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BIOGRAPHICAL   SKETCH   OF   LORD   BYRON 


GEORGE  GORDON  BYRON,  Lord  Brron,  waj 
•oro  at  Dover,  on  Itie  22.1  Jatiuary,  1768,  He  waj 
Jbe  8T»n<l>"n  of  the  celef  rated  Admiral  Bvron,  and 
■uccfeded  hi*:  ereat-uiicit-  Willian.  L'.rd  Byron,  while 
«•  school,  in  1798.  His  falher  was  the  admiral's  only 
*i.^  Captain  John  Byron  <f  the  piards.  so  notnrious 
for  his  pallanlnes  and  reckless  dissipalKwi,  by  his 
•econd  wife  Catlisrine  GorJmi,  an  Aberdeemliire 
hcire«»,  and  a  lintfal  dcsceiidaul  from  the  house  of 
Hui'ley.  By  .ne  eccentricity  and  misconduct  of  the 
iIJ  l^rd  Byrou,  and  of  the  captain  his  aephew,  the 
ffpjiatioD  of  the  faniilv  nf  Bvron,  so  ancient  and 
aouourabfe  in  En^iish  hisJnrv,  fnd  been  cnnsiderably 
^u-inhhed.  whin  it  was  fated  to  give  birth  tn  the  first 
p^cl  i>f  his  a^e.  The  former  was  tried  by  his  peers 
.  r  killin?  his  relation,  Mr.  Chaworth,  in  a  combat 
With  swords  after  a  ta\ern  dispute,  under  circutn- 
-linrwi  so  eipiivocal.  that  he  was  indicted  for  murder, 
i.  d  oidy  saved  from  the  penalty  attendant  on  man- 
ilau^hter  by  pleading  his  peerage,  an  escape  which 
I'd  not  prevent  him  from  being  consizned  by  public 
ipHiion  to  a  life  of  seclusion  and  obscurity.  Captain 
Bjron,  on  the  other  hand,  was  so  dissipated,  that  he 
nb.'ained  the  name  of  the  "mad  Jack  Bvrou."  He 
w:»s  one  of  the  handsomest  men  of  his  day,  but  so 
immepjed  in  all  the  fashionable  vices,  thai  at  ienelh 
l^  be  seen  in  his  coiiipany  was  deemed  discreditable. 
In  his  tweiity-sevciitll  year  he  seduced  Amelia,  mar- 
chitmess  of  Carmarilien,  daughter  of  the  earl  of 
Holderiiesse,  to  whom,  on  a  divorce  foliowin»,  he 
wa«  unitc-l  in  inarriat^e.  This  ceremony  the  itl- 
fated  lady  did  not  survive  more  than  Iwn  years,  «  lieu 
he  took  (or  a  second  wife  >liss  Gordon,  whose  fortune 
be  quickly  dissijiaied,  leaving  her  a  destitute  widow 
in  I79I,  with  a  son,  the  celebrated  subject  of  tliis 
article,  then  only  three  years  of  ai?e.  Previously  to 
the  death  of  her  husband,  liavin^  been  deserled  by 
him,  Mrs.  Byron  jirudeiitly  retired  with  her  infant 
son  to  Aberueen,  where  she  lived  in  narrow  circum- 
stances  and  ETrcat  seclusion.  It  is  necessary  to  be  thus 
paiticular  in  these  preparatory  details,  in  the  present 
instance,  because  the  sinsularity  of  the  circumstances 
attendant  upon  the  early  cIiildh"od  nf  Lord  Byron, 
teems  to  have  operated  very  maleriaUy  in  the  forma- 
tion of  bis  very  slrikintc  character.  Cntil  seven 
years  of  a^e  the  care  of  his  education  rested  solely  on 
bis  mother,  to  whose  excusable,  but  injudicious  in- 
dulgence, some  of  the  waywardness  by  which  it  was 
tubseqjently  marked,  was  even  by  himself  attributed. 
Being  then  of  a  weakly  constituiioD^  that  disadvan- 
Ikge,  added  to  a  slight  malconformation  in  one  of  his 
feel,  naturally  rendered  him  an  object  of  peculiar 
aclicitudc  ird  to  invigorate  his  constitution,  he  was 
moi  sent  to  achool.  but  allowed  to  brace  his  limbs  upon 
Ihe  mountaitis  ii.  the  neighbourhood  ;  where  be  early 
acquired  associations,  aud  encountered  a  mass  of 
legendary  lore  which  indisputably  nurtured  his  poeti- 
cal tendencies.  At  the  age  of  seven  he  was  sent  to 
the  grammar-school  at  Aberdeen.  In  179?,  Ihe  death 
of  his  great-uncle,  without  issue,  pave  Byron  the 
titles  and  estates  of  the  family,  on  wiiich,  being  then 
ten  ye^rs  of  age,  he  was  removed  from  the  immediate 
tare  of  his  mother,  and  placed  under  the  guardian- 
ship of  the  earl  of  Carlisle.  On  this  change  the 
youthful  rrd  was  placed  at  Harrow,  where  he  dis- 
tiaruished  himsell  more  by  his  love  of  manly  sports 
Utd  by  his  undaunted  spirit,  than  by  his  attention  to 
bis  studies. 

While  yet  at  school,  he  fell  deeply  in  love  with 
Mist  Cliaw  orlh,  Ihe  daughter  and  heiress  of  the  gen- 
tleman who  tuad  fallen  by  the  hand  of  his  great-uncle, 
whom  he  met  with  on  his  occasional  visits  to  New- 
Ctcad.  This  lady,  ultimately,  mairied  another  and 
»ore  mahire  suitor. 

Lord  Byron  was  deeply  wounded  by  this  dlsap- 
^intment,  and  to  the  latest  period  of  his  life  regaid- 
td  it  with  the  mo»t  melancholy  feeling*. 

1  * 


I  Wnen  between  sixteeo  atu!  leventeeD.  ba  wat 
[  entered  of  Trinity  College,  Cam-)ridge  ;  and  here,  ag 
at  Harrow,  his  dislike  of  discipline  drew  u[)Od  him 
much  unavoidable  rebuke,  which  he  repaid  with 
I  sarcasm  and  satire;  and  among  other  practical  jokes 
kept  a  bear,  which  he  observed  he  was  training  up 
I  for  a  degree.  At  nineteen  he  (juiited  the  aniversity 
and  to(»k  up  his  resideixe  at  the  family  seat  of  New- 
'  stead  AbUy,  where  he  indulged  himself  chiefly  in 
I  aniusemenl,  and  especialiv  in  aqualic  sports  and 
i  swimming.  In  1807,  wh.le' still  at  Newstead.  he  ar- 
r.iniied  his  early  productions,  which  he  caused  to  be 
I  printed  at  Newark,  ynder  the  title  of  "Hours  of 
j  idleness,"  by  George  Gordon  Lord  riyron,  a  Minor. 
I  These  poems,  although  exhibiting  some  ind-icationof 
I  the  future  poet,  also  betrayed  several  mark-,  of  juve* 
iiilityand  imitation,  which  induced  the  Edinburgh 
reviewers  to  indulge  in  a  celebrated  attack,  much 
less  distinguished  for  wit  or  acumen,  than  for  unrea- 
'  souable  causticity  and  ill-nature.  The  ridicule  and 
neglect  produced  by  this  critique,  roused  the  anger  ol 
;  the  rising  poet,  who  took  his  revenge  in  bis  cele- 
t  rated  satire  of  "  English  Bards  ai  d  Scotch  Review- 
ers." It  is  unpleasant  to  relate  that  about  this  timo 
Lord  Byron  gave  into  a  career  of  dissipation,  too  pre- 
\  valeut  among  the  youthful  possessors  of  rank  and 
fortune,  when  aItot;ether  uncontrolled.  'I  bus  hia 
I  fortune  was  deeply  involved  before  he  had  attained 
Itiral  maturity,  and  his  constitution  much  impaired 
i  by  the  excesses  in  which  he  spent  it.  1  his  however 
j  was  not  a  course  to  last  ;  and  in  the  year  1809,  he 
■  deterniined  to  travtl,  and  accordingly,  in  company 
'  with  his  fellow-collesian,  John  Cam  H()bhousp,  Esq.. 
he  embarked  at  Falmouth,  for  Lisbon,  and  pr*  ceeden 
I  by  Ihe  soulhern  provinces  of  Spiin  to  the  Mediter- 
j  ranean.  His  suojefpienl  peregr^  ation  in  Greece, 
Turkey,  &.C.,  need  not  be  detailed  here,  haying  been 
rendered  so  famous  by  his  fine  poeni  of  "Childe 
I  Harold's  Pilgrimage."  He  returned  home  in  June, 
]  I8I1,  after  an  absence  of  two  years,  and  had  not  long 
!  arrived  before  he  was  summoned  to  Newstead,  by 
the  dangeious  illness  of  his  mother,  who  breathed 
her  last  before  he  could  reach  her. 

The  publication  of  Childe  Harold,  which  now  took 
place,  at  once  placed  its  author  on  the  loftiest  pin- 
nacle of  poetic  tame,  'I  he  splendour  and  originility 
of  the  poem  astonished  and  dazzled  his  contempora- 
ries. Panegyric  tlowed  in  upon  him  from  alinOBt 
every  quarter,  and  his  acquaintance  became  univer- 
sally courted.  His  manners,  person,  and  conversa- 
tion, were  well  calculated  to  heighten  the  allractioo 
at  first  created  by  his  genius  ;  and"  it  is  to  be  regretted 
that,  amidst  the  allurements  and  excitement  presented 
in  the  glittering  world  of  fashion,  Lord  Byron  be- 
came involved  in  intrigues  which  were  scarcely  cal- 
culated to  enhance  his  reputation  for  morality. 

1  he  quick  and  scrutinising  glance  which  Lord 
Byron  had  cast  on  Eastern  character  and  manners, 
were  now  manifested  in  "The  Giaour;"  "The 
Bride  of  Abydos  :  "  "The  Co<^ir,"  (the  copyiight 
of  which,  as  well  as  that  of  Childe  Harold,  he  gaT» 
to  Mr.  Dallas;)  "Lara;"  and  "  The  Siege  of  Co- 
rinth ; "  which  followed  one  another  in  quick  lutcee- 
sion.  For  parliameiiary  duties,  he  seems  to  have 
had  a  decided  distaate;  and  it  was  not  unt'-l  his  re- 
turn from  Ihe  Continent  that  he  ventured  to  speak- 
He  made  his  maiden  speech  in  February,  ISI2,  from 
the  opposition  bench,  against  the  frame-work  bill, 
and  was  argumentative  and  lively,  if  not  very 
original.  Having  now  become  a  character  whose 
support  might  be  of  considerable  consequence,  he 
was  congratulated  accordingly.  Another  time  he 
addressed  (he  house  in  suppoi^t  of  Catholic  emancipa- 
tion, -nd  a  third  and  last  time  ou  presenting  a  peti- 
tion from  Major  Cartwright. 

Ou  the  ?d  of  Januar>\  tSl5,  he  married  Annj  \m 
oella,  ouly  daughter  of  Sir  Ralph  Milbaoke  Noel 
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But,  t9  wham  Ke  b&d  proposed  himself  x  year  be' 
fen^  axid  b«ea  rejecled.  The  fortune  received  wiiii 
Ui  lidy  wu  not  lar^e,  and  bis  own  having  been  pre* 
Tio«ulT  auch  entbraJleJ,  the  reckless  system  of 
q|>ieoaour  which  succeeded  the  marriage,  could  not 
be  loD^  mAiDtaioed,  ajij  after  enduring  considerable 
eabarnaunentf,  it  was  bnally  settled  that  Lajy 
ByroD,  who  hxJ  presented  his  U  rdship  with  a  daugh- 
ter OQ  the  lOtb  of  December,  should  pay  her  father  a 
Tuit  uatjl  better  arrangements  could  be  made.  From 
this  »iiit.  Lady  Byron  ultimately  refused  to  return. 
and  a  formal  separation  ensued,  the  exact  merits  of 
Which  will  most  likely  never  be  aaceriained.  This 
nature  produced  a  cousiderable  sensation  in  the 
wcrld  of  iishion,  and  the  most  contradictory  rumours 
prevailed,  in  the  midst  of  which  Lord  Byron  left 
EngtaDd,  with  an  expressed  resolution  lever  to 
return.  He  crctsed  over  to  France,  through  which 
he  passed  rapidiy  to  Brussels,  taJiing  on  hiB  way  a 
rarvey  of  the  fielJ  of  Waterloo.  He  then  visited  the 
backi  of  the  Rhine,  S»-i!zerland,  and  the  nnrth  of 
Italy,  and  for  some  lime  tnok  up  his  atxhle  at  Venice. 
Here  he  was  joined  by  Mr.  Hobhouse,  who  accom- 
panied him  on  a  visit  to  Rome,  where  he  completed 
kit  third  canto  of  "Childe  Harold,"  which  showed 
Uial  hi^  wounded  minJ  had  in  no  degree  chilled  his 
poetic  fire.  Not  long  after  appeared  ■'  The  Prisoner 
o(  ChilloD.  a  Dream,  and  other  poems  ;  '*  aiid  lo  1817, 
**  Manfred,"  a  tragedy,  and  the  "  Lament  of  Tasso." 
Ia  one  of  his  excursions  from  Italy,  he  resided  for 
■ome  time  at  Abyiios,  and  thence  proceeded  to  I'ene- 
dot  and  (he  island  of  Scio,  where  he  likewise  staid 
three  months,  during  which  time  he  visited  every 
classical  scene,  and  frequently  slept  in  the  peasants 
eotUges,  to  whom  his  liberality  OLide  him  a  welcome 
neil.  He  also  visited  several  other  islands,  and  at 
len^h  repaired  lo  Athens,  where  he  sketched  rr 
of  the  scenes  of  the  fourth  and  last  Canto  of  Childe 
Harold,  which  poem  was  published  in  ISIS.  Jn  the 
■une  year  appeared?  the  playftd  jeu  desprit  of 
**Beppo.''  Id  Ibid,  was  publi.shed  the  romautic  tak 
of  "Mazeppa^^and  tlie  same  ye>r  was  marked  with 
the  commencement  of  bis  •*  Don  Juan."  In  1820, 
wai  publisfatti  "Marino  Faliero,  Doge  of  Venice." 
In  (he  same  year  appeared  the  noble  dr.nia  of 
"Sardanapalus;  "  **rhe  Two  foscari,"  a  tragedy; 
and  "  Cain,"  a  mystery. 

When  l^rd  I'lyron  quitted  Venice,  after  visiting 
■erera]  parts  of  the  Italian  dominions  of  Austria,  he 
■ettled  at  Pisa;  where  he  became  connected  with  the 
OuDba  family,  in  whose  behalf  he  e:idured  some  in- 
eonrentence,  which  ended  iu  (he  banishmrutol  (he 
COdou  Gamba.  and  the  open  residence  uf  the  Coun- 
toM  with  Lord  Byron.  Iu  1^22,  in  conjunction  with 
Mr.  Leigh  Hunt,  who  on  invitation  had  become  hit 
ftiest,  and  Mr.  Percy  fiysslie  Shelley,  the  peri(Klicnl 
publication  called  " 'I  he  Liberal."  was  conmienced, 
which,  principally  owing  to  the  unha|ipy  fate  of  Mr. 
ftbetley,  (tvbo  j>erished  by  the  upsetting  of  a  boat  in 
the  ^leditemnean,)  exteiuled  nniy  to  (our  nunibers. 
la  (hit  work  tint  appeared  the  celebrated  "  Vision  of 
Judgntent."  '  Heaven  anj  Karth,"  a  n.ystery,  also 
first  apjicared  in  ih^  Lib*nl.  The  later  Cantos  of 
DOD  Juiu,  with  "  Wenicr."  a  tragedy,  and  the  ••  De- 
formed Tranffnnir:d,"  a  fragmeut,  bring  up  (be  rear 
of  Lord  Ityron'i  performances. 

In  (he  autumn  of  IS22.  he  quitted  Pita  and  winter. 
■I  at  Genoa,  md  now  bi!gan  tu  indulge  th«>»c  frelino 
lo  regard  lo  the  efTorU  of  the  Cretkt  lo  throw  nfl  the 
MahiOietan  yoke,  ubich  delernnned  hiin  lo  lend 
then  the  aid  of  bis  [«rvjQ,  purse,  and  inAurnce.  In 
AufutU  tK23.  he  rmlarked.  arcnmianied  by  five  or 
mm  irUadt,  id  an  Kugltih  fenel  vtbicb  be  had  tired 


for  the  purpose,  and  arrived  at  the  commescciDaDt  of 
the  third  campaign.  He  established  himself  some 
time  IU  Cephaiouia,  and  generously  advanced  I2,OOC 
pounds  sleiliug  in  aid  of  the  cause  which  he  had 
espoused.  After  due  preparation,  he  sailed  from 
ArgosToli  with  two  louian  vesi^els.  and  takins  con- 
siderable specie  on  beard,  he  proceeded  (o  Misso- 
longhi;  v.bere,  af-er  considerable  hazard  and  dangei 
and  the  loss  of  one  of  his  vessels,  he  finally  arrirjd, 
and  was  received  \%ith  ever\-  possible  mark  if  1  a;- 
our  that  Grecian  gratitude  could  devise.  HisinfiLeAft 
was  very  salutary  in  the  mitigation  of  the  ferocil] 
with  which  the  war  was  waged  on  the  part  of  th« 
Greeks;  but  it  was  much  more  difficult  to  produce 
union  among  their  leaders.  He  immediately  l*gir 
to  form  a  brigade  of  Suliotes.  five  hundred  of  whom 
were  taken  into  his  pay,  with  a  vie«  li  an  expedilioo 
against  Lepan'o;  but  such  was  the  disorderly  and 
unsettled  t:!mper  of  these  troops,  he  was  obliged  to 
postpone  it.  This  unexpected  disappointmeolprey- 
ed  on  his  spiiitg,  and  on  the  15th  lebruary,  be  wai 
attacked  xMth  a  sjTsr?  fit  )f  he  epilepsy.  He  had 
subsequently  other  attacks,  ol',  at  length  (he  viotenco 
of  the  disorder  began  to  yield  to  tlie  skill  of  his  phy- 
sician,  and  be  was  recommended  lo  remove  for  a 
while  from  the  flat,  man>hy,  and  unhealtliful  site  ol 
MissoloDghi  to  Zante.  This  step,  with  hli  usui] 
tenacity,  he  refused  lo  take:  "  I  cannot  quit  Greece, 
(he  wrote  lo  a  friendj  while  tliere  is  a  chance  <  f  my 
being  even  of  (suppObed)  utility.  There  it  a  ttaJu 
worth  mllions;  such  as  I  am,  and  while  I  can  stand 
at  all,  I  must  stand  by  the  cause.  While  I  sav  this,  I 
am  aware  of  the  di&culltes,  dissensions,  ancf  defecti 
of  the  Greeks  themselves,  but  allowance  must  be 
made  for  them  by  all  reasonable  people."  On  (ha 
expedition  against  Lepanto  being  given  up,  other  pro- 
jects were  proposed  with  reference  bnlh  to  military 
operations  and  lo  congresses  for  uniting  eastern  and 
western  Greece ;  but,  unhappily,  (he  fatal  moDieot 
was  at  hand,  which  vtas  to  deprive  the  Greek  cauM 
of  its  firm  and  energetic  friend. 

On  the  9th  of  April,  Lord  B>Ton,  while  ridinjf  oo  . 
got  extremely  wet ;  and,  scarcely  recovered  from  tl, 
efiecis  of  his  former  disorder,  a  fever  endued,  whicJ 
it  is  (bought  might  Iiave  yielded  to  copious  bleedinr 
in  the  first  instance,  bu(  which,  owing  eiiher  to  bu 
own  objec(ion.  or  the  inadequate  opinion  of  ihe  phy- 
sician of  the  nature  of  (he  disease,  was  destined  lo 
prove  fatal  on  ibe  evening  of  tlie  19th  April,  1824. 
The  body  of  Lf)rd  Pyron  uaa  brought  to  England, 
and  laid  in  state  in  Jy>ndon,  but  uas  sub>.equently 
escorted  out  of  town  by  a  funeral  piocessiou,  of  whico 
several  distineu>ibed  characters,  and  a  uunil>er  of  tho 
carriages  of  the  nnbihly  and  per.iry  formed  a  part 
It  was  received  at  Nottingham  by  the  corjioration, 
and  attended  to  the  rdare  of  interment  at  Hucknell, 
near  bis  own  seat  vf  .\c»  stead  Abbey,  where  a  p^ia 
marble  slab  merely  records  bit  name  and  title,  date 
of  death,  and  age.  Besides  Un  only  egitimaie  child 
and  lietress.  Lord  Byron  lefl  another  daughter  is 
luly,  to  whom  he  lefl  5.00CU.  on  the  cnuditiou  of  doC 
marrying  an  Englishman.  Ihe  succeanr  lo  hm 
esUlc  and  title  was  his  cousio,  CapU  George  Amoa 
Byron,  of  (he  royal  navy. 

This  is  not  (he  pL-ice  to  en(er  into  an  analytitof  ^ 
meiiis  of  Lord  Byron,  nnr  to  charactenie  speri 
ficatty  liii  various  productions.  Bui  of  one  IhiD^  wt 
may  speak  wiih  a  probability  amounting  aloio«t  to 
certainty— and  ttat  is,  ai  tn  the  periLtncDCT  cf  his 
f>oeiical  reputation.  \Vhili(  the  Englith  laofi^ifi 
tliall  endure,  Lord  Byroa't pocou  wiUhm m^  wbM 
ever  i(  piivuli. 
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ADVERTISEMENT  TO  MURRAY^S  LONDON  EDITION. 

AL  J»  distance  of  eight  years  from  Lord  Byron's  death,  in  arranging  his  poetical  works  for  thii  Ihe  finrt 
nvpletc  and  uniforai  editiou  of  them,  it  haa  been  resolved,  after  much  consideration,  to  follow,  a«  closely  ■ 
DOUitle,  the  order  of  chronolo^.  \Vith  a  writer  whose  pieces  do  not  prominently  connect  theni^Irea  with 
tee  actu?j  sequence  of  his  private  hibtor}-,  another  course  mi^ht  have  seemed  more  advisable;  but,  io  the  cue 
^i  ca*  whoii  jtDtposilions  reflect  constantly  the  iucidents  of  his  own  career,  the  developenient  of  his  eenti- 

4W3ts,  and  tfec   pTo-wth  of  his  character  — in  the  case  of  a  Petrarch,  a  Burns,  a  Schiller,  or  a  B}Ton, the 

fcit'antages  of  the  plan  here  adopted  appear  unquestionable. 

The  poetical  works  of  Lord  Byron,  thus  arranged,  and  illustrated  from  his  own  diaries  and  letters  —  (to 
many  of  which,  as  ''et  in  MS.,  the  Ediior  has  had  access),  —  and  fmm  the  information  of  his  surviving 
friends,  who  have  in  general  answered  every  enquiry  wi;h  prompt  kindness,  — will  now  present  the  clearest 
picture  of  (he  hi8!or\-  of  the  nian,  as  they  must  ever  fonn  ihe  nof.lesl  monument  of  his  ^nius. 

Besides  ihc  juvenile  miscellany  of  ISOt,  entitled  "  Hours  of  Idleness,'*  and  the  satire  of  "  English  Bards  and 
Scotch  Reviewern,"  first  puhlishwi  in  1SG9,  the  present  volume  embraces  a  variety  of  Occasional  Pieces,  many 
of  them  now  first  priuted,  written  t»etween  IK)7  and  the  summer  of  ISlO.  Its  contents  bring  down,  theretore, 
the  poetical  autobiography  of  Lord  Byron,  from  the  early  days  of  Southwell  and  Harrow,  to  (he  lime  when  he 
oad  seriousU  entered  on  the  ereat  work  which  fixed  hi*  place  in  the  hiijhest  rank  of  English  literature. 

Here  the  reader  is  enabled  lo  take  '*  the  river  of  his  lite"  at  its  sources,  and  trace  it  gradually  from  the  boyish 
e^ons  of  passionately  tender  friendships,  innocent  half-fanciful  loves,  and  that  vaffue  melancholy  which  han^ 
^r  the  first  stirring  of  ambition,  uniil,  widening  and  ^tren^henins  as  it  flows,  it  begins  to  aj.jiear  discoloured 
•  iin  the  bitter  waters  of  thwarted  all'ection  and  outraged  pride.  No  person,  it  is  hoped,  will  hesitate  lo  confesa 
tal  new  U^ht  is  thrown  on  such  of  these  jiitices  as  had  been  published  previously,  by  the  arrana:enient  and 
^notation  which  they  have  at  length  received  —  any  more  than  that,  anion?  ihe  miimr  [Otins  now  for  the  first 
mne  printed,  there  are  several  which  claim  a  higher  place,  as  productions  of  I^rd  Byron's  genius,  than  any 
c(  those  with  which.  Id  justice  to  him  and  to  his  reader,  lluy  are  thus  interwoven. 

Composed  entirely  of  verses  written  between  tlie  ages  of  fifleen  and  twenty  three,  this  volume,'— even  con- 
fidered  in  a  mere  literary  point  of  view,  —  must  be  allowed  to  stand  alone  m  Uie  histon'  o{  Juvenile  Poetry, 
But  every  f^^e  of  It  is  in  fact,  when  rightly  understood,  a  chanter  of  the  author's  "  confessions  ;"  and  it  is  by 
cootempfatln^  these  faithful  records  of  the  progress  of  his  mintl  and  feelings,  in  conjunction  with  those  already 
presented  in  the  prose  notices  of  his  life. —  which  mutually  illustrate  and  confinn  each  other  thmnghnut, — 
(hut  the  reader  can  alone  prepare  himself  for  entering  wilh  full  advantage  oq  the  finst  canto  of  Childe  Harold. 

The  Editor*!  notes  are  indicated  by  the  addition  of  the  letter  £. 
London,  Junt,  IS3^ 
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VirfinibiB  pnerisque  canto. Horact,  lib.  2.  Oat  I, 

M^t'  !f  in  pjiK'  iivtt  ji^Tt  Ti  vttKu. Homer,  Biad,  1,2491 

Be  whiitlod  u  bo  xrent,  for  want  of  thought Drydai. 


TO   THE    RIGHT  HONOURABLE 

FREDERICK,    EARL    OF    CARLISLE 

KNIGHT  OF  THE  GARTER,   ETC.,  ETC., 

rX3   SECOND    EDITION    OF  THESE   POEMS   IS   INSCRIBED,   BY   HIB 

OBLIGED   WARD  AND  AFFECTIONATE  KINSMAN,* 

THE  AUTHOR 

I  n»  Int  a    th«  Vmion  •dllloa.  »  Tint  pobllatinl  In  ISOT. 

3  UiM  ,  dnughtrr  of  xvilliam.  fourth  I/>rd  Byroo  ((rT«tl.erfa(  unclr  of  Ih.  ro*t\  b«ram.,  )D  1T48,  th»  wlfc 
Hury,  f  anh  Karl  of  rarti-le.  and  waa  tbr  mother  of  Ibc  ?rtb  Karl,  to  whom  tbia  dedication  waa  KldrfaMd.  fV 
kdT  wa>  a  loetna  In  h»r  "ay.  The  Fairr'a  auawei  to  Mra.  Orenllc'a  "Pnijai  of  ladiflannca,"  U  FMnh'  0$ 
tMtlan,  la  aaaallj  Mcrtb«4  to  bcr  —S. 


HOURS    OF    IDLENESS. 


FKEFACX  TO  THE  FIRST  EDITION. 


Id  nibmittiDS  to  the  public  rye  the  foUowini;  collec- 
tion, I  have  uo!  only  In  conifcil  the  diflicultiej  thai 
writer*  of  vene  i;en"all):  encounter,  but  Djav  incur 
Qie  charge  of  presumption  for  obtruding  myself  on  the 
world,  when,  Tithoul  doubt,  1  might  be,  at  my  age, 
man  usefully  em|iloved. 

These  prxxluclions'are  the  fmits  of  the  lighter  hours 
of  a  young  man  who  has  lalely  conipleled  his  nine- 
teenth year.  As  they  bear  the  internal  evidence  of  a 
boyish  mind,  this  is,  perhaps,  unnecessary  inlormalion. 
Some  few  were  wiilten  during  the  disadvantijes  of 
illness  and  depression  of  spirits:  under  the  former  in- 
ttaence,  "  Childuh  RccolUcl ions,"  in  parlicular,  were 
eonposed  Thisconsidera'inn,  though  it  cannot  excite 
ihe  voice  of  praise,  may  at  least  arrest  the  ami  of  cen- 
mn.  A  considerable  j'wirtion  of  these  poems  has  been 
oriTately  nrinleil.  at  the  request  and  for  the  perusal  of 
mj  •r'.onds.  I  am  sensible  that  the  parual  and  fre- 
^acDtiT  injudicious  admiration  of  a  social  crcle  is  not 
Uie  criterion  by  which  poetical  genius  is  to  be  rati- 
mat  Jd,  yet,  "  to  do  greatly,"  we  must  "  dare  greatly  ;" 
and  I  have  hazarded  my  reputation  and  feelings  in  pub- 
lishing this  voliBie.  **'!  have  passed  the  Rubicon," and 
must  stand  or  fall  by  the  "  cist  of  the  die.''  In  the 
latter  event,  I  shall  submit  without  a  murmur ;  for, 
thnuj'.k  not  without  solicihide  for  the  fate  of  these  efTu- 
noai,  my  ei|ieclation5  are  by  no  means  sanguine.  It 
a  probable  that  I  may  have' dared  much  and  do!:e  li'.- 
tle ,  for,  in  the  ivords  of  Cow|.er,  "  it  is  one  thing  to 
wnle  what  mav  please  our  friends,  who,  because  they 
»re  such,  are  apt  to  be  a  little  bi:i3»ed  in  our  favour, 
«nd  another  to  ivrite  what  may  please  every  body  ;  be- 
cause they  who  have  no  connection,  or  even  know- 
ledge of  the  author,  will  be  sure  to  find  fault  if  Ihoy 
can,"  To  the  truth  of  this,  however,  I  do  not  wholly 
mbscrihe  :  on  Ihe  contrary,  I  feel  convince.1  that  these 
triflea  will  not  be  treatcjl  with  injustice.  Their  merit, 
if  they  possess  anv,  will  be  liberally  allowed  ;  their 
onmerous  faults,  oii  the  other  hand,  cannot  eipecl  that 
favour  which  has  been  denied  to  others  of  maturer 
years,  decided  character,  and  far  greater  ability. 

1  have  not  aimed  at  ciclusive  originality,  still  less 
have  I  studied  any  particular  model  for  imitation : 
•ome  translations  .are  given,  of  "hich  many  are  p.ira- 
phrutic.  In  Ihe  original  pieces  there  niayapiieara 
casual  coincidence  with  authors  whose  works  I  have 
been  accustomed  to  read ;  but  I  have  not  been  guilty 
of  intentional  plagiarism.  To  pro<Iuce  any  thing  en- 
tirely new,  in  an  age  so  fertile  in  rhyme,  <vould  be  a 
Herculean  task,  .as  every  lubject  has  already  been 
treated  to  its  utmost  extent.  I'oetry,  however,  is  not 
my  primary  vocation;  to  divert  the  dull  moments  of 
indispotirion,  or  the  monnlony  of  a  vacant  hour,  urged 
me  "  to  this  sin  ;"  little  can  be  eiiiecied  from  so  un- 
promising a  muse.  .Mv  wreath,  scanty  as  it  must  be, 
to  all  I  sliall  dciive  from  these  proJuctions;  and  I 
•hall  never  attempt  to  replace  its  fading  leaves,  or 
pluck  a  nngle  adilitional  sprig  from  ernies  ivh-re  I 
«m,  at  best,  an  intruder.  Though  acciutmnrJ,  il  my 
younger  days,  to  rove  a  careless  mountaineer  on  the 
Highlands  of  Scotland,  I  have  not,  >.f  late  yean,  h.ad 
tu  benefit  of  such  cure  >ir,  or  so  elevali-J  a  residence, 
m  might  eiiat:«  jitf  to  sii'er  the  lists  with  geuume 
Inrdt,  wlio  hJie  "nVriri  both  these  ad-.anlages.  Ilut 
Ihey  derive  e  .a.Jeni'-le  fame,  and  a  few  not  lr« 
ffoflt,  frtim  th<ir  pnidjctions;  while  I  ilnll  expiate 
my  ruhnm  .as  an  interln(*r,  certainly  without  the  la|. 
ter,  and  in  all  pmbalnliir  with  a  very  jluht  ihare  of 
th«  former.  I  leave  In  others"  virum  voliiaie  |wr  <iri." 
I  Inr.i  to  Ihe  few  i»hj  will  hear  with  patinice  ••  duica 
•it  Anlfmn  Kl  loco,"  To  Ihe  former  worthies  I  n-sif  n, 
without  re|iining,  Ihe  ho|«  of  immortiliiy,  and  nnitriil 
myself  with  the  nol  very  njrnilnriit  prospect  of  nuk- 
ing amongst  "Hie  mob  of  neii'leiin-ii  wlio  wnle;"— 
my  readers  mu»l  drtermine  wliell.ir  Idirriay'-Hith 
eaje,"  Of  Itie  tionour  ol  a  [»i«'huiiio'is  jiage  in  *' Tne 
(  •lal'rrua  ol  Royal  and  Not  le  Aulhnn."— a  work  to 
wbick  i»  tmnf  a  uutor  jiUmU  ^^j^"*"  ■   liiaa- 


mucb  as  many  names  of  considerable  length  touod* 
and  antiquity,  are  thereby  rescued  from  the  roecurity 
which  unluckily  overshadows  several  vcluminoua  pro- 
ductions of  their  illustrious  beaiers. 

With  slight  hopes,  and  some  fears,  I  publish  tha 
first  and  last  attempt.  To  the  dictates  of  young  am- 
bition may  be  ascribed  many  actions  more  criminal 
and  equally  absurd.  To  a  few  of  my  cwn  age  tht 
contents  may  ad'ord  amusement :  I  trust  they  will,  at 
least,  be  found  ■harndess.  It  is  highly  improbable, 
from  my  situation  and  pursuits  hereafter,  that  1  shoula 
ever  obtrude  myself  a  second  time  on  Ihe  public  ;  not 
even,  in  the  very  doubtful  event  of  present  indulgence, 
shall  I  be  tempted  to  commit  a  future  trespass  of  ttM 
same  nature.  The  opinion  of  Dr.  Johnson  on  the 
Poems  of  a  noble  relation  of  mine,»  "  That  when  a 
man  of  rank  appeared  in  the  character  of  an  author, 
he  deserved  to  have  his  merit  handsomely  allowed  " 
can  have  little  weight  witli  verbal,  and  still  less  wiUi 
periodical  censors ;  but  were  it  otherwise.  1  should  be 
loth  to  avail  myself  of  the  priv:lege.  and  would  rather 
incur  the  bitterest  censure  of  anon\'iiious  criticuaDf 
than  triumph  in  booours  granted  iolefy  to  a  Utle. 


HOURS  OF  IDLENESS. 


ON  THE  DEATH  OF  A  YOrNG  LADT,  COUSIN 
TO  THE  AUTHOR,  A-ND  VERY  DEAR  TO 
HIM. » 

HushM  are  the  winds,  and  stiil  the  evenin?  ^looin^ 
Nnl  f'en  a  yeiihir  wanders  through  the  erovc, 

Whilst  I  return,  to  view  my  M;if e^rel  3  tomb, 
And  scatter  ilowersoii  the  dust  1  love. 

Within  this  narrow  cell  reclines  her  clay. 
That  clay  where  once  such  animation  beam'd, 

The  King  of  Termn  leized  her  as  his  prey, 
Not  worth,  Dor  beauty,  have  her  life  redeezn'd. 

Oh  !  could  that  Kin?  of  Terrnrs  pity  feel. 
Or  Heaven  reverse  the  dreud  decrees  of  fate! 

Not  here  the  mourner  would  his  Rritt  revcHj, 
Not  here  the  muse  her  virtues  would  relate. 

But  wherefore  ween  ?   Her  matchlea  ?ririt  snan 
Beyond  where  splendid  shines  the  orb  of  day ; 

And  weepins  ansels  lead  her  lo  those  bowen 
Where  endless  pleaaure*  virtue's  deeds  repajt 

And  shall  presumptuous  mortals  Heaven  arraign. 
And,  madly,  c'^'ikc  I'rovidence  accuse? 

Ah  !  no,  far  Ily  frruii  me  attempts  so  vain;— 
I'll  ne'er  sutmissiou  to  my  God  refuse. 

Yet  Is  remenihrance  of  those  virtues  dear, 
Yet  fifsh  Ihe  iiiemnrj-  ot  that  t>e.iulei.us  fece; 

Still  tliey  call  f..rth  my  wann  aftectinn's  tear, 
Still  ill  oiy  heart  retaiu  Uieir  ivouleJ  pUca. 


Let  Folly  smile  to  view  the  namei 
Of  Ihee  and  ine  it.  friendship  twinelj 

Yet  Virtue  will  have  Rrealer  clamu 
To  love,  than  rank  wjih  vice  combiwrf. 


1  Thr  Karl  of  ('■rll«lr.  wtt.wr  wnrkn  hs*«  lOLf  nctlvvd 
tht  m<*t^l  nf  public  •prliii>«r.  to  «bicb,  by  Iheii  iDirtnato 

WOTlh.  tlirf  Wfr»  W.II  rritlllrJ. 

3  Ttir  aiiihor  rlaima  itie  tn-liilcrnr*  of  lb«  rrftdvr  man 
for  ihi*  pir.-»  ih«T«,  p>Ttiap«,  mvj  '-thir  In  thf  c«ll«-lli>a| 
bill  ■«  It  wtm  wniira  si  tn  carlirr  prri•M^  ihio  tbe  cmI 
(b<-  lie  r»in|»^l  «i  ttir  mxr  »t  rotirlrrD),  iibtl  hi*  AralMMV, 
U  prrfrrtf^l  •uhinitltutf  tl  In  Iht^  iDi1>it<*-u>p  of  bia  rrtcM 
In  \ut  prncnt  tiai«,  to  inakiat  aiibrr  atklitioa  or  •ll«t»* 


HOURS    OF    IDLENESS. 


Since  mle  dccR'd  luv  hifhcr  birtllt 
f  «<  cnry  nol  thii  «iudy  sute  ; 
Thiue  i»  the  grille  of  uiodest  w-ortlj. 

Oar  louU  »l  least  congenial  uieel. 
Nor  nui  tliy  lot  i"V  ""''  ili>«rae«; 

0«  intercourse  i;  not  l<^  s" 
liDce  wurib  uf  nuk  auppl 


I  llie  place. 
Noveuber,  £02. 


If  tluit  with  honour  hii  to  ctowb  my  dif, 
Oti  1  niay  no  other  fame  n»y  de«di  npav  ' 
Thai,  oiily  lAnl,  shall  riD^V  out  the  •pot ; 
By  Uiil  reniember'd,  or  with  tlial  forjoC 


ON  LEAVING  NKWSTEAD  ABBEY. 

"Vrtij  iott  Ihoa  tvi'/J  the  hall,  acn  oC  the  » 
avK?  Thou  loukr>t  froia  thy  lower  t'i.<la7-  y« 
t-'am,  and  ttlf  bl.i.l  of  the  deaert  comsa,  it  ^vwls  i 


Ib  thee,  I  fonrtlv  hoped  to  clasp 
A  friend,  whom  Jeilh  alone  could  tenr 

Till  envv,  with  iii«ri^nanl  erasp, 
Deuich'd  thee  from  my  breast  for  (Ter. 

Tree,  she  has  forced  thee  from  my  breast. 

Yet,  in  my  liearl  thou  keeii'st  Uiy  seat; 
There,  there  ihine  imaje  still  must  rest, 

Until  that  heart  shall  cease  to  beiL 
And.  when  the  jrave  restores  her  dead, 

When  life  ajain  to  dust  is  Kiven. 
On  thy  dear  breast  I'll  hiy  mv  hrad— 

Without  thee,  where  would  be  my  heaven? 
February,  1S03. 


EPITAPH  ON  A  FRIEND. 

•  'Aarfif  )rpl»  jtiv  fAo/ijrts  Ivl  iuiolo-iv  Ivo^." 
Laerltxu, 

Oh.  Friend '.  for  ever  loved,  for  ever  dear  '. 
What  fruitless  tears  have  bathed  thy  honour'd  bier! 
What  siahs  re-echo'd  to  Ihv  |larlin^'  breath. 
Whilst  thou  wast  strujslins  in  the  paiin  of  death  I 
Could  tears  retard  the  tyrant  in  his  course  ; 
CouM  sii;hs  avert  the  dan's  i-leiiiless  force  ; 
Could  youth  and  v.rlue  claim  a  short  delay, 
Or  beaiitv  charm  Hie  spectre  from  his  prey  ; 
Thou  still  hadst  lived  to  hless  my  acliine  sisht, 
Thv  comrade's  honour  and  thy  friend's  delight 
If  iet  thv  jeulle  spirit  hover  nish 
The  sjiot  where  now  thy  inoulderins  ashes  lie, 
Here  wilt  thou  read,  recorded  on  my  heart, 
A  ?rief  loo  det-p  to  trust  the  sculptor's  art. 
No  marble  marks  thy  couch  of  lowly  sleep. 
But  liviiu;  statues  there  are  seen  to  weep  ; 
AHlicIion's  semblance  bends  not  o'er  thy  tomb, 
Affliction's  self  deplores  ihv  youthful  doom. 
What  thoush  thv  sire  lament  Ins  failing  line, 
A  father's  sorrows  cannot  equal  mine  1 
Though  none,  like  tliee.  his  dviii?  hour  will  cheer, 
Tet  otiier  oUspring  soothe  Ins  ansmsh  here  : 
B\»,  who  with  me  shall  hold  thy  forinei  place? 
Tl.ne  iiiia»e.  what  new  friendship  can  efface? 
A-i,  none  1  —«  father',  tears  will  cease  to  flow. 
Time  will  assuaie  an  infant  brolhcr's  woe  ; 
To  all,  save  one,  is  coiisotation  known, 
While  soliiarj-  friendship  sighs  »lone. 


A  FRAGMENT 

When,  to  their  airy  hall,  mv  fathen'  voice 
Shall  call  my  jp:nt,  joyful  in  their  choice  ; 
When,  poiseil  uixin  tlie  sale,  inv  ("nn  shall  nde, 
Or,  dark  mi  misl.  dnreiid  the  moiintaiirs  side  ; 
Oh  1  n.av  mv  shade  beliolJ  no  sculpfir'd  urns. 
To  mark  the  spot  where  eirlh  to  earth  returns! 

No  leii'thcn'd  scroll,  no  pi '-''''  ••""•'- 

Mj  epitaph  shall  be  mv  K 


Throjsh  Ihv  bifJements,  Newstead,  the  hollow  wiudi 

w  hisilc ; 


■■encumber'd  stone ; 


In  thy  once  smiling  garde 
Have  choked  up  the  i 


;  bloom 'd  in  the 


Of  the  mailcover'd  Barcns,  who  proudly  to  battle 

Led  their  vass-als  from  F.urope  to  Palestine's  plain. 
The  escutcheon  and  shield,  which  with  every  blai 
rattle. 
Are  the  only  sad  vestiges  now  that  remain. 
No  more  doth  old  Robert,  n  ilh  harp-stringing  numben 
Raise  a  liame  iu  the  breast  for   the  war-laureUM 
wreath; 
Near  Askalon's  towers,  John  of  Horislan  <  slumbers, 

Unnerved  is  the  hand  of  his  minstrel  by  death. 
Paul  and  Hubert,  too.  sleep  in  the  valley  of  Creasy  ,  » 

t'or  the  safety  of  Edward  and  England  they  fell 
XIv  fa'hers  1  the  tears  of  your  countrj-  redress  ye  : 

GW  vou  fought,  how  you  died,  still  her  annals  can 
tell. 
On  Marston.'  with  Rupert,'  'gainst  traitors  contending. 
Four  brothers  enrich'd  witli  their  blood  the  bleil 

field  ; 
jr  the  nahis  of  a  monarch  their  country  defending, 
Till  death  their  attachment  to  royally  seai'd. 
Shades  of  hemes,  farewell  1  your  descendant  departing 

Frtim  the  se.at  of  his  ancestors,  bids  you  adieu  ! 
Abroad,  or  at  home,  vour  remembrance  imiarling 

New  courage,  lie'li  think  upon  glory  and  you. 
Tliouih  a  tear  dim  his  eye  at  this  sad  se]iaration, 

'T  is  nature,  nol  fear,  that  eiciles  his  regret ; 
Far  distant  he  goes,  with  the  same  emiil.Mion, 
The  lame  of  his  fathers  he  ne'er  can  forget, 
riiat  fame,  and  that  memory  still  will  he  cherish; 

He  vc  ws  that  he  ne'er  w  ill  dissrace  vour  renown: 
l-ike  vou  he  will  live,  or  like  you  he  will  perish  : 
When  decay'd,  may  be  mingle  his  dust  with  yo« 
own  I 

S03. 


LINES  WRITTEN  IN  "  LETTERS  OF  AN  ITA 
LIAN  NIN  AND  AN  ENGLISH  GENTLE- 
W.AN:  BY  J.J.  ROLSSEAU:  FOUNDED  -3N 
FACTS," 

"  Away,  away,  your  flattering  arts 
May  now  bclray  some  simpler  hearts; 
And  you  will  smile  at  their  believing. 
And  they  shall  weep  at  your  deceiving." 


In  the  parli  of  HorfieleT,"  paysTTiorolon,  "  there  w»f 
l«.  tomr  of  the  rumit  n'f  which  are  r**!  vis.ble,  r«JM 
ilau  (:&.ile,  whifb  was  tte  ct.tt  nuiiHioa  ol  Ralph  d« 


a  1  wn  of  1 


•  family  of  Byron  i 


iimersted  i 


.inrtu 


the  I 


#eBmDl4  at  If  ewiteod,  for  whom  he  h**!  tarniM  >  nmiantic 
■turbm.-Dt,  0/  oerUei  dale  Ibaa  any  ol  ^u  aobuol  frtcad- 


e  tbv  kuigbts  wbo  fell  oil  the  Klonoua 
Add  of  Cresty.  —  E- 

3  Th"  baiile  of  MaretoD  Moor,  where  the  adbereoti  ol 
CbHllea  i.  were  defciitc^l. 

4  Bon  of  llie  Elertor  PsIatlDe.  and  Depbew  to  Cbarlea  I. 
He  a-ter-carda  "■""■ "-'  th<  Beet  Is  ibe  ni4>  « 
Cbark*  U. 
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HOURS    OF    IDLKNESS. 


4KaWER   TO   THE    FOREGOING,  ADDRSaSEO 
TO   MIS3   . 

Dear,  fimpie  ^irl,  ihoie  flattering  arti, 

Fron  which  thou  Mst  ;uaril  fmf  female  hearts, 

Exist  bu!  in  ini«inaiioD, — 

Were  pLinioms  of  ihme  own  creation ; 

For  he  who  news  thai  witchiri»  ^race, 

That  perfect  fonn,  that  lovely  ("ace, 

Wilh  tya  adnnnn^,  oh  !  believe  me. 

He  o£ver  vt'i^hea  lo  Jective  thee: 

Once  i:i  thy  i>nlish*J  mirror  elince, 

Thf'U  'tt  there  descry  ihai  elei^ince 

Which  from  our  sex  deiiiaud:)  such  pnuei, 

But  envy  in  the  ni  her  raises: 

Then  he  who  tells  thee  of  ihy  beautT, 

Believe  tut,  onlv  <Jot»  hi'  i!utv  : 

Ah:  fi;  not  ("roni  the  cnnaid  youth; 

I.  is  not  fliUery,  —  'l  is  truth. 

Jalj,  1804 


Quae  DoQc  abidia  id  lora  — 
Fatlidula.  njida.   Dudula. 
N»c,  Qt  aultM,  (labia  jocoa?] 

Ah!  jenlle,  fleeting,  warVin*  sprite, 
FheiKl  and  iiaociate  of  this  cls,y  ! 

To  wfiat  unknown  region  borne. 
Wilt  thou  now  wins  (hy  dij^ant  tiight/ 
No  more  with  wonted  humour  ^y, 

Bat  pallid,  cbeerlesa,  and  forlorn. 


TRANSLATION  FROM  CATULLUS. 

AO    LESBlASf. 
Cqml  to  Jnre  that  youth  niu»t  be— ■ 
Greavrr  than  Jore  he  aeenis  to  me  — 
Who,  free  frniu  JtMlnusy's  alarna, 
Securely  news  thy  mi'chlrsB  chamw. 
That  clieek.  which  ever  diniplin^  g'owt, 
That  «jou:li.  fn>ni  %vhencc  such  iiiuiic  floiri| 
r.-  hini.  alike,  arc  alwayB  known, 
Reserve)!  for  hmi.  and  hinn  alone. 
Ah-   Le^ia:  ili^u^h  *t  is  death  to  me, 
I  cuinoi  chooK  but  look  on  ihee; 
Bui,  at  the  ai^hl,  my  senses  f1- ; 
I  oe<H]s  niust  eaze,  bui,  fri^iu^,  flie; 
Whilit  'renibliNC  wiih  a  thi.unnd  fean, 
I*arch'd  in  ih*"  'hrrwt  niv  toneur  adlieres, 
Mv  iml^  l>eit3  ipjick.  riiv  breaih  heave*  ftbOTt, 
My  linili^  deny  thnr  slight  supiiort. 
Cold  dr  y%  my  fiallwl  f  ice  o'erspread, 
Wilh  dra'i  "  l-inguor  drort|»^  my  head, 
Mv  ear?  with  linuhne  »-ch'»e»  ring, 
And  life  itvlf  ik  on  ilic  wine  : 
Mjf  ^ta  refuse  the  checnnr  ncht, 
Th«'  ■  orl»  are  veileH  L"  iiarle^  nich! 
S*>t!i  pa.in  '(ly  (i=<<iJ''«  i,rkk  beucaln, 
Axd  feeli  a  tciu(X>rary  death. 


BT    POMlllt'9    MaRSCS. 

R«  who  fltiMin*e  m  fp>r  nitn.t^r^  r^IlM, 
A(i'(  'm-  mtv  a-rurk  ihr  HirTrr  h  re  of  Inve, 

By  Ikw'h'a^  (iiir.]<ul  lunJ  ahkr  cnntmM'd, 
fit  ootiiradca  in  Clyiiau  rcKiona  move  ] 

1  rh»  aB<:  •- 


lillTATION  OF  riBULLUS. 

**ba/|n...«  ad  CenQtbum."—  Lib.  4. 
Cruel  Cerinthus:  does  the  fell  disease 
Which  racks  my  breast  yo\ir  tickle  boson  pleue? 
Alas  1  1  wish'd  but  to  o'ercoiiic  the  pun. 
That  I  mishi  live  for  love  and  yo'  sfain: 
But  now  1  scarcely  shall  bewail  n.;  ute: 
By  ddlb  aloue  1  can  ivoid  your  bate. 


TRANSLATION  FilOM  CATULLOa 

[Lusete,  Veoern,  Copidineaque,  ftc] 

Te  Cup'ds,  droop  each  little  head, 
Ncr  let  your  wiiig^  with  joy  be  ipread. 
My  Le^bia's  favourite  bird  u  dead, 

Whom  dearer  than  her  eyes  ahe  lOT«d : 
For  he  was  ccutle,  and  so  true. 
Obedient  to  her  can  he  flew, 
No  fear,  no  wild  alsrm  h»*  knew, 

But  L^btly  o'er  her  bosom  moved: 

And  softly  flulterin?  here  and  there, 
He  never  sought  to  clenve  the  air, 
Bui  chimip'd  oft,  and.  free  I'mm  care, 

Tune*!  to  her  ear  his  erateful  strain. 
Now  having  pus'd  the  §!foniy  bourn 
From  w  hence  he  never  can  return, 
tiia  death  and  Leshia's  erief  I  mourn, 

Who  si»h5,  alas !  but  si^hs  in  vain. 

Oh  !  curst  be  thoi;,  devonrin*  ^rave ! 
Wh(«e  jaws  eternal  vif-tinu  crave, 
From  whom  no  earthlv  power  can  bv^ 

For  Ihou  hait  Ja*en  the  bird  away. 
From  thee  my  Lestu'j'i  eyes  overflow. 
Her  swollen  cheeks  with  neepiu?  glow 
Thou  art  the  cause  of  all  her  woe, 

Receptacle  of  lifers  decay. 


IMITATED  FROM  CATULLUS 
TO    ELLEN. 
Oh  *.  miuht  I  kiss  those  eyes  of  fire^ 
A  million  scarce  would  i|uecc:  dean: 
Still  would  1  steep  my  li[«  in  olva, 
And  dwell  an  a«e  on  eve.7  kiss: 
Nor  then  mr  ftoul  sliould  sated  be; 
Slill  wuuld  i  kis»aiid  din*  to  thee: 
Nou^hi  should  my  kiM  fmm  thine  di»en 
Still  would  we  ktsss  and  kiss  for  ever; 
E'en  though  the  numl»en  did  exceed 
The  ypllow  Inrvesia  couniles  seed. 
To  rwrt  would  be  a  vain  endeavour: 
Could  1  desist  ?  ~  ah  :  never  —  never. 


TRANSLATION  FROM  HORACEi 

[loatam  et  Iraamn  propoaiU  TlnuD*  te.) 

The  niAO  of  fim  ar.d  noble  «ouI 
No  faciiouaclainour^  cari  cmitrol. 
No  lhreariiin<  tyrant's  darkling  brow 

Cm  iwenr  iJni  from  his  jutt  intent: 
Galea  the  warnin  waves  which  plough, 

Bv  AusUr  on  the  billows  &j>eiit, 
To  rofb  the  AdriVic  main. 
Would  awe  hts  hx'd  deleniiined  mind  in  ndP 

Ay.  anJ  the  rwl  ncht  ami  of  Jove, 
Hurilinx  Ins  liKhUiinrs  from  :«h«tv«, 
Wilh  all  his  Icrmtx  fherr  unlurlvi, 


He  1 


uld.  t 


Thr  flaniei<if  an  ckpirnx  world, 
A(n<»  in  crwii'iir  clt.in»  m..'d. 
In  vait  pmniiaruinH  rum  hurl'd, 
Mirht  licht  h  *  (loriou*  funen)  pflei 
Kill  dauntlou  uidsl  the  wreck  ot  earth  he  'i  ■ 
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FROM  ANACR£ON« 

[OiX«  Xtyuv  ArpuiaSy  K.  r.  A«] 

I  with  to  tuD«  my  quivering  lyra 
To  deed!  o(  fame  xud  uutn  of  fira  ; 
To  echo,  from  its  nairi^  swrll, 
How  heroei  fought  and  natioriB  fell, 
Wheu  Atreus'  soai  advauced  to  war 
Or  TTTian  Cadmui  roved  alnr  ; 
Sul  itill,  to  martial  strains  uokDOwn, 
My  Ivre  recurs  to  love  alone. 
Fired  with  the  hope  of  future  fame, 
1  leek  some  unbler  heroes  u.ime; 
The  dyins;  chords  are  struue;  anew, 
To  war.  to  war,  my  harp  is  due: 
With  glowing  string,  the  epic  stndn 
To  Jove'i  great  sou  1  raise  a^iu ; 
Alcidei  and  his  glorious  deeds, 
B^usalh  whose  arm  the  Hydra  bleeds 
A-M  ill  ID  vain  ;  my  wayward  lyro 
Wakes  silver  notes  of  soft  desire. 
Ai  i\i,  ye  chiefs  reuo\rn'd  in  arms  I 
Adieu  toe  clang  of  war's  ainrms 
To  other  deuls  my  soul  is  strung, 
And  sweeter  no'es  shall  now  be  sung; 
My  harp  shall  all  its  powers  reveal, 
To  (el!  the  tale  my  heart  must  feel ; 
Love,  I^ve  alone,  my  lyre  shall  clajm. 
In  100(1  of  blin  ind  ligiu  of  flame. 


FROil  ANACREON. 

{MtvowKTuus  irod'  itpaiSt  f^*  ^*  ^0 

Twu  novr  the  hour  when  Ni^ht  haddriveo 
Her  car  half  round  yon  sable  heaven ; 
Bootes,  only,  seem'd  to  roll 
His  arctic  charge  around  ihc  pole; 
While  mortals,  lost  in  genTle  sleep, 
Forgot  to  smile,  or  ceased  to  weep: 
At  this  lone  hour,  the  i^anhian  boy, 
Descending  from  the  realms  of  joy, 
Quick  to  my  gate  directs  his  course, 
And  knocks  with  all  his  litile  force. 
My  vision  fled,  alamt'd  I  rose,— 
"  What  stranger  breaks  my  blest  repose?" 
"Alaat"  replies  the  wily  child 
In  falteriiig  accents  sweeily  mild, 
•*  A  hapless  infant  here  1  roam, 
Far  from  my  dear  mitemal  home. 
Oh  !  shield  me  from  the  wintry  bUatl 
The  nightly  storm  is  pouring  fast. 
No  prowling  rol>ber  lingers  here. 
A  wandering  Inby  wlio  can  fear  ?** 
I  heard  his  seeming  artless  lile, 
I  heard  his  sighs  upon  the  ^le: 
My  breast  was  never  pity's  foe, 
But  f*-U  for  all  the  baby's  woe. 
I  ^rew  the  bar.  and  by  the  light 
Voung  Love,  the  infant,  met  my  siglit; 
His  bow  across  his  shoulders  flung, 
And  thence  his  latal  <|niver  hung. 
Ah'  latledid  I  *hmk  the  dart 
Wou.J  rankle  soon  within  my  heart). 
With  care  1  tend  m^  weary  guest, 
His  little  fingers  chill  my  breast  j 
Hif  s:io8By  curls,  his  arute  wing. 
Which  droop  with  nightly  showers,  I  wriip 
His  shiverins;  limbs  the  embers  warm ; 
And  now  reviving  from  the  storm, 
Stnrce  had  he  felt  his  wonted  glow, 
Than  swift  he  seized  his  slender  bow  :— . 
*'  I  fain  would  know,  my  gentle  host," 
nt  cried.  "  if  this  its  str'enirth  has  loft; 
I  fear,  rrlaxM  with  midnight  dews. 
The  strings  their  foniier  aid  refuse." 
With  poison  tipt,  hii  arrow  flies, 
Deep  Lb  mj  tortured  heart  it  hm  j 


Tlien  loud  the  jovo  as  urcnin  laugh'd :  — 
"  My  l>ow  can  still  tn:pel  the  shaft : 
»T  is  firmly  bx'd.  thy  snjhs  reveal  it ; 
Say  courteous  hobl,  caust  thou  not  feel  it  ^ 


fbom  the  prometheus  v1nctd8  of 
a:schylus. 

[Mijfa/i*  6  ndvra  vi^uv,  «.  r.  A*} 

Great  Jove,  to  whos.e  almighty  throne 

Both  gods  and  roorLils  houiage  pay. 
Ne'er  may  my  soul  thy  power  disuwoi 

Tliy  dread  behests  ue>r  disobey. 
Oft  shall  the  sacied  victim  fUl 
Ins 
My 
'Gaiiist  him  who  rules  the  sky  and  azure  nufeb 

How  ditTerent  now  thy  joyless  late, 

Since  first  Hesiono  thy  bride, 
When  placed  aloft  in  godlike  state, 
The  Liushine  beauty  by  thy  side, 
Thou  sat'st,  wbile  reverend  Ocean  smiled, 
And  mirthful  strains  the  hours  beg-jiled, 
The  Nymphs  and  Tritons  danced  around, 
Noryetthydoom  wuilx'djDor  Jove  relentless  fh)wnU 
Harrow,  Dec  1, 1801. 


TO  EMMA. 

Sloce  now  the  hour  is  come  at  but, 

When  you  must  quit  jour  anxious  lorer 

Since  new  our  dream  ol  bliss  Is  past, 
One  i>ang,  my  girl,  and  all  is  over. 

Ala* !  that  pang  will  be  severe, 

Which  bids  us  part  to  meet  no  mora; 

Which  tears  me  Tar  from  one  so  dear, 
Departing  for  a  distant  shore. 

Well !  we  have  passed  some  happy  boon 
And  joy  will  mingle  with  our  tears* 

When  thinking  on  these  ancient  towera, 
The  sheiler  of  our  infant  years ; 

Where  from  this  Gothic  casement's  height 
We  view-d  the  lake,  tne  park,  'he  dell. 

And  still,  though  tears  obstruct  our  sight, 
We  Imgeriug  look  a  last  farewell. 

O'er  fields  through  which  we  used  to  run 
And  spend  tlie  hours  in  childish  play ; 

O'er  shades  where,  vvhei*  our  race  wai  oOD^ 
Reposing  on  my  breast  you  lay ; 

Whilst  I,  admiring,  too  remiss, 
Forgot  to  scare  the  hovering  flies, 

Tet  envied  every  fly  the  kiss 

It  dared  to  give  )'0ur  slumbering  eyee 

See  still  the  little  painted  bark, 

In  which  1  rwv'd  you  o'er  the  lake  , 

See  there,  high  wavin?  o'er  the  park, 
The  elm  1  claaiber'd  for  your  saie. 

These  times  art.  pas  -    our  joys  are  gone^ 
You  leave  me,  leave  this  happy  vale; 

The^e  scenes  I  must  retrace  alone  : 
Without  thee  what  will  they  avail  ? 

Who  can  conceive,  who  has  not  proTOd, 
The  anguish  of  a  last  embrace  f 

When,  torn  from  all  you  fondly  loved. 
You  bid  a  long  adieu  to  peace 


1  Lord  njrron  in  one  of  till  dlertei  raym,  *•  My  Qrst  Hu^ 
row  Ter^eK,  (that  is,  RnijhBh,  •■  Kiercisn),  ■  truvlaMo* 
of  ■  chorua  friim  the  Prumetheun  of  Aeschylus,  wero  r»« 

I  celTed  by  Dr.  Drury.  my  graud  palir^a  (our  brad  martar] 
bat  couWj.     I4o  oae  had,  at  that  time,  Uif  IfesI  MtM| 

'•tell  sbQoM  tataiO*  \alDfomj,"—^ 


la 
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Thi«  a  th«  deepejt  of  oar  wofs, 

For  this  these  lean  our  cheekj  bedew ; 

Thii  IS  of  love  the  final  close, 
Oh,  God  I  the  foadesU  la«t  adieu  : 


TO  M.  S.  G. 

WheneVr  I  view  those  lips  of  thine, 
Their  hoe  invites  my  Tervent  kiss; 

Tet,  I  forego  that  bliss  divine, 
Alai '.  it  were  unhallowM  blisa. 

Whene'er  t  dreani  of  that  pure  breaat, 
How  could  I  dwell  upon  its  snows  ! 

Tet  '^  the  daring  wish  represt, 
For  that,  —  would  banish  its  repose, 

A  fiance  from  thv  soul-searching  eve 
Can  raise  with  nope,  depress  with  fear ; 

Yet  1  conceal  my  love, —and  why? 
1  TTould  Dot  force  a  painfui  tear. 

1  ne'er  have  tild  my  love,  yet  thou 
Hast  »een  my  ardent  flame  too  well ; 

And  sh^M  I  plead  my  passi'm  now. 
To  make  thy  bosom'i  heaven  a  nell 

No !  for  thou  never  canst  be  min^ 

United  by  the  priesi's  decree : 
By  any  lies  but  those  divine, 

Ahoe,  my  beloved,  ttiou  ne^er  thalt  be. 

Th'ni  let  the  secret  fire  consume, 

liCt  it  consume,  thou  shall  not  know: 

With  joy  I  court  a  certam  dffom. 
lUtber  than  spread  its  guilly  glow. 

I  ▼'ill  cot  ease  my  tortured  heart, 

Hy  driving  duve  eyed  peace  from  thine 

Bather  than  such  a  sting  imparl, 

£ach  thought  presumptuous  I  resign- 

Te»!  yield  those  lips,  for  which  I  M  brave 
More  than  I  here  shall  dare  to  tell; 

Thy  innocence  and  mine  to  save, — 
1  bid  thee  now  a  UsX  farewell. 

Yes !  yield  that  breast,  to  Keek  despair, 
And  hope  no  more  thv  soO  embrace* 

Which  to  obtain  my  soul  would  dare, 
All,  all  reproach,  but  thy  disgrace. 

At  least  from  guilt  shall  Ihou  be  free. 
No  matron  shall  thy  shame  reprove; 

Thougti  cureless  p-'nes  may  prey  on  nuB^ 
No  martyr  shall  thou  be  to  love. 


TO  CAROLINE. 

ThinkV  thon  I  saw  thy  beauteous  eyea, 
SufTined  in  tcare,  implore  to  stay  ; 

And  h''ard  unmoved  Ihy  plenteous  si^ht, 
Which  said  far  more  than  words  can  say  } 

Tboueh  keen  the  rricf  Ihy  tears  erprest. 
When  lave  and  Ihm*  lav  l«otli  oVrihrown  ; 

r«t  sllll.  niT  ffirl.  Ibis  bteediuc  brrajl 
Tbrobt  tf  Willi  deep  SL<rrow  as  Ihine  oxfxk. 

Vit  when  rair  cheeks  with  anguish  gtoir'd, 
W  "'O  Ibv  tweel  lii»i  were  jfunM  u,  mine, 

The  teafi  t^al  fnun  ».>  evelid.  rlow'd 
Were  lost  in  IUm  which  fell  fnun  (hioe. 

Tbnu  cnuld'sl  not  feel  my  bunting  rherk, 
Thy  ruihiiig  tr^n  Iia'I  i|tieiichM  its  AaiBO, 

And  u  Ihy  l/'iigiir  rH.i)%l  l<t  i|-r:Jr. 
In  ttgtis  alone  it  bmllinl  my  oaine. 

Aaq  yet,  ni)-  rirl,  ve  werp  in  vain, 

ta  Ta4ii  CI  r  fiio  lu  sighs  drpluri 


Remembrance  only  caB  remain,— 
But  that  will  make  as  weep  the  mon 

Again,  thou  best  beloved,  adieu ! 

Ah  !  if  thou  canst,  o'ercoroe  regret, 
Nor  let  thy  mind  past  joys  review,^ 

Our  only  hope  is  to  forget 


TO  CAROLINE. 

When  I  Tiear  yon  express  an  affection  so  warm. 
Ne'er  think,  mv  beloved,  that  I  do  not  believe 

For  your  lip  would  the  snul  of  suspicion  disarm. 
And  your  eye  beams  a  ray  which  can  never  deceifA 

Yet,  still,  thif  fond  bosom  regrets,  w-htle  adoring. 
That  love,  like  the  leaf,  must  fall  iiito  the  sear; 

TTiat  age  will  come  on,  when  remembrance,  deplco*!!^ 
Contemplates  the  scenes  of  htr  youth  with  a  tear 

That  the  time  must  arrive,  when,  no  longer  retaining 
Their  auburn,  ihtT^e  locks  must  wave  thin  to  the 
breeze, 

When  a  few  silver  hairs  of  those  tresses  remaining. 
Prove  nature  a  prey  to  decay  and  disease. 

*T  is  this,  mv  beloved,  which  spreads  gloom  o*er  my 
features, 

Though  I  ne'er  shall  presume  to  arraign  the  decree. 
Which  fif>d  has  proclaim'd  as  ihe  fate  of  his  creaturei^ 

lu  the  death  which  one  day  will  deprive  you  of  me. 

Mistake  not,  sweet  sceptic,  Ihe  cause  of  emotion. 
No  doubt  can  the  mind  of  your  lover  invade  ; 

He  worships  each  look  with  such  fai'hful  devotion, 
A  smile  can  encliaot,  or  a  tear  can  dissuade. 

.  But  as  death,  niy  beloved,  soon  or  late  shall  overtake  va^ 
j  And  our  breasts,  which  alive  with  such  8>'mpalb« 
1  glow, 

Will  steep  in  the  grave  till  the  blast  shall  an-ajte  ns, 
(      Wlien  calling  tlie  dead,  in  earth's  bosom  lild  low,— 

Oh '.  then  ?et  us  drain,  while  we  may,  d»ught*  of 
pleasure, 
Which  fnmi  passion  like  ours  may  unceasingly  flowj 
Let  us  pass  round  the  cup  of  love's  bliss  in  full  measure^ 
And  qualT  (he  contents  as  our  nectar  below. 

1805. 


TO  CAROLINE, 

Oh !  when  shall  Ihe  grave  hide  for  ever  my  sorrow? 

Ob!  when  shall  my  soul  wiug  her  flight  from  tbii 
clay  ? 
The  present  is  hell, and  the  coming  tomorrow 

But  brings,  wiih'oew  torture,  'he  curse  of  today 

From  my  eye  flows  no  tear,  from  ray  Zips  floif  tf 
curves, 

I  blast  not  the  ficnd«  who  have  huri'd  me  from  bU« 
For  j-wr  is  Ihe  soul  which  hewniling  r.  hcanes 

Its  querulous  grief,  when  in  anguish  tike  ttat. 

Was  my  eve,  *s4eid  of  tears,  with  red  fury  fbkei 
bri;;liriiiiig, 
Woulil  mv  lips  breathe  a  flame  wbtcb  do  streua 
C'ulJ  .TMuage, 
Go  our  foes  <ihniiid  my  glance  bnch  In  vengeuK«  Ji 

idththitig, 

With  lntii5p»rl  my  tongue ^ive  a  loose  to  its  nfsc 

Bui  now  learn  and  curses,  alike  unavailing, 
Wnuhl  add  In  the  M>iiU  of  our  lyrnnls  deltrht; 
I  Coiild  they  view  us  nur  sad  senaminii  bcw.-wnnff, 
'I'bcir  mercilns  heart  would  rejoice  al  the  si|lit 

Yet  tlill,  Ihouxh  tvc  ben<l  wilh  a  frigiiM  rnignjilirw 
l,iic  iM-an.i  no)  f,.r  us  with  one  rav  Hut  ran  chl   •'> 

Love  and  hoiic  ufKin  earth  bnn^  no  more  rtiiisolii  i 
l<i  the  (nve  it  our  bope,  fur  lu  life  <i  uur  fstf. 
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Ob ;  wl«n,  KT  adored,  id  the  lomb  inll  (hey  pts<.«  me, 
Si£>r«i  ill  life,  tbve  xiui  irieudshif*  for  rve'r  zrn  fl«d  ? 

If  uc^iu  in  Ibe  noiision  of  death  1  emtrace  ibee, 
PerhafB  they  will  leave  uamoleftted  the  dead 

180& 


STANZA5  TO  A  LADT, 
WITH  THE  PUEMS  OF  CaMOENS.* 

Thw  vo!ite  p!ed^e  nf  fond  tsteem, 
Pcrhapt.  dear  girl  !  fvr  dic  ihou  It  pnx*; 

It  nii^  uf  love's  eor  lanhns  dream, 
A  theme  we  tie~er  can  de:»pise. 

Who  blames  it  but  the  enrinus  .boL 
The  old  snd  diAif-noiott-d  iiiiid  ; 

Or  puj'il  of  the  prudish  school, 
In  uugle  iorrovT  dcwni'd  lo  fade  ? 

Tbet  read,  dear  ^rl !  wilh  feeling  read. 
For  ihoa  will  ne'er  be  one  of  (ho»0; 

To  tbee  Id  tx^d  1  ihall  not  plead 
1%.  pity  for  the  poet^  woei. 

H«  ^r%M  in  »  o(h  a  ^eouine  bard ; 

KJ  wat  no  faint,  gctitinui  flaniei 
like  bu,  oiay  Inve  be  thy  reward, 

Bat  not  thy  baplea  £ate  the  ■am& 


THE  rmST  KISS  OF  LOVE. 

'£pa»Ta  uovvov  ^;^li.— Jnocreon. 

Away  inth  Four  fictions  nf  flimsy  mnvince ; 

Tho«  tissues  nl  Ulschood  which  hWv  has  wove  ! 
Give  me  the  mild  Inam  of  the  soul-bre^lhuig  glance, 

Or  the  rapture  which  dwells  on  the  first  lust  of  luve. 

Te  rhymers,  whose  bo«oms  wilh  phantxsy  rlow, 
■Whose  pastoral  passions  are  made  for  tijc  ^mve; 

Fiom  what  blest  inspiration  vour  sonnets  would  flow, 
Could  you  ever  have  tasted  the  fint  kisa  of  love. 

If  Apollo  should  e>r  his  assistance  refuse. 
Or  the  Nine  be  disposed  from  your  service  to  rove, 

Invoke  them  no  more,  bid  adieu  to  the  muse. 
And  try  the  effect  of  the  first  kiss  ol  lo\-e, 

hate  you,  ye  coM  compositions  of  art : 

Though  prudes  ma  »•  condemn  me,  and  bigots  reprove, 
court  the  effusioua  that  spring  from  the  h^cart, 

Which  throbs  with  delight  to  the  first  kiss  of  love. 

1 3nr  shepherds,  your  flocks,  tho«c  fantast-ical  theme*, 
Perhi.^  may  amuse,  lb:>u;h  they  nrver  can  move: 

4readia  di^splars  but  a  reeion  of  dreams  ; 
What  are  visions  like  theac  to  the  fii^l  kiss  of  love  t 

Oh '  cease  to  afTinn  that  man,  since  his  btrth, 

Fl-»m  Adnm  till  now,  has  with  wTe'chedneso  atrove; 

torn  ii>rtion  of  paradise  !till  is  on  earth. 
And  EUeu  revives  in  the  first  kiss  of  love. 

WVn  age  chills  the  blood,  when  oor  pleasores  are 
past  — 

For  years  fleet  awav  with  the  wirurs  of  the  dove  — 
The  dearest  renieinhraDce  will  still  be  the  last, 

Our  sweetest  memorial  the  fir»l  kia-  of  love. 


1  LorO  Btnoffbrd'i  truMlatioDi  at  Camoeos'  Anunorr 
Vcrae*,  aad  LiUlc'a  Poem*,  art  meoiioo^  bj  Mr.  Moore 
M  ksTtot  bt.««  at  Uus  period  t  CartunU  tlody  of  Lori 


ON  A  CHANGE  OF  MASTF>RS  AT  A  GREAl 
fLBUC  SCHOOL.  1 

Where  are  those  honours,  Ida  I  once  vour  own, 
When  W>1-;b  1  hllM  your  u.agisvrial  tbiDM  / 
As  ancieui  Ki)iiir,  (anl  tailing  lo  discrace, 
HaiI'd  a  Uirbanan  m  hft  i'r^r%  place. 
So  you.  dt^eiterate.  share  as  hard  a  fate, 
And  sen'  h-mp^-sus  «  hert  jnur  Pmliusr!^ 
Of  iiarn.w  l.iain.  yrt  uf  a  o>rn»wt.r  sou!, 
Foni|insu!.  If  l(l&  you  in  his  harsh  control  j 
Pr'uiptisu*.  l»y  iK>  si'Cial  virtue  suaj-'d, 
With  lloiad  jargon,  and  with  rain  mradc; 
Willi  noisy  iiou>ense.  anil  new-faugJe.!  rule^ 
Such  as  were  ne'er  before  enforced   n  '^cbooU 
Mistaking  (ledau  ry  for  leat  nine's  laws. 
He  env»rns,  sanctioned  but  by  self  applause, 
Wi:h  i  m  the  sanie  dire  fac  attending;  Rume, 
ll'-'fted  Ma  ■  ffou  must  sLimp  your  doom  : 
Like  her  o'erthmwn,  for  ever  lost  to  fame, 
No  trace  of  science  left  you,  but  the  name. 

July,  ISTo. 


TO  THE  DURE  OF  DORSET.! 

Dorset !  whose  early  steps  with  mine  have  atray^ 
Eiplorine  every  palh  of  Ida's  clade  ; 
Whom  still  adection  'aueht  me  to  defend, 
And  naue  n>c  less  a  r>  rmt  than  a  b-iend, 
Though  the  harst-  custom  of  our  jouthful  )»and 
Bade  thtr  obey,  the  gave  mt  to  comiidnd  ;  * 
1  hee,  on  whose  htad  a  fe  »v  short  years  will  ahower 
The  ^ft  of  net  es  aud  the  pride  o^  power ; 
E'en  DOW  a  natiie  iHusinoub  ts  thmc  onn, 
RcDOv^nM  in  raiiK.  noi  far  beneath  the  throne. 
Yet,  Dorset,  let  not  this  se»Iuce  thy  soul 
To  shun  fair  science,  or  e\-adc  mnirol. 
Though  passive  tutors,  »  fearful  to  drepraise 
The  titled  child,  whose  future  breath  may  raise, 
View  ducaJ  errors  with  indul?etii  eyes. 
And  wink  at  faults  they  IrenXle  to  chastise. 

When  youthful  jnrasites,  wh"  U-fid  the  knee 
To  wealth,  their  »nlden  idol,  nr>i  to  thee.  — 
And  even  in  simple  lyivhtxxi's  opemnj;  da^m 
Some  slaves  are  found  to  flatter  and  to  fawn, — 
When  these  declare.  "  that  |>iimp  alone  abotikl  wail 
On  one  by  birth  predestined  to  be  creat ; 
1  hit  iKXiks  nere  only  nieant  for  drud^nt  froli, 
That  gallant  spirits  scorn  the  conauon  rulca;" 


1  lo  March.  IfOS,  Hr. 
nf  hcMi-muier  at  Huro 
ler.  —  S. 

3  "  Dr.  Vrarf,  whom  T  plowed  t'lariforl^,  was  1b« 
beat,  the  kiodet'l  (and  jri-l  sinrt.  too/  frifnd  I  rvt-r  bad 
acd  1  took  upoo  btm  ■till  u  ■  tethrr." —  Byrvn  Diary. 

9  Id  looking  o*er  mj  papers  to  select  ■  few  additinna. 
poema  for  \ii\»  a«-<x)Uil  edition,  I  Touud  ihe  abovr  \\ot% 
whicb  I  h«d  totally  forfutlen,  compum^  in  the  sumcier  at 
IW6.  ■  short  lime  preTinae  in  ntydc|Mrturr  from  Harrow. 
They  were  |i<J:ew^  to  a  youi.^  whooJftfllcw  of  big:,  ranl^ 
who  had  t>eeD  my  frequeot  rompftuioo  io  eoine  rambles 
thmueh  the  QeightwuntiRrnuDlry  :  however,  he  DeTtrww 
the  hu^%^  sDd  moat  pnjbably  never  will.  Aik  oo  a  re-pe- 
rusal, 1  found  Ihem  DOl  worxe  than  ■omr  other  piecrt  ic 
the  coUerlloD,  I  ha*e  now  publirbe<I  th*-ni.  f^ir  the  first 
lime,  after  a  alicht  re»iai..ii.  —  fUeorfp^rhD  Frt-dthck. 
fourth  Duke  of  I)oreet.  b<.ro  Woromber  15.  K«.  Tbia 
amiable  Dobteman  wa>  killed  by  a  ti]I  from  hiH  tJr«e, 
while  buutins  orat  DuMid.  Kebriiary  32,  IBI&,  beine  <tD  a 
viait  nt  lh€  time  Ic  hu  muth-r.  the  d>i*-Le*M]owa3Kr.  umJ 
heriteY-ond  hua'iao.1.  charle-  Earl  o*  Wbitworth.ttei.  Lord 
Lieuteuatit  of  Irflaod.} 

ry  publir  m  hool  lb*  Jonior  boy*  sre  cnmpletety 


I  ihe    opf' 


I  liD  they  atla-.Q  a  »e«l  la 

\h\B  fftau  U  9r  batioi.,  \ery 

I  p«r1o4 


the    hiKhe 

properly,  oo  class  u    czrcipt  \  bat  aft«r  a 

Ihey  cummaod  lo  (aro  ihoae  wbo  aoocwwl. 

6  Allow  me  to  diMcUtm  any  prranaai  anafft'<aB,  erca  tk« 
moat  distant.  1  merely  meotios  faftaraUj  wkfti  la  UM 
oncD  the  wmkae—  at  ^xtctpuu%. 
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EteUeve  them  not ;  —  they  point  the  path  to  tluu&c, 

Aikd  seek  to  b'ul  the  tioDours  of  thy  DUDe. 

Thtd  to  the  few  in  IJa'h  early  throng, 

WboM  souls  disdain  net  lo  condemn  ihe  wtodc; 

Or  if,  uiiidat  the  cooirades  of  ihy  youth, 

None  dare  to  raise  the  itenier  voice  of  truth, 

A&k  thine  own  heart ;  U  will  bid  Ihee,  boy,  rorbear; 

For  totit  1  know  that  virtue  tio^era  there. 

Tes  !  1  have  niark'd  thee  niany  a  passing  day, 
But  now  new  scenes  invite  me  far  away ; 
fes  !  I  have  niark'd  within  ibal  generous  mind 
&  soul,  if  well  matured,  to  bless  mankind. 
&h  !  tbot^h  myself,  by  nature  haughty,  wild. 
tVb<-<m  Indiscretion  haild  her  favourite  child; 
Fhouch  ever)*  error  slainps  me  for  her  own, 
And  joonis  my  fait,  I  fain  would  fall  alone ; 
rh">ugb  my  proud  heart  no  pn-cept  now  czn  tami^ 
I.'ovc  the  Tirtues  which  I  cannot  claim. 

*T  :s  not  enough,  with  other  sons  of  power, 
Ts  gleam  Ihe  lambent  meteor  of  an  hour; 
To  swpII  some  peerage  pai^f  in  feeble  pride, 
With  long-drawn  names  that  grace  no  page  beabfs 
Then  ihare  with  titled  crowds  the  common  lot  — 
(i>  life  just  gn^ed  at,  in  the  grave  forgot ; 
While  nought  divide*  Ihee  f'roni  the  vulgar  dead. 
Except  the  dull  cold  stone  that  hides  thy  head. 
The  mouldering  'scutcheon,  or  the  herald's  roll, 
That  well-embfazon'd  but  neglected  scroll, 
Where  lords,  unhonour'd,  ju  (he  tomb  may  find 
One  spot,  to  leave  a  worthless  name  behind. 
Thtrt  *i*>ep,  unnoticed  as  the  gloomy  mults 
That  veil  their  dust,  their  follies,  and  their  faulti, 
A  TiM,  with  old  armorial  lists  o'erspread, 
In  records  destined  never  to  Ije  read. 
Fain  would  I  view  thee,  with  prophetic  eyes, 
ICxalted  more  among  the  good  ana  wise, 
A  glorious  and  a  long  career  pursue, 
As  first  in  nnk,  the  finit  in  talent  too: 
Spurn  every  vice,  each  little  meanness  shun  ; 
Not  Fortune's  minion,  but  her  noblest  son. 

Turn  to  the  annals  of  a  former  day  ; 
Bright  are  the  deeds  thine  earlier  sires  display. 
One,  though  a  courtier,  lived  a  man  of  worth, 
And  caird,  proud  b<jast !  the  British  drama  fortlL 
Another  view,  not  less  renown'd  for  wit ; 
Alike  for  courts,  and  camps,  or  senate*  fit; 
Bold  in  the  field,  and  favcur*d  by  the  Nino; 
In  every  splendid  part  ordain'd  to  shine  ; 
Far,  far  diitinguish'd  from  the  glittering  throng, 
The  pride  of  princes,  and  the  Ixiast  of  long. 
Such  were  thy  fathers ;  thus  preserve  their  name; 
Not  heir  lo  lilies  only,  but  to  fame. 
The  hour  draws  nigh,  a  few  brief  days  will  doie, 
To  me,  this  little  scene  of  joys  and  wo«a^* 
Each  knell  of  time  now  wanis  me  to  resign 
Shades  where  hope,  Feace,  and  Friendship  all  were 

mine: 
Hope,  that  ould  vary  like  the  rainbow^s  buo, 
Aud  gild  (heir  pinions  as  the  moments  (lew  ; 
Peace,  lliat  reflection  never  frown'd  Jiway, 
By  dreams  of  ill  to  c'oud  some  future  day  ; 
Frieadship.  whose  truth  let  childhood  onir  tell ; 
Alas  !  they  love  not  long,  w  ho  love  so  well. 
To  these  arlieu  '.  nor  let  me  linrcr  n'?r 
■^cenn  ^iPd,  aa  exttei  hail  their  native  shore^ 
fleruling  slowly  throujEh  the  dark-blue  deep, 
Beheld  by  eyes  that  Dioum,  yet  caraiol  weep. 

Dorset,  farewell  \  I  tvill  not  a<4t  one  part 
Of  lad  remembran^i-  in  so  ynunc  a  heart  ; 
The  cnmins  mcnow  from  thy  youthful  mind 
Will  «wfe]i  iny  name,  nor  leave  a  trace  behind. 
And  yet.  |H*rha|«,  in  nonie  maturrr  ymr, 
Since  cltanee  has  thnmn  us  in  the  wlftame  ipLcre, 
Since  (he  sanif!  seriate,  nay.  Die  tame  dctale, 
May  one  d*y  claim  our  siifrrajce  U>t  tne  sialc, 
We  hence  may  meet,  and  pa-s  r«ch  r>ther  br 
With  faint  regard,  or  cold  .ii»l  distant  eyo. 
for  me,  in  future,  nei'hrr  fneml  or  f?« 
A  stranger  to  ibysclf.  ijiy  weal  or  wn«. 
With  thM  DO  otort  again  I  hi>pe  to  tja«s 
Tb*  *«eaUMboB  of  our  mj\j  nem  ( 


No  iDore,  as  once,  in  social  bout  reirice, 

Or  hear,  unlen  in  crowds,  thy  welUknown  woitm. 

Still,  if  the  wishes  of  a  heart  untaught 

To  veil  those  feelings  which  perchance  it  ovghtt 

If  these,  —  but  let  me  cease  the  leugtheo'd  straili|  — 

Oh  !  if  theae  wishes  are  not  breath(^  in  vain, 

The  guardian  seraph  who  directs  thy  fate 

Will  leave  thee  clorioui,  aa  be  fouxul  thee  rraat. 


WRITTEN  BHORTLY   AFTER   TH«   HAS 

RIAOE   OF   MISS   CUAWORTH. 

Hills  of  Annesley,  bleak  and  barren, 

Where  my  thoughtless  childhood  ttny% 
How  the  northern  tempests,  warrinf^ 

Howl  above  thy  tufted  shade ! 
Now  no  more,  the  hours  beguilinf, 

Former  favourite  hauntx  I  see ; 
Now  no  more  my  Mary  smiling 

Hakes  ye  seem  a  heaveu  (o  mi. 

180S 


GRANTA.— A  MEDLEY. 


Kol  tdvTm  Kpa 


Oh !  could  Le  SageV  i  demons  fift 

Be  realised  at  my  desire. 
This  night  my  trembling  form  hcM  lift 

To  place  it  on  St.  Mary's  spire. 

Then  would,  unrooPd,  old  Granta's  halls 

Pedantic  inmates  full  display  ; 
Fellows  who  dream  on  lawn  or  stalls, 

The  price  of  venal  votes  to  pay. 

Then  would  I  view  each  rival  wight, 

Petty  and  Palmerston  survev: 
Who  canvaa  there  with  all  their  mijht, 

Against  the  next  elective  day.  S 

Lo !  candidates  and  voters  lie 

All  lull'd  in  sleep,  a  goodly  Duaber: 
A  race  renown*d  for  piety. 

Whose  conscience  w  uu't  disturb  their  tluBta 
Lord  H— ,>  indeed,  may  !»t  demur; 

Fellows  are  sage  reflecting  men  i 
They  know  preferment  can  occur 

But  very  seldom,  —  now  and  then 

They  know  the  Chancellor  h-u  got 

Some  pretty  livings  in  dmpoaiT: 
Each  hoiies  that  one  may  be  his  lot, 

And  therefore  smiles  on  hu  prapo«L 
Now  from  the  soporific  scene 

I  Ml  turn  mine  eve,  as  night  growt  lata. 
To  view,  unheeded  and  unseen. 

The  studious  tons  of  Alma  ftlatec 
There,  in  apartments  sma!l  and  damp^ 

The  candidate  for  college  prizee 
Sits  porinc  by  the  midnight  lamp  ; 

Goes  la'e  to  bed,  yet  early  risea. 

He  surely  well  deserves  to  gain  them, 
With  alt  the  honours  of  his  cotli^*, 

Who,  st-iving  hardly  lo  obtain  them. 
Thus  seeks  unprofitable  kD0wladj[«i 


1  The  nisbli  Aottrui  of  V*  A*(r,  when  AnMdt^tlM 
demon,  pisrra  ttnn  VAr^ttu*  ud  (D  •U*tt*d  •itnatloa,  ttoi 
unrui>r«  lh«  tt'iusn  tf,r  iDcpvclloo. 

9  Ob  ihr  dratti  of  Mr.  ntt.  !■  JuMty,  IfML  Lord  ■•» 
ry  P'tlj  siHl  Ixird  ralmfnlna  w«r«  raad  «■!«■  lo  rsf  r» 
•TBI  lb*  llDlvrraltjuf  CsmbrtOt*  >■  yultoKsaL  — r 

I  KJwardllsr«t7    n«ok«,   IhM    UM    IU«ft».      HU 
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WfeA  uaiteta  hoore  of  rest 

To  toui  preciiely  metre*  Atti« ; 
Or  a^tate*  hit  uixioui  breast 

in  aolving  probleois  DuLhemitici 

Wbo  TCTds  false  ^Jantitiea  in  Sealef> 

Or  j}U2zIe»  o'er  the  deen  thsngle ; 
Deprived  of  many  a  nhnlesnuie  meal ; 

Id  barborouc  Laiia  ^  doom'd  io  wruftt 

KeoouDCinc  eiTry  pleasing  pa^ 

Froiu  authors  of  hisioric  use ; 
tivfenin^  lo  the  lelierM  sa?e, 

The  tquare  of  the  hypotbeDuse.* 

StiJlj  harmless  are  these  occupatiooi. 
That  hurl  nniie  but  the  hapless  studtnt, 

Cozupared  with  other  recreations, 
Woicb  bricg  together  the  imprudent ; 

Whose  daring  revels  shock  the  sight, 

When  Tice  and  Infamy  combine, 
Wheo  drunkeuness  and  dice  invite, 

At  trery  sense  is  steepM  id  wine. 

K*A  so  the  methodisiic  crew, 

Who  nlaiis  of  reformation  [ay  t 
Ib  humhic  attitude  they  sue, 

And  for  the  sins  of  others  pny : 

Forcttting  that  their  pride  of  spirit, 

Their  exultation  in  their  trial, 
Detnicts  mc«t  lir^dv  from  the  merit 

Of  all  their  boasted  self-deniaL 

T  is  mom :  —  from  these  I  turn  my  si^ht 
What  scene  is  this  »  hich  meets  the  eye? 

A  Bomerous  crowd,  arravM  in  wbite,^ 
Acr«B  the  green  in  numbers  fly. 

liMd  hnp  in  air  the  chapel  bell ; 

T  is  hush*d :  —  wbAt  sounds  are  these  I  hear  ? 
The  or)^*s  soft  celestial  swell 

Rolls  deeply  on  the  list'oing  ear. 

To  this  is  joinM  the  sacred  song. 
The  royal  minstrel's  hallow'd  strain; 

Though  he  wha  hesri  the  music  louf 
Will  never  \s1sh  to  hear  a^io. 

Obt  choir  would  scarcely  be  excused, 
Even  as  a  band  of  raw  beginners ; 

All  merer  now  must  be  refused 
To  sucK  a  set  of  croaking  smnen. 

If  David,  when  his  toils  were  ended. 

Had  heard  these  blockheads  sin;  before  him, 

To  us  his  psalms  had  ne'er  descended, — 
In  furious  mood  he  would  have  tore'enL 

T£ke  luckless  TsraeliteSf  when  taken 

By  some  inhuman  tyrant's  order, 
Were  x^ked  to  sin^.  by  joy  fonakeOf 

Oo  Babylonian  river's  border. 

Oh  I  bad  they  sung  in  notes  like  (hen, 

Inspired  bv  stratagem  or  fear, 
Thev  might  have  set  their  hearts  at  eua, 

The  devil  a  soul  had  stayM  to  bear. 

Bat  if  I  scribble  longer  now, 
The  deuce  a  soul  wilt  stay  to  read ; 

Mypen  is  bluDt,  my  ink  is  low ; 
nr  is  almost  time  to  slop,  indeed. 

1  Bc«l«*s  pnblirstton  od  Greek  Metres  dltpltys  eonsider* 
ab>a  tstent  snd  lDj;eDDitr,  but,  as  might  be  expected  Id  so 
difflrult  ■  work,  ii  not  remarksblo  for  ftocuracy. 

3  Tbe  Latin  of  the  school*  is  of  the  csnrnt  tp»ti$»,  and 
•ot  very  iotelHrlblt. 

S  Th«  disroTsry  of  Pythuioras,  that  the  square  of  'he 
hyfothesDM  w  vqusl  to  (h«  squares  of  ths  othsr  two  sides 
sf  m  rifht-ABirleO  trianclc- 

4  •■  s  satai's  day  ths  stodsats  wewsarpHoss  la  chap«L 


Therefore,  ^ewtil,  old  Graota^  spi;v  I 
No  niore,  like  Cleufas,  1  Ay  ; 

No  more  thy  theme  my  muse  inspiret : 
Tbe  reader  'i  Unsd,  and  so  am  L 


ON  A  DISTANT  VIEW  OF  THE  VILLAGE  AM 
SCHOOL  OF  HARROW  ON  THE  HILL. 


Oh '  mlbl  praeterltos  referst  si  Jupiter  i 


-  Virtii 


Te  scenes  of  my  childhood,  whose  loved  reccLVcetioo 
Enibiilers  the  present,  compared  with  the  past  j 

Where  science  tir^l  dawuM  on  the  powers  of  refiectios 
And  friendships  were  formed,  loo  romantic  to  last ; 

Where  fancy  yet  joys  to  relrace  the  resemblance 
Of  comrades,  in  friendship  and  mischief  allied  ; 

How  welcome  lo  me  vour  neVr-fading  reniembranea, 
Which  rests  in  the  bosom,  though  hope  is  denied  I 

Again  I  revis:!  the  hills  where  we  sported. 

The  streams  where  we  swam,  and  the  fields  where 
we  fought ; 
The  school  where,  loud  wam'd  by  the  t)en,  we  resorted, 

To  pore  o'er  the  precepts  by  pedagogues  taught. 

A^in  I  behold  where  for  hours  I  have  ponder'd. 
As  reclining,  at  eve,  on  you  tombslnne  *  1  Uy ; 

Or  round  the  steep  brow  of  Ihe  churchyard  I  w&nder'd. 
To  catch  the  last  gleam  of  tlie  sun's  selling  ray. 

I  once  more  view  the  room,  with  spectators  surrounded. 

Where,  as  Zanga,6  I  iroj  on  Alonzo  o'erthrown  ■ 
Whiic,  to  swell  my  young  pride,  such  applause*  t** 
sounded, 

I  fancied  that  Mossop  '^  himself  was  outshone : 

Or,  as  Lear,  I  nour'd  forth  the  deep  imprecation, 
Bv  mv  daughters,  of  kiogdoni  and  reason  deprired 

Tilt',  fired  by  loud  pUudiIsS  and  self  adulation, 
1  regarded  myself  as  a  Garrick  revived. 

Te  dreams  of  my  boyhood,  how  much  I  regret  yoa 
Unfaded  your  memory  dwells  in  my  breast ; 

Though  sad  and  deserted,  I  ne'er  can  forget  you  i 
Your  pleasures  may  still  be  in  fancy  i>ossest. 

To  Ida  full  oft  mav  remembrance  restore  me. 
While  fate  shall'  the  shades  of  the  future  unroll  • 

Since  darkness  o'ershadows  the  prospect  twfore  maif 
More  dear  is  the  beam  of  the  past  to  my  soul ! 

But,  if  through  the  course  of  the  years  which  await  in« 
Some  new  scene  of  pleasure  should  open  to  view, 

I  will  say,whilewi»h  rapture  the  ihougWslLill  elate  m& 
**0b !  iuch  were  the  days  %vhich  my  infoncy  knew-^ 
JS06 


TOM . 

Oh !  did  those  eyes,  instead  of  fire. 
With  bright  but  rild  affection  shine, 

Though  they  mlgh*  kindle  less  desire, 
Love,  more  than  mortal,  would  be  tain*. 


ft  They  show  s  tnmb  to  the  rh-jfchysrd  at  Harrow,  ctta- 
mantliog  8  Tiew  o»er  Windsor,  ■which  was  fo  well  known 
to  1>«  hia  tavQurite  r»ting-place,  tbat  the  tioyB  call^  )( 
"Byron**  Tomb;'*  anJ  here,  they  eajf,  he  used  to  lit  for 
hoiira,  wnpt  up  in  thought.  —  £. 

fl  For  the  diaplay  of  Mb  declamatory  powers  «a  lbs 
•pjcch-dayn,  he  selected  slway*  the  mn«t  vehemeDt  pss' 
■agea;  Much  Bi  the  a[>eech  of  Zaoga  nrer  the  tody  of  Aloa- 
so,  and  Lear's  aildren  to  th«  storm. -^E. 

7  Mossop,  n  cotemporary  of  tJarrick,  famous  for  his  ps^ 
formitnce  of  Z&oga. 

8  M  My  grand  patron.  Dt  Dmry,  had  a  ireat  notion  thai 
I  shoQld  turn  out  so  ontor.  from  my  flutncy,  my  tattoo* 
leace.  my  Tolc«t,  my  ccptouness  of  i^tctuoalioo,  tad  nqi 
•cUoo.**—  Bgrom  JHary. 


lb 


frr  tbrtu  art  fnm'd  gn  lieaveDlT  fair, 

Howe'tr  'Jiwe  prt»  n  jv  wiidir  bajL 
We  nunl  iw'mire,  bul  >till  .l«.[jur  j 

ThjU  UUt  gUont  fortiidf  qteem. 
Wbcn  .Vatnre  stmp'd  tf.y  hiautenaa  birli, 

Ho  HJucb  MrttctioD  in  ihe**  sboue, 
She  fear'i  Ihatj  trc  divine  for  earth. 

Tie  ikiet  aught  cUioi  thee  for  iheir  OWB  i 

nifTefnre,  to  fuin)  her  dewl  tmrk, 
J«at  aiKeli  mufht  dui.uie  Uie  pruau 

fee  hade  a  ipxrrcl  li(hlDiit(  lurk 
Wiihiu  lbcs«  OBtc  celertul  ej-M. 

T}it>e  tt>i«;hl  the  bnldnt  sylph  appal, 
Wheii  gleamim  >nlh  nieridiui  blaxt] 

Thv  bcaulj-  Uiuit  eor^pture  alt  ; 
Bul  \v  ltf>  cao  bear  ihme  ardent  gais ) 

T  if  «»'d  that  Berenice'i  hair 
in  Man  adorm  ihe  eault  of  h«av«B ; 

•jt  l!,e}  would  ue'er  permit  tbe«  tber% 
TbuQ  wouUit  tc*  Ur  outahina  Ih*  affrca. 

For  did  those  ere*  ai  planetj  roll, 
Thj  litter  Ivhia  "ould  icarre  appcu ; 

C  en  'ilia,  w-liict  ipteDji  nuw  coniroi, 
Vioaii  twmkl*  dusJ;  througii  Uwir  ^tev.* 

IKML 


TO  WOMAN. 

WtsuB !  nperieoc*  mi^bt  ban  toM  a* 

That  all  oiual  Icee  thee  tvbo  behold  tbaas 

Surelv  eaperiencc  inirlit  have  taught 

Thy  nnueat  promises  are  uaiigbl ; 

Bul,  placed  in  ajl  Ihv  charms  befora  iul 

All  1  loriel,  but  to  adore  Ihce. 

Oh,  atrmary  I  thou  choicest  blesaini^ 

When  join'd  »  lib  bni<^,  when  Hill  ]iiimhi1||i  | 

But  bow  much  cunicJ  by  every  lover 

When  tiope  is  t1e<l  and  passion  's  over. 

Wnuan.  that  fair  and  Mud  deceiver, 

How  pmmpl  are  striplings  lo  tielieve  hal 

How  throbs  the  pulse  «  bin  lirjl  iva  iteir 

The  eye  that  mils  lu  (losay  blua. 

Or  S|a'rkles  biack,  or  mildly  tbrosn 

A  beam  fmnj  under  hazel  browi  I 

How  quxk  we  creOit  ev<rr>  oath. 

And  bear  her  pliebt  Ihe  wolin^  tnlkl 

Fondly  we  ho(»-  't  will  lajt  for  ay*, 

>^'heu,  lo  !  she  rbani^  in  a  day. 

This  record  will  for  ev«r  atand, 

**  Wottuji,  tbj  T0W1  arv  tracad  iB  aoA.*ft 


HOURS    OF    ITLENESS. 


TO  M.  8.  a 

Wbm  I  draara  thai  yoo  kna  na,  jm  V  nrcty  txjtn 

Eatrod  iiol  your  an^er  to  slM*f  ; 
F^T  in  viaioria  aJona  your  aiTertior  raA  litaf— 

I  PaB,  and  it  Icavca  oia  to  wevp. 

Tba-i,  Morphaua '  cnvelnpa  aiy  faraltlei  (M, 

Shad  o'er  me  your  laninior  beinrn  ; 
ftould  be  dream  of  trvoi^ht  but  leaembJa  thi  tail, 

What  nptura  ccleatial  »  ojina  I 

Thej  tell  ua  tha*  ilumbrr.  toe  aittar  nl  daath, 

Mortality's  en.bleni  it  (rirtn  ; 
To  bit  how  I  l<  Qj  lo  resiru  my  fraij  braalh, 
n  thia  ba  a  f.;.  elaatt  o<  baa  van  I 


1  •Tvoaf  Ike  hIraM  ttan  la  all  lb«  beavea, 
Ha*lB«  ««•  assiMM.  ac  lalraal  bn  tt«a 
Tfc  Ivlaai*  la  Uall  ■pkelsa  tUJ  Ihey  r*tura.** 

Itsliftlra. 

•  Tka  hai   Haa  la  ilmal  a  Marti  tnaalaUaa  fnim  i 


Ah  !  fron-n  not,  tweet  lady,  nnbeod  yoor  soft  bvow, 

Nor  deem  me  too  tiappy  id  tlus: 
If  1  sin  in  oiy  drearu,  I  atone  for  it  noir, 

TnUB  doomed  but  tn  gaze  u^n  bltaa. 

Though  tn  viajnos,  tweet  lady,  perhapa  yOQ 

Ob  .  think  not  my  peuanoe  deficien! ! 
Whan  dneama  of  roor  presence  my  aiuMiten  Hrritilli 

To  anaka  trUl  ba  turtora  tufficieaU 


TO   MART, 
OH  IKCEIVINO   HER   PICTTHE.* 

This  faint  resemblance  of  thy  i  hanni, 

TVusli  itrong  at  mortal  ct  ernld  girt, 
My  constant  heart  of  fear  dmimt, 

Revivea  my  hopea,  and  bidi  me  liTe, 
Hera  I  can  trace  Ihe  l-»is  of  gold 

Which  muad  thy  >.-v»7  f' rebead  snTS, 
The  checks  which  sprung  from  oeauty^  otoqU 

Tha  Upe  which  made  me  beauty 'a  a!a*«. 

Here  I  can  traca  — ah,  no !  that  ey«^ 

Whoae  aiure  Hoatt  in  liquid  fira, 
Must  all  the  painier's  art  defy. 

And  bid  him  from  the  taaji  ratira, 
Hera  I  behr^ld  ita  beaulenut  ha« ; 

But  whera  "t  the  («ni  ao  sweeOy  ifnTtl^ 
Which  gate  a  lustre  to  it<  blue, 

l.ika  Luna  o'er  the  ocean  playinf  t 

Sweet  copy  1  far  more  dear  to  ma, 

Ijfelesa,  unfeeling  as  thou  art. 
Than  all  the  livir,g  fomia  oiuld  ba, 

Save  her  who  placed  thee  next  my  bait 

Bbe  placed  it,  ad,  with  needleaa  fear, 
Lest  time  niieht  shake  my  wavering  KvL 

Cneonscious  ihal  her  image  there 
Held  every  senae  in  fast  contraL 

Thro'  hrora,  thro'  years,  thro'  tima,  t  vrill  ckm 
Mv  hope,  in  gloomy  momenta,  rtlaax 

Id  life's  last  couDict  1  wiU  ap|iear, 
And  maat  my  fond  eapirmg  gaxe. 


TO  LC8BIA. 

t^riiia  I  tinea  fkr  fron  yoa  1  *ve  r*ii|aA 
Our  iouli  with  food  affBctwo  glow  Dot) 

»o«  tay  1  a  I.  not  you,  have  cnangad, 
I  "d  tall  yog  why,—  bul  yet  1  know  aoL 

Ttnr  poliah'd  brow  no  emres  hava  m^ 

Ant),  l>e>bia  !  we  are  not  niu<h  oldar 
■um,  tnjuibling.  fint  my  heart  I  loat, 

Ot  told  my  love,  with  hope  grown  bolte. 
SiKtaeo  waa  then  our  utmasf  age, 

Two  years  b.ive  lingrring  |iaat  away,  lofCl 
And  now  new  ihoufbts  our  minds  enguau 

At  laajt  1  feel  ditpowd  to  stray,  lota  I 
T  la  I  that  am  alone  to  blama, 

I,  tb.it  am  rvil'y  of  .ove's  traaano  | 
Since  ><<ur  street  breail  Is  still  tha  auM^ 

Caprice  muit  be  my  only  raaarv, 

1  do  no*,  love  !  iuapjct  ynnr  truth, 
Witbjolnsu.iubt  my  boaou  baaraM(| 

Warm  was  the  nuaion  of  By  youth, 
One  Iraca  of  dark  detail  i!  laavs  ut 

I  0(  llilt  - 


Mary,"  who  Is  oat  lo  ke  •oaftaaaaaC  anik  %( 
inrsl^t.  or  "Mary"  trf  Al>«ns*«a,  ail  lAat  aaa 
u«Nl  la,  Itiat  she  waa  of  aa  bumbts.  If  004 
•lii.D  la  lifs,  —  sod  Ibsl  sh*  tml  kMw  tiatl 
f..|.l-ii  hair,  "..r  whl.li."  says  Mi  M.»r..  -  b.  aaod  I* 
lflio«  a  luk,  aa  wall  aa  her  |>lclaiv,aBius«liU  '—1s"  U 
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1? 


Ho,  DD,  my  flame  wxs  not  prctenrted  ; 

For.  ob     I  lovbd  vou  ni«l  snicerely  ; 
A»d  —  tbourli  our  di  cam  al  l.wt  is  ended  — 

My  bowJDi  still  estreiii*  you  dearly. 
No  more  we  mfet  in  yonder  bowers; 

Acwia'c  Ins  -iirxde  I'lie  i.rone  to  roviogj 
But  uiilr*,  tinner  lirarls  th.in  nura 

lUwe  found  uionoiooy  lu  loving. 
Your  chcekN  soft  hloom  is  uninn>alr'd( 

New  U-.iut.es  still  are  d;\ily  bngiit'OiBg," 
Tour  e*.e  for  conquest  beams  iire;iareJ, 

The 'forge  of  love's  resisiless  lighloiPj* 
^nt-'d  thus,  to  make  tlieir  iKwom;  bl*^, 

Miny  will  throng  To  sigh  like  me,  lovet 
llora  constant  they  may  prove,  indeed  ; 

Fonder,  alas  I  tbey  ne'er  can  be,  love  1 

LINES  ADDRESSED  TO  A  YOUNG  LADY. 

[Aa  ihe  •<ithor  wa<i  di«f barging  tiM  pksloto  i 


learmcnts  we  noothe  the  tad  be&rtp 
vow  for  an  a^e  to  be  tnje  ; 
n  hour  may  coninand  us  to  part, 
lite  us  ia  love's  last  ;4dieu  ! 


Iwtir 


paM 


■  of  ' 


Mod  of  ( 

Sowios  utaozati  were  aildreaseil  tbo  oext  uLSruiu 
Doubtless,  sweet  girl!  the  hissing  lead, 

Wafling  destruction  o'er  thv  charms. 
And  hurtling *>  o'er  thv  lovely  head, 

Has  ttll'd  Uial  breast"  with  fond  alarnu. 
Sui^ly  some  envious  demons  force, 

Vei  i  to  behold  such  benuty  here, 
ImpeU'd  the  bullet's  viewless' course^ 

Diverted  ti^m  its  first  career. 
YeB  I  in  that  nearly  fatal  hour 

The  ball  obey'd  some  hell-bom  g^^ide; 
But  Itcaven,  u\h  iJterjiosin^  power, 


Yet, 


In  pity  turn'd  iVt  deatl, 

perchance  olc  rembi 


de. 


;  tear 


V^noii  that  thrilling  U^som  fell ; 
Winch  I,  lli' unconscious  cause  of  fear, 

Extracted  from  ils  glistening  celt ; 
Say,  what  dire  penance  can  atone 

For  such  an  outrage  done  to  thee? 
Arraign 'd  before  thy  beauty'?  throne. 

What  punishment  will  thou  decree? 
Might  I  jwrform  the  judge's  part, 

The  sentence  I  should  scarce  deplore; 
.   only  would  restore  a  heart 

Which  but  beloiig'd  to  thee  before 
The  least  atnnen.ent  I  can  make 

Is  to  become  no  lonjcer  free  ; 
Henceforth  I  hreaMie  but  for  thy  Bake, 

Thou  fihalt  be  all  m  all  to  me. 
But  (nou,  perhaps.  nia.V  now  reject 

Such  expiaiion  of  my  cuilt ; 
Come  then,  some  other  mode  elect; 

Let  it  be  death,  or  what  thou  wilt 
Choose  then,  relentless  !  and  I  swear 

Nought  sh.ill  thv  dreaJ  decree  prevent. 
Yet  hold— one  litile  word  forbear! 

Let  it  be  aught  but  baaishmeaL 


Still  Hope,  breathing  peace  through  the  grier-swollM 

VVill  whis[»er,  "  Our  meeting  we  yet  may  renew  :• 
With  tl.is  dream  of  deceit  half  our  wirrow  's  repreat, 
Ncr  taste  we  the  poison  of  love't  lx<>t  adieu  ! 

Oh !  ma^^  you  yen  pair:  in  the  sunshine  of  youtb 
Love  t\>'ined  round  their  childhood  his  flow*!!  M 
they  grew ; 

Thev  flounsii  awhile  id  the  season  of  hruth, 
Till  chill'd  oy  the  wider  of  love's  last  aiieul 

Sweet  lady  !  why  thus  aoir.  a  tear  6'eal  its  txj 
Down  a  cheek  which  outrivals  thy    -•som  iu  1ITIC> 

Yet  why  do  I  ask  ?  —  to  distraction  a  .»rey, 

Thy  reason  has  oerisad  wivh  .cve-s  last  adieu! 

Oh  '■  who  is  yon  misanthrope,  bhunmng  nrtan^Dd? 

From  cities  to  caves  of  the  forest  he  flew  : 
There,  raving,  he  howU  his  conipbir.t  to  the  wind ; 

The  DiouutaiiLB  reverberate  loveU  last  adieu  t 

Now  hate  rules  a  heart  which  in  love's  easy  chains 
On'-e  passion's  tumultuous  blandishmenis  knew  j 
Despair  now  inflanies  the  dark  lide  of  his  veins; 
I      He  ponders  in  frenzy  on  love's  last  adieu  I 

'  How  he  envies  the  wretch  with  a  soul  wrapt  in  afeel 
I      His  pleasures  are  scarce,  vul  his  troubles  are  few, 
Who  laughs  at  the  pang  thai  he  never  can  feel, 
And  dread*  not  the  anguish  of  love's  last  adieul 

YouIIi  flies,  life  decays,  even  hope  is  o'ercast ; 

No  more  with  love's  former  devotion  we  sue. 
He  spreads  his  voung  wing,  he  retires  with  the  blast; 

The  shroud  of  allcclion  is  love's  Isit  adieu  I 

In  this  life  of  probation  for  rapture  divine, 
Asirea  d-clares  that  s  >iiie  penance  Is  due  ; 

From  htm  who  has  w(.tshi[ipM  at  love"s  gentle  dlria^ 
The  atonement  is  ample  in  .eve's  last  adieul 

Who  kneels  to  the  god.  on  his  alfar  of  light 
Mu>   tiivrlle  aiid  cvpress  alternately  strew. 

His  mvriie,  m  emblem  cf  purest  delight ; 
His  cypress,  the  garland  of  love's  la^t  adieu  h 


LOVE'S  LAST  ADIEU. 
An  d'  ail  ftc  <i>tvyu. — Ancurton^ 

The  roses  of  love  glad  the  garden  of  life, 
Though  nurture  1  'mid  v  e*iJsdro|ipiii^  pestilent  dew 

Tin  time  crops  ll  e  leaves  -y-xh.  unmerciful  knife, 
Or  prunes  Iheni  for  ever,  j   k**'  i]?jtl  adieu! 


1  The  orcurrenrp  took  place  at  Sott=«er4,  v^  tte 
1>eautift]1  tntir  to  wbom  the  lines  were  sdireased  wu 
MiM  Hou*oD  —  E. 

S  Tbis  word  Is  used  hj  Or«r,  In  bis  poem  to  the  FaUl 
litters:  — 

"Iron  elael  of  arrowy  shower 
HartiM  throngl)  the  d«rkeL*tf  air  ** 


DAM^TAS. 
In  law  an  infaot.s  And  in  years  %  hof 


mud  a  sla 


!  to  ( 


;3y; 


'  ynse  of  shame  and  tirtaa  wean'd 
In  lies  an  adept,  m  deceit  a  fiend  ; 
Verserl  Hi  h\ii"crisv    while  yet  a  child; 
Fickle  aa  wind,  of  "intlinalions  wild  ; 
Womto  his  dupe,  his  lieedless  friend  a  toot; 
Old  in  tlie  world,  though  scarcely  broke  from  Kbrql 
Dainaelas  ran  through  all  the  maze  of  sm, 
And  found  the  goal  when  othem  just  begin : 
Even  still  ronfiklini;  passions  shake  hts  soul, 
And  bid  him  dram  the  dregs  of  pleas  re's  bowl  ; 
Bel,  pall'd  with  vice,  he  breaks  his  ft  mer  ch*il^ 
Atid  what  was  once  bis  bliss  appears  uis  tanOi 


TO   MARION. 


Manon !  wTiv  that  pensive  brow? 
What  d^-^urt  to  life  h.\sl  thou  ? 
Change  tba  ^itT^aeutcd  air  j 
Frowns  bttoE.  i  rot  one  so  fair. 
T  is  not  love  disturbs  thy  re*t, 
Lrve  's  a  stranger  to  (hy  breast ; 
He  h  dimpling  smiles  appears, 
Or  courus  iu  sweetly  timil  tean, 


a* 
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Or  bends  th«  Untuid  eyelid  dsvrs, 

Ihit  ibuns  ihe  cold  forbiddm;  CrowiL 

Tken  rwun?e  Ifay  ftmuer  6ns, 

Some  Will  lov^  and  all  admire; 

While  Uoi  icy  upect  cbdla  tu, 

Nought  but  cool  Lodiaereofe  thrills  V. 

Wouldst  ihou  vraDdenn^  hearti  be{uila, 

Smtl«  al  lenjiC,  or  mxoi  to  tinUc 

F.}es  like  tLiDc  were  oever  njeaxtt 

To  hide  Iheir  ortn  in  dark  rcttraint ; 

Snite  of  all  thou  fain  wouldit  say, 

Still  in  truanl  beams  they  jilav. 

Thy  lips  — bi't  here  niy'modest  Moso 

Her  impulse  chaste  must  needs  refuse  : 

She  blu&he*,  curliiei,  fron  iis^  —  in  short  sbt 

lireads  ttxt  the  subject  should  transport  m» ; 

Aai  flytn;  ol]  in  search  of  rt:ason, 

Brings  prudeoce  baci£  in  prrvrr  seaica. 

All  I  shall  tlicrerure  oy  (vr'lit;  er 

t  think,  IS  neither  here  nor  iher:) 

b«  that  such  1 1^4,  of  looks  endearing, 

Were  fonii'd  tor  better  thm^  thui  aoaeriBf  i 

Of  sooihiii^  compliDients  divested, 

Advice  at  least 's  difiinteresled  ; 

Such  is  Div  anleu  song  to  Uiee, 

From  all  the  flow  of  flattery  free; 

Counsel  Itke  mine  ts  as  a  bmtber's, 

My  heart  ts  given  to  some  oihen ; 

That  it  to  sar.  uotkiird  to  cozen. 

It  shares  iXicA  among  a  dozen. 

Marion,  adieu  !  oh,  pr'ylhee  «Ii?M  «ot 
This  w?niiLg,  thoueh  it  may  delight  not; 
AJid.  lest  mjr  precepts  be  displeasing 
To  lho*c  who  ihmk  remonstrance  leazing, 
At  once  I  'IJ  tell  thee  our  opinion 
Cooccniing  woman's  sondnmimon: 
Hovre^r  we  ci7e  with  admirj^tioo 
On  eves  of  blue  or  lips  camatvoc, 
How'e'er  the  flowine  locks  attract  ub, 
HoireVr  tt'ise  beaufies  may  distract  tu^ 
8ti:i  Sckle,  we  are  prone  to  rove, 
TbMe  CAJcnot  fii  our  souls  to  Iota  : 
It  u  not  too  were  a  s'ncture 
To  UT  they  form  a  pretty  picture ; 
Bui  woG*d0|  thou  see  Ihe  fieiiet  chain 
Which  biDdi  Ds  in  yoar  humble  tnin. 
To  ha.ll  yoQ  queetu  of  all  creation, 
k'Vw,  in  a  wonJ,  *l  ii  AnitruUion. 


TO  A  LADT 

ir«0  PRE9KHTED  Tv  TH«  ACTTIOR  A  LOCK  1 
or  HAIR  riRAlDKD  WITH  Hia  OWN.  AMD  j 
APPOINTED  A  NiriKT  IN  DECKMBKR  TO  [ 
ilBET   inU    IN   THK   GARDEN. 

These  locks,  which  fondly  Ihas  •Dtwtoa, 
In  finrf  r  cliains  ovr  hearts  confine, 
Tlian  all  th' unmea»v.|;  proieitaliong 
Which  swell  with  n.  n»er*e  (ove-'wstinnft. 
Oar  lo»e  is  fii'd.  I  think  we  've  provod  it» 
Nor  time,  nor  place,  nor  art  have  niuved  it ; 
Then  wherefore  should  we  sii^h  and  wluoa, 
With  yrrnindless  jealouir  r«pinc, 
With  silly  whiDiS  snd  fane («  frar/.ie, 
UcrelT  to  make  our  love  romantic  } 
Whr  shrnild  you  weep  like  Lydia  J^ailCQlib, 
And  fret  with  •elf-created  aiifuish  } 
Or  doom  the  hTer  jno  lute  cIkjmh, 
On  wibtar  nights  to  tifh  haif  fmuo 
!■  lullast  tiijjit*  to  sue  fnr  pardOQ. 
Only  oocauw  the  srenc  '•  »  r^rdeo} 
For  ^rdeiia  •ifin,  iif  one  consent, 
8l»c»  Snak-p«jre  art  Ihe  pr«!r«deDt, 
S<oce  .'ulirl  first  dt.*«-*a.rraJ  her  jaMiOOi, 
To  form  th«  pihs  of  asii);naUob.> 


Oh  !  would  some  mndTm  muie  insptiei 
And  seat  her  by  a  sea-coal  fire  ; 
Or  baj^  me  bard  at  Christmas  written. 
And  \r'  *  the  scene  of  love  io  Britain, 
He  surely,  in  coinnnseration, 
Had  changed  the  place  of  declaration. 
In  Italy  1  *ve  no  objeclicn  ; 
Warm  nights  are  proper  for  reflection; 
But  here  our  climate  is  so  ri^id. 
Thai  love  i'^lf  is  rather  frigid: 
Tbiuk  on  our  chilly  situation^ 
And  curb  this  rage  for  iuiiUtion  ; 
Then  let  us  meet,  as  oO  we've  done, 
Beneath  the  influence  of  the  sun  ; 
Or,  'J  il  midnight  J  must  nief>t  yon, 
Wiijin  your  mansion  let  me  ?reet  yor 
There  we  can  love  for  hours  together, 
Much  better,  ir  such  snowy  weather, 
Than  placed  in  alt  th'  Arcadia:i  gtwvca 
That  ever  witoewM  rural  loves; 
Then,  if  mv  passion  fail  to  please, 
Neit  nii^ht  1  'n  be  content  to  freeze  ; 
No  more  1 11  etve  a  loose  to  laughter, 
But  cune  my  fate  for  ever  after.^ 


OSCAR  OF   ALVA.* 

A  TALK. 

Bow  sweetly  shines  through  azure  iklei^ 

The  lamp  of  Heaven  on  Lora'sahorB; 
Where  Alva's  hoar)-  turrt^ts  rise, 

And  bear  the  din' of  arms  do  mora 
Bnt  often  has  yon  rolling  moon 

On  AlvaV  casques  of  silver  play'd  ; 
And  view'd,  at  midnight's  silent  iMXin, 

Her  chiefs  in  gleajmng  mail  array'd  : 
Axkd  on  the  crimsonM  rocks  beneath. 

Which  (owl  o'er  ocean's  sullen  How, 
P&le  in  the  scalterM  ranks  of  death, 

She  saw  tlie  gasping  n-arrior  low; 
While  many  an  eye  which  ne'er  again 

Could  mark  the  nsine  orb  of  day, 
Tum'd  fceblv  fnim  Ihe  ^ry  plain. 

Beheld  in  ^eath  her  fading  ray. 
Once  to  those  eyes  the  lamp  of  Love, 

They  b>esl  her  dear  i.ropitious  light ; 
But  now  she  etinniier'd  from  abofe, 

A  sad,  funereal  torch  of  aifbt. 
Faded  is  Alva's  Dobk  race, 

And  grry  hjr  towere  are  seen  afar 
No  more  her  henira  uri^e  the  cbaaa^ 

Or  roll  the  cnjusou  tide  of  war. 


from  whom  hf  wai  some  hoDtlri^  miles  dlitsnt  at  tkf 
lltBf  thi*  wat  wnlt^o;  tnd  [c^r  Julirt.  who  hsf  atcpt  «0 
Uoiut  >»  "tb«  lomb  f>t  all  the  Capiil*-!*,"  ha*  t)«en  roif 
{vrrUd.  with  a  tnCiiiic  aUrrtfitao  of  her  nam«.  Into  M 
'.Ka<hati  d>m»<l.  williiiix  lo  a  r^rdro  of  (heir  owo  i-rcatioa 
<n-;cc  M.9  icofltb  uf  Deetmbtr^  (a    s   Tillage  who 


Surh  ha«  brro  ihr  randoui 
.  crtitoi.  We  would  advln*-  thr<w  U^•ri 
,  Imats  sod  srbllcn  ol  de'crum  tt  rcsi. 


1  Ha 


heard  that  ■  very  aerere  and  (ulcliate  r>^ 
■Df'  tiaa  breo  [«>"'~<j  oo  Ihe  abnr«  piirm,  I  bi-g  leafe  l*^ 
rrpljr  10  a  qootattoo  from  so  adrrurnj  work.  "Carrs 
Slrv^47«r  Id  Vraaoa.'*— >' As  w«  «rr«  rciitctnrlaiinc  t 
piiuilni  oo  a  Isrre  arste.  la  which,  smon«  oUler  tc*im,  ta 
lh«  uD<^*«>«>d  wh>ilf>  l«oftk  of  a  warr.nr,  a  pru4lsb-look* 
lD«  lauy,  wbo  trem«(1  to  hav^  1/  urhrJ  the  a^a  it  dssprra* 
tloa.  after  bavloji  atlrullfelf  aorrfffd  It  Ibruufh  bri 
gISM,  otw«rT*d  to  her  party,  thai  IhrrM  »aa  a  ireni  d««: 
of  iBdSt-cram  to  tbat  rirlurc  MsiUnir  8.  shrrw'ly  wbls- 
parvd  Is  By  asi.  *uisi  the  laJf^^Tum  «sa  to  tka  r*- 
msTk.' " 


ltt< 


t  Tba 


itvtr^phr  of 


I  tU 


Bthor  Has  bm^n  unrn' 


tnta  lAif  was  aititratH  by  lb*  f1oi7 
iito."  ID  (hr  fr*t  woiamw  ct  IkAil 
•  Obnst-ftMr."  It  al».  baan  ai«ai 
Ut  tbs  ILtnleua  of  **! 


HOURS    OF    IDl ENESS 


19 


B^*whe  wu  1  ut  J.  AIva*ff  clan  ? 

Way  frowi  the  mos*  od  Alva's  stons  ? 
Bar  towen  resouud  do  tte|>9  of  quo, 

l^ej  echo  to  Uie  gale  alooe. 
Ajd  vrheD  that  ^le  is  fierce  »nd  high, 

A  souDd  la  heard  io  yonder  hail ; 
It  rues  htnrsely  through  tlie  skyj 

Aiki  Ttbral»s  o'er  the  mouldering  fraU. 
fts,  when  the  cdilying  tempest  si^bif 

It  shakes  the  shrcid  or  ihca.T  brave; 
Bat  there  no  more  his  banners  rise, 

No  more  his  plumes  of  sable  wavo. 
Fair  *\one  the  sun  on  Oscar's  birth, 

When  An^8  hailM  his  eldest  bora ; 
The  \-a3sal5  round  their  chieftain's  hearth 

Crowd  to  applaud  the  Ixappy  Qiom. 
Tbey  feast  rpon  the  mountain  deer, 

The  pibroch  raised  its  piercin,?  note  ; 
Toeladden  more  thair  hi?hUud  cheer, 

The  strains  in  martial  numbers  float : 
And  they  who  heard  the  war-notes  wild^ 

Hoped  that  one  day  the  pibroch's  slrau 
Should  play  before  the  hero's  child 

While  he  should  lead  the  tartan  trauL 
Another  year  is  quickly  past, 

And  Angus  haiU  another  son ; 
His  aat-il  day  is  like  the  last. 

Nor  soon  the  jocund  feast  was  don& 
Tan^ht  by  tbeir  sire  to  bend  the  bow, 

On  Alra's  dusky  hills  of  wind, 
The  hoyi  in  childhood  chased  the  roe, 

And  left  their  hounds  in  speed  behind. 
Bat  ere  lhe:r  vears  of  youth  are  o'er, 

They  miLgle  in  the  ranks  of  v^-ar; 
rhey  lightly  wheel  the  bright  claymore, 

And  send  the  whistling  arrow  far. 
Dark  was  the  flow  of  Oscar^  hair. 

Wildly  it  slreamM  alone  the  ^le  j 
But  Allan's  locks  were  bright  and  fair, 

A-id  t>ensive  seem'd  his  cheek,  and  pale. 
But  Oscar  own'd  a  herr-'s  soul. 

His  dark  eye  shone  through  beams  of  truth; 
Allan  had  early  learn'd  control. 

And  smooth  bis  words  liad  been  from  youth. 
Both,  both  were  brave ;  the  Saxon  spear 

Was  shiver'd  oft  beneath  their  steel ; 
And  Oscnr's  bosnm  scorn'd  to  fear. 

But  Oscar's  bosom  knew  to  feel ; 
While  Allan's  soul  belied  his  fonn, 

Unworthy  with  such  charms  to  dwell 
Teen  as  the  liehtning  of  the  storm, 

Ou  foes  his  deadly  vengeance  felL 
from  high  Southrmnon's  distant  tower 

Arrived  a  younj  and  noble  dame  ; 
With  Kenneth's  lands  to  form  her  dower, 

Glcnalvon's  blue-eyed  daughter  came ' 
And  Oscar  claim'd  the  beauteous  bride- 

And  Angus  on  his  t>scar  smiled  : 
.« toothed  the  father's  feudal  pride 

Thus  to  obtain  Glenalvoc's  child. 
Bartc  to  the  pibroch's  plewing  note ! 

Hark  to  the  swelling  uuptiai  song  1 
!■  joyous  strains  the      ,.ces  float. 

And  still  the  choral  peat  prolong. 
See  how  the  hemes'  hlood-red  plumea 

Assembled  wave  in  Alva's  h^tli ; 
Each  Touth  his  varied  plaid  assunjee. 

Attending  on  their  chieftain's  calL 
R  is  not  war  'heir  aid  demanils. 

The  pibmch  phys  the  song  of  tx-ac*  . 
To  Ouar's  nuptials'  thmng  the  bauds. 

Nor  wei  iCe  suunds  of  pleash^e  cea«b 
Bot  w^re  is  Oscar  ?  sure  1  is  late  t 

b  thit  e  bridesrooM^  tnicat  flajwr 


At  length  young  Allan  joio'd  the  bride ; 

*'  Why  comes  not  Oscar,"  Angus  nic  ■ 
**Is  he  not  here  ?"  the  youth  replied  : 

**  With  me  he  roved  "not  o"er  the  |.S^ 
"  Perchance,  forgetful  of  the  day, 

*Tis  his  to  chase  the  bounding  roej 
Or  ocean's  waves  prok-ng  his  stay  ; 

Yet  Oscar's  bark  is  seldom  slow," 
*•  Oh,  no ! "  the  anguish'd  sire  rejoU  tl 

**  Nor  chase,  nor  wave,  mj^  boy  delay  , 
Would  he  to  Mora  seem  uiikind  i 

Would  aught  to  her  impede  his  my 
**0h,  search,  ye  chiefs  1  oh,  search  arooaA 

Allan,  with  Uiese  through  Alva  fly  j 
Till  Oscar,  till  my  son  is  found, 

Haste,  baste,  nor  dare  attempt  reply,* 
All  is  confusion  —  through  the  vale 

The  name  of  Oscar  hoirsely  rings ; 
It  rises  on  the  murmuring  gale. 

Till  Digbt  expands  her  dusky  wingi, 
It  breaks  the  stillness  of  the  night, 

Tut  echo^  through  her  shades  in  vain , 
It  sounds  through  morning's  mistv  light, 

Bui  Oscar  comes  not  o'er  the  plain. 
Three  days,  three  sleepless  nights,  the  ChM 

For  Oscar  search  d  each  mountain  cave 
Then  hope  is  lost ;  in  boundless  grief. 

His  locks  in  grey-torn  ringlets  wave. 
**  Oscar  !  my  son  !  —  thou  God  of  Heav*n, 

Restore  the  prop  of  sinking  age  ! 
Or  if  that  hoj  e  no  more  is  given. 

Yield  his  assassin  to  my  rage. 
"Yes,  on  some  desert  rocky  shore 

My  Oscar's  whi'en'd  bones  must  lie; 
Then  grant,  thou  God  !  I  ask  no  more, 

With  him  his  frantic  sire  may  die ! 
"Yet  he  may  live,  — a^vay.  despair! 

Be  calm,  my  soul  !  he  yet  may  live; 
T*  arraign  my' fate,  my  voice  forbear ! 

0  God  !  my  impicus  prayer  for^re 
"  "What,  if  he  live  f  r  me  no  more, 

1  sink  forgotten  it  the  dust. 
The  Isope  of  Alva's  age  is  o'er: 

Alas!  can  pangs  like  these  be  just?" 
Thus  did  the  hapless  parent  mourn, 

Till  Time,  who  soothes  severest  woe. 
Had  bade  serenity  return, 

And  made  the  tear-drop  cease  to  flow. 
For  still  some  latent  hope  survived 

That  Oscar  might  once  more  appeer; 
His  hope  now  droop'd  and  now  revivedi 

Tilt  Time  had  ti>ld  a  tedious  year. 
Days  roird  along,  the  orb  of  light 

Again  had  run  his  (.estined  race; 
No  (hear  birss'd  his  fi.ther's  sight, 

And  sorrow  left  a  fainter  trace. 

For  youltfii'v  Allan  still  remain'd, 

And  now  his  father's  only  joy  : 
And  Mora's  hear*  was  quickly  gain'd. 

For  beauty  crown'd  the  faif-hair'd  bot 
Sbe  thousht  that  Oscar  lo-v  was  laid^ 

And  Allan's  face  was  wondrous  EaiT 
If  (Jscar  Iivtd.  gome  o'her  maid 

Had  claimM  his  faithless  bosoro'^  rcM, 
And  Angus  said,  if  one  year  more 

|j  fruitless  hope  was  pass'd  a*ray, 
His  foiriIe»t  scruples  should  be  o'er. 

Aud  he  would  name  their  nuptial  diy. 
Slow  roll'd  the  moons,  but  blest  at  last 

Arrived  the  de,arlv  destined  morn  : 
The  vear  of  anxious  Iremhtiog  past. 

Wlat  siuiics  the  lovers'  cheek*  aaotftt 


M 
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Huk  to  tbe  pibmcb^t  pleasing  oote  I 

Hart  to  theiwellme  nup"-.*!  toog! 
la  joyous  8trai[Ls  the  voices  rioal, 

AjMi  «lill  the  choral  peaJ  prolong. 

AiTliD  the  clan,  in  festive  crowd, 

ThroB?  throujh  the  gate  of  Alvl's  hall ; 
The  souiiils  of  mirth  re'-echo  loud, 

Jiiid  all  tiieir  former  joy  recall. 
B'it  who  is  he.  \vhose  darken'J  hrow 

Gloon^  in  the  iniiibl  of  general  mirth? 
Before  h.*  eves'  far  fiercer  slow 

The  blue  'llames  curdle  o'er  the  hearth. 
Dark  is  'he  robe  which  wraps  his  form, 

And  tali  his  [duiiie  of  ^ory  red  j 
His  voice  is  like  the  risin?  siorm. 

But  li^lit  and  trackle^  is  his  tread. 
T  is  noon  of  nighl,  the  r.leJie  soea  round. 

The  bride;;room'4  health  is  dee[.lv  quaff'd 
With  shouts  the  vaul'ed  roofs  resound, 

And  all  combine  to  hail  the  draught. 
Sadden  the  stranger  chief  arose, 

Aad  all  the  claunrjus  crowd  are  hush'd  ; 
And  An^s'  cheek  with  wnnJer  ilows, 

And  Nlora's  tender  bosom  tilush'd. 
'Old  man  :  "  he  cried,  "lliis  pled;e  is  done; 

Thou  saw'jt  t  was  duly  drank  by  me; 
It  hail'd  the  nuptials  of  liiv  son  : 

Now  will  I  claim  a  pleclge  from  thee. 
"  While  all  around  is  mirth  and  joy, 

To  bless  thy  Allan's  liappv  lot. 
Say,  ha  1st  thou  ne'er  another  hoy? 

Say,  why  should  Oscar  be  forgot?" 

**  Alag  !  "  the  hapless  sire  replied. 

The  hi;  tear  starlinj  as  he  spo^«. 
"When  llscar  left  my  hill,  or  diea, 

Tlii»  ago!  heart  was  almost  broke. 

"Thrice  ha.s  the  earth  revolved  her  course 
Since  Ihor's  form  has  bless'd  my  sight; 

And  Allan  is  my  tast  resource. 
Since  martial' Oscar's  death  or  flighL** 

•  T  is  well,"  replied  the  strant^er  stem, 
And  fierceU  llajh'd  Ins  rollin;  ey^ 

"Thy  Oscar's  fate  i  fain  would  le.U'D, 
Perhaps  the  hero  did  not  die. 

*  Perchance,  if  those  whom  most  he  loved 
Would  call,  thy  Oscar  ii,i!;ht  reurn; 

Parchance  the  chief  h;is  only  roved  ; 

For  him  thy  Beliane  yet  may  bum.i 
■•  FiH  hish  the  liowl  ihe  table  round, 

We  will  not  claim  Ihe  oled^e  by  stealth 
With  wine  let  every  cup  lie  crow-i'd  : 

Pledge  nie  deinrted  Oscar's  heailh." 

"  With  all  my  soul,"  old  AntrJS  said. 

And  HII'd  Ins  enblel  to  II  e  b'ini : 
"  Here  s  to  mv  Loy  1  alive  or  dead 

I  ne'er  shali'fiDC  a  sou  like  him." 

"  Braf  elv,  oM  mm,  t*ii  heailh  has  sped 
But  wfiv  diH->  Allll  ireliiblini!  stnii.l  ? 

CoDie.  dn'nk  rrmriii'.nnce  of  the  dead. 
And  nise  thy  cup  with  firmer  hand." 

Tbe  cnn-son  ccw  of  A.'n's  face 

Was  liiri.'d  at  once  10  «ha<;  y  Into , 
The  dro|is  of  i  eath  ench  other  chase 

Adown  in  ag<iiii7inf;  dew. 

Tlrice  did  he  raine  the  fohlel  hirh, 
An<l  till  ice  hit  li|/>  rrfusi-d  to  taile; 

For  thrice  he  iaui<lii  the  iirainer'i eye 
Uu  bia  nilb  deaiUy  fury  placed. 

I  Itruar  Trre.  ■  IHtlilind  rralKnl  on  Ihe  ftnl  nl  Mif, 
MM  •»•!  (Irr.  h(l.l<~t  r.t  II.-  cw^...i.in,--0.«/-I«iil  mnin 
Ik*  Ar«  >'f  IWa  ,  »nC  III*  mine  •-111  pr0MXVt«  the  prlrae**! 

•Mala  at  ibv  l;«iue  ti^afWIUiie  —  B.  I 


"And  is  il  thus  a  brother  hails 
A  brother's  fond  remembrance  here? 

If  thus  altVci ion's  strength  jirevails. 

What  mi^ht  we  not  expect  from  fear?'* 


Internal  fear  apiiall'd  his  soul  ; 

;-£(  Slid,  and  dLisl''d  the  cup  In  earth. 
"  'T  is  he  ^   I  hear  a-."  murderer's  voice ! " 

Loud  shrieks  a  darkly  g^ainin?  form. 
•  A  murderer's  voire  1 "  the  niof  replies, 

And  deeply  sw'dls  the  bursting  storm. 
The  tapers  wink,  Ihe  chieftains  shrink, 

The  stnni^er  's  ^ne.  —  ar-'^«t  the  crew 

And  tall  the  shade  terrific  grew. 
His  waist  was  bound  with  a  broad  bell  round, 

Mis  plume  of  sable  stream'd  on  hi°h  ; 
But  his  l.reast  was  bare,  wkhlhe  red  wounds  ttaeTK 

And  fij'd  was  the  jlare  of  his  gl  issy  eye. 
And  thric-  he  smiled,  with  his  eye  so  wild, 

On  Aiiius  bending  low  the  knee  ; 
And  thrice  he  frown'd  on  a  chief  on  Ihe  grouoa. 

Whom  shivering  crowds  with  horror  see. 
The  l-olts  louil  roll  from  pole  to  pole. 

And  thUnJersthronsh  the  nelkm  ring. 
And  the  gleaming  form  thro'  the  mist  of  the  sttin: 

Was  borne  on  high  by  the  whirlwind's  wing. 
Colli  was  the  feast,  the  revel  ceased. 

Who  lies  upon  the  slonv  floor  ? 
Oblivion  press'd  old  Angus'  breast. 

At  leug'h  his  life-puUe  throbs  once  mora 

"  Away,  away  !  let  the  leech  essay 
To  |H>ur  thi'  light  on  Allan's  eyes:" 

His  sand  is  done,  —  his  race  is  run : 
Oh  !  never  more  shall  Allan  rise  1 

But  Oscar's  breast  is  cold  as  clay. 

Ills  locks  are  lifted  by  the  gale; 
And  Allan's  barbed  arrow  lay 

With  him  in  dark  Glentanar's  vala. 

And  whence  the  dreadful  stranger  came, 

Or  M  ho,  no  mortal  wight  can  tell ; 
But  no  one  doubts  the  form  of  tlame. 

For  Alva's  sous  knew  Oscar  well. 

Ambition  nerved  young  Allan's  hand, 

Exulting  demons  wiiig'd  his  dart ; 
While  Knvy  waved  her  burning  brand, 

And  |)our'd  her  venom  round  bis  iusiA 

Swift  is  Ihe  shaft  from  Allan's  bow  ; 

Whose  streaming  life  blood  slaine  Wt  Mi 
Dark  Oscar's  sable  cri«l  is  low. 

The  dart  has  drunk  his  vital  tida. 

And  Mora's  eye  cOuiO  Jf  Ian  move. 
She  bade  his  wounded  pride  rebel  t 

Alas  :  that  eyn  which  l>e.am'd  with  lof* 
Should  urge  the  soul  to  deeds  of  beU. 

uo  '.  seesi  thou  not  a  lonely  tomb 

Which  rises  o'er  a  warrior  dead  ? 
it  glimmers  through  the  twilight  glooa 

Uh  !  Ilml  is  Allan's  nuptial  bed. 
Par.  distant  far,  Ihe  noble  grave 

Which  held  hll  clan's  great  ashes  itOod| 
And  o'er  his  corse  uo  banners  wave. 

Fur  they  were  sLiin'd  with  kindred  blood 

What  miiirl'el  grrv.  what  hoary  bard, 
Shall  Allan's  deeils  on  hari..atriii(s  fua? 

The  solig  u  glon-8  chief  rewjrd, 

llul  who  can  strike  a  niiirderer'i  pruaar 

rowtmng.  untonchM.  the  hsrp  most  «taa4f 
No  iiiinsfTi  dsre  Ibe  tbriif  »w»«»; 

Gui  t  would  benumb  his  (Ulliird  tiaud. 
U^  turp  in  ttuiditem^  tlnnla  WWM  kNifei 
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He  lyn  of  Euie,  iio  hallotr'd  vene, 
9h»ll  «ound  his  •lonej  hieb  in  lir : 

A<l;.n(  (»ther'»  biilcr  cune, 
A  brother's  Jeath-groan  ecboM  there. 


THE  EPISODE  OF  NISCS  AND  EUKTALl'S. 
i  PARAPHRASE  FROM  THE  iENEID,  LIB.  IX. 

Nisui,  the  guirdian  of  the  portal,  stood, 

Eager  to  sild  hii  arms  wi  h  hostile  l-lood  ; 

Well  skilVd  in  ti?ht  the  quiverins  lance  to  meld, 

Cr  pour  his  arrows  tliiou;^  th'  enil^atlled  field  : 

Froru  Ida  torn,  he  left  his  sylvan  cave, 

Aud  sought  a  foreign  home,  a  distant  grave. 

To  fatch  the  niovenjenls  of  the  Daunian  host, 

With  him  Kur)-:ilus  suslims  the  post ; 

No  lovelier  mien  adoru'd  the  ranks  of  Troy, 

And  LeardJess  bloom  vet  graced  the  gallant  Iwy; 

Though  feiv  the  seasojjs  of  his  youthful  life, 

As  yet  I  novice  iu  tl;e  uwrtial  strife, 

T  Has  lis,  with  heauty,  valour'^ifts  to  share  — 

A  SU1.1  heroic,  as  his  funn  was  fair : 

These  bum  with  oue  pure  liame  of  gmerous  love : 

In  peace,  in  wir,  united  still  they  move ; 

Friendship  and  glorv  fomi  their  joint  reward  ; 

And  now  c-imbined  they  hold  their  nightly  guard. 

"  What  god,"  ejclaim'd  the  first,  "  instils  this  fire? 
Or,  in  itself  a  god,  what  great  desire  ? 
Mv  labouring  soul,  with  anxious  thought  oppress'd, 
Abhors  this  station  of  inglorious  rest ; 
The  lOTe  of  fame  with  this  can  ill  accord, 
Be  '•  mine  to  seek  for  glory  with  my  sword. 
See^l  thou  yon  camp,  with  torches  twinkling  dim, 
■Where  drunken  slumbers  wrap  each  lazy  limb  f 
Where  contideuce  and  e.ise  the  watch  disdain, 
And  drowsy  Silence  holds  her  sable  reign  ? 
Ti.en  hear  rov  thought :—  In  deep  and  sullen  grief 
Onr  Irooos  and  leaders  mourn  their  absent  chief. 
Now  could  the  gifts  and  promised  prize  be  thine 
(The  deed,  the  danger,  and  the  fame  be  mine), 
Were  this  decreed,  beneath  von  rising  mound. 
Methinks,  an  easy  pilh  perchance  were  found  J 
Which  past.  I  speed  mv  way  to  Pallas'  walls, 
And  lead  yEucas  from  Evander's  halls." 

With  equal  ardour  fired,  and  warlike  joy. 
His  gliwing  friend  .iddress'd  Hie  DarJan  bnv:  — 
"  These  deeds,  my  Nisus,  shalt  thuu  dare  alone  ? 
Must  all  the  fame,  the  peril,  be  Ihine  own  ? 
Am  I  by  thee  despised,  and  left  afar. 
As  one  unfit  to  share  the  toils  of  war  ? 
Not  thus  his  son  the  great  Ophelles  taught; 
Not  ihus  my  sire  in  Argive  combats  fought ; 
Kit  thus,  when  Ilion  fell  by  heavenly  hate, 
I  track'd  Sneas  through  the  walks  of  fate : 
Thou  know'st  mv  deeds,  my  breast  devoid  of  fear, 
And  hostile  life<lrops  dim  my  gnry  spear. 
Here  is  a  soul  with  hone  immortal  bums. 
And  life,  ignoble  life  for  glory  spurns. 
Fanie,  fame  is  cheaplv  earn'd  by  fleeting  breath ! 
The  price  of  honour  is  the  sleep  of  death." 

Then  Nisus,  —  "  Calm  thy  bosom's  fond  alarms: 
Thy  heart  beats  fiercely  10  the  din  of  arms. 
More  dear  thy  worth  and  valour  than  my  own, 

•wear  by  him  who  fills  Olympus'  throne  1 
So  nvay  I  triumph,  as  I  speak  the  tr,>th. 
And  clasp  again  th;  comrade  of  my  youth  ! 
But  should  1  faf..  —  a=d  he  who  dare^  advance 
Through  hostile  legnns  must  abide  by  chance,.- 
If  some  Butulian  ami,  with  adverse  blow, 
Should  lay  the  friend  who  ever  loved  thee  \o^ 
Live  Ihou.  such  beauties  I  would  fain  preser-is 
Thy  budding  years  a  lenglheu'd  term  deser-s. 
When  humbled  in  the  dust,  let  some  cne  ^■>, 
Whose  gentle  eyes  -'ill  shed  one  tear  fo'  ue; 
Whose  manly  am.  mav  snatch  me  hack  by  lorcft. 
Or  wealth  redeem  frnili  foes  my  captive  co^se  ; 
Or,  if  my  destiny  these  1«;  leny, 
0  in  Uie  ipoiler'a  power  mj  ube>  Me, 


Thy  pious  care  may  raise  a  simple  tomb, 
To  mark  thy  love,  and  signalize  my  doom. 
Why  should  thy  doting  wretched  mother  weM> 
Her  only  boy,  reclined  in  endless  sleep? 
Who,  for  thv  8.ike,  the  tempest's  furj  dared. 
Who,  for  thv  s.ake.  war's  deadly  peril  shared  ; 
Who  braved'  what  woman  never  braved  before 
Aud  left  her  native  for  C.e  Latian  shore." 

"  In  vain  you  damp  the  ardour  of  my  soul," 
Replied  Kuivalus  ;  "  it  scorns  control  ! 
Hence,  let  us  haste '."— their  hml'iier  guards  aiwe, 
Roused  by  their  call,  nor  court  again  lepose  ; 
The  pair,  buov'd  up  on  Hope's  emlling  winj. 
Their  sUtions  leave,  aud  speed  to  seek  the  king. 

Now  o'er  the  earth  a  solemn  stillness  ran, 
And  luU'd  alike  the  eares  of  brute  and  man  ; 
Save  where  the  Dardan  leaders  nightly  hold 
Alternate  converse,  and  their  plans  unfold. 
On  one  great  point  the  council  are  agreed, 
An  instant  mess.age  to  their  prince  decreed  ; 
Each  lean'd  ujioii  ibe  lance  he  well  could  wield, 
And  poised  with  easy  arm  his  ancient  shield  ; 
When  Nisus  and  his  friend  their  leave  requeit 
To  olTer  something  to  ihcir  high  behest. 
Wilh  anxious  tremors,  yet  una  wed  by  fear, 
The  faithful  pair  before  Ihe  thmiie  appear: 
lulus  greets  them  ;  at  his  kind  command. 
The  elder  first  addressd  the  ha;iry  baud. 


■■  With  patience"  (thus  Ilyrtacides  began) 
*' Atlena,  nor  judge  from  vouth  our  humble  plan. 
Where  yonder  beacons  half  expiring  beam, 
Our  sluiiibering  foes  of  future  conquest  dream, 
Nor  heed  that  we  a  secret  path  have  traced, 
Between  Ihe  ocean  and  the  portal  placed. 
Beneath  the  covert  of  the  blackeninn  smoke. 
Whose  shade  securely  our  design  will  cloak  1 
If  you,  ye  chiefs,  and  fortune  will  allow. 
We'll  bend  our  course  to  vonder  mountain's  brow 
Where  Fallas'  walls  at  dis'u^e  meet  Ihe  sight, 
Seen  o'er  the  glade,  v»..cn  not  obscured  by  night. 
Then  shall  JEneas  in  his  pride  return. 
While  hostile  matrons  raise  their  oltspring's  um; 
And  Latian  spoils  and  (lurjiled  heaps  of  dead 
Shall  mark  the  havoc  of  our  hero's  tread." 
Such  is  our  purpose,  not  unkuoivn  the  way  ; 
AVhere  yonder  torrents  devious  waters  stray. 
Oft  have  we  seen,  >vhen  hunting  by  the  stream, 
The  distant  spires  above  the  valleys  gleam." 
Mature  in  rears,  fnr  sober  wisdom  famed. 
Moved  bv  the  speech,  Aleihes  here  exclaim'd,— 
"  Ye  parent  gods  I  who  rule  the  fate  of  Troy, 
Still  dwells  the  Dardan  spirit  in  the  boy  ; 
When  minds  like  these  m  striplings  thus  ye  ram 
Tours  is  the  godlike  acl.  be  yours  the  praise  ; 
In  sallant  youth,  my  fainting  hopes  revive, 
And  llion's  wonted  glories  still  survive." 
Then  in  his  warm  embrace  the  boys  he  press'd, 
And,  quivering,  sirain'd  them  10  his  aged  breast; 
V/ith  tears  Ihe  burning  cheek  of  each  hedew'd, 
And.  sobbing,  thus  his  firet  discourse  renew'd  : 
"  What  gift,  my  counlrjmen,  what  martial  prize 
Can  we  bestow,  which  you  may  not  despise? 
Our  deities  the  first  best  boon  have  given  — 
Internal  viriues  are  Ihe  gift  of  Heaven 
What  poor' rewards  can  bless  your  deeds  on  eat  U^ 
Doubtless  await  such  yojng,  exalted  worth, 
.ffineas  and  Ascanius  shall  combine 
To  yield  applause,  far,  far  surpassing  mine." 
lulus  then  :  —  "  Bv  all  the  powera  above  I 
By  ihose  i'enales  wfio  my  country  love  ! 
By  hoary  Ve^la's  sacred  fane,  1  swear, 
>iy  hopes  are  all  in  you.  je  generous  pair  1 
Restore  niv  father  lo  my  grateful  sieht, 
And  all  my  sorrows  y  eld  to  one  delight. 
NiS'ls  I  two  silver  gohlets  aie  thine  own, 
!<a\ed  from  /  rishi's  stately  denies  o'erthreWB 
My  sire  secured  Iheni  on  'hat  talal  day, 
Nor  left  incb  bowls  as  Argive  nrieeri  fnjt 
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Two  mauy  tr'.^»,  alio,  ihall  be  tnioe ; 
Twn  uleoU  polish'd  from  th«  gliltenn?  mine; 
Ab  mciem  cup,  whicb  Tyriau  Dido  cave, 
Whilr  yet  our  vessels  jireisM  Ihe  Punic  wave: 
But  «  Ueu  the  hostile  chiefs  at  length  bow  down, 
When  great  ^neas  weirs  Hespei-ia's  crown, 
The  cawjue,  the  Luckier,  and  the  fiery  steed 
Which  Turnus  ^ides  with  more  than  mortal  speed, 
Are  thine  ;  no  envious  lot  shall  theo  be  cast, 
I  pledge  my  word,  irrevocably  past : 
Nay  more,  twe^^e  ilaves,  and  twirs  sis  captive  dame* 
To  soothe  thy  sofier  hours  w.th  a  aorous  tlames, 
Aad  all  the  realms  which  now  thj  Latins  sway 
The  labours  of  to-nif;hl  shall  well  repay, 
tut  thou,  my  generous  youth,  \vhose  tender  yean 
Arc  near  my  owu,  whose  worih  mv  heart  revere*, 
HencefoTtVi  aiTection,  sweelly  thus  begun, 
Sbi^^l  jc-.B  yjr  bosonjs  and  our  souls  in  one; 
Wi'hoat  thy  aid,  no  glory  shall  be  mine ; 
Wilhnut  thy  dear  advice,  no  great  desiETi ; 
Alike  through  life  esleem'd,  thou  godlike  boy, 
In  ^ar  my  bulwark,  and  in  peace  my  joy.** 

To  him  Euryalus  :  —  "  No  dav  shall  shame 
The  rising  glories  which  from  this  I  claim, 
fortune  may  favour,  or  the  skies  mav  frown, 
But  valour,  spite  of  fate,  obtains  renown. 
Tet,  ere  from  hence  our  eager  steps  depart. 
One  boon  I  beg,  the  nearest  to  my  heart : 
My  mother,  sprung  from  Priam's  royal  line, 
Like  thine  ennobled,  hardiv  less  divine, 
Nor  Troy  nor  king  Acesles'  realms  restrain 
Her  feeble  age  from  dangers  of  the  main; 
Alone  ihe  came,  alt  selfish  fesTs  above, 
A  bright  example  of  maternal  love. 
Unknown  the  secret  enterprise  I  brave, 
Lest  grief  should  bend  my  parent  to  the  grave; 
From  this  aloue  no  fond  adieus  1  seek, 
No  fainting  mother's  lips  have  press'd  my  cheek; 
Bt  gloomy  night  and  thv  ri^lit  hand  1  vow 
Her  parting  tears  would  shake  mv  purfiose  nowr. 
Do  thou,  my  prince,  her  failing  age  pustain. 
In  Ihee  her  much  loved  child  mav  live  again; 
Her  dying  hours  with  pious  conduct  bless, 
Aasist  lier  wants,  rrlieve  her  fond  distress: 
So  dear  a  hope  muat  all  my  soul  inflame, 
To  rise  in  ginrv,  or  to  fall  in  fame." 
Struck  with  a  jiljal  care  so  deeply  felt, 
In  lean!  at  once  the  Trojan  warrinrs  melt . 
Faster  than  all,  lulus'  eye's  o'erftow  ! 
Such  love  was  his,  and  "such  had  been  his  woe. 
"All  (hou  hasl  ask'd.  receive,"  the  prince  replied; 
"  Nor  ihis  alone,  but  many  a  pifl  beside. 
To  cheer  Ihy  mniher's  yean  shall  l>e  my  aim, 
Creusrf'si  style  but  waiilmg  to  the  dame. 
Fortune  an  adverse  wayward  course  may  ruoj 
But  tiea'd  thv  niuthrr  in  so  dear  a  son. 
Now,  by  my  life !  —  mv  si.e's  most  sacred  oath  — 
To  thee  I  ,.l 


To  thee  I  ,.ledge  mv  (ult,  my  firmest  Irnlh, 

All  the  reward,  which  once  to  ihee  were  vow', 

:r  thnu  shouldtt  fall,  on  her  shall  be  besiow'd."  ' 

Thus  S|ioke  Ihe  wef-pin^  priiire.  then  forth  to  view 

A  itimnirig  falchtor.  fmni  iht  shrath  he  drew  ; 

Lycaon'i  o*jin«f  skill  Ind  iraced  ihe  steel, 

For  friendh  to  rnvv  and  far  fiiea  to  feel ; 

A  tawnv  t-idc,  thr'M^K)ri^h  lion'i  sikiiI, 

Slain  'ii.idHt  thr  forr^i.  in  Ihe  hunter's  toil, 

Mnettheus  tr  guard  the  elder  vfutli  b^toivt. 

And  old  Alelhrs-  ra*|ue  leftn'ds  Ins  Imws. 

4rmd.  thence  Ih-y  go.  «  h.le  all  Ui'awrmblod  tnun, 

1*0  aid  their  raKWj  implore  ihr  go<li  in  vain. 

More  thin  a  bnv.  m  wi*Jnni  and  in  grace, 

lulus  holds  anii'ht  the  c.'rfi  hi^  plire  : 

(lis  prayer  he  srndi ;  bu*  what  can  prayen  avail, 

Loat  10  the  oiurmun  of  Ihe  sighing  gale  ! 

Th«  trench  is  pawM,  arxl.  favoured  by  the  n^hl. 
Thnvf^j  steepinf  fcjea  Ibey  wheel  Iheir  wary  ftighL 

I  Th«  ao(h«r  oC  !«!■%  loM  oa  k«  slfkl  wkaa  Trar  wai 


When  shall  the  sleep  of  manr  a  fbe  be  o'er  } 

Alas  !  some  slumber  who  shall  wake  no  mora  I 

Chariots  and  bridles,  miz'd  with  arms,  are  aaeo  ; 

And  flowing  flaski.  and  scaiter'd  troops  betwaeo: 

Bacchus  and  Mars  to  rule  the  camp  combine ; 

A  mingled  chaos  ibis  of  war  and  wjoe. 

*'  Nj>w,"  cries  the  first,  "  for  deeds  of  blood  prepw^ 

With  me  the  conquest  and  Ihe  labour  share: 

Here  lies  our  path  ,  lest  any  hand  ari^e, 

Watch  thou,  while  many  a  dreaming  chieftain  dka; 

1  'II  carx-e  our  passage  through  the  heedless  foe, 

And  clear  thy  road  with  many  a  deadly  blow." 

Hit  whispering  accents  then  The  youth  repreas'd, 

And  pierced  proud  Rhamnes  thro'  his  panting  braul 

Srretch'd  at  his  ease,  th'  tncnulious  king  reposed  ; 

Debauch,  and  not  fatigue,  his  eyes  had  ciosed 

To  1  urnua  dear,  a  prophet  and'  a  prince, 

His  omens  more  than  augur's  ^kill  evince: 

But  he,  who  thus  foretold  the  fate  of  ^ 

Could  no!  avert  his  own  untimely  fall. 

Next  Remus'  armour-bearer,  hapless,  fell, 

And  three  unhappy  slaves  Ihe  carnage  swell; 

The  charioteer  along  his  courser's  sides 

Expires,  Ihe  steel  his  sever'd  neck  divides; 

And,  last,  his  lord  is  numbered  with  the  deadi 

Bounding  convulsive,  flies  the  gasping  head: 

From  theswolTn  veins  the  blackening  torrenti  poor  j 

Stain'd  is  the  couch  and  earth  with  cloiting  gore. 

Young  I^amyrus  and  I^amus  next  expire. 

And  gay  Serranus,  fill'd  with  youthful  fire; 

Half  the  long  night  in  childish  eames  was  paai'd  i 

Luird  by  the  potent  grape,  he  sfep'  at  lait : 

Ah  :  happier  far  had  he  the  morn  surre  /'d, 

And  till  Aurora's  dawn  his  skill  display  d. 

In  slaughter'd  folds,  the  keepen  lost  in  sleep. 
His  hungry  fangs  a  lion  thus  may  sleep  ; 
*Mid  the  sad  flock,  at  dead  of  night  he  prowla, 
With  murder  glutted,  and  in  carnage  rolls: 
Insatiate  still,  through  teeming  herds  he  roama; 
In  seas  of  gore  the  lordly  tyrant  foams. 

Nor  less  the  other's  deadly  vengeance  came, 
But  falls  on  feeble  crowds  without  a  name  ; 
His  wound  unconscious  Fadus  scarce  can  feel. 
Tet  wakeful  Rhssus  sees  the  threatening  steel ; 
His  coward  breast  l>ehind  a  jaj-  he  hi'Ie«, 
And  vainly  in  the  weak  defence  conrides  ; 
Full  in  hia  heart,  the  falchion  search'd  his  veina. 
The  reekinij  weapon  bears  alternate  stains  ; 
Through  wine  and  blood,  commingling  aa  they  flow 
One  feeble  sjiirit  seeks  Ihe  shades  below. 
Now  w  here  Messapus  dwelt  thcv  bent  their  way. 
Whose  fires  emit  a  faint  and  trenibling  ray  ; 
There,  unconfincd,  tiebold  each  grazing  steed, 
Vnwatch'd,  unheeded,  on  the  herbage  feed  : 
Brave  Nisus  here  arrests  hi^  comrade's  arm, 
Too  flush 'd  with  carnage,  and  with  conquest  wvm 
"  Hence  let  ui  haste,  the  dangemus  nath  is  passed 
Full  foe*  enough  lo  night  have  brcithed  their  laati 
Soon  wtll  the  diy  those  eastern  clouds  sdom  ; 
Now  let  us  speed,  nor  tempi  the  rising  scnk' 

What  silver  arms,  with  \arious  art  emboia'd, 
What  tiowls  and  mantles  in  confusion  ton'd, 
They  leave  n'gnrdUw  !  yet  one  gtitleriiig  prize 
Attracts  the  younger  hero's  wandering  evea; 
The  gilded  harness  Rhanmea'  coursers  felt, 
The  eenii  which  stud  the  monarcli'i  golden  bait 
This  from  Ihe  pallid  cone  was  <{uickly  torn, 
Once  by  a  line  of  former  chirftaint  worn. 
Th'eiulling  Iniy  the  studded  gintlr  wnn, 
Mruapui'  helm  his  brad  tn  triumph  beera  ; 
Thru  from  the  Irnti  Iheir  cautious  itriis  thej  band 
lo  seek  (he  vale  where  safer  (aitis  citeod. 

Juiit  at  (his  hot—,  «  band  of  Latian  horse 
To  I'uniui'  c^mp  fninue  (heir  destined  onune 
While  the  stow  j'^t  *beir  lardy  march  delay, 
The  kntghts.  imps'ivnl,  tour  along  the  way 
Thrrr  hundred  mail-<U^inen,  by  VoUieaa  IH, 
To  Tmiia  with  tl^'       -«r'«  ^rrnkm  ip«<i 
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Mow  Vbtj  »ppro»ch  Ihe  trenth,  lod  view  th*  wilU, 

When,  on  the  li-n,  •  hi^ht  rcriecimn  WU ; 

The  pluuderM  helu.ci,  ihrT>ush  ite  wiiiiDg  nisht, 

ghedt  forth  a  t.lver  railiiuct,  el.incinitt.nghl. 

Toliccni  with  quatiou  loud  the  pair  alarms :  — 

"Stand  stra^gleral  slioH  :  «  hv  early  thus  inarnu? 

rrom  »  htnce  i  to  wliom?"— He  n.ecU  » ith  no  re()ly.  ; 

Tniit.ns  the  covert  i.f  the  iii?!it,  Ihey  ny : 

The  thickefj  drpth  with  liurrirJ  pace  ihey  trtan. 

While  lonuJ  the  wood  the  houle  squidrou  ipreaiL 

With  brakei  entiniled.  scarce  i  path  hetween,       | 
Dre»r\  and  dark  apiiears  Ihe  sylvan  scene: 
Euryalus  his  heavy  .i.t.ils  impede, 
The  bomhs  and  ivindine  turns  his  steps  mislead  ; 
But  Nlsus  scours  aloa^  the  fures'.'a  maze 
To  where  Ulinia"  s!e«U  in  sifely  eiraie. 
Then  hadi'vard  o'er  the  pli:n  his  eyes  eitend. 
On  every  Side  they  seei  his  ab-ienl  iriond. 
"  O  God  ;  mv  tjoy,"  he  cries,  •'  of  me  t^'^ell, 
Jn  what  iuifiod  M  perils  art  Ihou  IrO  : 
Listening  he  runs—  aiove  the  wavin;  trees, 
Tuniuitiions  voices  5"t41  the  pi«iii£  breeze; 
The  «ar-crv  rises   Ihuaderiu;  hnols  around 
Wake  the  dark  echoes  o(  the  Irru.blins  jround. 
Aeam  he  turns,  of  footsteps  hears  the  noise  ; 
The  soulJ  elate*,  the  sijht  his  hope  des'Toytt 
The  h.\plessbov  a  ruffian  train  surrou«d. 
While  leustheiiins  snides  hii  weary  way  conrrmisa : 
Him  nilh  loud  shouts  ihe  furious  kmshts  punae, 
Strus;lin?invain,  a  captive  to  Ihe  crew 
Wh  it  can  his  ffend  'saiiis!  ihmn?me  nun.'^n  dire  t 
An  '  must  he  rush,  his  comrade's  fate  to  share  > 
What  force,  what  aid,  what  stralaeem  oaf. 
Back  to  redeem  the  Ijtian  sroiler's  prey  i 
His  life  a  votive  ransom  nobly  give. 
Or  die  with  hmi  for  whom  he  wish'd  to  live? 
Poising  with  strength  his  liOed  lance  on  hijll. 
On  I.una'sorb  he  cast  his  frenzied  eye:  — 
"GoddeM  serene,  transcending  every  star  ! 
Queen  of  the  skv,  whose  beams  are  seen  afar  I 
By  niglil  heaveri  owu  thv  swjy,  ty  day  the  gioee, 
IVhen,  as  chaste  llian.  here  tliou  deign'sl  to  rove; 
If  e'er  myself,  or  sire,  have  sought  to  grace 
Thine  altars  with  the  produce  of  Ihe  chu*. 
Speed,  speed  niv  dart  to  pierce  yon  vaunting  crowd, 
To  free  niv  friend,  and  scatter  far  the  pmud." 
Thus  having  said  the  hissing  dart  he  flung; 
Through  patted  shades  the  hurtlin»  weapon  lungi 
The  thinitv  p^int  in  Sulmo's  entrails  lay, 
TransHi'd"  his  heart,  anil  stretch  d  him  on  Ihe  ciay : 
Ht  mis.  he  dies.  —  the  troop  in  wild  amaze. 
Unconscious  whence  the  death,  w  ith  horror  gaze. 
While  lale  ihev  stare,  through  Tagus'  temples  riven, 
A  secowl  shan  with  eiiual  force  is  driven  : 
''ierce  Volscens  rolls  around  his  lowering  eye»; 
Veil'd  by  the  night,  secure  the  Trojan  lies. 
Burning  with  wrath,  he  view'd  his  soldiers  fall, 
"  Thou  vnuth  accurst,  thy  life  shall  pay  for  all !" 
Quick  from  the  sheath  hi;  flaming  glaive  he  drew, 
And,  racing,  on  the  bov  defenceless  flew. 
Nisus  no  more  the  blicieniiig  shade  conceals, 
Fortl.,  forth  he  starts,  and  all  his  love  reveals  ; 
A"hast,  confused,  his  fears  to  madnes  me, 
And  pour  these  accents,  shneking  as  he  flies: 
"  Me  me,  —  your  vengeance  hurl  on  me  alone ; 
3ete'she3'.he  Mie  steel,  my  blood  is  all  your  oim. 
Te  sLam-  .pheres  I  thou  conscious  Heaven  !  attest ! 
We  could  not  —  durst  not  —  lo  :  the  guile  confesl  I 
All,  all  was  mine,  _  his  early  fate  suspend  ; 
He  oniv   oved  lov  well  his  hapless  fnend  : 
Spare  ipare.  ve  chiefj !  from  hiiii  your  rage  remore : 
His  fiult  1,-as' friendship,  all  hn  crime  was  love." 
He  pray'd  in  vam  :  the  dark  aMai,!:i's  swortl 
Pierc^l  the  fair  siJe,  Ihe  snow^  lx»on.  gored  j 
L.iwly  to  eai'h  inrlm™  his  plume^lad  trw^ 
And  sanguine  torrcnls  mantle  o'er  his  breast :     ^ 
A>  nrce  young  rose,  whose  blossom  rcents  Ihe  ur, 
Linrjid  in  dejth,  enpirc^  lieneaih  the  share ; 
Or  aira»on  poppv,  sinking  with  Ihe  shower, 
f>fi-i..iat  (esily,  fali>  >  UliiDf  8ower ) 


Thus,  sweetly  arcoping,  bends  his  lovelv  he>d. 
And  hngeruig  beautv  hovers  aiuid  the  dead. 

But  fierv  Naus  stems  Ihe  battle's  tide, 
Bevenije  his  leader,  and  despair  hii  guide  J 
Volscens  he  seeks  amidst  Ibe  plhenng  host, 
Volscens  must  s«m  apiicase  his  comrade's  ghott 
Steel   flashing,  pours  on  steel,  fne  crowds  on  foe; 
Rage  nerves  liis  arm,  (ale  gi.-rJiis  in  even-  blow  > 
bi  vain  beneath  unnumber'd  wounJi  ho  b.eetj, 
Nor  wounds,  nor  dealh.  dntraclcd  Nisas  ceeds 
In  vieivlets  circlei  wheei'd,  us  fi'-Cbion  fi.ee. 
Nor  uuiu  the  hero's  grasp  till  Vol»cens  cxs; 
Deep  in  his  llnriat  lis  end  the  wei|vm  found. 
The  tvran;'*  soul  rted,  groaning  llii-:.ugh  the  KOM 
^■hu»'.^ls•J<  all  his  lond  alleciion  proved  — 
Dyitig,  revenged  the  f.ile  of  him  he  loved  ; 
Tlien  .in  bis  Uisoiii  sought  his  wciiled  place. 
And  death  was  heavenly  iu  his  friend's  embrace  1 

Celestial  pair !  i'  aughl  my  verse  can  claim. 
Wafted  on  Time's  broad  pmion.  yours  is  liiuel 
Ages  on  ages  shall  vour  tale  admire. 
No  future  dav  shall' see  your  iu>nies  expire. 
While  sundsthe  Capitol,  immortal  dome  ! 
Aad  vanquiah'd  millions  bill  Iheit  emiiresi  KOBf 


TRANSLATION   FROM  THE  MEDEA  0» 
ELKII'IUES. 

['EfvTc;  trip  /MV  dyov,  c  t.  X.l 

When  fierce  confl;,-4ing  passions  nrge 

The  breast  where  l.'ve  is  wont  to  glow, 
What  miuJ  can  stem  the  su.niiy  surge 

Which  rolls  the  tide  of  human  woe? 
The  hoj«  of  pra.se,  the  dread  of  shame. 

Can  rouse  the  tortured  breast  no  mora  | 
The  wild  desire,  the  juiltv  flame, 

Ahaorljs  each  wish  it  felt  before. 

Bui  if  alTeclion  gently  thrills 

The  soul  bv  purer  "dreams  possesl. 
The  pleasing'baliii  of  mort.al  ilb 

In  love  can  sonilie  the  aching  breut. 
If  thus  thou  ci"mie:»t  in  disguise. 

Fair  Venus !  from  thy  native  heaven. 
What  be.trt  unfeeling  would  despise 

The  sweetest  boon  the  gods  hive  gina? 

Bnl  never  from  thv  golden  bow 

Mav  I  beneath  ihe  shall  eipire! 
Whose  creeping  venom,  sure  and  slow. 

Awakes  an  all-coosiiimng  fire  : 
Te  racking  doubts  '.  ye  jealous  fears  I 

With  others  wa,T  lutc-nal  war; 
Benentance,  source  of  f'.-tii'T  lean, 

I'rom  me  be  ever  distant  At 
MiT  DO  distracting  thoughlt  iesjrey 

■fhe  holv  calm  ol  sacred  love  ! 
May  all  the  hours  be  wiiig'd  with  jay 

Which  hover  faithful  hearts  above  I 
Fair  Venus!  on  Miv  myrtle  shrine 

May  I  with  some  fond  lover  sigh. 
Whose  heart  mav  niinele  pure  with  miM  — 

With  me  to  live,  with  me  to  die  1 


Mt  naliv 
Now  d 


.....  „.. !  beloved  before. 
IT  dearer  as  mv  peaceful  hom^ 
Ne'er  may  1  quit  thv  rocky  shors, 

A  h.ip'-5o  ba:iish''d  wrei-n  to  roam  I 
This  vcrv  da)=.  this  verv  hour, 

May  Iresign  this  Reet'Iig  breath  I 
Nor  ouit  my  silent  hun.hie  howsr  ; 
A  ooom  to  me  far  worse  thu  deilk 

Have  I  not  heard  Ihe  eiile-i  sigh. 
And  seen  the  eiile's  snenl  tear. 
Through  distant  climes  condemn' I  to  Bf, 
I  A  pensive  weary  WADdAraril0/e? 
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Ah  !  hnpliM  dime  I  «  no  nit  bewajit 

No  rrienJ  Ihj-  nrelched  fale  deplort». 
Ho  kiEidred  voice  wuh  rspture  hails 

■fhy  slept  wiihiD  a  srrau^er's  doon. 
•erish  Die  fiend  whose  iron  heart. 

To  fair  airecliou's  iruih  unknoim. 
Bids  her  he  fondiv  loved  dc|iart, 

I'lipiticd,  helpl'ess,  and  alone : 
Who  neer  unlocks  iviih  silver  key  a 

The  milder  treasures  of  his  wuf,— 
Ma;-  such  a  friend  be  far  from  me, 
And  ocean's  siormj  between  us  rell  I 


mouGiiTs  srcGESTEn  b7  a  college 

E.\A.MINATIO.V. 

High  in  the  midst,  surrounded  bv  his  neera. 

Magnri.,  .  hi,  ample  front  sublime  uprea?. 

Placed  on  h«  chair  of  sLate,  he  seeiiii  a  jod, 
Vhile  Sophs  and  Freshmen  tremble  at  ftis  nod. 

\,  all  aronn  I  sit  wrapt  ,n  speecJ.leis  jinnm, 
lis  voice  in  thunder  shakes  ihe  aouiiifiiig  dome: 
•enoiinciu,  dire  reproach  to  luckless  fools, 

.  Tskill  d  to  ploj  ,n  niathe.natic  rules. 
Hapiiy  Ihe  yoirth  in  Euclid  "s  axioms  tri«d, 

.  housrh  liiile  versed  in  any  art  beside ; 

Who.  scarcely  skill'd  an  E■^ll^h  line  to  pen, 

When  cfv.l"  '        V'"",","°'  •""'■  ''''  f"*"^"  ""«>, 

*>  hen  r.f ward  fiade  hi^  ronnupri....  i,    i       i 

Ih-  H«nr^  1,^,,    1        ■">  t^oi'iueniij  bands  advance, 

Ur  Henrv  Inn.ole.!  on  the  cresi  of  frince,  ^ 


rV^^U     i  T"^","""  '»"■  h»,  of  .Spar.a ;  ^ 

^n   ell  n  hat  e,l.cts  sage  Lvciir-us  ma.le. 
While  Blackston-'s  on  the  shelf  neelecied  laid  ; 
Of  Grecian  dnmas  vaunts  Ihe  de,ilhlc-s  fame. 
Of  Avon  s  bard  remenit«rin?  scarce  the  uamk. 

Such  is  Ihe  youth  vvhn,e  scientific  pale 
Cl«-honour,.  n.edals,  fellowships,  awailj 
Or  even,  perhaps,  ihe  declama'ion  pri,^    ' 
If.o.uchslor,ou,hei,,„hel,f„hnri 
But  lo     no  c»>mmoi,  orator  can  hope 
The  envied  silver  cup  wihin  his  scope. 
J.O   thit  our  he.ads  much  elo,me,ice  remiire. 
Th'^M.,.,a,.-.  4  glou  i„,  si,  le,  or  Tully's^ra 


We  do  not  I 


r  cle: 


>inc« 


K.  «,i  -     >'?I*^''in:;tor<inviuce. 

Kf  other  orator,  of  pilcin,  proud  ; 

rh.r  'JZ   . '"  '''f '"">clves.  noi  move  the  crowd : 

Our  fnvily  prefer,  the  mutteriii!;  Inne, 

A  |,ro,„.r  inixfire  of  the  sipieak  and  ;man: 

JNo  K.rroiv  d  (race  of  action  must  be  seen  : 

Tlie  slirtlest  motion  ivould  d„ple.a.,e  the  6ein ;  • 

Whil,t  every  slarini;  rnduile  would  prate 

Againsl  «  bat  he  could  never  imiUle. 

The  man  nho  hope.  I' obtain  the  pmmised  cop 
**""  '"  "tie  posture  stand,  and  ne'er  look  up  j 

J'ly.     The    rhoru.   from  wh.rl,    ihl.   i.  "i/, „  'h",  '^5' 

:.;err.':':i'r  .';'.;.:a'',::r' ""  -"-  -•'-'■■  •-• 

STh.  or<»ln.l    |,     "  KoflofvJv    dvoftavri    «X«o«  I 

ooi.;:",:;;^,';';;,;  l.*.::';:,;"^^:'.  "■;,"■',.""  "r-  "•"■ 

~i.l~l  ■.  ^rt6,n.,o,  so  an«",d  bl.  llj„n?'r.','i'  '«""■■ 

.'h.r;.*;:i'„." :""" '•'"  "-5  --'  ',;';:':;:;,rM  I 

turn'.    ..,    ih,.?.^r«    ."■   """■     •''•""•'""'"•I  l>T  hcs  rio.  ( 


Nor  stop,  hut  rattle  ove.-  even  word  — 

No  matter  what,  sfi  it  can  710/ be  heinj. 

Thus  let  bin,  Imrrv  on,  nor  think  to  r«t: 

W  ho  speak,  the  fastests  suie  to  ,,«ik  the  best: 

\Vho  utters  mr,l  withm  the  .hort'esl  s,««         ' 

Way  safely  hope  to  win  the  wordy  race. 

The  son.  of  science  these,  who,  thus  repaid, 
I-inser  11,  ease  in  Grama's  slussish  shade  ] 
»  here  on  Cam  s  sedj)  banks  supine  l.hev  lie. 
I  nknown.  unhoiioureo^  live,  unwept  for-die? 

They  think  all  leamine  fij'J  within  their  ykiSk: 

In  nianners  rude,  in  foolish  forms  precise. 

All  modem  arts, affeclin»  to  despise- 

Mn'  '".'k'"^  Ro"'le.v's,  Brunck's,  or  Porsont*  noto 

More  than  the  verse  on  ivhich  Ihe  criUc  iVTOte- 

»ain  as  their  honours,  heai-y  as  their  ale 

Md  as  their  wit,  and  tedious  as  their  tale  ; 

10  friend  .hip  de.ad,  though  not  uniau-hl  to  'ed 

M  hen  Self  and  Church  demand  a  bi/ol  zeal 

Whether  1  ,s  Pitt  or  t>e<tv  lules  the  hour  :  1     ' 
IVh  'i'"'i'  V  ,  ""IT''^'"  ""lil-^.  Iliey  ben/ the  bund 
Bui  should  a  storm  o'erwhelm  him  with  disrrlce 
They  'd  ,ly  to  seek  Ihe  next  who  fill'd  liis  Z:e   ' 
h  are  the  men  who  le.,rnin-'s  treasure, '^uiid  I 


Such  is  the 

Thl! 


iCtice, 


•ard! 


_-_-  Jiiuch,  at  least,  we  may  |  resume  to  say  — 
The  premium  can't  exceed  the  price  they  ^y. 

TO  A  BEACTIFUL  QDAKEH. 
Sweet  ^irl  I  thoush  oiilv  once  we  met. 
That  meelln;  I  »hall  m-'er  foreet  -     ^ 
And  Ihoush  we  ncer  mav  meet  ajrain. 
Remembrance  will  ihv  lorn,  rela^.^ 
I  would  not  say,  "  I  love."  but  still 
My  senses  slrusjle  with  niv  will : 
M.^?.'""  '"''''"■'■  ""=<•  fi^ni  my  breast, 
Mv  thoughts  are  more  and  more  reprkst: 
In  vain  1  check  Hie  ri,in»  ,i;hs  ' 

Another  lo  the  Last  rep!  ira:        ' 
I'erhips  this  is  not  love,  but  vet 
Our  meeting  I  can  ne'er  forget 
What  Ihou-h  we  never  silence  broke, 
wur  e\e»  a  sweeler  laiit;iia«e  siioke- 
The  loneue  111  llallerme  f:.lsehood  j'eallu 
And  tells  a  tale  il  never  feels  -  ^^^ 

Deceit  ,he  g„iiij.  |,p,  |n,par|,' 
And  hush  the  iirndales  of  the  heart: 
Bui  soul  ,  liiterpr,  ters.  the  eves,         ' 
Spurn  such  restraint,  and  «:oni  diagniw; 
As   bus  our  Klances  oft  convenKxl, 
And  all  our  Ixiso-ns  fell  relraiW, 
r>o  spirit,  from  within,  reproved  in. 
Say  ralher   ••  'l  was  Ihe  s,,i'ril  moveJ,»» 
ThouKh  what  they  uiterd  I  repress, 

F^r  [.".Til'"" '■""'"''•■"■">■  <"«  i 
ror  as  on  tliee  my  nieiiiorv  imnders. 

lerchancetomelhiliealM,  iVaiideli 
This  for  n.yvlf,  at  le.ist.  I  'II  i,y, 

A w'^k'r".! ',',:'*■■""  "'"""^''  "'<''<'  »>roO«»  1»  • 

A".a«e,  With  It  mv  fancy  leems; 

'n  "leep.  11  sniilr,  i„  iiei-im,  dreams; 

I  ne  vsinii  ch.irini  the  houn  .»,-»,, 

^n,l  bids  ne  cuine  Aurora's  ray 
.         »J;'h«>kin«shimlK-niofdeli,ht 

Which  nuiko  me  wish  for  en.nea  nirhJ. 

Since,  oh  I  whaleer  mv  future  fair 
I ^''"^'  l"?  or  "oo  uiy  steps  await,    ' 

i  b,i!u?:.'r."'';i:;:?„''':''''°',  •'"■'''"'^^^^Ji^i^- 
.i'"'iiT'«d^':h:;:\"'„"r,.'r,,i,'"''7  *■'"' '-  ^^ 

luenll,)  ih.  h„»!,?.r^  '  "   ""^    ■'"  ■'    "^  "»—• 

!       '<JI  in.  OooQu,  ^   rrpre-mll.,  ||„  t;im«a||..     A 
m  Uu  fiDfnm.nL  * 


uflwiiif  t««ulr«i 
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T«B>tn)  V*  n»,  by  stormi  beset, 
Xhio'e  image  I  can  oe'ei  (orgel. 
AIu  '•  »?»in  nn  more  we  meet. 
No  mere  our  former  looks  repeat ; 
Tl>en  lei  me  brealhe  this  parting  prayer, 
The  dirLite  of  my  bosom's  c:ire  ; 
"  >Uv  Heaveu  »  ?uird  my  lovely  quaker 
Th*l  aiuruish  never  can  o'erlake  her  ; 
riiat  peace  ard  virtue  ne'er  forsake  her. 
But  bliss  be  aye  lier  heart's  partaker  I 
Oh  :  may  the'baippy  mortal,  fated 
To  be,  by  dearest  lies,  related. 
For  her  each  hour  new  joys  discover, 
And  lose  the  husband  in  the  lover ! 
lAay  that  fair  iKisom  never  know 
What  'I  IS  to  feel  the  restless  woe 
Which  stuns  the  soul,  w  iih  vain  regret, 
Of  turn  who  never  can  forget  1 "  « 


THE    CORNELIAN 

No  specious  sjilendour  of  this  stono 

End^n  it  to  my  iii^mory  ever  ; 
With  lustre  only  once  it  sh.iiiej 

And  blu-shea  modest  .ts  the  giver. 
Bome.  who  can  sneer  at  friendship's  ties, 

Have,  for  my  weakness,  oft  reproved  me  , 
Tet  still  the  simple  ^il't  I  prize,— 

For  I  am  sure  the  ?iver  loved  me. 
He  otfer'd  it  with  downost  loo":, 

A.'  fmri'ul  that  I  niishi  refuse  it ; 
I  told  him,  when  the  gift  1  tixik, 

My  only  tear  should  be  to  lose  it. 
This  pledge  attentively  I  view'd, 
And  s[arkliii?  as  I  lieid  it  near. 
Melhoughl  one  droji  the  stone  beJew'd, 

And  ever  since  I  've  ioved  a  tear. 
*till.  to  adoni  his  humble  youth, 

Nor  wealth  nor  birlli  their  treasures  yieH  ; 
Bot  he  wl»  seeks  the  lli.vi-ers  of  truth, 

Must  quil  the  garden  for  the  field. 
T  is  not  the  pl.-.nt  uprenr'd  in  sloth, 

Which  beauty  shows,  and  sheds  perfume; 
The  Dowers  wliich  vicld  the  most  of  both, 

In  Nature's  wild  luxuriance  bloom. 
Had  Fortune  aided  .Nature's  care, 
For  once  forsettins  to  be  lilind. 
His  would  have  been  no  ample  share, 

If  well  prnportion'd  to  his  mind. 
But  had  the  eoddess  clearlv  seen. 

His  form  had  tii'd  her  hckle  breast ; 

Her  countless  hoards  would  Ins  have  been. 

And  none  reaiam'd  to  give  the  resL 
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giDce  fce  refinement  of  this  poli.f'd  are 
Has  swe,)l  imnior.il  raillen'  fnim  tt.»  sLire ; 
Since  taste  has  now  eipuiiaed  licentious  wit. 
Which  stamp'd  disgrace  on  all  an  autlflr  writ; 
Since  now  to  plea^e  with  purer  scenes  we  seek. 
Nor  dare  to  call  the  I'lush  from  Beauty's  cheek; 
Oh  !    et  the  moilesl  .Muse  snn.e  pity  claim, 
And  aieel  indul«ence.  Hicu^li  she  find  Liot  fame. 
Still,  not  for  her  alone  we  wish  res|,fct, 
Otheni  appear  more  conscious  of  defect : 
■To-mght  no  veteran  Roscii  you  behold, 
In  all  the  arts  of  scenic  action  old  ; 


No  Cooke,  no  Kemble,  can  salute  you  hat. 

No  Siddous  draw  the  sympathetic  tear  ; 

To-niuhl  you  throng  to  witunsi  the  deOut 

Of  embryo  actors,  to  the  Drama  new  : 

Here,  then,  our  almost  untled;;ed  wings  we  tiy| 

Clip  not  our  pinions  ere  the  birds  can  Hy  . 

Failing  in  this  our  first  attempt  to  soar. 

Drooping,  alas  !  we  fill  to  rise  no  more. 

Not  one  poo-  '.reiiibler  only  fear  betraj-s. 

Who  hopes,  yet  almost  dreads,  to  meet  yoorpiftini 

But  all  our  dr.imatis  iiersoiia:  wait 

in  fond  suspense  this  crisis  of  their  fate. 

No  venal  views  our  progress  can  retard, 

Your  generous  plaudits  are  our  sole  reward. 

For  these,  each  Hero  all  his  power  displays. 

Each  ttiiiid  Heroir.e  shrinks  before  your  gazB. 

Surely  the  last  wtll  some  protection  find  ; 

None  to  the  softer  sej  can  prove  unkind  : 

While  Vouth  and  Beauty  form  the  female  shield, 

The  slerneil  censor  to  the  fair  must  yield. 

Vet,  should  our  feeble  ertorts  nousht  avail, 

Shoulil,  after  all.  our  best  emlravours  fail. 

Still  let  some  mercy  in  your  bosoms  live. 

And,  if  you  call 't  applaud,  at  least  forgiv©. 


ON    THE   DEATH   OF    MR.   FOX, 
THE    FOLLOWINO     ILLIDERAL    IMPROMPTU 
I  APPEARED   IN    A    MORNINO   PAPER. 

•'  Our  nation's  foes  lament  on  Foi's  death, 
But  bless  the  hour  when  Pitt  resign'd  his  breath; 
These  feelings  wide,  let  sensf  and  truth  unciue, 
We  give  thepalm  w  here  Justice  points  its  due." 

TO  WHICH  THE  AUTHOR    OF  THESE   PIECE* 
SENT  THE   FOLLOWING    REPLY 

Oh  factious  viper  I  whose  enven.-im'd  tooth 
^Vould  mangle  still  the  de.id,  perverting  truth; 
What  lh''Ugh  our  "  nation's  foes"  lamenl  the  I^t 
With  generous  feeling,  of  the  good  and  great. 
Shall  dastard  tongues  essay  to  blast  the  name 
Of  him  whose  meed  exists  in  endless  fame? 
When  Pitt  eii'ired  in  plenitude  of  power. 
Though  ill  success  obscured  his  dying  hour. 
Pity  her  dewy  w  inss  before  him  spread, 
For  noble  spirits  "  war  not  «  ilh  the  dead  :" 
His  friends,  in  tears,  a  last  sad  requiem  gave. 
As  all  his  errors  slumber'd  in  the  grave ; 
He  sunk,  an  Atlas  bending  'neilh  the  weight 
(If  cares  o'erw helming  our  contlic'ing  state; 
When,  lo  !  a  Hercules  in  Fl  appe.ard, 
■Who  fur  a  tiinf  the  ruin'd  fabric  reiir'd  : 
He.  too,  is  fall'n,  who  Bri'ain's  loss  supplied, 
■With  hini  our  fast  reviving  hopes  have  died  ; 
Not  one  great  peojHe  only  raise  his  urn. 
All  Europe's  far^llended  regions  mcum. 
*'  These  feelings  wide,  let  sense  and  truth  undue. 
To  sive  the  palm  where  Jus'ice  points  its  due;" 
■Vet  let  not  caiiker'd  Calumnv  assnil. 
Or  round  our  statesman  wind  lier  gloomy  vei!. 
foi  '.  o'er  whose  corse  a  mourning  «  orlil  must  we^ 
Whose  dear  remains  in  hon'ur'd  marble  sleep 
For  whom,  .at  last,  e'en  hostile  nations  groan. 
While  friends  ami  foes  alike  his  talents  own  ; 
Foi  shall  in  Britain's  future  annals  shine, 
Nor  e'en  to  P<ll  the  pat.-iot's  p'llu  resign  ; 
Which  Envy,  wi-ariiig  Candour's  s.acred  muK, 
For  Pxtl,  and  PM  alone,  has  dared  to  uk. 


1  Tbmic.-MS  wir*  VTltiM  u  Hurowpte,  u  Ai«nst. 


THE    TEAR. 

"  O  Isrhrymariim  fonn.  ifuerti  iarroe 
Duii-ulrjin  orl.i.  f«  .mmo  :  qnaUr 
Frill  •   m  imo  qui  ..i.triilem 
■   Pettore   le,  pia  Nyniptia,  ten»lt.    — w  •> 

When  Friendship  or  l/>ve  our  sympathies  taPH, 
When  Truth  iu  *  glance  should  ippeer. 


t$ 
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Too  of!  (•  1  iinile  trt  ip  hrpocrita'i  wile, 

To  mas^  detei*a»;;  i  >r  f'nr  ; 
Gi"  oic  lie  5oft  s.^^  whilst  the  soul-telllxif  ey« 

h  dimni'd  for  i  lime  wiih  a  Tear. 
kL'l  i  Charity's  glow,  to  us  mortals  below, 

S«jws  the  »oul  from  tx.-hariiy  clear; 
Coaipusion  will  meli  where  this  virtue  ii  felt, 

And  its  due  it  UffusaX  id  a  Tear. 
The  man  doom'a  vT  *AiI  with  the  blait  of  the  ^e, 

Through  billo-.^s  Atbutic  to  steer, 
A»  be  zjctiii*  O'tT  the  wave  which  may  soon  be  his  gTAVS, 

The  jrecQ  sparUea  bright  with  a Ttaw. 
The  9(xdier  brave*  death  for  a  fanciful  nrea  Ji 

Id  Glory's  romau  ic  ijareer  ; 
0a(  he  raises  the  foe  when  in  battle  laid  low, 

And  bathes  every  wound  with  a  Tear. 
If  with  hi^b-boundin?  prid?  he  return  to  his  bride^ 

Renouncing  the  gore-crimson'd  spear, 
All  hit  toils  are  repaid  when,  embncing  the  maid. 

Prom  her  eyelid  be  kisus  the  Tear. 
Sweet  scene  of  my  youth  !i  seat  of  Friendahip  and 
Truth, 

Where  love  chased  each  fast-fleetinj  year, 
Letb  to  leave  Ihee,  I  mouni'd,  for  a  last  look  I  turned, 

But  thy  spire  wis  scarce  seen  through  a  Tear. 
Though  my  vows  I  can  pour  to  my  Mary  no  more, 

>ty  Mar^-  to  Love  once  so  denr  ; 
In  the  ihaJe  of  h*;r  bower  I  remember  the  hour 

She  rewarded  those  vows  with  a  Tear. 
By  another  possest,  may  she  live  ever  bleit  I 

Her  name  still  my  heart  must  revere: 
With  a  sigh  1  resign  wlut  1  once  thought  waimine, 

And  forgive  her  deceit  with  a  Tear. 
Te  friends  of  my  heart,  ere  from  you  I  depart, 

This  hope  to  my  breast  is  most  near : 
U  arain  we  shall  meet  in  this  rural  retreat, 

May  we  meet,  as  we  part,  with  a  Tear. 
When  my  snul  winjs  her  flight  to  the  regio&i  of  night, 

And  iiiy  cor^e  shall  recline  on  its  bier, 
Ai  ye  }}a38  by  the  toihu  where  my  ashes  consume, 

Oh  !  moisten  their  dust  with  a  Tear. 
May  no  marble  bestow  (lie  splendour  of  woe 

Which  the  children  of  vanity  rear; 
No  fiction  of  fame  shall  blaion  mv  name, 

Aiilaak  — all  1  wub— iia  Tear. 

October  26th,  190& 


BtPIT  TO  SOME  VKRSrs  OF  J.  M.  T    PTGOT, 
ESt^.,  ON  THE  CRLELTVOF  HIS  MISTKE&S. 

Why,  Ficol,  complain  of  thisdimsers  disdun? 

\Vhy  thus  in  de>|iair  do  you  fret  } 
For  nionthi  you  may  (r>-,  yH,  beljcve  me,  a  sifb 

Will  iievftr  oc'aiu  a  ctNjurtte. 
Would  you  («Mch  hrr  to  love }  for  t  time  seem  to  roTf ; 

Al  fiiit  the  may  frown  in  a  (»*fl ; 
Bui  k»fe  her  awhile,  t;:c  shortly  will  smile, 

AtM  then  you  niay  kiss  your  cnjuette. 
For  iuch  are  the  itrs  al  tinw  fanciful  fain 

They  think  ali  nur  lr.a.Ace  a  debt : 
fw.  a  mr1i.il  ucfclecl  lonn  takes  an  rtfcct, 

And  huiiiblca  the  proudest  cut|Uftle. 
Dm*^mh\e  your  pain,  and  le'>(ihrB  your  chain, 

Anrl  feuem  hrr  hauitur  lo  rr^rl ; 
If  a/1  □  vnu  ihall  mU,  the  ir*  iiiorv  will  deny, 

Tbai  youn  is  the  n«y  cf«|w-ire. 
If  ttill,  from  falw  pridr,  ri*iiT  panip    >c  deride, 

Thsf^himsiral  »irr.n  forrri  ; 

•oBMOTbrr  btmiie,  wtx*  »itl  inrlt  wl*b  yoor  flr^ 
Aod  Usgh  al  the  litUe  oK^urlla. 


For  me,  I  adere  some  twenty  or  more, 

And  love  them  most  dearly;  bit  yet, 
Though  my  hean  they  eothnil,  I  'd  abandon  thsB  aB| 

Did  they  act  like  your  blooming  coquetta. 
No  longer  repine,  adopt  this  design. 

And  break  through  ner  slight-woven  net; 
Away  with  deapair,  no  longer  forbear 

To  Hy  from  the  captious  cotjuette. 
Then  quit  her,  my  friend  !  your  t>osom  defend, 

Err  quite  with  her  snares  you  're  t)e**;I : 
Lest  your  deep- wounded  heart,  when  inccnied  bf  thr 

Should  lead  jtni  to  cone  the  coqnette. 

October  Z7th,  U0& 


TO  THE  SIGHING  STREPHON. 

Tour  pardon,  my  friend,  if  my  rhymes  did  offend } 
Vour  pardon,  a  tlio'isand  tiiues  o't" 


Since  your  beautiful  maid  your  flame  has  repaid, 

No  more  1  your  folly  rearet ; 
She's  now  most  divine,  and  I  bow  at  the  ihrine 

Uf  this  quickly  reformed  co«|uetle. 
Yet  s'ill,  I  must  own,  I  should  never  have  knows 

From  your  verses,  what  else  she  de^erved  ; 
Your  pain  seem'd  so  great,  1  pitied  yror  fate 

As  your  fair  was  so  deviiisli  reserved. 
Since  the  balm-breathing  kisa  of  this  ma£r)cal  mi« 

Can  such  wonderful  transjioits  produce; 
Since  the  "  world  you  forget,  when  your  lipe  once  hftva 
met," 

My  counsel  will  ^t  but  abuse. 
You  say,  when  *'  I  rove,  I  know  nothing  of  Ion;* 

T  is  true,  I  am  given  to  range ; 
If  I  rightly  remeuilier,  I  've  loved  a  good  noffibtf 

Yet  there  's  pleasure,  at  least,  in  a  clun^ 
I  will  not  advance,  bv  the  mie*  of  romance. 

To  humour  a  whimsical  fair  ; 
Though  a  smile  maydeliifhl,  yet  afrown  won^aAi^)^ 

Or  drive  me  to  dreadful  despair. 
While  my  blood  it  thus  warm  T  ne'er  shall  rdbm, 

To  mix  in  the  Platoniits'  school  ; 
Of  this  I  am  sure,  was  my  pa»ioo  so  pore, 

Thy  mislrcfls  would  think  nie  a  fool. 
And  if  I  should  shun  every  woman  forona^ 

Whose  ima^e  must  fill  mv  wliolc  breast  — 
Wliom  I  must  rr-fer,  and  sigh  but  for  bet 

What  an  msull  t  would  be  to  (he  real  1 
Now,  Strephon,  good  bye  ;  I  cannot  deaj 

Tour  puaion  apoeir^  most  absurd  ; 
Such  love  as  you  |ilr-.id  is  pure  love  i 

For  it  Duly  coututs  in  the  word. 


TO  ELIZA 

EIir»,  what  fools  are  the  ^fu»lulman  sect. 

Who  to  woman  drtiv  the  srkul's  fulu'v  eiirf««et) 
Could  they  »«•  thee,  KIim.  they  'd  own  then    N/ect, 

And  Ihisdoclrme  would  uii-cl  with  a  geucnd  rausl 
ance. 
Had  their  prophet  posMss'd  half  an  atom  of  tei  ^e, 

He  ne'er  would  have  women  fn)Mi  |i«rmdis«  ^'iven 
Iiisit^  of  his  houris,  a  (liinsv  pretenrr. 

With  women  alone  he  haj  fteopled  his  heareo 
Tel  still,  to  inrrm^f  vour  cilamitie?  nior*. 

Not  pttntrnl  with  ■Irnnviiig  yr>ur  Uvtir*  of  Bpl-ft, 
He  .itlniB  mtr  f^Mir  liiithxii.l  to  khare  itninngRt  for  -t^- 

With  v)ul<  )ou  'd  diai>en>e     but  ttus  last,  wtte  00«ll 
beir  It  t 


of  Lord  ByioB's  sarliMt  leiurs  war*  ■ 
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Ob  biabuiili't  ii  li^d,  lo  the  tvivM  most  anciTU ; 
WU  I  oa  t  cootndict,  what  to  oil  has  been  said,  I 

"TboBch  wouea  tn  uigeli,  yet  wedlock 'k  tb* 


LACHIN  T  GAIR.» 


Amy,  ye  py  landtcapes,  ve  gardens  of 

■ i„.  •!.„  «.;.,;„ —  nf  I..T..rv  rove 


— ,.,-o-. ,„.Te  garden 

In  jrou  let  Uie  minioDs  of  luxury  rove; 
Rtstore  me  the  rocks,  where  tlie  suow-flake  reposes, 

Though  still  the*  are  sicred  lo  freedom  aud  love 
Tet,  Clrtouia,  beloved  arc  thy  mnunlaios,  1 

Hounl^  their  while  summits  Ihrnigh  elemenfi  war  J 
Though  «it»ra;t»  foam  'sleid  of  uiioolb-flowing  foun- , 
taint,  I 

I  ugh  for  the  valley  of  dark  Loch  na  Garr.  i 

Ak !  there  my  youns  footsteps  in  infancy  wander'd  ;     1 

My  cap  was  the  birancl,  my  cloak  was  Ihe  plaid  ;  » 
Ob  cbie(bli^^  Ion;  pprish"d  my  memory  poiiJer'd, 

As  daily  I  strode  throueh  ihe  piuf-cover'd  'lade. 
I  tcught  not  my  home  till  Ihe  day's  dyinj  ^lory 

Gave  place  to  Ihe  ravs  of  Ihe  hri'ht  polar  star  ; 
For  fancy  was  cheer'd  \iy  traditional  slorj', 

Disclosed  by  the  natives  of  dark  Loch  u»  Garr. 

"  Shada  of  the  dead  I  have  I  not  heard  your  voicee 

Rise  on  the  ni;hl-rcllin?  breath  of  the  gale  ?" 
Burelv  Ihe  m>uI  of  the  hero  rejoicea, 

Ami  rides  on  the  wind,  o'er  bis  own  Highland  vale. 
Round  ly>ch  na  Tiarr  while  the  stormy  mist  gathere, 

Winter  presides  in  his  cold  Icy  car  : 
Clouds  there  encircle  Ihe  forms  of  my  fathers ; 

They  dwell  in  the  tempests  of  dark  Loch  na  Garr. 

•<  ni^tarr'd,'  though  brave,  did  no  visions  foreboding 

Tell  you  tlial  fate  bad  forsaken  your  cause  ?" 
Ah  !  were  you  destined  to  die  at  Culloden,« 

Victorj'  c'rown'd  not  your  fall  with  applause: 
Still  were  you  happ     »  death's  earthy  slun.ber, 

Tou  rest  with  youi  clnn  m  the  caves  of  Braemar;* 
The  pibroch  resounds,  to  the  piner's  loud  number, 

Your  deeds  on  Uie  echoes  of  dark  Loch  na  Garr. 

Tears  have  roll'd  on,  Loch  na  Garr,  since  I  left  you, 

Years  must  eh.pse  ere  1  tread  you  ajain  ; 
Nature  of  verdure  and  flow'rs  has  bereft  you, 

Yet  Jtill  are  you  dearer  than  Albion's  plain. 
England  '.  Iby  beauties  are  time  and  domestic 

To  one  who  has  roved  on  the  mounUms  af»r: 
Oh  for  the  crags  that  are  wild  and  majestic  ! 

The  steep  frowning  glories  of  dark  Loch  n»  Girr  1 


1  £<e»iii  |i  Om'i 
Ltcll  >"»  Ourr,  tow 
•rD  Higtilandii,  oea 


M  It  Is  pronounced  in  the  Krse, 


eut  In  the  N 
tiid.'    One  of  Gur  motlero  tour 
.,   ..-    ....    higtieHt  mouijlain.  perhaji*  it 
Be  thu  •■  it  mnjr,  II    i«  ctrtniuly  "lie  of 
mt-  and  pitturecqiie  amongi 
n.Ba  -Vlps."     Its   app*'aranr^   !• 

1  spent 


6i,ist  Bri 


1  This  w 


Catrilo- 

lu-kT  hue,  but  lh« 

Near  l.achin  y  tJair 

or  Ihe  early  part  of  my  life,  the  recollevtioa 

pivec  birth  lo  these  ■taozss. 

■J  is  errnneoui'y  pronnunreil  ptad:  the  proper 

1  (accuidms  to  the  Scotch)  it  thown  by  Iht 

brtbneraphy. 

a  I  sllude  here  to  my  mnternnl  ance.tnrt,  "  the  (Jor- 
^n,.'*  miliy  of  whum  foujrhl  fjr  the  uofortunate  rrture 
Chtrlet.  belter  koown  by  the  name  of  the  lTeleii,ler. 
This  tinuich  «a.  neirlj  allied  by  bln.,1,  ..  »ell  t.  tnsrli- 
ment.  t-)  the  Blutrtn.  Oeorse,  Ihe  »-™d.I  Earl  of  Hunt. 
Wy,  mtrne.l  the  rrlncei.  Annahelli  Slimrl.  Jaiieliler  of 
Itrnen  Ihe  Flr«l  cf  »..otl»iid.  By  her  he  left  four  ..mt : 
Ibe  third,  Sir  W.IhnmUoidon,  I  have  the  honour  lo  claim 
■■  oae  of  my  prugenltort. 

4  Whether  any  peTi«he<t  tn  the  tialtle  of  Conodes  I  am 
■ot  eeruln:  but,  tt  many  f.ll  In  the  Insurreilum,  1  htit 
laed  the  name  of  tie  principal  ictios,  'j«ri  pro  lo<0. 

t  k  tract  of  tht  Hlftludi  eo  callad.  Thert  It  al«)  • 
Swtto  U  Intmu 


TO  ROMAN  ^E. 

Parent  of  golden  dreams,  Ronanoe  < 

Auspicious  queen  of  childish  joyi. 
Who  Usid'st  al'Uii;,  in  airy  dance, 

Thy  votive  IrMU  of  cirls  and  boyi; 
At  length,  in  spells  no  l..nger  bound, 

I  break  Ihe  lettei-s  of  my  youth  ; 
No  more  1  tread  thy  niystic  round, 

But  leave  thy  realms  for  those  of  Tralk> 

And  yet 't  is  bard  to  quit  Ihe  dreams 

Which  haunt  the  unsuspicious  soul, 
Wlwre  every  nvmph  a  goddess  seems 

Whose  eyes  through  rays  immortal  *>I) 
While  Fancy  holds  her  boundless  ici^ 

And  all  assume  a  varied  hue ; 
When  virgins  seem  no  lonecr  vain. 

And  even  woman's  smiles  are  tniB 

And  must  we  own  thee  but  a  name. 

And  from  thy  hall  of  clouds  descend > 
Nor  find  a  sylph  in  every  dame, 

A  Pylades  s  in  every  friend  ? 
But  leave  at  once  thy  realms  of  air 

To  min'lin;  band's  of  fairy  elves  ; 
Confess  that  woman  's  false  as  fair. 

And  friends  have  feeling  for  —  tbemMtW ! 

With  shame  I  own  I  'vc  felt  thy  sway 

Repentant,  now  thy  reign  is  o'er: 
No  more  thy  precept's  I  obey, 

No  more  on  fancied  jiitiions  toal. 
Fond  fool ;  to  love  a  sparkling  eye, 

And  think  that  eye  to  'ruth  was  dear; 
To  trust  a  passing  wanton's  sigh. 

And  melt  beneath  a  wanton't  tear  t 

Romanpe  !  disgusted  with  deceit 

Far  from  thy  motley  court  I  fly. 
Where  Affectation  holds  Iter  seat. 

And  sickly  Sensibility ; 
Whose  silly  tears  can  ntver  flow 

For  any  pantos  encepling  thine ; 
Who  turns  aside  fmm  real  woe, 

Tn  tteep  in  dew  thy  gaudy  shrine. 

Now  join  with  sable  StTiipathy, 

With  cypress  crowri'd.  arra'v'd  in  wc^da. 
Who  heaves  with  thee  lier  simple  sigh. 

Whose  breast  for  every  bosom  bleeds  ; 
And  call  thv  sylvan  female  choir. 

To  niourii  a  swain  for  ever  gone, 
Who  once  could  glow  » ith  equal  Ore, 

But  bends  not  now  before  thy  throut 

Ye  genial  nympbs,  whose  ready  tears 

On  all  occasions  swiflly  flow  ; 
Wlioje  bosoms  heave  with  fancied  (eurr, 

With  fancied  flames  and  phreusy  glow  ; 
Say,  "ill  you  mourn  my  atisent  name. 

Apostate  from  your  senile  train  ? 
An  infant  bard  al'leasl  m'y  claim 

From  you  a  sympaUietic  8;:i.ii. 

Adieu,  fond  race  I  a  long  adieu  ! 

The  hour  of  fate  is  hovering  nigh  ; 
E'en  now  Ihe  eulf  appears  in  view, 

Where  unlamented  you  must  lie: 
Oblivion's  lilac'ueuing  lake  is  seen. 

Convulsed  by  gales  you  cmiiot  weatler; 
Where  vou,  and  eke  your  eeiille  queen, 

Alas  1  must  perish  altogether. 


8  tt  It  hardly  iiece.rarv  to  «*l,  that  Pyladei  w«.  tht 
compani.-i  of  Drette..  and  a  lartuer  in  one  of  ih.iee  tnetd- 
thip..h;h,  wilh  lh,*e  of  Arhlllet  and  P.Iriclut,  HUM 
snd  Eurynlu.,  I>aui"ii  tad  Pyihitk  h>»t  be«n  haiidol 
Jjwo  to  po.len'y  «.  remarktble  in.ttncet  of  .It«ctni»nt% 
which  in  Ob  prohabibly  never  elUled  beyond  Kit  "»»«'^ 
lion  of  iLt  pet.  or  tht  PK«  of  u.  hlrtona*  al  iao«»»» 
I  aoveUst. 
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AJ^SWER  TO  SOME  ELEGANT  VERSES  SENT 
BY  A  FRIEND  To  THE  AUTHOR,  CoM- 
PLAINING  THAT  ONE  OF  HIS  UEStRIH- 
TIONS  WAS  RATHER  TOO  WARMLY 
DRAWN. 

*  Sot  if  any  old  Udy.  koight,  priest,  or  pbytician, 
&bould  fOBtleniD  me  for  pniilir^  a  seronj  clitioo; 
If  food  Madam  SqaiDtum  my  work  ahould  abuse. 
Mar  I  venture  to  give  her  a  »inar\  of  mv  qiumt  1  '* 
Ifett  2ath  G^4t. 
Condotir  compels  me,  Reclier  1  to  commend 
T*te  vftse  u'hicb  blends  the  censor  \vi:h  the  rneod 
Tour  strong  yet  ju^t  reproof  extorts  ajiplause 
From  me,  the  heedless  and  imprudent  cause. 
For  ttia  wild  error  wliich  pcn,'ades  my  strain, 
I  roe  for  pardon.  —  must  I  sue  in  vain  ? 
TLc  wise  sometimes  from  Wisdonrs  ways  depart; 
Cui  youth  then  husti  the  dictates  of  (he  beartr 
Precepts  of  prudence  curb,  but  can't  control, 
Tlie  fierce  emotions  of  the  flowing  snuL 
When  L'lve'!*  delirium  haunts  the  flowing  miud, 
Ltmpin^  Decorum  lingers  far  behind  ; 
Vainly  the  dotard  mends  her  prudish  pace, 
Outstrip!  and  vanquished  in  the  mental  chase. 
The  voun?,  the  old.  hive  worn  the  chains  of  lore: 
Let  (nfMC  they  ne'er  confined  uiy  lay  reprove: 
Le!  those  whose  souls  contemn  the  pleasing  po>ver 
Their  censures  on  the  liapless  victim  shower. 
Oh  !  how  I  hate  the  nerveless,  frigid  son», 
The  ceaseless  echo  of  rhe  rh>-niin§  throns, 
Whofte  laUiUT'd  lines  in  chillins-  nunibers  flow, 
To  p-iin!  a  prinj  the  author  ne'er  can  know  ! 
The  artlesi  Helicon  I  boast  is  youth  j  — 
My  lyre,  the  heart ;  niv  muse,  the  simple  truth. 
Far  be  't  from  me  the  •'  virgin's  mind''  to  "  taint : " 
Seduction's  dread  is  here  no  slight  restraint. 
The  maid  whose  virgin  breast  is  -joid  nf  guile, 
Who«  wishes  dimple  in  a  modest  »niile, 
Whose  downcast  eye  disdains  the  wanton  leer, 
Firm  in  her  virtue's  strength,  yet  not  severe  — 
She  whom  a  coiL^cious  grace  shall  thus  refioe 
Will  ne'er  be  "  tainted  '  by  a  strain  of  miod. 
But  for  the  nymph  whose  p-emature  desires 
Tonuenl  her  bosom  with  unholy  fires, 
No  net  tn  snnre  her  willing  heart  is  sprean  : 
She  would  hive  fallen,  though  slie  ne'er  had  read. 
For  me,  I  fain  would  jile^ise  the  chosen  few, 
Whose  aouls,  to  ferling  and  to  nature  true. 
Will  spare  the  childi-ili  verse,  and  not  destroy 
The  light  effusions  of  a  heedless  boy, 
I  seek  not  glor}-  from  'he  aenselciS  crowd  ; 
Of  fancied  laurels,  I  stiall  ne'er  be  pmud  : 
Their  wannest  piaudits  I  would  scarcely  prize, 
Tbeir  ineen  or  censures  I  alike  despise. 

November  26, 1900. 


ELEGY  ON   NEWSTEAJ)  ABBEY.i 


Newitead  I  faat-fatlm^,  once-re^plen<fent  dome! 

Reliffinii'f  ihniie'  repentant  Henry's^  pride  I 
nf  wamom,  n^'tik*,  and  dames  the  cloigrer'd  tomb 

Whose  pensive  iliajei  around  tJiy  ruins  i(lide, 
E»il  to  thy  pile  *.  more  bonour'd  in  Ihy  fall 

Thar.  mn.tem  inan<inia  in  Ihnr  pilKr'd  sUle; 
Pm-jll)  nnj«tif  fniwn*  thy  vaulted  lull, 

ScovClmg  defiance  on  the  blasts  of  nte. 
No  mail-clad  serft,*  nbniient  to  iheir  lonl. 

In  grim  amy  the  cnnison  cross  *  demand ; 

1  As  no*  pr^m  no  th)a  v'lbiert  Is  slrvad^  prlDted.th*  sd* 
^tt  hmA.ftitiamUy,  on  intrrll  m  nt  ina^rltny  thr  (■>l)'<winf 
It  Is  BOW  Kldnl  SI  iV  rsrthular  rrqueat  *tt  •om9  rrirails.     : 

t  Hearf  II  fr^uocM  Nvwttead  sonn  aftrr  the  murdvr  of 
rkoniM  I  D«r-krL 

I  Tl>t«  wrr*)  la  v**^  W  Wa<lfr  Hroll,  lo  hla  po«tlU*'Tb« 
WtU  lluoumab;'*  ayuoo]riii'>ua  *'tb  vsmsI.  I 

4  Th*  r«l  Ofcas  was  lh«  b*lf  *  of  l>la  croudara.  I 


Or  gay  assemble  round  the  festive  board 
Their  ciiiefs  retainers,  an  iir.mortil  bajid : 

Else  might  inspiring  Fancy's  magic  eve 
Reirace  their  progress  through  the  lapse  of  tllU^ 

Marking  each  ardent  youih,  ordain'd  lo  die, 
A  votive  pilgrim  in  JudeaSc!ia:e. 

But  not  from  thee,  dark  pile  I  departs  the  cbiel* 

His  feudal  rta  m  in  other  regions  lay  : 
In  thee  the  wounded  coi-sc'ence  courts  lelie^ 

Retiring  from  the  garish  blaze  of  day. 

Yes !  m  thy  gloomy  ceiis  and  shades  [^rofouad 
The  monk  abjured  a  world  he  ne'er  ccbid  view  ; 

Or  bloodstain'd  guilt  repenting  solace  fonud, 
Or  innocence  from  stern  oppression  flew. 

A  momrch  bade  thee  from  that  wild  arise, 

Where  Sherwood*s    outlaws    once    were  wtxif    to 
prowl ; 
And  Superstition's  crimes,  of  various  dyes. 

Sought  shelter  in  Ilie  priest's  protecting  cowi. 
Where  now  the  grass  exhales  a  murky  dew. 

The  humid  pall  of  Iife-eilinguibh  u  clay, 
Id  sainted  fame  (he  sacred  fathers  grew. 

Nor  raised  their  pious  voices  bui  to  pray. 
Where  now  the  bats  their  wavering  wings  extend 

Soon  as  the  gl'"»ajiiing*  spreads  her  waning  shades 
The  choir  did  oft  their  mingling  vespers  bl^. 

Or  matin  orisons  to  Mar)-s  paid. 
Years  mil  on  vears ;  to  ages,  a^es  yield ; 

Abbots  to  abbots,  in  a  line,  succeed  : 
Religion's  charter  their  protecting  shield. 

Till  royal  sacrilege  their  doom  decreea. 
One  holy  Henry  rear'd  the  gothic  walls, 

And  bade  the  pious  iiiiiinies  rest  in  peace 
Another  Henry"'  the  kind  gift  reca'Is, 

And  bids  devotion's  halluw'd  echoes  ceaa. 
Vain  is  each  threat  or  supplicating  prriyer; 

He  drives  them  exiles  from  their  bleat  abode, 
To  roam  a  drear\-  w  orld  in  deep  desfiair  — 

No  friend,  no  home,  no  refuge,  bn*  **»•'"  ''od. 
Hark  bow  the  hall,  re^^undins  to  (he  strain. 

Shakes  wiih  the  martial  niusic's  novel  din  ! 
The  heralds  of  a  warrioi's  haughty  rei^, 

High  crested  banners  wave  thy  walls  withUL 
Of  changing  sentinels  the  distant  hum, 

The  mirth  of  ft-asts,  the  clang  nf  bumishM  ann^ 
The  braying  trumpet  and  (he  hoexrser  drum, 

Unite  in  concert  with  increased  alarms. 
An  abbey  once,  a  regal  fortreft  •  now. 

Encircled  by  insulting  rebel  powers. 
War's  dread  m.ichines  o'erhrxng  'hy  'hreatenlnf  brow, 

And  dart  dcttructKin  in  sulphureous  showere. 
Ah  vain  defence  '.  the  hostile  traitor's  siege, 

Ttiough  oft  repulseil,  by  guile  o'ercomes  the  bnt* 
His  throngine  fo^  opfiresa  (he  fadhful  liege. 

Rebellion's  reekin;  standanli  o'er  him  wave. 
Not  unavengrefl  the  ragin*  baron  yields; 

The  blixnl  of  traitors  smears  (he  puqile  plalL  i 
Uncnmjuer'd  Mill,  his  falchion  there  he  wicld% 

And  d.i)-s  of  glory  yet  for  him  remiiti. 
Still  t.i  that  hour  the  *varrior  wished  to  strew 

Vlfgather'd  laurels  on  a  sclf*»nught  grave; 
But  ('hvrlcs*  protecting  genius  hither  rtew, 

The  oiooarcb's  fneiid,  the  oiocarch's  hope,  «  mw 

ft  As  "RinamlDff,**  the  ScHtlsh  won)  for  lwili(ht  is  to 
mirp  prM>tl>nl.  and  hu  brrn  rfcnrr.'ornjr.l  tiv  tnaar  snl* 
nrni  hlrrnry  m.-ii.  rarlifMtortr  by  \tt    M  r-.r*  to  b  s  Lsl- 


I  tute  rcolurrd  lu  ua*  il  uB  srcvaal  «f  ill 
harmnnr 

«  Th«  priory  wa*  d^lraied  lo  lb*  Virrla. 

T  At  xhf  diwtiiiinn  of  ths  mnDaatrrtcs.  Bsarv  TIIL 
bt-stowril  Nrwatrad  Abbey  oa  Bir  Jut.o  Brioa. 

fl  Newatrad  au.talopd  a  (yins'.^a.'sttl«  sMfs  U  Ita  «« 
bstWMO  C'bsrUs  I.  and  bta  parkaniasA. 
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Trembling,  ihf  jnitcVd  him  i  from  th'  uoeqiui  itnfe, 

In  otber  fields  Uie  torreut  to  rejiet ; 
FW  nobler  couib.its,  here,  reserved  hii 


^ir  nobler  couib.its  here,  reserved  his  life. 
To  lead  Ihc  bloJ  where  godlike  Falkland  »  fell. 
.•en, 
I  sound, 


From  thee,  p»r  pile  !  to  lawloB  plunder 
While  dyin:  groans  their  painlul  requi 
r»I  dilfereul  incense  now  ascends  to  heaven, 
Sach  victims  wallow  on  the  gorj-  ground. 
There  man?  a  pale  and  ruthless  roblicr's  corse, 

Nojsouie  and  ghast,  deliles  thy  sacred  sod  ; 
O'er  mingling  man,  and  horse  comniix'd  with  horse. 

Corruption's  heap,  the  savage  spoilers  trod. 
Grarea,  lon»  with  rank  and  sii;hin»  weeds  o'crsnread, 

Ransack'J   resign  perforce  iheir  mortal  mould: 
FrODi  rufhan  fangs  «»cape  not  e'en  the  dead, 

Raked  from  repose  in  search  for  buried  goli 
Gmh'd  is  the  harp,  unstrung  the  warlike  lyre, 

The  minstrel's  pilsicd  hand  reclines  in  death  ; 
No  more  he  strikes  the  quivering  chords  wiih  fire, 

Or  sings  the  glories  of  the  mart.al  wreath. 
At  length  the  sated  murderers,  gnrsed  with  prey, 

Retire  ;  the  clamour  of  the  (i?ht  is  o'er ; 
Silence  again  resumes  her  awful  sway. 

And  sable  Horror  guards  the  massy  door. 
Here  Desolation  holds  her  dreary  court : 

What  satellites  declare  her  dismal  reign  ! 
Shrieking  their  dir»e,  ill-omcn'd  birds  rewrt. 

To  (ill  their  vigils  in  the  hoary  fane. 
Soon  a  new  morn's  restoring  beams  dispel 

The  clouds  of  anarchy  from  Britain's  skiee; 
The  fierce  usurper  seeks  his  native  hell, 
'  And  Nature  triumphs  as  the  tyrant  dies. 
With  storms  she  welcomes  his  eipiring  groans  ; 
WhirivN-inds,  responsive,  greet  his  labouring  b: 
Earth  shud.ic^  as  her  caves  receive  his  linnes, 

LcV-^.a^-     ihe  oti'erillg  of  so  dark  a  death. 
The  '^eal  T'i^.r*  now  resumes  the  helm, 

he  fuides  through  gentle  seas  the  prow  of  state  ; 
ho».  .iieen,  with  wonted  smiles,  the  peaceful  realm, 

Aad  heals  the  bleeding  wounds  of  wearied  hate. 
ito  gloomv  tenants,  Newstead  I  of  thy  cells, 

Howjin^  ret.gn  Iheir  violated  nest  ; 
Anin  Tne  master  on  his  tenure  dwells, 

Ilnjoy'd,  I'-^-iii  atisence,  with  enraptured  zaL 
Vassals,  nithir  thy  hospitable  pale. 

Loudly  carousing,  bless  tlieir  lord's  return  ; 
Culture  again  adorns  the  gladdening  vale. 

And  matrons,  once  lamenting,  cease  to  mourn. 
A  thousand  songs  no  tuneful  echo  f^oat. 

Unwonted  foliage  mantles  o'er  the  tree*  ; 
And  hark  1  the  horns  psnclaim  a  mellow  uote, 

I'he  hunters'  cry  hangs  lengthening  on  the  breeze. 
Beneath  their  courser^'  hoofs  the  valleys  shake : 

What  fears,  what  anxious  hopes,  attend  the  chase  I 
rhe  dying  slag  seeks  refuse  in  the  lake  ; 

Exulting  shouts  announce  the  finish'd  race. 
Ah  !  happy  davs ;  loo  happy  to  endure  ! 
Such  simple  sports  our  plain  forefathers  knew : 


So  snlend  i  vices  glitter'd  to  allure ; 

Tbeir  jf  ys  were  many,  as  iheir  cxm  wen  tBW» 
From  these  descending,  sons  In  sires  succeed  ; 

Time  steals  along,  and  Ijeilh  uprears  his  dart; 
Another  chief  impels  the  foaming  steed. 

Another  crowd  "pursue  the  panting  harl. 
Ne"-5tead  !  w'.lat  saddening  change  of  scene  it  lUU 

Thy  yawning  arch  betokens  slow  decay  • 
The  last  and  youngest  of  a  noble  line  _ 

Now  holds  thy  mouldering  turreU  in  his  sway 
Deserted  now,  he  scans  thv  grey-worn  towers ; 

Thy  vaults,  where  dead  of  feudal  ages  sleep; 
Thy  cloisters,  pervious  to  the  wintry  showers  ;     

These,  these  he  views,  and  view-s  lliem  but  Vc  vmf 
Yet  are  his  tears  no  emblem  of  regret ; 

Cherish'd  alfection  onlv  bids  them  flow. 
Pride,  hope,  and  love  forbid  him  tc  ft'.tt*. 

But  warm  his  bosom  w'tt  •SiF'-*-'"''''  S''*- 
Tel  be  >>ref-rr  ttec  la  the  gilded  domes 

Or  gewgaw  grottos  of  the  vainly  great; 
Tet  lingers  'mid  thy  damp  and  mossy  tnmba. 

Nor  breathes  a  muruiur  'gainst  the  will  of  ta.\A, 
Haply  thy  sun,  emerging,  yet  may  shine, 

Thee  In  irradiate  with  meridian  ray  ; 
Hours  splendid  as  the  p,ast  mav  still  be  Ihine, 

And  blew  thy  future  as  thy  ("ormer  day. 
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1  LiOrd  RfrnD  snd  Ills 
enmoisnds  :u  ttit?  royal  i 
iD'Cnirr  ID  Irrlana,  lii-ulf 
to  Jamea,  Dukr  of  Ynrll, 
II.  ;  the  latter  had  a  prmcipsl  sta-c  in  many  ailjciu 

1  l.uHii>  Carey,  Lord  Vinoounl  ?»tliluiid.  the  mn 
eompiittled  tibd  of  his  airt-,  wa«  kill.-.l  at  the  bottle  of 
Newbury.  cIiarKloi  1°  the  roiika  of  Lord  Byron's  regiment 
if  i-a»alry. 

9  This  is  an  hislnrira.  «rt.  \  ylolent  tempesr  occurred 
Immr-liatrly  •Mtnequeol  In  Ihe  death  or  inlermi-Dl  of 
Cromwell,  whieh  ocrasion«J  miMiy  ilt»piili.»  beiwe^o  his 
parti.«nt  aad  the  cavaliers:  txjlli  inlervreled  the  rirruin- 
staoee  into  diTine  luIerpostlioH ;  but  ^heihrr  u  approha* 
tioo  or  roQdemaatiMo,  \«e  leave  to  the  vasuista  o.'  that  see 
to  d^tds  I  l.ave  Tnade  sucb  uss  of  tba  oocuseace  aa 
SDitvd  the  tab.vct  ( t  taf  posm. 

4  ;ktiiM  u. 


And  ' 


most  dear  to  i 


When  slow  Disease,  with  all  her  host  of  paini, 
Chills  Ihe  warm  tide  which  flows  along  the  veiia) 
When  Health,  allrishled,  spreitds  her  rosy  wing. 
And  tlies  with  everj'  changing  gale  of  spring; 
Not  lO  the  aching  frame  alone  contiiied. 
I'livieldins  panis  assail  the  drooping  mind  : 
What  grisK  loniis,  the  spectre  train  of  woe. 
Hid  shiiddeVllig  .Nature  sl-.rilik  beneath  the  blow 
With  Resignation  wage  relentless  strife, 
While  Hope  retires  appall'd,  .and  clings  to  life. 
Yet  less  the  pang  when,  Ihroiigli  ihe  tedious  hour, 
Remembrince  sheds  nrouiwi  her  genial  power, 
Calls  back  the  vanish 'd  davs  to  rapture  givea. 
When  love  was  bliss,  and  Hea';'y  form'd  cJrheavea 
Or,  dear  to  youth,  portrays  each  childish  scene. 
Those  fairy'bm^ers,  where  all  in  turn  have  been. 
As  w  hen  through  clniids  that  pour  the  summer  stom 
The  orb  of  da\  unveils  his  diitjiit  form, 
Gil'ir  with  faii'ii  beams  Ihc  crystal  dews  of  rain. 
And  dimly  twinkles  o'er  the  walery  plain  j 
Thus,  while  Ihe  future  dark  and  cheerless  gleanx, 
■J'he  sun  ol  menniry,  glowins  through  mv  •eajD 
"Thoneh  sunk  the  radiance  r.f  his  former  blaie. 
To  scenes  far  distant  points  his  paler  rays; 
Still  rules  my  seuses  with  unbounded  sway. 
The  iiasl  confounding  with  Ihe  present  d.ay. 

Oft  does  my  heart  indulge  Ihe  rising  thought, 
Which  still  recurs,  unlook'd  for  and  unsought; 
My  soul  to  Fancy's  fond  suggestion  yields. 
And  raams  romantic  o'er  her  ary  tields. 
Scein's  of  mv  voiith.  develo|ie<l.  crond  to  view. 
To  \.  Iiich  :  li'iig  have  bade  a  last  adieu  ! 
Se-ats  of  delight,  inspiring  youthful  themes; 
Friends  lost  to  me  for  aye,  except  in  dreauj; 
Some  who  in  marble  prematurely  sleep. 
Whose  forms  I  now  rememlier  hul  to  weep; 
Some  w  ho  yet  urge  Ihe  *aine  schnlastic  count 
Of  early  science,  future  fame  Uie  source  ; 
Who,  still  contending  in  the  studious  iica, 
In  quick  rotation  fill  the  senior  place. 
TnK,e  with  a  thousand  visions  now  unite. 
To  da77le,  though  they  please,  my  aching  light 
Ida  '.  blest  siiol,  »  here  .Science  'lolds  her  rvin, 
How  joyous  once  I  join'd  thy  ycihful  tjtiin  I 
Bright  ill  idea  gleams  thy  lofty  «pir«, 
A^n  I  mingle  wilh  th;  playlul  quin; 
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Oar  tricki  of  n»chi«f,  every  childish  ^:anie, 
Uoehinfed  bjr  time  w  distance,  seem  the  same ; 
TbTX}uj;b  wiiiiing  paths  aloiif^  (he  glade,  I  trac« 
The  socia)  smile  of  everj-  welcome  face  ; 
Jly  wonted  hauota,  my  scenes  ot  joy  and  woe, 
E^b  early  boyish  friend,  or  youttitui  foe, 
Our  feuds  dissolved,  but  no!  my  friendship  past:  — 
[  bless  the  former,  and  forgive  the  last. 
Hours  of  my  youth  !  when,  nurtured  in  my  breast, 
To  iove  a  stratiger,  friendship  made  me  blest ;  — 
Friendship,  the  dear  peculiar  bond  of  youth, 
When  every  artless  bosom  thrrtba  with  truth ; 
Untaught  by  worldly  wisdom  how  to  fei^, 
And  check  each  impulse  with  prudential  rein; 
When  all  we  feel,  our  honest  souls  disclose  — 
In  love  to  friends,  in  open  hate  to  foes ; 
No  varnish 'd  tiles  the  lips  of  youth  repeat, 
Nodear-bou^hl  knowledge  purchased  by  deceit 
Rypocrisy,  the  gift  of  len^Ihen'd  years, 
Matured  by  age,  tts  garb  of  prudence  wean. 
When  now  the  boy  is  ripen'd  into  man, 
His  csrcful  sire  chauk^  fortn  some  wary  plan ; 
loitruc'j  his  son  from  candour's  path  to  shriuk, 
^sioothly  to  speak,  and  cautiously  to  think; 
SttH  to  assent,  and  never  to  deny  — 
A  patmri'i  praise-can  well  reward  the  lie: 
And  who,  when  Forturie*s  warning  voice  is  heard, 
Would  lose  his  opening  prospects  for  a  word  ? 
AlHiough  afi:ains(  thai  ^vo^d  his  heart  rebel, 
And  truth  indignant  all  bis  bosom  swell. 

Away  with  themes  like  this  !  not  mine  the  task 
from  ftalterine  fiends  to  (ear  the  hateful  mask; 
Let  keener  bards  delight  in  satire's  sting  ; 
My  fancy  ft<«ar3  not  on  Detraction's  w  ing  : 
Oiicc,  a':d  but  once,  she  aini'd  a  deadly  blow, 
To  hurl  defiance  on  a  secret  foe  ; 
llut  when  that  foe.  from  feeling  oi  from  shame. 
The  cause  unknown,  yet  still  to  me  the  same, 
War/i'd  b?  some  friendly  hint,  perchance,  retired, 
With  this' submission  all  her  ragt  expire.]. 
from  dreaded  pangs  that  leeble  foe  to  save, 
bbe  huxh'd  her  young  resentnient,  and  forgave 
V,  if  my  muse  a  fiedaut's  mrtrait  drew, 
Ponipnnu^  virues  are  fcut  known  to  fev^  : 
I  never  fear'd  the  youuz  U3urj>er's  nod, 
And  he  whi  wiel.is  must  sometimes  feel  the  rod. 
If  since  on  Gnnta's  failirtes,  known  to  all 
Who  sfiarc  the  a>nversc  of  a  college  hall, 
She  foinelinus  trided  in  a  lighter  sinin. 
T  ii  put,  and  thus  she  will  not  sin  ag;un  ; 
Soon  must  her  early  song  fnr  ever  cease, 
And  all  may  rail  wtieo  I  shall  rest  in  peace. 

Here  first  rcmemher'd  t>e  the  joyous  band, 
Who  hail'd  me  chirf,  oltediewt  to  command  ; 
Who  jrtin'd  with  nic  in  every  boyish  sf^trt — 
Their  fint  adviu-r,  and  Ihcir  last  resort ; 
Nor  shrunk  bencith  the  uiwtart  pedant's  frown. 
Or  all  the  vible  glnnci  of  his  frown  ; 
W|k»,  thus  transplanted  from  his  father's  school — 
Cnfil  In  govern,  Kiiorant  of  rule  — 
Rucceciled  bim,  w  linm  all  unite  (o  praue, 
The  dear  [.r«*crpi(.r  of  my  trirly  days  ; 
/rofcuj,'  the  pride  of  science  and  the  boast, 
Ij  g'da  now,  alas  I  for  ever  Inst. 
W.,!*  Kim.  for  yean,  we  srarch'd  the  classic  r*Cfli 
And  'war  «J  the  niaMcr,  Ihou^h  we  loveii  the  so^e  : 
R^i/3ft  at  U«t.  his  antall  yet  peaceful  seat 
V/OB  learning's  labour  .«  the  blest  retreat 


]  Dr.  Prary.  Thii  mrwi  «hk  aotlpirflllr-ni  mar  rrilrrd 
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mtm\4m\.     ytnrtjttc  wuuM  hrrr  br  ■tipprilit':  w  .  il  would 
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Pomposia  £R«  hr*  magisterial  chair  j 
P-jinpoms  governs,  —  but,  my  muse,  forbeari 
Con'empt,  in  silcLce  be  the  pedant's  lot; 
His  name  and  precepts  oe  alike  (itrgot  ; 
No  more  his  nientiou  shall  my  verse  de^r&de,** 
To  htm  my  tribute  i»  already  paid. 

High,  through  those  elms,  with  hoary  branche* 
crown'd, 
Fair  lda*f  bower  adorns  the  landscape  round ; 
There  Science,  from  her  favoured  seat,  surveyi 
The  vale  where  rural  Nature  claim    herpraiae; 
To  her  awhile  resigns  her  youthful  train. 
Who  move  in  joy,  and  dance  along  the  plain; 
In  scatter'd  groups  each  favour^'d  haunt  pursce, 
Repeat  old  pastimes,  and  discover  new  ; 
Flush'd  with  his  rays,  beneath  the  rooiitide  ituii 
In  rival  bands,  between  the  wickets  run. 
Drive  o'er  the  sward  the  liall  with  nctive  force;, 
Or  chase  with  nimble  feet  its  rapid  course. 
But  these  with  sloiver  steps  direct  Iheir  way, 
V'here  Brent's  cool  waves  in  limpid  cunents  8tr»y 
While  yonder  few  search  out  some  greer.  retreat, 
And  arbours  shade  them  from  the  sumo.er  heat : 
Others,  again,  a  pert  and  lively  crew, 
Some  nju^h  and  thoughtless  stranger  placed  in  view 
With  frolic  quaint  their  antic  jests  expose, 
Ard  tease  the  grumbling  rustic  as  he  goes  : 
Nor  rest  with  this,  but  mar*-  a  passing  fray 
Tradition  treasures  for  a  future  day  : 
**  >T  was  here  (he  gathered  swains  fcr  vengetoci 

fought. 
And  here  we  earnM  the  conquest  dearly  bought ; 
Here  have  we  fled  before  superior  might. 
And  here  renew'd  the  w.;d  tumultuous  fight" 
While  thus  our  souls  with  early  passions  swell. 
In  lin«riug  tones  resnrnds  the  distant  be.l; 
Th'  allotted  hour  of  dally  sport  is  o'er. 
And  I-eaniing  beckons  from  her  temple's  doot 
No  splfnhd  tablets  grace  her  simple  hall, 
Put  ruder  reconis  fill  the  dusky  wall ; 
There,  ueeply  carved.  In  hnl: !  e^t:  ""frVe  naSM 
Secures  its  owner's  academic  fa"*  * 
Here  mingling  view  the  nan  es  of  lire  aua  Km  — 
The  one  long  graved,  the  other  .;ja'  k»eguij , 
These  shall  survive  alike  when  son  .nd  si'^ 
neneath  one  common  sirxikc  of  fate  expire: 
I'erhaps  their  last  memorial  these  alone. 
Denied  in  death  a  mnnumeni?!  stone, 
Whilst  to  the  gale  in  mournful  cadence  w&re 
The  sighing  weeds  thai  hide  (heir  nameless  grtn 
And  heie  my  name,  and  many  an  early  friendX 
Along  the  wall  in  lengthen'd  line  extends. 
Th:*^h  still  our  deeds  amuse  the  youthful  raea^ 
Who  tread  our  steps,  and  fill  our  fornier  place, 
Who  yourg  obey'd  their  lords  in  Nllciit  awe, 
Whose  Dod  commanded,  and  whose  voice  wu  la  « 
And  now,  in  turn,  pnwew  the  reins  of  |)Ower, 
To  mie  the  lltile  tvrants  of  an  tiour  ;  — 
Though  sometimes,  with  the  tales  oi^  ancient  (*if, 
They  ;ia«B  thr  drcar>'  winter's  eve  away  — 
'•  And  thus  our  fnniier  rulers  Htcmm'd  the  tide, 
And  thus  tl.ev  di^ilt  the  combat  side  by  sMe  ; 
JuM  in  this  place  the  mouldering  walls  they  scalek' 
Nor  bolts  nor  Iwrs  against  their  strength  avail'd  ; 
Here  Probnn  c;uiie.  the  rising  fny  to  quell. 
And  here  he  falt.r'd  forth  his  last  farewell  j 
And  here  one  ni^ht  abrm.l  Ihev  darcil  lo  roam, 
Wl.ilr  Ixdd  Pouipomi  bravely  staid  at  home  ; »  — 
While  thus  they  sT>eaK,  the  hour  must  soor.  arrive 
When  ninies  o|  these,  like  ourv,  alone  survive: 
Yet  a  few  yean,  one  general  wreck  will  wUelflS 
The  faint  remembrance  of  our  fairy  realm. 

Dmr  honed  nre?  though  now  wr  meet  no  mt^ 
One  last  long  took  on  wha!  we  were  t>efofe  - 
Oi  r  Tint  kind  gri-^tmgi,  and  our  Ust  adiej  — 
r.Tw  tearn  fmni  eym  i  nusM  to  wrm^  with  yoa. 
n  hrougn  nptendid  circlei«,  fashion's  Kau«ly  wprU, 
Where  folly's  glaring  standard  wavaa  uoHfuiIM, 
I  pluujrrd  lo  dmwn  in  mime  my  fon-t  ra(ra(, 
Aikl  sJt  I  sought  or  hoped  wu  to  fbigvw 
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▼«!■  wUi  1  if  douce  BOiue  wellTDnnDber'd  face, 
•eaa  old  ajaraLnioD  t/  my  earlv  raca, 
AdTmoc«d  to  clajm  hii  Uitna  with  hoDCit  joy, 
My  eyes,  my  heut.  proclimi'd  me  inll  i  boy  ; 
Tbf  ^lirteriK^  Kene,  Ihe  fluitenn^  croups  arouud, 
Were  quite  fcrTottto  when  my  friend  was  TouDd  ; 
The  tmilee  of  beaity  —  (for,  alas  I  I  *ve  known 
UThat  t  It  to  bend  before  Love's  miclit\  thmne)  — 
The  KOQilnnr  bea-jty,  though  those  smiles  were  dar 
Coold  hardly  charm  me,  wheu  that  friend  wuoeaX 
%U  llKHiehL-  bewilder'd  in  Ihe  fond  surf  n»e, 
The  woods  of  Ida  danced  before  my  eyes; 
1  niv  the  ipriclitly  wand'rera  pnur  alnn^, 
I  t»vr  acd  jnm'd  a^in  the  joyous  ihrongj 
Puitinr,  ipiio  I  traced  her  I'rfty  grove, 
Aud  fneodship's  feelings  thumph'd  over  loT*. 

Tel,  why  should  I  alone  with  such  delij^ht 
Retrace  the  circuit  of  my  former  flight  ? 
b  there  no  cause  beyood  the  common  claim 
Vodear-d  to  all  in  chtldhood^s  very  ttuiie  ? 
Ah  !  sure  some  stronger  impulse  vibrates  here, 
Which  whisi»ers  friendship  will  be  doubiy  dear 
To  one  who  thus  for  kindred  hearts  must  roun, 
Aitd  seek  abroad  the  love  denied  at  home. 
Tbote  hearts,  dear  Ida,  hAve  1  found  m  thea  — 
A  boine^  A  world,  a  paradise  to  me. 
Stern  Death  forbade  mv  orTih-in  youth  to  share 
The  tender  ipiidance  ot  a  father's  care. 
Can  rank,  or  e'en  a  guardian's  name,  supply 
The  love  which  rli>teus  lo  a  father's  eye  ? 
For  this  can  wealth  or  title's  «ound  atoue. 
Made,  by  a  parent's  early  loss,  mv  own  i 
What  brother  sprinp  a  brother's  "love  to  at^t  } 
What  sister's  gentle  kiss  has  prest  my  ch«cJl? 
For  me  how  dull  the  vacant  momenta  rise, 
To  oo  fond  bosom  link'd  by  kindred  ties  ! 
Ofl  in  the  proereas  of  some  fleeing  dream 
Fraternal  smiles  collected  round  me  seem  ; 
While  still  the  visions  to  my  heart  are  prest, 
The  Tcice  of  love  will  murinur  in  my  rest : 
1  hear  —  1  wake  —  and  m  the  sound  rejoice ; 
I  hear  a^in  —  but,  ah  '.  no  brother's  voice. 
A  hermit,  'midst  of  crowds,  I  fain  must  stray 
Alone,  (hough  thousand  pilgrims  fill  the  way  ; 
While  these  a  thousand  kindred  wreaths  eatwtne, 
I  cannot  call  one  single  blossom  mine  : 
What  then  remains  F  in  solitude  to  groan, 
To  mil  in  fnendship,  or  to  sieh  alcne. 
Thus  most  1  cling  to  some  endeanng  band. 
And  Dooe  more  dear  than  Ida's  social  baua. 

Akmzo !  *  best  and  dearest  of  my  fnends, 
Thy  name  ennobles  him  who  thus  commends: 
From  this  fond  tribute  ihnu  canst  gain  no  praise; 
The  praise  is  his  who  now  that  tribute  pays. 
Ohl  in  the  promise  of  thy  earlv  i-outh. 
If  hope  a:«ticipate  the  wonls  of^  truth, 
Some  loftier  Inrd  shall  sing  (hv  ctorious  name. 
To  build  hii  own  ujion  thv  deathless  fame. 
Frend  of  mv  heart,  nnd  foremost  of  the  list 
Of  those  with  whom  I  lived  supremely  blest, 
0(\  have  we  drained  the  font  of  anc>ni  lore, 
Though  drinking  deeply,  thirsting  still  the  mere. 
Fet,  wh'D  confiuemeiil's  lingering  hour  was  dice, 
Our  spofiti,  our  studies,  and  our  souls  were  one: 
T-velher  we  impell'd  the  tlving  ball ; 
Togetner  waited  in  ocr  tutor's  hall ; 
Together  join'd  in  cricket's  manlr  toil, 
Or  shared  Ih    produce  of  the  river's  spoil ; 
Or,  pijDgi'i;   rem  the  green  declining  shore, 
Oar  pit&nl  limbs  Ihe  buoyant  billows  t>ore  ) 
In  every  element,  unchanged,  the  same. 
Ail,  all  that  brcthers  should  be,  but  the  name. 


Nor  yet  are  you  forgot,  my  jocnod  boy  I 
DavuM,'^  the  harbinger  of  childish  joy; 
For  ever  foremost  in  the  ranks  of  fun, 
The  laughing  herald  of  the  harmless  pnn 
Yei  with  a  breast  of  such  oatenals  made  — 
Anxinus  to  pleue,  of  pleasing  half  afraid; 
Candid  and  lil»eral.  xvith  a  heart  of  s'cel 
In  danger's  pith,  though  not  cilanghl  to  ttuL 
Still  I  remember,  in  the  facticiis  strife. 
The  rus'ic's  musket  aim'd  a^r^inst  my  fifs: 
High  |>oised  in  air  the  ma55y  weapon  huof 
A  cry  of  horror  burst  from  ever^-  tongue ; 
\Vhi'lst  I.  in  comb.^l  with  anoiht^r  foe, 
Fou:;ht  on.  unconscr  vs  of  th'  impending  Mow* 
Your  arm.  brave  Ijoy    arrested  his  career  — 
Forn-anJ  you  sprung,  insensible  to  fear  ; 
Disarm 'd  and  ttaHled  by  ynur  conquering  band| 
The  grovelline  savage  rolPd  upon  me  sand: 
An  act  like  this,  can  simple  (hanks  repay  f 
Or  all  the  labours  of  a  grateful  lay  ? 
Oh  no  !  whene'er  my  breast  forgets  the  dee^ 
That  instant,  Davutf  it  deserves  to  bleed. 

Lycus  .'•  on  me  thy  claims  are  justly  greU 
Thv  milder  virtues  could  mv  muse  relate, 
To 'thee  alone,  unrivali'd,  would  belong 
The  fireble  ctTorts  of  my  leng^then'd  song. 
Well  canst  thou  boast,  to  lead  in  senates  fit, 
A  Spartan  firmness  with  Athenian  wit : 
Though  yet  in  embryo  these  perfections  shine^ 
Lyctu  !  thy  father's  f:^nie  will  soon  be  ihine, 
■\%  here  learning  nurtures  the  superior  mind. 
What  may  we  hope  from  genius  thus  refined  ! 
When  time  at  length  matures  thy  growing  yeu% 
How  wilt  thou  tower  above  thvfeilow  peers  I 
Prudence  and  sense,  a  sjiiril  bold  and  free, 
With  bonour^s  soul,  united  beam  in  thee. 

Shall  fair  Euryalia  *  pass  by  unsung  ? 
Fron^  ancient  lineage,  not  unworthy  sprung: 
What  though  one  sad  dissension  t>ade  us  pajt. 
That  name  is  yet  cmbalnt'd  within  my  heart; 
Tet  at  Ihe  mention  does  that  heart  rebound, 
And  palpitate,  responsive  to  the  sound. 
Envy  dissolveJ  our  lies,  and  not  our  will  ■ 
We  once  were  friends,—  1 11  think  we  are  so  ittt 
A  form  unmatch'd  in  nature's  partial  mould, 
A  heart  untainted,  we  in  thee  behold  : 
Yet  not  the  senate's  'hunder  thou  shall  wield. 
Nor  seek  for  glor>-  in  the  tented  field  j 
To  mio'Js  of  ruder  texture  these  be  given 
Thy  soul  shall  nearer  soar  its  native  heavr% 
Haply,  in  polish'd  courts  might  ht  thy  seat. 
But  that  thy  tongue  could  never  forje  deceit: 
The  courtier'*  supple  bow  and  sneering  smile. 
The  flow  of  compliment,  the  slipjwry  wile. 
Would  make  thai  breast  with  indignation  tKim, 
And  all  the  glittering  snares  to  tempt  thee  spoTB. 
Domestic  happiness  will  stamp  ih*  fate  ; 
Sacred  to  love,  unclomled  e'er  by  Ka'e  ; 
The  world  admire  tiiee,  and  thy  fnends  ador     ^ 
Ambitico's  slave  alone  rt^uld  toil  for  more. 

Now  last,  but  nearest,  ;f  Ihe  social  band. 
See  honest,  open,  generous  Cleori  *  stand  ; 
\y\XD  scarce  one  speck  to  cloud  the  pleasing  team, 
No  vice  degrades  that  purest  wul  serene. 


1  Tkt  Horn.  JohD  WtoKflfld.  of  thr  C'fU'tri-am  (iuanla. 
erolker  to  Kirbsrd.  (north  Vi^muot  Powrr»court.  He 
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4U,  1911.— •'Or  sll  buEDsQ  b«iug«,"  9tiy*  Lord  BTrto, 
**!  »»•,  fsrhiM,  It  oat  tim*.  if  lan^l  aturhec  «  poor 
WlJHfleW.     1  had  kaowQ  bim  tM  better  tui'  of  his  life. 
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Ob  tlw  mme  day  our  studious  race  be^n, 
Od  the  iune  dav  our  studious  race  was  run ; 
Thus  tide  by  tiile  we  pa«'d  our  6r5t  career, 
Thus  tide  \y  i.de  we  strove  for  nnaDy  a  year; 
At  la£t  roQcluded  our  6cholasiic  life, 
We  neither  conquer'd  id  the  classic  strife: 
As  speaken^  each  supports  an  ei)u\I  oamo, 
And  crowds  aiioi--   o  both  a  partial  fame  : 
To  ioothc  a  yoatbful  rival's  early  pride, 
Though  Cleon's  randour  would  the  paJm  divide, 
Yet  caudours  self  compels  me  now  to  own 
Justice  awards  il  to  my  fneud  alone. 

Oh  1  friends  retrrelled,  seen  is  for  ever  dear, 
Remembrance  halI^  ytm  with  her  warmest  tear  I 
Droopins,  %Uc  beiida  o'er  f^-nsive  Faucy'a  urn, 
To  trace  the  hourj  which  never  can  return  ; 
Yet  With  the  retmspt-ciion  loves  to  dwtU, 
And  loothe  the  sorrows  of  her  last  fare\veU  I 
Tct  greets  ihe  triumph  of  my  boyish  mmd, 
As  infaoi  laurels  rouud  my  head  v*  ere  twined, 
Whcu  Probus'  praise  repaid  my  lyric  son?, 
<ir  placed  me  higher  in  thegludious  throng;; 
Ur  when  my  first  harangue  received  applause, 
His  sa^c  instruction  the  pnmeval  cause, 
What  gratitude  to  him  my  3"ul  possess 
While  hr«(ic  (if  driwnmK  hotrours  fiL'd  my  breast! 
For  all  my  humbie  fame,  to  htm  al'.  ie 
The  praise  is  due,  who  n^de  that  f?  me  my  own 
Oh  I  (Tuld  I  snnr  above  these  feeble  .ays, 
These  youn<  etfusions  ti  my  early  days, 
To  bim  my  muse  her  h  ablest  stra'in  would  ^ivet 
The  soii^  nii'ht  pensh,  but  the  theme  might  live. 
Tet  why  for  hiro  the  needieis  verw  essay  ? 
His  boiiour^d  name  requires  no  vaiD  duplay  i 
By  ever)'  son  of  grateful  ld,i  blest, 
It  finds  an  echo  in  each  youthful  breast ; 
A  fame  beyond  the  glories  of  the  proud, 
Or  all  the  plaudits  of  the  vefia!  crowd. 

Ida  !  not  yet  exhausted  is  the  theme, 
Nor  closed  the  progress  of  my  youthful  dream. 
How  many  a  friend  deserves  the  grateful  strain 
What  scenes  of  childhood  still  unsung  remain 
Yet  Icl  me  hush  Ihis  echo  of  the  oast, 
This  parting  song,  the  dearest  and  the  last  j 
And  brood  m  secret  o'er  those  houn  of  joy, 
To  me  a  silent  and  a  sweet  emp!.'>y. 
While  future  hope  and  fear  alike  unknown, 
I  think  With  [>le.\sure  on  the  p;i3t  alone ; 
Yes.  to  the  pa.'t  alone  my  heart  confine, 
AnJ  chase  the  phantom  of  what  once  n-as  mine. 

Ida  I  st...  o  er  thy  hills  in  joy  preside^ 
And    proudly  steer  through  time's  eventful  tide ; 
Still  may  ihy  blooming  sons  thy  name  revere, 
Smile  ID  liiv  hnwer,  l.ul  quit  tUee  with  a  tear  ;  — 
That  tear,  jWlnps.  the  fondest  whirh  will  flow 
Cer  Ihnr  laM  scene  of  happiness  below. 
Tell  me,  ye  irary  few,  who  glide  along, 
The  feeble  vrterain  of  •  ».  e  former  thron|r, 
WbOM   friends,  like  au<amn   leaves   by   tempeiti 

whirl'd. 
Are  swppt  for  ever  from  this  hufv  world 
devolve  the  llcettng  momenta  of  vour  youth, 
Wh-le  Care  as  yet  w.ihheld  hrr  veimmM  t<«thj 
8a)  If  recirriihrancp  diyi  likr  tln-se  endean 
Be>'Ovd  the  rapture  of  jiucrcnlinK  vr-.ri  ? 
«ky   can  ambitM-n's  fever'd  dr»f->m  bestow 
80  swot-t  a  Ltilm  to  »of)i|ip  yojr  hour*  of  vroef 
Can  trcj«uTps,  hoarded  fnr  some  tJiinkless  sou. 
Cau  royal  smiles^  nr  wreaths  by  wLiughler  iroi 
Can  itanor  prmine.  mill's  inaturer  to^s, 

iFor  gliltrrmt  biublm  ire  nnt  lefl  'o  l»<»yi) 
lerafl  one  wene  n  much  U  lovrd  to  »iew, 
Aa  those  ivVrr  Voutti  her  rarland  twmcd  for  foa  7 
4h,  DO  !  amidot  Ihr  rl<H,niy  cain.  of  ace 
To«  lam  Willi  f-illrring  Iniid  life's  varied  pagw; 
rtniM  the  record  of  yciur  d  ly*  on  inrth. 
Vnullied  oeW  \^h«re  >t  marks  vour  birth  ; 


Still  lingering  pause  above  each  cheouerM  leai^ 

Aud  blot  with  tears  the  !>3ble  lines  o[  grief; 

Where  Passion  o'er  the  theme  her  rcantle  ttmr. 

Or  weeping  Virtue  sigh'd  a  faint  adieu  ; 

But  bless  ll»e  scroll  which  fairer  wordu  adorn, 

Traced  by  the  rosy  finger  of  Jhc  mora  : 

When  Friendshiji  bow'd  before  the  ehnne  of  truttl| 

Ajid  Love,  without  bis  piuiou,'^  smiled  on  youtb. 


ANSWER   TO  A  BEAUTIFUL  POB* 
ENTITLED   "  THK    COMMON   L«T."* 

Montgomerr  !  true,  Ihe  comoon  lot 

or  mortals  lies  m  Lelhe'^  wave: 
Yet  wmie  stial!  nev-r  be  forgot  — 

Some  shall  exist  beyond  the  grave. 
"  Unknown  the  rpgirn  of  his  birth," 

The  he.-o*  rolls  the  tide  of  war; 
Yet  not  unknown  his  n.-arlial  worth. 

Which  glares  a  meteor  from  afaP, 
His  joy  or  grief,  his  weal  or  woe. 

Perchance  may  'scape  the  page  of  hiot} 
Yet  nations  uowunborn  will  know 

The  record  of  his  deathless  name. 
The  patriot's  and  the  poet's  frame 

Musi  share  the  common  tomb  of  all 
Their  glory  will  iml  sleep  the  same; 

That  will  arise,  though  eu-.pires  CuL 
The  lustre  of  a  beauty's  eye 

A«unie»  the  ghastly  stare  of  deatb  ; 
The  fair,  the  brxve,  tV  good  must  die. 

And  sink  the  yawning  grave  beoeatL 
Once  more  the  speaking  eye  revives, 

Si'll  beaming  through  the  lover's  itraiB 
For  Hetrarcli's  Laura  shll  survives: 

She  died,  but  ne'er  will  die  again. 
The  rolling  srisous  pass  away, 

And  *l  ime,  untirinar,  waves  his  wuif ; 
Whilst  honour's  laurels  ne'er  decay. 

But  bloom  in  fresh,  unfading  spring. 
All,  all  must  sleep  in  erim  repoee. 

Collected  in  the  sdent  tomb  ; 
The  old  aad  young,  with  friends  and  foM^ 

Festering  alike  in  shrouds,  consume. 
The  moulderkTig  marble  lasts  its  /hy, 

Yel  falls  at  length  an  useless  fane; 
To  ruin's  PuthicM  faiig^  .1  prev, 

The  wrecks  of  pillar'd  pride  remaUk 
What,  though  the  sculpture  be  destroy^ 

Fmm  dark  oblivion  nieaiJ  to  guard; 
A  bright  renown  sliall  be  rnjny'd 

By  those  \%  hose  virtues  claim  rewafX 
Then  do  not  t-iv  the  common  lot 

Of  ill  hesd.-ep  111  L»-ihe's  wave; 
Some  few  w  ho  ne'er  will  be  forgot 

bhaU  burst  the  bondage  of  the  gir  r*. 


TO   A    LADY 
WHO   PRESKNTED  THE  AUTHOR  WITH  TBI 
I       VF.LVKT      BAND      WHICH       BOCND      HIB 
TRK^SES. 

TJiis  Hand,  which  boimd  thv  yellow  half. 
Is  mine,  twrv\  girl  :  Ihy  pleilge  of  lov«{ 
It  cl  >ima  mv  warmest,  dearest  care, 
I  Like  relics  leO  of  saints  above. 

t  '  L'ADitto  wt  rAownr  «Ba  elk*,**  H  t  FraMh  pt^ 

I     f  Whileo  hr  Jim-a  Mootiurocrf.sQtbotof -TheW|»> 
4ertr  in  llwit»efl«ud."  Ac. 
1     4  Vr  MrtJcolar  beie  U  ban  aBsdatf  Ie.    tht  nftitm 
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0k  I  I  will  wear  it  ncTt  my  heart ; 

T  will  bind  my  aoul  iq  hoods  to  thee 
Vrrm  me  ajcaio  \  wiii  ne'er  depart. 

Bat  miDgte  m  tbe  gn-vc  n-ith  me. 
The  dew  I  nlfaer  fmni  thy  lip 

Ib  Dot  ao  dear  to  ai?  u  tlui ; 
That  I  but  for  a  nioiiiPiil  »ip, 

Aod  bauquet  uo  a  trausient  bite  i 
Thi*  will  recall  each  youlhfnl  tceoe, 

E'en  when  our  lives  are  oo  the  wzxib^ 
The  leaves  of  Love  will  •till  be  ^een, 

Wbeo  Memory  bids  them  bud  a^aio. 
Oh  !  little  lock  of  g:oldei)  hue, 

Id  gently  waving  rin£;let  curPd, 
By  the  dear  bead  on  winch  yoq  grew, 

I  would  not  lose  you  for  a  world. 
Not  lbnus;h  a  tbousaad  more  adora 

The  polish'd  brow  where  ouce  yoo  thone, 
Like  raya  which  g:il'l  a  cloudless  mom, 

Beueatb  Cotumbi^'K  fervid  zooe. 

1806.    |FirBtpabluhed,1833J 


REMEMBRANCE. 
*T  IS  doDC !  —  I  saw  it  in  my  dreams  j 
No  more  witb  H^pe  the  future  beaau : 

My  days  of  happiness  art  few  : 
ChilPd  by  misfortuoe's  wiotry  blut, 
My  dawn  of  life  Is  oTcrcast, 

Love,  Hope,  and  Joy,  alike  adieu  !  — 
Would  I  could  add  KemembraDce  too  I 

1806.    rFint  publiabed,  IKX).] 


LINES 
&D9AKMKD    TO   THK    REV.   J.   T.    BECnER, 

OK   HI«    ADVISING    THE   AUTHOR   TO   MIX 

MORE    WITH    SOCIETY. 
Dear  Becher,  you  tell  me  to  mix  with  mankind  J—- 

I  cannot  deny  such  a  prt-ct-pt  ii  wise  : 
But  retirement  accords  with  the  tone  of  my  mind: 

I  will  not  descend  to  a  world  I  despise. 
^.d  the  senate  or  camp  my  exertions  require, 

Ambition  might  prompt  me.  at  once,  to  go  forth; 
When  infancy'3  years  of  probation  expire, 

Perchance  I  may  strive  to  distinguish  my  birth. 
The  fire  in  the  cavern  of  Etna  conceaPd^ 

Still  ma-ntles  unseen  in  its  secret  recess  ;  — 
At  length,  in  a  volume  terrific  reveal'd, 

No  torrent  can  quench  it,  no  bounds  can  repres. 
Oh  I  thus,  the  desi'«  in  my  bosom  for  fame 

Bids  me  live  but  to  hope  for  posterity's  prr.ise. 
Could  I  soar  with  the  ph'cnii  on  pinions  of  flame^ 

With  him  I  would  wish  to  expire  in  the  blaze. 
Tor  he  life  of  a  Fox,  of  a  Chatham  the  death, 

What  censure,   what  danger,  what  woe  would  1 
brave ! 
Their  Ii\es  did  not  end  when  they  yielded  their  brt-ath  ; 

Their  glory  illuminea  the  gloom  of  their  jjrave. 
?et  why  should  1  mins^le  in  Fnshion's  full  herd  ? 

Why  crofKi  to  her  leaders,  or  cringe  to  her  rulta? 
Why  beoJ  to  ue  proud,  or  applaud  the  absurd  ? 

Why  search  for  delight  iu  tlie  friendship  of  fouls? 
I  ha'>  tasted  the  sweetj  and  the  bitters  of  love ; 

111  /riendship  I  early  was  taoght  to  believe; 
My  jtaston  the  matrons  of  prudence  reprove  j 

I  lave  found  that  a  friend  may  profess,  yet  *eceive. 


•r  llayanl,  Nemonrs,  Fidwuril  th«  Blark  PriDr«,  cod.  la 
B>}re  mn^ern  titarti.  thf  rsme  cf  Marlborough  Frrderi"k 
%e  Orfst,  Coa»t  Haie,  f'hnrlcs  of  Sw<-dt-n,  ^ec.,  are  iXrrzi' 
H«r  lo  •very  hi«lV.c«J  res'lt-r,  but  the  exact  plaros  of  their 
trfrth  art  knosm  to  •  very  small  proporlluo  of  their  i^ 
■Inn. 


To  me  what  ii  wea.th  ?-~  it  may  paa  in  ta  h«v 

If  tyranbt  prevail,  or  if  Fortune  should  t'Dwm: 
To  me  what  is  title  ?  —  the  pnantom  of  power ; 

To  JT.s  wliat  IS  fashion  f  —  1  seek  but  renows. 
Deceit  ii  a  stranrcr  u  vet  lo  my  ritjl  ; 

I  still  am  uupractisc^l  to  varaish  the  tnrth  i 
Then  why  should  I  live  i.i  s  baleful  control  ? 

Why  waste  upon  folly  the  days  of  my  youth  ? 


THE  DEATH  OF  CALMAR  AND  ORLA. 

AN   IMITATION  or  MaCPHERSON's   OSSIAH.* 

Dear  arc  the  days  of  youth  !  Age  dwells  on  thea 
remembrance  through  the  miit  of  time.  In  the  tw  li^at 
be  recalls  the  sunny  huurs  of  morn.  He  lifts  hti  «•#■« 
With  tremblmg  hand,  "  Not  thus  feebly  djd  I  rais«  ihe 
steel  before  my  fatheii!  »  Past  ia  the  race  of  heroe*. 
But  their  fame  rises  on  the  harp;  their  souls  ride  on 
the  win^  of  the  wind  ;  they  hear  the  sc -and  through 
the  sigbs  of  the  storm,  aitd  rejoice  iu  therr  mil  of 
clouds  !  Such  is  Calmar.  The  grey  stone  marks  his 
Darrow  houu.  He  Uwks  down  from  eddying  tem- 
pests: he  rolls  his  fonn  in  the  whirlwind,  aJjd  hovert 
on  the  I'tast  (  f  the  mouurain. 

In  Morvei.  dwelt  the  chief;  a  beam  of  war  to  Fin 
nl  His  stups  in  the  held  were  marfee<l  in  blood. 
Lochlin's  sons  had  (led  brfjre  his  anxrj-  sj>ear ;  but 
mild  was  (he  eye  of  Calmar  •  soft  was  the  flow  of  hii 
yellow  locks:  they  streamt-d  like  the  ineteor  oi  tht 
night.  No  maid  was  the  sigh  of  his  soul :  his  thougliti 
were  given  'o  fnendshin,  —  to  dark-haired  Urla,  de- 
itffjyer  of  heroes  !  Equa'  were  their  swords  m  battle ; 
but  fierce  was  the  pride  of  <>rla :  —  gen'le  alone  to 
Calma..  Tojether  they  dwell  in  the  cave  of  Oithona. 
From  I^chlm.  Swann  bounded  o'er  the  blue  waves. 
Erin's  sons  fell  beneath  his  might.  Fingal  roused  his 
chiefs  to  combat.  Their  ships  cover  the  ocean.  Theii 
hosts  throng  on  the  green  hills.  Tliey  come  to  the  aid 
of  Erin. 

Niiiht  rose  in  clouds.  Darkness  veils  the  armies  -. 
but  the  blazing  oaks  gleam  through  the  valley.  The 
eons  of  Lnclilin  slept:  their  dreams  were  of  blood. 
They  lift  the  spear  in  thought,  and  Fingal  flies.  Not 
80  the  h«t  of  Morven.  To  watch  was  the  post  o( 
Orla.  Calmar  stood  by  his  side.  Their  spears  were 
in  their  hands.  Fingal  called  his  chiefs;  they  stood 
around.  The  king  was  in  the  midst.  Grey  were  his 
locks,  hut  strong  was  the  arm  of  the  king.  Age  with- 
ered not  his  powers.  "  Sons  of  Mor\'en,"  s;tid  the 
j  hero,  "to-morrow  we  meet  the  fne.  But  where  ii 
'  Cuthullin,  the  shield  of  Erin?  He  rests  in  the  hallf 
j  of  Tura ;  he  knows  not  of  oor  coming.  Who  wili 
I  speed  thmugh  Lochlin  to  the  hero,  and  call  the  chief 
to  arms  ?  The  path  is  by  the  swords  of  foes  ;  but 
many  are  my  heroes.  They  are  tliunderlolts  of  war. 
Sp&ik,  yc  chiefs  !     Who  will  arise  ?" 

"Son  of  Trenmor!  mine  be  Ihe  deed/-  said  dark- 
haired  (.Jrla,  ''and  mine  alone.  What  is  death  to  me? 
I  love  the  sleep  of  the  mighty,  but  Kttle  is  the  danger. 
The  soTia  of  Ixchlin  dream.  I  will  seek  car  borne 
CuThullin.  If  I  fall,  raise  the  song  of  bards  ;  and  lay 
me  by  the  stream  of  I.uba."— "And  shall  thou  fifi 
alone?"  said  liir-haired  Calmai.  "Wilt  thou  Wm 
thy  friend  -.far?  Chief  of  Oithona?  not  feeble  is  my 
arm  in  fight.  Could  I  sec  thee  die,  and  not  lift  the 
spear  ?  No,  Orla  I  ours  haa  been  Ihe  chase  of  the  -r«. 
buck,  and  the  feast  of  sliells;  ours  be  the  path  of  ^iix- 
ger :  ours  has  been  the  cave  of  Oithona ;  ours  be  the 
narrow  dwellin*  on  the  banks  of  Lubar."  *■  Caiitar," 
said  the  chiff  of  Oithona,  *' wh7  shooM  thy  ye.Iow 
locks  be  darkened  m  the  dust  o?  Erin?  I.el  we  fat 
alone.  My  father  dwells  ic  hi*  hall  of  air :  he  win 
lejoice  in  his  boy  j  but  (^*  b'-30-c--«d  Mora  spreads  tm 
fcattt  tor  her  son  u.  Morveo.    She  luteos  to  the  stepi 

1  It  may  b«  srre&sary  v>  otn«rTp,  Uiat  eke  akrry,  tbooxk 
mnititlrrnblf  *aneO  m  tb*  mtutropha*  U  t&keo  fpom 
1  **  NiAtiM  acJ  Rarynlus,"  of  whirb  epltude  t  tnuiettOB  M 
'^ireaili  civen  Id  the  nreAc&I  valmaA. 


^ueai]7  fiveo  la  the  prcMUl  Tolom*. 
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of  Am  feuter  on  the  he:ith,  and  thinks  it  is  the  tread  of 
CtlaoT.  Let  him  not  say,  M;ftlniar  has  fallen  by  the 
■tee!  of  LochliD  :  he  died  wilL  eloomy  Orla,  the  chief 
3^  the  dark  brow.*  Why  shnuM  tears  dim  the  azure 
ey*  of  Mora  t  Why  should  her  voice  «.  vt  Orla,  the 
ieairoyer  of  Calmar?  Live,  Calniar !  i.ive  to  raise 
BT  stone  of  moss  ;  live  to  revenge  me  in  the  blood  of ! 
Lochlm.  Jnin  tlie  song  of  bard^  above  my  grave. 
Sweet  will  be  the  son^  of  death  to  Orla.  from  the  voice 
of  Calmar.  My  ghost  shall  smile  on  the  notes  of 
praise."  *'  Orla,"  said  the  son  of  Mora,  "  could  I  raise 
the  iong  of  death  to  niv  friend  ?  Could  1  give  bis 
ame  to  the  winds?  Ko,  my  h-art  would  speak  in 
M^ht'  flint  and  broken  are  the  sourids  of  sorrow. 
>l»!  our  souls  shali  hear  'he  50n<  together.  0.».e 
do-jd  sha-'d  be  ours  en  high  :  the  bards  will  miugle  the 
ttBQies  cf  Orla  lad  Calmar." 

'fb?y  quit  the  circle  of  the  chiefs.  Their  steps  are 
W  the  host  of  Lochlin.  The  dyio?  Maze  of  oak  dim 
twiiikles  through  the  oisht.  The  northern  star  points 
the  path  to  Tura.  Swaran,  Ihe  kin?,  rettsoii  his  lonely 
hill.  Here  ihe  troops  are  mixe.1 :  they  frown  in  sleep  ; 
their  shields  beneath  their  heads.  Their  swords  gleam 
al  diaiance  in  heaps.  The  fires  are  faint ;  their  embers 
tail  in  smoke  All  is  hushed;  but  the  gale  sighs  on 
the  rocks  above.  Ligh'ty  wheel  the  heroes  through 
the  slumbering  band.  Half  the  journey  is  past,  when 
Mathon,  resting  or.  YM  shield,  meets  the  eye  of  Orla. 
It  rolls  in  flame,  and  glistens  through  the  shade.  His 
tf'Csn  is  raised  on  high.  "  Why  dost  thou  bend  thy 
bniw,  chief  of  Oilhona  ?"  said  fair-haired  Calmar: 
"  we  are  in  the  nitdst  ef  foes  Is  Hiis  a  time  for  de- 
Iv  ?"  **  it  IS  a  time  for  vengeance,"  said  Orla  of  the 
r  oomy  brow.  *'  Mathon  of  f/ichlin  sleeps  :  sees!  thou 
Ois  spear  ?  Its  point  is  d"im  with  the  gore  of  my  f  ither. 
The  blood  of  Mathon  slnll  reek  on  mine;  but  shall  I 
i?ay  him  sleeping,  son  of  Mora?  No  !  he  shall  feel  his 
wound :  my  fame  shall  not  soar  on  the  blood  of  slum- 
ber. Rise,  Mathon,  rise  !  The  son  of  Connal  calls  j 
thy  Vif  ■  is  his;  rise  to  combat."  Mathon  starts  from 
tieep,  but  did  he  rise  alone?  No:  the  gathering 
chiefs  bound  on  the  plain.  "  Fly  !  Calmar,  flv  ! "  said 
^rk-haired  Orla.  *'■  .Mathon  is  mine.  I  shall  die  in 
Joy:  but  Lochlin  crowds  aronnd.  Fly  through  the 
ftbade  of  mght."  Hrla  turns.  The  hflm  of  Mithon 
n  cleft ;  his  shield  falls  from  his  arm  :  he  shudders  in 
his  blood.  Ht  roils  by  the  side  of  Ihe  blazing  oak. 
Stnimon  sees  him  fall :  his  -vrath  rises  :  his  weapon 
(litters  on  the  head  of  Orla:  but  a  spear  pierced  hia 
•ye.  His  brain  gushes  throujh  the  wound,  and  fnaroa 
uii  the  spear  of  Calmar.  As  roll  the  waves  of  the 
Ocean  on  two  mighty  barks  of  the  north,  so  j»our  the 
Dieo  of  Lochlin  on  the  chit-fs.  As,  breaking  the  surge 
in  foam,  jtroudly  steer  '.he  barks  of  the  north,  so  rise 
the  chie<aof  Mor\en  on  the  scattered  crests  of  Loch- 
lin. The  din  of  arms  came  tn  the  ear  of  FingaJ.  He 
ttrikes  his  shield  ;  hi!«  sons  Ihrmg  around  ;  the  people 
pour  along  the  heath.  Kyno  bounds  in  joy.  Ossian 
■tilks  in  his  amis.  Oscar  shake*  the  spear.  The 
eagle  wing  of  Fillan  floats  on  Ihe  wind.  Dreadful  is 
tks  cling  of  dfaih  !  m^ny  are  the  widows  of  Lochliu  I 
ftl-irren  previils  in  its  strength. 

Morn  gl'inniers  on  (he  hilts:  no  living  foe  ii  seen; 
but  the  slepfrt-n  are  maiiv  ;  grim  Ihev  lie  nu  F-rin. 
The  breeze  of  ocean  lif'j  ihrir  lock*  ;  )et  they  do  not 
awake.     The  tiawk*  scream  atiovc  their  prey. 

Whnse  yellow  locks  wave  o'er  the  breast  of  »  chief? 
Bnghl  as  the  gold  of  Ihe  itnneer.  they  mingle  with 
\hedark  hair  of  his'riend.  'Turalmar:  he  lies  on 
the  boM.m  of  Or*.a.  Theirs  ii  one  stream  of  hlotid. 
fierce  it  Ihe  iook  o(  the  gloomy  Orla.  He  brrathea 
not:  but  bis  eye  is  still  a  Hame.  It  glares  in  tiealh 
■Dclneed.  Hit  hand  is  grasn^!  *n  Calncir^;  hut  Cal- 
■lar  live*!  he  livrs,  thougn  inw.  **  Itise,"  nid  lh» 
CiDf,  "  rise,  son  f.t  Mora  :  'I  la  mine  to  heal  Ihe  vnunds 
if  ^ron.  Calmar  may  yet  bound  on  the  htlls  of 
Morrva.' 

w  NeT«r  .iiore  sluit!  ralmirrhav  Ihedrer  of  M'>rven 
Wiik  '/ria,"  M..I  'I.I-  hcP).  "  Wt.tl  wrrr  thr  rhaw  tn 
ae  »'.oM  }  VVV>  \»o.j|.|  ilu'r  the  *\f">U  <y  laitl.*  -vitn 
i    Oill  latnill    ftoiffawutiiy  eoul,  Orla! 


^e*  soO.  to  me  as  the  dew  of  mom.  It  glared  on  mnmt 
ID  lightning  :  to  me  a  silver  beam  of  night,  flea/  my 
swonl  to  blue-eyed  Mora  ;  let  it  hang  m  my  aipty 
hall.  It  is  not  pure  from  blof^id  :  but  it  could  not  save 
Orla.     Lay  me  with  my  friend.    Rame  the  song  wbcB 


i  dark  ! 


They  are  laid  by  the  stream  of  Lubar.  Four  grey 
stones  mark  the  dwelling  of  Orla  and  Calmar.  Whci 
Swaran  w.-is  bound,  our  siiils  rose  on  the  blue  wavea. 
The  winds  gave  our  barks  to  Morven :  —  the  bardi 
raised  the  song. 

"  What  ft)rm  rises  on  the  roar  of  clouds  ?  'NVhoie 
dark  ^host  gleams  on  the  red  streams  of  tempoeti? 
His  voice  rolls  on  the  thunder.  'T  is  Orla,  Ihe  brown 
chief  of  Oithona.  He  was  unmalchrd  in  war.  Peace 
to  thy  soul,  Orla !  thy  fame  will  not  perish.  Noi 
thine,  Calmar!  Lovely  wast  thou,  eon  of  blue-eved 
Mora;  bu*  not  harmless  was  thy  awo-d.  It  hangs  ia 
thy  cave.  The  ghosts  of  Lochlin  shriek  amund  its 
steel.  Hear  thy  praise,  Calmar!  It  dwells  on  tbi 
voice  of  Ihe  mighty.  Thy  name  shakes  on  the  echota 
of  Morven.  Then  raise  thy  fair  locks,  son  of  Mora 
Spread  them  on  the  arch  of  the  raunbow;  and  nmU 
through  the  tears  of  the  storm."  ^ 


L'AMITIE  EST  L'AIHOUR  SANS  AIIX& 

Why  should  my  anxious  breast  repine, 

Because  my  youth  is  fled? 
Days  of  delight  may  still  be  mine ; 

Affection  is  not  deail 
In  tracing  back  the  years  of  youth, 
One  firm  record,  one  lasting  truth 

Celestial  consolation  brings ; 
Bear  it,  ye  breezes  to  tlie  seat, 
Where  first  my  heart  responsive  beat,— 

"  Friendship  is  Love  without  his  wiop !  • 

Through  few,  hut  deeply  chequered  yean, 

What  moments  have  been  mine! 
Now  half  obscured  by  clouds  of  tean, 

Now  bright  in  rays  divine  ; 
Howe'er  my  future  doom  b    Piat, 
My  soul,  enraptured  with  t^je  oast, 

To  one  iilea  fondly  clin^  ; 
Friendship  !  that  '.houghl  is  »  I  thine  own, 
Worth  worlds  of  bliss,  that  <  flt^-h^  alooe  — 

"  Friendship  is  Love  with  lut  his  winftl* 

Where  yonder  yew-trees  lightly  wm 

Their  branches  on  the  gale, 
Un.iceded  heaves  a  simple  grave, 

WhVh  tells  the  common  tale ; 
Round  tins  unconscious  schoolltoys  itraT, 
Till  the  dull  knell  of  childish  play 

From  ynmler  studious  mansion  rings; 
But  here  whene'er  my  footstejis  move, 
My  sileni  \r^n  too  plainly  nmve 

"  Frieiidkhip  u  Love  wiLoout  his  wiapl 

Oh.  Love  !  before  Ihy  glowing  shrioe 

Mv  early  vows  wcrr  pud  ; 
My  hnpci,  my  dreams,  my  heart  wasthiai^ 

Hut  these  arc  now  ilecayM  ; 
For  thine  are  piiiinns  like  the  wind, 
No  trace  of  thee  remains  behind, 

Except,  alas  !  thy  jealous  sting*. 
Away,  away  !  delusive  j'owrr. 
Thou  shall  not  haunt  niy  coming  hoar; 

L'oleas,  indeed,  wiUiout  thy  winkS. 


1  I  frtr  l^liii't  Itir  wimno  hu  nompl  tt\j  awrikrvwt 
rrj  n<i[i«  ihal  Ms(ph«r*)i]*«  c>«i*n  ni.|hl  prnv*  Ikfl 
iitolaUoa  or  •  •cr»-«  of  pornia  et.mrin*  in  llirmMlvM 
,t.  wnilp  th«  tmpiMluri'  >•  tli«roTrrrO,  thr  mi  nl  q4  Ikfl 
iih  r«-u)a>u*  undiipiilfd,  Ihoiifh  o-A  «riih"tii  rinlu-* 
rlftiitirir.  !■  »<iin<>  parU,  liiriU  aftd  tKtnit»«ile  dr'.'tta^ 
■  —  1  K*  C^rwBt  kiimbtr  lllDlllInK  will  b»  ;«rr1ni.«d  W  Ikfl 
I  atlin.raiB   rrf  thf  onftoal  u  •■  atlvnipt,  tlow»T«i  lDfart«^ 

.  whlcb  oim  ■■  -*—* *■■"-'  to  Uaix  ttvouito  aalkai. 


HOURS    OF    IDLENESS. 


SI 


9nt  of  mj  youth  ! '  i'lr  distant  s^uv 

RaciJli  each  scene  of  jov  ; 
Mr  bosom  glovn  with  former  fire,— 

In  mind  a^in  a  bor. 
Thy  grove  of  clnis,  thv  verdant  hill, 
Thy  everr  path  delights  me  still, 

Each  flower  a  double  fm^rance  flingi  j 
A^in,  as  once,  in  converje  gay, 
Each  dear  associate  seems  to  say, 

"  friendship  is  Love  wl'hout  his  wing?  I  ** 

My  Lycua  I  ^  wherefore  djsi  thou  weep  ? 

Thy  felling  lean  restrain  ; 
Affection  for  a  lime  miy  sleep, 

But,  chj  t  will  wake  spin. 
Thiok,  thini,  mj^  frienj,  when  DCit  we  meet, 
Oiir  loug-wish'd  interview,  how  sweet ! 

From  this  my  hope  of  rapture  spriiiga; 
While  youthful  hearts  thus  fondiv  swdl, 
Abtence,  mv  friend,  can  only  telf^ 

"  Frieodsiiip  ia  Love  without  his  wingi ! " 

In  one,  and  one  alone  deceived, 

Did  I  my  errnr  mourn  ? 
No —  from  oppressive  bonds  relieved, 

I  left  the  wretch  to  scorn. 
*  tum'd  to  those  my  childhood  knew, 
With  feeling  warm,  with  bosoms  true, 

Twined  with  my  heart's  according  strings 
And  till  those  vital  chords  shall  hrei, 
For  none  but  these  my  breast  shall  wake 

Friendship,  the  power  deprived  of  wings  I 

Fe  few !  my  soul,  my  life  is  youn, 

My  memory  and  my  hope  ; 
Tour  worth  a  lasting  love  ensures, 

Unfetter'd  in  its  scope; 
from  smooth  deceit  and  terror  sprung. 
With  aspect  fair  and  honey'd  tongue. 

Let  Adulation  wait  on  kin^  ; 
With  joy  elate,  by  snares  bese^ 
We,  we,  my  friends,  can  ne'er  forget 

"  Friendship  is  Love  without  his  wings!* 

Fictions  and  dreams  inspire  the  bard 

Who  rolls  the  epic  soug  ; 
Friendship  and  Truth  be  my  reward—' 

To  me  no  bavs  belong  ; 
If  Uurelld  Fame  but  dwells  with  lies, 
Me  the  enchantress  ever  flies. 

Whose  heart  and  not  whose  fancy  sings ; 
Simple  and  young.  I  dare  doI  feisn  ; 
Mine  be  the  rude  vet  heartfelt  s'.rain, 

^  Friendsh*  j)  is  Love  without  his  wings  I " 

December,  1806. 


THE  PRATER  OF  NATLTIE.* 

FalheT  of  Light  1  preat  God  of  Heaven ! 

HearNl  thou  (he  accents  of  despair  ? 
Cu  ?uilt  like  man's  he  e'er  forgiven  ? 

Can  vice  alone  for  crimes  by  prayer? 
Father  of  Light,  on  Ihee  I  call! 

Thou  we'st  my  soul  is  dark  within  : 
Thou  who  canst  mark  the  sparrow's  fall, 

Avert  from  me  the  death  of  sin. 
No  shrine  I  seek,  to  sects  unknown  ; 

Oh.  pnint  to  me  the  [with  of  truth  I 
T^y  dread.  oniiii|Hi(t:rice  I  own  , 

Spare,  yft  amend,  the  faulb  of  youth. 
Lei  bIK^ts  rear  a  gloomy  fane. 

Let  superstition  Inil  the  pile, 
Ii«t  pni'sts,  to  sj.md  llitrir  whie  reign, 

With  tales  ot  mystic  riles  beguile. 

1  H«rrr^  a  The  Fjrl  of  Clare.  —  E. 

I  It  t«<]ifE:Dn  to  ronjprturefof  wtiat  rra»'>D.  — but  them* 
Auuw  were  uot  IndniinJ  !□  the  put)liratiua  nf  1H}7 ; 
ttoQcb  f?w  wtll  htvltBie  to  plar«  tbem  tiigber  ibas  uj 
tti«t  ftvcB  to  Uiai  vuluiQs.  — B 


Shall  man  confine  his  Maker's  away 

To  Gothic  domes  of  mouldering  stone  ? 
Thy  temple  is  the  face  of  day  ; 

Earth,  ocean,  heaven  tiiy  boundlea  thzMA 
Shalt  man  condemn  bis  race  to  hell, 

Unless  they  bend  in  pompous  form? 
Tell  us  thai  all,  for  one  who  fell. 

Must  perish  m  the  mingling  storm? 
Shall  each  pretend  to  reach  the  skiet, 

Tet  doom  his  brother  to  expire. 
Whose  soul  a  diderenl  hope  supplies, 

Or  doctrines  less  severe  ^pire  f 
Shall  these  by  creeds  they  can't  expouiui. 

Prepare  a  fancied  blissor  woe  ? 
ShaD^'-eptiles,  grovelling  on  the  ground, 

Their  great  Creator's  purpose  know? 
Shall  those  who  live  for  self  alone, 

tVhnse  vears  float  on  in  daily  crime-* 
Shall  they" by  Faith  for  guilt  atone. 

And  live  beyond  the  bounds  of  Time  ? 
Father  I  no  prophet's  laws  I  seek, — 

Thy  laws  in  Nature's  works  appear;  —  ^ 
I  own  mvseif  corrupt  md  weak. 

Tet  will  I  pray,  for  thou  wilt  hear! 
Thou,  who  canst  guide  the  wandering  star 

Through  trackless  realms  of  aether's  space, 
Who  calm'st  the  elemental  war. 

Whose  hand  from  pole  to  pole  I  trace :  — 
Thou,  who  in  vrisdom  placed  me  here. 

Who,  when  thou  wi!t,  can  take  me  henee. 
Ah !  whilst  I  tread  this  earthly  Bphere, 

Extend  to  me  thy  wide  defence. 
To  Thee,  my  God,  to  Thee  I  call  \ 

Whatever  weal  or  woe  betide. 
By  thy  command  I  rise  or  fail. 

In  liiy  protection  I  confide. 
If,  vfhen  this  dust  to  dust's  restored. 

My  soul  shall  float  on  airy  wing, 
How  shall  thy  glorious  nanie  adored 

Inspire  her  fet-ble  voice  to  sing  1 
But  if  this  fleetin?  spirit  share 

With  clay  the  gir^,ve's  eternal  bed, 
While  life  vet  throbs  I  raise  my  prayer. 

Though  doom'd  no  more  to  quit  the  dead. 
To  Tbee  I  breathe  my  humble  strain. 

Grateful  for  all  thy  mercies  \a£t. 
And  hope,  my  God.  to  Thee  a^ain 

This  erring  life  may  t:y  at  last, 

December  29.  If 


TO  EDWARD  NOEL  LONG,  ESQ.* 

"ZTU  eco  coatnlerim  joeimdo  mutu  unice.*'~-i 

Dear  Lcmz.  in  this  sequester'd  scene, 

While  all  around  in  slumlurr  lie, 
The  joyous  dap  which  furs  have  been 

Come  rolling  fresh  on  Fancy's  eye; 
Thus  if  amidst  the  gathering  "toim. 
While  cinuds  the  d*rken'd  noon  deform, 
Ton  heaven  assumes  a  varied  glow, 
I  hail  the  sky's  celes'ial  bow. 
Which  spreads  the  sign  of  future  peace, 
And  bids  the  war  of  tempests  cease. 


4    Ttiis  Toynf    gcntlp 
t)o-.h  ■!  Marrow 
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Ah !  Ifcoueh  the  present  hrin^  but  pain, 
I  think  those  days  may  come  again  j 
Or  if,  in  nieianchnly  aiood, 
Somelurkin?  envious  fear  intrude, 
To  check  my  bosom's  fondest  thought, 

And  interrupt  the  rolden  dream, 
I  crush  the  fiend  with  malice  frau5ht, 

And  still  indulge  my  vionted  theme. 
Although  we  ne'er  a^ain  can  trace, 

In  Granta's  vale,  the  pedant's  lore  ; 
Nor  throutih  the  i^roves  of  !da  chase 

Our  raptured  visions  as  before, 
Though  youth  has  ilown  on  rosy  pinion, 
And  Slanhood  claims  his  stern  dominion - 
A^e  will  not  every  hope  destroy, 
But  yield  some  hours  of  sober  joy. 

Yes,  I  will  hope  that  Time's  broad  wing 
Will  shed  around  some  dews  of  jpriu?  ; 
But  ;f  hK  scythe  must  swe*  p  tne  flowen 
Which  bloom  amon?  the  fairy  bowers, 
While  smiling  Youth  delishts  to  dweU, 
And  hearts  with  early  rapture  swell ; 
If  frowninj  Me,  with  cold  control, 
Connnes  the  current  of  the  soul, 
Conceals  the  tear  of  Pity's  e\e, 
Or  checks  the  sympathetic  sie;h. 
Or  hears  unmoved  misfortune's  groan, 
And  bids  me  feel  for  self  alone  j 
Ob  !  may  Uiy  bosom  never  learn 

To  sooDie  its  wonted  heedless  flow  | 
Btill.  still  despise  the  censor  stern, 

But  ne'er  fnrgel  a.iolhtrr*B  woe. 
Tes,  as  yo'i  knew  me  in  the  d.ivt 
O'er  which  Hemenitinnce  yet  (lelayi, 
Still  may  I  rove,  untntor'd,  wild. 
And  even  in  age  at  lieart  a  child. 

Tboush  now  on  airy  visions  borne, 

To  ynu  my  soul  is  still  the  same, 
on  has  It  been  my  fate  to  mourn, 

And  all  my  fnrriier  joys  are  tame. 
But,  hence  1  ye  hours  of  sable  hue  ! 

Your  frowns  are  gone,  my  sorrows  o*eri 
By  every  bliss  my  childhood  knew, 

I  Ml  think  upoii  your  shade  no  more. 
Thus,  when  the  whirl^^ind's  rage  is  past, 

And  caves  their  sulb?n  roar  eiiclf*ae. 
We  heed  no  more  the  wintry  blast, 

When  lull'd  by  zephyr  to  repose, 

FnU  often  has  my  infant  Muse 

Attuned  to  love  her  languid  lyre; 
But  now,  without  a  theme  to  choose, 

The  strains  in  stolen  sighs  expire. 
My  youthful  nymphs,  aUs*  are  flown; 

fc- is  a  wife,  and  C a  moth«, 

And  Carolina  sighs  alone. 

And  jMary  *«  given  to  another  ; 
And  Cora's  eye,  which  roHM  on  mei, 

Can  now  no  more  my  love  recall : 
In  tn/'th,  dear  lyin^j  't  was  lime  to  flea 

For  Cora's  eye  will  shine  on  all. 
And  though  the  sun,  with  genial  rayi, 
His  beams  alike  to  all  difplays, 
And  every  lady'*  eve  's  a  mn. 
These  last  thoiild  be  confined  to  one. 
The  soul'i  meridian  don't  lircome  her, 
Whose  sun  dispUv*  »  etneral  tu miner t 
Thus  faint  ii  every  fr^-mcr  (lame. 
And  paiwjon's  self  ii  now  a  name. 
Aa,  when  the  elttung  (lames  are  low, 

T  he  aid  which  nncf  improv«yl  (heir  llgl  I, 
And  bade  them  burn  with  fiercer  gl"w, 

Knw  qiienrliRs  all  th'-ir  iparki  in  night  ( 
Th«i  has  It  been  with  p:mn.n'«  tirrt, 

Aj  many  a  bf>v  and  girl  rrmemtKirs, 
While  all'lhe  force  of  Invp  eip.ren. 

Kltin{uistrd  with  the  dying  emben. 

Bal  DOW,  dnr  I^ng,  M  i  midnight*!  noois 
Mad  doodf  otecun  the  vaterx  luxm, 


Whose  beauties  I  shall  not  rebeane, 
Described  id  every  stripling's  verse; 
For  why  should  I  the  path  go  o'er. 
Which  every  bard  has  trod  beforer 
Yet  ere  yon-silver  lamp  of  night 

Has  Ihrice  perfffl-m'd  her stited  ^nln(^ 
Has  thrive  retraced  her  path  of  light, 

And  chased  away  the  gloom  profound, 
I  trust  that  we,  my  gentle  friend, 
Shall  reti  her  rolling  oral  rend 
Above  the  dear-loyed  pe?-Leful  seat. 
Which  once  contain'd  our  youth's  retreat;! 
And  then  with  those  our  chiUlhttod  knew, 
We  '11  mingle  in  the  festive  crew  j 
While  mnny  a  tale  of  former  day 
Shall  wing  the  laughin*  hours  away; 
And  all  the  flow  oi  souls  shall  pour 
The  sacred  intelleclual  shower. 
Nor  cease  till  Luna's  waning  horn 
Scarce  glimmers  through  the  mist  of  KOfik 


TO   A   LADY.* 

Oh!  had  my  fate  been  join'd  with  thine, 

As  once  this  pledge  appear'd  a  lokeo, 
These  follies  had  not  tlien  been  mine. 

For  then  my  peace  had  not  been  broken.' 
To  thee  these  early  faults  I  owe, 

To  thee,  the  wise  and  old  rejiroving: 
Thev  know  my  sins,  but  do  not  know 

T  was  ihine  to  break  the  bonds  of  loving 
Tot  once,  my  siiul,  like  thine,  was  pure. 

And  all  its  rising  tires  could  smnlhcr; 
But  now  thy  vows  no  niore  endure, 

Bestow'd  by  thee  upon  anotlier. 
Perhaps  his  peace  1  could  destroy. 

And  :>)ioil  the  h]is:>es  that  await  him^ 
Yet  let  my  rival  smile  in  joy, 

For  thy  dear  sake  1  cannot  bate  him. 
Ah  !  iince  tby  angel  form  is  gon-j, 

My  hcvrt  no-more  can  rest  with  any; 
But  wh:it  it  sought  in  tliee  atone. 

Attempts,  alas!  to  find  in  many. 
Then  fare  thee  well,  deceitful  maid  I 

'T  were  vain  and  fruitless  to  regret  thee; 
Nor  Hope,  nor  Memnry  yield  their  aid. 

But  I'ride  may  te^ch  me  to  forget  thee. 
Yet  all  this  giddy  waste  of  rears, 

This  tiresome  round  of  pilling  pleasures; 
Tliese  varini  loves,  these  matron's  fears, 

These  Ihcighlless  strains  to  pissioo's  meaann 
If  thou  wert  mine,  had  all  been  hush'd:  — 

Thi-)  f  heck,  iinw  pale  from  early  riot. 
With  [insMf'n's  h«-ctir  ne'er  had  flush'd. 

But  bL)om'd  in  calm  domestic  quiet. 
Yes,  once  the  niral  scene  was  iwret. 

For  Nature  seem'd  to  smile  before  thee;  • 


1  Th«  two  rrirnd*  were  tmtti  paHdlonatdy  attarbetf  M 
narrow-  ind  lomotlmt')*  inndo  rti-Dntioii*  tbitber  l» 
|flt>)er,  to  rrvtve  their  ■chnclboy  recoDecttoiiB.  — L 

a  Mr«.  Miittcra.  — E. 

B  "Our  unln<i  would  htive  hralH  frudi  to  whtct  bl««4 
had  l>r»n  thed  by  our  fnthert— tl  wmiW  h'  >r  Joined  Unda 
brnii.1  And  rtrh— H  wiMild  hnTc  >nln*.l  •!  Iriwt  on*  *i-mr\ 
tiirt  two  P.TKOIH  nut  m-mnnhrj  in  f»'Br»{ihr  la  two  jrtrt 
mr  «>l<l<>r}.nnil— and— aul  — wAa(  hai  t  rra  ttia  rrault  ]  *' 
—  Vvron  lUart,  1H91 

4  "Our  nirrimita.*'  aay"  I-ord  Ityrou  In  IPK.  -wtn 
atolfti  onel,  and  a  rotr  Iractini  frtmi  Mr.  rhow&rtti*i 
jroiind  In  thi»»r  of  my  mnilirr  w«  ilif  itmct  of  our  ioitf 
vifwa.  But  Mk-  artl'iur  wb«  nil  nii  mj  Mdit.  1  waa  wrl 
on*  :  nhr  woa  Yniaiilr  iili«  likf.l  ror  M  a  rnnoarr  brothar. 
■ml  trmtfd  and  laiiRhv«l  at  nia  mm  a  boy;  •)!«,  bnwaTot 
|i*c  too  brr  pirturf.  and  Ibat  wm  •»inrlbi&|  to  m»M» 
vrrwrg  upoo.  lliul  I  marrinl  bri,  prrbapa  lb*  WW*. 
Unuur  uf  my  lUa  wuukl  bava  tioaa  4tltara«L."—  & 
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Rut  oow  I  (tek  for  other  joys: 

To  Uiinfc  would  drive  iny  soul  to  madDe 
tn  tbou^hilesb  throng  nod  empty  nn'isn 

I  conquer  half  my  bosoui's  salloess. 

Fist,  even  in  these  a  thought  will  steal 
(a  spite  of  ever)-  vain  cn-le^vour, — 

Jknd  tieiKlj  uji-hl  pity  wh:»^  I  fjel,— 
T ;  tuu^w  that  tbou  art  lost  for  evex. 


:  WOULD  I  WERE  A  CARELESS  tHILU 

i  wouli  I  were  a  careless  chiM, 

Still  dwellms  in  my  Hi?hland  cave, 
tlr  roaiiiint;  Ihn'U'h  the  dusky  wild, 

Or  V>utnliii£  o'er  ihe  drirk  blue  wave  ( 
The  cunihrojs  pomp  of  Sayon  »  pndo 

Accords  ii»t  with  the  frceborn  soul, 
Which  !^ve^  t.if  ntouiitiin's  crsffiv  side. 

And  seeks  the  rocks  where  billows  roU. 
Ftiriune  !  take  back  these  cul'ured  lands. 

Take  back  'his  itarr.e  of  splendid  sound  ! 
t  hate  the  l-uch  of  servile  hands, 

I  hale  Ihe  slives  that  crin*e  around. 
FUce  me  amnn^  the  rocks  I  love, 

Which  snutid  to  (>ceii!*s  wildest  roar; 
1  ask  hut  rhis  —  a§nin  to  rr.ve 

Thniu'h  scenes  my  youih  hath  known  befora. 
Few  are  mv  years,  acd  yet  I  fed 

The  world  was  ne'er  desi2;n"d  for  me . 
Ah  I  why  do  dark'uin*  shades  conceal 

Tbe  hoirr  when  man  must  cease  to  be  ? 
Unce  I  t)ehetd  a  splendid  dream, 

A  visionary  scene  of  bliss  : 
Truth  :  —  wherefore  did  thy  hated  beam 

Awake  me  (o  a  world  like  this  ? 
I  loved  —  but  those  I  lov^  are  eone  ; 

And  friends —  my  early  frienis  are  fled  i 
How  cheerless  feels  the  heart  alone. 

When  all  its  former  hnpt-s  a-e  dead  ! 
Thou2h  ^v  companions  o  er  the  bowl 

Dispel  awhile  the  sen^e  of  ill ; 
Though  pleasure  stirs  the  maddening  soul, 

The  hear.  —  the  heart  —  is  lonely  stiU. 
How  dull !  to  hear  tlie  voice  of  those 

Whom  rank  or  chance,  whom  wealth  or  power 
Have  made,  though  neither  friends  oor  foes. 

Associates  of  the  festive  hour. 
Give  me  aeain  a  faithful  few. 

In  veara  and  feelm?s  still  the  same, 
And  i  will  (ly  the  mfdui^hl  crew, 

Where  boist'rous  joy  Ts  but  a  name. 
And  woman,  lovely  woman  !  thou. 

My  h:>pe.  my  comforter,  my  all! 
How  cc'i  must  be  njy  bosom  now, 

When  e'en  thv  smiles  bejin  to  paU  ► 
Without  a  siffh  would  I  resi^ 

This  busy  scene  of  splendiii  woe. 
To  mike  that  calm  contentment  mine 

Which  virtue  knows,  or  seems  to  know. 
Fain  would  I  fiy  the  haunts  of  men  — 

I  seek  to  shn.i.  not  hate  mankind ; 
Wv  breast  requires  the  sul!en  jlen, 

Whose  ?loom  may  suit  a  darken'd  mind. 
Oh  !  that  to  me  the  win^  were  ^iven 

Which  bear  the  turtle  'o  her  nest '. 
Then  would  I  cleave  the  vault  of  heaven, 

To  flee  away  and  be  at  rest.o 


WHEN  I  ROVED  A  YOUNG  HIGHLANDER. 

AVlien  I  roved  a  youn^  Highlander  o^  r  the  dark  heatk 

And  cl  inib'd  thy  bleep  sunmiit,  oh  Morven  of  uowl« 
To  ga7e  on  Ihe  torrent  that  Ihunder'd  bcDeath, 

Or  the  mist  of  (he  tempest  that  gather'd  belcir,4 
Untutor'd  by  science,  a  stranger  to  fear. 

And  rude  as  the  rocks  where  my  infancy  gl%w, 
No  feeling,  save  one,  to  my  bosom  wag  dear ; 

Need  I  say,  my  sweet  Aliry,*  't  was  centred  ihtqc 

Tet  it  could  not  be  love,  for  I  knew  not  the  name,« 

What  passion  can  dwell  in  fhe  heart  of  a  child  ? 
But  still  I  perceive  an  emotion  the  same 

As  I  felt,  when  a  b^fy,  on  the  crag-cover'd  wiU 
One  image  alone  on  my  bosom  impressed, 

I  loved  my  bleak  regions,  nor  panted  foi  new: 
And  few  were  my  wants,  for  my  wishes  were  bfe»*d 

And  pure  were  my  thoughts,  for  my  soul  was  wiU 
you. 

]  I  arose  with  the  dawn  ;  with  my  dog  as  my  guide, 

From  mountain  to  mountain  I  bounded  along  j 
1  breasted  Ihe  billows  of  Dee's  6  rushin?  tide, 

I      And  heard  a:  a  distance  the  Highlander's  aong: 

I  At  eve.  on  my  heath  cover'd  couch  of  repose. 

No  dreajiis,  save  of  Mar) ,  were  spreaa  to  my  Tiew 

,  And  n-arm  to  th?  skies  my  devotions  arose, 

I  For  the  first  of  my  prayers  was  a  blessing  on  you. 

I I  left  my  bleak  home,  and  my  visions  are  pone; 

The  mountains  are  variish*d,  mv  youth  is  no  mora; 
As  Ihe-lasl  of  mv  nee.  I  must  wither  alone, 
I      And  delight  but  in  days  I  have  witnessed  before; 
j  Ah  I  splendour  has  raised,  hut  embitter'd  my  lot ; 
i     More  dear  were  the  scenes  which  ray  infancy  knew  i 
!  Though  my  hopes  may  have  fail'd,  yet  thej  ar«  nut 
fi^rgot : 
Though  cold  is  my  heart,  still  it  lingen  with  yoa. 


1  SMs^nsch.  or  Saxon,  a  Gaelic  word,  lisatfyiDg  el.rter 
ZAWluid  or  Ecglish. 

i  "Aod  I  ran],  Ub!  Ibat  T  bud  wjd^b  hke  »  dovr;  for 
lk»  wouM  I  ny  awaj-  acd  be  at  ie»t."~- Ptilm  I».  6. 
Tkka  fcr»e  alto  r^Dstiiute*  ■  part  Of  the  motf:  beasttfo) 
or  laJifuage. 


Omiu. 

4  This  win  not  appear  extracrdlnary  to  ttioM  who  h»T» 
bern  sccustr-mf^  to  the  mouDtaiT:*.  It  l;  oj  do  aeazw 
DLfommcn.on  attaiuin^  thw  lo?  of  Ben-e-riB,  B«D-y-t>fiQrd, 
Ar.,  to  perceive,  b^twren  tae  sacr-mit  anrf  lh«  ▼xl>y, 
cloodB  po'ariogdown  ran. and  ocfsnioDall^^ccrovjaaied  by 
t^htciog,  wnile  the  spectator  iilerallr  look*  down  tipo 
the  itorm,  peifeetiy  secure  iTom  it»  effect* 

fi  In  Lord  Byrou'i  Diary,  for  1?13,  he  aaya.  "I  have 
been  thinkiDg  lately  a  good  deal  of  Mary  Duff.  HowTer> 
odd  that  1  sboula  barr  been  ao  utterly,  devotedly  fond  t* 
that  ptrl.  at  an  age  when  I  could  neither  feel  paaeion,  »oi 
know  the  me^n-tg  of  the  word!  And  the  effect!  My 
n:oib'!r  oscd  alwaya  to  rally  me  abont  l*:!*  childuh  amoai . 
and,  at  last,  many  ycam  after,  wbeD  I  wan  nixteen.  ah* 
told  me  One  day:  *0h,  Byron,  I  have  had  a  letter  fron 
I  Eainborgh,  from  Mias  Abercrombie.  sod  yr.ur  oJd  Bweet- 
ocart,  Mary  Duff.  18  married  to  a  Mr.  Cockburn,'  [Robert 
Cockburn,  Eni.,  of  F/linburgh.]  And  what  was  mv  ae- 
•rfer?  I  really  cannot  explain  or  account  for  my  feeling* 
Bt  that  moment:  t:::  they  nearly  threw  me  into  cootuI- 
BionB  — to  the  horror  of  my  mother  and  aslonifchment  o( 
e»ery  body.  And  it  if  a  phenomenon  io  my  existence 
(for  I  was  not  eight  yeant  oid).  which  has  puxzied  and  wilt 
puzile  me  to  the  latest  hour  of  it."  —  Agnin,  in  January, 
,  1^15.  a  few  dsys  after  bis  marriage,  in  a  letter  to  hiafheaj 
I  Captain  Hay.  Ihe  port  thus  speaks  of  bis  childish  attacli* 
loent :  —  "  Pray  tell  me  more  —  or  as  much  m  yoa  li  ke,  ot 
your  coofiin  Mary.  1  beliere  I  told  you  our  story  bocm 
years  ago.  I  was  twenty-seven  a  few  day*  aeo,  and  1 
hive  nevfr  seen  her  iince  we  weie  children,  aiid  yuuDf 
I  children  too;  but  I  never  forget  her.  nor  ever  ean.  Yoa 
I  wilj  oblige  me  by  presenting  her  with  my  best  .especta, 
I  aud  all  (food  wishes-  It  may  seem  hdiculouH  —  but  it  is  at 
%Vf  rate,  1  hope,  not  offeniitTe  to  her  Dor  hers — iB  me  to 
pretend  to  recollect  anything  ahout  her.  at  ao  earTy  t 
period  of  tMtth  our  lives,  alm<<8l,  if  oot  quite,  in  oar  oura** 
rics: — but  it  was  a  pleaaanl  dream,  which  nbe  must  par 
don  me  for  rememheriDg.  Is  sht  pretty  still  I  1  have  Itw 
EnioAt  perfect  idea  of  her  person,  as  a  child;  but  Tlae*  \ 
•uppose,  has  play^  the  devil  with  as  twth."—  R. 
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VHien  I  see  some  dark  hill  point  its  crest  to  the  sky^      I 

I  think  of  the  rocks  that  o'ershado-.v  Coibleea  ;  i        ! 
When  I  see  the  soft  blue  of  a  iove^jeakin?  eye,  ' 

I  think  of  those  eves  tlial  endear"d  the  rude  sceae;     j 
When,  hip'^i  some'lii^hl-wavin^  locks  I  hehoM,  j 

That  faiut'ly  lesenible  mv  Marj-'s  in  liue, 
I  think  on  the  Ions  flovnrg  ringlets  of  gold. 

The  locks  that  were  sacred  to  beauty,  and  yon.  | 

Fet  the  dav  may  arrive  when  the  mountains  once  more 

Shall  rise  to  my  sisht  in  their  mantles  of  sno.\v:         I 
B'at  while  these  soar  above  me,  unchanged  as  before,     . 

Will  Mary  be  there  to  receive  me  ?  —  ah,  no  !  j 

Adieu,  then,  ye  hi!-ls,  where  my  childhood  was  bred ! 

Thou  sweet  flowing  Dee,  to  thy  waien.  adieu ! 
Ko  home  in  the  forest  shall  shelter  my  head,  — 

jUi  !  Alary,  what  home  could  be  mine  but  with  you  ? 


TO  GEORGE,  EARL  DELAWARR.a 

(A !  yes,  I  will  own  we  were  dear  to  each  other ; 

The  friendships  of  childhood,  though  fleeting,  are 
true: 
The  love  w'hich  you  felt  was  the  love  of  a  brother, 

Kor  leas  the  aflectinn  1  cherish'd  for  you. 
Bnt  Friendship  can  vary  her  gentle  dominion  ; 

The  attachment  of  years  in  a  moment  expires: 
Like  Love,  too,  she  moves  on  a  swjft-waving  pinion. 

But  glows  not,  like  Love,  with  unquenchable  fires. 
Full  oft  have  we  w^nder'd  through  Ida  together, 

And  blest  were  the  licenes  of  our  youth,  I  allow; 
In  the  sprins:  of  our  life,  bow  serine  is  (he  weather  1 

But  winter's  rude  lempcsis  are  gathering  now. 
No  more  with  af-ction  shall  memory  blending, 

The  wonted  delights  of  our  childhood  retrace: 
When  pride  steels  the  bosom,  the  heart  is  unbending, 

And  what  would  be  justice  appears  a  disgrace. 
However,  dear  Georse,  for  I  still  must  esteem  you  — 

The  few  whom  I  love  I  can  never  upbraid  — 
The  chance  which  has  lost  may  in  future  redeem  you, 

Re[>entance  will  cancel  the  vow  you  have  made. 

will  not  complain,  and  though  chill'd  is  affection, 

With  nie  no  corroding  r»*seutnient  shall  live: 
aly  tjosoin  is  calni'd  by  the  simple  reflection, 

That  both  may  be  wrong,  and  tliat  both  should  for- 
give. 
ion  knew  that  my  soul,  that  my  heart,  my  existence. 

If  danger  demniided,  were  w  liolly  your  own  ; 
Inu  knew  me  unaller'd  by  years  or  b'v  distance. 

Devoted  to  love  and  to  friendship  alone. 
7tm  knew,  —  but  away  with  the  vain  retrospection . 

The  Ixmd  of  alTcdion  no  longer  endures  ; 
Txf  I.ilc  you  niiv  droop  o'er  the  fond  recollection. 

And  sign  for  the  friend  who  was  formerly  youri. 
For  the  present,  we  (art,  —  I  will  hope  not  for  ever; 

For  time  and  regrul  will  re^fore  yon  at  last : 
Ts  forget  our  dissension  we  both  ^hruld  endeavour 

1  ask  DO  atooeuient,  but  days  like  'iic  p^AL, 


TO  THE   EARL  OF  CLARE. 


i\earlr 

Frteod  i  mv  youth  !  when  voung  we  roved, 
Like  Rtnidinirv  niutuillv  brlovt-d, 

With  rrirnd(hip'%  \mrirst  ginw, 
The  Mm  which  win^'d  'hn»r  rn^  houn 
Wai  tuch  .n  pirajurr  leldoiii  sbowcn 

On  morlalt  here  helnw. 
TTje  recollection  term*  alone 
Dmrer  tliin  all  the  joyt  I  \t  knoiro, 


mt  far  from  i 

>  •lK«,  p.  11 


When  distant  far  from  you: 
Though  pain,  't  is  still  a  pleaain;  ptiK 
To  trace  tho«  dayg  and  houn  again, 

Aiid  sigh  agaia,  adieu ! 

My  pensive  memory  lingers  o'er 
Those  scenes  to  be  enjny'd  no  mora, 

Those  scenes  regretted  ever  ; 
The  measure  of  our  voulh  is  full, 
Life's  evenins  dream'  is  dark  and  duU, 

And  we  may  meet  —  an  1  never . 

As  when  one  parent  spring  supplica 

Two  streams  which  from  one  foiinta;*  tiB, 

Together  joined  in  vain; 
How  soon,  diverging  from  their  source, 
E-ach.  murmuring,  seeks  another  coune. 

Till  mingled  in  the  main! 

Our  vital  streams  of  weal  or  woe, 
Though  near,  alas  I  distinctly  flow, 

Nor  mingle  as  before : 
Now  swift  or  slow,  now  black  or  dear, 
Till  death's  unfalhom'd  gulf  appear. 

And  both  shall  quit  the  shore. 
Oc    souis,  my  friend  1  which  once  supplied 
One  wish,  nor  breathed  a  thought  beside, 

Now  flow  in  different  channels: 
Disdaining  humbler  rural  sports, 
T  is  yours  to  mix  in  pulish'd  courts. 

And  shine  in  fashion's  annals ; 
'T  is  mine  to  waste  on  lov*  my  time. 
Or  vent  my  reveries  in  rhyme. 

Without  the  aid  of  reason  ; 
For  sense  and  reason  (critics  knoiv  ii) 
Have  quitted  every  amorous  poet. 

Nor  left  a  thought  to  seize  on. 
poor  Little  !  sweet,  melodious  bardl 
Of  late  esteem  d  it  nicnslrrms  hard 

That  he,  who  sang  before  all,  — 
He  who  the  lore  of  love  expanded,  -^ 
By  dire  reviewers  sliould  be  branded 

Ai  void  of  wit  and  moral.* 
And  yet,  while  Beauty's  prai*«  is  thine 
Harmonious  favourite  of  the  Nine  I 

Repine  not  at  thy  lot. 
Tliy  soothing  lay?  may  Rtill  be  read, 
When  pprsecntion's  arm  is  dead. 

And  critics  are  forgoU 
Still  I  mu«t  yield  those  worthies  ment, 
Who  chasten  with  unsparing  spirit. 

Bad  rhymes  and  those  who  wnte  ttaflW 
And  though  myself  may  he  the  next 
By  critic  sarcasm  to  l>r  vext, 

I  really  will  not  fight  tbeni.« 
Perhaps  thev  would  do  quite  ai  wdl 
To  break  the  rudely  sounding  ibell 

(If  such  a  young  U'ginner : 
Hf  who  offends  at  pert  nineteen. 
Ere  thirty  mav  become,  I  ween, 

A  very  harden'd  sinner. 
Now,  Clare,  I  must  return  toyoa; 
And.  sure,  apologies  are  due  : 

Accept,  then,  my  concession. 
In  truth,  dear  Clare,  in  fancy's  flight 
1  soar  along  fnm  left  to  right ; 

My  muse  admires  digreiiBion. 
I  think  I  Kiid  't  would  be  your  fate 
To  add  one  itar  to  royal  etale ;  — 


SThr, 


•  ainniu  wer«  wriftfn  i 
ro  rrit|.|iip  to  >  nnrthrri 
Ihr  nrttioh  All 


rtrr  the  ipfw MiBM 
nnrthrrn  rrvirw.  nn  *  or»  pahM- 
trrrun.  —  K«e  l-Allnbtian  H«>*iow, 
Ju\j.   IKH,  RTlirle  nn  "  Kptalles,  OJr«,  lotl  oth«t   fucM^ 
by  Ttioniw  Liiile,  K«j."-K. 
i  A  b»H  (horrMfo  rrfrr^n«)drfl«I  hli  rrvUwri 

tat     rniift>it.      ir    tllil 
p»rtrkilir«l  roDMira  D) 

tb«ir  tom^  HHlUiiUt 
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liar  r«^  smiles  atieitd  you  I 
AMd  iboulJ  n  iiobW  n.niiarcti  ^eigT^ 
Tou  will  tint  seek  tiis  ^luf't;^  in  vaio, 

If  worlh  ciii  recouinie  id  yc  i. 
Tel  since  in  daiiser  courts  abound, 
Where  specious  rivals  flitter  round, 

From  sairt»  may  saiub  preserve  yoc  \ 
And  »ran(  your  love  or  friendship  ue'ei 
From  any  cUim  a  kmilreJ  cire, 

Bui  those  who  liest  deserve  youl 
Not  for  a  moment  may  you  s'ray 
From  truth's  secure,  unerring  way  I 

May  no  delights  decoy  ! 
O'er  roses  may  your  fo<itsleps  move, 
Tour  smiles  be  ever  smiles  of  love, 

Your  tears  be  leare  of  jny  ! 
Oh  !  if  you  wisn  thd.t  happiness 
Tour  comiiis:  days  and  years  may  blesa, 

And  virtues  crown  your  brow  ; 
be  still  as  you  were  wont  to  he, 
Spotless  as  you  've  been  known  to  xne,^ 

Be  still  as  you  are  now.i 
And  though  some  triflin;  share  ot  praisa 
To  cheer  my  las*  declining  days, 

To  me  were  doubly  dear  ; 
Whilst  blessing  your  helcved  name, 
I  M  waive  at  once  a  poet's  fame, 

To  prove  a  prophtt  here. 

UNES  WRITTEN  BENEATH  AN  ELM  IN 
THE  CHURCHTAKD  OF  HARROW,  a 
Spot  of  my  youth  !  wliose  hoary  branches  sijh. 
Swept  by  the  breeze  that  fans  thy  cloudless  sky; 


1  "Of  all  I  have  ever  konwn,  Clare  has  always  been  the 
least  oHered  in  every  lliing  from  the  excelltot  quahtiea 
and  kind  affeclinns  which  atla.  hetl  me  to  him  so  ttlrongly 
at  school.  1  "hoiilU  hardly  have  Ihnupht  it  possible  fur 
society  (or  the  world,  as  it  is  called.)  to  leave  a  being  with 
•o  little  of  the  leQvpn  of  bad  fia^^sinus.  I  do  not  tprak 
from  reraonal  cxf.fTieace  only,  but  from  all  I  have  ever 
heard  of  hjra  from  o( hers,  during  aboeiice  aud  distance."  — 
Mfron  Dtart,  iWl.  —  E. 

S  Oo  loaine  his  natural  daughter,  AUegra,  In  AprihlSXZ, 


U'herr  now  alone  I  muse,  who  oil  have  tmd, 
With  those  I  I(>\ed,  tjiv  sofr  and  verdant  irkd  J 
Wlih  rinse  "ho,  scitler'd  f;ir,  perchance  deplon^ 
Like  me,  the  happy  scenes  they  knew  before: 
Oh  I  as  I  tiace  a^iiii  thy  ^«  indin^  hill. 
Mine  eves  admire,  my  Iieari  adores  thee  stlU, 
Thou  tfroopiuf;  E'.m  !  bene.ith  wh^se  boughs  I  Ili|, 
And  ffpqueut  mused  the  'wilislit  h-^'ira  away  ; 
A\'liere.  as  tliey  fuice  were  wont,  my  timba  rt«nil^ 
But,    ah :    without    the    thoughts  which    then  WW| 

mine: 
How  do  thy  branches,  moanin*  to  tie  ^last, 
Invite  the  bosom  lo  recall  the  past. 
And  serm  lo  whisper,  as  they  gently  r«rell, 
"  Take,  while  thou  canst,  a  I'ingenng,  last  farewd^   ' 

When  fate  shall  chill,  at  length,  this  fever'd  breagt, 
And  calm  its  cares  and  passions  into  rest, 
Ofl  have  I  thought,  't  would  sotdhe  my  dyin^  hour,— 
If  ausht  may  soothe  when  life  resigns  her  power,— 
To  know  soiiie  humbler  grave,  some  narrow  cell, 
Would  hide  my  bosom  whure  it  loped  to  dwell ; 
With  this  fond  dream,  methinks't  were  sweet  to  dM  — 
And  here  it  lin£er*d,  here  my  heart  mi^hl  lie; 
Here  mi^M  1  sleep  where  all  my  hopes  arose, 
Scene  of  my  youth,  and  couch  of  my  repose ; 
For  ever  sirel'ch'd  beneath  this  mantling  shade, 
Tress'd  by  the  turf  where  once  my  childhood  playM; 
Wrapt  by  the  soil  thai  veils  the  spot  I  loved, 
Miit'd  wi'h  the  earih  o'er  which  inv  footsteps  moved; 
Blest  bv  tlie  innaues  that  chinii'd  niy  youthful  ear, 
MouruM  by  the  few  my  soul  acknowledged  here; 
Deplored  by  those  in  early  days  allied. 
And  unremember'd  by  the  world  beside. 

September  2,  1 807. 


Lord  Byron  «ent  her  remains  fo  be  buried  at  Harrow 
"where,"  he  says,  in  d  letter  to  Mr.  Murray,  "I  once 
hope^  lo  have  laid  my  own."  "There  is."  he  adds  "a 
spot  in  the  ehurehy^rd,  near  the  foot-path,  on  the  brow 
of  (he  hill  looking  towards  Windsor,  and  a  tomb  umler  a 
laree  tree  {bearing  the  name  cf  Pearhie.  or  Penchey), 
where  I  used  to  sit  for  hours  and  hours  when  a  boy.  Thi« 
^vaa  my  favourite  sp^t ;  but  a»  1  wish  to  erect  a  tablet  t« 
her  mi'mory,  the  body  had  tetter  be  deported  In  thf 
church;  ".~and  it  was  so  accordinglj.  —  £. 


The  "LlDM  written  beneath  an  Elm  at  Harrow,"  were  the  lapt  in  the  little  volume  printed  at  Newark,  !n  I80T. 
The  reader  is  referred  to  Mr.  Moore'a  Xolues,  for  varto'ia  interesting  particulars  respecting  the  impresoion  produced 
on  Lord  Byron's  mind  by  the  celebrated  Critique  of  his  juvenile  performances,  put  forth  in  the  Edinburgh  Review 
—  a  journal  which,  at  that  time.  pOMe»--ied  nearly  undiv  .Jed  influence  aud  authority.  The  pt»el'»  diaries  and  letten 
affonl  evidence  that,  in  his  latter  days,  he  ccdbi  lered  his  piece  as  the  work  of  Mr.  (now  Lord)  Brout;bam ;  but  ob 
what  grnunda  he  had  come  to  that  co'nclueion  he  nowhere  meulions.  It  forms,  however,  from  whatever  pen  It  xuy 
teva  proceeded,  ma  important  a  link  In  Lord  Byron's  literary  his'Ajry*  that  we  insert  it  at  length.  —  £. 


ARTICLE  FROM  THE  EDINBURGH  RE\TEW,  FOR  JilNUARY,  1S0& 

9»*rt  ef  Idlethas ;  a  Serits  of  Poems,  original  and  translated.    By  George  Qardon,  Lord  Byron,  a  Minor 

8vo.  pp.  200.    Newark,  IS07. 


Ths  poeay  of  this  yotin^  lord  belon*^  to  the  class  [ 
jrhici  neither  gods  nor  men  are  said  to  permit.  Id-! 
ieed,  we  lo  not  recollect  to  have  seen  a  quantity  of 
Tcrse  With  so  few  devia'ions  in  either  direction  from  : 
Uiat  exact  standard.  His  effusions  are  spread  over  a 
dead  flat,  and  can  no  more  ^et  above  or  below  the 
level,  than  if  they  were  so  much  statrnant  water.  As 
Ai.  extenuation  of  this  oiFence,  the  noble  nuthor  is  pecu- 
liarly forward  in  pleadin?  niitiority.  We  hive  it  ;.j 
the  litlepasce,  and  on  the  very  back  of  the  volume ;  it 
foUowt  his  name  like  a  favourite  par'  of  his  style, ' 
Much  stress  is  laid  upon  it  in  the  preface;  and  the  j 
poenis  are  connected  with  ihis  t;eneril  s;.\tenieut  of  h  J  I 
ease,  by  particular  dates.  subsi;uiiiatin^  thenf^e  at  which  I 
Mrb  Tv*s  wnlien.  Now,  the  law  upon  the  point  cfl 
OMiDritf  we  boiJ  to  be  perfectly  dear.    It  a  i  pleat 


available  only  to  the  defendant ;  no  plaintiff  caD  <?ftt" 
it  as  a  supplemeofan,-  ground  of  action.  Thus,  ii  hixf 
suit  coulJ  be  brousht  ajainst  Lord  Byron,  for  the  pnr* 
pose  of  compelling  him  to  put  into  court  a  certaia 
quantity  of  poetry,  and  if  judijinenl  were  spven  a^inst 
him,  it  is  hie;hly  probable  ihat  an  exception  wouli  be 
taken,  were  he  to  deliver /^rr  poetry  the  contei.ts  o( 
this  volume.  To  this  he  mii;ht  plead  mnwrity  ;  but, 
as  he  now  makes  voluntiry  tender  of  ihe  article,  b* 
hath  no  rinht  to  sue.  on  that  ground,  for  the  price  m 
g:ood  current  jiraise,  should  the  joods  be  unmaiketable. 
This  is  our  view  of  the  law  on  the  point ;  and  we  dar» 
to  sav,  so  will  it  be  ruleil.  Perliaps,  however,  la 
reality,  all  that  he  tells  m  about  his  youth  is  mtbef 
wit'  t  View  to  increaM  our  wocaer  than  to  soften  oar 
ccD%*ira.    Ue  possibly  meua  to  &aj|  **Soo  Iwr  a 


4« 


CRITIQUE  FROM  THE  I^^DINBURGH  REX'ltW, 


Biaor  cm  write !  This  poem  was  actually  compoted 
by  B  yoQDg  man  of  eighteen,  and  this  by  one  of  only 
uxteen  !  "  But,  alas  !  we  all  remember  the  poetry  of 
Cowley  at  ten,  and  Pope  at  twelve ;  aiiJ  so  far  from 
hearing  with  any  de^ee  of  surprise,  that  very  po(K 
verses  were  written  by  a  vouth  from  his  leaving  scho*  I 
to  his  leaving  college,  inclusive,  we  really  believe  Ihu 
to  be  the  mosi  conimon  of  u^ll  occurrencea  :  that  it  ha  p- 
pens  m  the  life  of  nine  men  in  ten  who  are  educated  m 
England ;  and  that  the  tenth  man  writes  belter  verse 
than  Lord  Byron. 

Uiz  other  plea  of  privilege  our  author  rather  brings 
jrward  in  order  to  waive  il.  He  certainly,  however, 
iats  allude  frequently  tn  his  family  and  ancestors  — 
sometimes  in  poetry,  sometimes  in  notes ;  aiid»  while 
giving  up  his  claim  on  the  score  of  rank,  he  Uikes  care 
to  remember  us  of  Dr.  Johnson's  savin?,  that  when  a 
nobleoiai  appears  as  an  author,  hl's  merit  should  be 
■andsomeiy  acknowledged.  In  truth,  it  is  this  con- 
sideration only  that  induces  us  to  give  Lord  Byron's 
poems  a  place  in  ow  review,  beside  our  desire  to  coun- 
sel hwn,lhat  he  do  forthwith  abandon  poetry,  and  turn 
bis  talei.  J,  which  are  considerable,  and  his  opporluni- 
aea,  which  are  ^reat,  to  better  account. 

With  (his  view,  we  must  beg  leave  seriously  to  as- 
•ure  him,  that  the  mere  rhyming  of  the  final  syllable, 
Ten  when  accompanied  by  the  presence  of  a  certain 
jumber  of  tcet,  —  nay,  although  (which  does  not  al- 
ways happen)  those  feel  should  scan  regularly,  and 
have  been  all  counted  accurately  upon  the  fingers,  —  is 
not  the  whole  an  of  poetry.  Wc  would  entreat  him 
to  believe,  that  a  certain  portion  of  liveliness,  some- 
what of  fancy,  is  necessary  to  constitute  a  poem,  and 
that  a  poem  in  the  present  day,  to  be  read,  must  contain 
at  least  one  thought,  either 
from  the  ideas  of  former 
pressed.  We  put  it  to  his 
anything  io  deserving  the 
like  the  following,  written  i 
youth  of  eighteen  could  say 


degree  ditferent 
■iteri,  or  differently  ex- 
iiidour,  whether  there  is 
anie  of  poetrj-  in  verses 
1K)G;  and  whHher.  if  a 
iterest 


to  bis  ancestors,  a  youth  of  nineteen  should   publish 
It:  — 

^  Shades  of  heroa,  farewell !  your  descendant,  depail- 

ing 

From  the  se?.t  of  his  ancestors,  bids  you  adieu  ! 

Abroad  or  at  home,  your  reinembmnce  imparling 

New  courage,  he  11  think  u\yoD  glory  and  you. 

'Thou^  a  tear  dim  his  eye  at  this  sad  separation, 

T  is  nature,  not  fear,  that  excites  bin  regret : 
Far  djstatit  he  rocs,  wiih  the  s-ime  emulation  ; 
The  tf  me  of  his  fathers  he  ne'er  can  forget. 
That  fame,  and  that  memory,  still  will  he  cherish  ; 

He  vows  that  he  ne'er  will  disgrace  your  renown ; 
Like  ymj  will  he  live,  or  like  you  will  he  perish  ; 
When  deciy'd,  may  he  mingle  bis  dust  with  your 

New,  wc  positively  do  assert,  th.it  there  is  nothing 
better  than  these  stanzaj  in  the ''hole  compass  of  the 
noble  minor's  volume. 

Lord  Pyron  should  also  have  a  care  of  attempting 
what  the  greatest  |»ocl»  hive  done  tx-fore  him,  forconi- 
parisoiis  (a*  he  niu.«i  have  had  occasion  to  Bce  a(  his 
w  'ting master's)  are  odicius.  Gray's  IWe  on  Klon 
College  sliould  rsally  have  kept  out  the  ten  hnhbline 
•tanzas  "  On  a  diatanl  View  of  Uie  Village  and  School 
•f  Harrow." 


•  Where  finer  yet  joyi  to  retn 
Of  cf>inr.i'li-s,  in  fnrndnhip 


the  revmblanco 

I  nii-chirf  utlird, 


Which  rcitji  in  the  br.toni,  though  Ii"pe  ii  drnied. 

In  like  manner,  the  exqaiiite  linn  of  Mr.  Rn^i-p 

*'On  a  Ttar,'"'  uut\\\  have  warned  the  noble  anthi-r  oi 

ttioM  pmniv^,  and   t|rarcd   ui  a  whula  duaen  aud^ 

•taoLU  aa  the  fnl'uw  i^  :  — 

Mdd  Charity's  K*.ow,  t    a«  «nnrtalt  hnlnw, 

Hhowi  the  toul  from  harl>.irity  cirar  ; 
CcBi[«Mim)  will  melt  wher^  *hu  virlu«  la  fait, 
Aad  Ito  4«w  ia  di0  aaad  io  ■  T«gir. 


The  man  doomed  to  fail  with  the  blast  of  the  fUe, 

Through  billuws  Atlantic  to  hteer, 
Aa  he  bends  o'er  the  wave,  which  may  soon  be  ^ 

The  green  sparkles  bright  with  a  Tear," 
And  BO  of  instances  in  which  fnrmer  poeta  haf« 
failed.  Thus,  we  do  nor  think  Lord  Hyron  w^s  mad* 
for  translating,  during  his  nonage,  "  Adrian's  Addr«i 
to  his  Soul,"  when  Pope  succeeded  so  iuditferently  iQ 
the  attempt.  If  our  readers,  however,  are  of  anotbW 
opinion,  they  may  look  at  it. 

**Ah  !  gentle,  fleeting,  wavering  sorita^ 
Friend  and  associate  of  this  clay  I 
To  what  unknown  region  trome 
Wilt  thou  now  wing  thy  distant  flight 
No  more  with  wonted  humour  gay, 
Bui  pallid,  cheerless,  and  toriorn-" 
However,  be  this  as  it  may.  we  fear  his  translatioui 
and  inntations  arc  great  favourites  wi'h  Lord  Byron, 
We  have  them  of  all  kinds,  from  Anacreon  to  Ossian ; 
and,  viewing  them  as  school  exercises,  they  may  p.ass* 
Only,  why  print  them  after  they  have  had  their  day 
and  served  their  turn  ?  And  why  call  the  thing  in  p. 
79.1  a  translation,  where  tvoo  words  (OcAw  Aiyctv^  of 
the  original  are  expanded  into  four  lines,  and  the  other 
thing  in  p.  81.1,  where  /ttffovifKTtaig  irofl'  wpatj  is 
rendered  by  means  of  six  hobbling  verses  ?  As  to  hia 
Ossianic  poesy,  we  are  not  very  good  judges,  lieiug,  in 
truth^  80  moderately  skilled  in  that  species  of  com* 
position,  that  we  should,  in  all  probability,  be  criticia 
ing  sonie  bit  of  the  genuine  ilacj'herson  itself,  wcra 
we  to  express  our  opinion  of  Lord  Byron's  rhapsodies. 
If,  then^  the  following  beginning  of  a  "  Son^  of  Baids* 
is  by  his  lordship,  we  veniure  to  ob-jecl  to  it,  as  far  at 
we  can  comprehend  it.  *'  What  form  rises  on  the  roar 
of  clouds,  whose  dark  ghost  gleams  on  ihe  red  stream 
of  tempests?  His  voice  rolls  on  tlie  thunder:  His 
Orla,  the  brown  chief  of  Oilhnna.  He  was,'*  &« 
After  detaining  this  "  bmwn  chief"  some  time,  the 
bards  conclude  by  giving  him  their  advice  to  "raise 
Lis  fair  locks  ; ''  then  to  *' spread  (hem  on  the  arch  of 
the  rambow  ;"  and  "to  sniile  through  the  tears  of  the 
storm."  Of  this  kind  of  thing  there  are  no  less  thAD 
Tii>je  pases  ;  and  we  can  so  far  venture  an  opinion  in 
their  favour,  that  they  look  very  like  Macpherson :  and 
we  are  positive  they  are  pretty  nearly  as  stupid  and 
tiresome. 

It  is  a  iort  of  privilege  of  poets  to  be  egotists;  but 
they  should  "  use  it  as  uol  abusing  it ;  "  and  particular- 
ly one  who  piques  himself  (though  indeed  at  the  ripe 
age  of  nineteen;  on  being  "  an  infant  bard,"  —  ('*  The 
arilesa  Helicon  1  boast  is  youth  ") —should  either jBOt 
know,  or  should  seem  not  (o  know,  so  much  at)Out\jis 
own  ancestry.  Hf^Mdcs  a  poem  above  cited,  on  the 
family  scat  of  the  Hymns,  we  have  aiiotht-r  of  eleven 
pnses,  on  the  self-same  si;l);ect,  intro'luced  with  an 
ajK)logy,  "he  cert.iii.ly  had  nii  intention  of  inserting 
it,"  but  really  "  the  particular  rcquesi  of  s<jnie  friends," 
&c.  he,  II  concludes  with  live  slan/as  on  himself 
'*  the  last  and  youngest  of  a  nohle  Ime."  There  is  a 
crnrMl  Jral  also  about  \\\%  maternal  ancestors,  in  a  |M>era 
on  Lachin  y  Gair,  a  mountain  where  he  spent  pari  of 
his  youth,  and  niight  have  learnt  that  pibroch  is  not  a 
bagpipe,  any  more  (ban  duel  means  a  (iddie. 

As  the  author  has  dtilicatcd  so  large  a  part  of  his 
volume  to  immortaliKe  \i\s  cniployuietila  al  sclio«i|  and 
college,  we  cannot  |>ns.MMy  dismiss  il  withoi:l  present- 
ing the  reader  with  a  apectmcu  of  llirse  ingenious  eif» 
mrins.     In  an  ode  w.th  a  (irrek  mollo,  called  Gniit% 
wo  have  the  following  maguiliccu*.  stanzaa  •  — 
"  There,  in  apartments  small  and  dampi 
The  candirl.att*  for  colleir  prites 
Sill  pftriiK  by  the  miilmirlit  tan  p, 
(.iocs  Lite  to  tied,  yet  early  nwa. 
•*  Who  rmN  fatw  quinti'irs  in  Set©, 
<»r  pM77Jes  o'er  the  dt-fp  Inangla, 
DrjirivfNl  of  many  a  wlifilrwimc  meal, 
fij  barbarous  latj  i  doooi'd  to  wranflsi 


»Bmp.  il. 
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**R«>ounciag  every  pleasint;  page, 
From  authors  of  historic  use, 
Preferring  lo  Ihe  lelJer'd  sage 
The  sijuare  of  the  hypoleuuse. 
"Still  harniitssare  these  occupations, 

That  hurt  none  but  the  hipless  student. 
Compared  with  uther  rccrealiuns, 

Which  brin;  together  the  imprudent," 
We  are  sorrj-  to  hear  so  bad  an  account  of  the  col- 
fege  psalmody  as  b  cootaiued  in  the  following  Attic 
rUiizas:  — 

"  Our  choir  would  scarcely  be  excused 

Even  as  a  hand  of  raw  beginners; 

All  mercy  now  must  be  refused 

To  such  a  set  of  croaking  sinners. 

•*  If  David,  when  his  toils  were  ended, 

Had  heard  these  blockheads  sin;  before  him, 
To  us  his  psahus  had  ne'er  descended  : 
in  fiiricus  mood  he  would  have  tore  'em  I " 


Bnt,  whatever  judgment  may  be  passed  on  the  Doenu 
of  this  noble  minor,  it  ^eems  we  must  take  Ihea  m  wc 
find  them,  and  he  content;  for  they  are  the  la»t  we 
shall  ever  have  from  him.  He  is.  at  best,  he  says,  but 
an  intruder  into  the  groves  of  Parnassus:  he  ocTer 
lived  in  a  ^rret,  like  thorough-bred  poets  j  aad 
'*  though  he  once  roved  a  careless  mountaineer  ir  the 
Highlands  of  Scotland,"  he  has  not  of  late  enjff/ed 
this  advantage.  Moreover,  he  expects  no  profit  from 
his  publication ;  and,  whether  it  succeeds  or  not,  "it 
is  *njhly  iwprobab.e,  from  his  situatiuo  and  rursuiti 
hereafter,"  »nat  be  should  a^in  condescend  to  k«coiBe 
an  author.  Therefore  let  us  take  what  we  ee*,  a::d  be 
thankful.  What  ri^hl  have  we  poor  devils  to  oe  cice  ? 
We  are  well  oil"  to  have  ^ot  so  much  from  «  mac  ol 
this  lord's  station,  who  does  not  live  in  a  garrcl,  but 
'*  has  the  sway"  of  Mewstead  Abbey.  Again  we  say. 
let  us  be  thankful ;  and,  with  honest  Sancho,  bid  Got 
bless  the  giver,  nor  look  the  gift  horse  m  the  moulik 
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« 1  had  rather  oe  a  kitten,  and  cry  mew ! 

Than  one  of  these  same  metre  ballad-mongers."  —  ShaJtspatr^ 
^  Such  shameless  bards  we  have ;  and  yet 't  is  true, 

There  arc  as  mad,  abandon'd  critics  too."  —  Pope. 


PREFACE.* 


All  my  friends.  learned  and  unlearned,  have  ur^ 
ne  not  lo  publish  this  Satire  with  my  name.  If  1 
were  to  be  "  turned  from  the  career  of  my  hum"ur  by 
•mbbles  qnick,  and  paper  bullets  of  the  brain,"  I 
•hould  have  com|^d  with  their  counsel.  But  I  am 
not  to  be  terrified  by  abuse,  or  bullied  by  reviewers, 
with  or  without  arms.  I  can  sifely  say  that  I  have 
attacked  none  personally,  who  did  not  commence  on 
the  otfensive.  An  author's  works  are  public  property  : 
he  who  purchases  may  jud^e,  and  publish  his  opinion 
if  he  pleases ;  and  the  aurnors  I  have  endeavoured  to 
commemorate  mav  do  by  me  as  I  have  done  by  them. 
1  dare  say  they  will  succeed  better  in  condemniu^  my 
acribblHjgs,  than  in  mending  their  own.  But  my  object 
is  not  to  prove  that  I  can  write  well,  but,  if  possible, 
to  make  olheni  write  better. 

As  the  poem  has  met  with  far  more  success  than  1 
expected,  1  have  endeavoured  in  this  edition  to  make 


1  The  erst  edition  n'this  satire,  which  then  bcgao  with 
What  ie  D'*  thr  ninctv-uPTenth  hne  (  Time  was.  ere 
p«t."  See.).  appear*'d  m  Slarch,  1809.  A  Becnnil,  lo  which 
the  aulbor  prefixr^i  hii*  name,  fullnwed  in  Odobur  of  that 
year:  aud  a  thin]  aiid  fourth  were  railed  for  duriD?  hie 
fl*fc'  Hlgrimafe,  ID  IPIO  and  IWll.  On  his  return  to  Eng- 
huiv,  *  flft^h  edition  wa**  prepared  for  the  press  by  hiraseir, 
wilk  considerable  rare,  b«t  suppressed,  and,  exc**pt  one 
lopy,  destroyed,  when  oo  the  eve  of  publication.  The 
■<Xt  is  Exjw  crimed  from  the  copy  that  escaped;  on  casu- 
A>  mt-r'.ing  with  which,  in  1616,  he  re-pertiMCd  the 
w-'ole,  and  wrote  on  the  niargiu  nome  annolationn,  a  few 
of  which  we  ahiH  preserve,— diBtrnguishiii?  them,  by  the 
iBoertioD  of    their    date,  from    thuoe  affixed  to  the  prior 


•dit 


t  nf  theie  MS.  notes  of  lr<10,  appenni  on  the  fly- 
leaf, hod  run*  thua:  — "The  binding  of  this  volume  is 
oouaulerahly  loo  TaluaMe  for  the  cnnlentu;  and  nothing 
bnt  the  cx'Ufiidenitlon  of  its  being  the  prnperf^  uf  n«nth«r, 
wr^eotB  me  from  consi^njiig  thm  mi"er;Me  record  «»f 
mtapiared  a&cei  and  iLdicicriminita  acrimony  to  the 
ftamea.*'—  B. 

V  Thi»  preface  waa  written  for  the  lecond  edition,  and 
prlnte.]  with  11.     The  nuble  author  had  left  (hia  couutrr 
Vreviout  to  the  ptibltcalino  nf  that  ecfiticn,  and  ia  ool  yet 
.  — *Vole  to  th€  fijurih  •4itioiit  1811.  — {"  He  La, 


1  gone  acf  *».*'— ft  UIO.] 

4* 


some  additions  and  alterations,  to  render  It  m&««  wot 
thy  of  public  perusal. 

In  the  first  edifion  of  this  satire,  published  anonj. 
mously,  fnurleen  lines  :n  Ihe  subject  of  Bowles's  Pom 
were  written  by,  and  inserted  at  the  request  of,  iX 
Jna;enious  friend  of  mine, 3  who  has  now  in  the  preai 
a  volume  of  poetry.  In  the  present  edition  they  are 
erased,  and  some  of  my  own  substituted  in  their  stead  j 
my  only  reason  for  this  being  that  which  I  conceive 
would  operate  with  any  other  person  in  the  same  man- 
ner,—  a  determinntion  not  to  publish  with  my  name 
any  production,  which  was  not  entirely  and  exclusirely 
my  own  comix)5ition. 

With*  regard  to  the  real  titents  of  many  of  the 
poetical  persons  w-hose  performances  are  mentioned  or 
alluded  tc  in  the  folloning  pages,  it  is  presumed  by  the 
author  that  there  can  be  little  difference  of  opinion  in 
Ihe  public  at  large;  though,  like  other  sectaries,  each 
has  his  separate  tabernacle  of  proselytes,  by  wnom  hit 
abilities  are  over-rated,  his  faults  overlooked,  ar<d  hit 
mbtricil  canons  received  without  scniple  and  without 
consideration.  But  the  unquestionable  possession  o| 
considerable  genius  by  seve-al  of  the  writers  here  cen- 
sured renders  their  memal  prostitution  more  to  be  re- 
gretted. Imbecility  may  be  pitied,  or,  at  worst,  laugh- 
ed at  and  forgotten ;  pervc-ted  powers  demand  the 
most  decided  reprehension.  No  one  can  wish  moro 
than  the  author  that  some  known  and  able  writer  had 
undertaken  their  exjjosore ;  but  Mr.  GIfford  has  do- 
votwi  himself  to  Massinger,  and,  In  the  at}sei:j]e  of  tho 
regular  physician,  a  country  jiractitiouer  may,  in  case* 
of  absolute'  necessity,  be  allowed  to  prescribe  his  not. 
trum  to  prevent  the  extension  of  so  aeplorabte  an  epi 
deniic,  provided  there  be  no  quackerj*  in  his  treatment 
of  Ihe  mabdy.  A  caustic  is  here  oJVered  ;  as  It  is  to  ba 
fearcil  nothing;  short  of  actual  cautery  can  recover  the 
numerous  patients  afflicted  with  the  present  prevalent 
and"  distressing  rabies  for  rhyniing.  —  As  to  the  Edin 
burgh  Reviewers,  it  would  indeed  require  an  HerciJe» 
to  crush  the  Hydra;  but  if  the  author  succeeds  ia 
merely  "bruising  one  of  the  heads  of  the  serpent,* 
thou:£h  his  own  han-l  should  suffer  in  the  encounterf  bt 
will  be  amply  satisfied. 
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SBH  most  I  hear  ? » —  shall  hixirse  FitrgenJd  bawl 
Bit  creaking  couplets  in  a  tavern  hall, a 
Aid  I  not  siB?,  lest,  h.iplj'.  Scotch  reviews 
Sht.uld  dub  me  5cr.ibbler.  and  denounce  my  muse? 
Prepare  for  rhjTne—  I  '11  publish,  right  or  wrong. 
Fools  are  my  theme,  let  satire  be  my  song. 

Oh  !  nature's  nnblest  |ifl  — mv  jrey  goose-quill ' 
Blive  of  my  thoughts,  obedif  ot  to  my  will, 
Torn  from  thy  p.irent  bird  to  form  a  pen, 
That  mighty  'iiistnmient  of  little  men  ! 
The  pen  I  fore;lonmed  to  aid  the  mental  throes 
Of  brains  that  bhour,  big  with  verse  or  prose, 
Though  Dvmphs  forsairi,  and  cnTics  may  deride 
The  lover's  soiace.  and  the  author's  pride. 
What  wfls  !  what  poets  d'lsl  thou  daily  raise ! 
How  freipient  .5  thy  use,  how  small  thy  praise! 
Condeinn'd  at  length  to  be  forgotten  quite. 
With  ak  the  pages  which  't  was  thine  to  writfl. 
But  thou,  at  least,  mine  own  especial  pen ! 
Once  laid  .iside.  hut  now  assumed  asain. 
Our  task  co.-'plete,  like  i^amet's  '  shall  be  f.ee ; 
Though  spurn'd  by  ot'-ers.  yet  beloved  by  me: 
Then  let  us  Soar  to-day  ;  nri  conmion  theme. 
No  eastern  virion,  no  distemper'd  dream 
Inspires  — our  path,  tliourh  full  of  ihnm?,  is  plain  ; 
Smooth  be  the  verse,  and  easy  be  the  strain. 

When  Vice  triumphant  holds  her  sov'reign  sway, 
Obey'd  bv  all  who  nought  beside  obey  j 
When  Follv,  froiuent  harbinger  of  crime, 
Bedecks  her  cap  with  bells  of  every  clime ; 
When  knaves  and  fools  combined  o'er  all  prevail, 
And  weigh  their  Justice  in  a  golden  scale; 
E'en  then  the  boldest  start  from  public  sneers, 
AfraiJ  of  shame,  unknown  In  other  fears, 
More  darkly  sin,  bv  satire  kept  in  awe. 
And  shrink  from  ridicule,  though  not  from  law. 


Such  i 


but  not  belong 


r  hand, 
to  chase. 


!  the  force  of  w'.t 

ie  arrows  of  satii 
The  roy:.l  vices  of  our  age  den 
A  keener  weapon,  and  a  niigh' 
Still  there  are  follies,  e'en  for  I 
Ann  yield  at  least  nmuseiiieiit  i 
I.augh  when  I  laugh.  I  seek  no  other  fame  ; 
The  cry  is  up.  and  -cribbler^  are  my  giiiie. 
Speed,  'PegTtsus  !  —  ye  strains  of  great  and  small, 
Ode,  eiic.  elegy,  have  at  you  aK  I 
I  loo  can  scrawl,  and  once  ufrfm  a  time 
I  poured  along  the  town  a  floid  of  rhyme, 
A  scho-.lboy  *cak.  iinwovliv  praise  or  blame  ; 
IprinKd  —  older  clrildren  do  the  vame. 
•T  is  pleasant,  fure,  to  nee  one's  name  in  print: 
A  bwik  's  a  book,  alihoiigli  there  "a  nothing  m  't. 
Not  tha   a  title's  vmiiliog  rlinrm  can  save 
Or  «rawl  or  srriljbler  from  an  equil  grave : 
This  L-imbr  mu.t  own.  since  his  ptrician  name 
Fa  I'd  to  pri-M-rve  the  spurious  farce  from  shame. 
Nc  matfrr.  r»e*irge  rontiiiu;.«  siill  to  write,* 
rbcug.i  now  the  name  is  veiled  from  public  sighL 


limit  — *'S«iaper  pro   suiJUor  tantumT    ouoqtiimn 

ir|i'iniim, 

Veialiis  U.Utt  riuci  Thraelile   CmlrlT"- 

Jllli.  Kil.  I. 

IMr.  PimepiM.    f«r»llmi«ly    termn)    br    C.ihh.-ll    lb 

•Umsll  IV. I  l'.»-l."  inlliru  hi«  onniial  inhiite  of  »e.. 

tj  ruil.1:   1...I  r..nl.|il»ill>  "Pimm,  he 


Not  seek  great  Jell'rcy's.  yet,  like  him,  will  to 
Self-constituted  judge  of  poesy. 

A  man  must  serve  his  time  to  every  trade 

Save  censure  — critics  all  are  ready  made. 
Take  hackney'd  jokes  from  .Miller.^gnt  by  l<A%, 
With  just  enough  of  learning  to  mixjuote; 
A  mind  well  skilld  to  find  or  forge  a  fault, 
A  turn  for  pulinins,  call  it  Attic  salt , 
To  Jeffrey  go,  be  .silent  and  discreet. 
His  pay  is  just  ten  slerlint,  pounds  per  sheet: 
Fcir  not  to  lie,  't  will  seem  a  sharper  hit ; 
Shrink  not  from  blasphemy,  't  will  pass  for  wi  ; 
Care  not  for  feeling  —  pass  your  proper  jeot. 
And  stand  a  critic,  hated  yet  caress'd. 

And  shall  w-e  own  such  judgment  ?  00  —  a  soob 

Seek  roses  in  December  —  ice  in  June  ; 

Hope  constancy  in  wind,  or  corn  in  chaff, 
'  Delieve  a  v/oirian  or  an  epitiph, 
I  Or  anv  other  thing  that  's  false,  before 

You  trust  in  critics,  who  ihcms/'lves  are  sore ; 
'  Or  yield  one  single  thought  to  be  misled 
i  By  leflrey's  heart,  or  l,ambes  Rirotian  bead.i 

To  these  young  tyrants.*  by  themselves  nMSDlaecd. 
!  Combined  usurpers  on  the  throne  of  ta.si.'  , 
i  To  these,  when  authors  bend  in  Jujmoie  awe, 
I  And  hail  their  voice  as  truth,  their  word  as  law 
i  While  these  are  censors,  't  would  be  sin  to  spare  • 
I  While  such  are  critics,  why  should  I  forbear  ? 

B'lt  vet,  so  near  all  modern  worthies  run, 

'T  is'doubtful  whom  to  seek,  or  whom  to  shun ; 

Nor  know  wc  svhen  to  spare,  or  where  to  strike 

Our  bards  and  censors  are  so  much  alike. 

Then  should  you  ask  me,!  why  I  venture  o'er 
The  path  which  Pope  and  Giffoid  trod  before; 
If  not  yet  sicken'd,  you  can  still  proceed  : 
~o  on  ;  mv  rhvme  will  tell  you  as  you  read. 

But  hold'l "  exclaims  a  friend,  — '•'  here 's  soms  I 
gleet : 
This  — th.at  — and  t'other  line  seem  incorrect" 
What  then  r  the  self-same  blunder  Pope  has  got. 
And  careless  Dryden  —  "  Av,  but  Pye  his  not:  "  — 
Indeed  :  —  't  is  granted,  faith  I  —  but  what  care  I  f 
Better  to  err  with  Pope,  than  shine  with  Pye. 

Time  was,  ere  yet  in  these  degenerate  daji 
lenoble  themes  (tblained  mistiken  nraise, 
When  sense  and  wit  with  poesy  allied. 
No  fabled  graces,  flourisli'd  side  by  side ; 
From  the  same  fount  their  iiispinition  drew. 
And,  rer-'d  by  'ast-  bloom'd  fairer  as  they  grew. 
Then,  if.  his  bapp)  «le.  a  Pope's  pure  stnin 
Sought  the  rapt  soul  to  chain.,  tier  sought  in  van ; 
A  polish'd  nation's  praise  aspiretl  to  claim, 
And  raised  the  pimple's  as  the  fioel's  fame. 
Like  him  great  Dryden  pour'd  the  tide  of  sonj, 
In  stream  less  smooth,  indeed,  vet  doiilily  strong. 
Then  Congreve's  scenes  could  ciieer.  or  (itwaytf  art 
For  inlure  then  an  Knglish  aiitlience  I'elt 
H-ll  why  these  namw,  or  greater  still,  retrace. 
When  .-ill  to  feebler  bards  resign  their  place? 
Vet  to  such  times  our  lingeriiie  looks  aic  cast. 
When  taste  and  reason  with  those  tiniia  are  pait. 
Now  look  around,  and  turn  i-arli  inninc  page. 
Survey  the  precious  works  lint  i.li-ase  the  age. 
This  truth  at  le.isl  let  s-atire's  self  show. 
No  deailh  of  bards  can  be  coniplaiii'd  of  now. 


■  rir 


l>  |-r< 

fotDnty  of  tiud  port,  tn 
Uoe. 
t  Cid  lttm»t  fl»ii»iif»li  I  f 

lk«  imi  rt)S|4rr  nf   tl-il  U'OI- 

•■•  l*»lrr  woulO  fujlow  th« 

■M(<l|t 

4  U  !*•  Mlakaiia  (•«l«« 


mIm-I 


ablo  Ihrm  to  I 


•es  repoafl  to  hi*  p#n.  ts 

iih*  that  oiir  T.lnmio- 

•mpu  af  Cid  llamal  e» 


»  M'->ira  JelTrrjf  tnil  tjinlie  ate  Ik'  stplis 
lb'  nr>l  iml  Isal  of    Ilia  RiliDliurth  Reaiaw  { 


1  /ail«.— "Ciir  tsme 


ENGLISH  BARDS  ANt)  SCOTCH  RE\lEVv'ERS. 


43 


}%•  lo'ded  press  beoeith  her  labour  groans, 
And  printera*  devils  shake  their  weary  bones  j 
Whi^'  ^outhcy's  epics  cram  the  creakin*  shelves, 
And  Lille's  lyrics  shioe  in  hot-press'd  tweUes. 
Thus  «aith  the  Preacher  :  "  Nought  beneath  the  sun 
Is  new  ;  "  yet  slill  from  change  to  change  we  ruD : 
What  varied  wonders  lenjpt  'is  as  they  pass! 
The  cow-pox,  tractors.  ^lva.'ii-im,  and  ^as, 
Id  turn*  appear,  to  make  the  vulvar  s'are^ 
Till  iflesv\oin  bubble  burets  — and  all  is  air  I 
Nor  less  new  schooU  of  Poetry  arise, 
Where  dull  pretenders  grapple  for  the  prize: 
O'er  taste  awjiile  these  pseuio-barda  prevail : 
Eac"^  country  book-club  bo\v5  the  knee  to  Baal, 
And.  hurlin»  lawful  genius  (mm  the  throne, 
Err^ls  a  shr'ne  and  idol  of    ts  ou'n  ; 
Some  leaden  calf—  but  whjm  it  matters  not, 
From  soaring  Southey  down  to  grovelling  Stott.> 

Behold  !  in  various  thrones  the  scribbling  crew, 
Foi  Do'ice  ewser,  pass  in  lon^  review: 
Each  spurs  hie  jaded  Pegasus  apace, 
And  rhyme  and  blank  miinlaio  an  equal  race; 
Sonnets  00  sonnets  crowd,  and  ode  on  ode  j 
And  tales  of  terror  jostle  on  the  road  ; 
Imnieoiurable  measures  move  alnug  ; 
For  sinipenng  folly  loves  a  varied  son», 
To  strange  mysterious  dulness  still  the  friend, 
Admires  the  strain  she  cannot  comprehend. 
Thus  Lays  of  M.nstrels^  — may  they  be  the  last!  — 
On  half  strung  harp»  whine  mournful  to  the  blast 
While  mountain  tpirits  prate  to  river  sprites. 
That  dames  may  listen  to  the  sound  at  nights  ; 
And  goblin  brat's,  of  Gilpin  Horner's  brood, 
Decoy  young  border-nobles  through  the  wood. 
And  sk'ip  at  every  step,  Lord  knows  how  high, 
And  frighten  foolish  babes,  the  Lord  knows  why; 
While  high-born  ladies  in  their  magic  cell. 
Forbidding  knights  to  read  who  cannot  spell, 

1  eiott,  better  known  In  the  "Morninp  Post"  by  the 
name  of  Hnflx.  Thxn  peiBovast  ia  at  prf><>ent  the  mrwt 
profound  explorer  of  the  bathos.  I  remeiiibf  r,  whrn  the 
feigniue  family  left  Portugal,  a  special  Ole  of  MasTer 
•tott't.  besiomog  thuii  :--(Sroa  ta-juitur  quoad  Hibtr' 
•»•.)  — 

*•  Princely  offtpring  of  Braeinzti, 

Erin  greets  thee  with  a  Btaoia,"  ttc 
AIM  a  Sonnet   to  Rats,  well  worthy  of  the  Bubrfect,  and  a 
Boat  thundering  Ode,  coronienciDg  a*  follows:  — 
«'0h!  for  a  Lny !  loud  oe  the  surgo 

That  lashei  Lapland's  sounding  shore.*' 
Lard  bare  merer  on  us :  the  "  Lay  of  the  Last  Minstrel  ** 
was  Qotbing  to  thx. 

9  See  the  "  Lay  of  the  Lost  Minstrel,"  paisim.  Never 
was  any  plan  *o  incungruous  and  absurd  as  the  ground- 
work of  this  produrtioQ.  The  entrance  of  Thunder  and 
Lightning,  prok^uimng  to  Bayes'  tragedy,  untcrtunately 
lakes  away  the  merit  of  originality  froin  the  dialueue  be- 
tween M.-Mieurs  the  Spirits  of  F\(>»d  and  Fell  in  the  flrst 
canto.  Then  ».  have  the  araiaMe  William  of  Dek.raine, 
"a  stark  mosB-InKiper,"  Tidelirtt,  a  happy  mrapoimd  of 
joarher,  sheep-stcaler,  and  highwayman.  The  proprirty 
M  >is  magical  lady's  injitoctiou  nnt  lo  read  cao  only  be 
equali  d  by  his  candid  acknowledem<'iit  of  his  ind^peiidi;n(re 
of  the  tiammela  of  ^pellitig,  although,  to  use  hin  own  e|e- 
jant  pnraae,  " ':  wan  his  nefk-vrme  at  Hirribee,"  i.e. 
the  pallowB.  —  The  biography  of  Gilpin  Ilnrncr.  and  the  i 
marvellous  p»*d"Hirian  page,  who  travelleil  Iwjre  a^  fawt  as 
Lis  master's  hnrwe  without  the  aid  of  aeven-leaeued  bootn, 
ere  cnef$-d'o'uvre  in  the  improvement  of  taste.  For 
larid'nt  we  ha?e  the  invmible,  but  by  no  means  sparing 
box  en  thtf  ear  bestowed  on  the  pagf,  ond  the  entrance  of 
a  koighl  and  charg-r  into  the  rx'^Ilf,  coder  (he  very 
natural  di"gui«e  of  a  wain  of  hay.  Marmion.  the  hero  of 
the  latter  mmanre,  is  exactly  what  William  nf  nHnraino 
wo  dd  Lave  b^en,  had  he  been  able  to  rend  and  write. 
T^e  poem  was  msnufactured  for  McNsrs.  CoD«>t&ble.  Mur- 
lav,  Bod  Millc-r,  wr.iKhipful  booksellers,  in  c^nNtdr-mtion 
of  Che  receipt  of  a  sum  of  mc-m-y ;  and  truly,  conoidfring 
the  inspiration.  11  is  a  very  .re-litable  proiUicinD.  If  Mr. 
Scott  win  wrte  for  hire,  let  him  do  l.u>  best  for  his  psy- 
BBstars,  tmt  Dot  (ll»grace  his  eeni'm,  which  ts  unloubCedly 

imt,  by  •  n^tlUM  of  UMk-)*ti«r  balM  uo'tw-n. 


Despatch  s 

Ajid  fight  n'lth  boDcst  i 


)  to  shield  ; 


Next  view  in  state,  proud  prancing  on  huMcr 
The  go  1(1  en- crested  haughty  Slarniion, 
Now  forging  scrolls,  now  foremost  in  the  fighti 

.  Not  quite  a  felon,  yet  but  half  a  knight, 
The  gibbet  or  the  field  prepared  to  grace  ; 

,  A  mi^^hty  mixture  ol  the  great  and  base. 
And  think'st  thou,  ^icolt !  by  vain  conceit  perchuic*^ 
On  public  taste  to  foist  thy  stale  »>mance, 
Though  Murniy  with  his  Miller  may  combine 
To  yield  thy  muse  just  half-a-crown  per  luie? 
No ;  when  the  sons  of  song  descend  to  trade. 
Their  bays  are  sere,  their  former  iLirels  fade. 
Let  such  forego  the  poet's  sacred  name, 

I  Who  rack  their  bmins  for  lucre,  not  for  fame; 

i  Still  for  stern  Mammon  may  (hey  toil  in  vain  ! 
And  sadly  gaze  on  gold  they  cannot  gain  ! 
Such  be  Ihew-  meed,  such  still  Ihe  just  reward 

j  Of  prostituted  muse  and  hir^ing  bard  1 
For  this  we  spurn  Apollo's  venal  son, 
Ana  bid  a  long  "  good  night  to  Marmion.**  > 

These  are  the  themes  that  claim  our  plaudits  DOi»; 
These  are  the  bards  to  whom  (he  muse  niust  bow : 
I  While  Milton.  Dryden,  Pope,  alike  forgot, 
'  Resign  their  hallowM  t^ys  to  Walter  ScotL 

The  time  has  been,  when  yet  the  muse  was  yonnj 
When  Homer  swept  the  lyre,  and  Maro  sung, 
An  epic  scarce  ten  centuries  could  olaim, 
While  awe-struck  nations  hail'd  the  magic  nama 
The  work  of  each  immortal  bard  apjteara 
The  single  wonder  of  a  thousand  years.* 
Empires  have  moulder'd  from  the  face  of  earth, 
Tongues  have  expired  with  those  who  gave  them  biftt 
Without  the  glory  such  a  strain  can  give, 
As  even  in  ruin  bids  the  language  live. 
[  Not  so  with  us,  though  minor  bards  content, 
!  On  one  great  work  a  life  of  labour  sj  enl ; 
With  eagle  pinion  soaring  to  the  skies, 
Behold  the  ballad-mouser  Southey  rise  ! 
To  him  let  Camoens,  Milton,  Tass")  yield. 
Whose  annual  strains,  like  annie*.  take  the  field. 
First  in  the  ranks  see  .loan  of  Arc  advance. 
The  scourge  of  England  and  the  boast  of  Franca 
I  Though  burnt  by  wicked  Bedford  for  a  witcL, 
Behold  the  statue  placed  in  glory's  niche  ; 
Her  fetters  hurst,  and  just  releised  from  priBon, 
I  A  virgin  phoenix  irom  her  ashes  risen. 
I  Next  see  tremendous  Thaiaba  come  on,,* 
!  Arabia's  monstrous.  wiP.  and  wondrous  son  ■ 
Donidaniel's  dread  destioyer,  who  o'erthrew 
More  mad  magicians  than  the  world  e'er  knew 
Immortal  hero  !  all  thy  fnes  oVrcome, 
For  ever  reien  —  the^ival  of  Tom  Thumb! 
Since  startled  metre  fled  before  thv  face. 
Well  wert  thou  doom'd  the  last  of  all  thy  racol 
Well  mis^ht  triumphant  genii  bear  thee  hence. 
Illustrious  co^queror  of  common  sense  ! 
Now,  last  ani  greatest,  Madoc  spreads  his  saili. 
Cacique  in  Mexico,  and  prince  in  Wales; 

3  "Good  nicht  to  Marmion"  — the  pathetic  and  ».« 
prophetic  exri.imalino  of  Henry  Blount.  E«quire,  oo  th% 
deulh  of  honest  Marmtnn. 

4  Aa  the  Oilynsey  is  so  closely  connected  with  the  storj 
of  the  IliQ.l,  Ihcy  may  atmobt  be  rliiMi'd  as  one  piraad  hi^ 
toricnl  poem.  In  alluding  to  Milton  and  Ta^fHi,  we  co^ 
sider  the  "  Paradise  L'wi,"  and  "{jierusalcmme  Libcrata,*' 
as  their  PtandBxxi  efforts;  siore  neither  Ihr  "Jtrrutnalen 
ConqurT*-u  "  nf  the  Italian,  nor  the  "  Pa^adl^e  Regained" 
of  ttie  Kngh^h  bard  obtjined  a  proportiunate  celt^bnty  to 

poema.     Uuery  :  Which  of  Mr.  Bouthty'a 


wii; 


5  "Thalabs,"  Mr.  Sonthey's  aecona  purtn,  Is  written  \m 
optrD  defiaiicr  of  precedent  and  poetry.  Mr.  8.  wished  to 
produce  eomfthiitg  novel,  and  8)L''ceed<rd  to  a  mireclo 
*■  Joau  ufArc"  waa  marTelloas  eiouyb.  but  "The'.abn'* 
waA  one  of  those  poems  "  whIcL**  to  the  words  of  Pot* 
Nuo,  "will  l>e  read  when  Uam«i  and  Vlryil  a.e  fortotle:^ 
hut  — «*(  tor  Ik**" 
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Telia  via  strange  tales^  as  other  travellers  do, 
More  old  than  Mandeville'a,  and  not  so  true. 
Oh,  Soulhey  I  Southey  I  *  cease  thy  varied  song! 
A  bard  may  chant  too  often  and  too  long  : 
As  thou  art  strong  in  verse,  in  mercy,  spare ! 
A  fourth,  alas  !  were  more  than  we  could  bear. 
But  if,  in  spite  of  all  the  world  can  say, 
Ihou  still  will  vt;r>eward  plod  thy  weary  way: 
If  still  in  Berkeley  ballads  most  uncivil, 
Thou  will  devote  old  women  lo  the  devil, 9 
The  babe  unborn  thy  dread  intent  may  rue: 
•*  Goil  help  thee,"  S6uthey,3  and  thy  readers  too. 

Next  comes  the  dull  disciple  of  thy  school, 
That  mild  apostate  from  poetic  rule, 
The  simple  Wordsworth,  framer  of  a  lay 
As  soft  as  evening  in  his  favourite  May, 
Who  warns  his  friend  "  to  shake  off  toil  and  trouble, 
And  quit  his  books,  for  fear  of  growing  double  j"* 
Who,  both  by  precept  and  example,  shows 
That  prose  is  verse,  and  verse  is  merely  p^se; 
Convincing  all.  by  demonstration  plain. 
Poetic  souls  delight  ii  prose  insane  ; 
And  Christmas  stories  torlurfrj  into  rhyme 
Contain  the  essence  of  the  true  sublime. 
Thus  when  he  tells  the  Ule  of  Bettj-  Foy, 
The  idiot  mother  of  "  an  idiot  boy  ;  " 
A  mnon-struck.  silly  lad.  who  lost  his  way, 
And,  like  hi-i  bard,  confounded  night  with  day ; 
So  close  on  each  pathetic  part  he  dwells, 
Jlod  each  adventure  so  sublimely  tells, 
7  nat  all  who  view  the  "  idiot  in  his  glory" 
Conceive  the  bard  the  hero  of  the  story. 

Shall  gentle  ColeriJo:e  pass  unnDticed  here, 
To  turgid  ode  and  tumid  stanza  dear? 
Though  themes  of  innrx-ence  amuse  him  best, 
Tet  still  obscurity  's  a  welcome  guest. 
If  Inspiration  should  her  aid  refuse 
To  him  who  takes  a  pixy  for  a  muse,« 
Yet  none  in  lofty  numbers  can  surpass 
The  bard  who  soars  to  elegise  an  ass. 
So  well  the  subject  suits  his  noble  mind. 
He  braya,  the  laureat  of  the  loiig-ear'd  kind. 

Oh!  wonder-working  Lewis!  monk,  or  bard, 
Who  fain  wouldst  make  Parnassus  a  churchyard  : 


1  We  bef  Mr.  Soulhey'*  pardon :  "  Madoc  diwlains 
d^cracJlDit  title  of  ffiic."  Bee  hi«  prrfare.  Why  is 
decr»t]fd  (  fiiKl  by  whnmi  f>rtaii)ly  tbe  1at«  roniaunts  of 
Mut^rt  Cottl«,  LnurcflC.  Pye,  Ogiivy,  Hole,  ond  gfnile 
Mistrrw  Cowlry,  havr  nnt  exallc*]  thr  epic  muse;  btji,  qb 
Mr.  8outbi-y*i  poem  "diaJaini  the  appeilatlna,"  allow  ua 
loaak  — hOM  )iFaubHt(tut>ftl  any  thint;  tHrtti-r  in  ita  alrad  7 
or  muni  hr  b«  rontcnl  to  rival  S\t  Rirhard  Blarkmore  iii 
Ifae  quaotity  oi  well  ax  lualily  of  hii  verw  7 

9  8<>«  *«The  Old  Woman  of  D«ttelfy."  a  ballad,  by  Mr. 
Boulhpy,  whrrrin  an  nc^nl  priitlcwomon  ia  carried  away 
by  Oerlzrbub,  on  a  "  hich-trottlng  home." 

B  Thff  Iii«t  linr.  "  (Jofl  hrrp  th«T."  t*  an  evidrnt  plnicio- 
liam  from  Ihr   Anti-jn'-<ibin    lo  Mr.  B'tulhcv.   id  hla  i)ac- 
lylira,  —  [L-.rd  Byr'-n  hrre  ailntl'-t  to  Mr.  OifTnrd'a  parody 
as  Mr.  Southt-y'n  Darlyiica,  which  eurl>i  ihui*:  — 
*  Ne'er  talk  of  cara  njiain  '  look  nt  thy  np'-liinR-book ; 

Dilwrirth  and  I)ycli<-  are  b«lh  mad  nt  tiiy  qnnntilira  — 

Dactylin    rall'Ht    thou    'oinT  — 'Uud    help    thee,    ailly 

t  Lyrical  Dallada,  p.«.  —  "TheTaMmTumrd, '  Stoou  1. 
*^Up,  up,  my  rnrud.  and  clear  yntir  looka| 
Wtiy  all  lbt>  loil  and  troiiblr  7 
Dp,  itp,  rry  rnend.  and  quit  your  booka* 
Or  aurely  joo  Ml  crow  double.'* 

•  Mr.  W.  In  hla  pr«fa<e  lab'>ura  bard  to  prove,  thai 
prom  aod  versa  are  muih  Ihr  aamr ;  and  rertniuly  bla 
pimmpU  and  praclua  ar*  alrlrlly  conrMrroablo  :  — 

••  AB')  Ibua  *o  tU-ttf'*  qu<-«ll»nt  he 

Ma-le  anawrr.  like  a  iravoUrr  Ik.I(L 
Tba  ro.  k  rt  *  -nv».  lo  wh->o.  |i>-wbon, 

AikI  the  «iin  <<d  ahlne  •o<o»d."4rc.  4rr.,p.  139. 

•  Coleridffe'f  I'oaiua,  p.  II  .  H-nua  /  tha  Plilea.  t.  e. 
DvvgMhira  tairiva      p.  49    «e  tavi*,  •  (.iiira  to  |  youu^ 


Lo  1  wreaths  of  yew,  not  laurel,  bind  thy  brow 

Thy  muse  a  sprite,  Apollo's  seiton  thou  ! 

Whether  on  ancient  tombs  tnou  tak'st  thy  stunt 

By  gibb'ring  spectres  hiil'd,  iliy  kindred  band; 

Or  tracest  chaste  descriptions  on  thy  page, 

To  please  the  females  of  our  modest  age ; 

All  bail,  M-  P.  1  *»  trom  whose  infernal  bra  m 

Thin  sheeied  phantoms  glide,  a  grisly  trait  ; 

At  whose  command  "  grmi  women  "  throng  ic  eniw£j. 

And  kings  of  fire,  of  water,  and  of  clouds, 

With  "  smal  I  grey  men,"  "  wild  yagers,"  and  wl»  a!>^ 

To  crown  with  honour  thee  and  Walter  Scott; 

Again  all  hail !  if  tales  hke  thine  may  please, 

St.  Luke  alone  can  vanquish  the  disease  : 

Even  Satan's  self  with  thee  might  dre.ad  to  dwaU, 

And  in  thy  skull  discern  a  deeper  hell. 

Who  in  soft  guise,  surrounded  by  a  choir 
Of  virgins  melting,  not  to  Vesta's  hre, 
With  sparkling  eyes,  and  cheek  by  passion  flush'*?, 
Strikes  his  wild  lyre,  whil  t  lisleniug  dames  are  huabV 
T  is  Little !  youn^-  Camllus  of  his  day, 
As  sweet,  but  as  immoral,  in  his  lay  ! 
Grieved  to  condemn,  the  muse  must  still  be  Just, 
Nor  spare  melo-Jinus  advocUes  of  lust. 
Pure  is  the  Ihmie  which  o'er  her  altar  bumsj 
From  grosser  incense  wiih  disgust  she  tuma: 
Yet  kind  to  youth,  this  expiation  o'er, 
She  bids  thee  "  mend  thy  1-ine,  and  sin  no  nkon.* 

For  thee,  tnnslator  of  the  tinsel  song. 
To  whom  such  glittering  ornaments  belong, 
Hibernian  Strangfonl !  with  thine  eyes  of  blue, 
And  boasted  lock<  of  red  or  auburn  hue. 
Whose  plaintive  s'rain  each  love-sick  miss  admire^ 
And  o'er  harmonious  fustian  h,ilf  expires, 
Learn,  if  Ihuu  canst,  to  yield  thine  author's  senae, 
Wor  vend  Ihy  sonnets  on  a  f'Use  pretence. 
Tliiiik  st  tlr  'U  to  gain  thy  verse  a  higher  place, 
By  dressing  CamoensS  in  a  suit  of  lace? 
Mend,  Strangford  1  mend  thy  niorals  and  thy  taste; 
Be  warm,  but  pure  ;  be  nmorous,  but  be  chas'.e. 
Cease  In  (iereive  ;  ihy  pilfer'd  harp  restore, 
Nor  teach  the  Lusiaa  bard  to  copy  Moore. 

Behold  I  —  ye  tarts  !  one  momen'  spare  the  text  — 
flayley's  last  work  and  worst  —  until  his  next : 
Wliellier  he  spin  r>of)r  couplets  into  plavs. 
Or  damn  the  ittad  with  purgatorial  praise, 
His  style  in  youth  »rage  is  .still  the  same, 
For  ever  feeble  and  fur  evert.ime. 
Triumphant  first  see  "Temper'?  Tri«niph«**»biDO 
At  least  I  'm  sure  they  triuniph'd  over  mine. 
Of  *'  Music's  Triuniphs,"  all  who  read  may  tweftr 
That  luckless  inuaic  never  Iriumph'd  there.** 

Moravians,  rise !  bestow  some  meet  reward 
On  dull  devotion—  Lo  !  the  Sabbath  lard. 
Sepulchral  Grihame,'*  iKiurs  his  notes  sublima 
lu  mangled  prose,  nor  ten  aspires  to  rhyme; 


1  "For  every  ono  kiiow«  liUIr  Mntt'a  nn  M.  P.**— SMft 
poem  to  Mr.  Lewi*,  lu  'The  tStateamao,'  auppoaed  to  b« 
written  by  Mr.  Jekyll. 

e  The  reader,  who  may  wlah  for  an  cxplanntlon  Qflttl^ 
may  refer  lo  "  Slrancford'a  CBmoriia,"  p.  137.  note  to  ^ 
&0.,  or  to  thn  laxl  pa4t<?  of  ttio  Kdinburgh  Uevlaw,  C0 
S'rnnitrord'a  ComoeLt. 

P  If  la  Qiao  to  be  remarked,  (hot  the  Ihinf^  t^^ev  to  ika 
pubti.'  o<t  p'M'ma  of  Ciiinorna  ore  no  more  to  b:i  fouB4  la 
the  orltrlnnl  PorliiKurne,  than  In  the  Sonc  of  Holomoo. 

10  Ilnylry'a  two  ra'>at  nntnriotia  verae  produrllona  art 
"1  niiniph-  of  Tem|>er,"  and  "The  Triumph  of  Mualn." 
lie  liiiM  ulao  wrlllcn  much  cnmrdy  In  rhyme,  epiatlea,  4re» 
&c.  An  he  U  rather  i>n  eli-irant  writer  of  noie*  tnd  Mo> 
RfHl^iy.  l>-t  ua  rert.mmeiiO  Tope'a  advUe  lo  WycherlaT  lo 
Mr.  II. 'a  inn'*idrratit>n,  vlx.  "  lo  rttnvert  hi"  porlry  UlO 
pFiiae,"  wJiirh  may  bo  raatly  done  bv  tnktiii  away  tha 
nnnl  •vMuMx  fif    «*>rh   rouplil.  —  j Thr    inly  i-erfi-rmaow 


rb  Ha 


nbried  li  hi»  Life  of  l.ow 

Mr. 


per.       III!     l-r*.  l>nl     ht-l<<rl.a     bet't.     okrl    hnl    livK 
Uoulhey    In  ibe   UitrMeriy    UavirW,  Vi.l.    SRI.,  p.  'JU.  | 

11  Mr.  rtrahamt  !.««  fMiunil  forth  twu  vu'iuiea  of  r«Bt 
uridei  the  i>anie  g.  *•  BabMito  x>  tikt."  lilt  •  D.btloU  )*lc 
lurr«.*'--[TliliV«rv    mtt      uwu,  rM  ptrtiiii  ^)tl  |rv| 
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Bnab  into  Walk  the  Gospel  of  St.  Luke, 

A«d  boldly  pilfers  from  tlie  Pentiteuch; 

And,  UDdisturb'd  bv  conscieniious  <iunlm«, 

Perverls  Ihe  Frophels,  and  nurloins  Ihe  Psilmi. 

Hiil,  Symiiilli)'  '■  thy  sofl  iJci  brings 

A  thousinu  visions  of  a  thousand  IIuk^s, 

And  shows,  still  whimpering  through  three  score  of 

years, 
The  maudlin  prince  of  mnnmftil  sonneteers. 
And  art  thou  not  their  prince,  hinnonious  Howie*. 
Thou  fir^t,  great  oracle  of  tendei  souls  .■ 
W/.ether  thou  sing'sl  with  equal  eise,  and  grief, 
The  fall  of  empires,  or  a  yellow  Ic.if; 
Whether  thy  muse  itfbst  lanienL-iblv  tells 
What  meiTy  sounds  proceed  frnni  llxlord  Delia," 
Or,  still  in  bells  delighlins,  hndb  a  friend 
la  every  chiine  that  jinsled  Irnui  Osteud  j 
Ah  !  how  much  iuster  were  thy  muse  s  hap, 
If  to  thy  bells  thou  wouldst  but  add  a  cap  . 
Delishtful  Bowles  !  still  llessinR  and  slill  ble»t. 
All  love  thy  strain,  but  children  like  it  best 
Tis  thiae,  wilh  gentle  Littles  moral  song, 
To  soothe  the  mania  of  the  amorous  throng  1 
With  thee  our  nursery  damsels  shed  tlieir  lean, 
Ere  miss  as  yet  completes  her  infant  years  : 
But  in  her  teens  thy  whining  powers  are  vain  ; 
She  quits  poor  Bowles  for  Little's  purer  si  ram. 
Now  to  soft  themes  thou  scornest  in  couhua 
The  lofty  numbers  of  a  harp  like  thiue  : 
"Awake  a  louder  and  a  loflier  Btrain,"» 
Such  as  none  heard  before,  or  will  again  I 
Where  all  Discoveries  jumbled  from  the  floal. 
Since  first  the  leaky  ark  repn,ed  in  mud, 
By  more  or  less,  are  sung  in  every  book, 
from  Captain  Noih  down  to  Caplain  (.oot 
Nor  this  alone  ;  but,  pausing  on  Ihe  road, 
The  bard  sighs  forth  i  gentle  spisode  ;  » 
And  gravely  tells  — altenJ.  each  beauteous  mm!  — 
When  first  Madeira  trembled  to  a  km. 
Bowles  1  in  thy  memory  let  this  precept  dwell, 
Stick  to  thy  sonnets,  man  !  —  at  least  they  sell. 
But  if  some  new-born  whim,  or  larger  bribe. 
Prompt  thy  crude  brain,  and  claim  thee  lor  a  serine, 
If  chance  some  bard,  though  once  by  dunces  feard 
Now,  prone  in  dust,  tan  only  be  revereJ  ; 
If  Pope,  whose  fame  and  genius,  from  the  first, 
Have  foii-d  I'-e  best  of  critics,  needs  Ihe  worst, 
Do  thou  essay:  e.arh  fault,  each  failing  scan; 
The  first  of  poets  was,  al,.s  :  but  man. 
Rake  from  each  ancient  dunghill  ev'ry  pearl. 
Consult  Lord  Fanny,  and  confide  in  Curll ;  * 
Lei  all  the  scand.als  of  a  former  age 
Perch  on  thy  pen,  and  flutter  o'er  thy  page^ 


Thri.ng'il 
Nol  r.ii>cd  lli\  ho..(  , 
A  meet  rewatd  h.ul  . 
And  link'd  Ihcc  lo  II: 


Mhed  .obsequently  "Tho  Bird,  of  S'^""'"'''''  "°''„°"',t' 
pi.ce.;  but  hi.  ...luil.lion  rest,  or,  h,.  ••  babbalb.  H  = 
Mcan  Ufo  M  •■■  advocate  at  the  Ed.uburgh  bar:  liut  he 
ETmtl,  .uccc.  Iherr.  and  being  ot  .melancholy  .Dd 
H™  ,i,.n,t  Ifmucrsmcnt,  eotcred  into  buly  orjcra,  aud 
„l7rri  to  .  curTc'y  ""  DTf^i".  «^"'  "«  "'"^  '°  '"'' 

I  8ee  Dowlt.'.  "Sonnet,  to  Oltord,"  «nd  " Slaniai  on 
h.aring  Ihe  Bell,  of  O.leud." 

a  "Awake  a  louder."  a<c..  1.  the  fir.t  line  In  Bowie.'. 
"Spirit  of  DiKOT.ry."  a  very  .pirited  and  pretty  dw.rf-  . 
•pie.    Among  other  ciqanite    line.  w«  h«»«  the  follow-  j 

'='«^-  "Aki« 

•tole  OB  III.  li.fning  .ilencc,  noer  yet  ] 

Here  heard  1  they  trembled  even  u  :!  the  power,  Se. 
That  K  the  wo(.d.  of  Madeira  trembled  to  a  ki..  ;  very 
aurh  utoni.hed.  •>  well  they  m.ght  be,  at  .neb  a  pheiio- 
aroQD.  -  1"  tt'-NuoteJ  aud  ml«under.tood  by  me;  but 
■ot  lotenlio.alf/.  It  wo.  not  the  "  woniin."  but  Ihe  peo- 
•le  In  ihein  who  trembled— why.  He.veu  only  know.— 
onle..  they  were  overheard  making  the  ppxligiouomack. 
—  B.  IbW.) 

i  The  epliwde  .bo»«  tlluded  to  I.  the  .tory  of  Robert  « 
MmUd"  Olid  "  Anna  d'Arfet,"  a  pair  of  cou.lant  oyer., 
who  performed  th.  k  ..  above  mentioned,  that  .Urtled  the 
wood,  af  Moileiro. 

4  Carll  U  one  of  tht  heroe.  of  the  Dunolad,  "nd  wm  a 
«nkMU«l.  iJord  Fanny  It  the  poetical  naine  of  Lord  Hal- 
Mf I  wUuc  at "  UaM  (c  th>  Imiutot  of  Hohu»' 


AfTecl  a  cindoi-T  whicli'thou  canst  not  lial, 
Clolh«  envy  in  the  garb  ot  honest  zeal ;      _ 
Wxite,  as  if  SI .  John's  soul  could  still  mspirt. 
And  do  from  l.aie  «  hat  M.allcl  »  did  for  hire. 
Ohl  hadsl  thou  lived  lu  tlul  cnnsenial  time, 

ilh  lliiiiiis,  and  wiin  Kilph  to  rbyBl»i» 
viih  Ihe  le-i  ariMiiid  his  living  head, 
:,,„,ltl,clionde.id;i 
.wu'dihy  glorious  piM, 
Dunci.id  tor  thy  paina. 
Another  epic!   Who  inllicts  agaiu 
More  books  of  blank  tpon  Ihe  sous  of  men? 
BtEOtiau  Coltle,  rich  Rrislowa's  boast, 
Import:  old  sluries  from  Ihe  Cambrian  craist, 
And  sends  his  goods  to  market  —all  alive  I 
Lines  forty  tlious,ind,  cantos  twenty-five  I 
Fresh  fish  from  Helicon  I  »  who'll  buy?  who'll  biq 
The  precious  bargain's  cheap  —  in  faith,  not  L 
Your  turtle-feeder's  verse  mu^t  needs  be  fiat, 
Though  Bristol  bloat  him  wirli  Ihe  verdant  fat; 
If  Conimerce  lillii  the  purse,  ihe  clogs  the  brain. 
And  Amos  Cotlle  strikes  the  lyre  in  vain. 
!n  him  an  author's  luckless  lot  behold, 
Condemu'd  to  make  the  bonks  which  once  he  lold. 
Oh,  Amos  Cottle  I  —  Phoibus  1  whal  a  name 
To  fill  the  speaking-trump  of  future  fame  !  — 
Oh.  Amos  Cotlle  I  for  a  moment  think 
What  meagre  profits  spring  from  pen  and  ink 
When  Ihus  devoted  lo  poetic  dreams. 
Who  will  peruse  thy  prosliluted  reamt? 
Oh  pen  perverted  !  jiaper  misapplied  ! 
Had  Cottle  s  slill  adoro'd  the  counter's  aide, 
Bent  oe'r  the  desk,  or,  boro  to  useful  toils, 
Been  taught  to  make  Ihe  paper  ivhich  he  soili, 
Plough'd,  delved,  or  plied  Ihe  oar  with  lusty  lim. 
He  had  not  sung  of  Wales,  nor  1  of  him. 
As  Sisyphus  against  the  infem.al  steep 
Rolls  the  huge  rock  whose  motions  ne'er  may  nleeft 
So  up  thy  hill,  ambrosi.il  Richmond,  heaves 
Dull  Maurice  10  all  his  granite  weight  of  leavM 
Smooth,  solid  monumeuis  of  mental  pain! 
The  pelrilactions  of  a  plodding  brain. 
That,  ere  they  reach  the  top,  fall  lumbering  back  l(pl« 

With  broken  lyre  and  cheek  serenely  pale, 
Lo  !  sad  Alcaeus  wanders  down  the  vale  ; 

t  Lord  Bnlingbroke   hired  Mallei  to  traduce  Pope  allel 
bi.  decease,  because  the  p.iet  had  retained  »ome  c)pi«  ot 
a    work    by    Lord    Bolingbroke  —  the  "  Patriot    King."  — 
which  that  .plendid.  but  ra  dignant,  gcniu.  h«d  orderej  to 
be    de.lroyed. -t"Boliiigbroke'«     thirst    of    vengeance, 
.ny.  Pr.  Johnson,  "  Incited    him   to  blast  the    memory  of 
the    man  over  whom  he  had  wept  in  hi.  la.t  .truggle. ; 
and  he  employed  Mallet,  anothei  friend  of  P-pe.  to  teU  tha 
Ule  to  the  public,  with  all  It"  aggravalion..") 
6  Denni.  the  critic,  and  Ralph  the  rhyme.ter.— 
"  Silence,  ya  wolves  !  while  Ralph  to  Cynthia  SowU, 
Making  night  hideous:  answer  I 


Dvncimi. 

1  See  Bowie.',  late  edition  of  Pope",  work^  for  whlc» 
he  received  three  uundrcd  pound..  Tho.  Mr.  B.  eipert- 
enced  bow  much  easier  it  in  to  profit  by  the  repuution  a 
another,  than  to  elevate  his  own. 

8  "Fre.h  O.h  from  Helicon!"  — "Helicon"  la  >  moti»- 
Uin.  and  not  a  fish-pond.  It  .hould  have  been  "Hippo 
crcne."— B.  1S16. 

g  Mr.  Cottle.  Amo,,  Jo.eph,  I  don't  k»o«  which,  bnj 
one  r.r  both,  once  ncller.  ol  bonk,  they  did  iiol  write,  .ind 
now  writer,  of  b-mkr,  they  do  nol  sell,  have  piibli.hed  • 
pair  o.'  epic.  •■  A  Ifted,"  -  (poor  Allied  '  Pye  ho- been  H 
him  loo!)-"  Alfred,"  and  the  •■  Fall  ot  Cambria." 
i  10  Mr.  Maurice  hath  manufactured  the  componeat  part, 
of  a  pon,lv.-"U.  quarto,  upon  the  beoulie.  ot  ••Richmond 
Hill  "  mid  the  like  ;  —  it  also  take,  in  a  cnarml'ig  view  of 
Tilrnham  ureen.  Hammomilb,  Sr.alford.  Old  .nj  New. 
anu  the  pari"  ailjo'ent.  —(The  Rev.  Thorn..  M.u-c«  •\ta 
wrote  ••\VHBimin.ter  Abbey,"  ooJ  other  poem.,  the"  Hi.- 
torv  ot  Ancient  and  M.«)ern  Hind.stan,"  fte..  and  hi.  own 
I  "  Memoir.;  comprehending  Anecdote,  of  Literary  Ch8r»* 
I  'era.  dunuB  »  period  ot  thiity  year.;"- a  very  amu.lai 
I  piece  of  autobiography.  He  died  in  ISM,  at  hi.  apartmen«t 
in  the  Rriii.h  MuMom;  where  be  had  bMB  i«-  war 
I  js»rf  woiainnt  teepel  01  USS.J 
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Tboofrh  fiir  they  rose^  and  might  have  bloom'd  at  last, 
HiB  b^pes  have  perished  by  the  northern  blast; 
Nipp'd  ID  the  bud  by  Caledooian  gaJea, 
His  b'ossoics  wither  as  the  blast  prevails  I 
O'er  I'is  lost  works  let  classic  Sheffield  weep; 
Way  no  rude  hand  disturb  their  early  sleep  I  > 

Ye*  say !  why  should  the  bard  at  once  resign 
His  cUini  to  favour  from  the  sacred  nine  ? 
For  ever  startled  by  the  minded  howl 
Of  DPTihtrn  wolves,  that  still  in  darkness  prowl 
A  coward  brood,  which  inaiigle  as  thev  prey, 
By  helliih  instinct,  all  that  cross  flieir  way ; 
Agtd  or  youuff,  the  living  and  the  dead, 
No  mercy  tind  —  these  harpies  must  be  fed 
Why  do  the  injured  unresisting  yield 
Thi  cahu  possession  of  their  native  field  ? 
Why  tamely  thus  before  thei  *  fangs  re'reat, 
Nor  hucl  the  LI«od-houuds  back  to  Arthur's  Seatf  3 

Hralth  to  in-.mortal  Jeffrey  I  once,  in  name, 
England  could  boisf  a  judge  almost  the  same; 
lu  sfiul  so  like,  so  mercifui,  yet  jufrf, 
Sfljtie  thniK  Ibal  Saian  has  resijti'd  his  htist, 
Ar.d  ^  ieu  lije  s[iirit  to  the  wcrld  2^in, 
7o  seiittiice  letters,  as  he  sentenced  men. 
With  hsud  less  mighty,  tut  with  heart  as  black, 
With  voice  as  willing  to  decree  the  r^ck  ; 
Bred  m  'he  courts  betimes,  Ihnugb  all  that  law 
As  yet  tuth  laiiiht  hmi  is  to  find  a  flaw; 
Since  well  insirucfed  ni  ihe  patriot  school 
To  rail  at  pariy,  thnn^h  a  party  tool, 
Wlio  knows,  if  chance  his  patrons  should  restore 
Back  to  the  sway  they  forfeited  before, 
tlis  scribbling  tr»ils  some  recompense  mav  meet. 
And  raise  Ijiii  Daniel  to  Ihe  judgmem-seat  ? 
I^t  Jetl  rcy'b  shade  indulge  the  pious  hope, 
And  creeting  thus,  present  him  with  a  rope: 
**  Hei^r  to  my  virtues  I  man  of  equal  mind  ! 
Skill'd  to  co'ndeii-n  as  to  traduce  mankind, 
Tkis  curd  receive,  fnr  thee  reserved  with  care, 
To  wield  in  judgment,  and  at  length  to  \vear." 

Health  lo  great  Jeffrey!  Heaven  preserve  his  IifOf 
To  flourish  on  Ihe  fertile  shores  of  Fife, 
And  guard  it  sacred  in  its  future  wars, 
Since  authors  sonietin.es  seek  the  field  of  Man  I 
Can  none  remeniber  tliat  eventful  day, 
That  ever  glorious,  almost  fatal  fray, 
When  Liille's  le.idless  pistol  met  his  eye, 
And  Bow  Street  myrmidonB  stood  laughing  by?* 
Oh,  day  disastrous  I  on  her  firm-set  lock, 
Dunediii'a  castle  felt  a  secret  shock  ; 
Dark  roll'd  the  sympathelic  waves  of  Forth, 
Lnw  (froan'd  the  dtarrlwl  whirlwinds  of  Uie  north, 
Tweed  ruflled  half  his  waves  to  form  a  t<ar, 
The  other  half  pursued  its  cilm  career;  * 
Arthur's  sleep  snmniil  nodded  to  Its  base, 
The  aurly  Tolboolh  scarcely  kept  her  place. 


I  Poor  Montponifrr,  thoogh  pmt»ed  by  evfry  KngJlBh 
Rfvlrw,  h.i«  Lt-rn  bitterly  rcvik-d  by  the  hxltiiburKh. 
Aflvr  alU  t)ie  hnni  of  Khrlflfld  in  o  oiao  uf  rouMdrralile 
lemua.  Ilta  ••  Womlrrrr  of  Swilzerloucl  ■•  is  wurtti  h 
IhtjiiMod  "Lyrkcsl  Uulliuls,"  and  at  Icsjil   fihy  "dri;railrd 

i  Arthur's  flrit;  ifir  bill  which  overhanrs  EdiobnrKli. 
S  Is    1NI4.    Mr>»Ti.  Jtarry  and    Moors    rort  at  Chslk- 


the 


<lup|  ' 


pre 


■  or 


Ibfl  moKiKlrary  .  aiK],  on  rinmlnatirto,  lh<*  bolU  »f  the  pirn 
tnls  wvr*  roaitd  tu  hiTe  evnporAlc'f.  This  lurntfiit  ^l^fm 
urcasioa  lo  nurb  wnKicery  lu  Ihr  dolly  phnU.  [Thr  prr- 
earitnc  a.iU  waa  tlrurk  out  of  thr  attU  edilinn,  smi  ihc 
•Djvlay.  after  t>rinx  •uhmtlled  lo  Mr.  Moore,  •ulwlituted 
U  IJI  flare. —  "I  am  luformr-it  thai  Mr.  Moors  pnltiKhrd 
at  fb«  (irar  a  dttaTowul  i.t  the  itiilrments  tii  Iho  new«ia- 
p*n,  aa  far  na  reiciifded  hini^-ir:  ami.  in  ju«l1r«  to  bun.  1 
aebllo*  tbifl  rJrruinaUnre  A*  I  lirvcr  henrd  of  it  before.  I 
leaiioiri  atala  Ine  fMirii<-o  Hra.am]  wm  ojily  uiM>lr  ai<iuaiul> 
•d  with  lh«  foi^t  Tery  loUlf.  —  .l.ti-ijiber  «,  I«n."j 

<  The  Tweed  her*  bebiiTed  with  proper  decorum )  III 
SPomld  h«T»  been  hichly  reprehraatblr  lo  tlie  Kniillah  half  | 
ctlhm  ritaf  tit  kjTs  ativsva  th*  aai»'«st  ajiMplouofapplv  i 

I 


The  Tolbootfc  felt —  for  marble  sometunei  t^% 

On  such  occasions,  feel  as  much  as  man  — 

The  Tolboolh  felt  defrauded  of  his  chamu. 

If  JeCfrey  died,  except  within  her  armi:  * 

Nay  last,  not  least,  on  that  portentous  morn. 

The  sixteenth  story,  where  himself  was  bora. 

His  patrimonial  garret,  fell  lo  ground, 

And  pale  Edina  shudder'd  at  the  sound  • 

Sirew'd  were  the  streetsaround  with  milk'WhitsnaaM 

Flow'd  all  the  Canongate  with  inky  stieami; 

Thi*  of  his  candour  seem'd  the  sable  dew, 

Tha*  of  his  valour  show'd  the  bloodless  hcf ; 

And  all  with  justice  dt^em'd  the  two  combined 

The  mingled  emblents  of  his  mighty  mind. 

But  Caledonia's  goddess  hover'd  o'er 

The  field,  and  saved  him  from  Ine  wrath  of  Moore; 

From  either  pistol  snalch'd  the  vengeful  lead, 

And  straight  restored  it  lo  her  favourite's  hcM  ; 

That  head,  with  greater  than  magnetic  pow*r. 

Caught  it,  as  Danae  caught  the  golden  snowY, 

And,  though  the  thickening  dross  will  scarce  refina, 

Augments  its  ore,  and  is  itself  a  mine. 

"  My  son,"  she  cried,  "  ne'er  thirst  for  gore  aguD, 

Resign  the  p-stol  and  resume  ftie  pen; 

O'er  politics  and  poesy  preside, 

Boast  of  thy  couutry,  and  Britacnia's  ^ido 

For  Jong  .15  Albion's  heedless  sons  submit. 

Or  Scottish  taste  decides  on  English  wit, 

So  long  shall  last  thine  unmolested  reign, 

Nor  any  dare  to  take  thy  name  in  vain. 

Behold,  a  chosen  band  shall  aid  thv  plan, 

And  own  thee  chieftain  of  the  crit'ic  clan. 

First  in  the  i>at-fed  phalanx  shall  be  se«n 

The  iravdl'd  thane,  Athenian  Aberdeen.* 

Herb'-.rt  shall  wield  Thor's  hammer,'  and  someUmai 

In  gratitude,  thou  'It  jiraise  his  nigged  rhymes. 

Smug  Sydney  «  ton  lliy  bitter  page  shall  seek, 

And  classic  Hallam,9'jiiuch  reuown'd  for  Greek; 


0  This  displaf  of  nympathy  no  the  part  of  the  Tolbootfc 
(the  pribcipal  prlnon  iu  Kdjuhurgh),  whii-h  truly  wcma  Q 
have  beru  mo«t  ottccltd  on  this  oi-i-Bttioo,  is  much  to  b« 
rommeiidfd.  It  was  to  be  opprchi-nded.  that  Ihe  many 
uiihojipy  criminalu  execulfil  in  Iht-  front  mi^tht  have  ren- 
dered (he  ediAre  more  callous.  She  la  auid  to  be  of  IhC 
aoflei  aex,  bei-a'jae  her  dehcai  y  of  feeling  oo  Ihia  day  wid 
troly  feminiue,  though,  like  moat  fcmiuiue  impulM»,per* 
bapa  a  hitle  MrliiHb. 

0  Ilta  lonlahtp  has  beeo  mxtch  abroad.  It  a  meinber  of 
theAlbrnian  M<H-iely.  and  reviewer  of  "  (irll'a  TopM^raphy 
of  Troy."  — ((JrofKe  Unmilton  Oordon.  fmirth  K^ri  of 
Aberdrrii,  K.T.,  F.It.S.,  and  P.K.A.  Ill  im,  hi»  lordship 
published  an  •' Inquiry  into  Ibe  pnnciplea  of  Beauty  ll 
Urecian  Arrhlterturc."—  E.) 

7  M  r.  tirrbert  ia  a  tmnaiator  of  Icelandic  and  ether  po*> 
try.     One  of  the  principal  pieces  ts  a  "  Kuug  oo  the  Reeo 
very  of  Thor'n  Manniier:"  Die    traimluhno    la  a  pleaaOBl 
cbaut  lu  the  Tulftiir  louirur,  and  endrlh  thua : 
••Insleiw'.  of  money  aiul  rlitija,  I  wot, 
The  hiLi-cr'n  bruUea  were  her  lot. 
Thua  Odin    .son  his  hammer  got.'* 
fThe  Hon.  William  Ilerbirt.  brother  in  thv  Karl  of  Car- 
uuTviMi.     He  aiMn  Pubhahed.  lu  lejl,  "HrlKs,"  a  poem  la 


lie  aiMo  pubhahi 
0..-K.I 


8  The  UeT.  Sydney  Smith,  tba  repute<I   luthrr  of  Pat«f 

Plyinlry'a  I.^ltera.  and  aiimlry  criUclmni    — [^ow(lfc^a) 

oue  uf   Ihe    Cauoiia    Keaidenttury  of   tJt.   Pauiy  tie.  &i. 

>'  UrnoD'a  Addreaa  to  hia  f^'uitituenla  on  tSe  Reform  Dill." 

and  many  olhrrpierea  pubbahnl  anouymo-.inly,  or  paeudo 

Lom<nialy,  ore  generally  narrlbed  to  thia  eminently  wilty 

peraon,  w'to  haa  put    flirth  notliini,  It  ia  behrved.  ta  hta 

wu  nam*  except  ■  volume  of  bciinoua.  —  K.| 

B  Mr.   Ilallum    reviewed  Payne  Knlyhfa  **Taate.**  ao4 

aa  eireedincly  arrere  on  a»n)r  Orerk  veraea  therein.    11 

■a    iinl  diarovered    that    the  Imea  were  I'indar'a    till   tba 

eaa  renderH  It  impoaolble  to  raiieel  the  rrHii|ue,  whlc> 

attll  alniida  nn  everliMlliie  mnniinteut  of  Hallani'a  mieou* 

Ity.-  Aula  aJJtd  to  ttconJ  arfiliitti.     The  auid   llallam  l« 

Ili'eijBrd  iMTtiiine  he  la  fulaely  aci'Uaed,  aeekii|[  that  lie  neVM 

diK.lh  hi   irollnml  llnuae.      If  Ibia  be  Iru.-.    I   am  aorry - 

not  f.ir  bt.itr>^  «a>*  ao.  but  on  bm  arrnunt,  na  I  uiuteralaiM 

he  dill  nut  irview  Lord  llclland'a  prrrnimaiiie,  I  am  fM 
ba«auaa  It  otom  mmrm  mui  faioful  to  awatt  uwl  Irkauw  t* 
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BeotI  may  perchance  his  name  and  influence  lend, 
And  paltry  Hillam  '  shall  Iraduce  his  friend ; 
While  CTV  Thilia"»  luckless  volary,  Lanibe,» 
Dimn'dlike  Uie  devil,  devil-like  will  dainn. 
Known  be  ihy  naine,  unbounded  be  thy  sway  ! 
Thy  Holland's  banquets  shall  each  toil  repay : 
While  srateful  Ilritain  yields  the  praise  she  owea 
To  HoUaud's  hireling  and  to  learning's  foes. 
Yet  mark  one  caution  ere  thy  neit  Review 
Spread  iu  light  win's  of  satlron  and  of  blue, 
Beware  lest  blundering  Brougham  '  da.roy  the  lale, 
Turn  beef  to  bannocks,  cauliHowers  to  kaiL" 
Thus,  having  said,  the  killed  goddess  kist 
Her  aon,  and  vanish'd  in  a  Scottish  misL* 

Then  prosper,  Jeffrey !  pertest  of  the  train 
Whom  Scotland  pampers  with  her  fiery  grain  I 
Whatever  blessing  wait  a  genuine  Scot, 
10  double  portion  swells  thy  glorious  lot; 
r«r  thee  Edina  culls  her  evening  sweets, 
And  showera  their  odours  on  thy  candid  sheets, 
Whose  hue  and  fragrance  to  thy  work  adhere  — 
This  scents  its  pages,  and  that  gilds  its  rear.' 
Lo  !  blushing  Itch,  coy  nymph,  euamour'd  grown. 
Forsakes  the  rest,  and  cleaves  to  thee  Uone  ; 
And,  too  unjust  to  other  Pi.cli5h  men. 
Enjoys  thy  penon,  and  inspires  thy  pen ! 

Illustrious  Holland  !  hard  would  be  hii  lot, 
His  hirelings  menlion'd,  and  himself  forgot  I 
Holland,  with  Henrv  Petty  6  at  his  back, 
The  wbipper-iu  and  huntsman  of  the  pack. 
Blest  be  the  banquets  spread  at  Holland  House, 
Where  Scotchmen  feed,  and  critics  may  carouse  I 
Long,  long  beneath  that  hospitable  roof^ 
Shall  Grub-street  dine,  while  duns  are  kept  aloof. 
See  honest  Hallam  lay  aside  his  fork, 
Resume  his  pen,  review  his  Lordship's  wort, 
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1  PIIUm  !■  B  totor  at  Eton.  —  [Mr.  Pillant  became  afler- 
wiirxla  Rector  of  the  Hieh  School  of  E.linbure;h,  and  has 
DOW  been  for  lome  years  ProfeBsor  of  Humanity  at  that 
DnWeraity.  There  wa«  not,  it  ib  believed,  the  ■lightest 
IbaDttatioo  for  the  charge  in  the  teiL  —  E.] 

*  The  Hon.  George  Lamhe  reviewed  "  Bereaford'i  Mite- 
|!«^"  tod  In,  moreover,  author  of  a  farre  enacted  with 
norh  applause  at  the  Priory.  Stnnmore;  and  damned  with 
freal  expeditioo  at  the  Inle  theatre,  Covent  (iardea.  It 
WM  cDtitled,  "Whidlle  for  It." 

9  Mt.  Broogham.  In  No.  XXV.  of  the  Edinbor^h  Re- 
Tlew,  throughout  the  article  concerning  Doc  Pedro  de 
Ccvalh»,  haa  dmplayed  more  poJitiCB  than  policy:  many 
of  the  worthy  barpe*.e»  of  Edir.hurgh  teing  so  ine^njed 
■I  the  InfemoQH  principles  it  evinces,  a*  to  hare  with- 
drawn their  ■ubBcnplion.i.  — [Here  followed,  in  the  Orst 
•(Ution,  — "  The  name  of  this  pemona&e  ia  pronounced 
■room  tn  the  Boalh,  but  the  truly  northern  and  mti$ieal 
proonDciatloo  ta  Broueh-am,  in  two  dyllablea;"  hot  for 
tbia,  Ltrd  B.  aubttitnred  in  the  tecond  edition:  — "It 
pwma  that  Mr.  BrouRham  i«  not  a  Pict,  a«  I  supposed,  but 
■  Borderer,  and  his  cnme  is  pronounced  Brooci,  from 
TwBt  toTtj:— •ob«  it."— E-i 

4  I  ought  to  apoloftse  to  the  worthy  deltlea  for  Intro- 
tfvice  a  o«w  godde«fl  with  ehort  pi-lticoats  to  thei 
tat,  a}aa  '.  what  was  to  be  done  1 
doa.lt'8   e«aiaa.  It    being  well    known   th 
feBioa  to  be  found  from  ClacknionHn  to  CaithLaaa;  yet, 
witboQt    iupernatoral    sRi-ncy,    how    was    Jeffrsy    to    be 
Mved  T     The  national  "  kelpiea  "  ore  loo  unpoeticU,  and 
the    "brownlea"    and    "  gude    neighbours "  (spihU  of   a 
good    disposition)    refused  to  extricate  him.     A    godd-^s, 
tbarefora,  has  been  called  for  the  purpose;  and  great  ought 
to  b«  tha  rralltude  of  Jeffrey,  seeing  it  \h  the  only  com- 
Btt»ic«tioa  ha  aver  held,  or  la  likely  to  hold,  with   atiy 
thiat  Mavaoly. 

•  •«•  th«  oolovr  of  tha  back  bindlnf  of  the  Edinbtirgb 
■«rl«w. 

•  LeH  H«i7  Pelty;— DOW  (1837^  Uuqtew  cf   'jum' 


And,  grateful  for  the  dainties  on  his  plate. 
Declare  hu  larxlWirJ  can  at  least  irari&late  t  ■ 
[lunedin  1  view  thy  children  with  delight, 
They  write  for  food  —an    A-ed  because  they  write 
And  lest,  when  healed  w  /»  the  unusual  erap«, 
Some  glowing  thoughts  should  lo  the  press  escajM^ 
And  tinge  with  red  the  female  reader's  cheeky 
My  lady  skims  the  cream  of  each  cnlique; 
Breathes  o'er  the  pa^e  her  p  \rity  of  sou!, 
Reforms  each  error,  and  refines  the  »%  bole.^ 

Now  to  the  Drama  turn  —  Oh !  motley  sight 
Whal  precious  scenes  the  wondering  eyes  iavite  \ 
Puns,  and  a  prince  within  a  barrel  penl,9 
And  Dibdin's  nonsense  yield  complete  content 
Though  DOW,  thank  Heaven  !  the  Roscioniania*!  0% 
And  full-grown  actors  are  endured  once  more; 
Vet  what  avail  their  vam  attemjits  to  please, 
While  British  critics  sufler  scenes  Uke  these  ; 
While  Reynolds  vents  his  "  daxnoies  ! "  "  poota  I  *•  Ui 

"  zounds  I  "  »o 
And  common- place  and  common  sense  confotmda? 
WhileKeDney'8*'World"  — ah!  where ii Kenneyi** 

wit?  — 
Tires  the  sad  eallery,  lulls  the  listless  pit; 
And  Beaumont's  pllfer'd  Caratach  affords 
A  tragedy  ccmple'le  in  all  but  words?  *^ 
Who  but  must  mourn,  while  these  are  all  the  JVgS 
The  degradation  of  our  vaunted  stage ! 
Heavens!  is  all  sense  of  shame  and  talent  gone? 
Have  we  no  living  bard  of  merit  ?  —  none  ! 
Awake,  George  Colman  !  CtiDiberland,iiavikel 
Ring  the  alarum  bell !  let  folly  quake  I 
Oh,  Sheridli !  if  aught  can  move  thy  pen, 
Let  Comedy  assume  her  throne  again  ; 
Abjure  the  mummery  of  the  German  schools; 
Leave  new  Pizarros  to  translating  fools; 
Give,  as  thy  last  memorial  to  the  age, 
fine  classic  drama,  and  reform  the  a'age. 
Gods  !  o'er  those  boards  shall  Folly  rear  her  head, 
Where  Garrick  trod,  and  Siddons  lives  to  tread? 
On  thrse  shall  Farce  display  Boffofin'rj-'s  mask. 
And  Hook  conceal  his  heroes  in  a  cask  ? 
Shall  sapient  managers  new  scenes  produce 
From  Cherry,  bkeffington,  and  Molher  Goose? 


7  Lord  Holland  has  translated  some  specimens  of  Lop* 
de  Vega,  inserled  in  hi«  hfe  of  the  author.  Both  are  bo* 
praised  by  his  dxtxnteralti  guests.  —  (We  are  not  awaro 
that  I.ord  Holland  has  subsequently  publisht^l  any  verwo, 
except  an  onive^rsally  admired  vefHinn  of  the  2(ith  canto 


ven  by  way  of  appe» 
s  volomes.  —  E.| 
e  Certain  It  is,  her  ladyship  Is  sn^perted  of  navinj  difr 
played  h<-T  matchless  wit  in  the  E-linburgh  Review.  How- 
ever tha't  may  be,  we  know,  from  g<w«j  authority,  that  tb* 
manuscripts  are  submitted  to  her  peraHDl— no  doubtt  lof 
'•orreclion. 

9  In  the  melo-drams  of  Tekell,  that  heroic  prinea  ti 
clapt  into  a  barrel  on  the  atage;  a  new  aaylum  fordistr««» 
ed  heroea. 

10  All  these  are  fcTonrite  expressions  of  Mr.  ReynoVli^ 
and  prominent  in  hisccmedies,  living  and  defunct. — [Tha 
reBvler  is  referred  to  Mr.  Keynolds'a  Aotobiography,  pnb- 
lished  in  1626.  for  a  full  account  of  hia  Tolominoua  wrl- 
tiuja  for  the  stage. — E-] 

11  Mr.  Kenney  haa  aince  wrltteo  many  •tKcetafa) 
drama".  —  E. 

_  ,  I  13  Mr.  T.  Sheridan,  the  new  manager  of  Dmry  Lana 
luhj  not^  say  Caie-  1  tji^mre.  stripped  the  tragedy  of  Bondura  of  the  dialogne, 
and  exhibited  the  scenes  as  the  spectacle  of  Carartacoa. 
Was  this  worthy  of  his  sire  I  or  of  himself  I  —  (Thomoa 
Sheridan,  who  united  much  of  the  convivial  wil  of  hla 
parent  to  many  Rmiahle  quaUlies.  received,  after  the  t«r- 
mination  of  his  Ihratriral  management,  Ihe  appototmeDt 
of  colonial  paymaster  at  the  Cape  of  Good  Hope,  where  ha 
died  in  Septemt>er,  1&17  leaving  a  widow,  who««  novsl  qf 
"Carwfll"  has  obtained  much  approbalicn,  and  isvermJ 
childfpn;  among  others,  the  accomplished  aniboreaa  of 
"Rosalie"  and  other  poema.  now  lb«  lloooarmbt*  ICn. 
Norton.— E-l 

19  Richard  Cnmberland,  the  well-known  anthor  of  1b« 
"Weal  Ladian."  the  "Observer,"  and  one  of  Ibo  Bwrf 
ananof  of  •Dtoblosnshies,  died  Id  1811.  — & 
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While  Sbakspeare,  Otway,  Masain^er,  forgot, 
On  tulls  must  moulder,  or  in  closeis  rot  ? 
U> '  with  what  pomp  the  daily  prints  proclaim 
The  rival  candidates  for  Attic  fame ! 
Iq  Knin  array  thouth  J^wis'  spectres  rise, 
Still  Skcffin^ton  aud  ijnose  divide  the  prize.l 
Aiid  sire  greal  Skefliiigton  must  claim  our  praise, 
For  skinless  rmts  and  skeletons  of  plays 
IUnown"d  alike  ;  whose  eenius  ne'er  confines 
Her  flight  to  ^rnish  Greenwood's  jay  designs  ;  5 
Nor  sleeps  nritli  "Sleeping  Beauties,'"  but  anon 
II  five  fao.  lions  acts  comes  thundering  on,3 
Vrhile  poor  John  Bull,  beivilder'd  with  the  scene. 
Stares,  wondering  what  the  devil  it  can  mean ; 
J^ut  as  some  hands  applaud,  a  venal  few  ! 
fci-her  than  sleep,  n  by  John  applauds  it  too. 

Such  are  we  now.    Ah  !  wherefore  should  we  tur 
Vs  what  our  fathers  v^-ere^  unless  to  mourn  ? 
Degenerate  Britons  !  are  ve  dead  to  shame, 
r  ,  kind  to  duluess,  do  you  fear  to  blame? 
Veil  may  the  nobles  of  our  present  race 
V7alch  each  distortion  of  a  Naldi's  face  j 
Well  may  tliey  smile  on  Itily's  buffoons, 
4jd  worship  Catalani's  pantaloons,* 
Jince  their  omi  drama  yieUi  no  fairer  trace 
fc.  wit  than  puns,  of  humour  than  grimace.* 

Tnen  let  Ausonia,  skitl'd  in  every  ari 
ko  soften  manners,  but  corrupt  the 'heart. 
Pour  her  eiolic  follies  o'er  the  town, 
lo  sanction  Vice,  and  hunt  Decorum  down  : 
I*t  wedded  strumpets  languish  o'er  Deshayes, 
ind  bless  the  promise  which  his  torm  displays  ; 
While  Gayton  bounds  before  Ih'  enraptured  looka 
"I  hoarj-  marnuises,  and  stripling  dukes  : 
1-et  high-born  lechere  eve  the  livelv  Presle 
rwirl  her  light  lirabs,  that  spurn  the  needless  veil : 
l*t  Angiolini  bare  her  breast  of  snow, 
Wave  the  white  arm,  and  point  the  pliant  toe; 
Collini  trill  her  love-inspinng  song, 
Jjraitl  her  fair  neck,  anci  charm  the  listening  throng  I 
Whet  not  your  scvthe,  suppressors  of  our  vice  I 
Ksfomiiug  saints  !  too  delicately  nice! 
By  whose  decrees,  our  sinful  souN  to  save, 
No  Sunday  tankards  foam,  no  barbers  shave  ; 
4nd  beer  undrawn,  ami  beards  unmnwn,  display 
fwiT  holy  revei«nce  for  the  .Sabbath-day. 
Oi  ha:l  at  once  tre  patron  and  Ihe  pile 
3f  Vice  and  folly,  Greville  and  Argyle  !  • 


1  nibdln'i  pontomlme  of  Molhfr  Oncf,  had  a  run  of 
iwlr  •  huodrnl  iiitti.«,  oii-J  brnuelil  more  than  twenty 
•facnnnd  {munUa  to  Ihe  trrasury  of  Covent  Darxlea  Ihea- 

0  Mr.  Ore^Dwood  la,  wr  betlrve,  •cpD«^-painter  lo  Drory 
t«no  I  .eaire— a<  ancb,  Mr.  Skefflugloa  la  much  ImleblMl 
lo  bim 

S  Hi  'low  Sir  I.omky]  SkemortoD  la  Ihe  llluitnona 
wtLir  jt  Ih*  "Hfrptiinii  Ui-n'jtf,  aii-l  •ome  ciirnnlica, 
mn  jularly  "  Mai.la  ana  Burbclora:"  Baccalaurll  baculo 
c^ta  quani  lauro  dienl. 

4  NaMl  and  Ca.'alaoi  rfnulre  little  nottcei  for  the  vie- 
eca  of  Ibe  one.  and  the  aalarjr  of  Ibe  other,  will  enuble  dp 
iODf  lo  re<-ollecI  tbaae  a  4  a'tif  vaMatmoda.  B*-alJra.  we 
are  atiJI  tilack  and  blue  troni  Ihe  •lueeieoa  Ihe  Ural  olEhl 
01  Itle  laur'a  appearance  lo  trouaera. 

B  Thi  tollowint  IweolT  ll"<«  ""a  alrnek  olT  one  olrhl 
tn«r  lyrrs  Byron-e  relum  frum  Ihe  Opera,  and  aeni  Ihe 
oeil  na-i.-mnt  lo  Ihe  primer,  wiih  a  re<|ueel  lo  baaa  Ibam 
placed  where  Ihejr  oow  apr^ar.  —  E. 

a  TorieTeol  anr  blunder,  anrh  aamlalakloo  alrerl  for 
a  man,  I  be^  i         -  - 


I  V/here  yon  proud  palace.  Fashion's  hillowM  fc«« 
Spreads  wide  her  portals  for  the  motley  train, 
Behold  Ihe  new  Peironius  ■■  of  Ihe  day. 
Our  arbiter  of  pleasure  and  of  play  ! 
There  the  hired  eunuch,  the  Hesperian  choir, 
The  melting  lute,  the  soft  lascivious  .jTe, 
The  song  from  Italy,  the  step  from  F^aice, 
The  midnight  orgy,  and  the  m.a7y  dance. 
The  smile  of  beauiy,  and  the  flush  of  wine. 
For  fops,  fools,  gamesters,  knaves,  and  lords  combiM 
Each  to  his  rtumour —  Comus  ail  allows  ; 
Champaign,  dice,  music,  or  vour  neighbour's  spaa* 
Talk  not  lo  us,  ye  sUarving  sons  (<  trade  ! 
Of  piteous  ruin,  which  ourselves  have  made; 
In  Plenty's  sunshine  Fortune's  minions  bask. 
Nor  think  of  poverty,  except  "en  masque,"* 
When  for  the  night  some  lately  titled  ass 
Appears  ihe  beggar  which  his  granosire  was, 
The  curtain  dropp'd,  the  gar  burietla  o'er. 
The  aud-.cnce  take  their  turn  u|ion  Ihe  floor; 
-'-  round  the  room  the  -irchng  dow'gera  sweep, 
in  loose  walti  the  thin-clad  daughters  leap  ; 
The  first  in  lengthen'd  line  majestic  swim. 
The  last  display  the  free  unfetler'd  limb  1 
Those  for  Hibernia's  lustv  sons  repair 
With  art  the  charms  which  nature  could  not  ipft.s 
These  after  husbands  wing  their  eager  flight. 
Nor  leave  much  mystery  for  the  nuptial  night 

Oh  !  blest  retreats  of  infamy  and  ease. 
Where,  all  forgotten  but  the  power  to  please. 
Each  maid  may  give  a  loose  lo  genial  thought. 
Each  swain  may  le;\ch  new  6\-stcms,  or  be  laurht : 
There  Ihe  blithe  joungsfer,  just  retum'd  .'rom"Sp»i% 
Cuts  the  light  pack,  or  calls  Ihe  rattling  main; 
The  jovial  caster  's  set,  and  seven 's  the  nick, 
Or  — done!  — a  thousand  on  the  coming  trick  1 
If,  mad  with  loss,  existence  'gins  to  tire. 
And  all  your  hope  or  wish  is  to  expire. 
Here  's  Powell's  pistol  ready  for  your  life. 
And,  kinder  stil'.,  two  Pageis  for  vour  wile; 
Fit  consummation  of  an  earthly  race 
Begun  in  folly,  ended  in  disgmce; 
While  none  but  menials  o'er  the  bed  of  death, 
vvash  thy  red  wounds,  or  watch  thy  wavering  breetli 
Traduced  by  liars,  and  forgot  by  all. 
The  mangled  victim  of  a  drunken  brawl. 
To  live  like  Clodius,  and  like  Falkland  fall.i 

Truth  !  rouse  aome  genuine  bard,  and  guide  his  kaiJ 
To  drive  thu  pestilence  from  out  Ihe  land. 
E  en  I—  least  thinking  of  a  thoughtless  throng, 
Justskill'd  to  know  the  right  and  choose  Uie  wion;, 

bar  of  an  In.tilunon  whleb  materially  nUeela  Ihe  moiab 
Of  the  higher  orders,  while  the  lower  may  not  even  move 

Vir  and  flddl*.  wuhout  a  chance  of  la. 
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Barhrlur  *'  «»itb  of  tli 

0  I  knrw  the  late  LnrO  Fnlklaod  well.  Od  Soadn 
night  I  UhfW  him  preaidmit  nt  iiio  nwo  tables  to  all  lb« 
boiieai  pri*l^  ..f  hn-pumity  ;  on  \Vnlnc»dnv  morninf  at 
three  oVlitrk.  I  taw  ■irrl.ht^  bcr.>re  m*^  sh'  that  reniamfld 
O'  ciJurnFr,  fcelina,  and  a  hndt  o(  ra«eioo«.  He  waa  a  fat- 
liint  aiij  au<-c-o«if..I  offK-rr  :  hi«  faulla  w^re  the  fHuHa  <J  a 
aailt.r  — a«  .iirli.  Urtt'nn  will  forjue  lh.-m.  He  dird  l.ka 
■  hraTe  mmi  in  a  twllrr  roiiw;  r..r  had  he  rallro  id  hka 
dt>rk  of  the  fri^alv  to  whii  h  he  waa  >u«l 
net  la  would  hnve  hrra  held  ap  by 
eininplfl  to  ■uf^-erdiiif  b^ro«a.  * 
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Fntd  Hi  thit  ije  when  reason's  shield  is  lost, 
To  6?ht  my  COUP*  Ihrouf  h  passion's  countless  holt, 
Whom  every  palii  o(  pleasure's  llow'ry  way 
Has  luretl  in' turn,  anJ  all  have  led  astray  — 
E'eo  I  o.ust  raise  my  voice,  e'en  I  must  feel 
««ich  scf  ftes,  such  men,  destroy  the  public  weal ! 
Although  some  kinj,  censorioijs  friend  will  say, 
»  What  art  Ihou  better,  meddlni;  fool,  than  they  ?  » 
And  every  brother  nke  will  snule  to  see 
That  miiacle,  a  moralist  in  me. 
No  matter  —  when  some  bird  in  virtut  Itrong, 
Giflford  perchance,  shall  rajse  the  chasleuing  song, 
Then  sleep  my  pen  for  ever !  and  my  voice 
Bt  only  heard  to  hail  him,  and  rej-jice ; 
Brjolce,  and  yield  mv  feeble  praise,  thou;h  I 
Vjj  (eel  the  lash  that  Virtue  must  apply. 

As  for  the  smaller  fry,  who  swarm  in  shoali 
From  silly  Hafiz  up  to  simple  Bowles,' 
Why  should  we  call  them  from  their  dark  abode, 
In  broad  St.  Giles's  or  in  Tottenham-road  ? 
Or  (since  some  men  of  fashion  nobly  dare 
To  scrawl  in  verse)  from  Bond-street  or  the  Square? 
If  things  of  ton  their  harmless  lays  indite. 
Most  wisely  dooro'd  to  shun  the  public  si^ht. 
What  harm  ?  in  spite  of  every  cri:ic  elf, 
Sir  T.  mav  read  bis  s!an?as  to  hiiufelf ; 
Miles  And'rewi  ■>  slill  his  strength  m  couplets  try. 
And  live  in  prolo^es,  though  his  dramas  die. 
Lords  too  are  bards,  such  things  at  limes  befall. 
And  t  is  some  praise  in  peers  to  wnte  at  all, 
Tet,  did  or  taste  or  reason  sway  the  limes. 
Ah !  who  would  take  their  titles  with  their  rhymes? 
Roscommon  !  ShetTield  !  with  your  spirits  fled. 
No  future  laurels  deck  a  noble  head  ; 
No  muse  will  cheer,  with  renovating  smile. 
The  paralytic  puling  of  Carlisle. 
The  punv  schoolboy  and  his  early  lay 
Men  [virjon,  if  hn'follies  pass  away  ; 
But  who  forgives  'he  senior's  ceaseless  verw, 
Wh.ise  hairs  grow  hoary  as  his  rhymes  grow  worse? 
What  heterogeneous  honours  deck  the  peer  1 
Lord,  rhyniesler,  pelil-maitre,  pamphleteer  ! » 
So  dull  in  youth,  so  drivelling  in  his  age. 
His  scenes  alone  had  danin'd  our  sinking  suge  : 
But  uianajers  for  once  crie.1,  "  Hold,  enough  !  * 
Nor  drugg'd  their  audience  with  the  tragic  stuff. 
Yet  at  their  judgment  let  his  lordship  laugh. 
And  case  his  volumes  in  congenial  calf; 
Yes  I  doff  that  covering,  where  morocco  shines. 
And  hang  a  calf-skin  »  on  these  recreant  lines. 

With  you,  ye  Druids!  rich  in  native  lead. 
Who  daily  scribble  for  your  daily  bread  ; 
With  you' I  war  not :  Clifford's  heavy  hand 
H—  crush'd,  without  remorse,  your  numerous  band. 
Ot  "  all  the  lalents"  vent  your  venal  spleen ; 
WiLt  is  your  plea,  let  pity  be  your  screen. 


Let  monodies  on  Fox  regale  your  crew. 
And  Melville's  .Mantle  '  prove  a  blanket  tool 
One  common  Leilie  wails  each  hapiess  b.ard, 
And,  |)eace  be  with  you  !  'I  is  your  best  rewiri : 

h  danmiug  fame  as  Dunciads  only  give 
Could  bid  your  lines  beyond  a  morning  live; 
But  now  at  once  your  fleeting  labours  dose, 
With  names  of  g'realer  note  in  blest  repose. 
F.ar  be't  from  me  unkindly  to  upbraid 
The  lovely  Rosa's  prose  in  masijuerade. 
Whose  strains,  the  fvithful  echoes  of  her  mult. 
Leave  wondering  comprehension  far  behiiid.s 
Though  Crusca's  bards  no  more  our  journals  &U. 
Some'slrasglets  skirmish  round  the  columns  still; 
Last  of  the  howliig  hosl  which  once  was  Bell's, 
Matilda  soive.s  yet,  and  Hazit  yells  ; 
And  .Merry's  metaphors  appear  anew, 
Chiin'd  to  the  signature  of  O.  P.  Q.i 

When  some  brisk  youth,  the  tenant  of  2  stall. 
Employs  a  pen  less  pointed  than  his  awl, 
Leaves  his  snug  shop,  forsakea  his  store  of  ■b'les, 
SI.  Crispin  (|uils,  and  cobbles  for  the  mase, 

'ens  !  riow  the  vulsar  stare  !  how  crowds  spplantf 

ladies  read,  and  Titerali  laud  !  * 
If  chance  some  wicked  wagshmld  pass  his  jest, 

s.heer  ill  iialure —  don't  the  world  kiinw  best? 

us  must  guide  when  wits  admire  the  rhyme, 
And  Capel  Lotll  »  declares  't  is  quite  sublime. 
■■      ■.  then,  ve  happy  sons  of  needless  trade  ! 
Swains  1  quit  the  plough,  resign  the  useless  spade  I 

Burns  and  Bloonifiel  J,  nay,  a  greater  far, 
Gifibrd  was  born  beneath  an  adverse  star, 
Fossook  the  hbours  of  a  servile  state, 
Stemm'd  the  rude  storm,  and  triunrjih'd  over  fate: 
Then  why  no  more  ?  if  Plicebus  smiled  on  yc'i, 
Bloomfiei'd  !  why  not  on  brother  Nathan  loo  ?  '<• 
Him  loo  the  mania,  not  the  muse,  has  seized; 
Not  inspiration,  but  a  mind  diseased  : 
And  now  no  boor  can  seek  his  last  abode. 
No  common  be  inclosed  without  an  ode. 
Oh  !  since  increased  refinement  deigns  to  smile 
On  Britain's  sons,  and  bless  our  genial  isle. 
Lei  poesy  go  forth,  pervade  the  whole. 
Alike  the  rustic,  and  mechanic  soul ! 
Ye  tuneful  cobblers  !  still  your  notes  proIoDft 
Compose  at  once  a  slipper  and  a  song  ; 
So  shall  the  fair  your  haiidywork  penise, 
Your  sonnets  sure  shall  please  —  perhaps  your  shoe*. 


1  What  woald  be  the  sentimen 
^9rB.  Hafii,  could  he  rise  from  h 
•  he*rai  (wtiere    be    repoiei 
(rieiUi    tfomer  and  Calull 
snmcd  by  one  Stolt  of  Droi 
execrable  of  literary  poachi 

9  Milci  Peter  AoiiTe^n,  many  y 
Olossloftti 


of  the  Peraian  Aoa- 
tpleodid  eepalchre  at 
ilh  Ferdousi  and  Sadi.  the 
.  and  behold  bi^  name  as- 
r*.  the  moat  impudent  and 
for  the  daily  pnuta? 

for  Bewdley, 

of  Waleii'a  Voluiitepr*,  pFopnetcr  of 

IJartfonl,  author  of  nu 


0.1  far. 


rd  . 


I  tSU.—  P. 


!  of  the  heroes  of 


6  "Melville's  Mantle." 

6  Thia  lovely  little  Jessica, 


parody  c 


"  Elijah's  Maiitle  • 


toUo* 


the  daughter  of  the  nole^ 


of  I 


Delli 


of  very  rofeot. 

:  b.!.iiee  auodry 

dihon  of  the  Monk  — 

:  P.j3t  —  an  exceedinc 

which  ia  belter."  — B- 


publiBbed  two  volun 
at*le  absurdiliea    in    rhyme,  as  timep 
novels  in  the    style  of  the    linst    edit 
[••She  aince  married    the    Mnn 
eood    match;   mud  la  now  dead 
1816.] 

7  Theae  are  the  aiBnatorea  of  variona  worthies  who 
figure  in  the  poetical  departmeota  of  the  newapapera. 

8  "Thia  vtaa  meant  for  poor  Blackett.  who  "aa  thas 
patroi,i«cd  by  A.  J.  B."  (LaJy  Byron);  "lot  !»«<  I  did 
Dot  know,  or  Ihia  would  not  have  been  wrilleL,  at  least  1 
tbiok  not."  — B.  1H16. 

9  Capel  Loifl,  E«q.,  the  Maecenas  of  shoemakers,  sod 
prefa.-e-wnter-erneral  lo  <liRlre.'«ed  vera^'men  ;  a   kicd  ci 


grttii 


S  The  Karl  of  Carlisle  baa  lately  pnbliahed  an  eiehteen. 
pcDoy  pamphlet  on  the  tlalB  of  tbc  "taee.  and  offer?  hie 
p]MD  for  building  a  new  theatre.  It  la  to  be  hoped  hie  j 
lordaiiip  will  be  permitted  to  bring  lorward  sny  thing  for 
Uie  elage — except  biit  own  tneediea.  I 

4  "Doff  that  I'/JO'v  bbie, 

Asd  bang  s  calt-akio  00  tbuas  1 


do  I 


inttn,- 


lb  to  lie  delivered  cl 
know  how  to  brini;  forih.—  (The  poet 
in  fifHl  celebrity  to  the  ii.itice  of  Capel 
Hill,  F.Bqiiiree.  who  read  his  ••Farmtr's 


to  1 


Sis 


.  J'>hn. 


lord  Csrllale'a  worka, 
fonapics.'Uh  ornament 

*  The  real  la  all  but  lestbe: 


nernhfr   ll.al.  aflrr  all  thai   haj   been  done  by  the  real  o4 
frw  fprinK  the    public    ayn.patby  i>id  not  rest  p.nnft. 

leiitly  on  the  rimiable    Bloorabeld.  who  died  in  wxtrens 

Kjverly.  in   lf23.  —  E.) 
10  Ser  Walhanlel  BloomOeld'a   ode,  .jle«y.  3r  wbate»«( 

le  or  any  one  ebe  chooses  to  call  it,  DC  lbs     SdossfSS  ^ 

'  lloQingtoD  Green." 
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Mar  Moorli:id  weavers  '  boist  Pindaric  ikiU, 
Aoi  Uilon'  Uvt  U  loaetr  than  llieir  bill  ! 
While  (lUDCtual  beaui  reward  the  grateful  notet, 
And  pay  for  {xjcdis  —  wheu  they  pay  for  coals* 

To  the  famed  throng  tiow  paid  the  tribula  dutt, 
Neglected  genius :  let  me  turn  lo  you. 
Ccme  forth,  oh  Cantpbell  1  2  give  thy  talents  scope  i 
Wuo  dares  aspire  if  thou  must  cease  lo  hope  ) 
And  thou,  melodious  Rogers  [  rise  at  last, 
Becall  the  pleasing  memory  of  the  past ; 
Arise  ;  let  blest  remembrance  still  inspire, 
And  strike  to  wonted  tones  thy  hallowM  lyre; 
Restore  A|iollo  lo  his  vacant  throne. 
Assert  thy  country's  honour  and  thine  own. 
What  I  must  deserted  Foesy  still  ueep 
Where  her  last  hr>pes  with  pious  Cowper  sleep  ? 
Unless,  perchance,  from  his  cold  bier  slie  turns. 
To  deck  the  turf  that  wraps  Ler  minstrel.  Bums 
Ko  !  though  contempt  hath  niark'd  the  spurious  Lrood, 
The  rate  who  rhyme  from  folly,  or  lor  food, 
Yet  stiM  some  genuine  sons  't  is  hers  lo  boast. 
Who,  least  affecting,  still  elTect  the  most : 
Feel  as  they  write,  and  write  but  as  they  feci  — 
Bear  witness  Gillord,*  Sotheby,*  Macueil.^ 

"  Whv  slumbers  Giirord  ? "  once  was  asked  in  vain  : 
Why  slumbers  Gilford  >  let  us  ask  again. 
Arc  there  no  follies  for  his  pen  to  purge  ?  « 
Are  ther»  no  fools  whose  backs  demand  the  KOUlge  ? 
Are  there  no  sins  for  satire's  bard  to  greet  ? 
Stalks  not  gigantic  Vice  in  even-  street  ? 
Shall  peers  or  princes  tread  pollution's  path. 
And  'scape  alike  the  law's  and  muse's  wr**h  ? 
Nor  blare  with  guilty  glare  through  future  time, 
Eternal  beacons  of  cowumniate  crime? 
Arouje  thee,  GitTurd  I  be  thy  promise  claim'd, 
Make  bad  men  better,  or  at  least  ashamed. 

l'nhap[iy  White !  ^  while  life  was  in  its  spring. 
And  thy  young  muse  just  wave«I  her  joyous  wing, 
The  spoiler  swept  that  soaring  lyre  away. 
Which  else  had  sounded  an  inimortal  lay. 
Oh !  what  a  noble  heart  was  here  undone. 
When  Science'  self  destroy'd  her  favourite  son ! 
Tes,  she  too  much  indulged  thy  fond  pursuit. 
She  scw'd  the  seeds,  but  death  hath  reap'd  Ihe  fruiL 
T  was  thine  own  genius  gave  the  final  blow. 
And  help'd  to  plant  Ihe  wound  that  laid  thee  low: 
&>  the  struck  eagle,  stretch'd  u|<in  Ihe  plain, 
.1       gjj  roiling  duuds  to  soar  again. 


No  more  thn 


I  VI 1,  "  RecollecUoiu  of  t  WeiTer  la  the  MoorUnds  of 
■tsAfnlshlrs." 

1  II  would  tw  siii-vrllaotis  lo  re<ilt  to  the  mlDd  of  tbs 
reirtrr  the  suthon  ot  •■  Tht  Ptcuurn  of  Mrinorr"  sod 
"Tfi«  PiFuuri-i  of    H')iie,"  Ihe    ln<«l    hrauliful   dijsrlio 

Kas    10    our   UiiKo.t-,  If  »a  ei.epl  I'n,,',  ••  Ems,  oo 
a  :  "  bat  so  iniiiijr  [u>«>ta«lrrs  hs»e  started  up,  that  eTen 
Ui«  oaroea  of  Canipbrll  auj  Kugera  are  become  tlraoce. 

S  OilTopl.  author  of  the  Baviad  and  Maeelad,  the  flrat 
mUrcm  r{  Ihe  day,  and  Iranalalor  of  Juvnial. 

4  ■othsbr,  Iranilalnr  of  WIeland'a  Utieron  aod  TIrdl'a 
•*)Tllcs.  aod  aultior  of  "  8aDl."  aa  epts  p^-em.— [Mr. 
•^b<).7  baa  slare  easeollalljr  rali'd  bis  rrpiilalloa  bs 
nrluBsoniioal  porma.  aod  a  Iraualatloool  Ibe  Jliad.  —  E.J 

•  MacBell,  whnaa  p'>ema  are  deaervadly  pnpalar,  par* 
Oeolarl,  -Hcollaod'a  Kcailb,"  and  Iba  ••  Waea  of  War," 
•t  waleh  Iro  Iboocaod  »>p)pa  were  aold  ta  on*  moQIb.— 
[Beclor  Macaall  died  lu  1611).-  E.] 

0  Mr.  OlOonJ   promlaad   pobllrlf  tbat    th«   Pavlad  and 
Maexad  aboold  ool  ba  hia    laal  oncloal  »orka;  In   him 
.•m«mb«r,    ••  Mos   ta  rrlobUotea  dracuoea."  — [Mr.  Ijlf. 
»>cd  bmraa  Iha  adilir  ol  the  Uuarl-rlr  Ueilaw, 
Ihabrrf'irtb   or^-npiMl  m<jat  of  bla    lima. —  a  faw  inoulba  1  I 
■Aar  Iba  Iral  aipearaore  of  IbIa  aallie.— E.| 

7  llaorr  Klika  Wbiie  dl«l  al  Carabridfe.  la  Octohar, 
^04,  Ik  oieaeaaaare  of  loo  much  ■xerlloo  la  Ibe  puraull 
•1  alodix  Ibal  »uuld  baia  iualiiia.|  a  mind  ubicb  dliraaa 
m4  r"a»  y  a»ald  sot  impair,  aod  whlrb  death  llstlf  da- 
alroyad  ralb^r  Ibaa  snUlued.  fl.a  p<wma  atR<uad  la  sorb 
Waallaa  M  loDal  lm;>r««a  Ibe  reader  wilb  lh«i  lleelleat  re- 
fral  Ihal  ao  att'iil  a  period  was  allolleil  lo  talriiU,  wbtrb 
waia  bare  di(niO»J  aees   Ika  aac'ad  raaettiMa  ka  waa 


View'd  his  own  feather  on  the  fatal  dart. 
And  wiug'd  the  slinft  Ibal  quiver'd  in  his  be«rt 
Keen  were  his  pangs,  but  keener  far  to  feel 
He  nursed  the  pinion  which  impell'd  the  sleel ; 
While  the  sajiie  plumage  that  had  warmd  hia  Dfltf 
Drank  the  lajl  life.drop  of  his  bleeding  breast 
There  be  who  say,  in  these  enlighlen'd  days. 
That  splendid  lies  are  all  the  poet's  praise  j 
That  sliaiu'd  invention,  ever  on  the  wing, 
Alone  impels  the  modern  bard  to  sing  : 
'T  IS  true,  that  all  who  rhyme  — ni-y,  all  who  irritB 
Shrink  from  that  fatal  word  to  geni-js  —  trite; 
Vet  Truth  sometimes  will  lend  her  noblest  fires, 
And  decorate  the  verse  herself  inspires  : 
This  fact  in  Virtue's  name  let  Crabbe  <  attest; 
Though  nature's  sternest  painli.r,  yet  the  best. 

And  here  let  Shee»  and  Genius  find  a  place, 
Whose  pen  and  pencil  yield  an  equal  grace; 
To  guide  whose  hand  the  sister  arts  combine. 
And  trace  Ihe  poet's  or  the  painter's  line  ; 
Whose  magic  touch  can  bid  the  canvass  glow, 
Or  pnur  the  easy  rhynie's  hat-monious  flow; 
While  bone  irs,  doubly  merited,  attend 
The  Poet's  rival,  but  the  painter's  friend. 

Blest  is  th5  man  who  dares  approach  the  bower, 
Where  dwelt  Uie  muses  at  their  natal  hour; 
Whose  steps  have  press'd,  whose  eye  has  mark'd  l&l 
The  clime  that  nursed  the  sonj  of  song  and  mu, 
The  scenes  which  glory  slill  must  hover  o'er, 
Her  place  of  birth,  her  own  Achaian  shore. 
But  doubly  blest  is  he  whose  heart  expands 
With  hallow'd  feelings  for  those  classic  lauds; 
Who  rends  the  veil  of  ages  long  gone  by. 
And  views  t^ieir  remnants  with  a  poet's  eye ! 
\Vright  <.'<"t  was  Ihy  happy  lot  at  once  to  view 
Those  shores  of  glory,  and  to  sing  them  loo; 
And  suT!  no  common  muse  inspired  thy  pen. 
To  hail  the  land  of  gods  and  godlike  nien. 

And  you,  associate  bards  !  '<  who  snatch  to  li^hl 

hose  gems  ton  long  withheld  from  modern  sight: 
Whose  mingling  taste  combined  to  cull  th:  wmtb 
^Vhere  attic  flowers  Aonian  oilours  breathe, 
And  all  tiie.i-  renovated  fragrance  flung, 
To  grace  the  beauties  of  your  native  tongue; 
.Now  let  those  minds,  that  nobly  could  transriue 
The  gloriou"  spirit  of  the  Grecian  muse. 
Though  811(1  the  echo,  smrn  a  borrow'd  lonei 
"  Mign  Actiala'a  lyre,  and  strike  your  own. 

Let  the*,  or  such  as  llieic,  with  just  appUuae, 
Restore  the  muse's  violated  laws  j 
But  not  in  flimsy  Darwin's  fiomjinus  chime, 
That  mighty  master  of  unmeaning  rhyme. 
Whose  gilded  cvmbals,  more  adorii'd  tlum  dear, 
1  he  eye  delighted,  but  fatigued  the  ear  ; 
In  show  the  simple  Ivre  could  once  surpass, 
But  now,  worn  down,  appear  in  native  brsa; 
^Vhlle  all  his  train  'if  hovering  sylplis  aroiuu 
Evaiwrate  in  siniilM  and  sound  : 
Hun  lei  them  shun,  with  him  let  tinsel  dif . 
False  glare  altracu,  but  more  offends  tlie  ere.'* 


6  •■  I  c^aalder  Cratibe  and  Coleridge  aa  li.e  flra  of  tt^ 
times,  la  potut  of  [lower  aod  ceiiiua. "  —  D.  Ihlt 

0  Mr.  Sbee,  autbor  of  "  Rhrinea  on  An."  swl  "Ik, 
menli  of  Art."- (Now  (IKI7,)  sir  Martin  Shee,  sa< 
Prraldenl  of  Iba  Royal  Academy.  —  F..] 

10  Waller  Rodwell  WrIthI,  Ula  eonaol-teneral  for  lb« 
8e»en    iilanda,  la   aulhnr   of  a  lery  beaiililul   poem,  Jnal 

birb  '  piililKlied  :  It  la  enlilled  "  Home  Iniilrae,"  and  la  devrlp- 
ot  the  lairs  and  Ibe  adjareol  roail  nf  Oreecc— (To 
...,7  ,hlnl  edilinn,  which  rame  out  lo  IKItl.  waa  adtled  aa 
esrrllent  Iranelalloo  of  Ibe  ••  llrrate  "  nf  Ainerl.  After 
bis  leliirn  lo  Rutland.  Mr.  Wri|bl  waa  eliueea  kaaordsr 
of  llury  Ml.  Kdmunda.—  E.) 

11  The  Iranalalora  of  Iba  Aalhol^y,  Bland  and  Mart 
sate,  ba*e  alaca  puhllatied  aeporala  pna'ma,  wbleL  eei^is 
leolue  Ibal  naly  retjulrta  opportunity  to  alula  acitaauaa 

IJ  The  neilrct  of  Ibe  "BoUolo  Oardea  "  b  soax  mat 
«f  rv'llrnlae  taata.     Tbe  tntmmrj  la  lla  aola  I 
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Tet  let  (hem  not  to  vulgar  Wordsworth  stoop, 
The  airane»l  object  of  the  lowly  group, 
Whose  veree,  oi"  all  but  childish  prattle  void, 
Seems  blessed  harmony  to  Lamb  and  Lloyd  :  » 
Let  them  —  but  hold,  my  muse,  nor  dare  to  teach 
A.  ilraiu  far,  far  beyond  tliy  humble  reach: 
The  native  genius  with  their  being  given 
Will  point  the  path,  and  peal  their  notes  to  heaven. 

And  thoo,  too,  Scott !»  resign  to  minstrels  rude 
The  wilder  slogan  of  a  border  feud  : 
let  others  spin  their  meagre  lines  for  hire ; 
Enough  for  genius  if  itself  inspire  I 
Let  Soulhey  sing,  although  his  teeming  mose, 
Prolific  every  spring,  be  loo  profuse  ; 
Let  simple  Wordsworlh  '  chime  bis  childish  vene, 
ixd  brother  Coleridge  lull  the  babe  at  nurse ; 
Let  apectre-mongering  Lewis  ami.  at  most. 
To  rouse  the  gal  eries,  or  lo  raise  a  ghost ; 
Let  Moore  still  sigh  ;  let  Strangford  steal  from  Moore, 
And  swear  that  Camoens  sang  such  notes  of  yore; 
Let  Havley  hobble  en,  Montgomery  -ive. 
And  godly  Grahinie  chint  a  stupid  stave; 
Let  sonneteering  Bowles  his  strains  refine, 
And  whine  and  whimper  to  the  founecn.h  line ; 
Let  Str.lt.  Carlisle.'  Malilda,  .and  the  rest 
Of  Grub  Street,  and  of  Urosveiior  I'lace  the  best, 
Scrawl  on,   till  death  release  us  from  tiie  strain. 
Or  Common  Sense  assert  her  rights  again. 
But  thou,  with  powers  that  mock  the  aid  of  praise, 
Shouldst  leave  to  humbler  bards  ignoble  lays  : 
Thy  countr\'s  voice,  the  voice  of  all  the  nine. 
Demand  a  iiallow'd  harp  — that  hari.  is  thine. 
Say  !  will  not  Caledonia's  annals  yield 
The  gi.irious  record  of  some  nobler  field, 
Than  the  vile  foray  of  a  plundering  clan. 
Whose  proudest  deeds  disgrace  the  name  of  man? 
Or  Marmion's  acts  of  darkness,  fitter  food 
For  Sherwood's  outlaw  tales  iX  Kobin  Hood  ? 
Scotland  !  still  proudlv  claim  Ihv  native  bard. 
And  be  thy  praise  bis'first,  his  best  reward  1 

1  M«»rs.  Umb  and  Lloyd,  the  most  Ignoble  foUowen 
at  Soullic-y  aaj  Co. 
a  Bt  thf  bre.  I  hnpe  tbsl  in  Mr.  Srotfi  neit  poem,  hU 
_    ,.  .  _  1    ._....,.-.,  .n  ..  (,.^.,13^5,"  and 


J  aUdutrJ 

the   L&dy  of  Ibe  Lay  and   her 
bravo,  Wiiham  ol  Deluraiae. 

3  "tJnjuJt."  — D.  1818. 

4Itmayt>e  asked,  whyl   hare   censured   Ihe^  Earl 
Carlisl*.  my  guardian  and 
■  volume  of  puerile  poems 
diaD^llip  wa..  nominal, 
to  diariivrr-  Ihr  relat 
•orry  for  11;  but  as  tii 
very  eaaen 
mory  with  ttii 
diSeccni 
aclibblt 
previ 

■  .■  r.r  v^Mffi.  iM'^uiiea  a  "uiniei  iiiui;    i-jun.. 

•9,  I  do  not    alep  aHide  to  1 

_  (bs  come  (airly  in  review 

wi*"h  IhoaeoV'other  patrician  literati.  If  before  I  escaped  I 
'rom  my  teen",  1  «a:d  any  thing  in  favour  of  hia  lord-  | 
•bip'a   paper  liooks.  U  wae  in  the  way  of  dutiful  dedl. 


Yet  not  with  thee  alone  his  name  should  lire. 
But  own  the  vast  renown  a  world  can  give ; 
Be  known,  perchauce,  when  Albion  is  no  more. 
And  tell  the  tale  of  what  she  was  before. 
To  future  tinies  her  faded  fame  recall. 
And  save  her  glory,  though  his  country  faU. 
Vet  what  avails  the  s.auguine  poet's  hope. 
To  conquer  ages,  and  with  time  to  cope  ? 
New  eras  spread  their  wings,  new  nations  rise. 
And  other  victors  fill  the  applauding  skiei; 
A  few  brief  generations  Meet  along. 
Whose  sons  forget  the  poet  and  his  song 

.V,  what  once-loved  minstrels  scarce  may  ckia 
The  transient  mention  of  a  dubious  name! 
When  fame's  loud  trump  Itatli  blown  iis  nohlerf  tit* 
Thoush  long  the  sound,  the  echo  sleeps  at  last; 
And  glory,  like  the  phauii  'midst  her  fire». 
Exhales  her  odours,  blaze-s  and  expires. 
Shall  hoarv  Granta  call  her  sable  sons. 
Expert  in  science,  more  expert  at  puas  ? 
Shall  these  appr«,ach  the  muse?  ah,  no  !  she  fliei, 
Even  fTOiii  the  tempting  ore  of  Seatou's  prize- 
Though  printers  coiidc-cend  the  press  lo  soil 
With  rhyme  by  lloare,*  and  epic  blank  by  HoyU:« 
.Not  him  whose  page,  if  still  upheld  by  wUist, 
Krquires  no  sicred  theme  to  bid  us  list.t 
Ve  I  who  in  Granta's  honours  would  surpass, 
.Mi.st  uinuiit  her  1  eyasus,  a  full-grown  ass  ; 
A  r.al  well  norlhv  of  her  ancient  dam, 
Whose  Helicon  is'duller  than  her  Cam. 

There  Clarke,  still  striving  piteously  "to  pleaia,' 
Forgelling  doggrcl  leads  not  lo  degrera, 
A  would-be  satirist,  a  hired  hu.iijon, 
A  moiithlv  scribbler  of  some  low  lampoon, 
Condemu'd  to  drudge,  the  meanest  of  the  mean, 
And  furbish  falsehoods  for  a  magazine, 
Devotes  to  scandal  his  congenial  mind  ; 
Himself  a  'iviiig  libel  on  mankind. 8 

Oh  :  dark  asylum  of  a  Vandal  race !  » 
At  once  th^  l>orist  of  learnine.  and  disgraca! 

So  lost  to  i'hofbus,  that  nor  Hodgson's  to  verse 

Can  make  thee  better,  nor  poor  Hewson's"  WOtt^ 

But  where  fair  Isis  rolls  her  purer  wave. 

The  partial  muse  delighted  loves  to  lave  ; 

On  her  green  banks  a  greener  wreath  she  vrove, 

T'l  crown  the  bards  that  haunt  her  classic  grove; 

Where  Kichards  wakes  a  genuine  poel's  fires. 

And  uiodern  Britons  glory  in  their  sires.*  2 


;  least  an  far  a«  I  have  I 
lahln  I  canuiit  help,  and  am  very 
tirdahii.  •vemed  to  f^rgel  il  on  a 
uioo  to  me,  I  rtall  not  hurdco  my  me- 
ollectioD.  I  do  not  think  that  personal 
acctiou  the  unjust  condemn  lion  of  a  bo.lher 
ul  1  9ee  no  rea.on  why  tliey  should  act  an  a 
when  the  author,  noble  or  iguohie,  has  for  a 
,  of  years,  beguiled  a  "diKcerning  p;it)li 
fcjvertiftcmenla  have  11)  with  di 
dox,  imperial  noneense.     Benid 


6  The  Rev.  Charles  James  Hoare  published.  In  1608,  th« 
"Shipwrc-k  of  bt.  Paul."  a  iSeaiuniao  pni«  poem.  —  B. 

6  The  Kev.  Chariea  Hiyle.  aolhor  ot  "  Eindua,"  an 
epic  in  thirteen  books,  and  aeveral  other  Seatonian  ptia« 
p..eras.  -  E. 


7  The  "Garaea  of  Hi-yle,"  well  kn 


and  I 


I  of 


>  thai 


tie  Totarle* 
ded    t)y  tha 

vasanea  of  hi*  pneilcal  namenake,  whose  poem  comprised, 
as'exprensly  stated  in  the  advertisement,  all  tha  ••  pUguea 
of  Egypt." 

8  This  person,  who  haa  lately  betrayed  the  most  r»btd 
aymptom.  of  confirmed  aolhorthip.  is  vrnler  of  a  poem 
dem.minated  the  "Art  of  Plensiiif,"  as  ••  lucus  a  no» 
lucendo,"  containing  lillte  pieananlry  and  less  poetry.  Ha 
al>o  acts  aa  m-mthlv  ttipendiary  and  c.llector  of  calum* 
nies  for  the  •■  Satirist."  ir  this  ucfonuoaie  young  mas 
would  exchange  the  magazinet  for  the  malhematii 


ty.  It 

mizht  eventually  prove  more  serviceable  than  hia  present 

IparQ  1     V  "  rn»o  Cambridgeshire  the  Kmpeior  Pmbus  traneport- 

cou'ferrrd.  I'lat    th^y  may  be  |  ed  a  canderable  b<«iy  of 

,nd   publicly   acknowledged.     Wh; 


lie   the  first  opportunity  of  pronoun- 
ciae    my  auicere    recantation.     I  have  heard    that    anme 
persona  coaicive  me  to  be  under  obhgnlions  to  L.ord  Car- 
lisle: if  so.   1  shall    be   most  particularly  happy 
what   they  i 
duly    appreci 


^'aiidals. "  —  Oibb" 


advanced  aa  an  opinion  on  his  pnnled 
things,  I  amprerared  to  support,  if  Dccea.iry.  by  quotu- 
Ilona  from  elegies,  eulogies,  odes,  epi«'«le»,  and  certain 
tarelioua  and  dainty  Iraiediea  bearing  hia  name  and 
toBrki — 

•«  What  can  ennoble  knaves,  or  foole,  or  eowardjl 
Alaa '  not  all  the  blood  of  all  the  llowarda." 
geaayaPopa.  Amen!  — fMuch  tor  aavas-  wnwer  the 
ftrawlalluii  might  be."  — B.  WtS.. 


;  the  breed  i 


Declil 
uljt  the 
Btill  in  high  perleo* 


derable 
nd  Fall.  vol.  II.  p.  t3. 
truth  o(  this  aa«frtion 
lion. 

10  This  gentleman'a  name  requires  no  pralae  :  the  maa 
who  in  tianxlation  diaplaya  unquestionable  geolaa  may  b* 
well  elpe.led  to  excel  in  original  compoai.lon.  or  wli!ob 
It  IS  to  be  hoped  we  anail  soon  see  a  splendid  apvclmaa. 

11  Uewiun  Clarke,  Eii/,,  as  it  l>  wriltea. 
,      IJ  The    "Aliorlg.jal  Btltcns,"  an   excelleat  po«»   k7 

^aiaMieda.  — ITha    Rev.  Ueoija  Bloliaivt*  D-D.  haa  «■« 


■6 


ENGLISH  BARDS  AND  SCOTCH  REVIEWERS. 


To-  *»A  ^  •  ',  thus  unaLsk'd,  h.  ve  Jared  to  tell 
My  ft  **k\^     ''4^t  "~ei  v)L«  sK-^uIq  kn.  w  loo  well, 
ZaI  ^-r  i.  -  I  jiour  oaae  me  hb.-e  cigagi 
Thft  host  Ok  iJioti  tha*  in-'est  her  ?£e; 
No  j-jf.  apnlii  se  her  honoar'd  naii.e  shall  Lise, 
As  dnt  ID  freedom,  dt-arest  ti  Ihe  mcse. 
Oh  !  would  thy  bards  but  emulate  tlrj-  fame, 
And  ns*  more  worthy,  Albioo,  of  thy  ni-me! 
What  Athens  ^vas  in  science,  Rome  m  power, 
What  Tyre  appeir'd  in  her  meridian  hour, 
T  is  thine  al  once,  f  lir  Albion  •  to  have  been  — 
Earth  s  cliief  diclatress,  ocean's  lovely  queen  : 
But  Rcnie  decayed,  and  Athens  strew'd  the  plaih, 
And  Tyre's  proud  piers  lie  shatler'd  in  the  ina'q; 
Like  these  thy  stren?lh  mav  sink,  in  ruin  huri-'„ 
And  Britain  fall,  the  bulwark  of  the  world. 
But  let  me  cease,  and  dread  Cassaudn's  fate, 
WitL  warning  ever  scolF'd  at,  till  too  late; 
To  thsmes  less  lofiy  still  my  lay  confine. 
And  urge  thy  bards  to  e^o  a  came  like  thine.^ 

Then,  hapless  Britain  !  be  thy  rulers  blest, 
TTic  senate's  oracles,  the  people's  ;est ! 
StiH  hear  thy  motley  orators  dispense 
The  flowers  of  rheroric,  though  not  of  sense, 
While  Canning's  colleasues  hale  him  for  his  w'± 
Aid  0  :d  dame  "Portland  ^  jiUs  the  place  of  Pitt 

Yet  once  again,  adieu  !  ere  this  the  sail 
That  wafts  me  hence  is  shivering  in  the  gale; 
And  Afric's  coast  and  Calpe's  adverse  height, 
Abd  Stamboul's  minarets  must  ^reet  my  sight : 
Thence  shall  1  stray  through  beauty's  native  cVt^^ 
Where  Kair*  is  clad  in  rocks,  and  crown'd  wkh  *  ih 

sublime. 
But  should  I  back  return,  no  tempting  pTftsi 
Shall  dr3g  my  journal  from  the  desk's  recess  ; 
Let  coxcombs,  printing  as  Uiev  come  from  far. 
Snatch  his  own  wreath  of  ridicule  from  Carr: 
Let  Aoerdeen  and  Elgin  *  siill  pursue 
The  shade  of  fame  through  regions  of  virtu  ; 

•eot  from  tti*  press  "  Songii  of  the  Ahorii^nal  B«r'l8  •■ 
BrKaJD,"  "Modern  France."  two  volumrs  of  Mi«crIIart 
ooa  I'oems  and  Uampton  Lertures  "On  the  Divine  Or. 
fiD  of  Prnf.litvy."  Thu  (Tf-ntltman  is  now  Rector  of  St. 
Martm'i  ID  the  FieU.  —  E.] 

1  With  thia  Tenie  ihe  satire  originally  ended.  —  E. 

S  A  friend  of  mine  being  «»ked,  why  hli  Grare  oLPort- 
Isod  wu  likened  to  an  old  woman  7  rt-plied.  ••  Uk  *■»[>■ 
posed  It  Willi  br-^^use  he  wat*  past  bearing." —  His  Or»r« 
la  oow  gBttjred  to  hm  xran.l-mothetH,  wh^re  he  ulr^-p*  an 
•ODod  •«  c7-r;  hut  evr-n  tita  ak-ep  wta  belter  thau  hia 
•oIleaeueH'  wakiUK.     Ihll. 

I  Uenr^la.  4  Mount  CaDrata*. 

ft  Lord  Elgin  woold  fain  t<vri*uadeQa  ttial  all  the  flforfa, 


Waste  useless  thousands  on  their  Phidian  freak% 
'  Miishapeo  monuments  and  maim'd  antique*; 
And  make  their  grand  saloons  a  general  mart 
For  all  the  mutilated  blocks  of  art, 
Of  Dardan  tours  let  dilettanti  tell, 
I  leave  topography  to  rapid  Getl  ;6 
And,  quite  content,  no  more  shall  interpose 
To  stun  the  public  tar  —  at  least  with  proao 
Thus  far  I  've  held  my  undisturb'd  career, 
prepared  for  rancour,  steel'd  'gainst  selfish  fe«r, 
This  thing  of  rhyme  I  oe'er  disdain'd  to  own 
Though  not  obtrusive,  yet  not  quite  unknown: 
My  voice  ^vas  heard  agaih,  though  not  so  loud, 
My  page,  though  nameless,  never  disavow'd; 
And  now  at  once  I  'ear  the  veil  away  :  — 
Clieer  on  (he  pack  !  the  quarrj*  stand's  at  bay, 
Unscared  by  all  the  din  of  Melbourne  house. 
By  Lambe's  resentment,  or  by  Holland's  spou«e. 
By  Jedrey's  harmless  pistol,  Haliam's  ragu, 
Ediaa's  brawny  sons  and  brimstone  page. 
Our  men  in  buckram  shall  have  blows  enough^ 
And  feel  they  too  are  *■'  penetrable  stuff:  " 
And  tliough  1  hope  not  henre  unscathed  to  go, 
Wlio  conquers  me  shaH  find  a  stubborn  foe. 
The  time  hath  been,  when  no  harsh  sound  would  fUC 
From  lins  that  now  may  seem  Imbued  w4th  gail ; 
Nor  fools  nor  follies  tempt  me  to  despise 
The  meanest  thing  that  crawPd  beneath  my  eyec: 
But  now,  so  callous  grown,  so  changed  since  you*)| 
1  've  leani'd  to  think,  and  slemly  speak  the  *nith; 
Learn'd  t\>  deride  Ihe  critic's  starch  decree, 
And  break  him  on  Ihe  wheel  he  mtant  forme; 
To  spurn  the  rod  a  scribbler  bids  me  k»^a, 
Ncr  care  if  cnurts  and  crowds  applaud  or  hiss: 
Nay  more,  though  all  my  rival  rhymesters  frown, 
\  too  can  hunt  a  poetaster  down  ; 
And,  arm'd  in  proof,  the  gauntlet  cast  at  once 
To  Scotch  marauder,  and  to  southern  dunce. 
Tbus  jiuch  I  've  dared  ;  if  my  incondite  lay 
Hat.^  wrong'd  these  nghteous'times,  let  others «ay: 
This,  'et  the  world,  which  knows  not  how  to  spare 
Yet  raiely  blames  unjustly,  now  declare,! 

h  and  without  no«e«,  in  hia  atone-ahop  are  the  work  ol 
dins'   'Trtdat  Judaeus"* 

C  Mr.  OeliS  Topography  of  Troy  and  Ithaca  raonot  faO 
to  eoi-ure  the  Jpfr"^*"'"'*  '^^  every  man  popseva.-d  of  eUi^ 
Kiral  laFle,  M  well  for  Ihe  informalron  Mr.  tJeil  rooTejl 
to  the  mind  of  Ihe  render,  an  for  the  ability  and  reaearek 
the  rewfective  works  display. 

7  "  The  greater  i>arl  o'  'his  satire  I  moBt  flnc-rrely  wteb 
had  never  been  wtilten  — not  only  on  acrount  of  the  Ld- 
juMtire  of  much  of  the  rritiral,  and  nome  of  the  pcraooal 
pari  of  It —  but  the  lone  and  temper  are  aucb  a«  I  caoDot 
aprrove."  — £»roH.  J uly  14,  I61tl.   i7iodaii,Oca««a.— & 


iP*: 


POSTSCRIPT  TO  TIIF,  SECOND  EDITION. 


I  have  Iwcn  infonnp/!,  since  the  present  edition  went 
k*  Ibc  pre*,  thM  my  injsly  anil  well-bcloveti  cnii^ina, 
ikt  K<liiil)iirf;ti  HevicwerSr  arc  prr|pariiig  a  nitMt  vetie- 1 
incat  enlique  on  mv  poor,  i^rntlc,  iittruiitine.  Muse,  I 
whrin  tt'i-v  nave  already  10  bc-^eriled  ivilh  Oieir  uo- 
gailj  ril<ildr>' : 

**  Taota^ne  inlrilt  eoetritibu*  Inet** 

•nnpov  I  rnu»l  mv  of  Jeffrey  as  Sir  Andrew  Acue> 
Cheek  «iili,  "an  I  l.ad  kno«n  lie  wa.  to  runnine  of 
fclM-e,  I  III  I  wri  hiin  danined  ere  I  had  r..i,e>,i  him." 
TThil  a  pitv  it  ,^  lint  I  ,l,all  I  e  lieyotH  (he  Poiipliorm 

bef.re  the  n,'«t  n I.er  ha,  pa».d  (he  Tivccd  I     Dul  I 

y«l  hojx-  t.i  li^ht  m)  fipe  wrth  it  in  Pcr»ia.  | 

My  li'fllern  Irirnd.  Invi-  appiiir-l  me,  with  jtmfiro, ' 
(rf|i«r.Mn.li'v  I'lwarl*  thiir  Bli'at  lilenry  anthrnpoiiha- 
f  jl.  J'di'V  ;  l.n!  «  hat  rU'  tva,  to  he  done  «'|il>  him 
|j<l   h.<  .1  rl<  |,„'li.  >>li<    h'i't  Iv  '•  ltil>i:  aixl  .landit- 

in»,'.|:l      dakr     1|,I-1I    11  ,,.!    I.y    "rill    tpiak.nj  '••       I 

h»»«  al'iurol  I...I.  alr.vlv  »ell  kiKiwD.  and  of  Jel- 
trm't  miiid  I  lui*  lUI*!  ni)  Irw  opiuioa  lor  liu  Ih 


thence  >uitained  any  injuryj  — what  sciTenger  WM 
ever  soiled  liy  heinj  pelted  with  mud  ?  II  may  bemd 
thai  I  quit  F.nclatiil  herause  I  have  censured  :lie« 
"  [jersons  of  honour  and  wit  about  town ;  "  but  i  ajn 
romiiii;  hack  again,  and  their  veni^eancc  wdl  keep  hot 
till  my  return.  Those  who  know  me  can  testify  thai 
niv  motivra  for  leaving  En^laml  are  ven'  dilfereot 
frt.m  fears,  literal^-  or  l>civ>n.al  :  those  who  tfo  not,  niuy 
Dne  day  l,e  convinced.  Since  the  |.ul.licalion  of  tint 
thinic,  my  name  has  not  been  coiicealetl ;  I  havu  heMi 
niostly  in  I.ondon.  ready  to  anxiver  for  ir.y  traiarro^ 
sK<ln,'and  in  dailv  rvpc  i  tatioii  of  s>lndr^  cartel,  ;  hvil, 
al.\s!  "the  ai^e  of  rl.ivaliy  is  over,"  or,  in  the  vulpu 
toniiie,  there  is  no  spirit  now  a-da\-j. 

•I'tiere  is  a  youth  )rli|.id  llivi'ion  Clarke  isilhandl 
tiilii\n\  a  sirrr  ol  Kmaiiiiil  I'ollerr,  and,  I  believe,  • 
denizen  of  Iterwii  k  i-p.'nn  OTil,  whom  I  have  iDtrO 
diio-J  n  t'l.M-  |Mi;. .  hi  inimI,  teller  r..n.|.ii,.  'h.i,  I* 
has  I'CCil  arrtisti'ii.e.l  to  mirt  i  be  i>.  notwilli.laiKliOf, 
1  very  i.d  ■  of,  and  lot  nr  tt'anm  that  I  can  ditrunr 
eantpt  k  iKianwl  i^uaritl  » iUi  i  fcvi,  kipl  Ira  km  ■ 


HINTS    FROM    HORACE. 


5.1 


C«»bridge  to  Bit  for  a  fellowship,  and  whom  the] 
lf»lousy  of  his  Trinil»  coulemporaries  preventeJ  from 
Vucc<«.  has  'leen  sbusin;  mc,  and,  whil  is  worse.  Ihe 
ilefeii^'if*^  innocent  above  mc  lioned,  in  "The  Sail- 
riit"  frr  one  year  and  some  months.  I  am  utterly  un- 
conscious 01  havin?  given  him  any  provocation;  in- 
deed, I  am  guiltless  of  having  he^ird  his  name,  till 
coupled  with  "  The  Satirist."  He  has  therefore  no 
reason  to  complain,  and  1  dare  say  that,  like  Sir  fret- 
ful Plagiary,  he  is  rather  pleased  than  otherwise.  I 
have  now  mentioned  all  who  have  done  me  ti.e  honour 
to  DJtice  me  and  mine,  that  is,  my  hear  and  my  book, 
oicept  the  editor  of  "  The  Satirist,"  who,  it  seems,  it  a 


gentleman  —God  wot  1  I  wish  he  could  impart  a  IitU« 
of  his  gentility  to  his  subordinate  scribblers  I  heal 
that  Mr.  Jerninghani  ii  about  to  lake  :ip  the  cudeels  fol 
his  .Ma-cenas.  Lord  Carlisle.  1  hope  not :  he  was  on* 
if  llie  few,  who,  in  the  very  short  intercourse  I  had 
ivith  him,  treated  me  with  kindness  when  a  boy  ;  and 
whatever  he  may  say  or  do,  "  pour  on,  I  will  endure/" 
1  have  nothing  further  to  add,  save  a  general  noi«  M 
iksgiving  to  readers,  purchasers,  and  pubjisbol^ 
and,  in  the  words  of  Scott,  1  wish 

"To  alt  and  eacb  ■  fair  gonil  night, 
And  rosy  dreams  oad  slumtKrs  light.** 


HINTS    FROM    HORACE: 

BEING  AN  ALLUSION  IN  ENGLISH  VERSE  TO  THE  EPISTLE  'AD 
PISONES  DE  ARTE  POETICA,"  AND  INTENDED  AS  A  SEaUEL  10 
"  ENGLISH  BARDS  AND  SCOTCH  REVIEWERS." 


—  "Ergo  fnn^r  vice  colie,  scntam 
Eedd.r.  ,ua.  f«rum  vale..  .x,ar.  iP'-'-ndl.  ^^^^  ^^^^ 


"Ehymei  tn  difflcoU  things  — tier  i 


HINTS    FROM    HORACE. 

Athem.    Capuchin  Convent,  March  W,  1811. 
Who  would  not  laugh,  if  Lawrence,  hired  to  grace 
Hia  costly  canvass  with  each  flatter'd  face, 
Abused  liis  art,  till  Nature,  with  a  blush. 
Saw  cits  grow  centaurs  underneath  his  brush? 
fir,  shoj'd  some  limner  join,  for  show  or  sale, 
*  maid  of  honour  to  a  mermaid's  tail  ? 
Or  low  Dnbost  i  —  as  once  the  world  has  seen  — 
Tiegrade  God's  creatures  in  his  graphic  spleen  I 
Not  all  Ihat  forced  politeness,  which  defends 
Fools  in  their  faults,  could  gag  his  grinning  friends. 
Believe  me.  Moschus,  like  that  picture  seem? 
The  book  which,  sillier  than  a  sick  man's  dreams, 
Displays  a  crowd  of  fi2ure<;  incomplete, 
Poetic  nightmares,  without  head  or  feet. 
Humana  capHi  cervirem  piclor  equinam 
Juogere  ai  veljt,  el  varias  iliducere  plumas, 
UndiQUe  collaliB  membrn,  ut  turpiter  atrum 
Deainat  in  piacem  mulier  formosa  auperne: 
fipectatum  ailmiasi  rieum  leneatia,  amiri  I 
Credilf,  Piaunee,  iati  tabulae  fore  librsm 
Peraimilem,  cujua,  veiui  aegri  aomnia,  vanae 


1  In  an  Engllah  newBpap<r,  which  finds  ita  way  abroad 
wherever  there  are  Englialinen,  I  read  an  acrount  ot  this 

^IrtT  itauber'a  carit-atura  of  Mi.  H us  a  "  beast,"  and 

the  eon-tTuenl  action,  tec.  The  circumstance  la,  pro- 
iMbly,  loo  well  knosfn  to  require  further  commenU  — 
rriie  s<^nlleman  here  alluded  to  was  Thomaa  Hope,  F...q., 
the  aolhor  of  »  Auaalaaioa,"  and  one  of  the  most  munill- 
•ant  pstroDs  of  art  lliis  lountrr  ever  pnsaesaej.  HavinR. 
•MESAovt.  offended  an  unprincipled  Erench  painter,  by 
uise  Dubost.  ibat  adventurer  rev.nged  himaelf  by  a  pic- 
ture called  "Beauty  and  the  Beast."  in  which  Mr.  Hopo 
ud  faia  InJy  were  repreaented  aicunlin;  to  the  well-known 
airy  story.  The  pirtuie  had  too  miicn  malice  J^'  'o  aoc- 
eeed:  and,  to  the  diagrace  of  John  Bull,  the  exbibilion  01 
H  ia  aaid  lo  have  fetched  Ituriy  pounda  in  a  day.  A  bro- 
ther of  Mr..  Hope  thrust  hi«  swnrd  through  the  canvsas; 
and  M.  Dubnat  had  tar  conaolall.in  10  get  Bve  pounds 
dainu"e».  The  alfnir  rnaJe  much  noiae  at  the  lime; 
though  Mr.  Hope  h.id  not  then  placsd  himaelf  on  that  Krat 
of  lllersiy  eisiMeiice.  v»hlrh  he  afterwards  attained.  Fro- 
kably.  li.Ued,  no  man'.  reputBti..n  In  the  world  waa  ever 
«,  auAknly  tJd  vompletely  allered.  a.  his  waa  b»  the 
wioranse  ix  lia  toajnlllMat  loruuc*.  B«  oistf  In 
uik  -B-l 


Poets  and  painters,  as  all  artists  knoi^. 
May  shoot  a  little  with  a  lengthen'd  U>.  ; 
tVe  claim  this  mutual  mercy  for  our  task, 
And  grant  in  turn  the  pardon  which  we  ask; 
But  make  not  monslers  spring  from  gentle  datuf.— 
Birds  breed  not  vipers,  tigers  nurse  not  lambs. 

A  labour'd,  long  exordium,  sometimes  tends 
(Like  patriot  speeches)  out  lo  paltry  ends; 
And  nonsense  in  a  lofiy  note  goes  down, 
As  pertness  passes  with  a  legal  gown  : 
Thus  many  a  hard  describes  in  p'ompous  strain 
The  clear  brook  babbling  through  the  goodly  plant 
The  groves  of  Granta,  and  her  gothic  halls, 
"'■     "    Coll.,  Cam's  stream,  slaiu'd  windows,  and  'U 

walls : 

Or,  in  advent'rous  numbers,  neatly  aims 
To  paiut  a  rainbow,  or  — the  river  Thames.' 

Ton  sketch  a  tree,  and  so  perhaps  may  shine  — 
But  daub  a  shipwreck  like  an  alehouse  sign  ; 
You  plan  a  tiaje—  it  dwindles  lo  a  pot ; 
Then  glide  down  Grub-street  — fasting  and  forgot  J 
LaugliM  into  Lethe  by  some  quaint  Review, 
Whose  wit  is  never  troublesome  till  — true. 

In  5ne,  to  whatsoever  you  aspire, 
Let  it  at  least  be  simple  at:d  entire. 

The  greater  portion  of  the  rhyming  tribe 
(Give  ear,  my  friend,  for  thou  hast  been  a  scribe^ 
iput  not 
potcwlas. 


Fingenlur  apeciea,  ot  nee  pea, 
Reddalur  fr.rmae.  I'ictoribua 
Quidlibcl  audendi  aemper  fuit 


el  ban 

ipla. 


Sell 
Sed  noi 

Inroeptla  grnvibua  plen 
Puipureua,  late  qui  aplem 
Asauitur  panr.us;  cum-lu 
El  prope 


;  (tun 
Red  nuni 


Rhe 


at  Ilia  lorua  :  el  forlBFee  rupressna 
quid  hoc,  si  fractia  eualnt  Clapes 
ilQlo  qui  jiiugil-ur?  smphors  coeplt 


a  "  Whtre  jinis  description  bald  the  (lM«  af  i 
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Are  led  astray  by  tome  peculiar  lure. 

I  iaix>ur  to  Iwlincf —  beK^me  obscure  ; 

Otie  fells  while  followioe  elegance  too  fast; 

ADOtber  soarsj  intiated  with  bontbast  ; 

Too  low,  a  third  crawls  on,  afraid  to  fly, 

He  spins  his  subject  to  satitt}- ; 

Absurdly  varyiDsr,  be  at  la»t  CDjraves 

rUh  in  the  wockIs,  and  boar*  beneath  the  wave* . 

Unless  your  care'i  eiact,  your  judt^ment  nice, 
The  f.ipM  frr-m  folly  lea  J  a  but  into  vice  ; 
None  are  coii.plete,  all  wanting  m  some  part, 
Like  certaio  tailors,  limited  in  a*!. 
For  galligastins  Slowsheara  is  your  man  ; 
But  coats  mus*  claim  another  artisan.i 
Now  this  to  Die,  I  own,  seems  much  the  «an;fi 
Ai  Vjlcan's  feet  to  bear  Apollo  >  trame  ; 
Or,  w.th  a  fair  compiesiou,  to  expose 
Black  eyes,  bkck  ringlets,  but  —  a  bottle  M« ! 

1>  ar  authors !  suit  your  topics  to  your  slrei^i, 
Ai«i  ponder  well  your  lubjeci,  and  its  length  ; 
Nor  lift  your  load,  befure  you  're  quite  aware 
What  weight  your  shoulders  witl,  or  will  not,  bea» 
But  lucid  Order,  and  Wir'n  si-en  toice^ 
Await  (he  poet,  skilfu.    n  Tiis  cnoicc; 
With  native  eloquence  h«  siars  along, 
Grace  m  bis  thoughts,  and  music  in  his  song. 

Let  judgment  teach  him  wisely  to  combine 
With  future  narts  i.K  now  omitt'*d  line: 
Thh  shall  li.e  author  choose,  or  that  reject, 
precipe  io  hlvlc.  »uJ  cautious  to  select ; 
Nuf  slight  applau-*  will  candid  iPcnsatTord 
To  him  who  furnwhes  a  wai:::r^  word. 
TliciJ  fear  not  if  ■*  is  nee>ttul  to  proiluce 
Some  t^rrn  yi-Wnown,  or  ob-.olele  in  use, 
(As  Pitt  2  Ra,  .ufiiishM  us  a  word  or  two, 
W^-ich  Iriicn^Taphers  declines  to  do  j) 
Soyi-u  indec!,  with  care, —  (but  be  content 
To  Like  It  -ia  'k-ense  nnly;  —  may  invent. 
New  wonls  find  credit  \n  lhet>e  la:ter  diys, 
If  neatly  grafted  on  a  CtalJic  phrase. 
What  Chaucer,  Spt-Uiier  did,  we  scarce  refnse 
To  Drydcu*s  or  to  Pope's  ma'.urer  u  use. 

Drrlpimar  dperie  recll.     Brrvm  pmc  laboro, 
Otwcurua  flo:  sirctaatcin  Irvia.  Dprvi 
D«flciuol  niiiiTii(|ue:  rrnVwuu^  grauJia.  tarpft . 
Berpit  t.jmi,  (iituK  oimium.  limKlnxqiie  procellae : 
Qai  tnriare  cirpit  rrm  prodiKiahter  uuam, 
DrlptiiDuru  sylviH  u(i[iint;il  fliirtilitiN  aprum. 
]ii  vttiuin  <lurit  rulfat*  fusa,  ri  caret  ai le, 
Aemiliiini  cm-a  lii.ltiin  fuhrr  uduk  cI  utieu«« 
Ezprimrt,  et  m^Mt^H  intitahKur  arrcr  rai'iltue; 
lafehi  opcrii  nuinma  quia  i>on(.T^  t«>riiin 
NeMcirt.      Huur  t-eo  mr.  m\  Tuid  fnm|>"ii.>re  eurrm, 
Kno  mitRl*  fwe  velim.  luam  pravo  Tivere  uaso, 
Bpetlarhlun.  iiiirriB  otuIih  iii!;o<|ue  (-apiltu. 

8v.3iile  mntrrifm  »rNiriii.  «|Ui  *rribMi«,  equam 
Vtnbun;  rl  Ttr*«|p  dtu  quid  forre  rrtinM-nl 
Quir]  ^klfant  tiiiiiiTi.     Cui  Irrln  pi.t.'iiif r  eril  rf, 
Jl«  facuit.lia  dmrrrt  biinc  nfc  luriJu*  nrdo. 

OrtJtciM  tiAT  vtrlua  cnl  cl  rvan*.  out  rgo  fallor, 
XJl  jam  ouur  ijir.i.  jam  oiinc  drU-iiTia  din 
Pkiaquc  dilTfral.  rl  prai-BdiB  in  lrinpu«  om.nat  i 
Hoe  kmet,  bur  >.\>cTUb\  proiniMi  carmintn  auctor. 

Id  Tivhlx  rtiiin  Ifiium  caul>iiiqur  ■fri-iidla: 
Dixrrl*  n{ri*icir,  nnttini  hi  jaHida  vrrbiiin 
Rnllider.t  j.inrtura  nnfum.     Kk  for'*  nrcpme  eflt 
luduiiH  m'lnHtrair  rr<-pfilihu«  ahdiln  fprurn, 

r<iiilini{t;l;  dat.ilurque  hfolia  miinptB  ptflpnteri 
n:  a.va  rH'-lu<|i)e  nii|>rr  habrtmul  vtrrni  nilcm.  Ml 
t^ra'^ri  font*"  rftilaul,  parcr  ilriorln.     Uiiid  aulviD 
Camliu  Pl«titf«j(ir  dabtt  K'xniinun,  a-lrmplum 
Vlfftlio  Vario<jueT  r^u  cur.  ac-quitvre  pauca 

!  Mrre  fmninno  mnrtaU  wrrr  rommonly  coiit^ nl  Wilti 
«B«  Ullor  and  wilh  oiif  hill,  bot  th»  m-ire  partn-iilur  r<*ii« 
tl«in«o  friuiid  tt  iinp'Mltihk  loronflda  lh*-ir  Inwrr  itarmrnt* 
U>  lb*  tDMtiri*  uf  ihrir  t»-l7  dotrK**.  I  ■p'-ak  tt  thr  Iv 
flaaiDf  of  iNiu  wriBi  rrfririn  mmy  h**«  ■tttce  uk«a  plaL-a 
I  Mlttiif  lU'iw,  nor  'ipsitr  Ut  knuw. 

S  Mr.  nu  mnm  ihrral  *d  hi*  addltlom  looor  tnrtlaincDl- 
•ry  lanvuNi    a*  iiikjr   !>•    aoru  Id  uiauy  ^gt*infcUotta,  uar* 


If  yoQ  can  add  a  little,  say  why  not, 

As  well  as  William  FiU.  and  Walter  Scott  ? 

Since  they,  by  force  of  rhyme  and  force  ol  lis^f 

Enrich'd  our  island's  ill-united  tongues  ; 

T  IS  then— and  shall  be — lawful  to  precent 

Reform  in  writing,  a^  in  parliament. 

As  forests  shed  their  foliage  by  degrees. 
So  fade  expressions  which  in  season  please; 
And  we  and  ours,  alas  !  are  due  to  fate, 
And  works  and  n^ords  but  dwindle  to  a  date. 
Though  as  a  monarch  nods,  and  commerce  caJj^ 
Tmpeluous  rivers  stagnate  in  canals  ; 
Though  iwaiTips  subdued^  and  marshes  drain'd,  Mitlil 
The  heavy  ploughshare  and  the  vellow  grain, 
And  rising  ports  along  the  busy  shore 
Protect  the  vessel  from  old  Ocean's  roar, 
AM,  all,  must  perish  ;  but.  surviving  last. 
The  iove  of  letters  half  preserves  the.past 
True,  some  decay,  yet  not  a  few  revive  ;  s 
ThoL-»h  those  sha'l'sink,  which  now  ippear  to  thrivi^ 
M  custom  arbitrates,  whose  shifting  s^vaj 
Oiir  life  and  language  must  alike  obey. 

The  immortal  wars  which  gods  and  angek  mgc, 
Are  they  not  shown  m  Milton's  ncred  pa^e  ? 
His  itHiin  wll  teach  what  numl^ers  best  belong 
To  themes  celestial  told  in  ep:c  song. 

The  slow,  sad  sTanza  will  conectly  patnt 
The  lover's  anguish,  f-r  thr  triend's  complaint 
But  wliich  deserves  the  i-':i-el  —  rhyme  or  blank? 
Which  h<.Id>;  on  Ueliccn  !be  ni?her  rank  ? 
I,et  sqiiibbline  cr  iticj>  by  themsekes  disjiute 
This  point,  as  puzzhng  as  a  Chancer)-  suiL 

Satiric  rhynie  first  sprang  frr>ni  selfish  spleen. 
Tou  doubl  —  sec  Drjdeu,  i'ope,  SU  Patrick's  dean 

Blank  verse  is  now,  with  one  consent,  allied 
To  Tragedy,  and  rtreiy  quits  her  side. 
'I'hough  mad  Almanzor  rhymed  in  Dryden'i  d».yi. 
No  sing-iMug  hero  rants  in  moilem  plays ; 

8t  ponsum,  InvldfN^r  ;  enm  ttneua  Catonlt  rt  £&■! 
Sprnniifni  patri-jM  dilavcrtl.  et  uoTa  rerun 
Numina  prniulcrit  ?     I,if  ail,  »ei.iperque  licebllf 
BiEnalum  prar<«ente  Dt-ta  prcKjiwere  udoira. 

Vl  ailvac  rnhtN  pmiii)a  mutaulur  in  auuoa; 
Prima  ruUuDt :  iln  vcrl>orunt  vrlua  intrnt  af>tii^ 
El  ju»enuin  rilii  Roieiit  tnodo  nata,  vigfotqaa 
Debemur  mnrli   not-tfaque;  Bivr  rerrptut 
Irrra  Neptunus  rlRtMen  aquilotiibiiii  arcvt, 
Re«i»  opup;  ■ifnhnve  din  polun,  aptaque  remU 
ViciiiAM  uibra  alit.  rt  grave  pmhl  aralrum: 
Bpu  ruTKum  mutnvil  miquiTiii  friiKibrm  amola, 
T>ncturt  tier  mrliDB;  murlalia  fa.la  prnhonl : 
JJt^um  iwrmofuoi  »\r\  hcurt*.  ft  catia  »i»tl. 
Miilia  rrnaKf-riiMir,  quae  jam  ceridrre;  radrotqoe, 
Uuae  uitiir  nuiit  lo  hnnoir  vocabula.  ai  volel  am; 
Qut-in  i^m-n  Br:>ilnuni  eKi.  et  jui*.  el  nurma  Inqaaadl- 
<hirum<iiie  el  tnalla  t>ella. 
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otd  won 
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III  r»',l.  ihia  U  the  ir.illrnniuin  <t  blarkleller :  thaok*  M 
our  llrtiers,  Wrlier*.  and  HrolU  !  —  (Thei*  wa*  eomidcr* 
able  nialire  tu  i^ua  riitliiiK  H'l  >«r,  b  pixir  Ueiinaii  bark, 
a  mere  o.-nBiiurb«lB  uT  Sir  Waller  ftcotl,  between  lb*  two 
other  iiamen.— t.| 

4  "  Mac  Plerkoof,"  the  «  Hunelad,"  and  all  Rwirt**  lu» 
pODiiliif  bulla-t*.  WhateTer  their  other  «*<>rk«  nmj  W 
ILrae  oriKlUB<ed  lo  perwMial  feeliiiia,  buJ  angry  ratorl  (A 
uuwurtbj  nv«l«;  Bod  lhi)u|[h  Itie  aiiililr  of  IbMc  aaUrai 
•JrVftir*  Ui«  pi«lu-al.  Ibeir  pdiuaac/  tf«U«»to  tnm  ikg 
««ng»     c^%n»      ^     •  wriiani 
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a 


Wbilit  mcdeit  Comedy  her  verse  lbregoe« 
For  ie»l  Hid  pun  '  in  very  middl.^  prose. 
Not  Itat  our  F.eos  or  Bcauuionti  show  the  won* 
Or  lose  ooe  poinl,  because  tlicy  wrote  in  veree. 
But  io  ThaliJ  pleases  to  appcir. 
Poor  virgi« !  ilaninM  some  twenty  time.  »  year  I 

WhaUer  the  scene,  let  this  advice  have  weight . 
Adapt  yOT  language  tf>  your  hero's  slate. 
At  times  Velpomeae  forgets  to  ?roan, 
And  brisk  Thalia  lakes  a  serious  lone; 
Nor  unregarded  will  the  act  pass  by 
Where  angry  Townly  »  lifts  his  voice  on  high. 
Anin,  our  SUakspeare  limits  verse  to  kinjs, 
When  comnnn  prcse  will  ser-    for  common  things. 
And  lively  Hal  rttigns  hevoir   .«. 
Xo  "  hollowing  Hotspur  »  "  and  his  sceptred  sirt. 

T  is  not  enou;h,  ye  bards,  with  all  your  art. 
To  nlish  p'lems';  —  they  must  l.mcli  Ihe  heart : 
VlhiK-tr  the  scene  be  bid,  whal,-'er  the  song, 
Sfil'    '•  -..'-ear  the  hearer's  soul  alwe  ; 

Ct  .imana  your  audience  or  to  smile  nr  weep, 

Whiche'er  laiy  please  ym-anv  tlnn.  but  sleep. 
The  p'lel  claims  our  tears;  but,  by  Ms  uiie, 
Before  I  shed  theui,  let  me  see  him  grieve. 

If  hmish'd  Romeo  felgii'd  nor  8i!;h  nor  tear, 
Lull'd  bv  his  buCTir.  1  should  sleep  or  sneer. 
Sad  B»rJs  no  doubt,  become  a  serums  face, 
And  men  l0"k  angry  in  the  proper  plnce. 
At  double  meanings  folks  seem  wondrous  »Iy, 
And  sentiment  prescribes  a  pensive  eye  ; 
For  nature  fomi'd  at  lirst  the  inward  man, 
And  arton  copv  nature  —  when  they  can. 
She  bids  the  beating  hearl  with  rapture  bound. 
h»ised  lo.the  stars,  or  levell'd  wilh  the  ground  ; 
And  for  expression's  aid,  't  is  said,  or  sung, 
S^e  gave  our  mind's  interpreter  —  the  tongue, 
Who,  worn  with  use,  of  late  would  fain  dispenw 
(At  least  in  Iheitresi  with  common  sense; 
O'erwhelm  wilh  sound  the  b"ies,  gallery,  pit, 
And  raise  a  laugh  with  any  thing  —but  wit. 


To  skilful  writers  it  will  much  import. 
Whence  jprinj  their  scenes,  from  common  ure  or 
court; 

Et  iuvennra  curM.  et  libera  Tint  referre. 
De«-ripia«  tervuf  vice.,  npf  rnnxiiie  eolore* 
Cur  re".  "1  nequeo  ie"i"fi>qu'.  l'"""  "»l"'°'  ' 
Cor  DMnre,  puden.  pr.»f.  qnam  di«-frr  rnalOT 
Ver»ibu«  ex  pom  Iragicis  rt:»  comira  nou  Tuu, 

Sb':r;r.';;'r.r'.:;ird:rto;;r"'"- 

lr»tu*iue  Chremea  tumnl'i  delilieal  ore. 

Vt  trseicu.  plenimuue  J"lPt  .f  rmone  p«le.tri. 

Tekphu.  ,1  PHeu.,  cum  pa..p^r  et  exul,  ute.qu. 

Projicit  ampulla*,  et  eppquipedalia  vcrha, 

Bi  curat  ror  .pprtar,t,.  telie.».c  1"'rela 
Hnn  iBline"!  pnl'l-ra  fi-se  poeniala;  dulrim innlo, 

It  quoci.inue  »oli-c  t.  anirocim  audilon.  agnnta. 

E,  rdeatil.' ..  .rr.d.  ut,  it.  Il;n..bu.  adfl.nt 

numeui  TiiltUf  *1  »i»  me  Here  dolpodum  eat 

Frimum  lp»i  titi'i ;  lun=  lua  me  iuforluuia  laedent. 

Telephe,  »<■!  P'^le"-  1"''  •'  "laodali  Inqofrie. 
Ant  dormitatio.  aul  ridrbo;  Iri»tit  mne^tura      ^ 
Vuf.nm  terba  il«Tifnt ;  irattiro.  plena  miparum, 
Ludeotem,  lasciva;  aev^rum.  aeris  dirlu. 
ForTMl  enim  -al.ifa  r-'i"''  ""•  '?'°'  ■,,°"1'',™ -,, 
Fortuliarum  h»bilum  :  jutnt.  aut  ImpelW  ad  irami 
in,  .d  buraum  m.-mre  sra'i  d.dur„.  H  .u,U; 
Po.t  effort  .nimi  motii-  im-rpr-t,  liogu.. 
SI  dK-enln  en.nl  r..rtnn!i  ab-'Oa  dxla, 
R,>m.oi  tnll«l  equilc.  P«M.lr-i'ie  .■■.hmnno. 
Inlereril  muUum,  naruana  k«lii«;or  u  henul 


I  Whether  thev  seek  applause  by  imile  or  t«»r, 
To  draw  a  "Lyng  \  alel,"  or  a  "  I-ear. 
'  A  sage,  or  rakish  youngster  wild  from  JJ-h"^ 
A  wanrtenng  "  IVregrine,  •  or  plain      John  B^  l' 
All  per«,n,  please  wh.n  nalure's  voice  prevul^ 
Scottish  or  Irish,  bom  in  Wills  or  Walt». 

Or  follow  common  fame,  or  forge  a  plot 
Who  cares  if  mimic  heroes  lived  o>  not? 
One  precept  serves  to  regulate  the  scene  :  — 
Make  it  appear  as  if  i.t  migAI  have  Uen. 

If  some  Crawcansir  ynu  aspire  to  draw, 
Presenl  him  raving,  and  above  all  law : 
If  feir.ale  furies  in  vour  scheme  are  plann  d. 
Macbeths  tierce  dame  is  re;uJy  to  your  hand; 
For  tears  and  ireachery.  for  good  and  ev.l, 
Constance,  King  Richard.  Hamlet  and  the  VnU 
But  if  a  ne«v  design  you  dir.'  essay, 
And  freely  wander  from  the  beaten  way, 
True  to  your  charade rs.  till  all  be  l«al, 
I  Preserve'  consistency  from  first  to  last. 

T  is  hard  to  venture  where  our  betten  fail, 
Or  lend  fresh  interest  to  a  twice-lold  tale; 
And  yet,  perchance,  't  is  wiser  to  prefer 
A  hacknev'd  plot,  than  choose  a  new,  and  err, 
Vet  copy  not  loo  closely,  but  record,  .  ,_  __ 

More  justly,  thought  for  thought  than  word  for  wn 

MstnrusDe  arnex,  an  adtliir  florente  juveDTa 
F>rT°d"a"    an  malrona  pf.lriia,  in  aedula  nulriXI 

C^Wbn.'tD  A^iyrlua;  Thpbia  nutnlua   '••  '"^*' 

Aut  lamam  .eq'jere.  ant  fibi  cocirDieritK  llii|» 
Bcrlplor      Hoooralum  ■!  forte  reponia  Achillemi 
Impiirr,  Iracuodua.  Inelnrabiha  affr, 
Juia  oeget  «lbi  Data,  nihil  oral  arrnjet  armlA. 
Bit  Medea  feroi  Invictaqae;  flfbilia  Ino; 
PerOJna  Ixion;  lo  vaea ;  tnatia  Orealra; 
6i  quid  loexpenum  a<-,nae  commiltia,  el  oudM 
Ptraonam  fnrraare  noTaro  ;  aervetur  ad  imum 
Qaalia  ab  iDc^pto  proccfaent.  el  aibl  conptel. 
"  Difflcil.  eat  p-.>pne  commob.a  d,cere;4  tuq« 
Reruua  lliacum  carmen  deducie  la  ac4UB, 
Qua'm  al  proferrea  ignnta  Indiclaque  prima*. 
Poblica  roalcriea  pnvatl  Joria  eril.  •[ 
Tt^,.  ^irr*  wileni  patulutnque  m'-rahena  orbem, 
,  .^rbo  carabia  reddere  Odua 


Ko 


4  -  Piffititt  tU  prupr 
cler,  Mde.  de  Sciien      ' 

.t; I.   nr,    thf   mf'»t 


re."  —  Mde  !)•■ 
.,  hare  left  Ihall 
dippQla  on  the  ro.'abing  of  lhi<  pa-i.age  in  a  tract  CO.. 
idcrablT  loDge,  thau  lb,  poem  n  ■""=7-  ■'''/" "^'^ 
t  Ih*  clna*-  of  Ibe  elcTi-oth  rolume  of  Ma-ame  ue  i»e- 
,gnc'a  Ullera,  .^.l.-.l  by  Grouvf  lie.  f'\"'"^}_,l[;^ 
amiDg  ttia 


lake 


...bje 


Ihe 


,  par 


I  not 


,:,.  I 


1  With  all  lb.  Tulear  appUoa.  and  crIMcl  abhorrence 
.r>«>i.  thej  baTe  Anatolia  o.  Iha.r  aide;  who  perm'ta 
tbam  W  ormtora,  and  gi'aa  Ihain  Mliaequalire  by  a  I 
«Uq«>.ltloD. 

t  In    Vanbrifh'i    comedy    <l(    the    "  Prtnoked    Hu». 
laad.'*—  B. 

« ••  4iid  t<  bl»  e»r  1  '11  boiuw,  Mortiiaer  '"-I  ""T 

tr. 


••  (arlhiiij  candle  "  a>  ^iwk»aidly  i 

reaped  for  the  wila  of  Ixjuia  the  ..^u..,- -  ■■-'>"  — 

aiecle  induced  me  In  auhjom  theae  illu.lrioua  •"""'"'''•• 
lat,  Boileau  ;  ••  II  "t  difflclle  de  trailer  de-  aujela  qui  aont 
a  la  portee  de  tout  le  mnnde  d'nne  maniere  qi  *ouB  lea 
rende  propre.,  ce  qui  a'api^lle  .•a;.rropner  "■".»''!<■•/"'» 
tour  qi'o»  ,  dnnne."  2d.  Ballcx  :  "  Mai.  il  "t  bien 
difflcile  de  donner  dea  Ira.la  fropto.  el  i"''""!"''"  "°» 
etre.  puremenl  poaaihlea."  3d,  Da.  ,er  :  •■  II  r.l  difflcl. 
de  trmlt.r  cnnveuablement  cea  ca.acterea  que  to"'  •« 
monde  pent  loTenter."  MJe,  de  Sr.igne'a  op.nion  «d 
j.l.Iion.  conaiatins  of  «)me  thiily  pacea.  I  -m.t.  pt^ 
il.rlT  aa  M.  Gron.ella  ob.er.ea,  -U  choae  cat  b.M 
remarqiiable.  aucune  de  cea  diverae.  inlerpretaMon.  M 
parait    etre    I.    Tenlable."     B"'- ,f  "y"' '""I'^Hla " 

any  years  afterwarda.  -  Le  lumincui  uumarwa 
made  h,.Vppe.ra„ce,  lo  ^'^^"J"^^  °„''„.'"',;'«;,^'': 
'c.t'nr'''".n7!!om"  nO°/y''a^  hence.'VomJbody.  .till  mnr. 
luminoua.  -ill  douMlea.  .larl  up  and  demoh.h  Pum.™^ 
and  hia  ayelem  00  thla  weighty  affair,  aa  if  he  were  M 
ietler  thai  Ptol^^y  and  Tycho.  "' ,""  ,"f  f '°''„°' ,!? 
more  conaequence  ihan  a.lronomicl  "  '•u  almn.  ox  tM 
preeent   comrl.     I  am  happy  ui   aay.  "  la  ""'«"•"''•'" 

rrV^;";h:'ma,fer"-  rz'ii  :l,v.i'z:::^lii 

leaal  aa  good  •  acholar  aa  Serign*  »«a  aaid. 

"A  little  learning  la  •  dinjeiana  ihlnl." 
And,  >»  thla   eompanaon   ol  comm.nu,  II   "»T  •»   (JT 
ceivrf  low  ijood  d.«l  may  l»  l«"i>"«'  •  pertiOM  »•  thi 
I  nxoprii  an. 
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HINTS    FROM    HORACE. 


Nor  trace  your  prototype  fhroogh  narrow  way^, 
Bat  only  follow  where  he  nieriis  praise. 

For  yoii,  your.5  barJ  !  whom  luckless  fate  may  lead 
To  tremble  on  ihe  nod  of  all  who  re.id, 
Krf;  vour  first  score  of  cantos  time  unrnlls, 
Beivare  —  for  God's  sake,  don't  t)e^in  like  Bowlesl  i 
"Awake  a  louder  and  a  loftier  strain,"  — 
And  pray,  what  follows  from  hiS  boiling  brain?  — 
He  siuka  to  Southey't  level  in  a  trice, 
Whose  epic  mountains  never  fail  in  mice  I 
Not  so  of  yi  •  e  awoke  your  mii;hty  sire 
The  temper'd  wirblin^^  of  his  master-lyre; 
Soft  as  the  gentler  breathing  of  the  lute, 
"  Of  man's  hrst  disobedience  and  the  fruit  • 
He  speaks,  but,  as  his  subject  swells  along, 
Karlh,  heaven,  and  Hades  echo  with  the  5005. 
Still  to  the  midst  of  things  he  hastens  on, 
As  if  we  wituess'd  all  already  done  ; 
Lea\'es  ou  his  path  whatever 'seems  loo  mean 
To  raise  ihe  subject,  or  adorn  the  scene; 
Gives,  as  each  pnge  Impnjves  upon  the  sight, 
Not  smoke  from  brightness,  but  from  darkness  —  light 
And  tnrfh  and  ficlion  with  such  art  compounds, 
We  know  not  where  to  fix  their  several  boundi. 
If  vou  wou!l  please  the  public,  dei^n  to  hear 
What  soothes  (he  mioy-neaded  monster's  ear; 
tf  your  heart  triumph  when  the  hands  of  all 
Applaud  in  thunder  at  the  curtam's  fall, 
XQlerprm,  aec  deailies  imitator  ic  arctum 
Dnde  pedem  proferre  pudor  velet,  aul  operii  iex* 
Wee  sic  int'iiiiea,  Qt  scnptor  Cyclicus  t.liin  : 
"Forluiiain  Priami  caiitabo,  et  nobjle  bellum.** 
Quid  digoum  tanto  ferel  hie  prnmitfsor  tiiatu? 
Parturiunl  mnotei :  oaaceiar  ndit-uius  raus. 
Quaiilu  I'ectiua  hic,  qui  oil  m<>lilur  lueptc  '. 
••  Die  mihi,  Mu»(a,  Ttrum  eaptae  p«J8t  (rinport  Trc)]*e, 
Qui  mnrev  hominum  mullorum  TiJit,  el  urben. " 
JfoD  fiimum  ex  Tulsfoie,  Ned  ex  furoo  dare  tucem 
Cogitat,  ut  iip«:io8a  denroc  mtracula  proinat, 
Antiphaieu,  Styl)amc)ue.  et  euia  Cyrlope  Chvybdtllk 
Hec  reditum  Diomedia  at  iutenlu  Melfagn. 
Nee  gemiao  bcllum  Tri.janum  orditur  sb  ovo. 
fi*ni|wr  ad  eventum  festinal:  et  ic  mrdias  rea 
NoQ  secus  ar  ootaH,  audiCnrem  rapit,  et  quae 
Deaperat  Iractata  ailVKcere  po^ae.  relini;uit: 
Atque  tta  inentitur.  me  vtiris  Talxa  remiaeet, 
Frimo  He  mnlium,  mt;dio  ae  distiepel  imum. 

Tu,  quid  ego  el  pDpulus  tnreum  deiideret,  audi. 
Si  plauauna  egea  Bjlaea  maQeolis,  et  usque 

1  Atvjut  two  jeara  ago  a  jronoe  man,  named  Townnend, 
WW  uioouo<ed  by  Mr.  (Uimberlaiid.  iQ  a  reTiew  »<iiice  de- 
•M«ed  a«  bfin?  cunaged  id  an  rpic  p-itrn  to  b*.-  enlilied 
" Armagedduo."  The  plan  and  *ip~cim<-L  promiHe  much; 
btit  I  hope  asithLT  to  orTfnd  Mr.  Townneud.  nor  hia 
frieoda.br  rerommending  to  hia  aWeolMin  the  hue*  of 
Horace  lo  which  ibeae  rhymeM  allude.  U  Mr.  Townaetid 
•occceda  Id  bis  undeilakmt!.  as  there  is  reaeon  to  hope, 
how  much  Will  Ihe  world  be  imlrtitcd  to  Mr.  Ciimberratid 
for  bringing  turn  t>efore  the  public  !  But,  till  that  evrnl- 
fol  day  arrive*,  it  may  ht  doubled  wh^l^er  the  premulure 
display  of  hiH  plao  ffubliine  as  the  idran  eoiifn'«edly  are) 
baa  n;l.  —  by  rainiug  eipertatioo  too  hiirh,  or  dimiQiahing 
cunostty,  by  devclopiiik  hta  arirument.— rnlher  lucurred 
lh«  buard   of  injuring   Mr.  TiiwiiKeod's  future  pro«pecU. 


Deserve  those  plaudits — itudy  nature*!  P*4S^ 
And  sketch  the  striking  traits  of  every  age : 
While  varying  man  and  varv-ii^  years  uafold 
Life's  little  tale,  so  ofi,  so  valniv  told  : 
Observ;  his  simple  childhood's 'dawning  days. 
His  t-ranks.  Ms  prate,  bis  playmates,  and  bu  pUys 
1  111  time  at  length  the  mannish  tvro  weanr. 
And  prurient  vice  outstrips  his  lardy  teens! 

Behold  him  Freshman  !  forced  no  more  to  groui 
O'er  VirgiPs  2  devilish  verses  and  —  his  own  ; 
Prayers  are  too  tedious,  lectures  too  abstruse, 
He  flies  from  Tavell's  frown  to  *'  Fordham's  Mews 
(Tnlucky  Tavell !  3  doom'd  lo  dativ  cares 
Py  pugilistic  pupils,  and  by  bears,)  •• 
Fines,  tutors,  tasks,  conventions  threat  in  vain, 
Refore  hounds,  hunters,  and  Newmarket  p1»uu 
R:^ugh  with  his  elders,  witii  his  equals  rash, 
Cjvil  to  sharpers,  prodigal  of  cash"; 
Constant  to  nought  —  save  hazard  and  a  whore. 
Vet  cursing  both  —  for  both  hive  made  him  B0r« ; 
I'nread  (unless,  since  boobs  beguile  disease, 
The  p— X  becomes  his  passage  to  degrees); 
FooPd,  pillaged,  dunn'd,  he  wastes  his  term  Away 
And  unexpell'd  perhaps,  retires  M.  A.; 
Master  of  arts  !  »>  hells  and  clubi  *  procJaim, 
Where  scarce  a  blackleg  beare  a  brighter  "--»* 

Launch'd  into  life,  extinct  his  early  fire, 
He  apes  the^jelfisli  p.iidence  of  his  sire; 
Marries  for  money,  chooses  friends  for  rank, 
Buys  land,  and  shrewdly  trusls  nof  to  the  Bank 
Sits  in  the  Senate;  gets  a  snn  and  heir; 
Sends  him  to  Harrow,  for  himself  was  there. 
Mute,  though  he  voles,  unless  when  call'd  to  ctuet 
His  son  'b  so  sharp  —  he  'U  see  the  dog  a  peer ! 
Manhood  declines  — age  palsies  ever)-  Hmb  ; 
He  quits  Ihe  scene  — or  else  the  scene  quits  him; 
Scrapes  weallh,  o'er  each  departing  penny  griefe*. 
And  avarice  seizes  all  ambition  leaves: 


Culheit  ac  I 

Imberbia 

Gaudet  equ 


ir.  Von  plaudite,  dical ; 
itaiidi  aunt  tibi  mores, 

am  ticil  puer.  el  pede  certo 


cnlluu 


'.  ct  i 


ipl; 


iigua 


Conv 


fludiiM,  acta*! 


t  0(« 


rin  gramme  e 
iribuH  aaper* 

■re  pemlz 
rilia 


p  oavet  . 


1  shall  I 

>}{  my  praiiM-l  and  Mr.  Tow 
.tuBtrd    by   unw 


the  bumble  ir 

out    aupf-jae 

•iiggeatioo.      I  wiah  the  nutbnr  all  the  aiicrraa  lie  ran  wiah 

himwif,  ani  ahMtl  be  truly  happy  to  we  epir  poetry  weigt 

ed  lip  from  Itie  hnihoa  Hhere  it  liea  auiikm  wilh  Kiiuihe) 

Citlle.  r;owky  (Mr«.  or  Ahrahnm).  Ogilvy,    Wilk.e,   Vy, 


mutare  laboret. 
Multa  aenem  ronvcniual  im-ommnda;  yel  qund 
Quncrit,  et  luventia  miaer  abalinet,  ar  timet  uti; 
Veiqui>d  rea  omne*  imiide  gdideqiie  miniatral, 
Pilntor,  ape  Inncua,  ineia,  Bvidu»«jiie  fuluri; 
DilMciiia,  quaarulua.  laudator  lempona  uru 

3  Harvef,  (he  circulator  of  the  ei>cu/a(joa  of  th% 
blood,  uaed  to  rthig  awny  Virgil  In  hla  er«taay  of  ftdiiili» 
tiou,  and  auy,  "the  book  had  a  devil."  Now,  auch  a  ak»> 
raiiet  aa  I  am  copying  would  probably  tling  ii  awar  atek 
but  rather  wtah  Ihut  ihe  devil  had  ihe  book;  sol  tnm 
di«liW  to  the  |»oet.  iMit  0  well  fouiideil  horror  of  hexam*. 
the  public  achool  penaiire  of  "  I»n|  aotf 
u(rh  to  brgel  an  niiftpothy  to  p->rtry  ht  ikt 
lan'a  life,  aod,  perhaps,  ao  far  may  b«  ac  a<^ 


aad  41 'I  I)] 


(•II  of  pa^-t  and   prearnt    daya,"      K^ 
Millon,  he  mar  b*  better  than  B'aekmort ;  If  not 
'.  an   Aitttmaehui.      I    ahould    dei-m  myaelf   pre- 


la  Dot 

•vmptu'iiia.  aa  a  young  min,  m  ufT'Tini 
Dot  wMreM'sJ  Moor  allll  ynnngrr.  Mr.  T'lwnaend  haa  (he 
■raaleal  .limrultlva  \n  rnoMiiiler :  but  In  cniiqurnnr  tnem 
m*  Will  (Ifot  f  rnpl'iymenl ;  to  having  conquered  them,  hia 
rt««rJ.  I  know  l<m  well  ••  the  arribbter'a  M-ori.  the 
•rUti-'a  cfjoiumHy :  "  aiHl  I  am  aCrald  lime  will  trnrh  Mr. 
rowoMoJ  lo  know  them  tteiitjr.  Th^xe  who  aurree.!, 
a«d  thoM*  T-ho  do  not,  muat  bear  thla  alike,  and  II  la  hard 
Co  aay  whtnta  have  moat  of  il.  )  iru*t  that  Mr.  Town- 
aaad'a  abara  will  t>a  froro  aaay ;  —  t»u  will  anon  kniw 
naokiiKl  wfi:  aaoucb  aoi  10  altilbuta  IMa  axpreaaloo  10 


Short-  ta( 
residue  of  I 

8  "  lurnndum,  reglna,  Jubea  renovare  dolorem."     I  dira 
aay  Mr.  Tavell  (to  whom  I  mean   no   affn.nt)  will  ODder* 
hethri   anjp  one  elae  doca 


and  It  la  do  ma 

eiita,  "qmieqiie  ipsa   1 
[  quorum  para  magna  tut,*' 


VHlt.  et  quorum  para  magna  tut,"  all  ltme$  ami  ttrmM  b«Mir 
leptimony. 

4  The  Rev.  (1.  F.  Tavell  wm  ■  felkw  and  tutor  ei 
Trinity  College.  Cambridge,  during  I-.rd  Dvrvu'a  rral- 
denre.  and  owed  thla  imlire  lo  the  Xeal  with  which  ho  hitf 
pro|e«tr<l  acalnat  aome  Juvenfla  vagariea,  aufflclentlT  aa 
ptniiied  in  Mr.  Moore'a  Motlcea,  »ol.  I.  p.  810.-  K. 

ft  "  Hell,"  a  fam'ngboiiae  ao  catletl,  whera  yoo  rlak  i*- 
tte,  and  are  cheated  a  good  deal.  'M.'lub,"  a  pkaasnt  jcx. 
jntory.  whara  you  toaa  mora,  aod  va  «ol  aapfcaai  m  m 
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1  «fit 


■eferl 


SeBniui. 

Outm  nuae  nunt  orulin  ^ubjrcla  fideUbus,  et  quai 

Ipiie  •ibi  Tradil  sr^cialox-     Not  tamfD  intiw 

Di»na  rfi,  i.ro;ne»  in  Bccnam :  rauUaque  tollea 

Ex  otolis,  qnie  mox  narr»;t  far-uiiiiia  praetjeDB. 

He  puf^rw  roram  populo  M^dfa  truridpt; 

Alil  humana  palam  roqual  exta  nefarius  AtreaBi 

Aul  in  Bvem  Frogne  vertatur,  Cailmus  in  anguec 

Qaodcuoque  oeteDdii  mihi  sic,  iocredulua  odi. 


Coonti  cent  per  eent,  and  smiles,  or  winly  freta, 
O'er  hoard,  diminish'a  '>»  you.12  Ilnpeful's  debts; 
Weij-hs  well  and  wisely  wliat  to  sell  or  buy, 
Complete  in  all  life's  ie&ions  —  lua  to  die  ; 
Peerish  and  spitef-^l,  doaliu?:  hard  to  please, 
Ccmmemiiiig  every  time,  save  tiniei.  like  these ; 
Crazed,  querulous,  fonsaken,  half  fr-r^ot, 
Ejpiroa  unwept— is  buried— let  liiiu  roll 

But  from  the  Drama  let  me  not  dijress, 
Nor  spare  my  precepts,  though  they  please  you  less. 
Though  woman  weep,  and  hardest  hearts  are  stirr'd. 
When  what  is  dee  is  nlher  seen  than  heard, 
yet  many  deeds  jireservi-d  in  history's  page 
Are  belter  told  than  acted  on  the  stage  : 
riie  ear  sustains  what  shocks  the  tiinid  eye, 
And  horror  thus  subsides  to  sympathy. 
True  Briton  a1-  beside,  I  here  am  French 
Uloodshed  't  is  surely  better  to  retrench 
The  gladiatorial  gore  we  teach  :o  (low 
.n  tragic  scene  di^us's,  tin  ugh  but  in  show, 
We  hale  the  c.-wnage  while  we  see  the  trick, 
\i  I  find  small  svmpathy  m  lieiiig  sick. 
N'o  on  ine  st.age  the  reiiride  Macbeth 
Appals  an  aucli^-nce  wi;h  a  niomrch's  death  ; 
Til  gaze  when  sable  Hul  erl  threats  to  scar 
Voung  Arthur's  ejes,  ran  nurs  or  iiatuie  hear  ? 
A  hallcred  heroine  i  Johpson  sought  to  slay  — 
We  saved  Irene,  but  half  damii'd  the  play, 
And  (Heaven  be  praised  !)  our  tolerating  times 
Sfint  metamorphoses  to  pantomimes  ; 
And  Lewis'  "elf,  with  all  l.is  sprites,  would  quake   ' 
To  change  Earl  Osir-^nd's  negro  to  1  snake  ! 
Because,  in  scenes  excitinr  j^-  or  LTief 
We  loathe  the  action  which  exceeds  oenef : 
And  vet,  God  knows  !  what  may  not  ai'tliors  do. 
Whose  postscripts  prate  of  dyeing  "  heroines  blue?"  » 

Above  all  thines,  Dan  Poet,  if  you  can. 
Eke  out  your  acts,  1  pray,  with  mortal  man; 
Nor  call  a  ghost,  unless  some  cursed  scrape 
Must  open  ten  trap-doors  for  your  escajie. 
Of  all  the  monstrous  things  1  'd  fain  forbid, 
1  loathe  an  opera  worse  than  Dennis  did  ; ' 

8«  pnero,  easti^tor  ceneorqae  minorotn. 
Multa  reninl  anni  renienles  cnmniola  secum, 
Mulla  rei-edeolen  adirnuiit.     Ne  forte  seiiilea 
Mandentur  juveni  partes,  puernque  viiiles. 
Semper  in  aa^unclin.  aevtyjue  morabimiir  aptla 


1  "  Irene  had  to  Bpenk  two  lim 
^nnd  her  ntck;  but  the  audieiiri 
Kd  «he  was  obliged  to  go  off  the 
•Bll'j  Joftajci.     [Tilt 


)  with  the  bowstring 
cried  out  'Murder  !  ' 
Btage 


Where  good  and  evil  persons,  ri|ht  or  wposg, 
Bage,  love,  and  aught  but  moratise,  in  song, 
H.-.il,  la^t  memorial  of  our  foreign  friends, 
Which  Gaul  allows,  and  still  Hesperia  liendll 
Napc)leon'3  edicts  no  embargo  lay 
On  whores,  spies,  singers,  wisely  shipp'J  awiy. 
Our  giant  capital,  whose  squares  are  spread 
Wiiere  rusics  earn'd,  and  now  may  beg,  their  bm^ 
111  all  iniquity  is  grown  so  nice. 
It  scorns  amu-enients  which  ipe  not  of  price. 
Hence  the  pert  shopkeeper,  whose  throbbing  e«T 
Aches  with  orchestras  which  he  pays  to  hear. 
Whom  shame,  not  s\  mpatnv.  forbids  to  snore. 
His  anguish  doubling  by  his  own  "  encore  ;  " 
Stiuec/ed  in  "  Fop  s  Aliev,"  jostled  by  the  beaul. 
Teased  witli  Ills  hat,  and  trembling  fur  his  toes; 
Scarce  wrestles  through  the  night,  nor  tastes  of  eaa. 
Till  the  dropp'd  curtain  gives  a  glad  release  : 
Why  this,  and  more,  he  sutlers  —  can  ye  guess?- 
Because  it  costs  him  dear,  aud  makes  him  dress. 

So  prosper  eunuchs  fnim  F.lruscan  schools ; 
Give  us  but  fiddlers,  and  Ihev  're  sure  of  fools! 

les  were  plavM  by  many  a  reverend  clerk* 

(Wliat  harm,  if  David  danced  before  the  ark?) 

Ill  Christinas  revels,  simple  country  folks  

Were    pleased    with    morrice-mumm'ry   and   am* 

jokes. 
Improving  vears,  with  things  no  longer  kno'^n. 
Produced  blrhe  Punch  and  merry  Madame  Joan, 
Who  still  frisk  on  with  feais  so  lewdly  low, 
T  is  slranje  Reiivolio  •■  sullers  such  a  show  ; 
Suppressing  peer  !  to  whom  e.ach  vice  gives  place, 
(Jalhs,  boxing,  begging.  —  all,  save  rout  and  race. 
Farce  frillowed  Comedy,  and  re.ach'd  her  prime, 
In  ever-laughimc  Foote's  fanl.astic  time: 
.Mad  wag  ;  wlio  panloii'd  none,  nor  spa.-ed  the  bed 
And  turn'd  some  very  si.-rinns  things  to  jest. 
Nor  church  nor  stale  esc  iped  his  public  sneers, 
Arms  nor  the  gown,  priests,  lawyers,  voluoteem 
"  Alas,  poor  Yonck  ! "  now  for  ever  mute  ! 
Whoever  laughs  a  laugh  must  sigh  for  Foole. 
We  smile,  perforce,  when  histrionic  scenei 
Ape  the  swoln  dialogue  of  kings  and  queens, 
\Vhcn  "  Chrnnoiiholnnlhologos  must  die," 
And  Arthur  struts  in  mimic  majesty. 

bus  !  with  whom  once  more  I  hope  to  •  V 
And  smile  at  folly,  if  we  can't  at  wit ; 
Yes,  friend  1  for  thee  I  'II  quit  my  cvnic  cell. 
And  hear  Swifl's  motto,  "  Vive  la  bagatelle  !" 
Which  charm 'd  our  days  in  each  .I'.eean  clima, 
As  oft  at  home,  with  revelry  and  rhyme 
Then  may  Euphrosyne,  who  sped  the  past. 
Soothe  thy  life's  scenes,  nor  leave  thee  in  thelail; 
But  find  in  thine,  like  pagan  Plato's  bed,6 
Some  merry  manuscript  of  mimes,  when  dead. 

Now  to  the  Drama  let  us  bend  our  eyes, 
Where  fetter'd  by  whig  Walpole  low  she  liei; 


ardfl 


sad  Irii'.ie  wail  carried  off.  to  be  put  to  dt-ath    behind 
the    BcenM.     "This    >how»,"    eays    Mr.  Malono,    "how 
Itady  modern   audienrrs  are  10  condemn,  in  a  new  play. 
wlia:  they  have  frequeiilly  eaduri-d  »cry  quittly  in  an  old 
one.     Rowe  has  made  MonexcB.  in  Tamerlane,  die  by  the 
bowstring  without    offence."     LlavieB   assures  OB,  in    his 
lire  of  Oarrick,  fhal    the   strancling    Irene,  contrary  to 
Horace's    rule,  eorajn   populo,    was    suggested   by  Gar- 
rlck.-E.] 

2  la  Oe  postscritt  to  the  "OaBtte  Spectre,"  M'.  Lewis 
lellB  OS,  that  though  blaciB  w.-re  unlinown  in  F.ngland  at  |       o  oc.......u 

Ike  period  of  hiB  actlr^n,  yet  he  ban  made  the  ana^hronu-m     rnce-bor»e8  u 

.-  — ,  ..a  .1,.  and  it    he  could  have  produced    the  ,  the  turf.      K% 

'  —  I  quote    him— I  exculpatio-i? 


Fabula.  quae  pOBci  ' 
fiec  Dcus  inlersit, 


lit  qninto  prodnctior 
eel 

vludice  nndoi 


Hy  ■ 


4  "The  first  theatrical  representati' 
IcricB  and  Mornlilic^,'  were    e 
mas,  by  moults  ,'as  the  only  pi 
bitterly  by  the   rierg/    and    fit 
The  dranii  ' 


entitled  'My* 
clrd  a<  Chhst- 
.>uld  read),  aiK! 


Sic.    Ae 


naking  hii 
old  ha 


"  blue  he  woold  ha'e  made  herl  " 

a  In  no9,  Dennis,  the  critic,  wrote  an  "  Eamy  on  tu' 
Operas  after  the  Italian  m.inuer,  which  are  about  to  bi 
ntablished  on  Itie  KucliBh  Sage;"  in  which  he  endca 
»o»rs  to  sho'ai,  that  It  is  a  dncr«ion  of  more  pernicloui 
scAMqacDce  Ibai  the  most  UccnUooa  play  that  «Ter  «(i 
pond  n|»>  the  lUfe.  —  E. 


1      f,  t'ndi 
1  Sopliora 


1  fo-     lastily,  bee 


>w  a  Tolome  ot  the  Mimst  q4 
day  he  died.  .-Vide  Bartheleml, 
Lnertiiis,  If  agreeable.  Ds  Paa* 
mberland.  In  his  Obsemr  IwK 
it  morai  iike  the  aajlnja  of  fubUus  Sjiu. 


wax  found  I 
or  DIogel 
Jest'bo 
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C*  mjptioD  |6n*d  her,  for  she  fearM  her  ^laince; 
Decorum  Itft  her  for  an  oi«ra  dance  I 
Yet  Chesterfield, I  whose  [>oIish'd  j>cn  tDveiehs 
'Gainst  laughter,  {ou^ht  for  freedom  to  our  pujtj 
Cucherk'd  by  aieeriuis  of  pntriciaa  brains, 
And  diunoinj;  dulnees  of  lord  cbinibcrlaini. 
Repeal  Ihit  act !  a^ain  let  HunmiK  roam 
Wild  Ver  the  slA^e  —  we  've  time  for  tears  at  home  ; 
Let  Ajcher  iilant  the  horns  od  Sullen's  brows, 
And  Estif.mia  £jull  her  Copper  '-  spouse  ; 
Tlie  moral  *8  scant  —  but  that  may  be  excused, 
Men  go  nDl  to  be  lectured,  but  amused. 
He  whrim  our  jilavs  dispose  to  ?nr>d  or  ill 
Must  wear  a  he^d'in  want  of  Willis'  skill ; 
Ay,  but  Mscheath's  example  —  psha  !—  no  more  I 
It  form'J  no  thieves  — the  thief  was  form'd  before; 
AiJ  spite  of  puritans  and  Collier's  curse,' 
Pla)i  make  mankind  no  beMer,  and  no  worse. 
The  1  s]iare  our  sti^e,  ye  melhodisfic  men  J 
Nor  burn  damn'd  llmrj-  if  it  rise  aerain. 
Rut  whv  to  brain-scorch'd  bigots  (hiis  appeal? 
Can  hea'vei-ly  mercy  dwell  with  earthly  zeal  ? 
For  tiirves  of  fire  and  fa^ot  let  them  hope  \ 
Times  dear  alike  to  puritan  or  pope. 
As  piou5  Calvin  saw  Servetus  blaze. 
So  would  new  sects  on  newer  victims  gu& 
E*eD  now  the  songs  of  Solyma  be^in  ; 
Faith  cants,  perpler'd  apolosist  of  sin  ! 
While  the  Lord's  Rcrvant  cha-ilens  whom  he  loveif 
Ind  Simeon  *  kicks,  where  Baxter  only  "  shoves."  * 
Whom  nature  guides,  so  writes,  that  every  dunes, 
En-^ptured,  thinks  to  do  the  same  at  once; 
But  afler  mky  thumt^  and  bitten  nails, 
Arjd  twenty  scatter'J  (juirc,  the  coxcomb  fails. 

Let  pastoral  be  dumb ;  for  who  can  hope 
To  match  the  vuthfui  eclogues  of  our  I'ope 
Vet  bis  and  >'hillii)s'  faults,  nf  difTerent  kind, 
For  art  too  rude,  (or  nature  too  refined. 
Instruct  how  hard  the  medium  't  is  to  hit 
Twixl  tyo  much  polish  and  loo  coarse  a  wit 
A  vul^i  scrfbtiler,  cerTes,  stands  disgraced 
In  this  nice  a?e,  when  all  aspire  to  taste ; 
The  dirty  lansiage.  and  the  nmsome  jest. 
Which  pleased  in  Swift  nf  yore,  we  now  detest; 
Proscribed  not  only  in  the  \vorId  |rf»litc, 
Bui  even  too  nasty  for  a  city  knight ! 

Pence  to  Swift's  faults  I  his  wit  hath  made  them  paaa, 
Cnmatch'd  by  all,  save  matchless  Iludibnu: 
Whose  author  i%  perhaiis  the  Hr^l  we  meet 
Who  from  -jut  couplet  lopp'd  two  final  feet ; 
Ex  onto  flrtDm  rarmro  ■rgaar,  ol  slht  rjiilTt* 
0p«ret  lilrra  .  audfl  muMmn.  fniilraqa^  laboret 
Atwua  Idrtn:  tnutum  *rnfB  junrturnqnr  pollrt : 
Ttuium  dr  mfilio  ■umrd*  acccdil  hotiun*. 
BilTii  dnlurll  ravfunt.  mr    iudirf,  FauDl, 
Re  *rlut  itinalt  triTiia,  ar  pftir  forrnnrR, 
Aot  oiminro  trom*  juvrn«>ntar  Trraihim  anquam* 
Aai.trnmuDda  rrrp^nt,  iKnom*o''^ii']Uc  dirt*. 
OffruiluDtur  fnim,  quit)"*  cmi  rqun*,  rt  pater,  «t  rea: 
Her,  •!  quid  fnrll  -'-rna  probal  rl  naria  emtor» 
Acquia  »-cipt'")'  ac'mia.  doiianivr  cnrnna. 

hjil»"«  k>nKa  brrvt  auhjpila.  voralur  tamhDH. 

Nowian  tamh^ia,  rnni  p^a<m  rrOdrrrl  Irion, 
rrluiua  mi  eilremont  aimilia  albl :  oou  Ita  piidrtn* 


1  Hla  ap^rb  CO 
•laqut-Dt  ftti.rtm. 

)  Mlrt.arl  rtrps, 
■ttl  have  a  Wlfa.* 


tht  Llc«aalD|{  Art  la  ona  of  bia  moat 
tha  Coppar  C«pt«lK,  U  *•  Rata  ■  Wlfa 


4  Mr.  nttnvoD  la  tha  vary  hallr  nf  hrllvfk.  and  <a«nratnr 
•I  **go<Ml  wDTka."  Ha  la  uUly  aan"^rml  t>*  Jnhu  Sli.  k- 
teiV  a  kahri-irrr  la  lh«  aam«  vinv^ard  -  ^nt  I  ut  no  mote, 
tm,  a^ropltoi  lo  Johaa/  la  fall  ffiofrrfatloa,  "JVa  Avpaa 
/•r  tktm  «•  l**tk».*'  i 

B  '  Baitvr'a  Bk^va  to  iaavy-*— «1  ChrUllana,**  Iha 
««t«(at>'«  titu  'W  «  WMik  OM«  lb  cotiri  ny*\»,  aad  Ukalj  1 
waatb  t»  te  «9  a^la*  I 


Nor  Isn  is  merit  thas  the  Wmijer  bM^ 

This  measure  move*  a  faToiir.te  of  the  Nom, 
Though  at  first  view  ci»ht  feet  Oiay  seem  m  fttt 
Fomi'd,  save  in  ode,  to  bear  a  serions  strain. 
Yet  hcntt  has  shown  our  wondering  isle  of  late 
This  niea£ure  shrinks  not  from  a  theme  o[  wei|^ 
And,  varied  skilfully,  surjiasKS  far 
Heroic  rh>-Tne,  but  most  m  love  and  mr^ 
Whose  fluctuations,  tender  or  sublime. 
Arc  curt»'d  loo  much  by  long-recumng  rhymB. 

Rut  many  a  skilful  judge  abhors  to  see, 
What  few  adnure —  irreeiilanly. 
This  some  vouchsafe  to  pardon  ;  but  *t  is  ham 
When  such  a  word  conleuU  a  Bndsh  bard. 

And  must  the  bard  his  glowing  thoughts  confizM, 
Lest  censure  hover  o'er  some  faultv  line  ? 
Remove  whate'er  a  critic  niav  suspect, 
To  gam  the  paltry  sutTmee  of'  "correct  f 
Or  pnme  the  ipirit  of  each  daring  phrasei, 
To  fly  from  error,  not  lo  merit  pmse  ? 

Te,  who  seek  finish'd  models,  never  cease. 
By  day  and  night,  to  read  the  works  of  Greecet 
Rut  our  good  fathers  never  ben!  thei.  brains 
To  heathen  Grtek,  content  with  native  atraioft 
The  few  who  read  a  jiage,  or  used  a  pen, 
Were  aalisfied  with  Chaucer  and  old  Ben; 
The  jokes  and  numbers  suited  to  their  taste 
Were  (juaiol  and  careless,  any  thing  but  chast% 
Vet  whether  right  or  wmng  the  3>'icient  niiCA, 
It -will  not  do  to  call  our  fathers  fools  ! 
Though  you  and  I,  who  eruditely  know 
To  separate  the  elegant  and  low. 
Can  also,  when  a  hobLling  line  appean, 
Detect  with  fingers  in  default  of  ears. 

In  soofh  I  do  not  know,  or  greatly  care 
To  learn,  "ho  our  first  F.nglish  itmilers  wer« ; 
Or  if,  till  roofs  received  the  vagrani  art, 
f)ur  Muse,  like  that  of  Thespis,  krpt  a  cart; 
Put  this  a  certain,  since  our  Shakspeare's  days, 
There's  pomp  ennugh,  if  little  else,  in  plaji; 
Nor  will  Metj-nniene  ascend  her  throne 
Without  higli  heels,  white  plume,  and  Bristol  stOM 

Old  comedies  still  meet  with  much  apptauif, 
Though  too  licentious  for  dranintic  laws; 
At  least,  we  modems,  wisely,  *t  is  confest, 
Curtail,  or  silencf-,  the  lasciv ioua  jest 

WhateVr  their  fol1ie«,  and  their  faults  beside^ 
Our  enieqirifling  bania  pass  nought  untried  ; 
Nor  do  they  merit  sJight  applause  wlio  cbooea 
>c  Fiigliah  sutiject  fur  an  Knsl>sh  muse, 
Tanlior  et  paulo  gravlorque  ▼rntrri  ad  aar*% 
Bpondpoa  atabilra  1q  ^     i  pnlrrna  r^cfpit 
CommoituB  el  palifua;   not)  at  dc  triie  apcaod 
Ce.1rrrl  aut  qoarta  a~-ialilcr.      the  *l  id  Aod 
Nnttiiihiia  irtmr-tn*  a)<par«l  raru^,  el  Knnl. 
In  arfnom  mipnoa  mni-rio  rum  pnodrrr  Trraoa. 

Aut  tcnorHtap  prrmit  artia  rnminr  turpi. 
_  Ptoti  <]tiivi«  vulcl  imtnoituluiii  prvmala  Jodcsi 
lata  Ilomnnm   *ri)ia  mt  liid't'na  p'<rlia 


Mill 


n.iuc  hr 


I  pun 


proavi 

na 

itiD 

oa  rt  nbin 

roa  at 

r  aalea 

nl 

nlu 

n  [Mittrula 

airvrnqB^ 

•tullr 

mi  rut  1 

al  ni'vio  «|0  at  voe 

Dnrhan 
rTH|iir  a 

Tu 

rpi, 

o  •rponeir 
Kllia  rallr 

diftO, 

lua  rl  aBrk 
r  Camoaoaa 

C' 

nlqi 

r  Frroncl 

ta  Thpaptai. 

farfibos  on 

Km  "'"'fcTM  Mai 
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Aad  Imt*  to  mindi  which  ncTcr  dare  inveDt 
Pracch  flippiMy  »Jid  German  sentimeat 
Wberv  u  tU   ivin;  lao^uasc  which  could  claim 
PcMtic  more,  u  philosophic,  fame. 
U  »11  our  bird!,  more  palieut  of  deliy. 
Would  »top,  like  Pope,  to  polish  by  ihe  war? 

Lord«  «f  the  quill,  whose  critical  assaults 
Cetlhrow  whole  quartos  wilh  their  quires  of  bulta. 
Who  ao->n  detect,  and  mark  where'er  we  fail, 
Asd  prove  our  marble  with  too  nice  a  nail ! 
l)MH'H:ri;us  himself  was  not  so  bad  ; 
He  only  thought,  out  you  would  make,  us  mad  I 

But  truth  tr  nv,  most  rhymers  rarely  guard 
Aaiusl  that  ridicule  they  deem  so  hirJ  ; 
la  prison  nejligent,  Ihev  wear,  from  sloth. 
Beards  of  »  week,  and  nails  of  annual  growth  J 
Beside  in  garrets,  flv  from  those  Ihey  meet. 
All  walk  in  alleys,'  rather  than  the  street. 

With  fittle  rhyme,  less  reason,  i'f  you  pleajo, 
The  name  of  poet  may  be  got  wilh  ease, 
to  that  not  tuns  of  heileboric  juice 
Shall  ever  turn  vour  head  to  any  use; 
W  -ite  tat  like  Wordsworth,  live  beside  a  Lake, 
And  keep  your  bushv  locks  a  year  from  Blake;  i 
Then  print  your  bcA,  once  more  reluro  lo  town, 
And  boys  shail  hunt  your  hardship  up  aod  down. 

Am  I  not  wise,  if  such  some  foets'  plight, 
To  purge  in  spring  —  like  Ba^es  —  before  I  wnte 
If  this  precaution  soften'd  not  my  bile, 
I  know  no  scribbler  wilh  a  madder  style; 
But  since  (perhaps  my  feelings  are  too  Dice) 
I  cannot  purchase  fame  at  such  a  price, 
I  'll  labour  yralis  as  a  grinder's  whee!,_ 
And,  blunt  mvsclf.  give  edge  to  others  steel. 
Nor  write  at  all,  unless  to  leach  the  art 
T»  those  rehearsing  for  the  poet's  part  ; 
From  Horace  show  the  pleasing  paths  of  song, 
AJld  from  my  own  example  —  »  hat  is  wrong. 

Though  modern  practice  sometimes  differs  quite, 
Tis  just  as  weH  to  think  before  you  write  ; 
l*t  everv  book  that  suits  your  theme  be  read. 
So  shall  you  trace  il  to  the  fountain-head. 

He  who  has  leam'd  the  duty  which  he  owe* 
To  t>itods  and  countrv,  aod  to  pardon  foes ; 
Wh'J  models  his  deportment  as  may  best 
Accord  with  brother,  sire,  or  stranger  gu-st 
Ami  de«erere,  et  cilebrare  dame^tir*  f»ct«« 
Vel  qui  pr«..ttjla«.  »fl  qui  cfocutrf  wgatu. 
Vtc  Tirlulc  loret  clari.Vf  polmliun  armii. 
tto.m  liii5->«.  Uliom.  •>   doq  oCcnderrl  u"™- 
auproane 'oeiarum  liznBP  la*)*      »t  mora.        °*»  " 
ipnmpi..o«  ..iie'OK.  carmrn  re^.-hf  nditf,  quod  E0» 
Mnlla  dlM  rl  mutta  litura  co-ri-uil.  alT'e 
PraesM-lum  i'cin  noD  rasliei'i'.  >J  unuem. 

iDefQlum  Dliwera  quia  fnrtiiii*Iius  arte 
Credit.  <•!  excludit  BaDoa  Helir-iUP  porlas 
Demofr.to.;  bona  par.  non  iin?ue.  poncrf  cura% 
Won  b.rb«m  :  aenela  pelil  !•)•-».  balnea  vital. 
Raociacrlur  'Oim  irelium  nnm.:nqii»  portao. 
8i  tnbua  Autiryna  caput  .naaiiatiile  ounquam 
Tj»»ori  Linunroramiseril.    Oeeolarvus, 
Qat  pnrifnr  bilcm  aub  verni  tempcna  h..'am. 
Koo  alio,  faceret  ine^i.ta  pwmata  :   verum 


Who  take*  our  laws  and  wonhif  »  ther  »i», 
Nor  roars  reform  for  senate,  ch  irch,  and  bar} 
In  practice,  rather  than  loud  pruepl.  »T«e, 
Bids  not  his  tongue,  but  heait,  philnaoplus*  » 
Such  IS  the  man  the  poet  should  rehearse, 
Ai  joint  exemplar  of  his  life  and  verse. 

Sometimes  a  sprightly  wit,  and  tale  well  toll 
Without  much  grace,  or  weiaht,  or  art,  will  boM 
A  longer  empire  o'er  the  public  mind 
Than  sounding  trifles,  empty,  though  refineil. 
Vnhappv  Greece  !  thv  sons  of  ancient  day* 
The  muse  may  celebrate  with  perfect  praise, 
Whose  generous  children  narrow'd  no!  their  hearta 
With  commerce,  given  alone  to  amis  and  arts. 
Our  bovs  (save  those  whom  public  schools  compel 
To  ■'  long  and  short  "  before  they  "re  taught  10  tpeU) 
From  frugal  fathers  soon  imbibe  by  rote, 
"  A  penny  saved,  my  lad.  's  a  penny  got.' 
Babe  of  a  city  birth  I  from  sixpence  take 
Tlie  third,  how  much  will  the  remainder  make?—    , 
"A  groat."  — "  Ah,  bravo!  Dick  hath  done  the  ta»l 
He  Ml  swell  my  fifty  thousand  to  a  plum." 

Tbev  whose  young  souls  receive  this  rust  betime^ 
T  is  i-fear,  are  fit  for  any  thing  but  rhymes ; 
And  Locke  will  tell  vou,  that  the  father  's  right 
Who  hides  all  verses  from  his  children's  sight; 
For  poets  (savs  this  sage.^and  many  more,) 
>lake  sad  mechanics  wilh  their  lyric  lore; 
And  Delphi  now.  however  rich  of  old- 
Discovers  little  silver,  and  less  gold. 
Because  Parnassus,  Ihourh  a  mount  divine, 
Is  poor  as  Irus,'  or  an  Irish  mine.* 

Two  objects  always  should  the  poet  move, 
Or  one  or  both.  —  to  ple.-ise  or  lo  improve. 
Whaie'er  you  leach,  be  brief,  if  you  design 
Fo'  oui  remembrance  your  didactic  liue  ; 
Redunlance  places  memory  on  Ihe  rack. 
For  brains  may  be  o'erloaded,  like  the  back. 

Fiction  does  best  when  taught  to  look  like  tma. 
And  fairy  fables  bubble  none  but  youth  : 
Expect  no  credit  for  too  wondrous  tales. 
Since  Jonas  only  springs  alive  from  whale*! 
Respicere  exemplar  Tilae,  moruroque  jubel» 
P.wtum  imilalnrem.  el  rivaa  hine  ducere  root*. 

Interdum  Bpecitwa  locis,  raoralaqoe  recle 
Tabula.  nuHiua  venena.  sine  pcodiTe  el  arte, 
Valdiua  oblecia'  [»puluin,  mehuwjue  moratnr, 
Quam  ▼emua  LBopea  rerura  nueae^ue  caooiao. 

(Iraiia  losecium.  Oram  dei-il  lue  rolundo 
Muu  I'sui.  praeler  tandem  niiitiua  avana. 

DiaruQt  in  partes  centum  dii^ucere  :  dieat 

FihuB  *lbini.  Si  de  quiniuore  remota  e«t 

Vncia   quid  Ruperal?  polerat  dixifae  — Triena.     n. 

Rem  ^len.  .errare  l.iara.     Fed.l  unrn  :   quid  tt » 

Rerai^.     AD  haec  anirao:*  aerugu  el  rura  perujl 

Cum  aemel  imbuTil.  apeiamuH  rarrai'ia  fingi 

Aot  pro.lfCTe.».ihinl.  aul  delegare  poelae; 
Aul  Bimul  et  jueuR-Ja  et  idonea  direrr;  vitae, 
.^uiilquid  praeeipiea.  ealo  breTH  ;  ul  eito  iliet* 
Pereipiant  aoimi  dtiriles.  tenec2*fliie  fldetea. 
Omne  atiperiaeuum  plenn  de  p".  lore  manaU 


mitantie.t;  ertJ  (u...^. 

Il«ldere  quae  ferrum  valet,  exeon.  ip.a  .eeaadl. 
Hanul  et  oltlcium.  ml  seriben.  ip»e.  doeebo; 
Cnde  parentur  opea ;  quid  alal  formelque  p<ielara  I 
Qmid  deoeat.  q''*a  Don:   quo  virtue,  quo  feral  error, 
8cnb«ndi  rerle,  Kipere  em  et  I'lnetpium  'I  lont. 
Bem  tibi  8(icTalirae  piiterunt  nelendcre  enartfte : 
V.rtaque  pro-. .am  rem  li'.n  invita  .equeut.ir. 
Qui  didieil  patriae  quid  debeat.  el  quid  nmicia; 
au«  ait  auKue  pareo..  quo  fraet  amandu..  et  tioape*! 
Qicd  .Jt  eonwripti,  qu'id  judie  I  officium;  quae 
rarte.  id  belhim  mi».i  du.i. ;  illc  poifeilo 
Reddcic  per»uu»e  acil  coov.mieutia  cuiqne. 

TtLt  faro'.oa  •  !on.or  aa  LIcinu.  him.eir.  and  tyettar 
•aid,  aod  m.7.  like  him.  be  one  day  a  aenator,  havini;  • 
Ctlsi  qoaliHealion  •.haa  one  halt  of  tha  he«U  he  crop., 
ft*.  —  ladepeudeuet 
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4  T'-e  Irl.h  e"ld  m.ne  of  Wleliiow.  whicll  fteU*  tatf 
on  enoucti  to  eirear  oj,  or  fild  a  bid  (uUm. 
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Toaag  men  with  aught  brt  ele^oce  dispense; 
Maturcr  years  require  a  little  sense, 
Tu  cod  at  once :  —  that  bard  for  at]  is  fit, 
Who  mingles  wel'  instructinn  wit+i  his  wit ; 
For  him  reviews  shall  smile,  for  him  o'erfiow 
The  patronage  of  Paternosler-row  ; 
liis  book,  wfih  Longman's  liberal  aid,  shall  pass 
f\Vho  ne'er  despises  books  thai  brio?  him  brass) ; 
Through  three  long  weeks  tlie  taste  of  London  lead, 
And  cross  St.  George's  Channel  and  the  Tweed. 

But  every  thing  has  faults,  nor  is  't  unknown 
That  Larps  and  tiild'es  of:en  lose  their  tone, 
And  wayward  voices,  at  their  owner's  call, 
With  all  hJB  best  endeavours,  only  squall ; 
Dog3  blink  tiieir  covey,  flints  withheld  the  spark,> 
And  double-barrels  (damn  them  !)  miss  their  mark.' 

Where  frequent  beauties  strike  the  reader'i  view 
Wc  must  not  quarrel  for  a  blot  or  two  j 
Biit  pardon  equally  to  books  or  men, 
The  slips  of  human  nature,  and  the  pen. 

Yet  if  an  author,  spite  of  foe  or  friend, 
Despises  all  advice  too  much  to  mend, 
But  ever  twangs  the  sime  discordant  string, 
Give  him  no  quarter,  howsoe'er  he  sing. 
Let  Hav-j-d'5  3  fate  o'ertake  him,  who,  for  once, 
Produced  a  play  too  dashing  for  a  dunce: 
At  first  none  deem'U  it  his  ;  but  when  his  name 
Announced  the  fact  —  what  then  ?  —  it  lost  its  fame. 
Though  all  deplore  when  Milton  deigns  to  doze, 
in  a  long  work  't  is  fair'to  steal  /epose. 

As  pictures,  so  shall  poems  be ;  some  stand 
The  critic  eye,  and  please  w'^en  near  at  hand  j 
But  01  hers  at  a  distance  str.^-  .he  sight ; 
This  seeks  the  shade,  but  that  demands  the  light. 
Nor  dreads  the  connoisseur's  fastidious  view. 
But,  ten  times  scrutinised,  is  ten  time^  new. 

FamassiiD  pilgrims !  ye  whom  chance,  or  choice. 
Hath  led  to  listeu  to  the  Muse's  voice, 
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Receive  this  counsel,  and  be  timely  wiaft; 

Few  reach  the  summit  which  before  youUei. 

Our  church  and  state,  our  courts  and  camps, 

Reward  to  very  moderate  heads  indeed  I 

In  these  plain  common  sense  will  travel  farj 

All  are  not  tnkines  who  mislead  the  bar: 

But  poesy  between  the  best  anil  worst 

No  medium  knows ;  you  must  be  last  or  fiist 

For  niiddliDg  poets'  miserable  volumes 

Are  danm'd  alike  by  gods,  and  men,  ard  coItmuM 

Again,  my  Jeffrey  !  — as  that  sound  inspires, 
How  wakes  my  bosom  to  its  wonted  nres! 
Fires,  such  as  gentle  Caledonians  feel 
When  Southrons  wriihe  upon  their  critic  wheel, 
Or  niild  Ectftctics.*  when  some,  worse  than  Turki^ 
Wuuld  rob  poor  Faith  to  decorate  **  good  works." 
Such  arc  the  (rr^ntal  feelings  thou  canst  claim—- 
My  falcon  liies  not  at  ignoble  game. 
Mightiest  of  all  Dunedin's  beasu  of  cbaMl 
For  thee  my  Pe°asus  would  mend  his  p«'* 
Arise,  my  Jeffrey  I  or  my  inkless  pea 
Shijl  never  blunt  its  edge  on  meanT  r«en; 
Till  l-hee  or  ihine  mine  evil  eye  discerns, 
Alas!  I  cannot  "str.ke  at  wretched  kerne*.* 
Inhuman  Saxon  I  wjt  thou  then  resign 
A  muse  and  heart  by  choice  so  wholly  thine? 
Dear  d — d  contemner  cf  my  schoolboy  songs, 
Hast  thou  no  vengeance  for  my  manhood's  wtod^ 
If  unprovoked  U:ou  onoe  cnuld  bid  me  bleed, 
Hast  ihou  no  weapon  for  my  daring  deed  ? 
What !  not  a  word  !      and  am  I  then  so  low 
Wilt  thou  forbear,  who  never  spared  a  foe? 
Hast  thou  no  wrath,  or  wish  to  give  it  veat? 
No  wit  for  nobles,  dunces  by  descent? 
No  jest  on  "  minors,"  quibbles  on  a  name, 
Noi  one  facetious  pawgraph  of  blame? 
Is  it  for  this  on  ilioii  I  have  stood. 
And  thought  of  Homer  less  than  Holyrood  ? 
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timea  apoke  in  ror.vrrnattoii ;  ao  murh  hn,  that  Ih'ie  who 
kRjw  him  miRhl  almoat  laorf  they  bear  bim  utter  the 
word*.  -  Mtort.  —  K. 

9  Aa  Mr.  Pnpa  (onk  the  llberir  of  dnmolax  Homrr,  lo 
wh'.m  he  waa  un-'er  frrat  oMitatUtn*  ~  "  And  Htmtr 
(rfsmn  htm  !)eattt"  —  *'  mar  be  prraumn]  (hat  anr  hnly 
or  Blijr  thiii|  may  he  damned  In  vrne  by  piirllral  lirriiae; 
■Jtd.  lo  raaa  of  aecldeut,  I  beg  leave  In  plead  ao  tlluatrloiia 
•  pree^laoU 

•  r<.r  the  atory  of  nuir  Havard'a  lr«<rdr.  ae«  •  Davlev'a 
Llfa  t,f  Oarrirk."  I  brlirTc  it  la  '•  K-rulua  "  or'-Charlra 
Iba  n.-ai-  ThD  rn'mctil  tl  v)^«  kimwa  in  ke  hia  the 
UiMtre  tblnnrtl,  ar>d  lb'  Nwik«4  ir  rafuaed  lo  ||ve  Ibe 
■— If^aary  bueu  fur  the  oopjndtA  ■ 


4  To  the  Eclectic  or  Chnaliao  Rcvlrwern,  I  have  to  r* 
turn  thnoliR  fir  the  r>-r*our  of  that  charily  whirh.  Ii 
IfOO.  induced  them  to  expreaa  a  hope  thnt  a  thinit  fhca 
publifhcd  by  me  mipht  lead  to  certain  coni>equeiire«, 
which,  allhough  natural  enough,  aurely  came  but  raahly 
from  reverend  lipa.  I  refer  them  to  their  own  pagea, 
where  they  c<iOBnituIaIcd  Ihemat-tvea  on  th-  proapecl  of  • 
tilt  between  Mr.  Jeffrey  and  myself,  from  which  aome 
great  good  was  to  accrue,  provided  one  or  twth  were 
knijcked  od  the  head.  Having  Burvived  two  yeara  anil  s 
half  ihoae  "  Klegira  "  which  they  were  kiiidly  preparltis 
to  review,  I  hav»>  on  peculiar  guato  to  give  them  "  ao  iojr- 
fui  a  trouble,"  except,  indeed,  "upon  compuUion,  Ha);" 
but  tr.  aa  David  aayi  It  (he  *'  Rivala,"  ll  ahould  cnme  to 
"  bloutly  BwnnI  and  gca  (ighllni;.*  we  "won't  ruD,  wlQ 
we.  Sir  Luciua  T  "  I  do  irnt  know  what  1  hail  done  lo 
Iheae  p>tectic  geiitlemcQ  :  my  worka  are  their  lawful  per* 
quiMiIe,  to  be  hewn  ir.  plecea  like  Agag,  If  11  aeem  meet 
unto  them;  but  why  ihcy  ahould  be  In  auch  a  hurry  to 
kill  off  their  aiilhor,  I  am  ignorant.  "Th*  race  la  not  al- 
waya    to     the    awifl,  n<M-  the  hBUle  to  (he  atrong  :  "  and 

up  the  other  1  and.  in  return  for  their  good 
them  an  opporttinlty  of  repeating  them. 
Had  any  rUher  ael  of  mm  expreaard  aiirh  aentimeola,  I 
ahould  have  amited,  and  left  them  to  the  "recnrxllDi 
angel;**  but  from  (he  phnrlaeea  of  t'hrlalianlly  decency 
might  he  exp«t'«ed.  I  ran  ae^ure  theee  breihren,  that, 
puhhcao    and    ainner  ai  1  am,  I  would  not   have  treated 

I  "  mineenemy'a  dog  ihua."     Tc  Bhow  them  the  aupenont7 

I  of  my  hr  thrrly  lov.  If  ev«r  the  Reverend  MaMro. 
Siin><nh  ur  KnmMlrn  ahould  be  engaged  lo  amk  a  eoBflM 
■B  thai   in  which  they  iei]ur«lnl  ina  to  fall.   I   hop*  MiM 

j  nay  earifM*  with  bring  *    winged  "  only,  aad  lij«l    flonp 

,  eldo  taay  b-  at  band  to  titroc .  Uia  bftU. 


I  I  l.')td  then 
lwl.hr..    gl, 
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fil 


Ou  thore  o(  Euline  or  iEsean  sea, 

Mi  hit«  antraveird,  fondly  turned  to  thee. 

Ah  1  If.  mt  cease  ;  in  vam  n.y  Losom  burn., 

from  Corvdon  unkind  Alexis  lurnj: ' 

Th,  rhymes  are  vain  ;  lliy  Jed  rev  Iheo  forego, 

Nor  WM)  that  anser  which  he  uill  not  show. 

What  then  ?  —  Edina  starves  some  lanker  «0D, 

Yo  write  an  article  thou  cansi  not  shun ; 

Some  lea  fastidious  Scotchman  shall  Ir  found, 

A>  bold  -n  Billingsgate,  tbou-h  less  renown-i 

A3  if  at  Uble  some  discorxlint  dish 
Should  shock  our  optics,  su-h  as  frogs  for  fish ; 
A3  oU  in  lieu  of  butter  mea  leery. 
And  poppies  please  not  lu  a  modem  pie  , 
U  aU  such  mfilures  then  be  half  a  c^lm^ 
We  must  have  excellence  to  relish  rhyme. 
Mer«  roast  and  boil  d  no  epicure  invites  ; 
rtn*  poetry  disgusts,  or  else  delights. 

Who  5h"ot  not  flying  rarely  touch  a  guni 
Will  he  who  sivims  not  to  the  nver  runi' 
And  men  unptTictised  in  eTchanging  ki.ocU 
Must  go  to  Jackson  »  ere  they  dare  to  box. 
Wbale'er  the  weaiwn,  cudgel,  fist,  or  foi  , 
None  reach  eipertness  without  years  of  toil; 
Butfiny  dunCB  can,  with  iwrfect  ease. 
Tag  twenty  thousand  couplets,  wtien  they  please. 
Why  not?  — sl.all  I,  thus  qualified  'o  sit 
For  rotten  boroughs,  never  show  my  wit  I 
Shall  I,  whose  fathers  with  the  quorum  sale, 
And  lived  in  freedom  on  a  fair  estate  ; 
Who  len  me  heir,  with  stables,  kennels,  packs, 
To  all  their  income,  and  to—  luJice  its  tax  ; 
Whose  form  and  pedigree  have  scarce  a  lault, 
Shall  1,  I  say,  suppress  my  attic  salt  ? 

Thus  think  "  the  mob  of  gentlemen  ; "  but  yon. 
Besides  all  this  must  have  some  gen i-js  too. 
Be  this  vour  sober  judgment,  and  a  rule. 
And  print  nt«  piping  hot  from  Soulliey  s  scnool, 
Who  (ere  another  Thalaba  appears), 
I  tnist,  tvill  spare  us  for  at  least  nine  years. 
And  hark  ve,  Southey  1  3  pr^y  -  but  lo  n  t  be  vex  d 
Born  all  your  last  three  works  —  ana  half  the  next. 


But  why  this  vain  advice  ?  once  publishnl,  book- 
Tan  never  be  recall'd  —  fmm  pastry -coi  fes :  

Thoujh  "  MadiK,"  with  •'  Fucelle,"  <  inrtead  C  pok 
May  travel  back  to  liuito  —  on  a  trunk    • 

Orpheus,  we  learn  from  Ovid  and  Lemprie«H| 
Led  all  wild  beasts  but  women  by  the  ear; 
And  h,id  he  fiddled  at  the  present  hour. 
We  '•^  seen  tlie  linns  waltzins  in  the  Tower, 
And  old  Aniphiou,  such  ^'•"e  '"'"'V'r  w™^ 
Had  built  St.  Paul's  without  the  aid  of  Wren. 
Verse  too  was  ju.tice,  and  the  bards  of  Greec* 
Did  more  than  constables  to  keep  the  peace; 
Ab.lish'd  cuckoldom  with  much  applause, 
CalI'd  coui.tv  meetings,  and  enforced  the  liws. 
Cut  down  crown  influence  with  reforming  scythe*, 
And  served  the  church  —  without  demanding  UUM* 

Mcmhrmoii  iDtus  pnsitis.  delcre  licebit 

du.^J  oon  edid.-n.;  ii.;»rit  vox  tniMa  rejertl. 

S.lv«»lrei  liotnioes  eacer  interpre«que  deonUI 
Cae<iibu9  et  victu  foedo  detcrruit  Orptieui : 
DkIub  O  hoc  len.rt  KfM.  rabidnvque  leonet: 
Diclui  el  Amphion.  Ttl./baiiae  coudilor  ■reis, 
Baxa  mo»ere  sono  teeludini".  et  prece  blanda 
Ducere  quo  »ellel  :  fuit  b«ec  rap.entia  quondank 
Publira  pnv.li.  tecerneie;  .acra  protani.; 
Concubilu  prollibere  vago;  darp  jura  mamw, 
Opiiida  moliri :  tegts  iondfre  tieno. 


E 

Carminibus  ■ 
Tyrtaeusque 


I  Hnn 

J  Martia  bella 


me  animn 
SI  paulom 

Indoctuwi 


nTentamqi 
5df<--»<<'t. 


p.la 


c  poema  invandia, 

u9  abKtiDcl  armis, 
■ii*B.  quiescil. 


1  tolla 


npoD 


Liber  et  ingeuo 
Buraman  numi 


j'udet  Sneered— Qnidnl! 
praeaertim  census  rqneslrem 
rum,  vitioque  r^moius  ab  omni. 

Id°ub°ju'd°c"rm''M"elTeli8;  .'.  qu'.d  tamen  dim 

BehpaeriB.  in  Metti  desceodat  judicis  aures. 

El  palri.,  el  uoetras,  nonumqae  premamr  m  mnnuK. 

1  Inveniea  alium,  si  te  hie  faatidit,  Alexin. 

I  Lord  Byron's  taste  for  boxing  brought  him  BCqoalnt 
.1    at  ao  early  pen"d.  w.lb  this  di.lingoi.hed.  and,  it  Is 

„t  ,JI  mncb  to  «8V.  rcipicUi.  profesjor  of  the  art;  for 
^hol^.^ouehou.  life.  be.  and  a..o  'Y  'a"  Mr^  «ind- 
K-T,  ».nr^riaiiied  a  »iO' ere  regard.  In  a  Dni?  to  the 
',e™;nth  cVnrn?  lin  Juao.  he  call,  him  "  bis  old  friend, 
and  corporeal  pastor  aod  master.     —  fc« 

1  Mr.  Southey  has  M-J  lied  snolher  canister  to  b,s 
tail  in  Ihe  -Corse  of  Kets;=a."  maugre  the  aegl"'  of 
Slil^  drc.  and    has    in    or,-    -"»-' .^^out  .7e°,o"'rJ 

M.nrtoo  canal,  "as  al.irmed  by  the  cry  of  ••  one  in  jeo- 
„X  ••  he  rushed  alo:.j.  colle.led  a  bo.iy  of  tn'b  "•/• 
Siscr.  (supping  on  buller-milk  in  ""•i'r'°\'^''^'^lh 
pro.:nred  three  rakes,  one  eel-pear 


the  above  word,  are  ", „'„";;, '',';7„'j>',',V";,'; .!!  X"t^,,''lt 
?r'd'.'na'^,d".?'Kilharrc-<:eurdru'orExodu.    E^^^^^ 
Epi-on.ad,  Calvary.  Fall  of  Camhr.a.  S.eee  of  Acre.  Do« 
Rxlerick.  and  Tom  Tliomb  the  Great,  are    the  "am"  « 
"he  iwelve  jurors.     The  judged  are  fye.  Bowie.,  and  the 
bellm.nof  i5L  Scpul.hre's.     The  same  advocate,  rro  and 
con,  will  be  employed  a.  are  now  engaged  in  Sir  F.  Bur- 
den's celebrated  cause  in  Ihe  Scotch  courts.  J"'  P""''; 
aniiouslv  a"a  I  the  result,  and  all  ttve  publishers  will  ba 
subpoenaed  a>  witne„es.  -  Bui  .Mr.  Southey  ha.  pnbh.h- 
cd  ihe  -Curse  of  Kehama."  -  an  inT.linf  title  to  quil^ 
hVrs      Bv  the  bve,  it  is    a    good  deal  beneath  Scott  and 
Cs"Fbell!a»d  n'r^ich  ab<.vf  Snuthey,  to  allow  the  booby 
Ballanlyne  lo  entitle  them,  in  the  Ed.nburgh  Aunnal  Re. 
ei»ler   (of    which,    by  the    bye  Souihey  i.    edilor)    -the 
Irand  poetical  triumvirate  of   the  day  "     But^n  second 
Thoughts,  It  can  be  no  great  degree ot  pra.se  lo  be  the  nne- 
cved  leader*  of  the  Mind,  though  they  might  as  wc.l  xee|) 
to    them«el»e.    -  Scotfs    th.rly    thousaLd    copies    sold, 
which    must  Kidly  discoront    poor  Southey 'so  n,aleabe.. 
Poor  Souihey,  it  should  seem,  is  the  "  Lep.dus       of   this 
poetical  triuirivirate.     1  am  only  surprised  lo  see  htm  in 
such  good  company. 
"Such  things,  we  know,  are  neither  rich  nor  raisi. 
But  wonder  how  the  devil  Xe  came  there. 
The   trio  are   well    defined   in  the  sixth   proposition  o( 
iSclid?!"  Because,  ,D   the  triangle.  DD  C  A  c  B,  D  B 
is  edual  to  A  C,  and  B  C  common  to  both;  the  two  sides 
D  B,  B  C,  are  equal  to  the  two  A  C,  C  B,  each  to  each    and 
the   angle  D  B  C  is  equal  to  the  angle  A  C  B     therefor, 
the  ba.e   D  C  is  equal  to  the  ba-e  A  B,  and  the  mangle  B 
B  C  (Mr.  SoulbeyliB  equal  to  the  triangle  A  C  B. 


leap,  which 


last  (horresco  referees)  pulled  nut  — his  o» 
The  unfortnnsle  man  was  gone  for  ever,  a 
lam  quarto  wherewith  he  had  taken  the 
pr^'ved.  on  laqairr.  to  ha.e  been  Mr.  '^"'^'f '  >?'  *"", 
lu-ala^niy  of  sinking"  wM  so  greal,  Ihat  it  h"  "'"r 
."ce  tiUn  besrd  of,  though  «.me  ma.nlain  mat  .1  1.  .1 
(his  momeol  concealed  at  Alderman  Birch's  pastry  premi- 
se., CornhiU.  Be  this  as  it  may,  the  coroner  .  Inquest 
k^uBh  In  B  .erdict  of  "  Felo  de  bibliop,.la"  against  a 
'n.,.rio  unknown"  and  cirvumsuotial  csiience  being 
rtJ«  stion,  aesinst  lb.  "Cur-  of  Kebama"  (U  which 


lo  me  ir,u..,.  -hichis  .6.nrd."  ic.-The  editor  of 
the  Edinburgh  Register  will  Sort  the  rest  of  cl:e  theorem 
hard  by  his  slaMiog  ;  he  has  only  to  ero^a  the  ri  jer  i  u 
Ihe  first  turnpike  f.ither  side  '•  Pons  Asmcrum. 

Frenchman  has  both  more  truth  and  poetry  loo  on  bii 
s,de-(tbey  rarely  go  together)-  than  our  patriotic  min- 
.1,-1  whose  lir.t  es^av  was  in  prsise  of  a  fanatical  French 
;trumpel.  whose  l.lle  of  witch  would  >t  c  -lect  with  lb. 
chau"e  of  the  first  letter. 

5  Like  Sir  Bland  Burgess's  -  Richard  ;"  .h.  'enth  boo» 
of  which  I  read  at  Malta,  on  •  trunk  of  Eyrea,  19,  l-ock- 
spur.streel.  If  this  be  dootiled.  I  shaJ  .>uy  a  portmantean 
to  quote  from. 
I  .  This  Latin  ha,  sorely  pntlM  Ihe  ^"'7'"|'T  "l"'"!; 
bnrgh.  Ballanlyne  «.id  .1  meant  "-  "  »""';''"  ■''"'■'J;;, 
bul  Soothey  claimed  it  a.  half  English  ;  Bco.l  swor.  1  « 
the  "Brig  o'  Stirling."  he  "ad  ,ust  pa-ied  t-o  Klnj 
James's  and  a  doien  Douglasses  o.er  it.  At  la*l  11  « 
decided  by  Jelfrey,  that  it  meant  nothing  more  boi  im 
,  than  the  '•counter  of  Arcby  COMlable'.  ako*. 
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And  hence,  throushoul  all  Hp1I,is  and  the  East, 
Each  poet  waj  a  prophet  and  a  pnesj, 
Whise  old-establish'd  board  of  joint  controli 
Included  kingdoms  in  the  cure  of  souls. 

N«t  rose  the  martial  Homer,  Epic's  prince. 
And  fijhlins  's  been  in  fashion  ever  since  ; 
And  old  Tyrt^us,  when  the  Spartans  warr'd, 
(A  liiriim;  leadsr,  but  a  lofly  bard,) 
Though  wall  d  llhome  had  resisted  long. 
Reduced  the  fortress  by  the  force  of  song. 
When  oracles  prerail'd,  in  limes  of  old, 
la  sonj  alone  Apollo'i  will  was  tnld. 
lien  if  your  verse  is  what  all  verse' should  be, 
And  gods  were  not  ashamed  on't,  why  should  we  ? 

The  Muse,  like  mortal  females,  mav  be  woo'c! : 
In  turns  she  'II  seem  i  Papbian,  or  a  prude  ; 
Fierce  as  a  bride  when  first  she  feels  affright, 
M''d  za  the  same  upon  the  second  night; 
Wild  as  the  wife  of  alderman  or  peer. 
Now  for  his  grace,  and  now  a  grenadier" 
Her  eyes  beseem,  her  heart  belies,  her  zone, 
Ice  in  a  crowd,  and  lava  when  alone. 

If  verse  be  studied  with  some  show  of  art. 
Kind  Nature  always  will  perform  her  part; 
Though  without  gei:ius,  and  a  native  vein 
Of  wit,  we  loathe  an  artificial  strain  — 
yet  art  and  nature  join'd  will  win  the  prize. 
Unless  they  act  like  us  and  our  allies. 

The  youth  who  trains  to  ride,  or  run  a  race. 
Must  bear  privations  with  unruffled  face, 

Be  caird  to  labour  when  he  thinks  to  dine. 
And,  harder  still,  leave  wenching  and  his  wine. 
Ladies  who  sing,  at  least  who  sing  at  sight, 
Have  followed  music  through  her  farthest  flight. 
But  rhymers  tell  you  neitlier  more  or  less, 

«  I  've  got  a  pretty  poem  for  the  press ;  " 
And  that  's  enough  j  then  write  and  print  so  fast :  — 
If  Satan  take  the  hindmost,  who  'd  be  last  ? 
They  storm  the  types,  they  publish,  one  and  all. 
They  leap  the  counter,  and  thev  leave  the  stalL 
Provincial  maiilens,  men  of  high  command, 
Yea,  baronets  have  ink'd  the  bloody  hand  !  1 
Cash  cannot  quell  iheui ;  I'cllio  nlay'd  tins  prank, 
fThen  fhcrbus  lit^t  found  credit  m  a  bank  I) 
Not  all  the  living  only,  but  the  dead, 
Fool  on,  as  fluent  as  an  Orpheus'  head  ;« 
Damn'd  all  their  days,  they  posihumnuslv  thrive 
Dug  up  from  dust,  lliough  buried  when  alive  1 
Reviews  record  ihia  epidemic  crime. 
Those  IliHiks  of  Mirfyrs  to  the  rage  for  rhyme. 
Alas  I  woe  ivorth  the  wribbler  I  often  .een 
In  Morning  I'-ist.  or  Mnulhlv  Magazine. 
There  lurk  his  earlier  lavs  ;'  but  soon,  hot-prcss'd. 
Behold  a  ijuartn  !  —  1  arls  must  tell  the  rest. 
Then  leave,  ye  wi>r,  the  lyre's  precarious  chords 
To  muKsiiiaJ  barnneli,  or  madder  lords, 

Ver«lhot  endill;  dinar  per  rarmlin  .ortet: 
Bl  tllar  mniialriln  •m  r.i     ,t  imlia  rrcuio 
I-i-rii.  irnl.l.  m..l,.     l.,.lu.,u,  rn^rli... 
Kl  loiieorum  iiiwnim  (Inn  i  nr  torle  p.ijnrl 
8U  lihl  Muna  lyror  •'ikfn,  el  ,-Hntnr  Afnllo. 

fttliirt  rtrrel  ■■tidahili.  rarinrn,  in  arti-, 
Qnar.iiuin  nl     «.,  wr  alijiliiim  ami  dlvile  veiia, 
Ji«f  ry.lr  q.ilil  pr«i«it  Tiilro  Inicrnlum  :  altrrlua  aie 
Allria  poaril  op^rn  ri-a,  rl  ronjiirat  amire. 
Qui  •liklrl  opialaro  cutaii  ronlincrrr  mrlain, 
Miilla  lul'l  frni,n.  piirr;  aii.ln.ii.  ei  aliM; 
Atatmull  V„,„  „  „„o     qui  l',th,a  carnal 
Tibirro.  didlnl  piiua,  riliniiill<iur  in<i||iiittcm. 
Kaac  aalla  aat  tllilaae;  ego  inira  purinafa  |ian|o: 

1  Tha  n-A  llaiul  of   I'lairr,  InlmtliKr,!   fpiirrallr  In   a 
■llbiu.  mallla  Iha  ililekl  of  a  baruoal  ot  (ha  LniU'J  Kllif 


Or  coimtrj-  Crispins,  now  grown  so.-newhat  itUi^ 
Twin  Doric  minslrels,  drunk  with  Doric  ale  I 
Hark  to  those  notes,  narcotically  soft ! 
The  cobbler-laureaU  a  sing  to  Capel  Lofft  l« 
Till,  lo!  that  modern  Midas,  as  he  hear», 
Adds  an  ell  jrowth  to  his  egrsgioua  eara ! 

There  lives  one  druid,  who  prepares  in  fme 
gainst  future  feuds  his  poor  revenge  of  rhyme, 
Kacks  his  dull  iiiemorv.  and  his  duller  muse. 
To  publish  faults  which  friendship  should  excoM, 
If  friendship  's  nothing,  self-regard  might  teach 
More  pohsh'd  usage  of  his  p  irts  o    speech 
Put  what  is  sh.ame,  or  what  is  aught  lo  him? 
He  vents  hi!  spleen,  or  gratifies  his  whim. 
Some  fancied  slight  has  roused  his  lurking  hate. 
Some  folly  cross'd,  some  jest,  or  some  debate 
Lp  to  his  den  Sir  Scribbler  hies,  and  soon 
The  galher'd  gall  is  voided  in  lampoon. 
Perhaps  at  some  pert  speech  you  've  dared  to  frotre 
I'erhaps  your  poem  may  have  pleased  the  town: 
copet  extremum  tcabu 


SI  bee  Nnthaniel'a  pardon:  he  l»  not  aeobbler;  il  U  ■ 
•atlor.  but  begged  Capel  l.„in  to  aink  tile  profesjion  in  hit 

prefare  to  two  pair  of  panla i^ha  !-or  camo^  wtich 

he  wnhed  the  public  lo  try  on,,  but  the  sieve  of  a  palroa 
let  11  oul.  and  to  far  a« red  Ibeecpense  of  an  advertiiement 
lo  his  counlry  riiatomera.  —Merry's  •■  Mrerliilds  whine" 
waa  nothine  lo  all  thia.  The  ••  Delia  Cruacana  •■  wera 
people  of  aome  etiucation,  and  no  profesaioD;  but  tbeaa 
rcadian.  ("Areadea  ambo  "^bumpklna  both)  aend  out 
leir  native  noDseose  wilhout  the  amolleal  allov.and  leave 
all  the  ahnea  and  Kmalldolhea  In  Ihe  pariah  unr.naired.  lo 
patch  up  EleEi„  on  Endn,ure.  and  I'aean.  to  l.unpliwd,!? 
hitting  on  a  shopb"ard,  they  de.cribe  the  lleldi  of  battle, 
■hen  the  only  I,1,kx1  they  ever  mw  wa,  ,hed  frnm  Iba 
iiger;  ani.  an  "  liiaay  on  War  "  is  produced  by  the  ulutb 
pan  of  a  "poet,  " 

own  that  nins  each  poets  made  a  Tate." 
"h*  ^oi''°°k  ""  '""'  """  """  °'  ''°'^'  *'"'  "  •"  *•* 
<  Thia  well-meaning  grntleman  haa  apolled  aorae  excel. 
lent  .hoemaker.,  and  been  occcary  lo  the  poetical  un- 
doing of  many  of  the  In.luMnou.  poor.  Nalhaniel  Bloom- 
I  field  and  hi.  brother  Bnbby  have  act  all  tinnier.eli'blr. 
•inmng :  nor  baa  the  malady  confined  it.eir  to  one  county 
Pralt  t.«  (who  once  was  «viier)  haa  caught  the  coolagiOB 
of  poironnge.  and  de,„y„i  ,  poor  fellow  named  Ulockelt 
Int..  poetry:   but  he  died  during  the  operation,  leaving  on 

1  he  girl.  If  .he  don't  lake  a  p<»tical  twi.t.  and  coine  forth 

•>   a    •hoe-m..kiiii;  !.ariiho,  may  ,lo  «ell;  but  Ihe  "Imge- 

dlea      are  ai  ri.  kely  aa  if  they  bad  bi-en  the  offspring  of 

I!,°„,  1 '.^  °'    '  '■'•°'',""°"  P""  [«"•     ''■'"  patron,  ot  Ibis 

p.«r  lad  ar.  rrrlaiiily  an.wer.blc  f,.r  bi>  end;  and  il  ought 

be   fo    liidiclable  off.n.  e.       But  tbi.  la  the  Ica-I  lliey 

,7,  i''h'"^'  .'",'•  ''"  '  """""■■"'  »<  bsrharily,  they  bay. 

ide  the  (Isle)  man  p.»lhnmou.ly  ridieuloii^  by  nrintini 

What  he  would  have  l„d  ,cn..  enough  never  lo  r-lnt  hio? 

rir.     I.erle.  ibr.r  raker,  of  -  Remain."  come  jnder  lbs 

iiilule  sgnin.l  ■•  re.urr-cllon  men."     What  doe.  It  air 

ily  whether  a  poor  dear  desil  dunce  1.  lo  be  aluek  up  In 

Niirgenn.'or  In  si.noner.'  Hall  t     I.  n  «,  bad  lo  un-ertk 

be.  a.  bl.  blunder.  I     I.  II  not  better  to  gibbsl  his 

II  a  heath,  thaij  bi.  annl  In  an  octavo  I     "  Ws  kiow 

ve  are.  but  we  kinrn  not  what  we  may  he:  "and  II 

e  hopnl  we  never  .hall  know,  it  a  man  wl.o    has 

thr.uigh  hie  With  0  .on  of  eclat,  la  U.  Dnd  blnarll 

IS  moiintebniik  on  Ihe  other  .ule  of  stjv    snj  nr.d.,  jiks 

p.«.r  Joe    I  Is,  ken.  Ihe  lo.ighlii,-.Io.k  uf  puisatfty.     Tbs 

plea  of  piiblirslinn  I.  to  prn,  Ide  for  the  child ;  ni  -v,  mlshl 

not  some  of  Ihi.  "Sulor  nltts  Irepi.lnin'a"    f  r  en.l.  and 

si-oiher.  hsve  done    a    decent  srlinn  wiihnni    ;;..el«llDs 

I  rsll    Into    blngrnphy  T     And    then  hi.    lr.(nphon    .n)|| 

I  Into  ao  Misnv  moilicums  '  —  "'In  Ihe  ll.i.  he.,  ol  Momuch. 

I  Ihe  Rigbi   p|„„.  H.,.,m|.8o.  and  Mm.  sod  Ml..  SomeNxly, 


.  *c 


Ah,  CBl.ersm  Kurrdlces-  sin 

fcrydicsa  uno  isr.isbui  tu 


lilgicl.  lliiaus; 
I  lUKlelile  Vucsbsl  ( 
ine   npse."  — 

UssrgM,  Is.  tn. 


Ilk  uf  iledlesl 

le  divides    II    smiui 

"I    s    poll  Istll      l>< 


J.C."  — why. 


I.  dollliff  UDI 
■re  Is  bul  t 
Why.  I'ralt, 
1  sia  fsDiilIsi 
i-iMiii  csn  .nsre  ml.  in  .lulelT  1  her*  I.  s  rhild. 
Old  s  dclicalion  :  .end  Ihe  girl  1 1  bar  |  r«ss.  tks 
lo  lbs  irmi,  uti  Ills  dMlicaUoa  la  Urs  mtU. 


HINTS    FROM    HORACE. 
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If  10,  alM  1  't  ii  nature  in  the  man  — 
Idtv  Heaven  fnrive  vou,  for  he  never  can! 
Then  IK  ii  .o ;  a'ld  may  his  >v,ii,erms  bays 
Bloom  fresh  in  ijlire,  thoush  tliey  lade  in  prai«l 
While  his  lost  songs  no  more  shall  steep  and  ilinK, 
The  dullest,  fattest  weeds  on  Lethe's  l)rink, 
But  spnnsing  upwards  from  the  sluegish  mould. 
Be  (what  they  never  ^^ere  before)  be  — sold  ! 
should  some  rich  bard  (but  such  a  monster  now, 
ii  modern  phvtlcs,  we  can  scarce  allow), 
Should  some  pretending  scribbler  of  the  court. 
Some  rhyming  peer  -  there 's  plenty  of  the  «)rt  I 
All  but  one  poor  dependent  priest  withdrawn, 
(Ah  !  tc«  regardless  of  his  chaplain's  yawt !) 
Condemn  the  unlucky  curale  to  recite 
Tlieir  last  dramatic  work  by  canJIe-light, 
How  would  the  preacher  turn  each  rueful  leal, 
Dull  as  his  seii.-.ons,  hut  not  half  so  brief! 
Yet,  since  '1  is  promised  at  the  rector's  death, 
He  '11  risk  no  living  for  a  little  breath. 
Then  spouls  and  founs,  and  cries  at  evetv  line, 
(The  Lord  forgive  him  '.)  "  Bravo  I  grand  I  divine 
Hoarse  with  those  praises  (which,  by  Halt  ry  lea, 
Dependence  bariers  for  her  bitter  bread), 
He  strides  and  stamps  along  wilh  creaking  boot, 
I'ill  the  floor  echoes  his  emphatic  foot. 
Then  sits  again,  then  rolls  his  piniis  eye, 
As  when  the  dying  vicar  will  not  die! 
Nor  feels,  forsooth,  emotion  at  his  heart;  — 
But  all  dissemblers  overact  therr  part. 

Ye  who  aspire  to  "  build  the  lofly  rhyme,"' 
Believe  not  all  who  laud  vour  false  "  sublime  ; " 
Bui  if  some  friend  shall  hear  your  work,  and  say, 
"  Expunge  that  stanza,  lop  that  line  away," 
And,  after  fruitless  efforts,  you  relum 
Without  amendment,  and  he  answers,     Burn  I 
That  instant  throw  your  paper  in  the  fire. 
Ask  not  his  thoughts,  or  follow  his  desire  ; 
But  (if  true  bard  !)  you  scorn  to  condescend. 
And  will  not  alter  what  you  can't  defend, 
If  vou  will  breed  this  bastard  of  your  brains,' 
We  'I'  "Tive  no  words  —  I  've  only  lost  my  pains 

SI  carmina  condes, 

KoDqnsm  te  fallant  anima  .ub  vulpe  lalenlM. 
QuiDtilio  li  quid  reoilares,  Corrige,  sojen. 
Ho('(>irbal)  el  hoc  .  melius  te  p"«"e  ne^aret, 
Bia  ler^ue  eiperlum  (ruatra.  delere  jubebat. 
El  male  lornaloa  lucudt  reddere  verfua. 

S'.ir„'"ih™vi?b"um.''ruro";rrr.batin.nem, 

Quid  aiue  nyali  leque  et  tua  eo 


ntroduj 


1  Here  mil  Mr.  GilTord  allow 
to  hie  DOlice  the  «ole  aurvivi 
mm,"  Ille   last  of  Ihe   Cruacan 

found"  by  our  U.ly  of  Puni.hrnciit  I  here  he  i»,  aa  ve- 
IT  as  in  the  days  n(  "well  .aid  Baviad  the  Correct.  I 
Ihouelit  FiUg^ralJ  had  beeu  the  loil  of  poesy ;  but,  alaa  '. 
be  la  only  the  penullitnale. 

A   familiar   E,,tlU    (o    I*"    Bditcr    o/    Hi    Mornint 
Chronteta. 
■  What  reams  of  paper,  (toofia  of  Ink," 
Do  aome  men  spoil,  who  never  Ihmk  1 
And  ao  perhapa  you  'II  aaf  of  me. 
In  which  your  rea,ler«  may  aaree. 
Still   I  wnle  on,  and  tell  you  why( 
Nothing  'a  ao  bad.  you  can't  deny, 
Bui  may  malruil  or  eoltrluiD 
Wilhoul  the  rn»  of  gi»ui8  paio, *o.  So. 

On  aoma  Midtrn  Quacki  «nj  Ra/oroiilla. 
i%  tracing  of  the  human  miud 

Through  all  ila  varioua  cotraea, 
though  alrunge,  'I  la  true,  wo  often  and 

It  koowa  nol  Ita  reanurrea: 
And  men  through  life  aaanm©  a  Tart 

For  which   no  talenta  Ihey  p,«a»M, 
Yet  wonder  that,  with  all  their  art. 
They  meet  no  belter  with  succeaa,  Ac.  ««. 
t  Sm  MIIIoo's  Lyetdaa.-  K. 

$  **Bmitard  ^  your  draiu.  *•  —  MlDflrTt  baing  the  Aral 
fcr  Jvpilar'a  head-piece,  and  a  sanely  of  equally  onac- 
•omatakta  jatfluxlliona   opon  earth,  anch  M  Hadoc  xa. 


let,  if  you  only  prize  your  favourite  thought, 
As  critics  kindly  do,  and  authors  ought  j 
If  yi.ur  cool  friend  annoy  you  now  and  then. 
And  cross  whole  pages  wilh  his  (lUguy  pen; 
No  iiii'ter,  throw  your  ornanienis  aside, — 
Better  let  bim  than  all  the  world  deride. 
Give  light  to  nnssages  too  much  in  s.iade. 
Nor  let  a  doubt  obscure  one  verse  you  've  mad*: 
Your  friend's  "  a  Johnson,"  not  to  leave  one  wort. 
However  trifling,  which  may  seem  absurd  ; 
Such  erring  trilles  lead  to  serious  ills, 
And  furnish  food  for  critics,*  or  their  qai'Ji. 

As  the  .Scotch  fiddle,  with  its  touching  tune. 
Or  the  sad  inlluence  of  the  angry  moon, 
All  men  avoid  bad  writers'  ready  tongues. 
As  yawning  wallers  fly  '  FitZbCnbble's  lungs; 
Yet  on  he  mouths  —  ten  minutes  —  tedious  ewh 
As  prelate's  homily,  or  |ihceiiian's  speech; 
Long  as  the  last  years  of  a  lingering  lease, 
When  riot  pauses  unlil  rents  iiicreise. 
While  such  a  minstrel,  muttering  fustian,  etraye 
O'er  hedge  and  ditch,  through  unfrequented  wayi, 
If  by  some  chance  he  walks  into  a  well, 
And  shouts  for  succour  with  stentorian  yell, 
"  A  rope  1  help,  Christians,  as  ye  hope  for  grace .' 
Nor  woman,  man,  nor  child  will  stir  a  pace; 
For  there  his  carcass  he  might  freely  fling. 
From  frenzy,  or  the  humour  of  the  thing. 
Though  this  has  hanpen'd  to  more  bards  than  on* 
I  '11  tell  you  Budgell's  story,—  and  have  done. 

Budgell,  a  rogue  and  rhymester,  for  no  good, 
(Unless  his  case  be  much  nii.suiiderstood) 
When  teased  wilh  creditors'  continual  claim^ 
"To  die  like  Cito,"«  leapt  into  the  Thames! 
And  therefore  be  it  lawful  through  the  town 
For  any  bard  to  poison,  hang,  or  drown. 
Who  saves  the  intended  suicide  receives 
Small  'hanks  from  him  who  loalhes  the  life  he  \t»vm 
And,  sooth  to  say,  mad  poets  must  nol  lose 
The  glory  of  that  death  they  freely  choose. 

Nor  is  it  certain  that  some  sorts  of  verae 
Prick  not  the  poet's  conscience  as  a  curse ; 

Vlr  bonna  et  prodena  verana  reprehendet  loertel 
Culpabil  duroa;  incomplie  allinel  alrum 
Transverao  ralamo  aignum:  amhitioaa  recidel 
Ornamenla;  parum  Claris  lucem  dare  coget ; 
Arguel  ambigue  dictum;  mulnnda  nolabit; 
Firl  Ariatarchoa:    oec  dicet.  Cur  ego  amicnm 
Otfeiidnm  in  nugisT  hae  nugae  aeria  ducent 
In  mala  deriaum  aemel  eireptumque  ainiatre. 

i;t  mala  quern  acabiea  aiit  mcrbua  regiua  urptet 
Aul   fanaticua  error  et  iracunda  fliana, 
Veeauum  tetigiase  timent  fugiuntq'ie  poetam, 


veeauum  leiigiase  iinieu,  logiuiii^  ,=  i-vj,;.^^., 
Qui  aapiunt:  agilaDl  pueri,  inraLtique  aequnntM. 
Hie  dura  aubliraea  veraua  ruclatur.  et  errat 


■epi 


In  puteum.  foveamve  ;  liret,  Succurrlle,  loopiin 
Clamet,  lo  civea  ■  nqp  ait  qui  lollere  curel. 
Si  quia  curel  opem  f-rie,  el  demittere  fuaen). 
Qui  Bcia  an  prudeiia  hue  ae  dejecerit,  afquo 
Servari  nolilT     Dicam  :  Siculique  poelar 
Narrabo  inierilum.     Deua  immortalia  haberi 
Dum  cupil  Kmpedoclea,  ardentem  fngidua  AetDUD 
Inailuit  :  ait  jua  hceatque  penre  poena: 

«  "  A  etnrt  fof  the  crttlcfc"—  B«J««,  in  !»•  "  *•••*• 
Ml." 

t  And  the  "waltera"  are  the  only  fortunate  peoplawlw 
can  ••  dy"  from  Ihem:  all  the  real,  »ii.  the  aad  aobaert- 
beraloihe  "Literary  Fund."  being  compelled,  b)  coar;»lT 
ic  alt  out  the  recilalloo  without  a  hope  of  ricliiminf. 
•Sic*  (that  la,  by  choking  FiU.  wilh  bad  wine,  or  worM 
poelr;;"me  aeraaa  t  Apollo!" 

OOn  hla  Ubla  were  found  Iheao  worda:  "What  r«lo 
did,  and  Addiaon  approved,  rannol  be  wrong."  But  Addl- 
aon  did  not  "  appro.e ;  "  and  It  he  had,  it  would  nol  kaT* 
meude,!  the  malter.  He  had  iuTlted  bia  daughter  on  tk« 
«iinr  walec-parly  ;  bul  Miaa  Budgel'.  by  aome  acodMl, 
1  e«jped  ima  laal  pat.rt»l  altoDlion.  Thna  faU  tb«V«» 
IHUuil  c*  "  AtUoai,"  aad  ihe  eaeini  K  tase. 
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THE    CURSE    OF    MINERVA. 


And 

roor'd  lik 


Doud  1  with  vile  drams  on  Sunday  he  was  found, 
Or  jot  a  child  ou  consecrated  g^round  I 

hauiilcJ  u'llh  a  rhynnng  ra.e:e  — 
bear  just  bu."stiug  from  his  cage. 
lovltum  <]ui  Mfrvat,  Idem  tacit  occidentl. 
^lat  homo,  et  ponet  famo)>be  mc 

1  If  "dosed  with."  Sec.  be  ceoflured  as  low,  I  beg  lesTC 
lo  Mfer  lo  the  ongmal  for  •omeihing  Btill  lower;  and  if 
any  r<?«der  will  irauMliite  "Miuxcnt  iu  patnoi  cineren," 
lio.  Into  ft  dcccQt  cou|i|etf  I  will  liu>ert  s&id  couplet  lu  Uea 
of  ta«  preMBt. 


If  free,  all  fly  his  versifying  fit, 

F-ital  at  once  to  simpleton  or  wiL 

But  him,  unhappy  !  whom  he  seizes, —  Mm 


He  Hays  with 

Prolies  to  ttie  quick  wlic 

And  gorges  like  a  lawyi 


linibby  limb; 

re'er  he  makes  hli  biwd^ 

r  —  or  a  leech. 


avfae  Taluit  bi  fraD^eic  clolbro*, 
doctuii)<iue  fugat  recitator  aterbu*. 
0  arnpuit,  teuel,  occiditque  legeodOi 
cutem*  oui  plcua  ciaoiu*  tiinkd* 


THE    CURSE    OF    MINERVA.' 


AthcDft,  Capncbln  ConveDt.  March  17,  IfilL 

Slow  sinks,  more  lovely  ere  his  race  be  run, 

Aiorg  xMorea's  hills  the  setting  sun  : 

Not,  as  in  northern  climes,  ohscureiy  bright, 

But  one  unclouded  blaze  of  living  light ; 

O'er  the  hush'd  deep  tiie  yellow  beam  he  throws. 

Gilds  the  gieen  wave  that  trembles  as  it  g!ows: 

On  old  /Esina's  rock  and  Hydra's  isle 

The  god  of  r'adness  sheds  his  parting  smile; 

O'er  his  own  reeions  lingering  loves  to  shine, 

Though  there  his  altars  are  no  more  divine. 

Descending  fast,  the  mounfain-shadows  kisi 

Thy  glorious  gnlf,  uiiron(|uer'd  Salamis  ! 

Their  a/ure  arches  Ihroiieli  the  long  expanse, 

More  deeply  purpled,  meet  his  mellowing  glance, 

And  tenderest  tints,  along  their  summits  driven, 

Mark  his  gay  course,  and  own  the  hues  of  heaven; 

Till,  darkly  shaded  from  the  land  and  deep, 

Behind  bis  Delphian  rock  he  sinks  to  sleep. 

On  such  an  eve  his  palest  beam  he  cast 
When,  Athens  !  here  thy  wisest  look'd  his  last. 
How  watch'd  thy  brtter  sons  his  farewell  ray, 
That  closed  their  murdered  sage's  -  latest  day  I 
Kot  yet  —  not  yet  —  Scl  pauses  on  the  liill, 
The  precious  hour  of  parting  lingers  still; 
But  tad  his  light  lo  agonising  eves, 
And  dark  the  mounti  r.'i  once  delightful  dyet, 
(iloom  c)Vr  (he  lovely  land  he  seem'd  (o  pour, 
The  land  where  PIkkIius  never  frowc'd  before; 
Bui  ere  he  sunk  below  Cilheron's  head, 
The  cup  of  woe  was  quatT'd  —  the  spirit  fled  ; 
The  toul  of  him  that  scorn'd  to  fear  or  fly, 
Who  lived  and  died  as  none  can  live  or  die. 


But,  lo !  from  high  Hymettus  to  the  plain 
The  queen  of  night  asserts  her  silent  reign  ;  • 
No  murky  vapofrr,  herald  of  the  storm. 
Hides  her  fnir  face,  or  girds  her  glowing  form. 
With  cornice  gliinniering  as  the  moonbeams  pUy 
There  the  white  column  greets  her  grateful  ray, 
And  bright  around,  with  quivering  beams  becet, 
Her  emblem  sparkles  o'er  the  minaret : 
The  groves  of  olive  scalter'd  dark  and  wiac, 
Where  meek  Cephisus  sheds  his  scanty  tide, 
The  cypress  saddening  by  the  sacreil  mosquai 
The  gleaming  torrent  of  the  gay  kiosk,* 
And  sad  and  sombre  'mid  the  Imly  calm. 
Near  Theseus'  fane,  yon  solitary  palni ; 
All,  tinged  with  varied  hues,  arr<>l  the  ey« ; 
And  dull  were  his  that  pass'd  (Jiem  heedfeat  bf 

Again  the  ^gean,  heard  no  more  afar. 
Lulls  his  chafed  breast  from  elemental  wvi 
Again  his  waves  in  milder  tints  unfold 
Their  long  expanse  of  sapphire  and  of  gt)ld, 
Mix'd  with  the  shades  of  many  a  distant  isU 
That  frown,  where  gentler  ocean  deigns  totiklii^ 

As  thus,  within  the  wall  of  I'allaa'  fane, 
I  mark  d  the  beauties  of  the  land  and  main, 
Alone,  and  friemllew.  on  the  ntagic  shore, 
Whose  arts  and  arms  hul  live  in  jmicIs*  loret 
Oft  as  the  matchless  dome  I  turn'd  to  scan, 
Sacred  to  gods,  but  not  secure  from  nian. 
The  past  return'd,  the  present  seem'd  lo  ce*«*. 
Aud  Glor)-  knew  no  clime  beyond  her  Greece 


Hours  roll'd  along,  and  Dian's  orb  on  high 
Had  gain'd  (tie  centre  of  her  softest  sky  ; 
And  yet  unwearied  still  my  footstejxs  trod 

-   _ .  I  o'gr  ji^g  y3j„  shrine  of  many  a  vanish'd  god: 

1  TM«  flerre  philippic  od  I^rd  FTIeln,  whwte  collection    But  chiefly,  Pallas!  Ihine;  when  Hecate's  jiUf^ 
of  Athenian  nitrblri  wBi    ultimately  purrljuiird   for    the    CheckM  bv  Ihy  columns,  fell  more  sadly  fair 
untion.lti  ihie.ii  thecoit  of  thir'T-ftve  ihou,.«nd  [wundH,    OVr  the  chill  marble,  where  the  startling  tread 
wu  writtrn  nt  Athenn.  lo  Marrh.  IMl.  and  prepart-d  for    Thrills  the  lone  heart  like  echoes  fmm  the  dead. 
pijbl.r8ti..n   iloDK  w'lh  the  "  Hint,  from  Horace  ;      but,    i^,,^  ,,_^,|  ,  „,„^,.,i.  and  tre-isured  every  trace 
like  tl.at  .atlre.  aupi-rewed  by  Urd  Byrou.  from  molirea    y.  .      .  /•  reronli-d  nf  her'nc^ 

fthieh  the    reader  will   en.ily  undcrMand.      «  wai    flrit  i  ,7/,    .     i    .        ■     .^    recomm  oi  her  race, 


Whf 


rj«o  to  the  world,  in  IHM.     Few  can  wonder   iIiQt  LopJ  1  "  'V'' '''  ■  »  K'^''t  f«rm  before  mc  stPfHle, 
lyron'a  fi'elinc*  ahnuld  ho«e  Ix-cn  |K>wrrri>lly  ririted  by    And  I'alias  hail  d  mc  in  her  own  abode! 


Yes,  M  was  Mincrva*s  self;  hut,  ."»h  !  how  chauad, 
Since  n'vr  the  Marrlan  ndd  in  arms  she  ranged  I 
Not  such  aser>.t.  I.v  hi      ' 


rie  of  the  devrKjtled  1' 
<ae  to  l^>fd  Klit-o  to  keep  In 
«loua  marble,  rernaiitnt,  tliey  ir 

^rlahed  for  ever  amI'Ut  the  m ..- -  .  ,  ,     ,.  ,  . 

which  Athena  haa  aime  wilnewed  ;  and  Dial    thrtr    pr»-  |  Her  form  apprar'd  from  i'liidia^' jd.istic  liaod: 
MOr«    In    Kn^laiMj   haa    already,  by  unlTeri*al    xlmlaalon,    (ionc  wirr  (he  terrors  of  her  awful  brow, 
«a«D  of   the  mo«l  rB*rntlnl    ndvantare  In  the  flno  aria  of    Hcr  idle  rgis  bore  no  Gorgon  nuw  ; 

oar  own  ouutry.     The    fxllllral    alhiMons  in  thla    jxiem  .    __         _  . 

.  Doi  «,.rh  aa  require  inu.  h  rjplai.ftttou.     It   moiaHia       g  T-h,  twilleht  tn  Hrffca  la  much  ahofier  than  t 

rwii  country;  the  daya  lo  wlutar  ar*  touiar,  but  to 

nrr  of  li-aa  duration. 


rd,  llie  ault.nr,  c 


oniiiied  tu  aajr  cullvctlTo  •dUlun  of 


7  B<>rralr*  drunk  th«  heiiilfM  h 
■•t  'Iha  l.riif  of  ••letulitii.).  II 'I 
l«a  of  bia  iiUol^t«a  lu 


ah  irt  itmn  befora  atiD- 
.).  ii.(vi/.*iaiau.!Uc  (>)«  aa(rc»* 
t  till  iha  tua  ««ut  Oowft. 


4  The  kl'wk   la 

a  Tnrklah  anmmer-houa*)  tha    pa>m  to 

without    the    par 

rnt  walla  of  Athena,    not     far    frrm  tlu 

Irmplc  of  Thearu 

>,  triMrrn  whirh  antl  the  lre«  (be  waT 

^DlaiVvDra.      f>| 

>i*ua'  atraua  to  liuletd  MUilr*  vt4  l'l» 
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Bar  btlm  wu  dinffd,  and  the  broken  tance 
•muiM  weak  and  ihanirss  eVn  to  nmrial  j^ittcce ; 
Th«  olive  branch,  which  srill  she  dei<itM  in  clasp, 
Bhnnk  frnui  her  touch,  aniJ  wUlicrM  m  her  ^rasp; 
Afid,  ab  '.  though  itill  the  brightest  nf  the  sky, 
Cfftettii!  lean  hcJunniM  her  lartce  blue  eye  ; 
Round  the  rent  ca»<(ue  her  owlel  circlcl  hlow, 
And  mouro'd  bis  misireas  witb  a  ihrick  of  woe* 

**  Mortal !  **  —  1  was  thus  the  tpak*  —  "  that  blvtb 
»l  shame 
Froclajui  itiee  Briton,  once  a  noble  name  j 
Firvl  of  Ihe  ini^hiy,  forcinn»t  of  (he  free. 
Now  hnnour'd  itit  by  all. and  least  bv  niei 
Cbi«f  of  thy  foes  sh  II  Haltu  still  be  found. 
8e«k'ait.thou  the  cause  of  loathing  ?  ~  look  around* 
Lo  !  here,  despite  oi  war  and  wasting  hrc, 
I  aitw  tucceasive  tyrannies  ex|)ire. 
"Scoped  from  the  ravage  of  the  Turk  and  Goth, 
Thjr  countrr  sends  a  5|>oiif  r  worse  itou  lx)lh. 
BurVey  this  vacant,  viobtcd  fane; 
Recount  the  relics  torn  thai  yt- 1  remain : 
These  Cecrojts  pUced,  this  JVncle*  a-lornM,! 
That  Adrian  rear'd  when  dnxipin!?  Science  moum'd. 
What  more  I  owe  lei  sfralilude  .tiest  — 
Know,  Alaric  nnd  EI*;in  did  ihe  rr&t. 
That  all  may  tra.ru  from  tvhenre  the  pUiDderer  cunc, 
The  insulted  wa.1]  sustains  his  hiie<l  name: 
For  Elgin's  fame  thus  ^ratt-ful  PiILu  pirtds, 
Below,  his  name  — above,  behold  hu  decOsl 
Be  ever  haii'd  with  ei|ual  honour  here 
The  Gothic  monarch  and  the  I'icrish  j#cr: 
Amis  ove  the  first  his  rii^ht.  the  Ia>i  h;id  oooe, 
But  baselv  stole  what  le^s  bArbarjans  vvon. 
So  when  ihe  linn  quits  his  fell  repa-st, 
Ncil  prowls  the  wolf,  the  filthy  j-ickal  last: 
Flesh,  limbs,  and  blood  the  foriuer  make  fhejrown. 
The  last  poor  brute  securely  ^naw*  Ihe  lx)ne. 
Tel  still  the  go^ls  are  just,  and  crimes  ire  croaM  ; 
See  here  whil  Elijin  won,  .ind  what  he  hmt ! 
Aoo'her  name  wjih  hi*  jtollules  niv  shrine : 
Behold  where  Uian's  beams  disdii'n  toshinel 
Some  r«lnbutinn  still  mijht  I'allas  chmi. 
When  Venus  half  aveug^  Miuerva'i  shame,"* 

She  ceased  awhile,  and  thus  I  dared  reply, 
To  soothe  the  vcnareance  kindlin*  in  her  eye  : 
•*  Daughter  of  Jove!  in  Britain's  injured  name, 
A  true-born  Brilon  may  the  deed  difrluin. 
Frown  not  on  E  eland  ;  England  owns  him  not  i 
Athena,  no  :  Ihv  plunderer  ^-ns  a  So^t. 
Ask'st  thou  Ihe  difference  }    Fmni  fair  Phyles'  ton  tn 
Survey  Bcrotia  ;  —  Caledonia's  ours. 
And  well  I  know  within  that  ()a».tard  bnd  » 
Hath  Wisdom's  eo«ide^  never  hfld  Cfuimiand  ; 
A  barren  soil,  where  Nature's  »ernis,  coubned 
To  siem  sterility,  can  tlint  the  mind  ; 
Whose  thistle  well  betnvs  the  unj^ard  earth. 
Emblem  of  all  to  whom 'the  land  eivesbulh; 
Each  eeninl  influence  nurturrd  to  resist ; 
A  land  of  menuneas.  sophistry,  and  ii.ist. 
Each  bree/e  from  fo^KV  mount  and  marshy  plau 
Dilute*  with  drivel  ever>'  drizzly  brain. 
Till,  bur^l  at  leiish,  each  wal'ry  head  o'erflowa, 
Fwi  as  their  soil,  ind  frigid  as  their  snow*. 
Then  thousand  schenies  of  pt-lulance  and  pride 
Dcupatch  her  scheming  chiMren  far  and  wide  : 
BPtne  ea»t,  some  west.  si')nie  every  w  here  but  DOith, 
lb  quest  of  lawleas  gain,  they  issue  forth. 

1  Tbta  !•  ■pok^o  of  Ihe  riiy  in  r-Derst.  and  not  of  Ihe 
AtroMlis  10  p«riiculflf.  Tlif  trmpirtif  JiipUrr  oiymrm*. 
ky  cov*  kOppOMwl  thr  I'iufhron.  wm  rtmihr^i  Nv  lla-lnao; 
etitot*  Mtumii*  ar^  ■taudiog.  of  tbe  mu4t  tMautiful  mar- 
kl>««a  aMbttn-lare. 

1  H\9  lanl«hi[>'»  nimr.  and  thai  of  ooe  who  an  Inncer 
hmrm  tl,  ■:•  rar»rj  rori^i'iouou^ly  on  iht-  Variht-unn ; 
»W»e.  In  a  pMi  aoi  far  rti-iant.  tfe  thf  torn  rr-mii«iiti  of 
tk*  bUK>  r«llcvoa,  dc«irJ7«d  ta  a  vsio  alicmpt  tu  remove 
Ikam. 

t-UUh  bMUrd%'**«ean]|a«  Is  auOtllnthan  O'^ralW 


And  thus— Sffurwd  be  the  day  and  yeart 

She  sent  a  Pici  to  pjav  the  feloii  here. 

Yel  Cnlfduma  claims' some  native  worth, 

As  dull  H<rt:lia  ^ve  a  I'indar  birth  ; 

.Ho  may  her  few.  the  Icticrd  and  ihe  bran, 

Bound  to  no  ilime.  and  victors  of  the  ^nTC, 

!^liake  otf  the  sordid  dust  .>f  such  a  laud. 

And  shine  like  children  of  a  l:appier  tlraod ; 

A>  once,  of  )ore.  in  some  obnoxious  phrc. 

Ten  uamea  (if  found)  ha>]  laved  a  wrelcbed  raea.* 

"Mortal!"  the  blue>eyed   mud  resumed,   "m 

Brar  hick  my  mandate  to  thy  native  shore. 
Though  fallen,  aU»!  this  vrneeancc  yel  is  miD^ 
To  lurii  my  counsels  frtr  from  Unds  like  ihiuc 
Hear  then 'in  silence  Pallas' stern  behest; 
IJear  and  believe,  for  Time  will  lell  tbe  rciL 

"  First  on  the  head  of  him  who  did  this  dead 
Mv  cur^e  shall  lisrht.— on  linn  ai:d  all  hit  send 
U'illiout  one  spark  of  intellectual  tire, 
Hr  all  the  sous  as  ■tei.seless  as  the  sire  : 
ll  one  with  wil  the  parent  brood  dis^rar«, 
relieve  hini  basUrd  nf  a  brighter  race  : 
SUM  wvh  his  hireltn?  ar-iits  let  him  prate. 
And  fi-lly's  priisr  repav  for  Wisiloni's  hate) 
Lone  .'f  ih.-ir  patron's  eusto  let  them  tell, 
Whf>sc  nr»tdc!St,  liadweubto  is  ^  to  sell: 
To  »ell.  and  make  —  may  Shame  rectrnl  the  da|r*.- 
The  state  receiver  of  his  pilfer'ii  prev.* 
Meantime,  the  tl.itlerins.  feeble  dotard.  West. 
Europe's  worst  dauber,  and  [>oor  Britain**  hest| 
With  palsied  hand  shall  turn  each  mo.lel  o'er, 
And  own  him>elf  an  infant  uf  fourscore* 
He  all  the  bruisers  cuUM  fnmi  all  M.  lilies', 
That  art  aiiil  nature  may  cmiiare  their  »I\le«; 
While  brawny  brutr*  in  stufid  wnuiler  stare. 
And  marvel  at  his  lordship's  *  stone  shop  '•  thera. 
Kuund  the   Ihruug'd   ^te  shall   sauntering 

creep, 
To  lounge  and  lucubrate,  to  prate  and  peep  ; 
White  many  a  languid  m.iid,  with  longing  sigh, 
On  Slant  sia'ues  casts  the  cnnoun  eve  ; 
The  room  with  Inuisient  glance  a(i|'earf  to  skim, 
Vr(  marks  the  mishlv  bark  and  lenrh  of  limb ; 
Mourns  oer  the  dirtcrence  of  mir  and  then  ; 
Exclaims,  'These  Greeks  indeM  were  proi-ef  mi 
Draws  slight  comparisons  of  ihese  with  those. 
And  eovies  L^is  all  her  Aitic  beaui. 
When  shall  a  mo^lpm  maid  have  twains  like  '.ha 


Ala 


■  Ha 


•  Me 


And  last  of  all.  amidst  '  he  z^ying  crew, 
Some  calm  I'pec'amr.  as  he  lakes  his  view. 
In  silent  indignation  mixd  with  itnrf, 
Adnures  the  plunder,  but  abh-^r^  the  ihiet 
Oh.  Ina'hed  in  life,  nt.r  panion'd  in  Ihe  dust, 
May  hale  (.iirsuc  his  sacrilegious  lusl  ! 
I,ink*d  with  thr  frvil  ihat  fired  the  EpKmtaD  dd 
Shall  vengirance  fid'ow  far  hevond  The  tomb. 
And  Eratostraius  and  Ekin  slime 
In  many  a  branding  page  and  bumine  line: 
Alike  r^rve<l  for  aye  lo  stand  accurs'd, 
Perchaoce  the  second  blacker  ttiaD  the  finL 

*'  So  let  him  stand,  through  a»e»  yet  unborn, 
Fix'd  statue  on  the  poJestal  of  >corn  ; 
Though  not  for  hmi  alnne  rrveiige  shall  wiit, 
But  rils  rhv  coun'rv  for  her  coming  fafe  : 
Iltrs  were  the  deeds  thai  taught  her  lawless  suo 
To  do  wtiat  oA  Britannia's  self  had  done. 


I  lo  1P18.  thirty.flve  ttoDtiaod  pounrta  w*r«  t^rt^  t> 
Tarliameul  A>r  iba   purohsae  of  the  Elrm  m^rMn. —  E. 

&  Mr.  Wml.  nn  a^finf  the  "  Kl?!o  f:oU«rtioB  "  CI  n^ 
poiM-  we  ■tiBll  hr-ar  of  (ht  '*  Ab^raha*  "  aad  -Jtrk  Plia^ 
pard  *'  eoUecttoo),  deelsrvd  btntavlf  **s  mar*  tyro**  It 
art. 


0  Poor  rr*h  was  aadlr  patslW  wtv a  th«  mi 
flrit  •fxhib>l<-a  ai  Gli:  l  IIoum  b>  a-lrtl  if  li 
atuua  abap  I  "  —  He  Wka  ni^l  i  U  m  ft  «^<V> 


rSlai 
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Jjaok  to  the  Biltie  —  blazing  from  afu", 
Tottr  old  ally  yet  uiourns  perfidious  wxr,* 
Kot  to  iuch  deed*  did  Pallas  lend  her  aid, 
Or  break  the  compact  which  herv:lf  had  made, 
Far  from  luch  council^  from  the  failhJe»  field 
She  fled  —  bui  left  behind  her  Gorgoo  shield  : 
A  fatal  ^ift  that  *urn'd  your  friends  to  stone, 
And  leH  loct  Albiou  hated  and  aloQS. 

"  Look  to  the  East,  where  Gans;e«*  swarthy  Iici 
Shall  shake  your  tyrant  empirt  to  its  b.ise ; 
ho  !  there  Kcbelii'^ri  rears  her  eiiasHy  head, 
Asd  glares  the  Nemesis  of  native  df^d  ; 
Till  Indus  rolls  a  deep  purpureal  (lo(xl» 
And  claims  his  long  arrcar  of  uortliem  b!ood. 
So  nuT  ye  peritli !  —  VallAi,  when  she  ^r© 
/our  free-Lom  rights,  forbade  ye  to  enilave. 

**Look  on  your  Spain  1  — she  clasps  the  hand  iba 
liates, 
Bot  bnj  Jiy  clasps,  and  thrusts  you  from  her  ntei. 
B«ar  witoess,  bright  Ilarossa  '.'thou  canst  tell 
Whose  vrere  '.he  sous  that  bravely  fought  and  felL 
But  Lusitania.  kind  and  dear  ally. 
Can  spare  a  few  to  fight,  and  aomettmes  fly. 
Oh  'lorious  field  !  by  Famine  fiercely  won, 
The  Gaul  retires  for  nnce,  and  all  is  done  I 
But  %vhen  did  Pallas  teach,  that  one  retreat 
Retrieved  three  lung  olympiads  of  defeat  ? 

"  l./xik  laM  at  home  —  y**  love  not  to  look  there , 
On  the  ffrim  smile  of  CornfnrtlKSs  despair: 
Four  city  saddens:  loud  thoush  Rfxel  hnwii, 
Here  Famine  fainta,  and  yonder  RijiDe  prowli. 
See  all  alike  of  more  or  less  berclt ; 
No  misers  .remhle  when  there '«  nothing  !efl- 
•  Blest  pip^r  creilit ;'  a  who  slull  dare  to  «inj> 
It  clo^  like  leail  Cnrrupliou^s  weary  winy. 
Yet  Pall-is  plurkM  ench  premier  bv  the  ear, 
Who  g''J»  and  mco  Alike  disdam'd  u>  hcar| 
But  one,  repentant  o'er  a  bankrupt  state, 
Od  Palb^  rails— but  calls,  alas  !  loo  late: 
Tlir-n  ravea  for  •   •  i  to  thil  >ren:T  t>eDds, 
Tboufih  be  and  Pallas  never  yet  were  friendt. 
Hini  »eiale»  hear,  whom  never  yet  thev  heard, 
CoDlempluouA  once,  and  now  no  less  aUurd. 
Bo,  onrr  if  yore,  each  rea.v)nab!e  fm^ 
Swore  fa.ih  and  fealty  tn  his  scvereign  'loc.* 
Thus  hailM  your  rulers  their  pitncian  dod^ 
Ai  Egrpt  cboee  an  onion  for  a  gt-nL 

••  Now  fare  ye  w«ll '.  enjoy  your  little  bOQr| 
Go,  %n*\)  Ibe  shadow  o(  your  ranith'd  power; 


does  o'er  the  faflnre  of  each  fondest  9cb«KM  j  

Tour  strength  a  name,  your  bloated  wealth  eali^ 

Gone  is  that  gold,  the  Oiarrei  ol  niankiod, 

And  pirates  barter  all  thai 's  lefl  bebmd.* 

No  more  the  I  .relings,  purchased  near  and  te| 

Crowd  to  the  ranks  of  mercenary  war. 

The  idle  merchant  on  the  useless  «iuay 

;  Jiroops  o'er  the  bales  do  bark  may  bear  avay} 

I  Or,  bacJt  retumins,  sees  lejected  r*orea 

'  Rot  piecemeal  on  his  own  encumbe*  d  shoret. 

;The  starved  mechanic  breaks  his  rusting  loom, 
And  dcsiperate  mans  him  'gainst  the  coming  dooob 
Then  m  the  senate  of  your  sinking  sUtc 
Show  me  the  man  whose  counsels  may  have  wesgtal 

I  V^ain  is  each  voice  where  tones  could  once  comoiaBi) 
E'en  factions  cease  to  charm  a  factious  land  : 
?e'.  jarring  sects  convulse  a  sister  isle, 

'  And  tight  with  maddening  hands  the  mutual  pi!*. 


"^  is  done^  t  is  past,  since  Pallas  warns  in  nil 
The  Furies  seize  her  abdicated  reign  : 
Wide  o'er  the  realm  they  wave  their  kindling  bru 
And  wring  ber  vitals  with  their  fier)-  hands. 

convuliive  struggle  still  remains, 
And  Gaul  shall  weep  ere  Albion  wear  her  chaiDk 
The  binner'd  pomp  of  war,  (he  gliltenog  filesi, 
O'er  whose  gay  trappings  stern  f^ellona  *milee* 
The  brazen  trump,  the  spirit-stirring  drum, 
That  bid  the  foe  defiance  ere  they  come ; 
The  hero  boumling  at  his  country's  call, 
I'he  glorious  death  that  consecrates  his  fall, 
Swell  the  young  heart  with  visionary  chaiBD% 
And  bid  it  antedate  the  joys  of  arms. 
But  ku'<w,  a  lesNon  you  mav  yet  be  taught, 
With  death  alone  are  laurefs  cheaply  bought  I 
Not  in  the  conHict  Havoc  seeks  delight, 
His  day  of  niercv  is  the  day  of  fight. 
But  when  the  field  is  fought,  the  baltle  won, 
Though  drenchd  with  gore,  his  woes  are  but  bag« 
His  de'per  deeds  as  vcl  ye  know  by  name  ; 
The  slaughter'd  peawnt  and  the  rav^iih'd  dame, 
The  rifted  mansion  and  the  foe  reap  d  field, 
III  suit  with  >ouls  at  home,  untaught  tn  yield. 
Sav  with  what  eye  along  the  distant  down 
\Vould  flying  burgher?  mark  the  blazing  town) 
How  view  the  column  ol  ascending  tbmee 
Shake  his  red  shadow  o'er  the  startled  1  hamci) 
N»y,  frown  not,  Albion!  for  the  torch  wa«  thin* 
Thai  lit  such  j>yreB  fn.m  Tagus  to  the  Rhine  i 
Now  should  thev  burst  on  thy  devoted  coast, 


1  T\9  tflkir  of  C<ip»ahac*a-~-  L 

t  •  BiMt  |«p«r  rrtrilit '   lut  imI  be«t  nypTy* 


Go,  ask  thy  bo«r>m  who  deserves  them  ni'^nt. 
The  iaw  o'r  heaven  and  earth  is  life  for  life, 
And  she  who  raised,  in  vain  regrela,  the  strifc.* 


t    The  Dc«l  e»d  Dovat  tnAeksra  U  i 
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*tMb  w  luriiu'i  bask.,  OTCr»»l*'*  balllit, 
Oiiul  M^m*     UBd  to  ah.  cbk'ma  Ih.  .t|bt, 
^  b«.  tB  thfl  da.M  lb.  irK-rful  |(«Mm.  Imi). 
Tb.  tun  •!  uiatbt,  U4  ««aiwi> 


DBTD^I'S  Ttrit. 


TO  THl  frBLISHIR.  lOmermlT.  »l  Um  fnanl  tlicUoa,  hi  I81».»    BiilJ 

^_  T"  »     _  .11..^  _.t.    I  »T  lb*  PlMI'l  •"•  "»  •»"'•'  »M  bT  ••  BM««  nilOM 

■ir,—  I  IB  •  cnratry  (•>Bllra»B  of  i  midMDd  tmittj.  ,^„  ,,  ,i,oiiid  b.  tomttitfoi  •»  ki.  k»di»of k.  -  I  kwh" 
I  Bifh  hi',  bma  t  nvluniculmta  (or  t  rarum  ^,  „,,,,..  |.,i.t  lo  .  tii.oil,  "ib.i  •  Miula  aall.M* 
karouch  :  h>.iu   tiMl  th.  oOft  of  k>  nuny  Tota  u   pi,Mir.u.M  <>•  •t.iiiiiit  i.  mnisud  u>  m..    Tbu  tmri\ 

I  ,.pi«»..  fo.  willUk.  or.  W  ro.li»01  I  »  Ik.  ••!»» 

«  Tki.  >;;«.  •••  wniu.  .1  rk.!t..k.iii  lb  tb.  .•mm.  I  .■>>  ..r..  wiu  mi  bk.  ih.i  I  U«u<  "«r  ku  «•  Mi 
^I^M  JHI      II  wBMiUMT  wail  «««»«J«>  II..  Wio.        •  HOI.  .<  ••  pal  (li»l  <IWV » 
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mm  ai  lor  draaeatlc  happines;  is,  fiftren  jmn  xga, 
Wt  Titit  to  Londno,  I  mamrd  a  niiddle-aee«l  uiAid  of 
beacnir.  We  lived  hajipiljr  al  Ilornem  Hall,  till  lul 
Huoa,  wheo  idt  wire  knd  I  n-ere  invited  bv  the 
CottDtea  of  Waltzatray  (a  distant  reUtion  o{  mj 
fpouae)  to  pus  the  winter  in  town.  Thinking  uo 
lumt,  and  our  girls  bein^  come  to  a  marriaf^cable  (or, 
M  th^  c^l  t,  mark*tal/lc)  ige.  and  having  ttesidet  a 
Cbaacery  luit  ioveteratety  entailed  upon  the  family 
«stal:,  w-  came  up  in  our  nld  chariot,—  of  which,  by 
the  Lye,  my  wife  prew  so  much  ashamed  in  less  than  a 
week. that!  waiobli^ed  tobuy  asecoud-ltand  bamuche, 
•f  which  I  might  mount  the  box.  Mn.  H.  says,  if  1 
•ouM  drice,  but  never  see  ihe  inside  — that  place  be- 
fall reterved  for  the  Honourable  Augusf'ts  Tiptoe,  ber 
partner-general  aod  opera-knight.  Hearing  gT«at 
praises  of  Mrs.  II. *s  dancing  (she  was  fa  nous  for  birlh- 
nigbt  minuets  in  the  latter  end  of  the  last  ceiilurv),  I 
anbooleil,  and  went  to  a  ball  at  the  Co».ntess's,  expect- 
ing to  see  a  country  dance,  or,  at  mr.st,  cotillions.reels, 
and  all  the  old  [>aces  to  the  newest  tunes.  But,  judge 
of  my  surprise,  ou  arriving,  to  see  poor  dear  Mrs. 
Homem  witli  her  arms  half  round  the  loins  of  a  huge 
hus».r-Iook.in^  genlleman  1  never  set  eyes  oo  before ; 
and  his,  to  say  truth,  raiher  more  than  half  round  her 
waist,  turning  round,  and  round,  to  a  d — — d  8ce-sa\r 
np-and-dowD  son  of  tune,  that  reminded  me  of  the 
"Black  Joke,**  only  more  "  a^cffuojo,"  till  it  made 
me  quite  giddy  with  wondering  they  were  not  so.  Bv- 
and-by  Ihev  stopped  a  bit,  and  I  thousht  ibey  would 
•it  or  fall  down :  but  do  ;  with  Mn.  H.'s  hand  on  his 
■houlder,  **  qriam  fjmi/ian7er"»  (as  Terence  said, 
rhen  I  was  at  school),  thry  walked  about  a  iniuutc, 
and  Ihen  at  it  again,  like  two  cockchafers  spitted  on 
tbo  same  bodkin.  I  asked  what  all  this  meant,  when, 
with  a  loud  lawch,  a  child  no  older  than  our  Wilhel- 
mina  (a  name  I  never  heard  but  in  the  Vicar  of  Wak^ 
field,  though  her  mother  would  call  her  af'er  the 
Princess  of  Swappenbach,)  said,  **  Lord  !  Mr,  Hornem, 
ean*l  you  sec  they  arc  valtzing  ? "  or  waltzing  (I  forget 
whicfe);  and  then  up  she  got,  and  her  mother  and 
utter,  and  away  they  went,  and  round-atxiufed  it  till 
KcppeMime.  >ow,  thai  I  know  what  it  is,  1  like  it  of 
all  Ihingi,  and  so  noes  Mn.  H.  (though  I  have  broken 
ny  shins,  and  four  times  overturned  Mrs.  Hornem '» 
maid,  in  prachsing  Ihe  preliminary  steps  in  a  morn- 
ing). Indeed,  so  much  do  I  like  it,  that  having  a  turn 
fcr  rhyme,  tastily  displayed  in  some  election  ballads, 
and  songs  in  honour  of  all  the  victories  (but  til!  lately 
I  have  had  little  practice  in  that  way).  I  sat  down,  and 
with  the  aid  of  William  Filzgerald,  Esq.j^  and  a  few 
bints  from  Dr.  Busby.'  (whose  recitations  I  attend,  and 
ain  monstrous  fond  of  Master  Busby's  manner  of  de- 
U«ring  his  father's  late  successful  "  Drurj-  t.aue  Ad- 
dre«,")  I  composed  the  following  hymn,  w'berewiihal 
to  make  my  sentiments  known  to  the  public;  whom, 
MTtrthelss,  I  heartily  despise,  as  well  as  the  critics. 
1  am,  Sir,  voun,  fac.  kc 

HORACE  HORNEif. 


Henceforth  in  al.  Ihrbnini.e  of  hrigbtncas  shine^ 

The  least  a  vesiU  of  the  virgin  Nine 

Far  be  from  thee  and  thine  tlie  r.aijie  of  prndai 

Mnck'd,  yet  triumphant ;  sneer'd  at,  un«ul»duod  ; 

1  by  legs  must  move  to  conrjurr  as  they  fly, 

If  but  thy  coats  are  reasonably  hijli ; 

Thy  breast  —  if  tjarc  enough  —  refjuires  no  shield  : 

Dance  forth  —  sans  armour  Ihou  shah  take  the  fidd» 

And  own  — impregnable  to  tnott  assaults, 

Thy  not  too  lawfully  begotten  "  Waltz." 

Hail,  nimble  nymph  !  to  whom  the  young  husaai 
The  whisker'd  votary  of  waltz  and  war, 
His  night  devotes,  despite  of  spur  and  boots  ; 
A  sight  unniatch'd  siiirc  Orpheus  and  hi&  brutci; 
Hail,  spirit-stirring  Waltz  I  —  beneath  whose  banivn 
A  modern  hero  fought  for  modish  ma-iners , 
On  Hounslntv^s  heath  to  rival  Wellestey's*  fame, 
Cock'd  —  tired  —and  oiis&'d  his  man  —  but  gaio'd  hii 

aim  ; 
Fail,  moving  Muse  !  to  whom  the  fair  one's  breart 
Gives  all  it  can,  and  bids  us  take  the  rest. 
Oh  :  for  (he  flow  of  Busljv.  or  of  Fitz, 
The  laiter's  loyalty,  the  frVmer's  wits. 
To  "energise 'the  object  I  pursue,"  8 
And  give  both  Belial  aud  his  dance  their  dn«t 

Imperial  Walti  •  imported  from  the  Rhino 
(Famed  for  the  growth  of  yictligrees  and  wiat)t 
Long  be  thine  import  from  all  du^y  free, 
And  hock  itself  be  less  rblei-m'H  tlisn  thee; 
In  some  few  qualities  alike  — for  hock 
Improves  our  cellar  — f/)M<  our  living  stock. 
The  head  to  hock  belongs  —  thy  subtler  art 
Intoxiciles  alone  the  heedless  heart : 
Through  the  full  veins  thy  gentler  po  son  swim% 
And  wakes  to  wantonuesa'the  williag  UmbG. 

Oh,  Germany  !  how  much  to  thee  wo  ovrOj 
As  heaven-ljorn  Pitt  can  testifv  below, 
Erp  cursed  confederaMon  made  thee  Trance's, 
And  only  left  us  thy  d— — d  debts  and  dances  I 
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Mom  tff  the  many-twinkling  feet !  *  whose  chanat 
Are  now  extended  up  from  tegs  to  arms  ; 
Terpsichore '.  —  too  long  mi5<leenrd  a  maid  — 
Reprjacbiul  term  —  bentow'd  but  to  upbraid  — 


t  To  riral  Lord  WeJlesIey'R,  or  hifl  nephfw's,  u  tiw 
reader  please*:  —  the  not  gained  a  pretty  woman.  wfcij« 
he  deaervtfd,  by  fighting  for;  and  the  other  ha«  bero  flghl- 
iDg  in  the  Peninsula  maoy  a  long  day,  "by  ShrcWMbary 
rlivk,"  without  paining  nny  thing  io  fkat  cotinlry  but  !):« 
title  of  "the  tJrt-at  Lord."  and  "the  I.nrd ; "  whkh 
Bavnurs  of  profanation,  ha^ine  bt-rn  hitherto  »pp!ied  odW 
to  that  Being  to  whom  "  Tt  DeuTnt  "  for  rarnope  are  the 
roQkesI  blasphemy—  II  is  to  be  pruumedthe  geoeral  wiU 
one  day  rnurn  to  hi^  Sanine  farm:  there 


1  My  t^tla  *•  an  fbrcoltea.ir  t  toio  ran 
Ibrvotlea  w%%x  b«  aevcr  rcinetnhoTed;  bu 
title-part  not'o  of  a  Ctibollc  pneol  for  i 
bulk  token,  after  mseb  hanllos  for  tb-  '- 
■rwlfad  tba  Doaey 


■aid  t 


I  bought  my 
hroe-shilliog 

— . ,  .-. J  •Ixpenre.    I 

■•■»«—  .->  _N<->;  n  J   papikt,  b«>ikng  nil  fot  Ihe  memory 
•f  rtrc«T«l  •Dd  •'No   p<ipery,"  aud  'ju 


«i  rtrc«TU  •DO   -no    popery,-  aud  <june  regrettiDf  tha 
tevnU  of  ih»  pop*,  b«c*at   wt  cut'l  bura   hira   any 

I  Bm  •*  B«>ect«d  AddTMMa.**  ~  B. 

♦  •aiMiufciU  Mi«r-twlakila(feat.*  — Or«k 


The  Lord  PetertK^rough  ri-ni',uero<I  contlneota  in  ■  aoia- 
mer  ;  we  do  mure  —  we  contrive  jjoiu  lo  concjuer  and  In«t 
Ihem  in  a  Bhorter  season.  If  ihe"grrftit  Lord**  **  Cm- 
etnitarioii  pr.>gr'>M  io  at-nrulture  be  on  speedier  than  ttia 
proportional  averase  nf  t  rae  in  P>tpe'a  couplel,  it  will.  «r. 
cording  to  the  farmers'  provert),  be  "ploughiag  witli 
dogi." 

By  the  bye— one  of  this  lllTistrlooa  person**  new  titles 
fa  rnrgolten— It  i«,  howerer,  worth  remembrriiip —  *•  .SdN 
•arfor  igl  m^ndo!"  trtdut.  potttrt !  If  this  be  Ibe  ap- 
pellalioD  annexed  by  the  inhabitants  of  Ihe  Peninnula  t 
the  narae  nf  a  man  who  has  not  yet  saved  ihein  —query 
—  are  Ihey  worth  aavinc.  even  in  tbia  world  ?  for,  trcco'tt 
log  to  the  mitdeRl  motlifli-aliooa  of  any  Chriotiao  ereed. 
thwe  three  wordi.  make  the  otlda  much  oe-^uat  them  1b 
Ibe  neft  —  "  Saviour  of  K.e  worM,"  <iiioU,a '— II  wer» 
to  tw  withed  thai  be,  or  any  ose  el«e,  could  oave  t  rorner 
of  it  —  hi*  r^uiitry.  Yel  thi«  stupid  tni'D'.raf  r.  although 
il  shoira  the  near  e<innrrtion  between  Biipertiitlon  aad 
Impiety,  so  far  haa  its  use,  ihni  it  prove*  ihere  ran  be  lit* 
lie  lo  dread  from  tho*ie  ("atholi..  (iuquiaitorlal  CalholleB 
loo)  who  can  rnnfer  such  an  appellatioi.  ot.  a  Pr^ittiant. 
I  auppoae  oext  year  he  wilt  b«  entitled  the  "  Virgio 
Mary  :  "  If  ao.  lx>rd  Ueorge  Cordon  h.mself  wonld  ha"^ 
Doihing  to  otuccl  to  such  Ilbeial  buUnla  of  our  L«dr  ol 
Babylon. 

6  Among  the  addretaefl  aeot  In  lo  tH«  Dm.y  Lane  Coa- 
mit(««  was  one  by  Dr.  Busby.  whic:i  btgai    y  aakics— 
*'VThtn  eoergialng  objects  men  pnrsno, 
WhataMU«p»«Ujpc«  th«r  ttsaadol*    •&> 
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Of  iib«id!«  %nd  Humer  be^rt. 
We  I  le«  th«  «iiil  —  for  titoT^e  the  Third  it  IcfU 
Of  kino  Ui«  >j-iX  —  and  l^st.  nni  least  iii  worth, 
Foi  gracioutl)  bt-ai-lt;tig  lity»ri;e  the  Founh. 
To  Gernauy.  and  highut-ssm  serene, 
Who  ni»e  us  mil  lions  —  drm'i  ive  nwc  the  queen? 
To  Grrmanv,  what  owe  we  iioi  besides  ? 
So  of!  ».esl..win2  Hrunswirkers  and  hrides: 
IVhn  paid  for  vulear,  with  her  roval  blood, 
Pawu  from  the  item  of  card  Teuionic  slud  : 
"Whd  wut  us — so  be  pardon'd  all  ber  faults  — 
A  dozcD  dukes,  some  kiii^,  a  quecQ  — aud  Waltz. 

But  peace  to  her — her  emperor  and  diet, 
T^ou^h  n*^w  traniferr'd  tn  Buonriparie'i  "  fiatl* 
Bark  to  my  Ihrine  —  O  MtJ*e  of  uioiinn  !  lay, 
How  Cr»i  to  Albion  fouud  thy  Waltz  her  way  ? 

Borne  on  the  breath  of  hvperhnrean  ^les. 
From  Hamburg's  i>nrt  (while  Mamtiur^  yet  badmatif), 
Ere  yet  unlucky  Fame  —  comprH  d  to  creep 
To  snowy  Goiieiiburg  —  was  chili'd  to  sleep  ; 
Oi,  starting  from  her  slunil«rs,  deijn'd  ari:>ef 
Helieoland  \  to  s.'nrk  thy  mart  with  lies  ; 
While  uuburnf  >Joscnw  i  yet  had  news  to  send, 
Nor  owed  her  fiery  exit  to  a  fnend. 
She  came  —  Waltz  came  —  and  with  her  coitaio  seta 
0(  true  despatches,  and  as  true  razetles  ; 
Then  flamed  of  AusterliU  the  blest  despatch, 
Which  Mnnileur  nor  .Morning  I'ost  can  match; 
And  —  alniost  crush'd  beneath  the  fflnrious  oewi  * 
Ten  plays,  and  forty  talrs  of  Koizetme's; 
One  envoy's  letters,  sii  cmiiosers'  airs, 
And  loads  frin  Frankfort  and  from  I^ipsic  UxTtf 
Meincr's  ffur  volumes  U[mmi  wr-manktrid, 
Like  l^pland  witches  to  ensure  a  wind  ; 
Bnjock'9  heaviest  tome  for  ballast,  and.  to  hack  It, 
Of  Meyue,  tech  as  should  not  sink  the  packet. 

Fr^n^bt  with  »hi»  car^o  — and  her  fairest  freight, 
Drbichlful  Walt?^  on  tiptoe  for  a  mite. 
The  welcome  vessel  reacb'd  the  efi'^I  strand, 
And  round  her  flock 'il  itie  daushlers  of  the  land* 
firA  decent  Davul.  wlien.  before  the  ark, 
H;»  mo.1  pas-seul  ci'citcd  some  remark  ; 
Not  ToTC  icni  i;-.iiMie,  when  his  Sancho  thought 
The  i:nieht  s  findanjo  friskier  than  it  ongbl : 
Not  soft  Hero«Jias.  %*hen,  "jih  wuinin*  treai^ 
Her  nimble  feet  diuce.!  otT  nnnibcr's  head  ; 
Not  Cleopatra  ou  her  ealley's  <lrck, 
Display *d  so  much  of  Ue,  or  more  of  iterK, 
Than  tbou,  amlrwial  Waltz,  wbrn  tir^i  the  moon 
Beheld  thee  twirling  to  a  Saxon  tune  ! 

To  yon.  ye  husbands  of  ten  years  !  whose  brotrt 
Af  he  with  the  annual  tributes  of  a  spouM; ; 
To  you  of  nine  vears  less,  who  only  bear 
The  bttddini;  tpfoufs  of  those  that  you  thall  n-«tr, 
With  a-l  >l  ornriMients  xmuu'l  tbriii  mll'd 
Of  nitit*-  briM.  or  Uw-a warded  eol.j  ■ 
To  you.  yp  iinlmns.  ever  »rn  Hie  waicn 
To  tiui  a  viu'v  or  make  a  daughter's,  match ; 


1  Tltr  psirtnttr  aranD  nf   oar  ■mtahl*    illtes  eann 

rtt  h« 

•olf neellr  cominpiKlfNl  —  nnr   ■iilwrrih^d    f^r.      Air 

tfiRat 

•:b«>r  dr-isil*  omiiln)  in  lh<-  variou*  drMittlrtip*  nt  ou 

r  r\i^ 

^««tt  amrmiwailnr.  hr  did  imt  «ImI»  (h^iui  iu<>  oiurh 

orco- 

picJ  witi)    ih«    «tploit«    ttf    ColonrI  t:— •,  In    «wim 

mine 

Il-'tn  rrnifri.  aii't    KBli'fiiif  ov^r  nwti  ImpaMahlf. 

that 

o««  #otir»  |>ru*iitr*>  p*Ti»hr<:  br  tmiwur  in  ili^  ni<«l  n 

fluii* 

ebilT  msDUpr,  ■-  r<.ll..ui:-  lo  Oeiirral  Kr«to|.hin- 

cm- 

■QDintt*  ttjitnacriiinn.  tli#  mii«rim[>lMin  of  tallow  am] 
trsis  if\\  waa  4MI  fcat,  Ihal  ih»  markrl  wa*  inN<l^iial<>  lo 
Ula  <l«nuiut  :  «n4  Ihua  nnr  hvtvXf^  atwl  Ihirly-ihrrr  lh<ia> 
faad  pttm0.u*  **f9  aiflrvK}  to  ilvalh,  ty  t>»iiif  rrriitrrd  in 
VbOtMnin*  •llrl  '  The  lamplirlilrra  of  UoiM'ttt  tia'r  •iO'-« 
■■Wrntvd  a  pinl  (of  olt<  a  ptf^r,  aud  ih^  iallPw-<  liaii<l|pra 
ha**  ■oaoim<i«iB|f  v.ImI  a  q'lantily  of  t^at  iniMil<l»  (four 
Ut  Iba  piiurnt),  in  Oir  rHivt  of  Iha  aaiTiviojc  lii-yltoana  i 
—  Ih«  aririilf  will  9*nm,  hy  turh  rirrt.ena,  and  a  iroprr 
•tiaatirn  tn  lbi>  ^ua/ify  ralttrr  ihait  Ih*  quaiiiiiy  nf  \\t^^ 
flMO^  e«  totallT  allrviairil.  ll  UaaM.  ib  rn.irn.ihal  itia 
•■U(««1ied  I'kraiii*  .>••  tuiMmbMl  •lily  ittnuMud  bMV«« 
to  •  4ttr'*  B*"!  *•  *)■'  •«S«riBC  mwiiifMMarwa. 


To  you,  ye  children  of — whom  chance  aceotit-* 
Alvjays  the  l.i>iii%,  and  soij^tiirvei  their  lonta; 
To  you.  ye  sin^e  genltcmen,  who  «*k 
Torirtiits  for  (iTe.  or  pleasure*  for  a  week  { 
As  L'  ve  or  Hymen  your  endeavnurs  jfuide, 
To  e^aiu  your  own,  nr  snatch  another's  brida,** 
To  0.;e  and  all  the  lovely  stranger  came. 
And  ever>  ball-room  echces  with  her  nama. 

Endearing  Waltz !  —  to  thy  more  melting  tw 
Row  Irish  jia;,  and  ancient  ri^adoon. 
Scotch  reels.  avaun\!  and  c<»untrj- -dance,  forejo 
Your  future  clamis  to  each  fantastic  toe  ! 
Waltz  —  Wallz  alone —  botii  le^  and  anna  aemaadJi 
Liberal  of  feet,  an  .'  lavish  of  her  hands; 
Hands  which  n.ay  freely  nn^e  in  public  light 
Where  ne'er  l«etore  —  but  —  pray  "  put  out  the  \\^ 
Meibinks  the  glare  of  jonder  chandelier 
Shinei  niuch  ton  far  — or  I  am  mvich  too  ccar; 
And  true,  though  strange — Waltz  'vbispen  ttui  ft 

mark, 
"  Mt  liipperv  s'eps  are  safest  in  the  (lark !  " 
Rut  here  the  'Muse  xviih  due  decorum  halU, 
And  lends  her  longest  petticoat  to  Waltz. 

Obsenrint  travellers  of  every  time  ! 
Yt  quartos  publish  d  ii|Kin  every  clime! 
O  say.  shall  dull  Rnmaika's  heavy  round. 
Fandango's  wriggle,  or  Rolero's  bound  ; 
Can  F-ffjpt's  AUnas^  —  tantalising  ^mup  — 
Coluinbia's  caperers  to  the  warlike  whoop- 
Can  ausbt  (mm  cold  Kamschaika  to  Ca|>«  Hani 
With  Waltz  compare,  or  after  Waltz  t«e  borne? 
Ah.  no  !   fnim  Mnrier's  page*  d«wo  to  Ctalt'i, 
Each  tour:st  pens  a  paragraph  for  '*  Waltz.** 


Though  in  your  daii^hter^'  daughters  yet  vou  tLri?», 
Burst  from  your  lead,  and  IjC  yourselves  ali.*e ! 
Back  t'>  the  balUrooiii  speed  your  spectred  Lo«li 
Fool"*  Kradise  is  dull  to  that'  you  lost. 
No  trcacliennis  jiov^der  bids  ctmjecturc  quake; 
No  stitf-starch'd  stays  make  meddling  (ingen  ache; 
(Transferr'd  to  those  anddsnjous  things  'bat  a[>e 
Goata  in  their  visage.3  women  in  thair  slia|«j) 
No  dinisel  faiii's  %vhen  rather  closely  presb"d» 
But  more  caressing  sremi  "hen  nii*»'  caress'd  | 
Supertluous  harislinm,  and  rrvivmc  ^alts. 
Both  banisb'd  by  the  sovereign  cordial  '*  Waltx.* 

Seductive  W*altz!— thoueh  on  thy  native  thnre 
Evifn  Wcrter's  self  prf>cliim'd  thee  half  a  whore) 
Werter  —  tn  decent  vice  Ibouijb  much  inclined, 
Vet  warm,  not  wanton  ;  dazzled,  but  not  blind  — 


3  Da  Oct  Of    tlrU  — who  do    for   hlr«  what  Welta  doXk 
fraiia. 

3  tt  rannot    be   comrlilnr-d  now.  ta  In  the  l.ady  llam» 

alrrr'a  liinr.  of  itir  "  Sirur  dr  la  Croix."  itial  iher*  be 
"  Qo  »tii>lirr«i"  hul  bnw  far  Itievr  are  tnilinilioaa  «| 
valour  Id  ihe  Arid,  or  rlio-wherr,  may  tli//  be  ^urall<»* 
ahle.  Murt)  may  t>e.  and  hhih  t>rrn,  avourhrd  oa  WMk 
aidr^.  lo  (tte  bklrn  timr  pt)ili»cp'icr«  Hod  whiakrra,  aed 
anlilirra  none  —  Hripio  hiinaplf  waa  •hav-o  -  llaBSlhal 
(ho.iKiii  hia  one  rye  hnndxime  eit<ui|rl>  wilhnul  a  beord| 
hul  AdrioD.  thr  rinpemr.  wor#  a  lirard  (tiaviDf  warta  •■ 
hli  rhii),  whirh  nrittirr  Ibe  Kmprrsa  Kabioa  oor  evni  Ihe 
rniirdrra  rnuld  a>mlr)-  Turrnnr  had  wtiaki-ra.  Marl- 
txiroiijEti  nun*- —  RuuDapa  If  ta  uiiwtiakrrnt.  th*  RfKcOl 
wtiiakrrrd:  •' arraJ  "  citalnrva  of  mind  aod  whiikero 
may  or    m>iy  doi  fo  ininiirri  liul  railainly  ih«  dirrvrtut 


furir 


I  tiehair  of  \ 


of  tha  laa(  mri>iirD.d.  »e 
Ihao  Ik*  anothfua  •<  Ao- 
1  tttt  raijri.  or  It^or*  I  — 
FoMnrrlv,  rad  wa*  a  ravouittv  cm  ur.  K«c  l,«di<«Kfclet< 
rry*«rninrdy  uf   Ham  Allry,  leril;   Arl  I.    Mn—  1. 

"  Ta/«i«.     Now  Ibi  a  «h«'  — ^kat   ovteoretf    tattrf 

oomr-  D^ii  by  lh«  wiodow  t 

••  ^.friaao.     A  blark  mae'a,  I  thlak. 

"T*g,t:  I  iMuk  aoi  ae:  I  Ulok  e  r«<  to  UClli 
mo«l  in  h'liton." 

Thvrr  l»  ••nolhlni  o*w  itodar  th*  aoi;'*  bet  r«4;  Itofl 
a  /aaamrUa,  kta  eow  aabMdarf  laU  •  /fmmrt  «'a  eeieaA 


THE    WALTZ. 


flwv^h  g«fille  Gcntis,  in  her  ttrire  wilh  Stiel, 
Would  eveo  [•rr«cnbe  (lice  Tntni  a  Paris  ball ; 
The  ^hiOQ  haiU —  from  coufitesses  to  queeuSf 
Ami  niaidt  uid  valets  waltz  behind  the  scenes  ; 
Wide  aud  more  wide  thy  wiichin?  circle  spreads, 
And  turns —  if  nothiu;  else  —  at  least  our  head*  f 
With  thee  even  clumsy  cits  attempt  to  bounce, 
Aiid  cockneys  practise'what  they  can't  pronounce 
Gods  '.  hou  'the  glorious  then:e  iiiy  strain  exalts, 
Ad  J  rhyme  finds  partner  rhyme  inpraise  of  "  Waltz ! " 

B'.csl  was  (he  time  Waltz  cho>e  for  her  debut ; 
The  court,  (he  Ke»tn(,  like  herself  were  new ;  * 
yew  lace  for  friends  f"r  Iocs  some  new  rewards; 
S>ff  omameDts  for  bl.»ck  and  royal  guards  ; 
^'e«»  laws  to  hang  the  rogues  that  roar'd  for  bread  ; 
>*tw  coins  (most  new)  5  hj  follow  those  that  fled  J 
"New  victories  —  nor  can  we  prize  (hem  less, 
Tl.ou^ii  Jcnky  wonders  al  his  own  succ«s  ; 
New  wars,  t«ecause  the  old  succeed  so  weM, 
That  most  survivors  envy  those  who  fell ; 
»w  mistresses — no.  old  — and  yet  t  is  true, 
Though  they  be  o/rf,  t!ie  thins  is  something  new  ; 
■Kach  iieiv^  quite  new  — (except  some  ancient  tricks),' 
>e*v  white  sticks,  gold-sljcks,  broom-sticks,  ail  Dew 

sticks! 
With  vei's  or  ribands  — deckM  alike  in  hue, 
^'ew  troo|»ers  strut,  new  lumcoaTs  blush  in  bluei 

■So  s-iilh  the  muse :  my .*  what  say  you  ? 

Such  wa^  the  time  when  Waltz  mizht'best  mjuntain 
Her  new  preferments  in  this  novel  feisn  ; 
Such  was  the  (Uiie,  nor  ever  yel  was  such  ; 
Hufips  are  no  tuore^  and  iwllicnals  iiof  mitch; 
Morals  and  minue's,  virtue  and  her  slavs. 
And  tell-tale  powder  —  all  have  had  their  dayi. 
The  ball  besjins  — the  Itonours  of  the  house 
First  duiy  done  by  daushter  or  by  spouse, 
"Sniue  potentate  —  or  royal  or  serene  — 
With  Kent's  say  prace,  or  sapient  Glostcr**  mien. 
Leads  forth  IheVendy  dame,  whose  rising  flush 
Misjht  once  have  lieeu  mis'.iken  for  a  blush. 
From  where  the  garb  jusl  leaves  the  bosoni  free, 
That  spot  *vbere  hearts  *  were  once  supposed  to  be ; 

1  Ad  iDBrhroQiiiu-  Waltz  and  the  balt.«  of  Aopterlitt 
*Te  before  ■■!(!  to  hsTc  opfiitTj  the  ball  tn^etner;  the  bard 

vogue  till  the  RcgeDt  auaiut^  Ibf  irme  of  hii  popularity. 
Vr'altz,  the  cnmel,  whiKkt^rM.  aod  the  new  eoTertimrnl, 
illamioated  hrarcD  aad  earlh,  in  til  iheir  glory,  much 
t^out  ihe  lamp  lime  :  of  these  the  comt-t  nol^  ha*  di«- 
■fpeared;  the  otUer  three  coatinae  to  ulomab  os  slilL— 
fTtiitar*$  Deotl. 

3  Amnngpt  others  t  new  nloepenee  — ■  creditable  coin 
Bow  forlhcomtQgt  worib  a  pound,  io  paper,  at  tb«  (airect 
esIcDlatioa 

S"Oh  that  M>*r  ahooW  thni  oTereome  mipht!*'  VTiio 
Ace*  not  rt-racmber  the  "dfhcale  iOTestigaliou  "  in  tb« 
"Merry  Wivf,  of  Wiu.l.«r  ?  "  — 

•*  Porrf.     I'ray  you.  come    D^ar :   If  I    •UBp^l    without 

»e»t;  I  deserve  I U      Mnwnrtw?   whither  b^r  you  lhi'«  ? 

•*  ,Mr».  Ford.  What  have  you  Io  do  vi  hither  they  bear 
It?  — ynu  were  bent  meddle  with  hurk-w»phir.g." 

4  Ths  geivle,  or  ferorioon.  reader  may  flll  up  the  blank 
im  he  plcR«rM— there  are  ceveral  diSMvtlabic  oameB  at  Kit 
•ervice  (being  already  in  the  he(;pm'»):  it  would  not  be 
(air  to  bark  any  peculiar  initial  agaia:^!  the  alphabet,  an 
every  month  will  add  to  the  h»!  now  eaiere<l  for  the 
awecpotaltea  :  —  a  di«lineui"hed  rmtaonant  ta  mU  to  be  ihr 
(ilT^arite,  rr^ch  agaiast  the  wiahet  of  the  knovtng  onei. 

A  ••  Wt  haTC  chane-d  all  that,"  aay-  Ihe  Mork  Dwtor 
—  *l  ia  all  enoe—  A<<mo.1fuii  know*  where.  After  aM,  it 
la  of  nn  ereat  tmpnrtaure  how  wim^'n's  heart*  are  dtii- 
peaeri  of-  ihry  haTe  nature'p  priTilege  to  distribute  them  ! 
M  abaordly  aa  pmuible.  Hut  there  are  aUo  acme  men 
with  bearu  ao  li^orouehly  bad,  aa  to  retuiud  aa  of  ihoae 
pi^eftcsLaaa  o{l»i  mealiab«d  La  aaturaJ   buiory    tU.  a  i 


Round  all  the  confioes  of  the  yielded  mJn, 

The  itrangest  liarul  may  wacier  ucdisplued) 

The  lady^s  in  return  uiay  S^^a«p  as  much 

As  princely  pauDc)«s  o/lfer  to  her  touch. 

Pleased  mjod  the  i  halky  floor  how  well  tbef  Mf^ 

One  hand  reposing  on  the  royal  hip; 

The  other  to  the  shcuider  no  less  royal 

Ascending  with  affection  truly  loyal'! 

Thus  front  to  front  the  partners  move  or  ttand. 

The  foot  may  rest,  but  none  withdraw  the  band' 

And  all  in  tiirn  may  ril.iw  in  their  rank. 

The  Earl  of— Asterisk  — and  Lady—  Blank  J 

Sir  — Such-a  one— with  those  of  fashion's  \VM 

For  whose  blest  sumanies  —  vide  "  Morning  Pod' 

(Or  if  for  thrl  impartial  print  too  late, 

Search  Doctors'  Comnmos  sii  months  from  tny  dato)*" 

Thus  all  and  each,  in  movement  swifi  or  slow, 

The  genial  contact  gently  undersjo  ; 

Till  some  misht  marvel,  with  the  modest  Tirt, 

If  "  nothing  follows  all  (his  palming  uork  ?"• 

True,  honest  Mirza  I  —  you  may  trust  inj  rbymt^ 

Something  does  follow  at  a  fitter  lime ; 

The  breast  thus  publicly  resiga'd  to  roan. 

Id  private  may  resist  him if  it  can. 

O  ye  who  loved  our  grandmothers  of  yorB, 
FitJiialrick.  Sheridan,  and  many  more. 
And  thou,  roy  prince  !  whose  sovereign  taate  and  wtO 
It  is  to  love  the  lovely  beldames  still ! 
Thou  ghost  of  Queetisbur)-!  whose  judging  ipritt 
Sitan  may  spare  to  peep  a  single  night, 
Pronounce—  if  ever  in  yourda^s  of  bliss 
Asoiodeus  struck  so  bright  a  stroke  as  tbia  ; 
To  teach  the  young  ideas  how  to  rise. 
Flush  in  the  cheek,  and  languish  in  the  €Vt%  ; 
Rii^h  to  (he  heart,  and  lishlen  throu-h  the  frasML 
With  hilf  told  wish  and  ill -dissembled  flame. 
For  prurient  nature  still  will  storm  the  breast <* 
iVho^  tempted  thus,  can  answer  for  ibe  rest? 

Rut  ye  —  who  never  felt  a  single  thought 
For  what  our  morals  are  to  be,  or  ought ; 
Who  wisely  wish  the  charms  you  view  to  reap, 
Say  —  would  you  make  those  beauties  quite  lo  cheap  } 
Hot  from  the  hands  promiscuously  applied, 
Rnurid  the  slight  waist,  or  down  the  glowin)^  side. 
Where  were  the  rapture  then  to  clasr  the  form 
From  this  lewd  grasp  and  lawless  coubct  warm  > 
At  once  love's  most  endearing  thought  resign. 
To  press  (he  hand  so  press *d  by  none  but  thine ; 
To  gaze  upon  that  eye  which  never  met 
Another's  ardent  look  without  regret; 
Approach  the  lip  which  all,  without  restraint, 
Come  near  enoush  —  i  f  not  to  touch  —  lo  taint } 
If  such  thou  lovest  —  love  her  then  no  more, 
Or  give  —  like  her — caresses  to  a  score  : 
Her  mind  with  these  is  jone,  and  with  it  go 
The  little  left  behind  it  to  bestow. 

Voluptuous  Waltz  I  and  dare  I  thus  blasphODsy 
Thv  bard  foreot  thy  praises  were  his  theme. 
Terpsichore  forgive  '.  —  at  every  ball 
My  wife  now  waltzes — and  my  daughters  thaUj 
My  son  —  (or  stop —  't  is  needless  to  enquire^ 
Tliese  little  accidents  should  ne'er  transpire  j 
Some  ajes  hence  our  genealojic  tree 
Will  wear  as  green  a  bouzh  for  him  as  me)  — 
Waltzing  shall  rear,  to  make  our  name  amenda, 
Grandsons  for  me —  in  heirs  to  all  bis  friends. 


man  of  aolid  atone  —  only  to  ba  opened  t>y  forca*-Bai 
wh'D  ilivid'-d.  you  diarover  a  loarf  in  the  i«oira,  Ufaty* 
and  with  the  reputatioD  of  brim  Teoc-nioua. 

8  Io  Tarkry  a  pertinent,  here  ao  impertiB«Bt  a**  atvcVk 
auou»,  q^fttioo  —  Iiieratiy  put,  ax  la  iba  trit,  by  a  rat* 
■lac  to  MortcT.  aa  aaakoc  a  Waiu  In  Tira      Tirfi  MiMlaa'B 


n 
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"Exppnde  Aaalbtlem.  —  fvol  Ubrw  i 


JUV£2(A.U  Jl«<.   t. 


•IW  bnpmr  Nepoa  wm  teknowleilgpd  tj  the  Senate,  by  th«  lUIiui*,  and  by  the  Provlndali  of  On  ;  hk  Eaaaa' 
vtrtaaa,  aad  mUitary  Ulvati,  were  louillj  relebrated;  and  thcM  who  dcnved  aay  privale  beneil  froa  tola  rOTar» 
Moat  anoouDced  id  prophPttc  ulTtirm  the  rmloration  of  publtc  felicity.  •         •         By  this  ahamafal  sodieati«at  k 

m    "racteO  hn  life   a  fevr  yeira,  lo  a  Tery  ambLguoua  auta,  batwaeo  an  Emperor  and  an  Exile,  UU "  —  «S 

»^#  'S  VtctiM  mmd  r^Uy  vol.  Tt.  p.  220. 


7  U  ^oiifi  —  but  yesterday  a  King  I 

AnJ  irm'd  with  Kin|r»  to  strive  — 
AXi/i  a.<v  thou  art  a  nameless  thing  i 

So  abject  —  yet  alive  ! 
fr  thit  (he  niao  of  thousand  thrones, 
Who  strew'd  our  earih  with  hostile  bourn, 

And  can  he  thus  sunive?  a 
Brace  he,  uiiscall'd  the  Momin?  Star, 
Nor  mm  aor  liend  bath  mien  to  far. 

a 

ni-minded  man  !  why  sconive  thy  kind 

Who  bow'd  so  lo^v  the  tnee? 
By  ri?i'i§  on  thvself  growu  blind, 

Tliou  lau?hfsl  Itie  rest  to  »ee. 
With  lui'ht  umjuestionM,  —  power  to  tira,- 
Tbine  only  pi  ft  hath  been  the  ^ve, 

To  those  th:it  worsliipjrd  thee  ; 
Nor  till  thy  fait  could  mortals  guea 
Ambitiou'a  leas  Ihaa  Uitleueas  1 

IIL 

Fhanki  for  that  lesson  —  it  will  teach 

To  aner-warnors  more, 
Than  high  Pliiloanphy  can  preach, 

And  vainly  preic'li'd  before. 
That  spell  ui'^m  the  minds  of  men 
Breaks  never  to  uniie  a^ain. 

That  led  them  to  adore 
Tho«  Paeod  tliiues  of  »abre  sway, 
With  front!  of  brua,  and  feet  of  claj. 


■  The  reader  hat 

■een.  that  l^rd  RyroD,  when  pobllab- 

iBf  ••  The  Coraat  r," 

Id   January.  IPH.  aiiDmin.ed    an    ap- 

^really  quite    arric 

ua  Tftulutioo  ti^  withdraw,  for    aome 

yeara  at  leaMl,  fr(,m 

pof^try.      Ilia  iHti-rt  of  the  Frbniary 

aMl    March  (ollowin 

e.  abound  Id   rrprtillnna  of  the    aaiiM 

^etrrmlnati'iD.     Oo 

(hu  mortitng  of  the  ninth  of  April  he 

wrltM  — -  tin   mm 

■  rhyme   for— or  rather  /rom  —  me. 

I   Uve  lakeo  my  1 

ave  of  that  HluKe,  and  hcDcefurth  wil 

Bwuotrbank   It   oo 

looRer."     In  the  fteninir.  a  Uiix<*tte 

POUDI 

wiUio 


Kctraordtnary  annotinrrd  the  atKlit  alloa  or  Fonlaini-blcaUt 
and  the   I'orl  *iolaled  hti  Towa    nrit  morntiiB,  by  fom- 

liD|  thlvOde,  whirh  h**  Immedtftlfly  puhlmhetl.  though 
ame.  if ia  Diary  Maya.  -  Aprtl  10.  To^ay 
I  ba»e  boird  one  hour  —  wnitt-n  on  <Me  to  NniKilfoo 
■uoDaparic  — ropiH  It  —  eileu  nil  biwuiu  —  drunk  four 
Vitilee  of  aoda  water,  aod  redde  away  the  real  of  mjr 
ane.'   —  R. 

S-l  d'lri't  know— bft  I  think  l,rrto  I  (nn  innrrX  com- 
pared with  IhiN  rrralurr),  hate  ael  my  nfe  "n  cu*\n  not  a 
Bltlionth  pan  of  thi*  manV  But.  aftT  all,  a  rrnwn  may 
■ol  br  worth  dvint  for.  Yet,  lo  nullive  l.i"tt  for  Ihia  '  !  ! 
Oh  thai  Juvriial  or  Johnson  could  n-e  from  the  drad  > 
'  Ktpeml"  — qooi  h^tmn  In  duo*  auinmfi  Invenlral*  I 
feDew  lh#y  were  ilRhl  In  the  b'lanre  of  morlnlityi  but  I 
tbosfhl  Ihrif  liviog  diiat  wel(h<-d  more  §9r»l».  Al^! 
Ihia  Imperial  diiiiond  haib  a  flaw  tn  It.  and  la  now  hanlly 
01  lo  atirk  lo  axliitrr'a  I'^nnl  ;  —  the  pen  of  (he  hialnriao 
«DO*l  rata  it  wr>rtb  a  ducat  I'aha  '  *  •omethlng  t<>o  much 
•f  Ihla.'  But  I  wno'l  ci*«  h'm  up  aero  now  ;  Ihongh  all 
Ma  admlrara  have,  like  lb*  Thaaa^  tallaa  froa  bin."  — 
a«r#«  Dlmr^,  April  ft.—  IL 


IV. 

The  trinmph,  and  the  vanity, 

The  rapture  of  the  strife  a  — 
The  earthquake  voice  of  Victoryi 

To  thee  the  breath  of  life  ; 
Tlie  sword,  the  sceptre,  and  that  twtj 
Which  man  seeni'd  made  tut  to  obcj, 

■\Vherewiih  renown  was  rife  — 
All  quelled  :  —  Dark  Spirit  ■  what  mail  hi 
The  madness  of  thy  memory  1 

V. 
The  Desolator  desolate ! 

The  Victor  overthrown  1 
The  Arbiter  of  others'  fate 

A  Suppliant  for  his  own  1 
Is  it  some  yet  mipe^-tal  Impo 
That  wiih  such  chan^  can  calmly  oopa> 

Or  dread  of  death  aloue  ? 
To  die  a  prince  — or  tive  a  slave  — 
Thy  choice  a  most  i^tx>bly  brave  I 

VI. 
He  who  of  old  would  rend  the  oak, 

Dream'd  not  of  the  rebound; 
Chain'd  by  the  trunk  he  viinly  broke 

Alone  —  how  look'd  he  round  ? 
Thou,  in  the  stcrniiew  of  th;  strength 
An  er]ual  deed  hast  done  at  length, 

And  darker  fate  hast  found  : 
He  fell,  the  foresi  prowlers'  prey  : 
Bui  thou  must  eal  Ihy  heart  awajl 

VIL 
The  Roman,*  when  hi*  buroin;  hetit 

Was  slaked  with  jlood  of  Rome, 
Threw  down  the  dagger  —  dared  deptf% 

In  sava<te  crandcur,  home.  — 
He  dared  dejiart  in  utter  scorn 
Of  men  ihsri'such  a  yoke  had  bonM, 

Vet  icfl  him  such  a  doom  i 
Hi?  only  pl"r\'  was  that  hour 
O''  self-liphelil  abandoii'd  powtf. 

vni. 

The  Spaniard,  when  the  luit  of  pwiy 

Had  lost  ilsquickeiiini;  .:>ell, 
?ast  crowns  for  roiarics  away, 

An  empire  for  a  cell ; 
A  ilricl  accountatit  of  liii  beaA^ 
A  subtle  disputant  on  creedt, 

llisdnlaee  iriHe*!  well: 
Tel  belter  had  he  urithcr  known 
A  bigol'i  ilirme,  nor  dcHpofi  IhroM, 

IX. 
But  (hon  —  from  Hit  relnclant  has4 

Tlie  ihnndcrMJt  is  wruiif  — 
Too  late  thou  leav'st  the  bi^h  commwri 

To  which  Ihy  weakueM  clunc; 


t  Tertamlnta 


««injk 
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It  it  cooogh  to  gnerv  \U 

To  lee  tbme  own  unsimoc  : 
Tt  IhiDk  ibai  God'i  fur  fi-ortd  h&th  t 
Th«  footstool  fi4  ft  thiUf  ao  meu ; 


JUd  Carth  hfttb  tpilt  ber  blood  fbr  btm, 

W  ho  tbas  cac  board  hit  owti  ! 
And  Mocurchs  bow'd  the  irrDibliog  Umh| 

And  th\nkM  bun  (or  a  Ihmne  I 
Fail  FrMdoiu  !  we  may  hnlil  (hre  dear, 
When  thus  thy  mi'litiftst  foe*  their  fear 

In  humblest  rvi«e  ha\e  shnwo. 
Ob  !  ne>r  maT  tyriDt  leavf  hrhiod 
A  brigbter  oaoie  U  lure  inanh>p4  | 

XL 

Thine  evil  deeds  are  writ  id  gon^ 

Nor  wriUen  thus  m  T:»tD  — 
Tby  tnuniphs  tell  of  lime  no  mort 

Or  detpen  even  stAin: 
r    hr>u  badsl  died  as  honour  diet. 
Some  Dew  N?.polenn  michi  ansa. 

To  ihanic  ihe  world  «:aiD  — 
But  who  would  war  the  solar  bet|b!^ 
To  Ml  lA  tacb  ft  fttairleai  oigbt } 

xn. 

WeisbM  Id  (be  btlance,  hero  itoil 

li  file  a>  ruipe  clay  ; 
Thy  Kalev  Morulily  !  are  jnat 

To  all  that  jtus  t\nj  -. 
B\^  yet  mcthoughi  the  liring  rreat 
Sonie  bieher  i^tartci  should  animate, 

To  da72]e  ani  dismay  : 
Nor  deriuM  Cnotempt  could  tbni  make  Blilft 
Of  these  tbc  Couqueron  o[  tbe  earth. 

xni. 

And  tbe.  prtnid  Aoftna^  osoomfa]  flower, 

Thy  iLll  impenaJ  cnde  ; 
Bow  be»n  her  breast  the  torturiag  boor) 

Still  clinnahclo  thy  lide? 
Musi  ahe  too  bend,  must  she  too  share 
TbT  late  re]>entance,  Inn?  drspair^ 

Thou  thronetess  llnmicide? 
If  itill  she  loves  Ihee,  hoard  tbat  gem  f 
n*  ift  worth  thy  Tftuiib'd  diaUem !  > 

XIV 

Then  baste  thee  to  Ibr  inTlea  Iil^ 

And  raze  upon  Ihe  sea  ; 
That  element  may  meet  tbv  anile 

It  ne'er  was  nile<l  br  the'cl 
Or  trace  with  thine  all  idle  hand 
Id  loitenn;  rpood  u|>od  the  saod 

That  K.irih  :•  onw  43  iree  !  • 

T>i*t  Corinth'f  ^)«^a^opue'  hath  now 
TnziaferT  d  ois  by-wor^  to  thy  brow. 


IV, 

Tbou  Timcmr !  in  hit  captiT»e^  cafe  • 

Wba:  Iboa^hti  will  there  br  thine. 

MTbile  fcr\iodin*in  tby  pnscu'd  raj^? 

But  one—  "Tbe  world  wcu  nuiwl* 
Coleas,  Ilk*  he  of  Babyloa, 
All  sense  is  wntb  thy  sre^itre  {Onei 

Life  will  not  toni;  cotifane 
Tbat  spin!  pour'd  «  widely  forth— 
80  lofl(  obey'd  —  fc  UUie  woith  1 


XVt 

Or.  like  the  thief  of  fire  from  beeTca,* 
Wilt  tboc  wifhirtanil  the  sh^ck  ? 


For(id>.«>m'd  by  Ciod  —  bv  man  aecant« 
And  that  last  act,  though' not  thy  woo^ 

Tbe  vTTx  ripiid's  arrh  mock  ;  * 
Re  in  bis  fall  preserrnJ  his  pride, 
AAd,  if  ft  ntorul,  had  as  proodiy  died  1 


ivn. 

There  was  a  dar  —  there  was  aD  hour, 
While  earth  ivi.  Gaol's—  Gaul  thint 
Wbext  (hi\  immeasurable  powor 

Unsated  to  resi^ 
Bad  been  an  an  of  purer  fame, 
Than  nthers  rmiod  Marenfo^  duua 

AmTriided  thy  decline, 
Tbrou|;h  tbt  I004  twUiehl  of  all  tim^ 
Depute  acme  paseinf  clouds  o<  crimen 

xvra. 

Bot  Qkiq  fbmoth  must  be  a  kin^, 

And  don  the  purple  vett.  — 
As  if  that  foolish  rt)t>e  could  wnnf 

Remembrance  fmm  thy  breast. 
Where  is  that  faJed  gnrnienl  ?  where 
The  ^w^aws  thou  wert  fond  to  wear, 

Thf  star  — the  string  — the  creil? 
Vain  fro-xard  child  of  empire  !  aav, 
Are  ftU  tby  playthings  snatch'd  away? 


XIX. 

Where  vaj  the  wearied  eye  repoa 

When  i^ing  on  li:c  Great ; 
Where  Dcilher  cniHy  Rlory  glcwt, 

Nor  despicable  stale } 
Tea  —  one  -  Uie  finl  —  the  last—the  b« 
The  Cincmnalus  of  the  West, 

\V*hom  cn?7  dared  not  hate, 
Peqaearh'd  the  name  of  Washinetoo, 
To  make  man  blutb  there  w;n  but  one  1 


1  It  It  well  koowB  that  Count  Netpperi;.  •  (eotlerota  la 
At  tntl»  cf  tbr  rmp^ror  of  Auitnt,  »bn  was  first  |>r«< 
•MtH  to  Man*  Louita  with:a  a  rv«  daT>  afttr  Kapoleoo's 
abdioatton,  hecane,  id  tbe  «rqntL,  k«r  rbimtMrlaiB.  and 
tkea  htr  hcataod.  He  it  •mm  t«  ba^a  ^cta  a  mat  of  r»- 
«arkably  piaia  appMr%a<>t.     TkaC<n)Bt  Oitrf  la  IB31.— K. 

t  DleayalM    (ke  1i.aaff>i,  iinBiat  a  graaief   tjrmat 


tbaa  ktt  fktber,  on  beisf  fbt  tht  teoood  tlma  baat^atf 
from  Sfracoae,  rrttrsd  \o  CoiiDtb.  where  kt  waa  •Mtfsd 
to  tora  acbcMlmaster.  (or  a  aubsi*t«ac«.—  IL 

t  Tba  ca^a  oT  Eta^uct,  by  enler  at  Tamarlaaa. 

4  Prtmcthaaa. 

ft         — — -  Tha  'ery  firsd'a  arch  oork  — 
1«  Up  a  WKAtoA,  and  auppoaa  bci  aha*tt.**«* 

Wa  »<*1teTe  ihtra  to  at  doabt  tf  tke  trath  t(  tbt  aatetfeta 

bete    aJlvdtd  la  —  •<  M  Kpoiaoa  •   Kariac  feaad  Wiam  lie 
wonky  amaat,  U*  Tciy  asaa:^  «  kla   aiflfm    li 


w 


HEBREW    MELODIES. 


HEBREW    MELODIES 


ADTERTISEMENT.  I 

Tht  •obeei^ucnt  points  wer<  wntten  at  the  re^nejt 
if  my  (nend,  the  lion.  DfiuflM  Kinuajrd,  for  a  Selec- 
iNMl  of  Hebrew  Melodiev  and  have  t>een  pulli!»hed, 
with  the  music,  arranged  by  Mr.  Bniiam  and  Mr. 
Mithan. 
Jauirr,  ItU.  { 

SHE    WALKS   IN    BEACTT.>  ! 


Soe  n.m  in  beautr,  like  the  nirht 

Of  cloudlns  cliiiia  and  st-irr)-  skiei; 
And  all  thai  i  best  of  dark  and  l.rigbt 

Meet  lu  her  ii|iert  and  her  eves: 
Thus  niellow'd  to  that  lender  ii;ht 

WbicL  beaveo  to  gaudy  day  deaiek 
II. 
Odc  shade  the  more,  one  ray  the  less, 

Had  half  imrnifd  the  aanielea  grace 
Which  waves  in  everj  raveu  tress, 

Or  softly  lish'^ens  o'er  her  face  ; 
Where  thoughts  serenely  sweet  express, 

liovr  pure,  bow  dear  their  dweiiiag-pUc& 
III. 
And  on  that  cheek,  and  o'er  that  brow, 

So  son,  so  calm,  vet  elo<|iirjit. 
The  miles  that  win,  the  tiiils  that  glow, 

But  tell  nf  days  hi  goodness  s|ieut, 
A  niind  at  peace  with  all  t>elow, 

A  heart  whose  love  is  inuoceat  1 


THE  HARP  THE  MONARCH  MINSTREL 

SWEPT. 

L 

The  harp  the  monarch  minstrel  swept. 

The  King  of  men,  the  InvcJ  of  Heaven, 
Which  Music  hallrw'd  while  she  wejil 

O'er  tones  her  heart  nf  hear.3  had  given, 

Redftuliletl  L-e  her  tears,  ils  chorals  are  riven  t 
Ilsoflen'd  men  01  in...  miul.l. 

It  give  II. em  virtues  not  their  OWTJ  ; 
No  ear  so  dull,  no  soul  so  cold. 

That  fell  not.  hred  not  to  Ihe  tone, 

Till  l^avid's  lyre  grew  miglitier  tbia  bit  tbnaMl 
IL 
It  loU  the  triumphs  of  our  Kinj, 

It  watted  gl»ry  to  our  God  ; 
II  made  our  glidden'd  valleys  ring. 

The  cedars  bow,  Ihe  mounUins  nod  ; 

Its  W)uH  aspired  to  heaven  and  there  abod*  1 
■ince  then,  though  heard  on  earih  do  more, 

Devotion  and  her  diugliter  Love 
It.ll  tiJ  the  l.ursling  sinril  soar 

To  sounds  ihil  seem  as  from  above. 

In  drcanit  that  day's  broad  light  csld  not  resDon. 

IT   THAT    HIGH    WORLD. 
I. 

U  that  high  world,  which  lies  beyond 

If  Ihere  Ihe  rhernh'.l  lirarl  l.e  foil.!. 
The  ej*  the  same,  eicei-t  la  icars  — 


How  welcome  those  ODtrwdden  spbem  1 

How  swet-t  this  very  hour  to  die  1 
To  soar  from  earlh  and  hud  all  lean 
Lost  ID  thy  light  —  Etermty  1 
II. 
It  most  be  SO  •  *t  is  not  for  self 

That  we  so  tren.l.le  on  Ihe  brink; 
And  ilnvin^  to  o'erleap  Ihe  jutf, 

1l^  to  Rein?'5  •icveril.^  link. 


Oh! 


Met  .15  Ih.i.k 


To  hold  each  heart  the  heart  that  shani^ 
With  Iheii.  the  in.ninilal  waters  .Iriiik, 
And  soul  ui  !«ul  grow  deathless  Ibeinl 


THE   WILD    GAZELLE 
I. 

The  wild  gaielle  on  Judah's  hilli 

Kxuliing  vel  mav  U.ui.d, 
And  drinh  from  all  Ihe  living  rilll 

Tlial  gush  01.  holy  ground  ; 
Its  air)-  step  and  glorious  eye 
May  glaxice  in  tameless  transport  bj  I  «* 

II. 
A  step  as  fleet,  an  eve  more  bright, 

Hull  Judah  wiln^s-d  llierej 
And  o'er  her  sriries  of  lost  delight 

Inhibilanis  ii...re  fair. 
The  ce.l  irs  wa\e  on  Lebanon, 
But  Judah's  statelier  maids  are  gODel 

III. 
More  blest  eacli  palm  that  shades  tbott  pU» 

Than  Israel's  scalti-r'd  race  ; 
For,  taki'ig  rr.ol,  it  there  reuiailtt 

In  solilar>-  grace : 
It  caiiiiol  .)uit  its  place  nf  birth. 
It  will  uut  live  iQ  other  earth. 

IV. 
But  we  must  wander  witheringly, 

Inmher  lan.lMo.lie; 
And  where  our  fathers'  xshe«  bi^ 

thir  own  mav  never  he: 
Our  leinple  halh  ii.it  left  a  stone, 
Aud  Aluckery  sits  on  Salem's  IbrQDS 


OHI    WEEP    FOR   THOS& 
I. 

Oh  !  wBrp  for  those  that  wept  bv  Babel's  strtuiK, 
Whose  slirines  are  desoble.  whose  land  a  dicui; 
Weep  for  Ihe  harp  of  Ju.lah's  hn.lieii  shell  ; 
Muura  — where  then  God  hath  dwell  the  QoJNi 
dwell  I 

II. 
And  where  shall  I'nel  lave  her  bleeding  feet  > 
Ai..|  when  sliMI  /.ion's  songs  again  «<-elli  sweet? 
Ar.il  Judah's  niel.xlv  n:.ce  ii^Tc  rejoice 
1  be  hearu  tliat  Icip'd  bcfoie  its  heavculy  Toiee) 

III. 
Tribes  of  the  wandering  foot  and  weary  brrui, 
How  shall  ve  Iti^e  iw»v  sn.l  lie  al  rest  ! 
The  wild^li.ve  liaili  her  not.  Ihe  f.il  his  nw%. 
Mankiud  ttaeir  coastry  —  Israel  but  the  gran 


I  nmt  llsalsa 

«■  (r«a  •  tali  "> 
Wll»«<     H.irl.... 


i  hs  to^1  llvroa.  ( 


)  Vfi    JORDAN'S   BANK!. 

•     ol   hia     laiBlioii.   th»     ft»-»ol  . 

ui«  wti^    *iM»nf^  mfmmqtm  ^   On  Jorrtan's  Kinks  the  Arab  camels  tIraT, 

Oe  HtauS  hill  J»  talia On*'!  loUrwi  fofk 


HEBREW    MELODIES. 


^S 


TVt  &ut-idnrer  bnwi  on  SiiiAi'i  sleep  — 
T«Hh«re  — even  there  — Oh  God!  ihy  ihandenileep : 
II. 

Tkere  —  where  thy  fingrr  •-orch'd  the  tablet  tioQa  1 
Tbere  —  whrrc  thy  iliadivv  lo  thv  )>eo|tle  iliouol 
Thj  clorjf  ihroutlt-i]  in  ili  parli  <<{  tire : 
Tbfielf  —  ooue  Uviug  sec  and  not  expire  1 

111. 
Oh!  in  the  lishtnin;  lei  Ihr  sl.inre  appear; 
Sweep  fmiii  his  shiverd  li.in.l  Ihe  opjinrssor'!  ipezrt 
How  loni;  by  lyraiils  slilll  lliy  land  be  \n4  1 
Uow  ;uD{  tby  temple  wonthipless,  Uh  Uwd  1 


JEFHTHA'S    DAUGHTER 
I. 

SiiKe  onr  Counhr,  onr  GM  _  Oh,  my  Sirs  I 
DeDiaod  that  ihy  DauKliU-r  expire; 
Sinre  ttiv  Iriuiiiph  «ai  bougjtl  bv  thv  vo\T— . 
Strixe  the  bosom  that 's  tared  (at  thee  now  I 

II. 
And  the  voice  of  my  mniimin'  is  o*er| 
Aud  the  iiinunlaiiu  iieliuld  nie  no  uioro: 
ir  Ihe  baud  tluit  I  love  lav  me  Inw, 
Tbexe  camiot  be  pam  lu  the  blow  I 

III. 
And  of  this,  oh,  mr  Father  I  be  siir» 
Thai  the  blood  of  ihy  child  is  as  pure 
As  the  bless. nir  I  beg  ere  il  How, 
And  ILe  Ust  thought  that  sooihei  ma  below. 

IV. 
Tlion5b  the  virgins  of  Salem  lament, 
Be  the  judse  and  the  hero  iinbeiil  1 
1  liave  won  Ihe  erial  battle  for  thee, 
Aad  my  f  kther  aud  Country  are  treat 

V. 
Wlien  this  blood  of  thv  cirinj  hath  roth'i 
When  Ihe  roice  thai  lliou  Invest  is  hn.hM 
Let  my  memory  still  be  Ihy  pride, 
Alid  forget  not  1  smiled  as  1  died  1 


OH!   SNATCH'D    A IV AY   IN   EEACTTS 

BLUOJL 

L 

Oh  1  inatcbM  away  in  beauty's  bloom- 
On  thee  shall  prei«  no  {niiiderous  tonib; 

iiut  00  tny  lurt  shall  roses  rear 

Their  leaves,  the  earliest  of  ihe  year  ; 
And  the  wild  cypress  wave  in  tender  gloom  i 

II. 
And  oft  by  yon  blue  erushin^  stream 

Shall  Sorro'.v  lean  jier  droopini;  head, 
And  feed  deep  'hoii^hl  wiih  many  a  dream,  ' 

And  lingering  pau^e  and  lijliliv  Iread  ; 

Fond  wretch  1  ai  if  her  step  di'sturb'd  tha  dead  I 
III. 
Away  !  we  know  that  team  are  vain, 

Thil  death  nor  heeds  nor  hears  dutreai 
Will  this  nnteach  il»  In  complain  } 

Or  make  one  nmunier  weep  Ihe  lea? 
And  thou—  who  lell  si  me  lo  forget. 

Thy  loolo  are  wan,  thiue  eyes  are  w«t 


MY   80DL    IS   DARK. 
L 

Mt  xrol  is  dark  —  Oh  '.  <i«cklT  string 
The  har|.  I  yet  can  bmi.k  tohexr; 

And  Icl  thy  penile  lin-t-rs  tliii^ 
Itaiudling  murmurs  o'er  "iim,  i,a>, 


If  in  this  hear*  a  hope  t>e  dear, 
Thai  sound  t  h-al"  charm  il  forth  ifaA 

If  in  these  e\e«  there  lurk  a  tear, 
1  will  dow,  and  cease  to  bum  my  bnl^ 

II. 

But  bid  the  strain  be  wild  and  deep^ 

Nor  let  thy  uoles  of  joy  be  lirst  t 
1  tell  ihee.  minstrel,  1  must  iv^p. 

Or  else  this  heavy  heart  will  burtt> 
For  it  ha'h  been  bj  sorrow  nun»cd. 

And  ached  in  sleipless  siler.ce  lon^; 
Anil  now  'I  IS  dnoin'd  lo  know  ihe  won^ 

And  break  at  once  —  or  yield  to  aong. 


I  SAW    THEE    WEZP 
I. 

I  law  fhee  weep  —  the  bi?  bright  tcu 

Came  o'er  ihal  eye  of  blue ; 
And  then  meihou^tii  it  d.J  appear 

A  violet  dropping  dew  : 
I  snw  thee  smile  —  the  sapphire's  blut 

Beside  lliee  ce-a>ed  to  shine ; 
It  could  not  ntatcli  the  liviu);  rayi 

That  mi'd  that  glance  of  (hiua. 

II. 

A>  donds  from  yonder  r-!!  v^ceiTe 

A  deep  and  mellow  dye. 
Winch  scarce  ihe  shade  of  cominr  art 

Can  bai.ish  fniin  Ihe  iky,, 
Thn>e  smiies  unto  Ihe  uiiHHlieat  oand 

1  he;r  i'«  n  pure  joy  imjiarl  ; 
Tnc;r  sunshine  l&ives  a  ^iow  behind 

Thai  lighleu:  :'er  Ibe  heart. 


THY  DAYS  ARE   DOHB 
L 

Thy  daT¥  are  done,  Ihy  fame  begna  | 

I'hy  country's  struus  record 
Tlic  triumphs  of  her  chosen  Son, 

The  slaushlers  ol  his  sword  I 
T)ie  needs  he  did,  the  helds  ha  VO^ 

TLe  freedom  he  restomi  1 

IL 

Tt  onfh  thoa  art  fall'n,  while  we  an  tm 
Thou  slialt  Dot  taste  of  death  1 

The  generous  blood  that  flow'd  fraa  tfaw 
Dislaio'd  to  sink  beiiealh  : 

Wilhin  our  veins  its  cuiTeuts  tM, 
Thy  spirit  on  our  breath  t 

lU. 

i  ny  name,  onr  charging  hofti  a]on|f 

Shall  be  the  hatlle-wnrd  ! 
Thy  fall,  the  theme  of  chora!  ae^ 

Fnim  virgin  voices  pourM  ! 
To  weep  would  do  thy  elory  WTcag} 

Thou  Shalt  not  be  dcplorcA. 


SONG  OF  SAUL  BEFORE  HIS  LAST  BATTU 
1. 

Warriors  and  chiefs  !  should  Ihe  shaft  or  the  iwort 
Pierce  me  id  lending  the  lost  of  the  U-Tl, 
Heeil  not  the  corse,  though  a  king's,  in  jour  patkt 
Bury  your  steel  in  the  bcMmt  ol  Oath  1 

n. 

Thou  who  art  hearing  my  buckler  and  bow, 
Should  the  soldiers  uf  i»ul  Inos  -way  fmm  tht  tM, 
Stretch  me  that  inomeol  in  blooo  at  thy  tsetl 
Mine  bt  the  doom  Touh  they  daied  9fA  lo  naA 


u 
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lO. 

Fmw«n  k>  sthen,  bol  nercr  w«  part, 
■  tir  to  my  rortltj,  too  at  mv  he&rt  1 
Bn^ht  If  the  duJenif  boundlesK  the  iwiy. 
Ql  kiflfl;  Uw  dniik,  wbicb  amuu  m  toiuj  I 


Tboa  wbose  fpell  can  ni>e  the  dad, 
>■  i!  the  pmphrfi  frvrm  ap|)ear. 
'    "Saciuel,  rai>e  thv  buried  head  ! 
Kius,  beholil  the  phautom  seer  1** 

C^h  yawn'd  ;  he  stood,  the  centre  of  t  doiid  : 
Light  clanged  its  hue,  retiring  fmin  his  shiXJud. 
D«ith  sltK^i  all  ^l.v.sv  in  his  fued  eye  ; 
His  hand  ^^-as  wither  d,  and  his  reins  were  dry  J 
His  foot^  ID  bnnv  whiteness,  glifer'd  there, 
Shmuken  and  sinewless,  and  erh^tly  bare  ; 
Fh^u  lips  Itt-it  Uinvel  not  and  unbreathingfnme, 
U%e  cavern'd  winds,  ttie  hollow  accents  caiue. 
P«ul  r\w,  and  fell  to  eanh,  as  falls  llie  oak. 
At  oix,  iui  blasted  by  the  thuuler-Mroka. 

IL 

•  Why  ii  my  steep  disquieted  > 
Who  IS  he  thai  calls  the  dead  ? 
Is  It  Ibnu,  O  Kiiij  >    Behold, 
Bloodless  are  ilirse  Innbs,  and  cold ' 
Such  ire  mine  ;  .lod  such  stall  bt 
Thine  to-Diorr<iw,  w  hen  with  uai 
Ere  the  coining  day  is  done. 
Such  stult  thou  be,  such  thv  ton. 
Fire  thee  well,  hut  for  a  .l.iy, 
Then  we  oiix  our  inouldenh;  clay. 
Thou,  thv  race,  lie  pale  aiul  low, 
Pierced  Ijy  shifts  of  many  a  bow  j 
And  the  falchion  bv  thv  side 
To  thv  liearl  thv  hand  sliall  ^ide: 
Crowulevv,  breathless.  Iie.idji-»s  tall. 
Sod  and  sue,  the  bouse  o(  Saul  I" 


ALL  IS  VANirr,  SAITH  THE  PREACHER." 

fiiDe,  witidom,  lore,  and  power  'vere  miiM^ 

And  he:ilih  and  youth  posseis'd  me; 
Idy  i(oblei»  lilusb*d  from  every  rioe, 

And  lovely  forms  cirejs'd  me; 
I  luim'd  my  lirarl  in  t>ea'jty'B  eye^ 

And  fell  my  s'tui  (trow  lemler^ 
Ail  earth  can  ;ive,  or  mortal  prizi^ 

Was  uiiue  of  re^  splcttdour. 

II. 

i  fWve  to  t)  amber  o'er  whit  days 

Remembrance  can  difcorer. 
Which  all  that  life  or  earth  dispUyi 

Would  lure  n.e  to  live  over. 
There  rme  iki  dav.  itirre  ndl'd  DO  boo 

Of  pleasure  uneml.i'ler'd  ; 
Aod  not  a  tra|>pin(  -Icclt'd  my  poirtf 

Thai  gall'd  ool  while  it  (liUcr^ 

IIL 

To*  forpml  of  the  fteld,  by  irt 

Ami  il/ells,  IS  won  from  hjfmltl(| 
Bal  tlul  which  colli  iriund  llie  heUT. 

Oh  •   who  b'll.  |,o>>rl  .d  clunuug) 
B  WiMm.t  hit  in  «,^l,>ln'slor., 

Nor  niuiir'i  .'.„■■  ran  lute  it  | 
Mtt  there  il  sunn  fii  trrmm 

Tka  nal  ikil  nuet  eadun  IL 


WBEM  COLDKESS  WRAPS  T&S  SCITKUaB 
CLAT. 


When  eddnen  wnpe  thie  f&SsTioc  el»y. 

Ah  !  whither  strays  the  uuDtirtail  auaal 
It  cannot  die,  it  cannot  star, 

Bui  leaves  Its  darkeo'd  duit  behind* 
Then,  uiieniljodied,  dnlb  .1  trace 

Bv  stepe  each  planet's  heavenly  wijt 
Or  till  at  once  the  realms  of  space, 

A  thing  of  eyes,  that  all  survey? 
IL 
Eternal,  bound  lees,  nndecavM, 

A  thoushi  unseen,  but  seem;  all, 
All.  ill  10  earth,  or  skies  displar'd, 

shall  It  survey,  shall  it  recall: 
Each  fainter  trace  that  memory  boldl 

So  darkly  of  departed  years. 
In  one  broad  glance  the  ;,oul  beholdl^ 

And  all,  that  was,  at  once  appears 

III. 

Before  Creation  peopled  earth. 

Its  eye  shall  roll  throuzh  Chaoe  back; 
And  where  the  furthLHl  ht^ven  tiad  btI1J^ 

1  he  spirit  trice  its  rising  track. 
And  where  the  future  mars  or  Dia^jH^ 

Its  clance  dilate  o'er  ill  to  be 
While  suD  is  quench'd  or  syttem  bratt^ 

Fu'd  m  iti  own  eteriuty. 

IV. 
AboTC  or  Dure,  Hope,  Hate,  or  Faur, 

It  livea  all  [laasionless  and  pore : 
An  a^e  shall  ileet  like  tartbly  year; 

I's  years  as  moments  shall  endare. 
Awav,  awav.  without  a  wm^, 

O'er  all,  through  all.  its  thoogbt  tball  || 
A  nanielev  and  eleruil  thina. 

Forgetting  what  it  wai  U3  dlo. 


VISION  OF  BELSHAZZAE. 


The  Kin;  was  on  his  thmne. 

The  Satrai^  thmni;'d  the  hall 
A  thmsaiul  In  lelil  la'iigis  iboD* 

Oer  that  hifih  feMival. 
A  th'iujand  '■ups  of  pild, 

In  Julah  derm'd  Jivioa  — 
Jehovah  s  vemel^  hold 

The  godlea  Ueatheu'i  wna  I 
II. 
lo  that  inme  hni:r  and  haQ, 

I  'le  tiiisen  of  I  hand 
Cau.e  forth  anmsl  the  wall, 

And  wrote  as  if  ou  sandl 
The  hncers  of  s  nan  j  — « 


ohta 


hand 


AJoin  the  (etten  ran. 

And  traced  thcui  like  a  waad. 
III. 
The  mnnarth  aaw,  and  thooc. 

And  t>adc  no  more  rT*oic«; 
All  blKKllFW  wild  hia'look. 

And  Irrniulnus  his  voice. 
•  l.el  the  men  o(  lore  ippear. 

1  he  «  isrst  ol  (he  esrth, 
And  ei|)ound  the  words  of  fku^ 

Which  uiar  our  royal  nuitll.* 
IV. 
ChaldeB>s  seen  sre  <nnd, 

But  here  Ibrr  hare  no  ikiDj 
And  the  uuaoowD  letian  maf 

UatoldaidaataliuU. 


HEBREW    MELODIES. 


Tt 


A^  l*b«l^  men  of  a^ 

An  wit  lod  deep  in  lora; 
B*t  now  Ihey  wen  aol  uge, 
TlMj  lair  — but  Lnew  oom 


A  aptr^  in  the  land, 

A  ttmn^er  md  a  youth, 
Be  heard  Sie  kine's  command. 

He  jnw  llwl  wrilin;'!  Inilh. 
The  lamps  around  were  bright, 

The  prophecy  in  view  ; 
Be  read  il  on  that  ni;ht,— 

f he  nioiTow  proved  it  tnub 

VI. 
•  BelshanarH  grave  it  made, 

H.»  kinplom  |>a5sM  anaT, 
Be,   n  the  balance  neish'd, 

h  light  and  worthless  clay, 
The  ihroud,  hii  robe  of  tUte, 

His  canorT  the  stone  ; 

"h.  Mfcl*  ■•'  at    hl«  a^lr-  1 


8CN   OF   THE    SLEEPLESSI 

tm  of  the  sleepless !  melancholy  star ! 
Whoee  tearful  beam  glows  ireniulously  far, 
That  ihoiv'st  the  darkness  thou  canst  not  dispel. 
How  like  art  Ibou  to  jov  remember'd  well  1 
So  giMms  the  paat,  the  light  of  other  days, 
Which  shines,  but  warms  not  wi;h  its  powerlcM  rays  J 
A  nighl-beam  Sorrow  watcheth  to  bth'^ld, 
DitlJBCl,  but  diitaiit  —  clear  —  but,  oh  hoir  eoid  I 


WERE   MT   BOSOXJ   AS   FALSE    AS   THOU 
DEEM-ST   IT    ro   BE. 


Were  my  boeom  as  hlse  aa  thou  deem'st  it  to  be, 

I  need  not  have  wandered  froni  far  Galilee; 

It  was  but  abjuring  my  creed  to  efface 

The  curse  which,  thou  say'st,  is  the  crime  of  my  race. 

II. 

If  the  bad  CTer  triumph,  then  God  is  with  theel 
If  the  slave  only  sin,  thou  art  s|>otleis  and  freel 
If  the  Exile  on  earth  is  an  Outcast  on  high, 
Lite  oo  in  thy  failb,  hut  in  mine  1  will  die. 

III. 

I  have  lost  for  that  faith  more  than  thnn  canst  beitow, 
Ai  the  God  who  permits  Ihee  to  prosper  doth  know  ; 
U  his  hand  it  my  heart  and  my  hope  —  and  iu  thine 
Tke  land  and  the  life  which  for  him  I  rcaign. 


HEROD'S  LAMENT  FOR  MARLiMNI. 


Oh,  Mariatnne !  now  for  Ihee 

The  heart  for  wti.-h  thou  bledVt  it  bleedioft 
B*Tenge  is  lott  in  army, 

Aoi  wild  remors*  to  rage  iDcceedin(. 
Oh,  Mrrianme  !  where  art  Ihnu  ? 

•i^ou  canst  not  hear  my  bitiei  pleading: 
Ah',  couldst  thou  — thou  ivouldsl  lanhm  now 
Tbosfh  Heaven  were  to  my  prayer  unbeedrnj. 

a 

Afid  b  the  dead  7  —  and  did  they  dare 
Obey  my  frenry's  jealous  nving? 

My  wrath  but  doom'd  n.y  own  d»[airi 
Tka  nrotd  that  tuote  bar  *■  v'ei  hm  wirlar 


But  thou  art  cold,  my  mnrderM  lowl 
And  Ibit  dark  heart  it  vainly  cnTili( 

For  her  who  soar*  alone  above. 
And  leaves  my  toul  unworthy  taving. 

IIL 

She 't  gone,  who  shared  my  diadem ; 

She  sunk.  With  her  my  loyi  entombinf; 
I  twept  that  Ilower  from  Judah's  stem. 

Whose  leaves  for  me  alone  were  blaoaua(| 
And  mine't  the  guilt,  and  mine  the  heli, 

This  bosom's  desolation  dooming; 
And  I  have  cani'd  those  tortures  weil, 

Which  unconsumed  are  still  contumlxi(l 


ON   THE   DAY  OF    THE    DESTRCCTIOIt    Of 
JERUSALEM  BY  TITUS. 


From  the  lail  hill  that  looks  on  thy  once  holy  dona, 

I  beheld  Ihee,  oh  Sion  !  when  render'd  to  Rome : 

■T  was  thy  last  tun  went  down,  and  the  Oames  o(  Of 

fall 
Flaih'U  back  on  the  last  glance  I  gave  to  thy  wall. 

n. 

I  look'd  for  toy  temple,  I  look'd  for  my  home, 
And  forgot  for  a  moment  my  bondage  to  come  ; 
:  beheld  but  the  death-tire  that  fed  on  Ihy  fane, 
Aad  the  fast  fetter'd  bands  that  made  vengeanci  m 
Tain. 

m. 

Oa  many  an  eve,  the  high  spot  whence  I  gazed 
lUti  reHected  the  lasl  beam  of  day  as  il  blaied  ; 
While  I  tiood  on  the  height,  and  beheld  the  decline 
Of  the  rayt  from  the  mountain  that  shone  on  thy  abriiiak 

IV. 
And  now  on  that  mountain  I  stood  on  that  day, 
Hut  1  mark'd  not  the  twilight  beam  melting  away; 
Oh:  would  tha'  the  lightning  had  glared  in  its  stead, 
And  the  Ihunderl»lt  burst  oo  the  conqueror't  head  I 

V. 
But  the  f5ods  of  the  Pagan  shall  never  profane 
The  shrine  where  Jehovah  disilaio'd  not  to  reigBJ 
And  scatier'd  and  scorn'd  as  thy  people  may  be, 
Our  worship,  oh  lather !  is  only  for  thee. 


BT    THE   RIVERS   OF    BABYLON  WE   (At 
DOWN  AND  WEPT. 


We  sate  down  and  wept  by  the  waters 
Of  Babel,  anu  thounht  of  the  day 

When  our  foe,  in  the  hue  of  his  slaughtan^ 
Made  Salem's  high  places  his  prey  ; 

And  ve,  oh  her  desolate  daughters  ! 
Were  icatter  d  all  weeping  away. 

IL 

While  tadir  we  gazed  on  "he  river 
W'-ich  rolld  on  in  freedom  below, 

They  deniamled  the  song  ;  but,  oh  never 
That  triumph  the  stranger  shall  know! 

May  thii  r  glit  hand  be  witber'd  for  ever. 
£n  it  tiring  our  high  haip  for  the  foal 

in. 

On  the  willow  that  harp  it  suspended, 
Oh  Salem !  iti  sound  ihoulil  be  free  ; 

And  the  hovr  when  tht  glories  were  mtat 
But  letl  me  that  token  o(  thee : 

And  ne'er  ihall  iti  Mft  tones  tie  blatidet 
With  the  «oic*  of  tb*  spoUvr  kl  aail 


H 


MORGANTE    MAGGIORE. 


TBB  DESraCCnON  OF  SENNACHERIB. 
L 

Th»  AfByriui  cuno  down  like  the  wolf  on  the  fold, 
Aju]  biB  coboru  were  gleamiog  id  purple  ajid  gold  ; 
And  the  theeo  of  their  spears  was  like  stars  od  the  lea, 
Wbea  tbe  blue  wave  rolls  Dightly  od  deep  Galilee. 

II. 
ISk*  tbt  leaiTes  of  tbe  forest  when  Summer  is  gntn^ 
That  kost  with  their  banoen  at  sunset  uere  seeu : 
Ijkc  the  leaves  of  Jie  forest  when  Autumo  halh  blowB, 
Thai  host  OB  toe  morrow  lay  wilberM  and  ftrowD. 

IIL 
For  the  An^el  of  Death  snread  bis  win^s  on  the  blast. 
And  breathed  in  the  face  o(  the  foe  as  he  pass  d  ; 
And  the  eyw>s  of  the  sleepers  wax'd  deadly  and  cbiU, 
Aal  their  bearu  but  ones  heaved,  and  U)r  ever  ciew 
itiUl 

rv. 

And  there  lay  the  steed  with  his  nostril  all  wide, 
But  through  It  there  rolPd  ool  the  breath  of  his  pride: 
And  the  foam  of  bis  ^aspiii'  lay  white  od  the  turf^ 
And  ooUl  u  the  spray  oi  tbe  rock-beatiog  surf. 

V. 

And  there  lay  the  rider  distorted  and  pale, 

With  the  dew  on  hu  brow,  and  the  nul  on  hts  mail ; 


And  tbe  tents  were  all  silent,  the  hamien  Alauat 
Tbe  lajic£*  militted,  the  trumpet  unblown. 

VI. 
And  the  widows  of  Ashur  are  loud  m  th«ir  ^fiM, 
And  the  idols  arc  broke  ic  the  leniplc  of  BaaJ; 
Aod  tne  mi^ht  of  the  Gentile,  uosmote  by  tbe  SWIN 
Ualh  melted  like  inow  in  the  glauce  ot  the  Lord  1 


A  SPIRIT  PASSED   BEFORE  Mfi 

rROU   JOB. 

1. 

A  spirit  pass'd  before  me :  I  beheld 

The  fac^of  imuionaiily  unvcil'd  — 

Deep  steep  cime  down  ou  every  ^ye  mremiae— 

And  there  it  stood,  — all  tormlcss  — but  diviLer 

Along  Diy  bones  the  crceiiiu;  deah  did  quai^e  , 

And  as  my  damp  hair  sliiico  d,  thus  it  spake  ; 

II. 

"  Is  man  more  just  than  God  ?    Is  man  more  pan 
Thau  he  who  deems  even  Seraphs  inse/ure? 
Creatures  of  clay— vain  dwdlera  in  thedustl 
The  moth  survives  you,  and  arc  ye  more  just  ? 
Thing's  of  a  d.\y  '.  vou  wHlier  ere  the  i  ight, 
llccdleai  and  bliotf  to  Wisdom's  watt  d  lightl  " 


THE    MORGANTE    MAGGIORE   OP   PULCI." 


ADVERTISEMENT. 

The  Morgante  Mapgiore,  of  the  first  canto  of  which 
Iha  translation  is  olleretl,  divides  with  the  Orbndo 
Xnoamoralo  the  honour  of  having  formed  and  suKse?>tcd 
the  itvle  and  siory  nf  Ariosto.  The  great  defects  of 
Boiardo  were  his  treating  ttm  seriously  Ilie  narntiva 
of  chivalry,  and  his  hirsh  8ty!e.  Armsto,  in  his  con- 
tinuali'io,  bv  s  judicious  mixture  of  the  *niety  nf  Fulci, 
lias  avniiied  the  one  ;  and  Rcrni.  in  his  reformation  of 
Boiardo's  poem,  h.is  corrected  the  other.  Pulci  may 
be  cou-idered  as  tlie  precur-or  and  model  of  Btrni 
•Iloyriher,  as  he  has  partly  been  to  Ari'isto,  however 
inferior  to  both  his  cof/ists.  He  is  do  less  the  founder 
of  a  new  style  of  poclrj-  very  la'ely  »prun»  up  m  Kng* 
bod.  I  allude  to  that  of  the  ingenious  VVhistlecraft. 
The  serious  poems  on  Rnnrc-svalles  in  the  same  hn- 
rua^e,  and  more  (larlicularly  tbe  excellent  one  of  Mr. 
Merivale.  are  to  In:  traced  lo  the  same  source.  I:  has 
never  yet  been  decided  entirely  whe'her  Pulci's  tnten- 
tiOD  was  or  was  not  to  deride  the  religion  which  is  one 
of  his  favourite  topics.  It  apfienrs  to  me,  that  such  an 
iDtentinii  would  have  been  no  le^s  ha  ardous  lo  the 
poet  than  to  the  priest,  particularly  in  that  age  and 
oounrr>- ;  and  the  T»e^mi^sn■rl  to  publish  the  |ioeni,  and  | 
iti  reception  among  the  clisMCsof  Italy,  prove  IImI  it  ; 
■either  wa>  nor  is  so  interpreted.  Thit  he  intended 
to  ndioule  the  monajtic  life,  and  sulTered  liis  iinagina- 
ttott  to  play  with  the  sinipie  dulness  of  hii  converted 
fiui%  seems  evident  enough  ;  but  surely  it  were  as 
Bftjuil  to  accuse  him  of  irrelii:ir»n  on  this  account,  as 
to  denounce  Fielding  for  his  {'arson  Adami,  nanialos, 

1  CompOMd  a*  KaftBoi,  la  February,  1630. 


Thwacknm«  Sopple,  and  the  Ordiury  in  Jonafbuv 
Wild,  —or  Scott,  for  the  ex(|uisile  Uie  of  his  CoveiMkaV 
ers  in  •b-  "  Taltt  of  my  I,andlord.'* 

In  the  follow  in- translation  I  have  used  the  liberty 
of  theoii^^inal  with  the  proper  names:  as  PuVri  uset 
Gan.  Ganellon,  or  Ganellone  ;  Carlo,  Carlomagno,  or 
Carlomnno;  K'ludel,  or  Rondeijo,  &.C.,  as  it  tuils  bi» 
convenience:  so  has  the  tr:>nsl.\tnr.  In  olhei  res|iectft 
the  version  is  faithful  lo  Ihc  best  of  the  translator** 
ability  in  comt  ning  his  inlcrprelatinu  of  the  one  Ian*- 
guagr  with  the  not  very  easy  task  of  reducing  it  to  tht< 
same  versitiralifin  in  '.lie  other.  The  reader,  on  com- 
paring it  with  the  original,  is  reipiested  (o  rrmeuiber 
that  the  antiquated  bn^'tii^re  of  I'ulci.  however  pure,, 
is  nr.t  e-isy  to  ilie  ger.cnrlny  of  Haliins  theiii3elve»,  froia 
its  creal  mixture  ot  Tuscan  pr")veibs;  and  he  nujr 
therefore  be  more  induliieot  to  he  present  attempt. 
How  fir  the  Iranslalir  has  succeeiled,  and  wbeltier  or 
no  he  shall  continue  tltc  ""'••k.  arc  rjuesticns  which  tti» 
public  will  decide.  Me  w.is  i..diiced  to  make  the  ex 
perimenl  par  ly  by  his  love  for,  and  |iartinl  mtercciune- 
wilh.  Ihc  Itili'n  languasc,  of  which  it  is  so  casj  tc 
acquire  a  slifl.^  kno%*ledfe,  and  with  which  it  ii  i» 
neirly  impos^iMc  l"or  a  foreigner  to  become  acrur»t«|y 
converMnl.  The  Kalian  lansuage  is  like  a  capriciov 
beauty,  who  accords  her  smiles  to  all.  her  fatours  » 
few.  and  sometimes  iea:l  to  those  who  have  courted  her 
loncest  The  Iraiisl.ilor  u  isbed  also  lo  pre«nt  in  tm 
Kn^lish  dress  a  pait  at  le^st  of  a  |)Orm  never  yet  rei- 
dereil  mto  a  northern  language  ;  at  the  wme  time  thai 
It  has  been  the  orii!iinl  of  tome  of  the  rnoul  releliuteil 
prr»lu(-liohs  on  this  side  of  the  AIja,  u  well  as  of  thoet 
recent  expenmehts  in  jioelry  id  Euglaiid  which  hif* 
been  alrculy  mentioned. 


CANTO    PRIMO. 


ImU»«|nid  j 


CANTO    THE    FIRST 
I. 

In  the  l>erinning  was  the  Word  —it  ftrtd  \ 
tunl  ^M^^  the  Wonl,  the  Woid  no  lei«  «  || 
J  This  «ai  in  Ihr  l«-^.nning,  I*,  my  m««U 
I     Uf  UimkUi^,  a*l  wiiUmt  turn  in«4^  Vtt 
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Pwo,  giuito  Si^nor  brnnno  c  pio, 
MAXU-'^nii  fnln  uli  lie  vti  aii;fli  (ui, 
Cbe  tu*  icroiii[i\£ni,  ^  •vcliimi  a  mcflioria 
Vm.  UoiOM  Uilica  e  Ub{ui  ituruu 

II. 

B  ••  Vertrint,  fi?li»,  e  innlre,  e  «po»» 
Di  quel  M51  or,  chc  ti  Jiilf  le  clime 
Del  *irlo  e  Urll'  jliiacs  e  d'  ueiii  OMl, 
Viel  di  clir  tiabnel  tuo  li  disse  Atel 
P«rclw  lu  «'dr'  luo'  jcru  iKiwi, 
Coo  dolce  nnic  e  ttil  tfrilu  e  fcoave, 
AjuU  1  itrrai  uiifi  hcui^iiaiueiile, 

III. 

Bra  Del  tempOf  quindo  Filomrna 
Coo  la  «ircll»  M  laiiie^ila  c  pLin, 
Chi  ti  nnirda  dl  sua  aiiUCA  [iciia, 
E  !!»•  boechflli  If  niulV  ii.iun.oi-a, 
I  Febo  il  earn.  Ieni)irnit..  iiiria, 
Che  1  tuo  Kelnnlc  I'  iiinriiusira  ancorl. 
Cd  afl'^''^^  apiiuuto  :iir  on77i>iiIe, 
Tai  ch«  Tituu  si  grafUava  la  froaie. 
IV. 

Qnanl  ^  vani  la  ma  bnirhett^,  prima 
Per  ubbld.r  rhi  »en<pre  ul-bidir  deMio 
tA  Tienle,  e  fal.car^i  iti  pnisa  e  111  rima, 
£  del  niio  Carlo  Imperador  m'  mcrt-bl*  ; 
Che  10  quant]  U  peima  hi  |><u(i>  111  cima, 
Che  tulli  la  sua  {lona  prevarrebbe  : 
E  abla  quella  rtlnria,  a  quel  ch'  1'  re^ju^ 
Dl  Carlo  male  ioleu,  e  icrilU  peggio, 
V. 

Diceva  pa  Linnanio  Aretino, 
Clie  s'  e^li  avewe  avulo  »crittor  decno, 
Com'  ct;U  ebbe  UD  Urniauiio  il  5i;o>ipi» 
Ch'  ave»M  dili;('D7ia  avu  o  e  inst-.:no  ; 
larebbe  Carlo  Magnn  un  uoni  divirio  ; 
Pern  cir  c^li  ebbe  gran  viltoric  c  regnO| 
E  fece  p«r  la  cinema  e  per  la  feilc 
C«rto  aiiai  ptu,  che  dod  ti  dice  o  creda. 

VL 

Gnarditi  ancora  a  lan  Libentore 
tjuclla  badia  li  prnso  a  Maiinppello, 
Giu  ue  cli  Alibnjzzi  f.itu  i^er  luo  onore, 
Dove  fu  la  baria«lia  e  'I  ^raii  nx;t:rllo 
D'  un  re  [la^an,  die  Carlo  ii».iier\doro 
Cccise,  e  tanlo  del  sue  po^ioi  lello ; 
E  Tcdesi  (ante  ossa,  e  Unto  il  siiiDO, 
Cbc  tulle  m  Uiuiialla  |xii  u  vedraiuM. 

VIL 

lia  n  moodo  cteco  e  i.^orante  con  prezza 
Le  fue  »ir1u,  com'  io  Torrei  vedeie  : 
£  tu,  FioreDza,  de  la  911a  grandcTza 
Pot>iedi,  e  senipre  potr;ti  [lossedera 
Orni  cottume  ed  ognt  ^enlilezza 
Cac  li  jKilesbe  aquistare  n  avere 
Cot  KDun  col  teioro  o  COD  la  lancia 
Dal  Dobil  iau£ue  t  veuuto  di  Francii. 

VIII. 
Dodici  patadini  areva  in  corte 
Carlo ;  e  1  piu  tavin  e  (iiiiow  en  Orland* 
Oan  (raditnr  b  conduce  a  la  morte 
In  Roncuvatle  un  tratlatc  ordiiiaudo  ; 
La  dove  il  conio  aono  lanio  fnrte 
Dopo  la  Jtilnrfna  rotla,  quaudo 
Ne  la  loa  coii.inedia  Dante  oui  dic*^ 
£  metielo  oou  Carlo  lu  ctcl  lelice. 

IX. 

Bn  per  Puqna  quella  di  lutalei 
Carlo  la  cone  area  lulla  in  Taric  ! 
Orlando,  com'  io  dico  il  priuci|al« 
Kt* L  U  fiuew,  AaloUo,  •  Aatufi  ■ 


T,  i»iotlier,  bride, 
:  10  >  M  cK  b  ke; 


Therrfr  re,  Jiisl  Ixird  :  (mro  out  lh»  hifh  tboi*, 
:ai:u  and  |  loiu,  bid  an  an^rl  Hee, 
tin!v.  to  be  in)  coiiipan.on.  »  ho 

bhall  help  oiy  Uiuuuk,  nonby,  old  aong  tfaroufh 

II. 

And  'hou,  oh  Viryio  !  dauelit< 

U(  llir  taiiif  Lord,  wtiii  ica\ 
Of  heayeu,  and  hull,  and  r\en  Ihi 

The  d.\>  tliy  t.al.nel  said  ••  All  hail  !  "  lu  ihae, 
Since  .0  tiiy  yivaiiUi  pit\*i  ne'er  denic.1, 

With  floxui;-  rhyiiK-.:  a  plraaiil  aljleinj  jea, 
Be  in  ,i,y  verv.1.  ihei,  brnisnh  kind, 
And  tu  liie  end  lUuiuiuate  uij  uimil. 

lit. 

*T  wa^  in  the  season  when  lad  Philomel 
Wi»ps  Willi  hmiMci,  "lii>  rcii.ciiibeT  and 

Depl.ire,  Iheairirlll  ».«,  irhicli  Uilh  b.lrl, 

And  lll.lke^  the  lanipli^  eii:iiii<)i:-'d.  to  tlie  hand 
Of  I'Ineii.ii  I.)   I'l.ci-I.u-  loved  sn  well 

111*  car  (bill  leiiiperM  by  hi«  *ire'*  cnnimand) 
W.u  siveii,  and  nn  the  hnrir.ili'i*  verge  jusl  now 
Ap|>ear'd,  so  that  Tithouus  scratcb'd  his  brow  t 

IT. 

When  I  prepared  my  bark  first  to  ohey. 
As  It  should  still  obey,  the  hetiD,  my  mindf 

And  carr^-  prose  nl  rhvnie.,  and  this  mv  lay 
or  Cliarles  the  F.iiipemr,  v. limn  ynti  »ill  find 

By  sevt-ral  |ien8  alreadv  praiswl  ;  bill  Iheyr 
Wlm  to  dilluse  his  einry  were  inclined, 

For  all  tlia'  I  can  w^  in  prn^e  nr  verse. 

Have  understood  Ctiarlts,  badly,  ajtd  vvroto  wan% 


Leonardo  AretiDO  said  already. 

That  il.  like  I'epiii.  I  harles  had  had  a  writer 
Of  eenius  i}iiick,  and  dil.i^etiTlv  steady, 

.\o  hero  would  in  hist  r^  look  brighter; 
He  ii;  the  cabinet  l*iiis  always  ready. 

And  in  llie  field  a  most  vic'lorinus  fiehtc. 
Who  for  the  church  and  Christian  faifh  had 
Certea,  far  uiure  than  yet  is  said  of  tiiOucbL 

VI. 

You  still  mar  see  at  Saint  Liheralore, 
The  abUv.  no  sreat  ivav  frrim  Manopel], 

Erected  in  the  Abru7zi  to  Ins  glory, 

llecause  of  llie  ereal  battle  in  which  fell 

A  pasnn  king,  according  to  the  slorv. 

And  felon  people  whom  Cliarlei  sent  to  heU- 

And  there  are  Imlies  so  niaiiy.  and  sn  many. 

Near  tbeui  Giuaad'a's  ss-ould  seem  few,  if  any. 

v:l 

But  the  world,  blind  and  ignorant,  dont  pria 
His  virtues  as  I  wish  to  see  them  ■  thou, 

Florence,  by  his  f  real  bounty  don't  arise. 
Anil  liasf,  and  may  have.  iV  lliou  wilt  allow, 

All  proper  customs  and  true  courtesies  : 

Whale'er  ihnu  hast  .icquired  from  then  till  BOW 

With  knuhtly  courage,  treasure,  or  the  lance, 

Is  sprung  from  out  the  noble  blood  of  France 

VIIU 
TweWe  paladins  had  Charles  in  coiirl,  of  wbnm 

The  wisest  anJ  most  famous  was  Orlando; 
Him  ImlorOin  cmiUucled  to  the  loiiib 

In  Roiice^valles,  as  tie  villain  i.lann'd  too. 
While  the  honi  mit  >o  loud,  and  kneli'd  Ihadsai 

(If  their  sad  rout,  though  he  did  all  kai(btcaad* 
And  Dante  in  his  comedy  has  given 
To  him  a  haj-py  seat  with  Charlca  is  heank 

IX. 

T  was  Chrislman^lar  ;  in  Paris  all  h'll  toort 
Cliarlex  held  :  Iherhief.  I  sav,  Uriands  mm, 

The  Dane  ;   Astolfo  Ihe/e  too  did  rewrt, 
Ajo  Auuifi,  Ibc  (ay  tM  1  u  pui 
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Funnu  ^te  e  cote  trionf^le, 
E  mol'i)  £e)**bravaii  S.id  Dioni^ ; 
A&gioliD  di  Bkjona,  ed  I'tivieri 
V  wzx  veButo,  •  '1  geuUl  £er}inghlen» 


Envl  AtoUcs  cd  Avino,  ed  Ottone 
Di  Nomnodia,  Riccanlo  FalaJino, 
E  'I  wrio  N:imo.  e  '1  vecchio  Salamona, 
Guilder  da  MrulioDC,  e  Bxldoviiio 
Ch'  em  fi^liuol  del  tnsto  Ganellone. 
J'roppo  lieio  en  il  fi^huol  di  Hipino  ; 
TauIo  che  ipesso  d'  allegrezza  ^emi 
Vefgeado  tutti  i  paladioi  iiuieiue. 

XI. 

Ua  la  Fortuna  attenta  sta  nascosaf 
Per  ^uastar  seuiure  cioacun  Dostro  effetto  j 
Meotre  chc  Carlo  coti  si  riposa, 
Orlando  governava  in  fatio  e  in  detto 
La  cortc  e  Car!o  M.i^no  ed  o^ni  cosa  t 
GiD  per  iDTidia  scnppia  il  maladetto, 
E  coniinciava  ud  di  con  Carlo  a  dire: 
Abbiam  uoi  tempre  Orlaado  ad  ubbidir*. 

XIL 
Pd  bo  crcdato  mille  volte  dirti : 
Orlando  ha  in  &e  troppa  presunzionei 
Not  siaiu  qui  conti,  re,  duchi  a  servirti 
E  Naiiio,  Otlone,  Cggieri  e  Salamone, 
Per  oriorarti  ot^iiun,  jirr  ubbidirti : 
Che  cnsiui  abbi  0f;ni  reputazioue 
f«ol  •otfenrem  ;  ma  siam  dtliberati 
Da  UD  lauuullo  qod  tiscr  goveruaU. 

XIII. 
Tn  comiQciasti  insino  in  Aspramnnto 
A  dar^li  a  iutender  che  fusse  ^at;liardo, 
E  (acesse  gran  co-e  a  <iuella  ffnitc  ; 
Ma  ftc  linn  Tu^e  statu  it  buon  Glitrardo, 

10  10  che  la  vittoria  era  d'  Almonte  : 

>la  e^li  ebbe  seinpre  1'  occhio  a  lo  steodardo; 
Chc  81  voleva  ((nt-j  di  comnarlo : 
Questo  e  colui  ch*  ha  ruenlato,  CotIol 

XIV. 

■i  H  rirorda  fia  sendo  in  Guascosn*, 
QuauJo  e'  vi  venne  la  f;ente  di  Spa^ia, 
U  popol  de^  Cnsliani  avra  vergo^na, 
Se  oon  inosirava  la  sua  forza  nias^a. 

11  Ttr  cnrivien  pur  dir,  (uniido  e' biaognai 
Sappi  ch'  ognuiio  iriipcridur  it  KiRna: 
Quaiil'  io  per  ine,  np.issero  qu"'  nionti 
Cb'  10  pa&sai  *D  qua  cou  tetsauladuo  coati. 

XV. 

Ia  toa  ^ndezza  dispensar  li  TQoIe, 
E  far  ''he  c)a<icun  abbi  la  lua  partai 
La  cone  lulU  quanta  se  ne  dunle  : 
Tu  credi  chc  cmlui  lia  fnrse  Marte? 
Orlando  un  ^iorno  udi  ijueste  parole, 
Chr  si  tedera  inlello  in  di^jtartc  : 
DiBpncqucgli  di  Gnn  ouel  che  dicen} 
Ma  mnlto  piu  cbe  Carlo  gli  creden. 

XVL 

K  Tnlle  COD  U  ipada  Decider  Gaoo ; 

Ml   I'l.Virri   ID  i\ur.l  riir77J}8l   DliM, 

E  I)urliiid.ina  i;ti  trapse  Ji  mano. 


;cl.r«ppc 


;  J.v.«s 


OrUiido  II  n1r<no  con  Carlo  Mano, 

E  iKKo  iiirii  che  quivi  doa  V  UCOM  ) 

E  a.p*r.»i  di  Pann  *olo, 

E  Koppu  •'  Diioza  di  •dc^no  •  dl  doolo. 

XVII. 
Ad  Crntclllni  mo^lir  del  Daneat 
Talw  CotliHA,  f  |M}i  (o|»e  ll/)nd«.1o) 
E  'd  vervu  Hnn  tl  luo  ranititin  poi  pnat. 
▲ida  *  tnllA,  ootuo  vid«  qaclU^ 


Id  featiral  and  in  triumphal  sport, 

The  mucb-reoo«-D'd  SI.  Dennis  tmsig  (k*c 
An^iolin  of  Ba^onne,  and  OliTCTf 
And  gentle  BeliDj^hieh  too  came  there  i 


AtoI'io,  and  Anno,  and  Othone 

Of  Normandy*  and  Richard  PidadiB, 
Wise  Hamo,  and  the  ancient  SalamoQC, 

Walter  of  Lion's  Moiuit  and  Batdovin, 
Who  WAS  the  wn  of  the  sad  Ganellone, 

Were  there,  eiciting  too  much  ^ladnea  la 
The  son  of  Pepin :  —  when  his  knigh'!  came  hitlMi^ 
Ue  gTvas'd  with  joy  to  ace  them  altogether. 

XL 

Bat  watchful  Fortune,  lurking,  takes  good  heed 
Ever  lonie  bar  'gainst  our  intents  to  bring. 

While  Charles  reposed  him  thus,  in  word  and  deat^ 
Orlando  ruled  court,  Charles^  and  ei'cry  thing; 

Curst  Gan,  with  envy  bursting,  had  fuch  need 
To  vent  his  spite,  that  thus  with  Charles  the  kiog 

One  day  he  openly  began  to  say* 

*«  Orlando  must  we  always  Iheo  obey  } 

XIL 

*'  A  thousand  times  I  'vc  becD  about  lo  ay, 

Orlando  too  presumpluously  goes  on  ; 
Here  are  we,  counts,  kings*  dukes*  to  own  thy  imy, 

Haiiin,  and  Otho,  Oeier.  Solomon, 
Each  has  to  honour  thee  and  to  obey ; 

But  he  has  too  much  credit  near  the  throne 
Which  we  won't  sutfer*  but  are  qui'.e  decided 
By  such  a  boy  to  be  do  longer  guided. 

XIIL 
"And  eveo  at  Aspramont  Ihou  didat  b^a 

To  let  hini  know  he  wi^  a  gallant  knight, 
And  by  the  fount  did  much  the  day  lo  win; 

But  I  know  who  that  d  ly  had  won  the  figb 
If  it  had  not  or  good  Gherardo  been : 

The  victory  was  AInionle's  else  ;  his  sight 
He  kept  unon  the  standard,  and  the  laurels 
Id  fact  auu  fairness  are  his  earniug,  Charles 

XIV. 
"  If  thou  rememberest  being  in  Gascony, 

When  there  ad\-anced  the  nationi  out  of  9pail^ 
The  Christian  cause  bad  sufl'erM  shamefully, 

Had  not  his  valour  driven  them  l>ack  agaio. 
Best  speak  Uie  truth  when  there  's  a  reason  why: 

Know  then,  oh  emperor  <  (hat  all  compUiBi 
As  for  myself,  1  shall  rc|att  the  mounts 
O'er  which  1  cross'd  with  two  and  sixty  cooBtk 

XV. 

**  *T  is  fit  thy  grandeur  should  dixpense  relief 
So  thai  each  here  may  have  his  proper  |>art^ 

For  the  whole  court  is  more  or  les*  in  grief: 
Perhaps  thou  dceni'st  this  lad  a  Mirs  id  haari}* 

Orlando  one  day  heard  this  speech  in  brief, 
As  by  himself  it  chanml  he  i.-\te  ajtart : 

Displeased  he  was  with  Gan  because  he  said  it, 

But  much  Diore  still  that  Charles  should  give  him  enA 

XVL 

And  with  the  sword  he  would  hare  murdsiM  Ot%  ' 
But  Oltvrr  thni^t  in  between  the  pair, 

And  rn.ni  hit  tian.I  eKlocte.!  Durtmdan, 
And  thus  at  IrnKth  thcv  ftcpanted  werft. 

Orhndo  angry  too  with  Carloman, 

\V.ii)ier1  but  liitte  lo  have  ilaio  htm  there  | 

Then  forth  alone  from  l^aris  weni  the  chiot; 

And  bunt  and  maJdcnM  with  disdaio  and  grliC 

XVII. 
From  Ermellina,  consorl  of  the  Oioei, 

I'e  (ni>y  Cortant.  snd  thfo  louk  Hoodell, 
A«d  no  tnirardi  Krw  prick'd  him  o'er  the  pbta| 

And  wbMk  she  saw  hiai  ooaua^  ildshelle 
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fm  ■bbnccUrle  Is  bnccU  diitesa. 
Oriaitdow  cbc  imurrito  avaa  ii  cerrello, 
Con' clu  diMM :  beo  venga  il  1X1)0  OiUadoi 
Oil  Toll*  ia  n  U  testa  dar  col  bnndo. 

IVIIL 

Cob*  colai  che  U  furii  coDsi^lia, 

a;li  p&ren  i  Gan  dar  Tcruneota  t 
da  ta  belU  >i  fe'  manviglia : 
Orlando  si  rawiiie  prestamente: 
E  la  tua  sposa  pi^liava  la  bri^lia, 
C  icese  dal  caval  subitaiiieota: 
Ed  ognt  co*a  narrava  a  co«leL 
E  lipotoHi  alcuD  giomo  coo  im 

XIX. 

ttn  ti  parti  portato  dal  furore, 
E  tenuino  passare  in  Fa^ania: 
£  meDtre  cbc  cavaica,  il  iraditor* 
Di  Gan  icmpre  ricor^  per  la  via : 
E  cavalcando  d'  uuo  in  aliro  errore, 
lo  un  deserto  tmova  una  baJia 
In  luoghi  oscuri  e  paesi  lonlaoi, 
Cb'  era  a'  coo^'  tra  CrisXiaai  e  paganL 

ZX. 
I^ abate  si  cbiaznava  Chiaramonte, 
Era  del  lacgue  disceao  d'AD^iante 
Di  topra  a  ta  badia  v'  era  un  gran  monta, 
Dove  abitava  alcun  fiero  gigaute, 
De'  quali  udo  avea  nonje  hassamonte, 
L'  altro  Alabastro,  e  'I  terzo  era  Mor^intei 
Cou  certe  frombe  gittavan  da  alto, 
Ed  ogni  di  ticevan  qualcbe  assalto. 

XXI. 

t  oonachetti  con  potieoo  ascire 

Del  monistero  o  per  legne  o  per  acqn*. 
Orlaodo  piccbia,  e  Don^volietioaprire, 
Fio  che  a  I*  abate  a  la  fioe  pur  pucqua  j 
Eotrato  dreuto  cominciava  a  dire, 
Come  colui,  cbe  di  Maria  ^a  nacqua 
Adnra,  ed  era  Chstian  battezzato, 
E  cou*  egU  era  a  la  bailu  arrivatiX 

XXII. 
Ofaw  I*  abate :  il  ben  renuto  shi: 
Di  quel  ch*  in  ho  roleniler  b  darenio, 
pot  che  tu  credi  a!  ti^liuo)  di  Mana; 
E  la  ca^on.  cavalier,  ti  direnio, 
Accio  che  iHH)  r  iniputi  a  vilUnia, 
Perchc  a  I'  eotrar  resiateoTa  facemo^ 
E  nOD  ti  voile  apnr  quel  mouaclicttD; 
Coei  iDlerrieo  chi  vive  coo  scvpetia 

XXIIL 
Qsaado  ci  renni  al  principio  abitars 
Queste  nmutagne,  beuche  iieoo  oactm 
Coiue  tu  veOi ;  pur  si  poiea  utare 
Sanza  tospello,  ch'  ell'  eran  ticure  i 
Sol  da  le  Here  t*  avevi  a  guardare  ; 
Femnci  tpesso  di  bnjire  faure  ; 
Or  ci  bi«opia,  s^  vngljanio  ktarcif 
Di  1«  beaue  d!imniiche  guanUrcL 
XXIV. 
Qoeita  ci  bn  pttittn&to  ttare  a  tegno 
flooa  apttanti  tre  fieri  gigaiiti. 
Non  tc  oi  <]uel  paese  o  di  qua!  ref^M^ 
Ma  Diolto  ■r>n  fett>ci  tulti  quaoli : 
La  forra  e  T  imlvolcr  giuut*  a  lo  *ngefTO 
Sai  che  pun  'I  tuttn ;  e  Doi  doo  si:iiii  bajtaatl ; 
Qoesti  perlurban  ii  I'  orazioD  Dr>s!n, 
Cbe  ooo  eo  piu  cbc  Ur,  i*  aim  uoi  moitra. 

XXV. 
on  aBtfchi  padri  oovtn  nel  deeerto, 
8e  le  lor  'fpr*  unie  erano  e  giuste, 
Dri  beo  jervir  da  l)\n  n*  aveau  bvtofi  meito  { 
IN  ereder  aol  viveaua  di  iocwte  i 


Stretch'd  forth  her  amu  to  ckap  ber  Unrd  ania  t 

Orlando,  m  wboM  brua  Ui  w«a  tdt  w«U, 
Aj  "  Welcome,  my  Orlando,  i  £me,*>  rhe  ajd| 
Raited  up  ha  iwonl  te  uuie  ber  on  cm  bead* 

IVUL 
Like  bizn  a  fnrjr  coiiBielj ;  bit  reTeni;« 

00  Gan  io  that  nub  act  he  teem'd  to  take 
Which  Aldabella  thought  eitretnely-  tt'^oga  ] 

But  iOOQ  Orlando  found  himself  awake  ; 
And  hi»  spouse  look  hi&  bridle  on  this  chan^ 

And  he  dismounted  from  his  horse,  aiw*  ^sto 
Of  every  thing  which  pasa'd  without  I'^euu, 
Asi  tbeo  repoaed  binisdf  loius  daya  intb  bm* 

XK. 

Then  foil  of  wrath  departed  front  the  place, 
And  far  as  pa^an  couuluei  roa^iM  a&lray, 

And  while  be  rode,  yet  siill  at  ex  ^ry  pace 
The  traitor  Gan  rumeDiberd  b/  the  w  ly ; 

And  wandering  on  in  error  a  Jor^  snace, 
An  abbey  which  in  a  lone  de»«Tt  lay, 

'Midst  ^icns  obscure,  and  distam  lands,  he  found, 

Which  form'd  the  Cbrutiau'i  iiid  the  pagaa't  bn«< 

XX. 

The  abbot  waa  callM  Clennom,  and  by  blood 
Descended  from  An2T?jite:  under  cover 

Of  a  great  mountains  brow  tiie  abbey  stood. 
But  certain  savage  giants  l^okM  hiui  over; 

One  Pa^isaniont  was  fnreiaos.  of  the  broody 
And  Alabaster  and  Mnrgsate  hover 

Second  and  third,  with  certain  hliDgs,and  throw 

In  dJuJy  jeopardy  Ibe  plact  Iwlow. 

XXL 

The  monki  conH  paa  tfe  convent  gate  no  mon^ 
Nor  leave  their  cells  nr  water  or  for  wood; 

Orlando  knock'd,  but  n.oe  would  ope,  before 
L'nto  the  prior  it  at  length  seeui^d  good  ; 

Enter'd,  he  mid  that  L«  was  taught  '0  adore 
Him  who  was  borL  of  Mar>'s  holiest  blood, 

And  was  baptized  a  Christian  ;  and  then  Uiow^ 

How  to  the  abbey  be  bad  found  his  road. 

XXIL 

Said  the  abbo*,  "  Too  are  welcome ;  what  ii  miM 
We  give  yon  freely,  since  that  )ou  believe 

With  us  m  Ma-y  Mother'^Son  divine; 
And  thai  you  may  not,  cavalier,  conoeivt 

The  cause  of  our  delay  to  let  you  in 
To  lie  rusticity,  you  shall  receive 

The  reason  wh)  our  gate  waa  harr'd  to  yoo 

Thus  those  wbc  in  suspicion  live  must  oa 

XXIIL 

«  When  hither  to  inhabit  first  we  came 

These  mountain^  albeit  fha*  they  are  ohecOTB^ 

As  vou  f-erceivc,  yet  without  (ear  or  blame 
They  seem'd  to  promise  an  asylum  sure; 

From  savaee  bnjles  alone,  loo  tierce  to  tame^ 
T  was  lit  our  (jtiiet  dwelling  In  secure  ; 

But  DOW   if  here  we  *d  stay,  we  needs  must  j^fcarl 

A^ainit  aouieatic  beaats  with  waich  and  vraxd. 

xxrv. 

**  These  make  n«  stand,  in  fact,  upon  the  watch; 

For  late  there  have  appcar'd  three  giants  rou^| 
What  nalmo  or  what  ktngdnni  bore  the  tatch 

1  know  not,  but  they  are  all  of  tunj^e  stutf ; 
When  force  and  malice  with  some  gt-niu»  inateh, 

Y«iu  know,  they  can  do  all  —  \ee  are  not  euov(k 
And  these  to  much  our  orisf^ns  derange, 
1  know  not  what  to  do,  till  outten  cban^ 

IXV. 

"  Ow  ancient  fathers  living  the  deacrt  iOj 
Fur  just  snd  boty  works  Mere  duly  f«Jj 

Toini  not  tbey  lived  sb  locusts  aote,  H  taferlaiB 
That  Buu*  waa  raiA'd  down  inm  b«av« 
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PioT^  6x1  cie!  la  mannt.  ques'o  e  ccrlo  ; 
)la  qui  ouviru  chc  sjHssn  assis;^  e  ^mlB 
Sa»*.  clip  piovnij  ill  »n(ira  ijuel  uionie, 
Chc  gttlUOb  Alaliajttin  e  I'l^^iamoutB. 

XXVL 

E  T  twTft  ch'  e  Mormiite,  as-ai  pin  fiero, 
|)vts?lir  epiui  •-  f-y<i  ecerri  p  i;h  0].jii, 
K  fVUAi,U  \(t(\n  tjiji  :  tjut^lo  e  pur  vero  J 
Nou  frf>s*n  far  Che  J"  ira  iinil  liCnjipu 
AlfDrre  che  parlan  cnsi  iii  f  tr.nlero, 
Un  wsio  pur  chc  KnnJel  quasi  ^snippi 
Che  da'  gi^Dti  fiu  ventic  'l.i  ^Ilo 
Tauto,  di*  e'  preee  aouo  il  tclto  un  nlta 

XX  VII. 
^tati  drento,  cavnher,  i«r  Dio, 
iJitse  r  abate,  chir  la  tniDnn  axaez, 
Kiipnixlif  Orlando  :  c-int  .tlaie  11110, 
Cfislui  not)  vuol  che  'I  inin  rav.1l  pio  pasca, 
^tgUn  che  io  sfuiirehhe  dt-l  res'jo  : 
<(Ui'I  *asan  par  chf  ill  bu'tri  brnccin  nacco. 
KIs|N»3e  r!  unto  |>adre  :  lO  uon  T  in^nDO, 
Cnxlo  ct«  *1  luonte  un  ^oruo  gittenumo. 

XAviir. 

Olbndo  fnTcmar  fece  R.'>ridelIo, 
E  nr.tiiuti  per  «e  da  cula7i<>De: 
Poi  'fiioe  :  abai<>,  10  vo^lio  andare  »  qutHo 
Cht  dt-llr  al  tuiuu  cava)  coti  qurl  cauioue. 
Dijac  r  ah.ittj  r  come  car  fr.iidlo 
Cnrjsii^Iierntli  nriza  passinuc? 
In  li  >coDfortn,  barr-j.  Ji  t.tl  »ita ; 
Ch'  10  10  cbe  lu  VI  Ia5cerai  U  viU. 

XXIX. 

Quel  PwBmnnt*  porLi  in  man  tre  dardi ; 
Chi  ^wiu.be.  cti!  hulnii.  chi  ina/Aifrusti ; 
Sai  chf  gisinti  piu  di  not  o^'i^rdi 
Sod  per  rnjinii.  cht*  mmi  auco  pm  ^lusti  z 
E  pur  X-  v.ioi  4nd..r  f:i  chc  n  ?ii,irdi, 
Che  <)ueaij  Bon  villan  nioltr.  c  mhusti. 
RisiKiM  UrI.Ando:   io  Io  vedm  per  curto; 
Ed  ATTiCMi  a  |ii«  lu  pel  diaeno. 

XXX. 

D'tne  r  abate  col  v^narln  in  fmntei 
Vi.  che  da  Dim  e  nie  sn  In-iiedHto. 
Ollaiido.  p:>i  Ltir  sjlito  cUk-  iI  iiiontA. 
Si  diri»o,  conic  1'  al.attr  drtto 
Gli  avea.  dove  sia  ((u**!  l*a.isimonle; 
II  quale  Urhnd.i  vegtfeiidn  v>lrr|n, 
Moltulo  ^nuidra  di  Jiicioe  d^ivatile: 
Pot  domajMu,  tK  fliar  volea  |icr  Uiila  f 

XXXL 

If'  promrttera  di  farlo  co'l^ro. 
Orbndndiue:  pa7^i>  .Virnrjno, 
Io  7rinoa  le,  coin'  e  di  Dio  volere, 
Vkf  darli  mrtrtc,  e  non  prt  r.i<:i7/ino; 
A'  otniuri  luoi  fatto  Ini  .Ixpi  irrir  ; 
Nnn  i»uo  pMi  c«iiii|-orUrii  can  ntasdnOh 
Queitii  ^i^iite  an*  r  «i  *.or»e  a  furia, 
^uaudo  Mioli  cir  •  gli  diceva  ui^iuna. 

XXXII. 

S  rilnrriJito  nve  aupcltava  Orlando. 
]t  qual  noil  I'cra  |armo  da  lioiuH 
6ubiln  venor  U  cun'a  ri'^ndu, 
r.  Ia&^*ia  uo  ciMT  aiid.ir  fuor  dp  la  fWnnb*, 
Che  miu  la  It^ta  ^lugiira  mioluito 
Al  crrtilr  Orlando,  e  I'  elinrtio  riinlfOtuba; 
l:'  caddr  i*t  la  jiena  Irin.i»nil»  ; 
Ua  piu  cL«  uiurlo  par,  Untu  a  ilordito. 

XXXIII. 


({uMto  iMil',    Ml  (MT  chi  n>*BVfvi  ftotrio? 
Mft  Crulo  I  ftuoi  tMMi  iiiulo  •bbAudooara^ 


But  here  ^  it  6t  we  bcfp  on  the  alert  In  [tirwi. 

Our  b-<nndv  or  t^te  the  stones  showcrM  dow&  ^ 
Fn-iii  ort'yon  niouniaiQ  dailv  runtii?  faiter, 
Aud  lluug  b)  Fassamout  and  AlaLatlcf. 

XXVL 
"The  third.  Mrtfjanle.  *i  savi^eil  hy  fu*;  ba 

I'tucks  up  pint^,  iteerht^,  i^ipLar-treet,  and  oak% 
And  riiiijs  'hfiii.  our  cnnunnt.itv  to  bury  ; 

And  All  that  I  can  Jn  but  mure  pmvokea  " 
Whtk  thus  Ihey  parley  in  the  ceuietery, 

A  stnue  from  ont^  of  tlieir  ^i^ntic  st'mket. 
Winch  rcarly  crushed  Kondcll,  came  tumbling orw 
So  that  he  tcMk  a  long  leap  uoder  cover. 

XXVII. 

"  Frtr  God  take,  cavalier,  come  in  with  speed ; 

The  rn.inna  's  lalliu?  now,"  the  ablxit  cri^ 
"  This  felloH-  dn«i  noi  wish  mv  hor^e  «-.ould  k^td^ 

Dear  abbot,**  Roland  unto  ln'm  rrp  isd. 
'*0f  rcstiveness  he  'd  cure  hiin  h*:i  he  need  ; 

I'hal  htniif  Hceuis  with  ^onil  will  and  aim  irpUcd. 
Thehr-iy  f.lheraiid,  "  I  dor/t  dernve  ; 
They  '11  one  day  tliiig  the  uiouutoin,  1  behevo. ' 

XXVIIL 

"  Orlando  bade  them  take  care  of  Rondello^ 
And  Ahn  made  a  hreaktast  of  his  own  : 

"  Abbot,"  >ie  said,  •*  I  want  Io  hnd  that  fellow 
Who  (Innj;  al  my  good  honw;  >*'U  corner-stooe  ^ 

.Said  tlie  abbot,  "  Lei  not  mv  advce  fteeiu  tliaUAfTy 
As  to  a  bnither  dear  I  s|)e'ak  alone ; 

I  w(.ul,J  .Jivtiiade  yr.u.  barou.  from  this  stnfe. 

At  kuuwiu(  lurc  that  you  will  Iuk  your  life. 

XXIX. 

"  T^it  Passamont  has  in  lu!i  hand  three  darts- 
Such  slin:<s,  clnb>  lialla^ti -stones,  ttiat  yield  ro«  *«rt 

Vnu  know  that  t;ianl&  have  much  stouter  hea'ftl 
Than  us,  with  reason,  in  pn)|»onion  just: 

If  go  vou  will,  guanl  well  a:;,iiiisl  their  arts. 
For'thrse  are  verv  barbarouB  and  robwii,» 

Orlando  aiiswerd.  •'  This  I  Ml  see,  be  sure, 

Aud  walk  the  wild  od  fool  to  be  •ecure." 

XXX. 

The  ahbnt  sisn'd  the  ^eat  cross  on  his  fronl, 
"  Then  ?o  vou  with  (irHlh  i*-niv.n  and  uuM    " 

Orlando,  alter  he  li.-<.d  scaled  the  n.oiiiil, 
As  The  abt/ot  bad  directed,  kept  Ilia  iina 

Hi^ht  Io  ihe  usual  hauni  of  I'aNsnmont ; 
Who.  spcint;  hiiii  atone  in  this  desnjii, 

SurvevM  tiini  fore  and  alt  with  e\e»  obserrant, 

'I'beoaak'd  him,  *' It  he  wish'd  to  stay  u  Mrsut?" 

XXXL 

And  pmrniied  him  an  nflice  of  ^raal  eaMb 
Hu(  laid  Orlando,  "Siracen  insane  I 

I  come  10  kill  you,  if  it  shall  w  pleaw 

CiiHl,  no!  10  serve  as  footl«ov  in  your  train  ; 
You  ivith  hit  monks  %o  oft  have  hmke  the  pom 

Vile  dop  :  'I  IS  i»a»t  bis  patience  U.  sustain. " 
Tne  ?iani  ran  to  fetch  hut  arms,  ipnle  fii^rioiif 
Whco  he  received  an  aoswsr  so  uijurtuui. 

XXXII. 

And  h^inc  retum'd  to  where  Orlando  stood, 

Who  bad  not  moved  him  fn>nt  the  spot,  and  fW«gfj|f 
The  cord,  he  huri'd  a  stone  with  tlreii<ih  so  luda, 
><.bnw'd  a  saniplrof  hi^  skill  inslingmK, 

II  MlI'd  on  (nuni  orl.tiKlo's  helmel  (ocul 

And  bead,  and  tel  (mmIi  head  aud  helmel  rioffalg^ 
So  llnl  be  swtMMt'd  wtlh  paiM  .u  if  he  <ltrd. 
Hut  utoru  lUau  dead,  he  seemM  so  itupiliixL 

XX  XI 1 1. 

Then  Pawimnnt,  who  Ihouclii  him  slain  natrtgk^ 
Sai.l,  '•!  Mill  (o.Aii,)  utnle  he  lies  aluuc. 

Uiunr.  nifl  I  why  lurh  rravrn  did  I  h^til  >** 
Bui  Ctirul  bu  sarvaots  00'er  1 
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Mufinie  (trlindn,  ch'  e^\i  arebbe  il  lortxk 
Mtuire  il  ^leiiuit  '*  imie  va  a  s|ogliare, 

£  ntocava  e  la  foru  e  la  o^ola. 


immazzitol 
una  hai. 


XX  MV. 

E  £TTdo  forte :  ^c*"'^,  nve  ' 
Bcti  ti  )>rn£Uti  li'  ai-trniii  : 
Volcm  a  dntio.  cue,  $'  ale 
rs  ic  ^uDi  (la  uip  fiif^ir,  ca 
A  lra<Jiii>eiito  >nfr:unato  in'  liai. 
Ikiudf  tl  ^ii;Anic  allur  uiar^vigliatO 
Si  vol»e  a  Jncto,  r  ntnieva  it  {^^sso; 
Foi  II  ctiioo  per  tor  di  terra  ud  iukiw 

XXXV. 
Orlaodn  a\ea  Cortana  i^iiuda  in  maoo ; 
Trasse  a  la  l«ta  :  e  Cortana  U<liavt; 
per  nipz^n  il  irjichm  p.irii  del  {la^axkOi 
£  Px>«.iinntite  morto  mvioava  : 
£  iiel  cadtrre  il  «ti{Nrrbn  t  vrllanO 
Divotaiiieiile  Marnii  txsteniiiiiaira  ; 
&la  iiKTOtrp  rhr  Lit^eininta  il  crudn  e  acertef 
OtUimIo  nugra2iara  il  t^re  «  '1  VuiXh 

XXXVL 

Oicendo:  qaanta  ^razia  n^^  m*  ha  Matal 
Sciupre  li  vmn.  o  ii^or  mm,  teuuto  ; 
per  tc  conosco  la  riia  ulvtita  ; 
Prro  Che  dil  ctiriiite  era  abbattutO: 
0§iii  rosa  a  rajjinu  fu  iiusurata  ; 
N(»ii  ral  uo>iro  i^^.ier  ».iii7Ji  il  tuo  ajatOk 
Fr.ir<»'ti.  i*^>|>ra  me  te:i<u  la  mano. 
Txuto  cfae  ajicur  ninrDi  a  Carlo  MioOi 

xxxrii. 

Pbi  rh'  ebbe  qnesto  detto  sen'  aodoe, 
Tamo  Che  'rouva  Alabastro  yiM  basso 
Che  >i  *for7nva,  ^juiinlc  e'  \o  lrov«ie, 
Di  sre^lier  d'  ma  rtjt:*  fuon  un  ma^so. 
Orlando,  cnn»'  e'  jiniibe  a  <(ue!.  ^rtdne : 
Che  p<*nsi  tu.  ghmtrnri.  ^ittir  >iuel  «.\s:iO  ? 
Cjuaitdo  AI.-ltlX^tr^  riue:»io  i^ridn  luieude, 
Subitajueule  la  lua  frumba  preude, 

XXX'VIII. 

E*  trasM  d*  una  pictra  moltn  prossa, 
Tanici  ch*  Orlando  tMS"«iio  schermiae^ 
Chr  se  1'  avcsse  ^mnto  la  jicrctJisa, 
^n^  biso^iiava  i1  iii»-.lico  ve^l^se. 
Orlaudn  adi)|Fero  poi  la  sua  irossa  ; 
ht\  )<-itietK>L  tviiLa  la  s[t.idi  niissai 
E  innrio  cadde  fiursln  baUibma, 
£  uoD  duiicDlico  pero  Macooe. 

XXX IX. 

Monpinle  arsT^  ai  luo  nindn  an  pala^io 
Falto  di  fruche  e  Ji  sche-'e  e  d;  lem 
(jurvi,  st^oudu  lui,  SI  |M)sa  ad  a^io ; 
Quivt  la  lu.ffc  il  riiichiiide  e  scrrx 
Ortaiido  jiipchi.i,  e  dara^h  disa^in, 
I*erche  il  i(ignnle  dal  ionnoai  '.(errB} 
VenoPcli  aprir  cnme  una  cosa  uatlAj 
Ch*  uir  aspra  visioue  aveva  (atu. 

XU 

E  *gl'  paim  ch*  an  ferric  lerpcntc 
L'  area  asaal.lo,  e  chian.ar  M^romctto; 
Ma  MacomeMo  nnn  valea  nteiite: 
Ouu'  e'  chiaiinva  (lesu  ttftiedetto  ; 
E  libenlc  1'  avea  tiiLalmeule. 
\#?ni>e  alb  jmrta,  ed  ebbe  co»i  detto; 
Chi  buZTn   |ua  r  pur  tcitH'Tc  borl>»llai>d(K 

Tu  '1  lapm  tmto,  gli  nK|o«e  OrUudo* 

XU. 

?«D<o  per  far*!,  come  a'  tuo'  fntctH, 
Far  ae'  peccati  tunt  ii  i^niteiizia, 
Da*  nionaci  maudalo,  caiiivelh, 
Gov  e  suto  e  diviua  providtsozia ; 


Eipecially  nrlaodn,  »uch  a  koight. 

At  tn  drarrt  Mould  alinott  be  a  wron^. 
While  the  <iau(  fv  o  put  oil  hit  defeoooi 
Orlukdo  baa  recall'd  Lii  force  and  Koaea  i 

XXXIV. 

And  loud  henhoTitcd, '*(iianl,  where  doft  jo ^ 
"'h'iu  thoupbiV  Die  dout'tleaa  inr  the  bivr  oUUiA; 

To  il.e  nthi  al^'ul—  xv.Ui.mi  wiuct  thou  rtlooik* 
Tc  lly  n.>   vengeance  — curriili  rent^de?" 
■  was  but  bv  ircaclier>  ihou  laid'it  me  low,* 
The  ;unt  hiia^ioiiikhuienl  betny'd, 

And  luru'd  al>ciut,  and  btnpp'd  hi»  journey  oh, 

Aiid  ibco  be  sloopM  lu  pick  up  a  great  aiouft. 

XXXV. 

Orlando  had  Cortana  bare  iu  hand  ; 

~  0  split  (he  h^d  in  twain  ua?  what  ha  icbMadi* 

Cortana  clave  the  skuil  lik*-  a  true  brand, 
And  |a::a(i  Pas^tiiu'iit  died  unredeein'd, 
;l  limh  and  hau^htv.  as  he  lav  he  banird, 
And  most  devnutlvMacon  still  blaspheuied; 
ji  while  his  crude,'  rude  blaspheiuiea  Iw  bean^ 

Orlando  Uouk'd  Ibe  father  and  the  Word,— 

XXX\X 

Savine,  "  What  price  to  me  thou  V  thii  day  |inml 
And  I  to  thte.  oh  I>nnl !  am  evtrr  b>iund. 
kiiuw  iiiv  life  wai  vived  b\  Iher  (r»ii,  heaven, 
Since  bv  Ihf  fiianl  1  u  as  lairlv  dow  na. 

AH  ihin^'  h\  thVe  are  measuml  jii-»i  and  even; 
Our  i-^.vvfV  «ilh"uttl 

I  pni\   Mire  Uke  bred  "f  i„e.  1=11  1 

Al  least  return  o 


[UlbefboBd 


:  to  Carlouian." 


XXXVIi. 
And  bavin*  said  thus  much,  he  went  hii  wayj 

And  Alaba^te^  he  found  out  t«k'W, 
Dom^  tlie  very  l>eM  tttnl  lU  hm:  lay 

To  timA  fnti'n  out  a  l>ank  a  rork  or  two, 
Orland..,  when  he  reachd  hin.,  lou.l  Vo  afi 

"  ll.«vv  tbinkM  th'Mi.  ghittoii.  4uch  a  sHuie  to  thiOir  V 
When  ALila^lcf  heard  his  deep  voi'*c  ruig, 
He  9uddeidy  betuuk  liiin  to  his  sliug, 

XXXV  IU. 

And  hurIM  a  frasTnent  of  a  sire  so  Urpe, 
Thai  if  II  had  111  lact  fultill'd  its  ii.issioo, 

And  Kolaiul  n.tt  avail'd  him  of  hi<  tan;e. 

There  uf.ulJ  ha\e  t/ren  no  neeil  of  a  phyildUL 

Orlando  stri  )imiis*-I(  in  turn  to  charee, 
And  iL  his  I'ulkr  tNJS/~)ni  made  incision 

With  ail  his  s^vord.      Tlir  loijl  fell  ;  but o'erthlOir^fc 

However  by  uo  means  forgot  MacouB. 

XXXIX. 

hJnrffTinte  had  a  patice  in  his  mr-fe, 

Conij-tsed  ol  branches.  Inei  tif  wood,  and  nr^ 
And  itrrfch  d  hin.seK   at  ea^e  m  Ihia  abo«le, 

And  -.hut  himself  al  ni^Mt  n  ilhin  his  berth. 
Orlando  kiiock'd,  and  kntH:k'd  a^am,  to  goad 

1  he  piaui  Iroiii  his  -;if  p  ;  and  he  cuue  (cct\ 
The  door  to  open,  like  a  cran-  ihing. 
For  a  rough  dreani  Itad  shook  fbui  uumberljiCi 

XU 

He  thou'hf  that  a  fierce  vrpent  had  attarJc*^  kin  , 
And  Mahomet  he  calPd  ;  bi  I  Ma^oulet 

Is  nnihin*  worth,  and  mu  an  instan'  back'd  him 
Rut  [iraviiw  bicvied  J*-su,  he  wan  set 

At  liberty  Ir.nn  all  the  fears  which  rack'd  him 
And  to  the  ci'e  he  camr  with  ccaf  re<Ti1  — 

**  Who  knock*  here  .'"grumblii.e  all  the  while,  aid ki 

**  Tbat,**  taid  Orlando,  "  you  wUt  <iUickly  tee  i 

XU. 

«  T  come  to  preach  to  rrm.  u  to  yocr  brtithan 
Sent  by  ttie  m  serabi'e  monkj  —  repeotanoa; 

For  ^*^ovld^cnre  Jivme.  in  you  and  otherny 
Coudemus  the  evil  done  my  new  acgtiiinUfcifc 
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T%i  Will  ch*  ivttt  fatro  a  torto  a  quelli, 
£  <1aU)  id  rirl  c<>si  (lue^^ta  seiiienzia; 
Sapi'i,  Che  frrddo  gia  piu  ch'  uu  pilutro 
LaJcalo  bo  l'a:>sauiouie  e'  1  tuo  AUbutro. 

X1.II. 
ti'int  Mnr^n'e :  o  i^cntit  caraliere, 
Per  lo  tuo  Die  rnu  mi  dir  villaniai 
Di  grain  ti  iiomc  tuo  vorrei  siperej 
Se  se'  Cn.'^tiart,  Jeli  diiln  io  cortesia. 
Rispose  Orlando  :  di  cnul  masUere 
Coutrnlerotli  per  la  fede  ini;i ; 
Adoro  Cnsio,  ch'  c  hinnor  verace; 
E  puoi  tu  adorarlo,  se  U  piace. 

XUIL 
BjtpoK  i1  Sinciu  COD  umil  vocei 

10  ho  fciUo  una  strana  f  isionc- 

Che  m'  x«aliva  un  lerpente  frrocai 
fioD  iri  valeva  i«r  chiamar  Maconei 
Onde  aJ  \uo  Dio  che  fu  cnnfitio  id  croc0 
RivoUi  prrtto  la  niia  intenzinne; 
E'  Dii  soccorse,  e  fui  lil>ero  e  sano^ 
£  COD  dispotto  al  lutto  e»ser  Crulnno. 

XLIV. 
Rjfpote  Orlando  :  bamn  ^iu9*n  e  pio, 
Se  ques'o  buon  volcr  terrai  nel  core, 
L'  anima  tua  am  'luel  vero  Dio 
Cbe  ci  pun  tol  ^mdir  d*  eteroo  ODore 
£  f*  lu  vorrai,  Ktrai  compngno  duo, 
£  u)iem:ti  cnn  prrft-llo  aniure  : 
or  idnii  vns'ri  son  bu^iardi  e  Tarn . 

11  vero  Dk>  •  lo  Uto  de'  Cruiiaui. 

XLV. 
Tenrw  (pcsto  Si^or  ».in7a  peccato 
Ne  le  »iu  iiiadre  reri;iiie  riiil7i;llai 
Se  coniAces?!  ^nicl  Sii^nor  b«ilo, 
gaDTa  1  (iuil  1)011  ^l^pIelld^  mAc  o  stella, 
Arnti  jfia  Macnn  tuo  nniirjntn, 
E  la  lua  fede  ini<|ii:t  mtfiusla  e  fella  ; 
IlaMr773ii  al  mm  Dm  di  hunn  Ulriito. 
Morgaote  gli  ris[»so :  io  sou  couUmUk 

XIM. 
£  cone  Orlando  iiihiln  abhracciaPB  i 
Orlando  gran  cartfVr  gli  fac«i, 
E  disM :  a  la  )ia<lia  ti  vn*  iiiet.are. 
Moricante.  andianci  pre^To.  m[iondea; 
Co'  n.nirtci  la  pace  ci  vuni  fare. 
De  la  qual  cos:*  Orlando  in  ttr  codea, 
Diccrido  ;  fraifl  mio  dtvoto  p  bunno, 
lo  TO  cbe  chicgga  a  1*  abate  (lerdobO. 

XLVU. 
Da  pr>)  chr  Pin  rallunnnato  t'  ha, 
£d  acrtlAin  |«t  la  aua  umilUde; 
Tuntii  rbr  lu  aiiCfir  u«i  unnlla. 
I)ine  Miironle:  |ter  b  tua  t>rtnt.ide^ 
Poi  f  he  il  lun  Dm  mm  wmpre  omai  nra, 
Diniium  dri  nomr  iim  la  vrr.ta.tr, 
poi  di  nir  di«|i(ir  pimi  %\  lun  comandn ; 
Ond'  t'  gli  diMCf  roro'  rjfli  era  OrUuda 

XI.VMI. 
Dtot  n  rionte :  Get n  tienrdrttn 
Prr  Miittr  volte  rincranatn  na  : 
ftciditni*  hn  iHuiiar,  banm  |>rrfctto, 
Ptr  tuMi  I  tempi  dr  la  viia  im*  i 
E,  com'  in  diMi  •rmprf  mat  tii(^ettO 
Emtt  ti  vn*  (wr  lj  tua  r«cliardia. 
Inairme  nudlr  e^nr  ni^inuimj 
K  'b  T«nu  U  tndia  |<rii  i'  tDvianx 

XI. I\. 
S  Mr  la  Tia  da  ne'  rtcanti  mrrtl 
OrlajMlrj  cf'ij  M'Toi.fr  u  r«mr>a  ■ 
IM  U  l..r  m<.n«  vn'  rba  ti  fmif..rt|  | 
9  fiol  Ui«  piAcfi  a  Utu,  I  Die  ytJxUik^  , 


T  is  TTTtt  on  bi?h  —  your  wrong  moit  pay  aoofttf^t 

Frnoi  hraveo  itself  i»  Usued  uut  tbii  '^*nm» 
Know  then,  itai  cnlder  uon-  ihan  a  pilaaler 
1  leA  your  Pasiaiuoal  and  Alabaater." 

XLa 

Itori^ante,  aaid,  **  Oh  gentle  cavalier  I 

Now  by  thy  God  aay  nie  no  viUanTi 
Tbe  favour  of  your  name  I  fain  wouMlw*. 

And  if  a  Christian,  Sficak  for  courteiy  *■ 
Replied  Orlando,  "  So  much  to  your  •& 

1  by  my  faith  disclose  contentedly  ; 
Christ  I  adore,  who  is  the  p^enuine  Lordf 
Aod,  if  you  pleaae,  by  you  may  b*  adoraA 

XLIII. 

The  Saracen  rejoined  in  hnmble  tone, 
I  have  had  an  eilraonJinary  vuioo; 

A  savasr  serfjent  fell  ou  Die  alunet, 

And  NUcon  would  not  pity  my  conditia«| 

Hence  to  tJiy  God,  who  for  ye  did  atone 
l'(ton  the  cross,  preferr'd  1  my  peiitiooj 

His  liuiel^'  succour  set  me  safe  :\nd  free. 

And  1  a  CUruUau  am  dibpo^cil  to  be.^ 

XIJV. 
Orlando  anfwer'd,  "Bamn  just  and  piom, 

H  this  good  wish  vour  heart  c:in  realtr  aaOV% 
To  the  tnje  God,  yoii  w  ill  cot  then  deny  oi 

K'cmal  honour,  you  ivilt  go  above, 
And,  if  you  niease,  a  friends  we  will  ally  a, 

And  I  will  love  you  wilh  a  perfect  love. 
Your  idols  are  vain  liars,  fnll  of  fraud  : 
The  only  true  God  u  the  CbriaUau^t  GodL 

XLV. 
"  The  liord  descended  to  the  virarin  breait 

Of  Marj-  Mother,  sinless  and  divine; 
If  you  acknowledge  the  Redeemer  bleat, 

With'Ut  whom  nt-iiher  sun  nor  star  can  abliM^ 
Abjure  bad  Mncon'.-i  faUr  and  felon  tcbt, 

Your  renc^do  goil,  and  worship  nime.,— 
Baptize  yourself  with  zral.  since  you  re|>cnt* 
lo  wUicb  Morganie  aiiswer'd,  **  I  *iu  cODteoL* 

XLVI. 

And  then  Orlando  to  embrace  him  flew, 

And  made  mi;rb  of  his  ci>nvrri.  as  he  cne^ 


I  gladly  manhal  < 


rptied  ; 


«  Tn  tht 

To  whom  .Mf> 
"1  In  tl.r  friar,  have  for  jt 

Which  ihmg  nrLiiido  ht-nrd  with  In^rard  prid% 
SavniE,  "  My  bn»t|,er,  so  devout  and  giwt 
A^  the  abbul  pardoo,  ai  1  wub  you  nould  t 

XLVIL 
**  Since  God  hai  granted  your  itlununatioil, 

Acrepiinc  »nu  ni  mercv  for  his  nwn. 
Humility  .hn'iild  be  ymr  t'lni  nblaimn." 

Morrante  iLiid,  "  Knr  gfXKlnesB' take. maka 
Since  that  ynur  f  •n.l  n  tn  l,r  mine  —  your  statioi^ 

Aih]  In  vour  name  m  verilv  l-rMiown; 
Then  wtll'l  ever)-  tbme  al  yi'ur  mnmiand  da» 
Ou  which  Iho  other  said,  he  was  Orlando, 

XI.VIII. 
"  Then,"  qtinth  the  giant,  "  tdew^l  he  Je«n 

A  Hioiiond  (in.es  with  eraiitudr  and  praieel 
Oft.  perlrcl  l-;»n.ii  !   Invr  I  hrani  nf  jnu 

Thinuifh  ^11  Ihr  dillereni  |f  ri«i1t  nf  my  dtyi 
And.  as  I  said,  to  l*r  ynur  vaval  ton 

I  wuh.  for  vour  irreal  Kn">"iri  alwara.* 
Thus  rr.iNmiii«.  ihry  rnntiniHtl  mnrh  in  uf, 
Aiid  onwards  U>  ihc'ablicy  went  Umir  way. 

XI.1X. 
And  hr  the  w:it  iltnnt  the  ei^^nts  dead 

(trim  In  w  itti  Mnrrinle  rrj*«.n*d     "  Be, 
For  »hf  r  dpfrajT,  I  pr  ly  yi  u.  cniiifnrlad  ; 

A*W  »•••  It  M  OiMl'a  I  eusun,  yuttm  ■»! 
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A  Bonaei  iTcan  txtto  mille  torti ; 
E  la  no»lra  »crtluri  iper'o  suom. 
U  ben  rrniunenlo,  e  *l  m^  punito; 
E  aui  0)0  ba  questo  Siguor  UJito, 

r. 

Fero  ch*  ef;li  una  l.i  ^itisti/ia  tanto,^ 
Che  Tuol,  che  senipre  II  suo  giudicio  morda 
Opiun  ch'  abbi  peccato  t-into  o  quanto ; 
E  c«i  il  hen  hstorar  si  ricorda  : 
E  Doo  una  senza  giusti2ia  santo : 
Adunque  al  suo  voler  presto  V  accorda: 
Cbe  debbe  ognun  vnlcr  quel  che  TUOl  qaestoi 
Ed  acconlani  voienlieri  e  presto. 

LI. 

E  KDii  I  nmtri  dotlnri  accordati, 
Figl^do  tu;ti  uue  conctusione, 
Cbe  que'  son  oel  ciel  glonficall, 
S'  a\essin  nel  peiisier  compa-sione 
De'  miseri  pareiiti,  che  dannati 
Son  ne  lo  inferno  in  gran  coufusionei 
La  lor  feljcila  nulla  s.irebbe ; 
E  vidi  die  qui  ingiusto  Iddio  parebbe. 

UL 
Ua  egll  anno  posto  in  Gnu  ferma  spene; 
£  tanto  pare  a  lor,  qunnto  a  iui  pare  j 
Affemian  cio  ch'  e'  fa,  die  ticci  bene, 
E  che  non  pnssi  in  nessiiii  inoilo  errare: 
Se  padre  o  niadre  e  nell'  eteriie  pene, 
Pi  queslo  nfio  si  [losson  coiiturbare: 
Che  quel  che  piace  a  Dio,  sol  piacealoro* 
Questo  t'  osserva  ne  1'  eterno  coro. 

LIII. 
A]  citIo  fuol  bastar  poche  parole, 
Pisse  Morgante  ;  tu  il  potrai  vedere, 
De'miei  fnilelli.  Orlando,  se  nii  duole, 
E  s*  to  m'  accordcro  di  Uin  al  volere. 
Come  tu  di'  che  in  ciel  servar  si  suole : 
Mnrii  CO'  moni  ;  nr  pensiam  di  godcre; 
Id  vo  tagliar  le  mani  a  tutti  quanti, 
E  porteroUe  a  que'  monaci  santi, 

LIV. 
Accio  ch*  ognun  sia  piu  sicuro  c  certo, 
Com'  e'  sr>n  niorti,  e  non  abhtit  |)aun 
Audar  snieiti  per  questo  Jeserlo ; 
E  perche  feegan  la  niia  niente  pun 
A  quel  Sigiior  che  ni'  ha  il  suo  regno  aperto. 
E  tntto  fuor  di  tenebre  si  nscura. 
E  ooi  laglio  le  maiii  a'  due  fratelli, 
E  Uiciagli  a  le  fiere  ed  agli  ucceUi. 

LV. 

A  la  b.adia  insieme  se  ne  vanno. 
Ove  I'  abate  assai  dubbioso  aspetta  : 
I  monaci  che  '1  fafo  aiicor  non  sanoO| 
Correvaiin  a  I'  abali-  tutti  in  fretli, 
Diceiido  paurosi  e  picii'  d'  alTanno; 
Voletc  vni  cestui  drento  5i  rHctta  ? 
Qdani!o  I'  abate  vedeva  il  gigante, 
Si  turbo  tulto  oel  pruiio  seuibiaoto. 

Orlando  che  tnrbato  eosi  il  vede, 
Gli  disse  prrato;  aliate,  dalti  pace, 
Quwto  e  Cristiaiin.  e  in  Crisin  nosiro  cred^ 
E  rinneealo  ha  il  suo  Mjcon  f:ilhce. 
MnrgantR  i  moiicherin  niosfro  per  fedc, 
Come  i  giganti  ciascun  niortn  'i^ce: 
Dnnde  1'  abate  riiigraziavia  Iddio, 
Diceodo ;  or  m'  bai  contento,  Signor  mlo. 

LVn. 

E  ris^mrtliTa,  e  squidrava  Morgante, 
La  sua  grandezza  e  una  volta  e  due, 
E  poi  gli  disse  ;  O  laninso  gigaute, 
Bii^pi  cb'  lo  DDcrnu  maravigUo  piti% 


A  thousand  wrongs  unto  the  monks  tb^  on't 

I      And  our  true  Scripture  souodttb  oprUf, 
Good  is  reivarded,  and  chastised  the  lU, 
I  Which  the  l<ord  oever  (ailelb  to  fulfil 


"  Because  his  love  of  justice  unto  all 
I     Is  such,  he  wilU  his  judgment  should  deioqff 

All  who  have  «in,  hoivever  great  or  small, 
I      But  good  he  well  reineniben  Ut  restore. 

Nor  without  justice  holy  could  we  call 
I     Him,  whom  I  now  require  you  to  adore. 

All  men  must  make  his  will  their  wislie*  (Wl| 

And  quickly  and  spuntaueously  obey. 

I  LL 

"And  here  our  doctors  are  of  one  accoid, 
i      Coming  oti  this  point  to  tlie  s.ime  concfuston,— 

That  ill  their  thoughts  u  ho  prai>e  in  heafen  the  Ittt 
'      If  pity  e'er  was  guilty  of  intrusion 

For  their  unfortunate  relations  stored 
I      In  hell  below,  and  danin'd  in  great  confusion,— 

Their  Ipppincrt  would  be  reduced  to  nought, 
I  And  Uius  unjust  the  Almighty's  self  be  Ihoujbt. 

I  UL 

"  But  they  in  Christ  have  firmest  hope,  and  ill 

Which  seems  :o  hi-n,  to  them  loo  must  appeal 
WtH  done;  nor  could  it  otherwise  befall; 

He  never  can  in  niiv  pur|)Ose  err. 
If  sire  or  mother  suffer  endless  thrAll, 

They  don't  distuib  ihniisehes  for  him  or  ben 
What  plea-.eaGod  lo  iheni  must  joy  inspire  ;.* 
Such  is  the  observance  of  the  eternal  choir." 

LIII. 
"  A  nurd  onto  the  wise,"  Morganle  mid, 

"  Is  wont  to  be  enough,  and  you  shall  sea 
How  much  I  grieve  aliout  my  brethren  dead} 

And  if  the  will  of  God  seem  good  lo  me, 
Just,  as  yoB  tell  me,  '1  is  in  heaven  obeyd  — 

Ashes' lo  ashes  '.  —  merry  let  us  be  ! 
I  will  cut  off  the  hands  fmiii  both  their  tTnIlkl^ 
AJid  carry  them  uulo  the  holy  mouju, 

LTV. 
"  So  that  all  persons  mar  be  sure  and  certain 

That  they  are  de.id,  arid  have  no  further  fear 
To  wander  solitary  this  de-en  in. 

And  th.it  they  may  peneive  my  spirit  clear 
By  the  Lord's  grace,  who  hath  withdrawn  the  enztUi 

Of  darkness,  making  his  bright  realm  appear." 
He  cut  hi-  brethren's  hands  off  al  these  words, 
And  lelt  them  to  the  savage  beasts  ud  biida. 

LV. 
Then  to  the  abbey  they  went  on  together, 

Where  wailed  them  the  abbot  in  great  doubt 
The  nionks,who  knew  not  yet  the  fact,  ran  tii.'im 

To  their  superior,  all  in  breathless  rout, 
Saving  with  tremor,  "  I'lease  to  Veil  us  whethtf 
!  \'"u  wish  to  have  this  person  in  or  out  >" 
'  The  iUM,  looking  through  upon  the  giant, 
j  "Too  greatly  fear'd,  at  fir^t,  to  be  compUaub 
j  LVI. 

I  Orlando  seeing  him  thus  agitated, 
1     Said  quickly,  "  Abbot,  be  thou  of  good  cheer  | 
He  Chrisl  believes,  as  Christian  must  be  rated. 

And  hath  renounced  his  Macon  false;"  MrbJcbhW 
Mor^ante  with  the  hands  corroborated, 

A  pnioi  of  both  the  gianb"  faie  quite  clear ; 
Thence  with  due  thanks,  Ihc  abbot  God  adored, 
Saying,  "  Thou  bast  contented  me,  oh  Lord  1 " 

I  LVII. 

Me  gaied  ;  Morganle's  heiglil  he  calnlated, 
j      And  liinre  than  once  contemplated  hu  S1M| 
'  And  then  he  said,  "  tlli  giant  celebrated  I 
Kaow,  uat  oo  moie  my  woodar  will  irii% 
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Cbf  H  •Teplieai  r  KtlUasi  le  piuite, 
Quaod'  lo  ngu-iniu  or  U  l:iiir-z?.i:  tuei 
Tu  urai  or  |i«rfet(o  e  vero  aiinco 
A  CruU),  quauto  tu  gli  en  tnaao4, 

LVllI. 
fn  n«(ni  ipoital,  Saul  ;ii  rhiamato, 
Perue^i  niclIo  1 1  It^ir  lii  t  rislo  ; 
V*Q  i;inrun  jkh  da  In  tfirtn  iull:in^ltOt 
Perche  pur  mi  [lersr^m  ?  dissf  1  i  lilo  I 
E'  il  ravvide  allnr  del  su?  peccaro 
Ando  [loi  predic-indo  sempre  Crialo; 
£  fltlo  e  or  dtr  la  fcde  ui.a  tmiuha, 
ia  qua!  per  luiio  risuoua  e  riutbouba. 

LIX. 
Co«i  firai  to  ancor,  Mort^nte  mio: 
E  ch  s'  rnieiidi,  e  scrillo  iicl  Van»elo, 
Che  ini!;;;if>r  fesln  (a  d'  un  snio  IdJio, 
C'ljt  di  uovaiiLiiinn-  allri  su  in  cielo  : 
lo  U  coud.ilii  rh'  o2mi  tuo  il.sio 
Rivnl^  a  •pi-l  Msiiiir  ci'ii  eiiisto  zel<^ 
Ch<r  lu  mr.i,  Idice  iii  srn.pllerno, 
Cb*  cri  jjcrdutu,  e  daiiualu  ail^  lufemix 

LX. 

S  crande  onore  a  Mor^nte  facfrrm 
X.'  allelic,  r  ninlti  lii  n  v>ii  |K»Ii : 
Vd  gi'^rnn,  cnnie  ad  Orlniidn  piaccT^, 
A  spasMi  in  tpia  r  in  la  si  stuio  audali : 

Mull'*  aniiadiirc  c  ctrli  archi  appiccati: 
Mnrgtiiite  jlicnr  piari|ue  un  die  ne  vrde; 
Oode  e'  sel  cime  bench'  oproj  ool  crede. 

r,xi. 

Avea  quel  luo^  d*  ac<|ua  carestia: 
Orlando  ,l,x.e  mmr  liuon  fnlello: 
iAnrtunr,  vo'  clic  di  piarcr  ti  six 
Aalar  per  I'  ir.pia  :  nnd'  e   ris|iose  a  qneUo  I 
Cnniand\  cio  clic  lut.i  rlic  f.mo  jia  ; 
E  IK»esi  ill  i>p.illa  un  eraii  Cinello, 
EdavvirMvii  la  vrrvi  una  fniile 
Dove  lolea  ber  seuipre  appie  del  monte. 

I.XII. 

Oinnto  a  la  fonte.  irnie  tin  ?ran  fracano 

Duul.iln  vcnir  prr  la  Inre^ta: 
Via  unii  cavo  ilil  lnrra«.i, 
Pnwia  »  I"  arco,  ol  al7.ua  la  Irala ; 
Ecro  ippanre  un  i;ran  Jtrn^gr  al  |iasso 
l)i  |i»rci.  e  vannn  onn  nn>lla  IrnipeaU; 
Earr,vnrnnalla(-.,i!<Maappun'o 
DooJe  il  gi^ute  e  da  lur  loprag^iuata 

LXIII. 

Iforyante  a  la  ren'ura  a  un  netta ; 
Appniito  ne  l*  ort-rcliio  In  'iicarnaTl  i 
Da  I'  allro  lain  ta-vi  la  virrel'a  ; 
Oude  il  rineliial  <iu  niorln  eatiil^llan; 
I'd  lllfo,  ,|u«ii  per  firne  vrndclla, 
Add"Wi  al  unn  ei>r<n"'  iraCnan'lata  ; 
E  pcrclir  e'  itiun^e  Intppo  loi'i.  al  urco, 
tiau  fu  Mnrganle  a  (rni|(0  a  Irar  cou  P  aroo. 

LXIV. 

Vadradnti  vpnuto  il  (iorcD  adn«v>, 
(•li  dcllr  Mi  fU  la  li-ata  un  i^ran  punzoDe  > 
Per  Di«Jn  rl.r  <!'  infniiK'  ii.jinn  >  I'  mm, 
£  nmrlu  albtn  a  .|ni'ir  alirn  In  gmnr  : 
Gli  alln  iif.r  -i  \nt.'rn.lo  .lue I  i^rcmio, 
Hi  iiiiMiMi  Initi  II.  fiK 


Mnrcaii' 


iiiuove  un  enlip. 


•nac  ■  '•■  <*  i"  I  •'■ouil  1."'  Iilrriliv  •ulirlpaln]  Ihr 
iMkal^al  t«imi  >*f  nr  "^  fiirixl  aad  uirtatvr  ^^-^auStauJ 
k>  Wl  *  axt  k«  ka>  ailliid  la  lU  klibwt  ■    ■■  4 


Ho\r  ynu  could  lear  and  din;  Ihe  treei  yon  Utedi^ 

When  I  iK-linld  ynur  form  with  my  oiro  ejt^ 
Vou  now  a  tiue  and  perfect  friend  u'lll  show 
Vounflf  \o  Chrui|  as  ouce  you  \^ere  a  foe. 

LVIll. 
"  And  one  of  our  apostlea,  Saul  once  named, 

Long  per8CCU'p>J  sine  the  faith  of  Cliri«t, 
Till,  one  dav.  Iiy  the  Spirit  heinj  mil  luied, 

•  Whv  dcst  Ihou  pense-ulf  nie  thus  •'  said  Chnllt 
Ami  then  f  (im  Ins  olleuce  he  nas  reel  iiin'd, 

And  »eii|  lor  e\er  alter  pieachine  I  hrist. 
And  of  the  faith  hecanie  a  trump,  u  hose  50umba( 
O'er  the  whuie  earlh  u  echoing  aud  rebotuidjo^. 

UX. 
"So,  inr  Moi^nte,  vou  tnav  do  likew'w: 

He  who  repentj— Ihui  ivrilea  the  Eva.-.4«Ii«t  — 
Occasions  more  rejnicins  in  Ihe  skiei 

Than  innely-iuoeof  Ihe  celestial  list. 
You  niav  l>e  sine,  should  each  deiiire  ame 

Willi'jnst  zeal  for  the  l/inl.  that  you'll  exist 
Anions  the  happy  s.)inl5  for  evermore  ; 
Bui  you  were  lot  aiul  daiim'd  to  bell  tiebra  I" 

LX. 

And  thus  ^eaf  honour  !o  Mor*:in(c  paid 
The  ahbul ;  inanv  days  Ihey  .lid  rejiose. 

One  day.  a,  ivilh  ilrlan.lo  ll,ev  Uilh  slray'd, 

An.!  niinler'il  here  and  there,  "  hcre'er  they  ehoak 

The  abbot  -hnw'd  a  cinlnhrr.  where  array'd 
Much  armour  was.  and  hung  up  certain  botfff 

And  one  of  these  Morgante  for  a  winin 

Girl  00,  tbough  usele&>,  he  believed,  to  bin 

LXI. 

There  being  a  want  of  water  in  the  plaeai 

llrlanJo.  like  a  worthy  hrolhrt.  said, 
**  Morgaii'e,  I  could  wisii  \ou  in  this  cisa 

To  go  for  water."     ■•  \ou  shall  he  obevM 
In  all  niiiiinands,-  was  the  repli.  ••  straightwiTi,* 

l|Kin  his  shoiil.ler  a  great  tub  he  lai.l 
And  went  nut  on  his  wav  unto  a  lounUin, 
Where  he  svaa  wout  lu  Jrink  below  tbe  —"— ^"fi 

LXI  I. 

Arrived  there,  a  prodigious  noise  he  heart, 
Winch  su.l.h-nly  along  Ihe  forest  spread  J 

Whereat  fnuii  out  \n>  quiver  he  prei^rea 
An  arrow  for  his  l«w,  and  lilts  his  head  ) 

And  In!  a  nionstrous  herd  of  sw-iiie  appear*, 
And  onward  rushes  with  leinpeituoui  treii^ 

And  lo  the  fountain's  brink  precisely  |inun| 

Su  llial  the  giaut  '•  joiu'd  by  all  Ibe  bouik 

LXIIL 

Jforcante  at  a  venture  shot  au  arrow,  i 

Which  pierce.1  j  pi;  precisely  in  Ihe  ew,  ^ 

And  paM'J  unl"  the  otlur  side  .'|int-  lhoruuirk| 
.So  thai  Ihe  l«>ar,  delunrl.  lai  liipp'd  up  BalA 

Anollier.  lo  revenge  his  (ellow  farrew, 
A?ainsl  the  giant  rusli'd  in  hcrce  career. 

And  re.acird  the  |i.assage  with  w  lu  ifl  a  (oo^ 

Mjrgaulc  was  not  now  in  liuie  to  about 

LXIV. 

Percetring  that  the  pig  svas  on  him  clow, 
He  gave  hitll    'ich  a  punch  u|un  Ihe  bead, 

Ai  llcHir',1  hini  w  thai  he  no  inoie  an>se, 
'^inastiing  the  very  lione ;  and  tie  fell  dead 

t1-M  10  the  other.    'Having  H-en  turh  blom^ 
1  ^e  ohrr  pigi  along  the  valley  nrj  ; 

l«'tCaiiIeoii  Ins  neck  the  bucket  look, 

•u'l  In.iu  tlie  ipring,  winch  neither  iwertej OBT  Altk. 

p»fir«  en  ik*  kfi."  or  *«  f«B«a  la  ik«  k»«<*'~*n 
|..ii,o,i,.  la  lu  la  l».la."-l.  Ik«  ilaM  aM  tra^aaa* 
ph'aM  ol  oal  kr<l    puf  ihila,  wka  Hula  Oaaa  ttat  IM 

lit  lalkiai  tba  fataal  Tuwu. 
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LXV. 
Oa  V  im  fpaJla  U  linello  area  pneto, 
Di  r  »l'ni  •  p  rri,  f?  6[)3ccuv3  il  tcrreno; 
E  tona  a  la  teiJia.  cli'  c  pur  fliicmio, 
Ch'  una  c^ciola  d'  acqua  non  va  in  UDO. 
Orlatt'lo  flic  *l  Tcdea  lomar  si  ln»to 
Co'  por:i  niorti,  c  cnu  quel  va^  picQO; 
Maravtsliosi  che  sU  taiiic  forte  : 
Cob  r  atate  j  e  spaUacui  le  port& 

LXVI. 

Bomci  T*5^ndo  V  acqu:*  freici 
Si  ralie^-orno,  ma  piu  de'  cinifhiali; 
Ch'  0!;ni  a/iiinal  *i  nlte^rra  de  I'  oca  ; 
E  posano  a  Jomiire  i  breviali : 
O^iun  f'  affaDiu,  e  non  par  che  5!'  inereaa, 
Accio  che  ipcsla  cirne  no*  t'  imaJi, 
E  cbe  |>oi  »ecca  «t|>rse  di  riclo; 
£  la  iligiune  skresiomo  a  dneto. 

LXV  II. 
E  feTC">  a  scflppi?  cnrpo  pf  r  qn  tratto, 
£  scuffiin.  clir  panan  de  V  acqua  uscih  j 
Tanto  che  'I  cane  sen  dnlera  e  'I  ^tto^ 
Cbe  2li  oMi  nnianean  tmppo  puliti. 
L'  abate,  pni  che  nmito  onoro  ha  fatto 
A  tu>ti,  un  di  dnp(,  qiie»ii  cnnviti 
D*ne  a  Morganie  un  destrier  invito  bello^ 
Cbe  lungo  tempo  leuuto  avea  quelio. 

L.WItI. 
Jlor^nte  in  n  *n  nn  pmto  il  car^l  mena, 
E  Ttio!  che  corra.  e  che  facci  n»rii  pruora, 
E  peiiM  che  di  ferro  abbi  la  schiena, 
O  for^e  rmn  creilevi  schiacciar  I'  uova: 
Questo  cava]  »*  acnwia  (»er  la  pena, 
£  scoppia,  e  'n  su  la  'ern  «i  ritruo\'a. 
Dicca  Mt'rraitte:  lieva  bu  roz7one  ; 
£  ra  pur  puazeccbiaudo  co  lo  iprooe. 

LXIX. 
Ma  fimlmente  conrien  ch'  ejrit  ftnonte, 
E  disse  :  io  lOD  pur  le^^ier  come  |>enna, 
Ed  e  icoppiatn  ;  che  ue  di'  Ui,  conte  ? 
Rispnw  Orlando  ;  un  arbnre  d'  antenna 
Jkli  par  piuiioslo,  e  l.a  ^?sia  la  fronfe; 
Lmcw!.!  ai>Jir  cbe  la  fnriuni  accenna 
Che  lueco  appicdc  ne  veiira.  Morgajilt. 
£d  10  coii  ferro,  disse  il  gigante. 

LXX. 

Qoanilosen  mestier.  tu  mi  vedrai 
Cora'  io  mi  prrvero  ne  la  bairaglia. 
Orlando  disae:  io  credo  tu  farai 
Come  buoii  cavalier,  se  Dio  mi  raglia; 
Ed  Micn  me  dormir  nnii  inircrai : 
Di  questn  tuo  caval  non  te  nc  ca^lia  ; 
Vorrebbesi  porlarin  in  qualche  bosco; 
Ua  il  modo  lie  la  via  non  ci  cooooco. 

LXXI. 

Dose  n  pr*Tite :  in  il  portero  beu  k), 
Da  jmi  che  porter  nic  non  ha  rolutft, 
Per  render  ben  i>er  nnl.  conie  fa  Dio ; 
>la  to'  che  a  porlo  addfHsn  nn  dia  ajuto. 
Orlando  ?lt  dicra  :  Morpinte  mio, 
S'  al  mio  conal^lio  ti  sarai  altenulo^ 
Questn  ca^al  (u  imn  ve  'I  poriercaU, 
Cbe  b  tiSi  couie  tu  a  lui  tace&ti. 

LXXIt. 
•Ctiftrda  che  non  facesw  la  rcndetta. 
Come  fece  cia  Neaso  rosi  morto  : 
Nco  so  >e  la  ^ua  iitoria  hai  inteao  0  letta; 
E*  tj  fara  scoppiar;  datti  oonfnrto. 
Di9M  Mnrptute  :  aiuia  cb'  io  lue  1  inetta 
AddroBo,  e  |iot  vedrai  a'  m  ve  lo  porlo  t 
Io  |iorterei,  Orlando  mto  eentile, 
Con  \9  '^"■p"*  ia  qud  famfwil^ 


LXV. 
The  ton  wa»  CT»  one  ihoulder,  aci  lber«  w«t« 

The  ho^  on  rmhrr,  and  he  brush'd  ipac* 
On  to  the  abbev,  though  bv  no  means  near, 

Nnr  spill  one  dmp  ol  vvater  iii  hit  ncB. 
Orl\ndo,  neein^  bim  so  vym  ai^eaj 

With  rbe  dnd  twiar^,  and  with  (hat  brioiftri  VMIk 
Marveli'd  to  see  bis  strength  to  very  ?reat; 
So  did  the  abbot,  aud  »ct  vt  ide  the  fate. 

I  LXM. 

The  monks,  who  jaw  the  walcr  fresh  and  gooi. 
I      Rejniced,  bui  much  more  lo  i»erce»ve  ibe  porS]  - 
All  auiuiati  are  ?Ud  at  si^hl  of  food  : 

Tbey  by  their  breviaries  to  sleep,  and  woik 
With  Rreedv  pleasure,  and  in  :*iich  a  mood, 

1  hat  the  ilesb  neeila  no  tall  bencith  tbcir  Cofkh 
Of  rankrie»  and  of  rot  there  is  ik>  fear, 
For  aU  Lbe  fasts  are  now  left  m  ajrear. 

\  LXV  II. 

As  thnujch  they  wish'd  to  bunt  at  once,  ther  atej 

And  gorged  so  that,  as  if  the  l^nrs  hid  beao 
In  waler.  sorely  cneved  the  doe  and  cat. 

Perceiving  thai  ibev  all  were  pick'd  loo  clci8& 
The  ahbnt,  wh^  to  all' did  honour  <renl, 
A  few  days  af'er  this  convivial  scene. 
Gave  to  Mnr^aiiic  a  fine  bor^e,  well  irain'd, 
I  Which  he  long  (iiue  bad^or  hiniseU'  oiaintaiaV. 

I  LXVIIL 

j  The  horw  Momnte  to  a  meiadow  !ed, 

To  pillop,  and  to  put  him  (n  the  )>roo^ 
Thinfeins  that  he  a  bark  of  ,mn  had. 

Or  to  skim  e<zs  unbroke  was  lis^ht  enonjh; 
'  Bui  the  horse,  sinkiii;  with  (he  |>ain,  fell  dead, 
{      And  burst,  whilr  cold  on  earth  lay  head  and  hOOt 
Won^ntc  said,  *'  tiet  up.  thou  sulky  cur  I  " 
And  still  coutiuued  pricking  wiib  tbe  spur* 

LXIX. 

But  finally  he  thousht  fi'  ro  dismotinl, 
And  &aiJ.  "  I  am  as  li?ht  as  any  feather, 

And  he  has  burst ;  —  to  this  wh<.i  «»y  you,  cocnl    ■ 
Orlando  answer'd,  "  Like  a  shtpS  niast  rath«r 

Tou  seem  to  me.  and  with  the  tmrk  for  front  :-• 
Let  him  go!   Fortune  wills  ihai  ne  toother 

Should  march,  but  ynu  on  foot  Morjante  slilL' 

To  nbicb  lbe  ^iaut  auswer-d,  *'  So  1  wiU. 

LXX. 

•*  When  there  shall  be  occasion,  yoo  will  te* 
How  I  approve  mv  courage  in  the  fiebL" 

Orhiido  said.  "  I  really  think  vou  11  be. 

If  it  should  prove  God's  will,  a  s^ixiJly  kni^t} 

FJor  will  j*ou  napping  there  discover  me. 

Rut  never  mind  your  horse,  thous^h  out  nf  ngM 

T  were  best  to  carry  him  into  some  wood, 

If  but  tbe  means  or  way  I  uudentuod.'' 

LXXI. 
The  fiant  said,  "  Then  carrr  him  T  will. 

Since  that  to  carry  me  he  'was  so  slack  — 
To  render,  as  the  ^s  do.  eond  for  ill ; 

But  lend  a  band  to  place  him  on  mv  back," 
Orlando  answer'd.  «  If  my  counsel  still 

Mar  wejsh,  Mnryan'e,  do  not  undertake 
To  lift  or  carrj  this  dcid  ci'urser,  who, 
As  you  baie  done  to  bim,  will  Jo  to  yoo. 

LXXH. 
"Take  care  he  don't  reven:;e  himself,  thoufh  dii^ 

As  Nesaui  did  of  ol.l  tffvond  itll  cure, 
I  dont  kunw  it  the  fact  ynu  've  heard  or  read  ; 

But  be  will  make  you  bur,i.  rou  may  be  sura." 
**Bul  bflp  bim  on  mv  b'^ck."  Mnrjante  aaid. 

**  And  you  !hili  see  what  wpi^hl  I  can  Ciidvn 
I  Id  place.  'ni\^  geiitie  Ruland,  of  this  palfrey 
'  Wilb  «U  Uw  bells,  J  "d  cany  yooOw  baUr|i  * 
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Lxxin. 

Oiat  V  tlnte :  D  caxn[>aDil  t*  e  bcM ; 
Ha  le  cunpane  voi  V  arete  rotte. 
Dicei  Mor^Dte,  e'  ne  porlOD  le  pent 
Color  che  iiiorti  son  la  id  quelle  ^rott*) 
E  levoMi  il  cavallo  in  su  le  >chiene, 
£  dlsse:  ^ardi  a'  io  leDio  di  ^tte, 
Orlando,  neJJe  ganibe,  e  t'  in  Io  pouo; 
E  fe'  duo  lalli  col  cavallo  addoiso. 

LXXIV. 

Sn  Morpnte  com?  una  montapa : 
8e  faces  queato,  non  e  niamviglia; 
Ma  pure  Orlando  con  seco  li  la^na  ; 
Perctie  pur  era  oniai  di  sua  famit^lia 
Temcnza  avea  non  pisliasse  magagn^ 
Un'  altra  volia  cestui  riconsidia: 
Pogalo  ancor,  no!  portare  al  deserto. 
DuM  Morgaute:  il  portero  per  ceito, 

IJlXV. 
E  portoUo,  e  ?ittollo  in  lun^o  stranOi 
E  tnrno  i  la  badia  subitaitiente. 
Diceva  Urlando  :  or  che  piu  ditnoriano  ? 
Mor^ante,  qui  non  facciam  noi  niente; 
£  prese  un  ^iorno  I'  abate  per  nnano, 
£  dispr  a  quel  molto  discrelamente, 
Che  vuol  f>artirde  la  sua  revercQzta^ 
E  dumaudava  o  perdouo  e  liceozia. 

K  de  rii  onnr  ricevuti  da  questi, 
Qualclie  volta  pnrendo,  ara  buon  merito; 
E  dice  ;  io  iuleiiilo  ristnrare  c  presto 
1  persi  ^iomi  dt- 1  tempo  pretenlo^ 
E^  iOD  piu  dr  che  licenzia  arei  chitsto, 
BenigiiD  padre,  se  nnn  ch'  io  mi  perito; 
Non  10  mostrarvi  quel  che  drenio  senlo ; 
Taulo  Ti  Tcggo  del  uiio  fttar  couteuto. 

LXXVIL 
Io  me  Be  porto  per  sempre  nel  core 
L'  abatCf  la  bailia,  qut^tn  deserto  ; 
Tauto  v'  ho  posto  in  picciol  tempo  amorei 
Rend  ivi  su  ijcI  ciel  per  me  buou  merto ; 
<}uel  vero  l)io,  quello  etenio  St»nore 
Che  VI  serba  il  ttuo  re^no  al  hue  apertoi 
Noi  aspeliiam  voslrn  beueJizionej 
Raccomandiamci  a  le  vo&tre  urazjone. 

I-X.W'!II, 

Qnando  V  abate  il  conte  Orlando  Inteie, 
Rinleneri  nel  cur  per  la  dnlccTza, 
Tauto  fervor  nel  |ietto  se  ^li  accese; 
E  diue:  cavalirr,  se  a  lua  pmdezza 
Non  anno  statf.  beni^m  e  cortew, 
Come  convien-i  a  la  ^ran  ^enlitleKs; 
Che  an  che  cin  ch'  i'  ho  fallow  stato  poco, 
liicol[*a  la  iguonuizia  nostra  e  il  loco» 

lAXIX- 

ffol  li  potremo  di  mme  onnnre, 
Di  prclirtie  di  laudi-  e  pateriinstrl, 
PiutttMln  (he  d»  cena  o  desinarc, 
O  d'  altri  CfM.vcncvnl  che  da  chiostrii 
Tu  m*  hii  ill  le  ti  fiHn  inniniorare 
Per  niitk  alle  rcrrlk-ur.ie  che  tu  mostri ; 
Ch'  to  me  iie  veuKo  oie  lu  andrai  leco. 
E  <l*  altra  parte  lu  rciii  qui  lueco. 

LXXX. 

TkB^n  ch*  a  quettn  par  cnntraddirtone ; 
Ma  9n  rtie  tu  «e*  tavm.  e  *iiirridi  e  euatlf 
E  uiteikli  il  mm  tarlar  f  v  diirrizioiMj 
lie*  benrflcj  i'iVi  pietoni     Kiu^li 
Renda  il  Si^nore  a  te  tmmrraxinne, 
iH  rui  mandito  in  nun'c  vivr  fusfl  J 
Pw  If  virtu  dri  quit  lil^ri  inmo, 

R  pMMiB  a  Iiu  •  a  to  BUI  as  finilii— 


LXXIIL 

The  abtot  said.  **  The  i teeple  may  do  w«n, 
But,  fi>r  the  bellSf  you  Ve  broken  them,  I  wtiL 

Uorgante  answer'd,  *'  Let  then>  pay  ia  bell 
1  he  j>enalty  who  lie  dead  in  yon  ^t ;  • 

And  hoisting  up  the  horse  from  where  be  fall, 
He  said,  "  Now  look  if  1  the  ^out  have  got, 

Orlando,  in  the  legs  — or  if  I  have  force;** — 

And  tbeo  he  made  two  gambola  with  (b»  httm, 

LXXIV. 

Morgante  wai  like  an^  mountain  framed; 

So  if  he  did  this,  *l  ii  no  pmdi^ ; 
But  secretly  himself  Orlando  blamed, 

Bt'cause  he  was  one  of  his  family; 
And  fearing  that  he  might  be  hurt  or  majBiV| 

Once  more  he  bade  him  lay  his  burden  by  i 
"  Put  down,  nor  bear  him  further  the  desert  !■,• 
Mor;gante  said,  "  I  'il  carry  bim  for  certain.* 

LXXV 

He  did  ;  and  stow'd  him  in  some  nook  avnv. 
And  to  the  ab)>py  then  relurn'd  with  spceiL 

Orlando  said,  "  Why  longer  do  we  stay  i 
Morganie,  here  is  nought  to  do  indeed.' 

The  abbot  by  the  hind  he  took  one  day, 
And  said,  wiih  great  respect,  he  had  agreed 

To  leave  his  rev;;rence  ;  but  for  this  deciiioa 

He  wished  to  hMc  his  pardon  and  pen 


Lxrvx 

The  honours  they  continued  to  receive 

Perhaps  exceeded  what  his  merits  claimMi 

He  said,  "  I  mean,  and  quickly,  to  relaieve 
The  lost  days  of  time  pa!>t,  h  htch  may  be  blaail 

Some  dnys  a^  I  sliould  have  askM  your  leare^ 
Kind  father,  but  I  really  was  aiihanied. 

And  know  not  how  to  >.how  my  aentimeDty 

So  much  i  see  you  with  our  stay  cooleat. 

Lxxvn. 

"Iwn  in  my  heart  I  bear  through  erery  cliaM 
The  abbot,  abbey,  and  this  solitude  — 

So  much  1  love  yon  in  so  short  a  time; 

For  me,  from  heaven  reward  you  with  all  fOOd 

The  tiod  so  true,  t!ie  eternal  LonI  sublime ! 
VVho>e  kingdom  at  the  last  hath  open  stood. 

Meantime  we  stand  expectant  of  your  blcaiog. 

And  recoouiiend  us  to  your  prayers  with  praMiOg.' 

LXXVIII. 

Now  r-hen  the  abbot  Count  Orlando  heard. 
His  heart  grew  son  with  inner  lendernCM, 

Such  fervour  in  hi^  bosom  bred  each  word  ; 
And,  "  Cavaltcr."  he  said,  "  if  I  have  leai 

Courteous  and  kind  to  your  i^reat  worth  appearfli 
Than  fits  me  for  such  geiillc  blood  to  cxprwis 

I  know  I  have  done  too  little  in  this  ease : 

But  blame  our  ignorance,  and  this  poor  pla4ft 

LXXIX. 

"  We  can  indeed  but  honour  you  with  maaOiy 
And  sermons.  thallk^glVlng^»,  and  |>aler-oa»tai% 

Hot  tii|>|>rr^,  dinners  (lilttiii;  other  |)lacet 
In  vi-rilv  much  rather  than  the  cloislen) ; 

nm  such  a  Inve  for  y"U  my  heart  enibra^-«t, 

Knr  t|i'>uv\iid  virtues  which  your  b<w)w  iaiUl\ 

That  w  hcrrtorVr  you  go  I  Um  shall  be. 

And,  ou  the  other  part,  you  rest  with  m«k 

LXXX. 

"  This  may  inTrlve  a  tecmine  mntradictkm  i 
But  )ou  I  know  are  ugr,  and  frrl.  aitil  tJtara^ 

And  understaiit!  my  s|ieech  with  full  ronv.cttoa 
Kor  Tour  just  pious  dre<t«  may  vou  lie  fnemi 

With  Uio  l/ird's  great  rrwsrd  and  l«rnediclioB, 
Itv  H  horn  you  were  dirrciH  to  this  wule  i 

To  hia  high  mercy  is  our  fmvlom  duo, 

for  wkich  w«  nuider  thaalu  to  lua  aad  |«& 
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LXXXI. 

Ta  d  tul  olnlo  r  lujiua  e  la  rita  s 
TaoU  peiturb-izioii  ^n  que  eicaoti 
Ci  dctlOD,  Che  la  ttmda  era  tuiArhtl 
0a  rifrovar  Gesu  ci'n  ^li  altn  sautit 
Peir  'nipiio  ci  dunl  la  ma  parlila, 
B  !»cuiunla[i  restinju  lutli  quaiiti ; 
K*  riteiier  poaiamli  i  luesi  e  gli  anai  I 
Chi  tb  BOO  k'  da  veitir  queati  pauui, 

LXXXIL 
Kl  i\  porUr  la  lancia  e  I'  annadun  i 
K  puniisi  iiieri'ar  con  essa^  ctmie 
Con  qiiMli  ci|i[)a  ;  e  leggi  la  scritturi : 
Qaeslo  5i»ap*^  al  cie!  drizzo  le  some 
Per  lua  virtu  ;  va  in  [lace  a  tua  venture 
Cbi  'u  li  sla,  cb'  io  nou  ricerco  il  nnme; 
Ma  diro  semi.re,  s'  io  son  douianJalo, 
Cb'  un  an^tul  qui  da  U'n  Iua>i  aiandatOk 
LXXXIII. 
te  e"  e  armadTTi  o  cosa  che  tu  vojha, 
Vat;ene  lu  zanibra  e  (iigliane  lu  slesil, 
E  cun[iri  a  i,nes1o  gigaiite  le  sco^Iia- 
Rispoie  Orl.^iido  ;  «e  arniadura  aveatt 
Praia  che  nui  uscisaini  de  la  soglia, 
Che  quecio  niio  com;  agnn  difen'iesai  i 
Que«o  accelto  to,  e  aaraiumi  piacerft, 
bioe  r  abate :  veuite  a  veders. 
LXXXIV. 
E  In  certa  cameretta  enirali  lonn, 
Che  d'  arniadure  veccliie  era  copioot 
Dice  P  abate  ;  tulte  ve  le  dono. 
Woryinte  va  rovistando  ne;ni  ctnx  ; 
Ma  iolo  uti  ceriosber^o  sli  (u  bnonOi 
Cb'  avea  liila  la  inasliariieginiisa  : 
Maraiislinssi  che  In  cunpri  appuntoi 
Che  mai  piu  gu'in  fo*^  gliea'  era  agginsb 
LXXXV. 
4«eito  fo  d'  nn  ?itante  miisnrata, 
Ch'  a  la  b-»dia  fu  nifirto  per  aniico 
Dal  gnu  Mil™  d'  Aiignuite,  ch'  arrintB ; 
V  era,  i'  ajipunto  questa  istora  dico ; 
El  era  ne  le  nnira  istoriilo. 
Come  e'  hi  mono  qnesTo  gran  nimico 
Che  ffcea  la  badiasia  luns^  »«crra: 
E  Milon  t'  e  com'  e'  I'  abbatte  iu  tem. 

LX^Xni. 

Tcnvndo  questa  istoria  11  conte  Orlando, 
Fra  luo  cor  disse  :  o  Dio,  che  mi  sol  tutto^ 
Come  vetine  Milon  qui  capilando, 
Che  ha  questo  gi^nte  qui  distnjtto? 
E  lesse  certe  lettre  lacniiiando, 
Cbe  DOli  note  tenir  piu  ll  viso  ascitltto^ 
Com'  10  airo  ne  la  ies;uenle  istoria: 
Di  nui  Ti  (uanli  il  Re  de  r  alu  gloria. 


LXXXL 
•«  Too  Mved  at  once  mir  life  and  imil :  lueh  tmi 

The  ciants  cau-ed  us,  lh»i  the  war  uu  lot 
Bjp  which  we  could  pursue  a  til  career 

In  search  of  Jesus  and  Ihe  sainily  ho«t; 
And  your  deliarlure  breeds  such  sorrow  h«n, 

That  coml\irile«  we  all  are  to  our  cost ; 
But  mouths  and  years  you  would  not  ftajr  10  llcn, 
l^or  ar«  you  form'd  to  wear  our  sobei  doth , 

LXXXH. 
"  But  to  bear  arms,  and  wield  the  lance ;  inJwt, 

Wilb  these  as  iiiucb  is  done  as  with  this  cosrl  j 
In  proof  of  which  the  Scriptures  you  may  rod. 

Tills  giant  up  to  heaven  may  bear  his  soul 
Bt  your  compassion:  niw  in  peace  proceed. 

Vour  stale  auJ  uame  I  seek  not  to  uuroll ; 
But,   t  I  'm  aik'd.  this  answer  shall  be  given. 
That  here  an  angel  was  sent  down  from  baaireb 

Lxxxin. 

If  yoo  want  armour  or  aught  else,  go  in. 

Look  o'er  the  wardnjbe,  and  take  what  jrOO 
And  cover  with  it  o'er  lliis  eiant's  skin." 

Drlaiido  aiiswer'd,  "  If  there  should  lie  Ion* 
Some  anuour.  ere  our  journey  we  begin, 

U'liich  mijlil  be  turned  to  niy  companioo'i  ■% 
The  gif>  would  be  accepUble  to  nie." 
"The  abbot  said  to  huu,  "  Come  in  and  Me.' 

LXXXIV. 
And  in  a  certain  clo^t,  where  the  wall 

Was  cover'd  with  old  armour  like  a  crtnt. 
The  abbot  said  to  them,  "  I  give  vou  all" 

Morjranle  niminaged  piecemeal  from  the  dot 
The  whole,  w  hich.  save  one  cuir.».  was  too  amil 

Ajd  th.al  too  tad  Ihe  mail  inlaid  with  rtuL 
Thev  woiider'd  how  it  fitted  tiini  exactly, 
Wbicb  ne'er  has  suited  othen  so  compactly. 

LXX.VV. 
T  was  an  immeasurable  gi-iofs,  who 
I      Py  the  great  .Milo  of  Agrante  fell 
Before  the  alibev  many  vears  ago. 
i      The  slnrv  on  the  wall  ivas  figured  wdl; 
In  the  I  ist  nionien'  of  'he  abliey  s  foe, 
I      Who  long  had  wage.1  s  war  implacabtal 
Precisely  as  the  war  ocrurr'd  they  drew  h^^ 
I  And  there  was  Milo  as  he  overthrew  haa. 

I  i.xxxvi. 

Seeing  this  hisforr.  Count  llrlando  s«id 

111  his  own  heart,  "  I  111  Gf«l.  who  lu  the  *T 

Know'st  all  things  I  how  was  Milo  hither  led  ? 
Who  causeil  the  giant  in  this  place  to  die?" 

And  cerUio  letter^  weepins.  then  he  read. 
So  ihat  he  could  not  kerp  bis  visage  dry,— 

As  I  will  tell  in  the  ensuing  story. 

From  evil  keep  you  the  high  King  o(  glorf  I 
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ADVKRTISEMENT. 

Tbe  tile  which  these  disjointed  fngmenti  preanit,  ti 
Ibvodetj  upnii  CLrcuui*taurc«  now  Itru  cnutinou  m  tiie 
£iit  thajj  lunn^rly  i  eitlii-r  because  the  Udiea  are  oiore 
circumBpert  tlian  iit  the  "oldcu  lime,"  or  because  the 
Christiaiu  ha\  e  belter  forlime,  or  lesa  entei  [inse.  The 
•tr>ry,  w  heuentirf,  cniilairitJ  the  adventures  of  ,i  (eiiule 
•lav'e.  wlin  wasihrnwn,  tti  the  Musaulmaii  luaiiner,  ti.to 
Ihe  sea  fi  r  iutiiifli'v,  and  avenged  bv  a  ynune  Vene- 
tUn.  her  loter.  al  the  time  the  >even  hlaud^  were  jo*- 
iess*"J  by  the  Itepubhc  nf  Venice,  and  iooq  alter  the 
Axaai.ls  were  l>eaten  back  from  the  Morea,  which  they 
bii  nvage^l  h>r  *nuie  tjine  siib-equerit  Ui  the  Kuwnin 
ID  •  troD.  The  Jeseitinn  of  \Ut  M.uuotes,  on  l»eiii»  re- 
fused the  plunder  nf  MjsiT\,  ItaJ  to  the  abandonn.ent 
Cf  that  eulerprise,  aud  to  the  desnlatiou  o(  ihe  Morea, 
4urin^  which  the  cruelty  esercisrd  on  ai:  iides  was 
Upar^leltxi  eveo  lO  the  auiali  of  the  faitiiful.i 
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No  Heath  of  air  to  break  the  ware 
Toal  mils  below  ILe  Athrnian's  ei-avc^ 
Thai  lornh^  which,  jlrainiiii  o'er  Ihe  dU^ 
Finl  rrrets  llic  hniiiewanl  veerint  slut 
Hi^h  f.Vr  Ihe  lau.i  he  ^aved  id  v.na; 
Wbco  ihall  iuch  hero  live  agam  ) 


Fair  dime  I  where  every  scMfn  tmQea 
Beiiti^naiit  o'er  those  blerv-sej  islr*. 
Which,  .eer,  from  far  Colonna'.  height, 
>Iakr  ;liil  ;he  heart  that  hails  the  sight, 
AnJ  leml  U>  liiiielmest  delight. 
There  n.ildiv  .lii.,|.lni;.  Ocean's  cheek 
Kellrclj  the  IMits  ol  iiianv  a  |«.ik 
Cai,zhl  ><l  Ihe  lau<liiii:  M.Ira  that  laTt 
The»e  K.lri-.of  the  C3>lprn  wave: 
AihI  fcf  at  Iiiiirs  a  IrariMei.l  breeze 
nreak  the  Wuc  crvMal  of  the  ^eaj. 
Or  sueep  one  bliistf>ni  from  the  treei, 
How  welroiiie  is  each  gentle  air 
Tbil  «ake»  and  wafj  Ihe  Mnnrs  Iherel 
P'.r  there  —  Ihe  KiRe  oVr  cra^  or  vile, 
bultaiia  of  Ihe  Ni^hliii^le.* 
The  ntaid  for  w  houi  his  melody, 
His  Ihnusaiid  soiies  are  heard  on  high. 
Blooms  blushini;  lo  her  lover's  Ule  : 
His  qufeii.  Ihe  eanleil  queen,  hit  Row, 
I'htieiit  by  w  iii'I^.  unchilt'd  by  sijowt. 
Far  from  Ihe  winleri  of  tlie  west. 
By  every  breeje  and  season  bleil, 
Relurin  ttie  sweett  b\  nature  given 
lo  Wte»t  Njceiuc  back  to  heaceu  ; 
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Aod  (ratehil  yields  that  uniliog  iky 
Her  fairest  hue  arid  frajcrajit  sigh. 
And  a:aoy  a  summer  Hovver  i»  tb«r«, 
And  many  a  shade  thit  love  =:<gbr  JkUK 
And  nianv  a  grotto,  meant  fc>r  r«at, 
Th  It  holils  Ihe  jiirate  hir  a  gueil  ; 
Whose  bark  in  shel  erine  cove  below 
Lurks  for  (he  [lassin?  peaceful  prow. 

Is  heard,  and  seen  Ihe  eieiiiiif;  star'; 

Th.-u  sleahiii;  with  Ihe  nii.Iilki  oar, 

Kar  sh.ided  by  the  rockv  .bore. 

Rush  Ihe  M.ght.prnw  lers  on  ll,e  prey. 

And  turn  lo  sjroaiis  his  roundelay. 

hlraii;e  —  ihal  «  here  Nature  loved  to  btm, 

As  if  for  Gods,  a  dwelling  place. 

And  even"  charm  and  grace  halh  oiixV 

Wilhm  the  paradise  ?lie  hi'd, 

There  man,  enalnour'd  of  dislreji, 

Should  mar  it  into  ■\ildemess. 

And  trample,  brute  like,  o'er  each  flowtt 

1  hat  tx>ks  not  one  laboriouo  hour  ; 

Nor  claims  the  culture  of  his  haiid 

To  bloom  alons  the  fairy  land. 

But  sprmss  as  to  preclude  hii  care. 

And  swecilv  woos  him—  but  to  spare  1 

S(raii;e  —  Ihal  where  all  is  gieacc  Waidl^ 

■"■  ■     r  pnde. 


and  I 


ildiv 


■ign 


To  da 

It  II  as  though  ilic  heii.ls  prevail'd 

Against  the  seraphs  Ihet  asuii'd. 

And.  hid  on  hravenl»  thionei,  ihoold  4wd 

The  freed  inheritors  ol   hell : 

So  soil  Ihe  scene,  so  forrn'd  for  joy, 

So  cunt  ttie  tyrauta  ttiat  Jctroy  ! 

He  who  hath  heol  him  o'er  the  dead 
Ere  the  (irM  dav  of  dealli  is  /led. 
The  hrst  dirk  day  ol  nothingneis, 
The  last  of  d.in?er  and  di^lrexi, 
(Before  Decavs  ellaciiig  fiiitrert 
Have  swept  tlie  lines  where  beauty  lhin(U 
And  maik'd  the  mild  angelic  air, 
The  rapture  of  refKise  ihnt  's  there. 
The  fii'd  yet  lender  trails  Ihit  streak 
The  languor  of  Die  placid  chr.  k. 
And  —  but  for  that  s;id  shroudeil  eye, 
That  fir^  not,  wins  not,  wer|ra  not,  DOW 
And  but  for  that  chill.  eliaii;ele»i  brow, 
Where  cold  olotructionS  aialhv  » 
Afifials  the  ga/iiie  mourners  heart. 
As  il  to  hini  It  could  inifian 
The  doom  he  dreads,  lei  •Iwelll  npODS 
Vei,  bul  for  these  and  these  alone. 
Some  moRieots,  av,  one  treacheroiii  hour. 
He  still  mifht  doubt  the  iiranl's  power; 
So  fair,  to  calm,  so  lofiU  seal'd, 
The  firtl,  last  ln<ik  bv  dealh  revealM!* 
Such  i>  the  aspect  of  Ibis  ^hore  ; 
T  IS  Creece,  but  livlni!  (Ireece  no  mOT*  I 
So  coldly  swi-el,  to  deadly  fair, 
We  atari,  for  loul  it  wanting  there. 


pisnt  amiiiiFm.nl  of  tb«  Om«I 
■  Irailr  fall  wind,  and   dtttlDf    I 
war*  by  lb*  voice,  aoj  oftta  kf 
unci  Of. 
•      **  Ay,  hot  to  die  and  fo  we  kcost  aot  where, 
To  lye  la  cod  uhslruninn  r  " 

Mrfur.  for  Mra.ure,  Art  II.  ee.  V 
t  I  truat  thai  few  of  my  reader,  bavc  ever  bad  aa  q^ 
mninilly  of  «*iln...inc  » k«t  I.  h.r.  ■tleiDflfsl  lo  da> 
wnplKio.  hut  Ib'i..  who  b.^.  «1ll  piolMMy  t.lain  a  rata- 
111  r.ni.mhraDr.  ut  ihal  .ing<,lar  beauty  which  rer*adr% 
ihr  rralure.  of  th.  deinl.  •  f.w  hour^ 

[tur..  .ri.t    "111.    .ntrll   I.  ■;  t   Ih.ra  •• 


hour.,  aft. 
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Hen  is  th«  loreltncM  in  death, 
Thai  parts  doi  qui  e  wiih  |iariin^  breathi 
Bui  tieaul)'  null  IhnI  fearful  lilniiii. 
Thai  hue  tvhich  bauiits  it  to  the  tomb^ 
ExprnsiotiS  last  recetiiu*  ny, 
X  glided  ti.ilo  hovering  round  decay, 
The  farewell  heaiii  of  feelins  pasi  away  ! 
Ipark  of  lli«-  Hanie,  |ierclia:ice  o(  nekr  inly  birlh, 
fVbich  gleauis  but  warms  no  uioie  its  cbeiish'ieartll 

Clime  of  the  unforsrnlteri  bnve  ! 
Whose  land  from  plaiu  lo  niount.iin-caT« 
Was  Kree-loni'i  home  or  Cllorv's  gravo! 
Sbnne  of  Ue  nll^hIy  :  can  i'  6e, 
That  this  IS  all  n-uiainsof  iheel' 
Aji|irn.ich.  thou  craven  cmuching  ilaTei 

Sav,  IS  not, this  Themii'pvla  ? 
ThrjK  waters  lilue  that  round  vou  l»re^ 

Oh  servile  ort-priui;  of  the  free  — 
Pmnounce  whii  sea.  what  shore  is  Ihit) 
The  suit,  Ihu  rock  of  .Salin.is  1 
Thrte  scenes,  their  story  not  unknown, 
jirise,  and  make  ajfiiii  your  ow  n  ; 
Snatch  fn.m  the  ashes  of  vour  sire* 
The  eniliers  ol  then  former  hres  ; 
And  lie  who  in  the  strife  expires 
Will  add  to  tlieir,  a  name  of  fear, 
That  Tyrann*  shall  quake  to  hear 
And  leave  his  sons  a  hope,  a  fame. 
They  loo  will  ra  her  die  than  shame: 
For  Freedom's  hatlle  once  he^un, 
Beque-ith'd  hy  hicedini;  .Sire  to  Son, 
Tliouicli  haltlcd  ofi  IS  ever  won. 
Bear  witness,  (ireece,  thv  living  pa^e. 
Attest  il  liiairv  a  deathless  ai!e  ! 
While  kni8s,in  dustv  daikr  ess  hid, 
Have  left  a  nameless' pyranii.l. 
Thy  heroes,  Ihouirh  llie  jeiieral  doom 
Hath  swept  ihe  column  from  their  tomb, 
A  mightier  monunient  command. 
The  mountains  of  llieir  name  land  ! 
There  points  thv  Muse  to  »  raujer's  ey» 
The  graves  of  t'hose  thai  cannot  die  ! 
T  »*ere  long  In  tell,  -'iid  sad  to  trace, 
Each  step  from  splendour  to  disgrace  ; 
Enough  -  no  foreign  foe  could  iiuell 
Thy  soul,  till  Inim  Itself  it  fell  ; 
Yes  I  Self-aliaseinent  paved  the  way 
To  vilUin-bouds  and  Uesjiot  sway, 

Wh»l  can  he  tell  who  treads  thy  shore  ? 

A^o  legend  of  thine  olden  time, 
No  theme  on  which  the  .Muse  inighl  UU 
Hif;n  as  thine  own  in  davs  of  yore. 

When  iiuin  ivas  worltiv  of  thv  dim*. 
The  hearts  ivilhin  thv  vallevs  bred, 
The  herv  s<iul5  thai  riiiihl  have  led 

Thy  y.ns  lo  deeds  sul.lime, 
Now'crawl  from  cradle  to  the  frave, 
Kave.  _  n.iy,  Ihe  Ix.ndsinen  of  a  »la»e,» 

And  callous,  save  lo  crime  ; 
Staiird  with  eaoh  evil  that  |iullulei 
Mankind,  where  least  above  Ihe  bralM; 
Without  even  sav.age  virtue  blest. 
Without  one  free  or  valiant  breast. 
Still  lo  the  neighbouring  |K.rts  the)  wail 
Proveroial  wiles,  in  I  ancient  craft.- 
In  this  the  tublle  Creek  IS  found, 
Tor  this,  and  this  alone,  renowu'd. 
Ij  Tiin  might  l.ilierlv  invoke 
Ttie  sn  /it  to  Its  iHiod'age  broke, 
Or  rais.   It  neck  that  courts  .b;  yok( I 
tio  Dioi»  her  sorrows  I  tiewail 
Tel  thu  will  lie  a  mournful  tale. 
And  they  who  listen  niay  believe. 
Who  heard  it  first  had  cause  to  grieve. 


I  Alheis  Is  tbe  pmpertr  of  l^e  Kiilar  An  (tbe  sliTe  of 
kt  Mrmglio  •Bd  v&srOiao  f  f  tne  womi-n),  wbu  sppoiuts  lb* 
.rarw<0«.  A  (MU'lei  uid  tuout-h  —  lhe«e  are  oot  polite, 
*•!    lr««    ifflnnnas— »jw   i9»*rm*  (b«    
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Far,  dark,  along  the  blue  tea  rlaodJ^ 
The  sh.adows  of  the  rocks  advanciDf 
Sl.irt  on  the  hsher's  eve  like  boat 

or  island  pirate  or  M.t le  ; 

And  fearful  for  his  light  caique, 
lie  shuns  the  near  hut  doubttul  crveki 
Thoui:h  worn  and  wearv  wilb  biS  M^ 
And  cumlx-r'd  with  his  scaly  ipoil, 
blowlv,  yet  strongly,  plin<  the  oaf, 
T.ll  I'nn  l.e<uie's  siifer  shore 
Receive,  hini  bv  the  lovelv  '  ght 
That  best  bcco  .les  an  Eastna  iu|ht 

Who  thundering  comes  on  blackeel  mi 
With  slacken'd  hil  and  hoof  ol  a|Ksed  j 
Beneath  the  clat  enng  iron's  sound 
The  cavern'd  echoes  wake  around 
lu  lash  fur  lash,  and  bound  for  bound  ; 
The  fouii  that  streaks  the  courser's  tid* 
Seems  gatherd  fnim  the  oceanlije  : 
Thouih  weary  waves  are  sunk  to  rest. 
There  -1  none  wnhin  his  rider',  breast, 
And  though  lo-niotniw's  leiiqiest  lower, 
n  IS  calmer  than  Ihv  heart,  voung  GiaOO  It 
I  know  lliee  not,  I  Ina  he  thy  race. 


I  I  tr 


Wnai  lime  sliall  sirengihen,  not  efTaeei 
Though  young  and  pale,  thai  sallow  ircgt 
Is  scathed  bv  fierv  passion's  brunt ; 
1  hough  lieill  on  ^rlli  thine  evil  eye. 
As  Uleteor-like  Ibou  glides!  bv, 
Right  well  1  view  and  deem  thee  one 
\\  huoi  Ulhman's  sons  should  slay  or  tbl> 

On  —  on  he  h  isteii'd,  and  he  drew 
Mv  ga7e  of  wonder  as  he  Hew  : 
Thou-h  like  a  demon  if  the  night 
He  pass',1,  and  vanishd  from  my  (ifllL 
His  aspect  and  his  air  in.pri^s'd 
A  troubled  inemnrv  on  mv  bieast, 
A'al  long  upon  inv'sartled  ear 
Rung  Ins  daik  cou'iser't  hoofs  of  fear. 
He  spurs  his  s'eed  ;  he  nears  'he  reepw 
1  hal,  julliiig.  shadows  o'er  the  deep; 
He  winils  around;    he  Imrries  by  ; 

clir\es  hnii  (Mm  niiue  ey«J 


•veil  I 


•  he 


Whose  glance  is  hi'il  on  those  that  Bmi 

And  not  a  -larbiil  slimes  loo  bright 

On  hull  who  lakes  such  tuneless  Hight 

He  wound  along ;  but  ere  he  pais'd 

One  glance  he  snalch'd.  as  if  Ins  last, 

A  moment  check'd  his  wheeling  steed, 

A  moment  brea-heil  him  from  his  spoal, 

A  moment  on  his  stirrup  stood  — 

Why  looks  he  o'er  ihe  olive  wood  } 

The  crescent  glimmers  nn  ihe  hill. 

The  .Mosipie's  high  lamps  are  nuireriBjlffllt 

Though  too  remote  for  sound  to  wako 

In  echoes  of  the  far  tophaike,» 

The  flashes  of  each  joyous  peal 

Are  seen  to  prr.ve  the  Slosleni*i  teaL 

To-night,  set  llhama:ani's  sun  ; 

To-night,  the  liainin  (east '»  beig-jn  : 

To-niiht  —  but  who  and  what  art  Itxia 

Of  foreun  garb  and  fearful  brow? 

And  what  are  these  to  thine  or  thee. 

Thai  Ihou  should'st  either  pause  or  (let? 

He  stood  —  some  dre.ad  was  on  hu  Ut», 
Soon  Hatred  settled  in  its  place: 
It  n>se  not  with  the  reddening  Hush: 
Of  transient  Anger's  Itasty  blush. 


2  Id  Dr.  Cttfke'a  Travels.  Ibts  word,  whirB  meau  T^^ 
ill,  IS  alwavs  writlea  «reorUii)f  to  iu  Raitlisb  proaaaat» 
tics.  Ojvur.  l.i>id  nvroii  Bdu|ileiJ  (be  luliao  apeUiaf  aaiM 
■  iDooi  the  Fnmkn  uf  Ibe  Ix-tuiI.  —  E. 

8  "Toibsike,"  musket.  Tbe  liairam  Is  aaaMiaoad  V$ 
the  rioDoD  Hi  «iib-el  .  the  tllDlniaalioa  of  lbs  m«««M« 
■oil  ihe  Cniit  of  all  kiDili  Italian  ai^  Iniiil  wm  Ml 
psvxUiiB  tl  dofuc  1^  uc&t. 
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THE   GIAOUR. 


But  palt  w  iroHiIr  o'er  the  tomb, 

WIio«e  ghastly  n'biti:ness  aids  ittelnom. 

H  IS  brow  WIS  beol,  his  eye  was  glazed  ; 

He  nised  tM>  ami,  and  Jierctly  raised. 

And   lernly  shook  bis  hands  lu  high} 

Am  dnultuiu;  to  reium  or  tly  : 

Inratient  ot  his  flight  delayed. 

Here  loud  his  raven  charter  nei^h'd  — 

r>nivn  elancrd  tliat  tiand,  and  ^rasp^d  his  bbd% 

That  sound  bad  bun>l  his  nalliii;  dream, 

As  Sluuil>er  starts  at  owlet's  scream. 

The  spur  hath  lanced  Ins  courser's  sidet; 

Awar,  awav,  for  life  he  rides ; 

Strifi  as  the  iiurl'd  on  hi;li  jerreed  1 

£iriii^  to  the  touch  hi>  startled  steed; 

The  rrtck  is  dMihIed,  and  the  shore 

Shake*  with  the  clattering  tramp  ao  mora; 

The  craj  is  won,  no  n.i.le  is  »<n-n 

Ilis  Christ  iaa  crest  and  haughty  mien.* 

Twas  but  an  ins'ant  he  restrain'd 
rhat  fiery  barb  so  sternly  rein'd  ; 
T  was  but  a  moment  that  he  stood. 
Then  s|>ed  as  if  by  death  pursued; 
But  in  that  iiBlant  o'er  his  soul 
Winters  of  Memory  seeind  to  roU, 
And  gather  id  that  drop  of  time 
A  life  of  lain,  an  age  of  crime. 
O'er  him  who  loves,  or  hates,  or  fean, 
Such  ninmeiit  pours  the  ^rief  of  vears  I 
What  fell  lu  then,  at  once  oppresl 
B»  all  tliat  most  distracts  the  breast  ? 
TVial  lause,  "hich  iKiudcr'd  o'er  his  fate, 
Oh,  who  Its  dre.Try  lenjth  shall  date  1 
Tbimsh  in  Tunes  rewird  iicaily  nought. 
It  was  K'-snuty  to  Ttiou^lit  '. 
For  intiniie  iLi'lnuiidleia  sjnce 
The  ihsu'hi  that  CoK^icncr  most  embnea^ 
Which  in  ilself  ran  cumpreheud 
Woe  without  Dajiie,  or  Iidi«,  or  end. 

The  hour  is  past,  the  Giaour  is  5006; 
And  did  be  riy  or  fall  alone? 
Woe  to  Hat  ho-ir  he  came  or  went  1 
The  curse  (or  lla«iu's  sin  was  sent 
To  turn  a  palace  to  a  tomb  ; 
He  came,  he  went,  like  the  simoom,* 
That  barbiMser  of  fate  and  ^luoui. 


J  Jerrrrd.OFfljernd.l  l>lunted  Tortinti  j«»Hin,  wliirh  f 
4irle<l  tr.ini  liorirbsck  «illi  «r-«l  fon  o  ami  |ireri.inn.  II 
to  s  fiTDuntc  rxriciMeof  trie  M  iiuulmanx  ;  tiut  I  know  o-it 
l(  II  ran  !»•  .-al!...!  •  manlf  od«.  mii.r  Itie  mn»l  esprrl  10 
Ibr  sil  sir  llir  Blurk  Kuui.rli-of  Con.l«nllii..pk.  I  llitok. 
MS  I  loitiefM..  a  Ml m Ion II  ii  Sniyrua  was  tb«  movl  skilful 


nfoti, 
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a  E»rry  feilur*  of  Itie  imp.-luoos  horwman  Is  full  of 
■aairly  sod  pmsioq.  In  thr  m>0"l  of  his  mri-fr.  whilst  id 
full  virw  of  the  ai>tnuiKhi.tl  Hperrilnr,  be  tuUilfUlji  clirrkt 
kis  sUrd,  sikJ  nsinj  un  liit  •tirrnp,  surTryii.  willi  s  Im.k 
ofsfouisinx  imimliriK-e,  IhrdiHtDnl  city  itluminatrO  tor  llie 
fcMl  uf  llairmm  ;  ihfn  psl«  *'''ti  anger,  raurs  hi-  arm  ■• 
If  IB  meuar*  of  so  invisible  rneiiiyi  bul  svrakfoi-d  truin 
kla  irso.  «  of  t«.«.oo  by  llie  nrijl.iue  '■'  In"  .  tutirrr,  acsia 
ksrrita  lurosril.  sou  Jlsailvsra.  —UVJOROK  K1.LI8. 

t  Tb»  lilMl  of  tlie  .le«.n.  falsi  In  r»'ry  Itiinr  iKini.snd 
•TUB  .llci.lr.jl.illle«.li-rn(»--Iiy  |*t>yiBI01BU  U.iire  H..i, 
pilksia.  llle  li"lif»l  Birounl  ul  Ihe  •pp-srsui-r  an.t  elTrrl. 
•r  lb*  ■uff'KSIiDf  ttaal  of  itiB  Iti-B."!!  :  — "  Al  elrvro 
S's^-'k."  hm  asya.  -while  we  ronlemplBleil  Willi  «reBI 
^Uasore  the  niKKed  lof  ot  CliliclcrF.  lo  which  we  were  fsat 
B^rT^rhilifl.  aixl  wjiere  we  were  In  wilsce  ouraeltes  Wllh 
pJealyofrvMj  waler.  I  Ins.  niir  2iil.)e.rried  out  wilhsloiid 
«ole<.  •  rail  iiiaiO  y.iur  Isces,  foi  liere  la  the  eimuom."  I 
saw  from  the  a-iulliesal  B  hsie  cume,  in  colour  Ike  the 
fiirple  pan  of  Ibe  rsiiih.iw,biit  not  a*,  compreaaed  or  Ihlck. 
Il  Jid  Bol  (Acury  Iweiiiy  yania  lo  bresitlh,  and  waa  BiNlUl 
IwaKe  feel  bi|li  flom  Ihe  (Cotind.  II  WBa  B  kind  of  bliiab 
•fDB  Iha  sir.  sod  II  ni.j.ed  eery  rapidly ;  for  1  a.«fce  «iiulu 
lars  to  fall  upi.n  Ihe  f  rouod,  with  my  head  lo  the  nnrlh. 
mM.  wh.B  I  (ell  Iha  heal  of  Ha  cureul  pUloly  upon  my 
kM.  Wa  Bll  lay  ItBt  OB  Iha  arouuil  Ba  if  dead.  UU  '.'.'» 
NM  M  II  was  blo-B  Beer  Tie  mrle..!.  or  ru'l'l*  h"". 
•kxs  I  BB-  WBB.  lade«.|,  pawed,  bul  ma  licbl  sir.  «  hich 
■U  Mav,  «aa  1  a  kaat  to  ifcflsa  aaA>aaua&    fof  a; 


Beneath  whose  widelT-wutisf  Iraak 
The  »ery  cypress  drmipa  to  death  — 
Dark  tree,  still  sad  when  others'  jrief  blli^ 
The  only  constant  mourner  o'er  Uie  dasid  I 

The  iteed  is  vanish'd  from  the  stall  t 

No  serf  is  seen  in  Hassan's  hall : 

The  lonely  spider's  thin  ijrev  luul 

>Vave5  slnivlv  tvidemiu;  o'er  Uie  wall  | 

The  bat  builJs  in  his  harem  bower, 

And  in  Ihe  fortress  of  bis  iiower 

The  owl  usur|is  the  beacon-tower; 

The  wild-dos;  how  Is  o'er  the  fountain*!  bria 

With  balHed  thirst,  and  famine,  rrim  ; 

For  the  stream  has  shrunk  from  its  marbla  bal, 

Where  the  weeds  and  the  desolate  lust  are  tfl^ 

T  w:\»  sweet  of  yore  to  see  it  plaT 

And  chase  the  sultriness  of  day, 

As  spnn^ins  hish  the  silver  dew 

In  whirls  fantastically  lleiv, 

And  fltin?  luxurious  coolness  round 

The  air,  and  verdure  o'er  the  ;mund, 

T  was  sweet,  when  cloudless  stars  wera  bii(Ma 

To  new  the  wave  of  watery  light, 

And  hear  its  niclodv  by  iiiffht. 

And  oft  bad  Hassan's  (Thildbood  playW 

Around  the  verje  of  that  cascade; 

And  oft  upini  his  mother's  breast 

That  sound  had  harmonized  his  reat; 

And  oft  had  Hassan's  Vouth  along 

Its  bank  been  soothed  by  Heauty's  tong; 

And  sof'er  scein'd  each  uielliiig  tooa 

Of  .Music  min;lcd  with  I's  own. 

But  ne'er  shall  Has:,aii's  A^  repoa* 

Along  Ihe  brink  at  twilight's  cUoe. 

The  s'ream  thai  (ill'd  that  font  is  lied  — 

The  blood  that  wamid  bis  heart  usbadi 

And  here  no  more  sliall  human  voica 

He  beard  to  ra^e,  reeret,  rejoice. 

The  l.a»t  sad  note  that  swelld  the  gala 

■\V.\s  woman's  wildret  funeral  wail  : 

Tliat  i|urncli'd  in  sileice.  all  is  still, 

Rut  the  lattice  tliat  Haps  when  the  mud  itriUfll 

Thiineh  raves  the  cusi  and  Hoods  Iba  rai^ 

No  hind  shall  close  its  clasp  agailu 

f)n  desert  sinds  "l  ivere  joy  lo  icaa 

The  rudest  8lei«s  of  fellow'  null. 

So  here  the  very  voice  of  lirief 

Miirht  wake  an  Kchn  like  relief  — 

At  least   I  would  siy,  "  All  are  not  gnott 

There  lingers  l.tfe.  thoujh  but  in  one"— 

For  nianv  a  gilded  chamber  's  there, 

Which  Solitude  inieht  well  forbear; 

Wiihiu  that  dome  as  \el  Decay 

llalh  slo«  ly  wnrk'd  hef  cankering  way  — 

But  gli«im  IS  gather'.l  o'er  tba  gala. 

Nor  there  the  F.ikir  s  self  will  wait ; 

Nor  there  will  wandering  Derviie  itafi 

For  bounty  cheers  not  bis  delay  ; 

Nor  there'will  weary  stranger  halt 

To  bless  the  sacreil  •'  brea.l  and  all.'* 

Alike  iiiiisl  Wealth  and  I'overtj 

I'ass  heedless  and  uiiheerltsj  by. 

For  Courtesy  and  I'lty  died 

^Vith  Hassan  on  Ihe  inounUin  aidflk 

Ills  roof,  ih  >t  refuge  unto  nien, 

Is  Drsolation's  liungrr  den. 
The  guest  Hies  tbeJall.  aii.l  the  eassal  t.tm  Wwm 
Siuce  b  I  turt>au  uaa  ■left  by  the  luKdcl's  adira  I  * 


(lart,  I  fnuod  dlailacily  la  my  breast  Ihst  I  had  imblbait 
pari  of  II ;  uor  wBa  t  fre*  of  SB  Balhmalle  aeBBSMna  ..*d  I 
hsd  beeo  some  inonlha  la  Italy.  SI  Ihe  hslha  of  roiatt« 
near  Iwn  yearB  sfleiwBolB."  —  (tea  truce's  Ute  tat  T^ 
aela,  p.  «hl.  >dll.   IMO.  -  K.  | 

4  To  panske  of  loni,  to  break  bread  sad  all  wilt  yaa 
bnai.euaufea  Ihe  aafelyur  Ihe  fueal  :  eves  Ibougb  aa  aa^ 

t  I  seed  hardly  ubaeias,  Ibal  rhsrlly  sad  IToapltaillTaH 

Iks  tiBi  aattaa  a«iBka«'  S  Miknnm  t  aa«  la  ■*  li^ 


THE  GIAOUR. 
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ikor  tb*  •nood  of  coming  frd, 
■■1  kX  >  loic*  oiineeir  10{reet; 
Mora  D^r—  nch  lurlao  I  cin  Kaa, 
And  tiWer-iheathed  a'&jEhan  ;  i 
I'he  fomuost  o(  the  band  ■%  te«D 
An  Emir  bv  hii  rarb  o(  grren  :  * 
•Ho',  who  jn  itiou?"  — "Thii  low  oUm* 
BipllH  of  M'Hlem  hilh  I  xm."  — 
•The  bunhen  ye  w  5fiilljr  bear, 
8«rnn  one  thai  clainu  your  ulniost  care^ 
And.  doublles»,  holds  ioine  precious  freight, 
tij  humbif  bilk  would  jbdly  >v:>it." 

■*  Thou  tpeakot  looth  :  thy  skifl'  unmoor, 
And  wan  us  Froiii  the  iileiil  shore ; 
Nay.  leave  the  sail  still  furlM,  and  pljr 
The  nearest  oar  Ihal  's  sollerd  by, 
Aod  midway  to  those  rocks  where  sleep 
The  channell'd  witen  dirk  aod  deep. 
Heat  from  your  task  —  so  —  bi^vely  dont, 
Our  eourw  has  been  ri»ht  swiftly  run ; 
Tet  1  ii  ibe  loujest  voyage,  1  trow, 
Thitoiiaof—  •  •  • 

•        •         •          •  •  ••• 

SoIIen  it  plun^,  and  slowly  sank. 
The  calm  was  rippled  to  the  bank  ; 
I  iratch'd  it  as  it  sank,  niethought 
Some  motion  from  the  current  caught 
Beslin-'d  it  more,— t  was  but  the  beam 
That  checker'd  o'er  the  '-''d^  stream: 
I  ^azed,  till  sanishin?  from  view, 
Like  lessenins  [icbble  rt  withdrew  ; 
Slill  less  and  les.  a  speck  of  white 
That  «nim'd  the  tide,  then  mock'd  t^is  lifhtl 
And  all  its  bidden  secrets  sleep, 
Known  but  to  Genii  of  the  deep. 
Which,  tremblin;  in  their  coral  caves, 
Tlsejr  dare  not  whisper  to  the  waves. 


As  ntinj  on  its  purple  win^ 
The  insect-queen  «  of  eastern  spring, 
0*er  emerald  meadoivs  of  Kashnjeer 
Invites  the  voung  pursuer  near, 
And  leads  liini  on  from  flower  to  flowei 
4  weary  chase  and  wasted  liour, 
Then  leaves  hini,  as  it  soars  nn  high, 
With  panting  hnrt  and  tearful  eye: 
io  Bciuiy  lures  the  fu!I-g:c^-n  child, 
With  hue  as  bht;M,  and  winar  as  wild ; 
A  chase  of  idle  hopes  and  fears, 
Begun  in  folly,  closed  ia  tears. 
If  won,  to  equal  ills  belray'd. 
Woe  waits  the  insect  and  the  maid  ; 
A  life  of  |iain,  the  loss  of  peace. 
From  infant's  pUy,  and  man's  caprica 
The  lovely  toy  so  fiercely  sought 
Hath  lost  its  charm  by  being  caught 
For  even-  touch  that  woo'd  its  stay 
Hath  bnjsh'd  its  briBhlest  K'fcs  away. 
Till  charm,  and  hue,  and  beauty  gone. 


Till  charm,  and  hue.  and  be: 
*T  a  left  to  6y  or  Call  alone. 


wry  evserslly  prartlswl  by  his  dlsrlplM.     The  <lr»t  pral«« 
tksl  can  l>e  bnlowH  oD  s  rhtvf.  Is  a  paoctjrle  oi 
toiDiy :  ilie  "St. «'  till  valour. 

I  The  alas hsii.  s  loot  iuf"  "ora  with  pistols  l>  the 
Ntt,  m  a  melsl  arat^burd,  gfueralljr  of  silver;  and.  BmoDC 
Iks  wealthier.  cilU  or  ol  gold. 

Serwrs  le  the  pnvilreed  rolniirof  the  prophet's  ooiBeT- 
«a«  prWBdH  dew-eoilsnt..;  with  them,  ss  here,  '*i*.ti  \ine 
kaily  lohefilanre)  ^v  sopiiowed  to  •upernede  the  oeirisity 
Of  load  works:  they  are  the  worst  of  ■  very  iDdiUcrcot 
krood. 

9  -  Ralaca  alslkoeni  '■  slelkoom  salsm ' "  pears  be  with 

Co;  M  with  you  peace— the  salQlatinn  reseived  *nr  Ihs 
ttfol :  —  to  a  rbriMtiaa.  -  t'rlaruls."  a  tood  journey  ;  of 
•ssbu  hirestm.  ssbao  «nla;"  |™«i  mora,  rxnl  even; 
■ad  soBst  laea,  **  may  yoa  sad  be  happy  ;  "  are  tbs  usual 
aalaiM. 

4  Tks  MM-vn>iad  hitiertr  •(  Kaskwtt,  tks  aai  ran 
WH  kMBttta:  tf  Ito  «<elas. 


With  wnnitded  wing,  or  bleeding  brva. 
Ah  '.  where  shall  either  victim  rest] 
Can  this  with  faded  pinion  soar 
rmiii  rose  to  tu.'p  a>  before  ? 
Or  Reauly.  blighled  in  an  hour. 
Find  joy  nithili  her  bn.ken  bower? 
No  :  gayer  insects  Hulteriog  by 
Ne'er  droop  the  wing  o'er  those  that  Aa 
And  lovelier  things  have  oit-rry  shosra 
To  every  failing  but  then  own. 
And  every  woe  a  tear  can  claim 
Except  an  erring  sister's  shams. 


The  Mind,  that  broods  o'er  guilty  woi^ 

Is  like  the  Scorpion  girt  by  tm^ 
In  circle  narro"  ing  as  it  glows. 
The  flames  around  their  ca|>live  closl^ 
"Till  inly  search'-l  by  thousand  throes, 

And  nuddening  in  her  ire, 
One  sad  and  sole  relief  she  knows. 
The  sting  she  nourish "d  for  her  foei^ 
Whose  venom  never  yet  was  vain. 
Gives  but  one  pang,  and  cues  all  paj% 
And  darts  into  her  desperate  brains 
So  do  the  dark  in  soul  expire. 
Or  live  l,ke  Scorpion  eirt  by  6re; 
So  writhes  the  mind  Remorse  hath  riw 
Unfit  for  earth,  undoom'd  for  heaven. 
Darkness  above,  desptir  beneath, 
Around  it  flame,  within  it  death  1  > 


Black  ITasian  from  the  Harem  flies, 
Nor  bends  on  woman's  form  his  eyes  ; 
The  unwonted  chjtse  each  hour  emploj% 
Tet  shares  he  not  the  hunter's  joys. 
Not  thus  was  Hassan  nont  to  fly 
When  l.eila  dwelt  in  his  Sent. 
Dolh  L.eila  there  no  looser  dwell? 
That  tale  can  only  Hassan  tell : 
Strange  rumours  in  our  city  say 
I'pon  that  eve  she  fled  away 
When  Khamazan't  •  last  sun  was  Kt, 
And  flashine  from  each  minaret 
Millions  of  lamps  prtKlaim'd  the  feast 
Of  Bairam  throujh  the  boundless  East. 
T  was  then  she  went  as  to  the  bath, 
Which  Hassnii  vainlv  se-irrh'd  in  wndbt 
For  she  was  flown  her  master's  laje 
In  likeness  of  a  Cfeorgian  page. 
And  far  beyond  the  Moslem's  |iower 
Had  wrong'd  him  with  the  faithless  GilM 
Somewhat  of  this  hail  Hassan  oremM; 
But  still  so  fond,  M)  fair  she  seem'd. 
Too  well  he  trusted  to  the  slave 
Whose  treachery  de  erved  a  grarei 
And  on  that  eve" had  gone  to  niosqua^ 
And  thence  to  feast  in  his  kiosk. 
Such  is  the  tale  hit  Nubians  tell, 
Who  did  not  watch  their  charge  loo  iraB 
But  others  say.  thai  on  that  night, 
Bv  pale  Phingari's  i  trembling  light. 
The  Giaour  upon  his  jet-blark  sleed 
Was  seen,  but  seen  *lone  to  speed 
With  bloody  spur  along  the  shore, 
Nor  maid  nor  page  behind  him  bore. 


S  MlKdlng  to  the  dubir 
placed  for  eipcrlmcnl  by  re! 
lain  that  the  p>*itioo  of  tl 
the  head,  ie  merely  s  ccjv 
have  arluBlly  brniiclil  lo  tl 

;".5°.D'V.Vir'o'  '""" 
Iticy  will  probably 


llo« 


rilbout  bein{  i 


pf'per, 
tbrsis. 

e  The  esnsos  al  senfti  cIOM  Ihs  I 

1  rhi^srt,  tks  loaam. 


ned  lowsj^ 
■  uUi.e  movemrot:  but  olhsis 
be  vcr.|l<-t  "  Feic  de  •«."  TLs 
«le<l  to  *  epecdy  decisioa  of  tis 
ly  eetabltiihed  as  IDeect  Csl«^ 
red   10  live  as  loOK  SS  'bey  thlSit 

rlyred  (or  the  sake  *rf  as  hf|V 


THE  GIAOUR. 


Bv  •ya^i  dark  charm  *\  wtr*  raia  to  t«U» 
Bot  niM  OD  that  of  the  Gajuslle, 
It  wDl  uaitt  the  (aiirr  ndl  : 
A*  lar|t*<  as  laii^uistiiii^ly  ilark, 
But  ^u)il  bt^ani'J  lnrih  in  rvrr)-  spark 
That  darted  frojo  btiitnth  th«  lid^ 
Bnght  aj  -.he  If  ivcl  ol  G.innchid.« 
Tea,  Sold,  and  bh'iuM  our  pruphet  oy 
Thai  ftinii  was  nnuslit  but  Lreathing  dajl 
Bt  Alia  !  1  would  answer  t,A\  ; 
Though  M  Al-Sirals  »  arch  1  stood. 
Which  tolten  n"er  ihc  fierv  Hood, 
With  ParaJ.se  wi  hiii  mvvifw. 
And  all  his  Houni  Imkoniii'  throu'h. 
Ob ;  who  youn-  l.rilj's  slii.re  could  read 
And  keep'll<al  jtorlion  of  his  creed, 
Which  jaith  Ihat  woman  is  but  dust, 
Aaonlless  lov  for  tyrant's  lust  ?a 
On  her  nnzlil  Muftis  gi7e,  and  nwn 
That  through  her  eve  tlic  Inimorlal  shone) 
On  hrr  (air  cberkVunf.vlin;  hue 
The  youn;  |ionie;rran,ite'»  *  blossoou  strew 
Their  bloom  in  blushi^  ever  new  j 
Her  hair  in  hvacinthine  '  How, 
Wbeii  len  to  roll  it,  folds  belnir. 
As  midst  her  handmaids  in  the  hall 
She  stood  superior  to  them  all, 
Halh  snei.t  I  he  marble  where  her  feet 
GImii'd  »  hiter  than  the  mountain  sleal 
Ere  from  the  cloud  that  ;  .ve  it  birth 
It  fell,  and  cau°br  one  st.iin  of  earth. 
Tliecyi-uel  noblv  walks  the  water; 
So  move,!  on  earth  C  ircas-ia's  d.iu^hler, 
The  iovrlieii  birl  of  Fniiitneslan  I  • 
A>  r^rs  h'r  crest  the  ruffled  Swan, 

And  •pums  the  waie  « illi  w  in^  of  pride, 
VPhen  |n«  the  sleps  of  stringer  man 

Alnns  the  banks  tli.it  liriund  her  tide; 
Thus  rose  fair  L^eila  »  w  liiler  neck  :  — 
Thus  anii'd  witn  beauty  would  she  check 
Intrusion's  glance,  tiil  Folly's  irvze 
Shrunk  from  the  charms  irmeani  to  praise. 
Thus  high  and  graceful  w-a*  her  gait  J 
rier  heart  as  lender  to  her  male  ; 
Her  mate  — stern  llisian,  who  was  he? 
Alu !  that  name  was  not  for  Uiee ! 


Stem  Tlaasan  hath  x  Journey  ta*en 
With  twenty  vavals  in  his  tral^^ 
Each  anii'd.  as  best  hrconies  a  man, 
With  irquebuss  and  alaghan  ; 


1  The  eelehrateil  bibulous  rubf  of  9'iltaQ  niso-^hld.  the 
•Dtelliotirf  o(  Ittskhsr;  finrn  its  ppleodnur.  oinird  8rhrt>- 
lfrm«.  -th»  tm.  h  ..f  mclil :  "  •I""  "  "is  cup  jt  ih. 


i^. 


■Ills 


1.  bill  ••  w«.  ' 


•  t»nl  ed 

W0.-4  o(  thi'f  •yllaxl.^:  an  ll'ileibrlnl  hss  it  ;  but  I 
loM  RirhstO«-in  rrdu.ff*  It  to  •  .li»iif liihle.  snij  w 
"Jsn«hi'l."  I  bSTp  irfi  In  ttie  text  thr  orthoirapl 
Dm  oo«  with  the  proDiiocittion  of  iti*  other. 

1  AlKirsl.  Ihs  brilM  of  d'slb,  narrower  than 
thread  ut  •  fimiihrd  •pitrr.  and  •liar|.'r  lliia  Ihr  «l 
•  •w.r«.  0<ri  obich  the  >!ii..iinlmiii>  mini  aUla 
rai>li*«,  to  »birh  It  !•  tl.r  nair  riilrinrt;  bill  this  li 
Iht  wnr«i.  Ihr  riTi.r  tM-nraib  hrint  hell  iii.pir,  into  w 
m  Ibar  b*  'i;>ertr<l.  Ibe  iMi-kllful  aiul  lender  of  t'oit 
trt^i  to  torililr  i^ilh  ■  -  farili»  de^rriwtii  A»»rni.* 
T«;-»  pleaainr  la  pr<»|»e«t  Li  lti»  oril  pia-rnger.     Thi 


r     thP   K'.rio 

■IM«    at  I'Mt  B  thiM  n| 

brhafvJ  'mnm 

rii.  but  by  r*f  ih»  Kmivr 

ImiNB  itilrrpr 

pl  ihr  ifti  ihrir  cwii  «»7, 

moirli*.  fri.n 

a  hravB       ■••iiif  ^firmirt 

rtiiDnt  a<*<-«r 

n  *-muy  Alti«-»  of  Ihinxa  " 

■  ikorKr  lul  doxoocrda  for  the  Jr«>  soil  Chrtslii 
I  «  'MKar  1 

r<r>li..    I>.  » 

■  bC  b>i  or  Mil 
■si  asrlud.  It 

u  ;n«i..i,Kk  ii.e; 

1«  i\r  •outo'd  tb«  olbsi  sea.  roft€«iTiii|  Ibtm  to  b«  •iip«r' 
maim*  bf  lbs  lloiina. 

4  *•  or'slal  •Italic,  whirb  may.  perhaps,  IhoQgta  falrty 
■lolafk.  a*  il««m*4  "  plua  Araba  ^u'ra  Arat-ia. " 

(  i<.vlalb<>a.  la  » rahir  ••  nWnniil  i  "  aa  ronimna  ■ 
fciiasbi   la  iba  aaaura  ^mU  aa  II  aiaa  mmimg  Ua  Ulaaka. 

•  ■  taueaaalan"  UiaaaMk 


The  chief  before,  as  deck'd  foi  inr» 

Bears  iu  his  belt  the  scimitar 

Stain'd  with  the  best  of  Amact  blooC 

When  iu  the  pass  Ihc  rebels  sloo-*^ 

And  few  retum'd  tt.  till  the  tale 

Of  what  befell  in  Fame's  v.alc 

The  pistols  which  his  girdle  bOie 

\Vcre  those  that  once  a  pasha  wore^ 

Which  still,  tiiough  ;cmm'd  a^d  boaM  irHi  0it 

Even  robbers  tremble  to  behold. 

T  IS  s:ud  he  goes  to  woo  a  brijo 

More  true  than  her  who  left  his  iid»; 

The  failhlesi  ^lave  that  broke  her  hoir« 

And,  worse  '.nan  faithleas,  for  a  Uiaour  1 


The  rin's  last  rays  arc  on  the  hill. 
And  srarkle  in  the  fountain  rill, 
Whosa  v»elconie  waters,  cool  and  cleaj( 
Drive  ble&sings  from  the  mountaineer; 
Here  may  the  loitering  merchant  Greek 
Find  ihat  repose  't  were  vain  to  seek 
In  cities  I  jdged  too  near  his  lord, 
AntI  treuiLling  for  his  secret  hoard  — 
Hcje  may  he  rest  where  none  can  lee^ 
In  crowds  a  slave,  in  deserts  free  ; 
Aitfi.  with  forbidden  wine  may  stain 
Tte  bowl  a  Moslem  must  not  draiiL 


The  foremost  Tartar  *s  in  the  pp 
Conspiruoiis  bv  hii  vellow  cap  ; 
The  rest  in  lengtlieiiing  line  the  while 
Wind  slowly  ihr'  ueh  the  long  defile  l 
Above,  the  mountain  rears  a  [leak, 
\Vhere  vultures  whet  the  thintv  beak, 
And  theirs  may  be  a  feast  to  night. 
Shall  lemjit  ilieni  down  ere  morrow*! li|tt 
Ilencath,  a  river's  wintry-  stream 
Has  shrunk  before  the  summer  lieam, 
And  leO  a  channel  bleak  and  bare. 
Save  sliriibs  lb  it  spring  to  |ierish  them 
Each  side  the  midway  path  there  lay 
Small  brtiken  crags  of  granite  grey, 
By  time,  or  mountain  lighlmng,  riven 
From  summits  clad  in  mists  of  heaven  | 
For  where  is  he  thai  h.ilh  beheld 
The  peak  of  Liakura  uuveil'd  ? 


They  reach  the  grore  of  pine  ttlul ; 
"  nisniillali  I  1  now  the  peril  >%  past ; 
For  yonder  view  the  npemng  plain. 
And  there  we  'II  prick  oiir  sieeils  amaJB:* 
The  Chiaiis  spake,  and  as  he  said, 
A  bullet  whistled  o'er  his  head  ; 
The  foreni'»t  Tartar  bites  :;.e  ground! 

Scircc  had  Ihey  Ii3ie  to  check  the  rein. 
Swill  fnim  their  slecds  the  ri.lers  bound  J 

But  three  shall  never  mount  again. 
Unseen  the  foes  fliat  give  the  wound, 

1'liedvliig  ask  revenge  in  vain. 
With  steel  unshealh'd,  and  carbine  besl^ 
Some  o'er  Ibeir  courser's  lianieaa  leant. 

Half  shell.-r'.l  by  llie  ster.1  ; 
Some  flv  beiieilli  the  nearest  rrsck, 
And  ibrre  awail  Ihe  roiiiinc  slinck, 

NiT  l.melv  s'aiid  to  bleeil 
Bniealli  the  .liafi  of  foea  uns<sen. 
Who  dare  nnl  ipiit  llirir  craegy  ifrenn 
.Stern  llxssin  only  from  Ins  horse 
|li>.laiii>  lo  licbt.  and  krr|is  his  COUne, 
Till  lirry  llaslM-s  in  Hie  van 
rnirlaiii'i  liai  sure  the  rrtbber^lan 
Have  well  lecured  the  only  way 
Ctiuld  uovv  avail  the  pmtniaed  prey; 


THE  GIAOUR. 


M 


rbwi  f»ri*d  hii  Tery  Deard  >  with  ir«, 
4Bd  {lirmJ  bis  eve  wuli  fiercer  6re  ; 

Th"ugh  tAi  au.l  nt^r  tl.tr  butleti  hia, 
I  Src  tcipcd  a  blfMxJicr  hour  ihau  lliu.'* 
▲ltd  IM'W  the  f'Kr  iheif  cnveit  «)Uil, 
Xpdcill  hii  vnssUai0  5iit*rn>t  ; 
B'Jt  HajiSAiii  fnnvu  and  furious  vrnnj 
Aredrtaded  more  than  tin^ile  sv?ord, 
Nnrof  bis  ttille  bAiut  a  luau 
Resi^ii'd  carbine  or  ata^itian, 
Not  rat:>ed  the  craveQ  cr),  Ani3UD  !  S 
in  fuller  sit;h'..  more  near  and  tieor. 
The  latel}'  ajiibu:>li*d  Toeb  ap|>ear, 
Ahd.  ibauiiis  froin  the  gmve,  adraDce 
^tjmA  who  on  battle  ch.irgpr  prance. 
Who  leaJj  thetx  "ti  with  Toreigii  brand 
Fit  flashing  iu  his  rel  n^bt  .'nn!? 
•"T  ii  he  :  *(  is  he  :  I  know  h.m  now ; 
I  know  him  by  his  pallid  brow  ; 
I  know  hini  by  tlie  evil  eye  ' 
ThAt  aids  {ii»  eirvious  trcacheiy; 
I  know  hiiu  by  his  jei  bt.iclt  barb; 
Though  now  array'd  in  Anuul  sarb, 
Aposlale  from  tiis  own  vile  (aith, 
It  shall  not  save  tnni  fmm  the  death  t 
T  ii  he:  well  met  m  any  hour, 
Lost  Leila's  lure,  accursed  Giaour!* 

At  mill  the  river  into  ocean^ 
!d  sable  l«»rrpnt  wildly  slreamin?; 

As  the  tea-tide's  n|i|Kwiii«  mn'mn, 
In  Mure  column  |>rnij,Hy  eleainine. 
Beats  back  the  current  riiany  a  nxj, 
In  curlme  (oani  and  iniiii^liiiz  flntKl, 
While  eddying  whirl,  an  1  breaking  warei, 
Rouseil  by  the  bl.ist  of  win'er,  rave  ; 
Throush  s|i.irn,..^  V*^)'  '"  Ih'indering  cUih, 
The  liehtninjn  of  tl-e  waters  Hash 
In  awful  whiteness  o'er  the  shore, 
Thit  shines  and  shaken  heoeaih  the  roar; 
Thrni  —  as  the  stream  and  ocean  greet, 
With  waves  that  madd'-n  as  ihey  Bieet  — 
Tlius  ]oiii  the  Itaiids.  »*iimi  nnitual  wrong, 
And  late,  and  fury,  drive  ahm?. 
The  bickenne  sabres' snivmn;  jar; 

And  pealins;  wi.le  or  rmsm?  near 

Its  echo*-,  on  the  thrrthhine  ear. 
The  deathshot  hiiwin^  frmi  afar; 
The  shock,  the  shou'.,  the  groan  of  war, 

H-rerberate  a!'»ng  ihit  vale, 

More  suited  to  the  shepherd's  tale  : 
Though  few  the  numbers  — theirs  the  strife, 
That  neither  uprire?  nor  speaks  for  lite  ! 
Ah  !  fondly  youthful  hearts  cm  press, 
To  scire  and" share  the  dear  caress; 
But  Lnve  itself  could  npver  pant 
For  all  that  Reaulv  %\£\\*  to  eranl 
Wiih  half  the  fervour  Hste  beslowi 
Tpon  the  last  emhracr  of  fnr*. 
When  gra[ipiin*  in  the  tishi  thev  fold 
Thf«  anus  that  ne'er  shill  lose  ihetr  hold  i 
Frieotls  meet  to  jwiri ;  Ix>ve  laughs  at  faith; 
True  foes,  once  met,  are  join'd  tUl  death  i 


With  mhre  shiver'd  to  the  hilt» 
?eldrippine  wrh  the  blood  he<(pilt, 
Fel  sirain'd  within  ilie  sevcr'J  hitd 
Which  quivers  round  that  faithiess  brand  ; 


1  A  ph<> 


.  ih*-  (  apuiii  I'» 
MTV  O'l  !•••>«  In 


I  tlfrr  cml*».  to  thr  h"tr>r  kA  all  l)>p  Jr«f><mati«.  ih?  f<ur- 
Umtttnt  muila<-hl<«  twmtf^],  Ihef  ■tn.nj  rrnt  <tt  tiifir  owd 
•MmK.  ««i1  wrr  rxiert*^!  evrry  mn[nf>Dt  lo  rhancr  Ihfir 
enlour.  •nI  at    lul  ruDtlrNrriftn]  to  •uhaidr,  whitb,  probtt- 

Vty   asTMi  m<>r«  h«aitt  thiL  ihey  cuotaioiKl  baitf. 
i   'ABuiio."  quirler,  pardoo. 

t  Th»  "•Til  eft."m  coRimoc  •UKr«tltloa  la  t))«  Lrvant, 
ct<  trp  ynt   Very  iiB(ulAr 
I  UcasKlf  M  aOedfld. 


■M  ef  vbick  the  imaj^Ti 


His  turban  far  behind  him  roird 

And  dell  in  twain  its  hruiesi  foli) 

Hi*  fiowiii^  rot>e  by  falchion  'oro, 

And  cnnison  as  those  clouds  of  tzjjra 

That,  streak'd  wilh  du<Jty  red,  portcul 

1  he  day  shall  have  a  storuiv  end  ; 

A  stam'on  every  busli  tliat  txiro 

A  fragment  of  his  palam|<ore,4 

His  brea:it  with  woniidi  unnumbcr*d  rtvn^ 

Hi'  back  to  earth,  his  face  lo  heaven, 

Fall'n  Hassan  lies—  his  unclosed  ey« 

Vet  lowering  on  his  cnemv. 

As  if  the  huur  that  seaKd  Ins  fate 

Surviving:  left  his  quenchless  hate: 

And  o'er  him  bends  'hit  foe  with  t»w 

As  dark  as  his  ttiat  bled  below.  — 


"  Ves,  Leila  sleeps  beneath  the  wit^ 
But  his  shall  be  a  redder  grave ; 
Her  spirit  pointed  well  the  steel 
Which  tau^hi  th^l  felon  heart  to  freL 
He  cajl'd  the  prophet,  but  hi^  j^iwer 
Was  vaio  ag;iiiibt  thtr  ven^flul  (iiaoui 
He  calld  <in  Alia  —  but  Uie  word 
Arose  unheeded  or  unheard. 
Thou  Haymm  fool  I  Cf>uld  Leila's  pnyvr 
Be  |>ass*d,  and  thine  acci>rded  there  ) 
I  walch'd  my  time,  I  leagued  with  IbeM^ 
The  traitor  in  his  turn  to  sei  e  ; 
My  wrath  is  ivreck  d.  (he  deed  isdon% 
And  now  I  go  —  but  go  alone." 


The  browsing  camels'  bells  are  tinklin^i 
His  uiother  look''!  from  hei  lattice  high — 

She  saw  the  dews  of  eve  lH-.pnnkhng 
The  pasture  grrtfti  beucTh  htr  eve, 

M.e  saw  ihr  planet*  f,»intK  twinklmgi 
"  T  is  iwiiiiht  -sure  his  tr'i.n  is  mgh.'* 
She  could  not  res'  in  the  garden  bower. 
But  gazed  rhrouih  the  gra  e  of  his  steepest  towv 
**  Whj  comes  he  not  ?  his  steeds  are  fleet, 
N.M  shrink  thev  frnin  the  sunnner  heal ; 
Why  send>  nof'thc  liDdegn>oin  his  promised  fiftt 
Is  his  heart  more  cold,  or  his  barb  less  swift? 
Oh,  false  reproach  !  yon  Tartar  now 
Has  gain'd  our  i  -arest  niouirtaio's  brevr, 
And  warilv  the  sleep  descenJ*, 
And  now  wiihir,  the  vail.-v  trends; 
And  he  "otnrs  the  gift  at  his  saddle  bow 
How  could  I  deem  hisct-tiner  slflw  ? 
Right  uell  my  l.irgess  ^hall  rejay 
His  welcome  speed,  and  wear}-  way,* 
The  Tartar  lighte,!  at  the  gate. 
But  scarce  upheld  his  fainting  wcigUi 
His  swarthy  visage  sp-ike  dl^t^e3S, 
Put  -his  mi£jhi  he  from  weariness; 
His  garb  wilh  «nguine  spots  was  dyed. 
Bui  ihrte  might  be  trom  liis  courser's  bJ*, 
He  drew  the  token  from  his  ve*i  — 
An^el  of  Hc:ith  :  1  i>  H.issans  cloven  CTtlt  I 
His  calpar  »  rent— his  caf'an  red  — 
'•  l-ady.  a  fwirful  bride  thy  *rm  hath  wedl 
Me,  not  froni  n.ercv.  did  they  '•jaw, 
fiui  this  empmpled'  pledge  fi  hear. 
Peace  to  the  braxe!  v.hfKcbt.xKl  isipilti 
Woe  lo  the  Giaour  I  for  his  the  guilL  » 

A  turban  *  carved  in  cnarsrst  stone, 
A  pillar  with  rank  weeds  o'ergiowa, 

4  Thf  flowrreO  atiawtt  eraeratty  voro  by  prreosa  of  rtak* 

5  I  he  ralpac  U  thr  anliij  '-ap  nr  reBlr*  part  of  tbf  hra^ 
«»•— r  the  fbaw^l  iBwnuod  rouDd  it. and  form*  ttaa  lurtes. 

UTtir  lurt>an,  piUar,  sod  iD»rnpti»f  t«-«».  J*cor«l»  tb« 
torn tw  of  tbe  (t«raaiihra,  whether  is  ibc  narl^rj  ar  Ibt 
wildt-ruecs.  Iu  thr  niniiDLaiii«  jrua  fi«N)Br*Ur  gmm»\  ailaf 
meinruto*;  and  od  inquiry  yuu  are  lofurinw]  thaf  Uif 
recocd  aoma  TteUa  oC  rabcUioo,  pIuAdar,  w  rrreficib 
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Whereon  can  now  be  scarcely  read 
Tbe  Konui  vene  tlut  iKOurns  ihe  dead, 
point  oui  ihe  &po(  where  Hasan  fell 
A  victim  ID  thai  lonely  dell. 
There  tleepi  u  true  an  UsntaDlie 
A«  cer  al  Mecca  bent  the  knee; 
A»  ever  icotn'U  fnrbiUJen  wjtie. 
Or  praj-'d  with  face  trnvards  the  fhrinBi 
Id  orisons  resumed  anew 
Atiolenin  tonud  of  *' Alia  Flu!  "1 
Yet  died  he  hy  a  tiran^er's  hand, 
jknd  stranger  in  his  native  land  ; 
Tet  lied  he  .11  in  amts  he  stood, 
Mnd  unavenged,  at  lea!>1  II  ljtcx)d. 
But  him  (he  n.aidi  nf  Paradise 

lm|iatienl  to  their  lialls  invite, 
Aod  the  dark  heaven  of  llouns'cvci 

On  him  fliiall  ^l.\nce  for  ever  brlcht ; 
They  come— iheir  kerchiefs  sreen  they  ware,* 
And  welcome  wiih  a  kiss  ihe  brave ! 
Who  [alia  in  battle  '^itM  a  Giaour 
b  worthiefrl  aun  immorul  bower. 


Bo*  tb<m,  false  Infidel !  shall  friths 
Beneath  avenipni;  Monkir's'  scythe; 
And  fppm  ill  trirment  'scipe  alone 
To  trander  round  )o>t  Eblis**  throne ; 
And  fire  unquenrh'd,  unquenchable, 
Around,  witlnn,  thy  hean  shall  dwell; 
JioT  ear  can  hear  nor  tOD'ue  can  tell 
Tbe  tortures  of  that  inward  hell ! 
JJot  firtt,  on  carlh  as  Vampire  *  sent. 
Thy  cnne  shall  frr.m  its  tomb  be  rent  1 
Then  ehastlv  hauni  thy  native  pUce, 
And  tuck  the  blood  of  all  thy  race  ; 
There  fn-mi  Ihv  daucb'er,  sister,  wrife, 
At  niidiMcht  drain  the  stream  of  life  ; 
Yet  loathe  the  banquet  winch  perforce 
Must  feed  thv  livid  livin*  coniC  : 
Thy  victim! Vrc  they  yei  ei|«ir« 
8b^l  know  the  demon  for  their  aire, 


tk»  MiDan 


he  ranrlaJlDC  wnrdi  ot  ihe  MneziiD'f 
the  hiRhrit  gallpry  on  thr  pxlfrif>r  of 
1.  Od  k  «tTll  fVi'Ding.  whrn  lh«  Murum  ha«  a 
xhirh  !•  frr<iueolly  the  cwk,  the  r-fft-rt  is  •ol«nut  | 
ftBd  brBatiful  tMyood  all  Ibe  brll«  iD  Chnsteadom. 

9  Th*  thilowiQc  ]•  port  of  ■  baillr  ■^nt;  of  the  Turks :  — 
•  1  are—  I  arc  a  <lirk'ry*^)  Rirl  ot  Paratliae,  and  ahe  wit?* 
■  haadkrrrhirf.a  kerrbtrfofRreco;  uiJcneaaloDd,  'Come, 
fclai  B«.  Im  I  luve  thee,' "  &c.  | 

t  Mnokir  and  Nrkir.  are  the  ioqaiffitor*  of  Ihe  drmd,  be-  | 
fbf*  whom  the  rofpae  underR'Teta  •1ii;hl  nnvinale  and  pre- | 
fmnlfijj  trtioiDf  fur  .1imiiati..o.  If  ihe  an-wen  are  uod* 
•r  the  f IrifMl,  he  ta  hauled  np  with  a  •fjthr  and  Ihurr.prd 
4o«a  with  a  rrd-hot  mare  till  pr^prrly  aeaantied.  with  • 
Tan*!t7of  futMidiarr  prnbalmo*.  Thr-iffl'-e  of  lhr»e  aM(rb 
la  mft  •ineeiire  ;  Ib^rr  arr  biit  Iwn,  and  llie  numtx-r  of  or- 
tkndoi  de^ra>nl  bern»  in  a  ■mall  prnp"r»iMO  Uilh^  remam- 
4cr.  ibeir  haoila  arc  alwaya  fulL  bee  Relif.  Ccrc^mou  and 
•aW'a  Korao.  | 

4  Ebha,  the  Oriental  Prtore  nf  T>arknea«.  —  JD'Herbelot 
SDfifmf^  Ihia  title  lo  ha»e  been  a  rorruptlnn  '  f  Ihr  IJ'f^li  1 
^afloXo^.     U  wa«  thr  arP*'ll»'i«n  '•mifrrrrd  by  f 
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•  V»f*j»il««*'t.*"    I  r»r*»1lr.l  a  wh'le  familif  b^ii.r  I 

%f  lb*  artram  of  a  rhiU.  wblrh   they   imafoej    m»al  pr(>. 

•^J    fr<rtn  •'irh   t   •lailalKiO         Tl.r  (Jrrrlla     O.  t^r    mrDMOD 

Ika  worri  wiiho.li  h'irr.ir  I  f^ixJ  thai  "  nrr>i«rfil"lLa«"  i*  aa 
•fc:  iM  liinau  llaUair  arfHaioo  —  al  ka«t  ia  -3  app'ird 
|»  Ar**Blu*.  whrj,  af^M.liDf  'x>  ih«  Orerka,  mam  an-r  hia 
inU  aalaated  by  l^  Uava     TIm  aoOarM.  howavar.  ■••  . 


As  cursing  thee,  (hou  cursio;^  tbcm. 
Thy  flowers  are  wither'd  on  the  gte«. 
But  one  thai  for  thy  crime  must  Call, 
The  vmineest,  mo&t  licloved  nf  all, 
Shall'bless  thee  with  a  Jalhei'i  name 
1  hat  word  shall  wrap  thv  hean  m  ilamel 
Tel  must  thnu  end  thy  task,  and  h:-»rk 
Her  chrek's  last  tinge,  her  eye's  tait  spark* 
And  the  last  glassv  £;lanre  must  vienr 
Which  frrezcs  o  er  its  lifeless  blue  ; 
Then  with  unhallow'd  hand  sliall  tcsi 
1  he  Ireiwes  of  her  vellow  hair, 
Of  which  in  life  a  Wk  when  shorn 
Affection's  fnnd&t  pledge  was  worn, 
But  now  IS  borne  away  by  thee, 
MeniornI  of  thine  a^riny  : 
Wtl  wiih  ihme  own  best  hlood  shall  <r^« 
Thv  gnashui!;  tnnih  and  ha^jard  lipj 
IhenMaikin-  to  thv  sullen  jrave. 
Go— and  wirr  Gouls-^nd  Afnisrate; 
Till  these  in  hoi  rnr  shrink  away 
From  spectre  more  accursed  than  theft 


'How  name  re  von  lone  Caloyer? 
His  features!  have  scann'd  belot* 
In  mine  own  land  :  *l  is  maiiv  a  year, 
Sir.ce,  dashin;  by  the  luntlv  shorn, 
I  saw  him  ur»e  as  f.eel  a  steed 
As  ever  served  a  hor^tmaii's  need. 
But  once  I  saw  that  face,  yel  then 
It  was  so  mark'd  wih  inward  paiay 

I  could  not  pass  it  by  asr^in ; 

II  breathes  the  same  dirk  spirit  now. 
As  death  were  sUnip'd  ui>od  bis  brow. 

*  T  is  twic*  three  years  at  summer  tid* 
Since  first  anionc  nur  freres  be  caiiM| 
And  here  it  soothes  him  to  aliide 

For  some  dark  dee«i  he  will  not  lUBNb 
But  never  at  our  ve^i^r  prayer, 
Nor  e'er  before  confession  chair 
Kneels  he,  nor  recks  he  when  ari» 
Incen«e  or  anthem  to  the  skies, 
But  brfiorh  within  his  cell  ahne. 
His  faith  and  nee  alike  unknowiu 
The  sea  fnmi  Taynini  land  he  craaC, 
And  here  ascended  fmm  Ihe  masl; 
Vet  seems  he  not  of  Oihinan  race^ 
But  only  Christian  in  his  face: 
I  'd  jud^e  him  some  stray  rrne^t^ 
Repentant  of  the  change  he  made. 
Save  that  he  shuns  our  holv  thnna, 
Nor  tastes   he  ».icred  breaJ  and  win*. 
Grc-it  Iars;es9  lo  these  walls  he  broufbtf 
And  ihuB  our  abbot's  favour  bought  ; 
But  ucre  I  prior,  not  a  day 
ShnulJ  brocik  such  straneer's  further  itl.7. 
Or  (wnl  within  our  i  eti.ince  cell 
Should  doom  him  there  for  lye  to  dvrilL 
Much  in  his  visions  mutirn  he 
(If  maiden  wheln/d  t*riieaih  the  tea; 
Of  tahres  chshm-,  forinrn  flvmc, 
\Vn>nrs  aveiierd.  and  Moslem  dvinr. 
On  cliff  he  hath  l^eii  known  lo  ttaiJ, 
And  r>ve  as  to  vtnie  bluo  ly  land 
Fre>h  arvet'd  fioni  its  (areul  hub, 
Invisible  to  all  but  him. 
Which  l.rcknn«  onward  to  his  rnT% 
And  lures  (0  leap  luiu  the  ware." 


Dirk  and  unrarlhlT  ia  Ihe  icowl 
1  hit  riarrs  iM-nraiti  hit  du^ky  cowl  1 
Thr  Mifh  or  thai  dilalmc  eye 
Reveals  tuo  much  of  limes  fone  bj  | 

•  The  freahaeas  nf  lh«  fkre,  aod  th«  «fto««>  (f  fta  to 
vlth  hlortd.  are  the  or»er-fiiUi.f  •»€•»•  of  a  v,m^i,.    tA 
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Ttio«^  v»ryin»,  iodisrinct  its  hue, 

Off  will  bis  ^Unce  the  i^zer  rue, 

for  in  it  lurks  that  nameless  9|>c)l, 

Which  ifMukk,  \\Ae\(  uus|)eakable, 

4  tptril  yet  unquelPd  and  hieh, 

That  cUrnis  and  kcrps  ascetiileccy  ; 

And  like  the  bird  w^o^e  pliiiona  quakO) 

But  ciiinnt  t\y  the  ^zifg  arake, 

TV  .11  othen  tjuail  beneath  his  look, 

Nor  'aca(je  the  glance  tliev  scarce  can  brook. 

From  hull  the  half-affrighled  Kriar 

When  met  alone  would  laiu  retire, 

Am  if  that  eye  and  bit  er  smile 

Transferr'dtn  others  fear  and  ^ilet 

Not  oft  to  smile  Jescendelh  he, 

And  when  he  doih  *t  is  sad  to  see 

That  he  bui  mocks  at  Misery. 

How  thai  pale  hp  will  curl  and  qnircrl 

Then  fix  once  more  ai  if  for  ever  ; 

As  if  his  sorrow  or  disdain 

Forbade  him  e*er  to  smile  asrain. 

Well  were  it  so— such  gh.is'ly  mirth 

From  joya-jnce  ne'er  dei  ived  its  birth. 

But  sadder  still  it  were  to  ti.ice 

What  once  were  feeling  in  thai  facCi 

Time  liaih  not  yet  the  feiturcs  tix'd, 

But  briphte'-  traits  wx'h  evil  niix'd  ; 

And  there  are  hues  not  alwiv**  f.ided, 

Which  speak  a  mind  not  alldrsraded 

Even  by  the  cnrnw  throu-li  «litoh  it  waded. 

The  common  crowd  but  see  the  eloom 

Of  way  wani  deeds,  and  fitting  doom  ; 

The  clo^e  observer  can  espy 

A  treble  loul,  and  hnea^e  hi?h  : 

Alas!  though  both  besiow'd  in  vain, 

Which  Grief  cjuld  change,  and  Guilt  cooU  ituiu 

It  was  no  vulvar  tencnteiit 

To  which  such  Infiy  eifis  were  tent, 

And  still  witn  little  less  ihau  dread 

On  such  the  sisht  is  nveti-d. 

The  rooHesfl  cot,  decav"d  and  rent, 

Will  scarce  del  ly  the  pxvsi-r  by  ; 
The  tower  by  war  or  tempest  bent, 
While  yet  may  frown  one  bat!leinpnt, 

Demands  and  daunts  "be  stttin^er's  tj9 
Each  ivied  arch,  ?nd  pilhr  Inne, 
Pleads  haughtily  for  glories  guue  I 

0u  floating  robe  around  him  foldm?, 

Stow  iwee|«  he  through  the  columnM  aitle 

With  drrad  l»eheld.  with  elc»oni  ).>eholdiug 
The  riln  that  sanctify  the  Dile. 

But  when  the  anthem  shakes  the  choir, 

And  kneel  the  monks,  his  ste{>s  retire; 

By  yonder  lone  and  wavrrin?  torch 

Hitasi>rct  glares  within  the  porch; 

There  will  he  p^use  till  alt  is  done  — 

And  hear  the  praver.  but  utter  Done. 

8e«— bv  (he  hairillumineil  wall 

His  hnnil  fly  liack.  his  dark  hair  fall, 

That  [^le  brow  wildly  wreathing  round, 

As  if  the  Ooi^on  there  had  Ixiund 

The  sablest  of  the  serpent-braid 

That  o'er  her  fearful  forehe.ad  stray'di 

For  he  declines  the  convent  oath, 

And  leases  those  locks  unhallow'J  growth, 

But  wears  our  garb  in  all  beside; 

And.  not  from  pietv  but  pride, 

Givec  wealth  to  walls  that  never  heard 

Of  his  one  holy  vow  nnr  word. 

Lo  !  —  mark  ye.  as  the  harnmny 

Peals  louder  praises  to  the  skv. 

That  livid  cheek,  that  stony  air 

Of  mix'd  defiance  and  despair! 

Saint  Francis,  keep  him  fnmi  theshrinal 

Else  may  we  dread  the  nraih  divine 

Made  manifest  bv  awful  sign. 

If  ever  evil  aneel  bore 

The  form  of  mortal,  such  he  were; 

By  All  ny  hofM  of  sins  t:>r^iven, 

iKk  loQke  an  Bot  qI  tikrh  aor  botnat  * 


To  love  the  softest  hearts  are  prone, 
But  such  vJin  ne'er  be  all  his  own  ; 
Too  timid  in  bis  woes  lo  nhare. 
Too  meek  to  meet,  or  brave  despair, 
And  sterner  hearts  alone  may  feel 
Ttie  wound  thai  time  can  never  heaL 
The  rut^jted  metal  of  the  mine 
Mual  burn  before  its  surface  shme, 
Bui  plunged  within  (he  furnace- flame, 
It  beiidaand  melts— llinu>;h  still  iheai 
Then  temper'd  to  thy  want,  or  will, 
T  ivill  serve  thee  tn  defend  or  k:!! ; 
A  breast-plate  for  thine  hour  of  noed, 
(Jr  blade  lo  bid  thv  fueiiLin  blee^i; 
But  if  a  dagger's  form  tt  tjear, 
Let  those  who  sli.ipe  its  edsic,  l)ewa,ri 
Thus  passion's  lire,  and  woman's  art, 
Can  turu  and  lame  the  sterner  heart ; 
F"om  these  its  form  and  tone  arc  ta*ea, 
And  what  they  make  it,  must  reniain, 
But  break  —  before  it  bend  again. 


If  solitude  succeed  to  eTief, 
Release  from  pain  is  slight  relief; 
The  vacant  bosom's  wilderness 
Might  thank  the  pang  that  made  it  lei^ 
We  loathe  what  none  are  left  to  sharet 
Even  bliss—  *t  were  woe  ahine  to  beer 
The  heart  once  left  thus  ^^w.laIe 
Must  fly  at  last  for  eaw—  to  hala 
It  is  as  if  the  dead  could  feei 
The  icy  worm  around  them  steal, 
And  shuilder,  as  the  reptiles  creep 
To  revel  o'er  their  rottins  sleep, 
Without  the  |»ower  to  scare  away 
The  colli  coDsunter?  of  their  clay  ! 
It  nas  if  the  desert  bird.' 

Whose  beak  unlocks  her  hosom*s  itrav 

To  still  her  f:imish'd  iiesilin^'  screMi, 
Nor  mourns  a  life  to  them  transfcrr'd. 
Should  rei.d  her  rash  devoted  breast, 
And  find  them  flown  her  empty  nest- 
The  keenest  p^ngs  the  wreiched  find 

Are  rapture  lo  the  dreary  vo<d, 
The  leafless  desert  of  the  mind, 

The  was'e  n(  feeliii's  unein|HoyU 
Who  wotild  be  doom'd  to  gaze  upon 
A  skv  without  a  chuii  or  sun  ? 
J.cKt  hideous  far  the  tempest's  roar 
Than  ne'er  lo  brave  the  bJlows  more-* 
Thrown,  when  tlie  war  of  winds  m  0^«, 
A  lonelv  wreck  on  fortune's  >hore, 
»Mid  sullen  calm,  and  silent  oay, 
I'nseen  to  drop  by  duti  decay  ;  — 
Better  to  sink  beneath  the  shock 
Than  mojltter  piecemeal  on  Uie  rock t 


**  Father !  thy  days  have  pass'd  in  pesce, 

'Mid  counted  beads,  and  countless  pny^ 
To  bid  the  sins  of  others  cease. 

Thyself  without  a  crime  or  rare, 
five  transienl  ills  that  all  must  tear, 
Has  been  thv  lot  from  youth  to  age; 
And  thou  w^ll  bless  thee  from  the  ra{« 
Of  passions  tierce  and  uncotitroU'd, 
Such  as  thy  penitents  unfold. 
Whose  !*ecret  s'lis  and  sorrows  rest 
Within  thy  pure  and  pitying  breast 
Mv  davK  'houch  few,  have  j>ass'd  aetow 
In  much  of  jpj-,  hut  more  ot  woe ; 
Yet  stiM  in  hours  nf  inve  or  strife, 
I  've  V.ipH  tnc  wearincMOf  life: 
Now  leagued  with  friends,  now  girtbyfei% 
1  loathed  the  languor  of  repose. 
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Mow  BMhinK  left  to  Ion  or  h*ta. 
No  won  wiib  hofie  or  prtdt  elate, 
1  *d  nther  bt  Die  tbm;  that  cnwU 
Moet  Qoxinu  oVr  «  liuc^e^o**  waUx, 
Tbao  pa»  mr  dull,  unvarrtu^  ^^Jh 
Coiulemii'd  to  nipditate  and  ^a2£. 
Ytl,  lurki  a  \vis\i  withiu  uiy  breajt 
For  rest  —but  not  to  feel  'I'ia  rest. 
So<jn  shall  niv  htf  thai  ivnh  fulfil  J 
AihJ  I  sliall  k]ee{i  wiihnul  the  dream 

Of  I'liat  I  Kit,  and  would  be  stili, 

Dark  as  to  thee  niv  lU^di  iiiar  seeis; 
iU  ii.eiiiory  now  u'but  the  Inrnb 
Oljuys  Ini;  dead  ;  iiiv  hope,  their  doom 
Though  better  to  have  died  "lib  thoie 
Thau  bear  a  life  ol  liii^eniig  woei. 
Mj  •piril.hniilk  not  tu»u,liiD 
The  «arrhiii2  Ihrorsfl  rrj.M-li»ij  plls  , 
Nor  nought  the  self  icconlrj  <rave 
Of  anneiil  fnol  and  nimlern  kiure: 
Yet  death  I  have  lu.l  feard  to  meet  J 
And  in  the  field  it  had  been  iweet, 
Hid  danier  wi»d  me  on  to  nic»e 
Toe  slave  o(  clory,  not  ol  loie. 
I  %e  bmveO  it—  Doi  lor  houour*!  bout  J 

I  Uliilc  at  laurels  won  nr  lost  ; 

To  such  let  olhen  carve  their  vnj, 

For  high  reuowu,  or  hireling  fay : 

But  place  ariin  before  luy  eyes 

Au?lit  that  I  deem  a  worthy  priie| 

The  maid  1  love,  the  man  1  hate, 

Aod  I  will  h'jut  the  steps  ol  fiia, 

Yo  save  or  slav,  as  these  require, 

Tbr«iUKh  tending  steel,  and  mllin*  Bret 

Nor  ne«J'st  thou  diubt  this  speech  from  00* 

Who  would  hut  do  —  whAt  he  halK  dona. 

Dnth  u  but  whnl  the  haughty  brave. 

The  weak  mist  bear,  the  wretch  uiust  cniTa| 

Then  let  life  <o  to  Him  who  rave ; 

]  have  not  iiuailM  to  dan5rr'B  brove 

Wbcu  high  and  happ/  —  Deed  1  7%oto  f 
•  •••*• 

*•!  loved  her,  Friar  !  nay,  adored  — 

But  Irieae  are  words  that  all  can  usa 
Ipfovesl  It  niore  in  deed  thin  word  ; 

Toere  '■  bliKid  ufiou  that  dinted  iword, 
A  itaiu  Its  steel  can  never  lose : 

T  was  shed  for  her,  w-ho  died  for  me. 

It  warm'd  the  heart  of  one  ahhorr'di 
Nay.  start  not  — no—  nor  bend  ihy  knea. 

Nor  "niidst  uiy  mis  such  act  record ; 
Thou  wilt  absolve  me  Inun  the  deed. 
For  he  waa  hiistite  to  thy  creed  I 
The  very  name  of  NirAreoe 
Was  wormwood  to  his  Paviiim  upleea. 
I'njt^trful  f.«>l '  since  but  (or  bnind« 
Well  wielilC'l  in  s"iiie  harlv  haudl, 
And  wound,  by  (iahleaiii  given. 
The  sur™t  pasa  to  Turkish  hejven, 
For  hiin  Ins  Houris  itill  ought  wut 
Impatient  at  the  Hr^ipliel's  gate. 
I  loved  her— love  will  linJ  ita  war 
Throo<h  (aths  where  wolvt^  would  for  to  pr 
And  if  It  dare>  emmgh.  1  were  hard 
If  p>»ion  met  not  »>nif  reward  — 
No  nat'er  how,  or  where,  ni  whj, 
I  did  not  vainly  seek,  nor  sigh  i 
Tet  »miel,liie»,  with  renior.e,  in  T«i» 
I  wish  she  had  not  loved  ajpin. 
Hhe  dml  -  I  dare  not  tell  the.  hove  ; 
Bat  ick  —  1  is  wriilrn  on  oiv  hmw  I 
Tlien  read  of  (am  li.e  curw  and  cniD*, 
Id  characters  unworn  t>v  time  ; 
tlill.  ere  Ihiiu  dost  ciindrmo  me.  p*UM| 
Not  Bine  Hie  act,  Hioiigt'  I  ihe  QIUM. 
Tet  *ii  he  but  what  1  Ind  done 
Hed  sBe  bean  false  to  more  than  on*. 
Faithle*  U   hill.,  h.  gave  the  blow  | 
Bui  true  to  n.a    1  taxi  hm.  Irw  ' 
Rnwv'e.  dnerve.)  tiW  d»iK  ■>  i(bl  ki^ 

ih>  Inufeerj  •»•  mtk  k>  aM  ( 


To  me  the  ^ve  her  heart,  Ibmt  aO 

Which  tyranny  Cain  tw'er  eotbrmU; 

And  I,  alas  !  Ion  late  to  save  I 

Vet  all  1  then  could  give,  1  gave, 

'^  was  some  relief,  our  foe  a  gnive. 

His  death  sits  lightly  ,  but  her  late 

Has  made  trie  —  wtial  thou  well  niavit  hate 

His  doom  was  seal'd  —  he  knew  it  wall, 
Warn'd  bv  the  voice  of  iteru   Taheer, 
Deep  lu  whose  daikly  boding  ear  1 
The  .lealh^hnt  peai'd  nf  niurder  near 

As  filrJ  the  tniop  to  whete  Ihey  feU  I 
He  died  too  III  tliC  battle  broil, 
A  time  that  heeds  unr  pain  nor  IdUj 
One  crv  to  Mahnmet  for  aid, 
One  praver  to  Alia  all  he  made: 
He  knew  and  cnissd  me  id  the  fray— 
1  ga/ed  upon  hiln  where  he  lay. 
And  walcli'd  his  spirit  ebb  away  : 
Thiiuijh  picrceJ  like  pan!  by  hunten' alMl, 
He  felt  1  ol  lialf  that  now  1  (eel. 
I  search'd,  but  vainly  seitrhM,  to  find 
The  wi.rkiiigs  ol  a  wiunded  mind  J 
Each  (eaturc  of  that  sullen  cnrse 
Peiray'd  his  n'e.  l^:*.  i>d  remone. 
Oh,  what  had  /cn<«arice  given  to  tnea 
Despair  u(inu  his  fving  face  ! 
The  late  re|ientanc'e  nf  that  hour, 
Wben  reuiteuce  liatb  lost  tier  power 
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1  Tbia  tuprrstttlOD  nf  t  •rcnnd-bpatiog  (for  I  kevtr  avt 
rttb  downright  •fi-mM-xiciht  m  (br  K.Aat^  felt  OAC*  oadef 
Of  own  ob^fr^iimu.  ()o  my  ihirj  jniiinry  lo  C«p« 
nc  pa«*ftl  through  lh«  deflla 
tM'twpfo  K«rftil«  sod  t'ok>aDa 
niliiiK  raUier  out  of  tba  path, 
hia  haoil,  ft*  tf  ID  paiD.  1  fxxJt 
ire  Id  pen)."  h«  aowrrcd. 
>t  oow  10  AlbsDia.  Doi  lo  tb« 
luDSlii,  OT  Lrpvuto;  Ibrrc  art 
plcDty  of  a*.  Well  arine<l,  kikI  lh»  f.'honalf*  ha**  bot  oour- 
«S«  lo  be  thifTeii.'*— "Tiue,  AlTrittll,  biil  Uf-Terthe)««a 
ne  lo  my  ^ar*."  — "The  nhut  r  &ot  % 
Utpbaifce  hu  bvru  flrcd  thi«  moromg."  —  "  I  lirar  II  not- 
liDK— Bum  — tlom— Bi  plaioly  aa  I  bear  yout 
...  P,b«  •**— "  A»  r"u  piea^e,  Airrmli;  if  II  te 
10  will  11  be."—  I  left  this  quirk-eared  predratl- 
uil  rode  up  to  nftolli.  hi«  Chnaliau  toinpalrlnl, 
wh"-»  e*™.  lbf>ueb  ool  Bi  all  proi'hflir.  by  on  mraoa  ral- 
Uti#0  the  lDielInro<a.  \Vt  all  arrlfed  at  Ci>Iouub.  r^ 
B  hixira.  and  rel'iracd  IriBurdy,  (layioi  « 
tlliant  ihiiiKt.  to  more  Uf.^.iiiKr*  that  apitlled 
of  U«t>ri.  uptiD  tk*  a)t*:akrD  «eei.  Romaic 
Arnaoul.  Turkuh,  tlaliao.  mu4  F.aili-L  were  all  eierci«ed( 
ihft  uofitrtuuaia  Muwu  maL 
Wbllr  w«  were  ii>titrti)platiDK  thr  beautiful  pTOxpri-l.  DcN 
waa  ori-upieil  ali-uit  tti«  rolumo*  I  ih(tii|[ht  h>  waa 
mod  into  BQ  anth|uarian,  aoO  aoled  hiin  if  b«  ba4 
bvom*  ft  >*  raJftw-eadro"  atau  T  "  N»."  kBid  be,  "  6ul 
will  tM  uAffui  10  makiiiK  a  ••tBnil:"  aoA 
addftd  '>»her  reiiisrki*.  wliu  h  at  It-aitl  rviiufd  hmnwo  bfltrf 
faculty  < 


fr- 
■  fler)ur  Ih* 


•  (a   J'T 


I  or  the 


auar  .if  It.  O..I  Tftk.tiit  pli'-e,  10  Ibt 
IIaro)<l.  (  BiatuSO  I  wan  at  «<>mr  pat  lift  !• 
til.  BbO  he  drw  r>NM  the  driMK-a.  arnift.  ao4 
<r«va  of  t^ur  party  ftfi  oeeuiatelT  IhaU  Wltk 
bt  uf  All 


other  eirr<tin>lftii>c*a  we  ntiild  oi*l  doubt  uf  Ala  baviDI 
beea  IB  *' TillBiixiia  roinpauT."  aud  otir*e|vra  to  a  bM 
D«i«hbiiurb(HO.  Iterviahbctime  a  juolhftiyet  for  lift,  ab4 
I  <ftr-  aay  ia  now  henriOR  mi.re  o.u«kriry  tl.ao  e»er  wiU 
be  itrnl.  to  the  (feat  rerrr-bmenl  »f  the  AriiBiuU  •! 
Bern,  ft  ltd  b 


uf   ItM 


lo  Marrb,  )MI, 


ll  belt* 

irth  >ia  the  .«i.ie  errand)  to  •  fln  b  itiftrlf  ••  aa  al^»> 
H.  wM.  h  «>••  derliiwl  -Well,  4fTeudl."  ^O'tb  ba^ 
ifty  y»u  live— you  wituld  have  tnuod  om  ii*eful  f 
1(1  )rft»e  (he  town  for  the  hiU»  t<Hini.rMw.  la  Ibt  wl». 
I  (•luro.  [vrhap*  y»a  will  thei  iece>*t  w\9."  '  Dat* 
h.  «bo  «B>  pfefteuL  reinarted  a-  a  lfaio«  .rf  e«iira% 
1  ..f  no  «<.i.*e.|iieii.a.  -lO  tOe  m-nft  time  h*  will  |r« 
■  Klr^hir.  "  (r..bher»l.  mb.cb  «•-  Hue  lo  Ike  latUr. 
ft'<^  -nl  .n,  they  . 
^■•irelr,!  Ill  •-me 
pwk  «•  ttwlr  aa^Mtft. 
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T#  tcoj  osft  Itfrroi  from  the  grave, 
Aod  will  not  toolbe,  ajLd  cauoot  uive. 


*  The  cold  in  clinte  &re  cold  in  blood. 

Their  1ot«  can  icairce  deserve  the  oune  ^ 
Bnt  mioe  wu  like  the  Uva  Aood 

That  boils  id  Etna's  brcrut  of  (UnM. 
I  cuinot  praie  in  Doliog  straia 
Of  ladye-lovc.  and  be?uty'i  chain ! 
U  changiDg  cherlL,  and  scorching  vein, 
Lip*  taught  tc  writhe,  but  not  complaiDf 
If  oar«ti[^  heart,  aua  maddening  brain, 
And  daring  deed,  and  veogetul  steel. 
And  all  that  I  have  felt,  aud  feel, 
Betoken  love —  that  love  was  mine, 
And  ibewD  by  many  n  bitter  sign. 
*T  u  true,  I  could  not  vphine  nor  sigh, 
I  knew  but  to  obtiin  7r  die. 
I  die  —  but  first  I  have  possessed, 
And  come  what  may,  1  have  Uen  blew'd. 
Shall  I  the  doom  I  sought  upbraid  ? 
No  —  reft  of  all,  yet  uudismar*  -i 
But  for  the  thought  of  Leila  slain, 
Give  me  the  pleasure  witli  the  pauQ, 
80  would  I  live  aod  loTe  again. 
I  grieve,  but  not,  icv  holy  guide! 
For  him  who  diet,  out  be*  who  died : 
She  tleeps  beuealb  the  wanJering  wftTe  — 
Ah  1  bad  she  but  an  earthly  grave, 
This  breaking  heart  and  ttu^bbing  head 
Should  seek  and  share  hrr  narrow  bed. 
She  was  a  fonu  of  life  and  light. 
That,  teen,  became  a  part  of  sight  J 
And  rose,  where'er  I  tum'd  mine  ey«| 
llie  Morning -star  of  Memory  1 
*Tes,  Love  indeed  is  light  from  heaven; 

A  spark  of  that  immortal  fire 
With  angels  sbaied,  by  Alia  given, 

To  lift  from  earth  our  low  desire. 
Dero'.ion  wafls  the  mind  above, 
Bnt  Heaven  itseif  descends  in  love; 
A  feeUng  from  the  Godhead  caught. 
To  wean  from  self  each  sordid  thought; 
A  Ray  of  him  who  formed  the  whole ; 
A  Glory  circling  round  the  soul ! 
I  grant  my  love  imperfect,  all 
That  mo.ni.1  by  the  nanie  miscall ; 
Then  deent  it  evil,  what  thou  wilt; 
But  say,  oh  sav,  hen  was  not  guilt ! 
She  was  mv  life's  unerring  light ; 
That  quenc'hM,  what  beam  shall  break  my  I^U 
Oh  !  would  it  ^hone  to  lead  me  still. 
Although  to  death,  or  deadliest  ill ! 
Whv  marvel  ye,  if  they  who  lose 

This  present  jov,  this  future  hope, 

No  more  with  sorrow  meekly  cope; 
In  phrenzy  then  their  fa'c  accuse  : 
In  madness  do  those  fearful  deeds 

That  seem  to  add  but  guilt  to  woe? 
Alaa  1  the  breast  that  inly  bleeds 

Hath  nought  to  dreid  fmni  outward  blow 
Wlo  falls  from  all  he  knows  of  blio, 
Cares  little  into  what  abvss. 
Fierce  as  the  gloomy  vulture't  now 

To  thee,  old  man,  my  deeds  appear  t 
I  read  abhorrence  on  thy  brow. 

And  this  too  n  as  1  born  to  bear  t 
^  1  TWi,   iu's  like  that  bird  of  prey, 
With  havoc  have  I  mark'd  my  way: 
But  this  vm  taught  me  by  the  dove^ 
To  die  —  and  knnw  no  second  ovew 
Tbif  lesMM  ret  hath  man  to  le^-Q, 
Taught  bv  the  thing  he  dares  to  spnmt 
The  bird  that  sings  within  the  brake, 
The  «w;io  that  •wjuos  npou  the  lake, 
One  niate,  and  one  alone,  will  take. 
And  lei  the  fool  Hill  prone  to  range, 
And  sneer  on  all  who  cannot  changOy 
Futake  his  Jest  with  boastmg  boyv 


But  deem  such  feeble,  beartlen  aua, 
Less  than  yon  solitary  swin  ; 
Far.  lar  beneath  the  shallow  uuld 
He  led  believing  and  betray'd. 
Such  shauie  Jt  lt:a5t  was  never  miaa  — 
Leila '  each  *hought  was  only  thine  ! 
My  good,  Bij  ^it,  mr  wed,  my  wa<k 
My  hope  on  high  —  mv  all  below. 
Earth  holds  no  other  iTke  10  thee, 
Oe  if  It  doth,  in  vain  for  me  : 
For  worlds  I  dare  not  view  the  daaae 
Kesembling  thee,  yet  not  the  same. 
The  very  crimes  that  nrur  my  voijth. 
This  bed  of  death— attest  my  tmthi 
T  IB  al  I  too  late  —  thou  wcrt,  thoo  ait 
The  cneriah'd  madness  of  my  heart 

"  And  sne  was  lost  —  and  yet  I  breatbeA, 

But  not  the  breath  of  human  life  : 
A  serpent  round  my  heart  waa  wreathei.^ 
And  stung  my  every  thought  to  stnJe. ' 
Alike  ail  time,  abhorr'd  all  place, 
Shuddenng  I  shrunk  from  N:ilure's  hm, 
■VVhere  every  hue  thit  charm'd  befort 
The  blackness  of  mv  bosom  wore, 
T^c  rest  thou  dost  aJreadv  know, 
Af^  all  my  sins,  and  hnlf  mv  wo«. 
Fat  talk  no  more  of  penitence 
Ttwa  »eest  !  soon  shrill  part  frooi  hent^ 
And  if  thy  holy  tale  were  true. 
The  deed  that 's  done  canst  thmi  undo? 
Think  me  not  thankless  —  but  this  gnat 
Looks  not  to  priesthood  for  relief.* 
My  soul's  est.ite  in  secret  guess: 
But  wouldst  thou  pity  more,  say  \em. 
When  thou  canst  bid  my  Leila  live, 
Then  will  I  sue  thee  to  forgiv*  ; 
Then  plead  mv  cause  in  that  high  pUc» 
Where  purchased  massea  prolFcr  grac«. 
Go,  when  the  hunter's  hand  hath  wrung 
From  forest -cave  her  shrieking  younj, 
Asm*  cahii  the  lonely  lioness  : 
BtL  soothe  not  —  mock  not  my  diatre^l 

"  In  earlier  days,  and  calmer  hoori, 

Whea  heart  with  heart  delights  to  bleirf 
Where  bloom  my  native  vallev's  bnivera. 

I  had  — Ah!  have  1  now?— 1  fnendl 
To  him  this  pledge  I  charge  thee  Ktid, 

Memorial  of  a  vouthful  vow; 
I  ;ruuld  remind  him  of  mv  end  : 

Though  souls  absorbed  like  mine  allow 
Brief  jhousjht  to  d  latant  frieudsMp's  daiaa, 
Yet  dear  to  him  my  blighted  name. 
'T  is  strange —  he  prophesied  my  doonij 

And  i  have  smiled —  I  then  could  snule^ 
When  Prudence  would  his  voice  assume, 

And  warn  —  I  reck'd  not  what  —  the  wh& 
But  now  remenibmiice  whispers  o'er 
Those  accents  hcarcely  mark'd  l)cfore. 
Say  — that  his  bodings  can;^       past, 

And  he  will  start  to  hear  meir  truth, 

And  wish  his  words  bad  not  been  lOGlkt 
Tell  him.  unheeding  as  1  waa. 

Through  many  a  busy  bitter  scene 

Of  all  our  golden  youth  had  been, 
Id  pain,  my  niltering  tongue  had  tried 
To  bless  his  memorv  en  I  died  ; 
Lut  Heaven  in  wrai>i  wrjold  turn  iway, 
If  Gnilt  should  for  Cne  ruiltleia  pnf. 
I  do  not  ask  h.>M  not  to  otanie. 
Too  gentle  he  to  wccjid  mr  nania ; 
And  what  have  I  :c  do  with  hmt  ? 
I  do  not  ask  him  not  to  moum, 
Snch  cold  request  might  sound  like  team  j 


I  Tb*  mnoh  's  lermoo  ts  nmlttod.  tt  wvnu  to  kar  1  a«a 
•o  llttl*  affect  opoo  tbe  patlftoU  thkt  II  «nnkl  favva  no  hofm 
trota  lb*  rralei.  It  may  tw  aaSrtMil  to  uy,  tbat  It  wrm 
or  t  customary  length  (an  ^ay  b«  pcro«lv»d  from  the  lDt«r> 
nptlou  aod  DDeaatoeM  r  'h*  pvtlvot^  aad  woa  dsUveied 
U  Ihe  utuU  taw  of  uU  «3th«deft  gtmAtn- 
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AmI  wtttf  (kan  friendships  manlv  tear 
M\J  better  ip^ce  a  brother's  bier"^ 
B«t  bear  this  riug,  hu  owd  of  old, 
XaA  tell  him— whit  thou  dcmt  behold  1 
The  wither'd  frame,  the  ruin'd  mind. 
The  wrack  by  pa.«sioD  left  behiud. 
A  thrivell'd  scroll,  a  scAtler'd  leaf, 
8mr*d  by  tbe  autumu  bla&t  of  gnef  1 


'Tell  me  no  more  of  fancy*i  gleam, 
JIo,  father,  no,  't  was  not  a  dream  ; 
Alu  !  the  dreamer  first  niusl  sleep, 
I  only  waich'd,  aud  wish'd  to  weep  J 
But  could  not-  for  inv  burning  brow 
Throbb'd  to  the  very  brain  as  now  t 
1  wishM  but  for  a  single  tear, 
At  fomething  welcome,  new,  and  deari 
1  withM  it  then,  1  wish  it  sttl)  \ 
Desoajr  is  «in>DKer  than  my  wilL 
Watte  not  thine  orison,  despair 
I?  mightier  than  thy  pious  prayer  t 
I  wculd  not,  if  1  might,  be  blest; 
I  want  no  panidise.  but  rest. 
T  was  then,  I  tell  ihee,  lather!  th»tt 
I  BV  her  ;  yet,  she  lived  agTiin  ; 
And  shining  in  her  white  svuinr.i 
At  through  yon  p^le  grey  cloud  the  itKT 
Which  now  I  irue  on,  as  on  her, 
Wlio  look'd  and  looks  fir  lovelier  j 
Dimly  I  view  its  trembling  spark  ; 
To-morrow'i  night  shall  be  mora  dark ; 
And  I,  befnre  its  rays  appear, 
That  lifelcfs  thing  the  living  fear, 
I  wander,  father  I  fnr  my  soul 
b  fieeling  towards  the  final  goad. 
Z  nw  her,  friar !  and  I  rose 
For^elfi;!  of  our  former  woe* : 
And  Hishm^  from  my  couch,  I  dart, 
And  clasp  her  to  my  desperate  heart ; 
I  dasp  —  whit  IS  it  thai  1  clasp  ? 
Ko  brrathing  form  within  my  grasp. 
No  heart  tlut  beats  reply  to  mine, 
Tet,  K^ila  !  ye'  Ihc  form  is  thine! 
And  art  ihnu.  denrrst,  changed  so  mnchi 
At  nieet  my  eye,  yet  mock  niy  touch? 
Ah  !  were  thy  beau»ies  e'er  so  cold, 
I  care  not ;  so  my  arms  enfold 
The  all  they  ever  wish'd  to  hold. 
Alu  I  around  a  shadow  prcst. 
They  shrink  upon  my  lonely  breati : 
Tet  Ktill  M  is  there  !     In  Mlcnce  siandt, 
Aad  beckons  with  beseeching  hands  ! 
With  braided  hair,  and  bnght  bUck  eje- 
I  knew  't  was  false  —  she  could  not  dfi 
9ot  he  is  dead  !  within  the  dell 
1  Mw  him  buned  where  be  fell ; 
He  srmiM  ool,  for  he  cannot  break 
tnm  miXh ;  why  then  art  tbon  awikitr 

7«t|MUi**a>kP(nA. 


They  told  me  wild  wavei  roIM  ibom 
The  face  1  view,  the  form  I  lore ; 
They  told  me  — *t  was  a  hideout  tale  I 
I  'd  tell  it.  but  my  tongue  would  hdi 
If  true,  and  from  thine  ocean-cave 
Thou  com'st  to  claim  a  calmer  graTC| 
Oh  !  pass  thy  dewy  fingers  o'er 
This  brow  that  then  will  burn  do  muiifc 
Or  place  them  on  my  hopeless  hean  i 
But,  sh:tpe  or  shade  !  whate'er  Ihoft  ut^ 
In  ntercy  ne'er  again  depart ! 
Or  farther  with  tliee  bear  my  soul 
Than  winds  can  waft  or  waters  ndll 

«  4  *  4  *  « 

**  Such  is  my  name,  and  such  my  UW 

Confessor  !  to  thy  secret  ear 
I  breathe  the  sorrows  I  bewail. 

And  thank  thee  fnr  ihr  generoia  totf 
This  glazing  eve  could  never  shed. 
Then  lay  me  vVith  the  humblest  de*i, 
And,  save  the  crots  a*ove  my  head, 
Be  neitlier  name  nor  emblem  spready 
By  prying  stranger  to  he  read, 
Or  stay  the  passing  pilgrim's  tread. **• 

He  pa!*s'd  —  nor  of  his  name  and  rae* 
Hath  left  a  token  or  a  tnce. 
Save  what  the  father  must  not  tay 
Who  ahnved  him  on  his  dying  day  I 
This  broken  tale  was  alt  we  knew 
Of  her  he  loved,  or  him  he  slew. 


9  The  clrcumstSDce    to  which  the    above  storr  rclat«< 
WM  BOL  very  uucomiDOO  in  Torkey.     A  few  yean  ago  Uw 

wif«  of  Murblar  Tarha  romplainrd  to  Mb  ruber  of  Lls«oa*t 
•apptved  iQfidflUy  :  he  ai>knl  with  whom,  and  xhe  bad  Ihm 
barbarity  lo  give  in  a  lint  of  the  twrWe  handiomeat  womea 
tH  Yanloa.  They  wer«  seixcd.  fttfttroed  up  in  aarka,  and 
drowued  in  the  lake  the  snme  nigbi !  One  of  the  (oards 
who  WQi  present  Informed  me,  that  not  one  of  the  victims 
altered  a  rry,  or  showt^l  a  HTmptom  of  terror  at  ao  suddea 
a  "wrenrh  from  all  we  know,  frnm  all  we  love."  The 
fate  of  phroHine,  the  foiresi  of  this  Mchflce,  U  the  tu^ 
Jcct  of  many  a  Romaic  Dod  Arnaoul  ditty.  The  "^sry  te 
the  text  1"  one  told  of  a  younjj  WoetiaD  many  y»  rs  afo, 
and  Qow  nearly  fr.rpitlttn.  I  heard  it  bj  accideni  recjtad 
tfj  one  of  the  catfev-houne  atorT-tentfrt  who  abound  la  thv 
Levant,  and  «ing  or  recite  their  uarralive*.  Tba  addi- 
bona  and  tQivrpotatt(>ns  hy  the  translatrr  will  t>e  easily 
dlMllnc'st^'^  from  the  reet,  by  the  «ant  <■(  Kastera  Ima- 
fery;  and  1  regret  that  my  meinnry  t.M  letsined  ao  few 
fra^enta  of  the  original.  For  the  ronlmU  of  aomt  et 
'd  partly  to  D'Herbrloi,  and  partly 
Dd.  a*  Mr.  Weber  jtiotly  entUIca  It. 
•(^ahph  Vathak."  I  do  ool  kwm 
inthor  of  that  ainrular  volume  may 
nwn  bi>  material*;  aome  of  hi*  lor  dea:^  ar«  to  ba 
I  the  "  Biblintheque  OrKUlale;"  but  for  oorract* 
eoetiime,  beauty  of  dewnptton,  and  power  el 
ition.  It  hr  surpaaaee  all  Kuropean  Imitatiuaa;  aai 
■rh  marka  ftf  ortflinatlty,  that  thoM  who  luv« 
iv*  Kaal  will  Aod  aomn  dlSrulty  la  beHav|a|  It  SB 


to  that  miist  ^:al•te^l 
••sublime  Ule,"  tl 
from  what  eource  tl 
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bflfnre  It    U    -  Harfy  Vall»f  ^•  wll 
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THE    BRIDE    OF    ABYDOS; 

A  TURKISH   TALB.t 


•  Had  w  oeier  toTed  m  kindly. 
Hid  wa  Drver  lovnj  «o  blindly, 
Never   IB«I  or  [ever  parted, 
Wt  kad  H'n  bMB  bnUB-kmrt**.' 


TO 

*■■     BiaHT     HONOORABLB 

LORD    HOLLAND, 

TBI'S  TALB 

IS     INSCRIBED, 

BVBRT   SENTIMENT   07   RBOARD 

AND   RESPECT, 

BT   HIB   ORATEFULLt    OBLIOKD 

ABO  nncERB  raiEND 

BYRON. 


THE   BRIDE    OF  ABYDOS 


CANTO  THE    FIRST. 
I. 

Kdow  ye  the  land  where  the  cypress  auJ  myrOs 

Are  embteros  of  deeds  that  are  done  in  their  clime  ? : 
Where  the  ra?e  of  the  vulture,  tile  love  of  the  turtle. 

Now  melt  iuto  sorrow,  now  madden  to  crime? 
Know  ye  the  land  of  the  cedir  and  vine, 
Where  the  flowers  ever  b|o«Bom.  the  beams  ever  ibine ; 
Where  the  light  wings  of  Zephyr,  oppre^a'd  with  per- 
fume. 
Wax  faint  o'er  the  gardens  of  Gul  ^  in  her  hlooKQ; 
Where  the  citron  and  olive  are  fairest  of  fruiU 
And  the  voice  of  the  nightingale  never  is  mute. 
Where  the  tints  of  the  earth,  and  the  hues  of  ttj  ikj 
In  colour  though  varied,  in  beauty  may  vie. 
And  the  purple  of  ocean  is  deepest  ii.  dye; 
Where  the  virgins  are  soft  as  the  roses  they  tvjx, 
And  all,  save  the  spirit  of  man,  is  divine  ? 
T  u  the  clime  of  the  East ;  't  is  the  hnd  ol  the  Son  — 
Can  he  smile  on  such  deeds  as  his  children  have  done ?• 
Ob!  wild  as  the  accents  of  lovers'  farewell 
A'V  the  hearts  which  they  bear,  and  the  tales  which 

theytelL 
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Begirt  with  many  a  gallant  ilava, 

Apparel  I'd  as  becomes  the  brave. 

Awaiting  each  his  lord's  behest 

To  gujtie  his  steps,  or  gunrd  hii  re«t. 

Old  (lia.lirsale  in  his  Divan: 
Deep  thought  was  in  his  iged  eyej 

And  though  the  face  of  Mussulman 
Not  oft  betrays  to  standen  by 

The  mind  within,  well  skill'd  to  bido 

All  but  uiKonquerable  pride, 


1  **T1ir  Vlride  of  Abydo*"  waj  publiabed  ta  tAa  oegla- 
t^  o(  Dwember,  laia.—  E. 
■  -Oot,"  tharoM. 

S**to«la  made  of  lira,  and  cblldrea  of  Iba  8aa, 
Wllk  wbOBl  ravaaga  Is  Tixtue."  — 

lomo'B  BiMafs. 


His  pensive  cheek  and  poixlerlag  brtw 
Did  more  than  ho  was  wont  arow. 

IH. 
"Let  the  chamber  be  cleu'd."— The   tnim  ik 
pear'd  — 

"  Now  call  me  the  chief  of  the  Harem  gvai4.* 
With  Giaffir  Is  none  liut  his  only  son, 

And  the  Nubian  awaiting  the  sire's  award, 

'•  Haroun  —  when  all  :he  crowd  that  wait 

Are  p.is>'d  beyond  the  outer  gate, 

(Woe  to  the  head  whose  eve  l>eheM 

Mv  child  Zuleika's  face  umeil'd  '.) 

Hence,  lead  my  ilaughter  from  her  toww} 

Her  fate  is  fix'il  this  very  hour  : 

Yet  not  to  her  repeat  in j  thought ; 

By  me  alone  be  duty  taught '. " 

"  Pacha  '.  to  hear  is  to  obey." 
No  more  must  slave  to  despot  ray- 
Then  to  the  lower  had  ta'en  his  way, 
But  here  young  Selim  silence  brake, 

First  lowly  rendering  reverence  moal} 
Ant;  downcnit  look'd,  and  gently  spakjip 

S'^   standing  at  the  Pacha's  feel: 
For  sun  of  Moslem  niust  expire. 
Ere  dare  to  sit  before  his  sire  ! 

"  Father  !  for  fear  that  thou  should'it  chid* 
My  sister,  or  her  sable  guide, 
Know  — for  the  fault,  if  fault  there  ba, 
Was  mine,  then  fall  thy  frowns  on  ma  — 
So  lovelilv  the  morning  shone. 

That  —  let  the  old  and  weary  sleep— 
I  could  not ;  and  to  view  alone 

The  fairest  scenes  of  land  and  deep, 
With  none  to  listen  and  reply 
To  thoughts  with  which  my  heart  beat  hl|i^ 
Were  irksome —  for  whale'er  my  mood. 
In  sooth  I  love  not  solitude  ; 
1  on  Zuleika's  slunibei  broke. 

And.  as  thou  tnowest  that  for  ms 

Soon  turns  the  Harem's  graling  key. 
Before  the  guardian  slaves  awoke 
We  to  the  cypress  gnives  had  flown. 
And  made  Kirlh,  main,  and  heaven  oul  SWBl 
There  linger'd  we,  beguiled  too  long 
Wilh  Me  noun's  tale,  i-  Sadi's  son;  ;  « 
Till  I,  who  heard  theleep  tambour* 
Beat  thy  Divan's  appmaciiing  hour, 
To  thee,  and  to  mv  duty  true, 
Wam'd  bv  the  sound,  to  greet  thee  Bew 
But  there  Zuleika  wauCers  yet  — 
Nav,  Father,  rage  not  —  nor  forge< 
That  none  can  pierce  that  secret  bowar 
But  those  who  waicL  the  women's  tow«.* 

IV. 

-  Son  of  a  slave  "  —  the  Pacha  said  — 
"  From  unlielievin'  n,other  bred. 
Vain  were  a  fathers  hope  to  see 
Aught  that  beseems  a  man  in  thee. 

4  lletnnno  and  Letts,  the  Romeo  sad  Jallat  <f  Uaa  1 
}adl,  the  moTal  poet  of  Peraia. 

ftTamtmar.  Tarkiah  dram*  whlcb  aoaa*  ^  aM3 
MOa,  aod  twlUfkl. 
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[Canto  I 


Thoa,  whfin  thine  arm  s^nuEd  bend  tb«  bow 
Aod  hurl  the  J<irt,  and  curb  the  steed. 
Thou,  Greek  m  soul  if  not  id  creedj 
Must  (lOre  where  babbling  waters  flow, 
And  watch.  UDfoldin;  roses  blow. 
^Vnuld  &it  yoD  orb,  whose  matin  glow 
Thy  Uatless  eves  so  much  admire, 
WjuJd  lend  thee  •^methinij  of  his  fire  I 
Tbou,  who  would'st  see  thi's  battlement 
St  Cbhstian  catinon  piecemeal  rent : 
Nit,  t»n.elv  view  old  Slambor*  wall 
Bei'nre  the  ^o^  of  Moscow  fall, 
Nor  strike  oie  stroke  for  life  and  death 
A^inst  the  curs  of  Nazareth  I 
Go— let  thy  less  thaii  woman's  tand 
AAume  the  dislajf —  not  (he  brand. 
But  Haroun  !  —  to  mv  daughter  speed  i 
And  hark  —  of  thine  own  head  lake  heed 
IE  thus  Zuleika  oft  take*  win?  — 
Thou  see'sl  yon  bow  —  it  hath  a  string !" 

V. 

jNc  wand  from  Selim's  lip  wa«  heard, 

M  least  that  met  old  GiafiRr'n  ear. 
But  everj-  frown  and  every  %vord 
Pierced  keener  tlian  a  Christian's  swonJ. 

**  Son  of  X  slave  !  —  reproach'd  with  (ear  ( 
Those  ^ibes  had  cost  another  dear. 
Son  of  a  slave  !  —  and  who  my  sire  ?  " 

Thus  held  his  thoughts  iheir  dark  oreer ) 
And  glances  ev'n  of  more  thin  ire 
Flash  forth,  then  faintly  disappear. 
Old  Giaf&r  ?azed  upon  his  ion 

And  started  ;  for  withm  his  eve 
H«  r»d  how  much  his  wrath  bad  dODe| 
He  saw  rebellion  there  be?un  : 

"Come  hither,  boy—  what,  liO  reply? 
t  mark  thee  —  and  I  know  thee  too  ; 
Bat  ihere  be  deeds  thou  dar'st  not  do  i 
Bat  if  thy  beard  had  manlier  length. 
And  if  thy  hmd  had  skill  and  stren^^ 
I  M  joy  to  see  tbee  brenk  a  lance, 
Albeit  ogainit  my  own  p^^rchance." 

As  ineehQgly  (heee  accents  fell, 
On  Selun's  eye  he  fiercek  Razed  : 

That  eve  returned  him' glance  for  glanca, 
And  proudly  to  his  mrc'i  was  raised. 

Till  Giartir's  ouail'd  and  shrunk  askanca  — 
And  why  —  he  tclr,  but  durst  not  tell. 
•*  Muth  I  misdoubt  this  wayward  boy 
Will  one  day  work  me  more  annoy  i 
I  never  loved  him  from  his  birth, 
And  —but  h:i  arm  is  little  worth, 
And  scarcely  in  Ihe  chase  could  copa 
With  tiuiid  faivn  or  an'elope. 
Far  leas  would  venture  into  strife 
Where  man  roniends  for  fame  and  lifb  — 
I  would  not  tru^t  thai  look  or  lone : 
r»Jo  —  nor  the  blncnl  so  near  my  own. 
That  binod  —  ho  hith  not  heard  —  do  mow  — 
I  Ml  walch  him  cirnerthan  tiefora. 
Heitan  Anbi  to  my  tncht, 
Or  Christian  crouchim;  in  the  fU!;M  — 
Rat  hirk  :  —  I  ht-ar  Zulcikai  Toice  ; 

Like  lloiinV  hvmn  it  meets  mine  ear  i 
She  is  the  o(^^nrlln;  of  my  choice  ; 

Ob  !  more  than  rv'n  her  mother  dear, 
With  a'l  to  hofie,  and  noucht  to  fear  — 
My  l>nl  ever  %velc.)mr  here! 
Bweel,  is  Ihe  ifrvrt  foontam'i  wara 
To  lipi  ju^i  cTHil.]  in  time  to  tare  — 

Such  to  inv  litiiKint  iKhl  art  ihou ; 
TVor  oan  they  nafi  to  Merca's  thnna 
M«r«  Ihaiiki  for  lif-,  thxn  I  for  thiiia, 

Wbo  bint  Uiy  birtb  and  blc«  thee  now." 
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Fajr,  as  the  first  that  fell  of  womankird, 

When  on  that  dread  yet  lovely  berpent  smiling^ 
Whose  imase  then  was  slamp'd  upon  her  mmd  — 

But  once  be^ilcd  —  and  ever  more  beguiling  } 
Daz7J:n?,  as  tl^t,  oh  I  too  tr^nscenJant  vision 

To  Sorrow's  phauIom-pcC)pled  sluniber  ^iven, 
Whrn  heart  nieeis  heart  a^ain  in  dreams  Elyiiai^ 

And  paints  the  lost  on  Earth  revived  in  Uearvil 
Soft,  as  (he  memory  of  buried  love ; 
Pure,  as  the  praver  which  Childhood  wafts  abOT*| 
Was  she— the^.Auehterof  thai  rude  old  Chie*; 
Wbo  met  Ihe  maid  with  tears  —  but  not  of  griiC 
Who  hath  not  proved  how  feebly  words  eaay 
To  fix  one  spark  of  Beauty's  heavenly  ray? 
Who  doth  not  feel,  until  his  failing  sfght 
Faints  into  dimness  with  its  own  delight, 
His  cbaii^tng  cheek,  his  suikmg  heart  confta 
The  mieht  —  the  majesty  of  Loveliueaa  ? 
Such  was  Zuleika  —  such  around  her  shon* 
The  nameless  charms  anmarkM  by  her  alooe} 
The  li^hl  of  Icve,  tlie  purity  of  ^racc, 
The  mind,  the  Music  3  breathing  from  her  fuOf 
The  heart  whose  softness  h;iroicnized  the  wholfl** 
And  oh  !  that  eye  was  in  itself  a  Soul  *. 
Her  praceful  arms  in  meekness  bending 

Across  her  gently-budding  breast; 
At  one  kind  wor^i  those  arms  cztendin( 

To  clasp  the  neck  of  him  who  bleat 

His  child  caressinv  and  ctrest, 

Zuleika  cams  —  and  GiafTir  felt 

His  purpose  half  within  him  meltl 

Not  that  a^inst  her  fancied  weal 

His  heart  though  stern  could  ever  feel; 

Affection  chainM  her  to  that  heart ; 

Ambition  tore  the  links  apart 

**Zaleika!  child  of  i^ntlenesl 

How  dear  this  very  day  must  tell. 
When  1  forget  my  own  distrea, 

In  losing  what  I  love  so  well, 

To  bid  thee  with  another  dwell  i 

Another  1  and  a  braver  man 

Was  never  seen  in  battle's  van. 
We  Moslem  reck  not  much  of  blood  { 

But  yet  the  line  of  Canun.an  « 
Unchanged,  unchangeable  hath  stood 

First  of  the  twld  Timanot  bands 
That  won  and  well  can  keep  their  landk 
Enough  that  he  who  comes  lo  woo 
Is  kinsman  of  the  Bey  O<lou  : 
His  yea™  need  scarce  a  thought  employ; 
I  would  not  have  thee  wed  a  boy. 
And  Ihou  ihalt  haves  noble  doweri 
And  his  and  my  united  power 


3  ThU  tjpTff\oD  bu  np<  Witt)  objrcltoos.  I  win  Mt 
refer  lo  •' Him  who  htth  not  Mo>le  in  bii  booU"  b«l 
merely  rrqiir^l  ttm  mdfr  lo  rrrollerl,  for  leu  •««oiid«,  Iba 
rroiureiof  tho  wnnt,.n  %«tiom  he  tMlirv*  lob*  th«  raoel 
bfsutlfiil ;  anfl.  If  he  then  rf.iM  nnt  romprf  tirDtl  fully  wkM 
!■  feebly  rxprcM)*.!  In  the  nboTe  Unr.  I  ■>)■!)  boorryruroa 
bi'th.  For  kri  clfxiiirnt  ponanxc  In  ttie  Intcat  wnrk  of  thf 
flmt  femstr  writer  of  thi»,  pi-rhupa  of  iny.a^e.on  the  loat* 
ocy  (nnO  (be  ImmeOlsle  roinpsriMno  «scil«(l  by  ihtx  nnaloffr) 
between  ••[«iu(lii<  vtH  inutir,"  •»«  vol.  Hi.  cmp  10.  D« 
rAllemoffiie.  Autl  ii  oot  ihia  eonneriloo  itill  •trooRerwitk 
Ihe  oriKMitl  thMD  ibe  opy  1  with  tb»  colourmic  of  Ntture 
,  ibli  ts  r«th«r  to  be  felt  tbsn  d*- 
ere  ai«  Bom*  who  will  aDder«tu« 
itT*  ion9  tmd  tbef  tx-hekl  lh«  eoii^ 
I  harmnny  •Dfiertrd  lh«  Idri ;  ^ 

rtloM  d«Bh«a  (o  lb*  ••i\ta,  anfl  look- 
ing down  ur^o  lbs  fra<m«nl«.  only  bcboU*  U«  raSMliOQ 
mulllpllvd! 

8  (:ara»msn  Ofinn,  or  Kara  Owaan  n^\»n.  la  Iha  pTl*> 
cipal  laij.lh.>l.|«r  lo  Turkey:  ba  cu**id«  Ua«D*«ia  .  ihuaa 
wbo,  b;  a  kli>d  of  feudal  ttoura.  p-<a-»M  ia»J  no  euadtUafl 
of  •#r*lc«,  Bia  railed  Timanota  tb«r  Mf**  m  Rpah  •,  •* 
ewnlini  lo  Ih*  eiUotof  tarritory.  aa4  Wu|  •  •aftala  BH^ 
bar  lalo  tba  Aak^  t"B*n^V  *^nijj. 
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Will  laugh  to  fcofrn  the  death-firmjui, 
Which  othen  tremble  but  to  scan. 
And  teach  the  messenger  i  wh:it  late 
Thfi  bearer  of  such  b<)On  may  wait. 
AiiJ  now  thou  knnw'sl  thv  father's  wiUj 

All  that  thy  sex  halh  need  to  know: 
T  was  mine  to  teacb  obedience  still  — 

Th«  way  to  love,  thy  lord  atay  show.* 
VIII. 
n  silence  bow'd  the  virg:in's  head  ; 

And  if  her  eye  \\Tfi  liUd  with  leari 
That  stiried  feeVing  dare  not  shed, 
And  clanged  her  cheek  from  pale  to  red, 

And  red  to  pie,  as  'Jirnn^h  her  ear* 
Those  %vinged  words  like  arrows  siied. 

What  could  such  be  but  niaiJen  tean? 
So  bright  the  tear  in  Beauty'*  eye, 
Love  half  regrets  to  kiss  it  dry  ; 
S*t  sweet  the  blush  of  Ba&hfulness, 
ETen  Fity  scarce  can  wish  it  le»  1 
Whatever  it  was  the  sire  forgot ; 
Or  if  remeuiber'd,  mark'J  it  not ; 
T*3**:^  clapp'd  his  harids,i  and  call'd  tui  ftead, 

Resi^'d  his  genn-adom'd  chibouque,> 
And  mounlin5  fsatly  for  the  mead. 

With  Maugrabee  *  and  Mamalijca. 

His  way  ajiiid  his  Delis  took,» 
To  witness  many  an  active  deed 
With  sabre  keen,  or  blunt  jcrreed. 
The  Kistir  only  and  his  Mwn 
Watch  well  the  Harem's  masiy  doon. 

IX. 
Hu  head  was  leant  upon  his  hand, 

His  eye  loofc'd  o'er  the  dark  blue  wate» 
That  swiftly  glides  and  gently  swell* 
Between  the  winding  Dardanelles; 
But  yel  he  saw  nor  sea  nor  strand, 
Nor  even  his  Pacha's  turban'd  band 

Mix  in  the  game  of  mimic  slaughter, 
Careering  cleave  tiie  fo'ded  felt* 
With  sabre  stroke  ri^ht  sharjity  dealt : 
NormaskM  (be  javeiin-dartiiig  crowd 
Nor  heard  their  Ollahs  i  wild  and  loud  — 
~.    He  thought  but  of  old  Gilffir^  daughter  I 
X. 
No  word  from  Selim's  bosom  broke ; 
One  Nfh  Zuleika*«  thought  bespoke : 


1  When  a  Pacb*  Is  •ufflclently  stroog  to  resist,  the  wim^ 
fie  nitriiiiengpr,  who  tt  nlways  ttie  first  l)ear«rr  of  the  nnJer 
fcr  bis  deiitti,  it  •tranglcd  lu^lead,  aud  scmettmes  fire  or 
six,  ooe  aftf  r  thr  otlier,  on  the  same  errDQd,  by  command 
of  the  refrartory  patient;  if.  on  the  conlrary,  he  in  weak 
or  loyal,  he  bows,  kissen  the  Sultno's  rei'prclable  sixnature, 
and  ia  b-^^wilrung  with  great  complaceucy.  lo  1810.  mere- 
n\  of  these  presents  wtre  exhibited  ia  the  niche  uf  the 
Beraglio  gate  ;  smong  others,  the  head  of  the  Parha  of  Bag. 
(Ut,  a  brave  ynuug  man,  cut  off  by  treachery,  after  a  det- 
^rate  retiiitiinte. 

1  CInppiBg  ol  the  hands  calls  the  terrants.  The  Turks 
hale  a  su^rfluaus  expeaditara  of  voice,  aad  they  have  uo 
&cUs. 

S"Ohtt>ou!ine,"  the  Turkish  pipe,  of  which  the  smbef 
mouth-piece,  and  sometime*  the  ball  which  rontaioa  the 
leaf;  is  adornrd  with  precious  stooes,  if  lo  pussessioii  of  tb« 
wealthier  orders. 

4  *' Maugrabee,"  Moorish  merceoariea. 

6  "Delts.'*  brsToa  who  form  the  foilorn  bo|>eorth«  caT- 
•Iry,  aad  always  beflc  the  action. 

e  A  twiited  fold  of  /alt  ii  nsed  for  scimitar  practice  by 
the  Turka,  and  few  but  Mu»^>ilman  ormH  can  rut  through 
it  at  a  fticgle  slrcke  ;  Kometinirn  a  tLUi^h  turban  is  uHcd  for 
tb*  ^nmr  purpo«e.  Thr*  Jerreed  is  a  game  of  blunt  jaT»* 
Una.  aoimaiFd  and  graceriil. 

1  "Ollnhs,"  Alia  i!  Ailah,  the  "LeIIleV  as  the  Spacish 
Mela  call  Ihpm.  the  sound  1h  OIl.th  :  a  cry  of  which  the 
Turks,  for  a  silent  people,  ore  Bdmewhnt  pn>().«e,  purlieu- 
larly  dunn«  the  jfrrced,  or  id  the  rha»e,  bul  mni^tly  in 
battle.  Thrlr  anunation  In  the  Rt^U,  end  gravity  in  the 
<h>Q^«r.  with  Ibslr  pipe*  and  oombalolaa,  form  an  amua- 
tat  aMinaL 


Stilt  ^7ed  be  throti^h  the  ^ttice  %nMj 

Fale,  mute,  and  mournfully  aedate. 
To  him  Zuleika's  eye  w.ts  turu'd. 
But  little  frnni  his  aspect  Itram'd: 
Equal  her  ^rief,  yet  not  the  same; 
Her  heart  confess'd  a  gentler  Hamei 
But  yet  that  heart,  alarm'd  or  weak, 
She  knew  not  why,  forlude  lo  8i«alL 
Yet  speak  she  must  —  bul  "  h«-n  essay  ? 
**  How  strange  he  thus  should  turn  nw^fl 
Not  llius  we  f'ei"  before  have  met ; 
Not  thuN  shall  be  nur  pirtins  yet." 
Tb'—c  paced  she  slowly  through  the  roo^ 

And  waichM  his  eye—  it  still  was  fii'd : 

She  snatch'd  the  uru  whereio  was  mix^ 
The  Persian  Alar-gul's*  perfume, 
And  sprinkled  all  its  odours  o'er 
The  pictured  roofs  anj  niarble  floor  j 
The  drops,  that  through  lus  glitlenug  vert 
The  plajful  girl's  apjie-T,!  addrtiss'd^ 
Unheeded  o'er  his  bosom  Hewi 
As  if  '.hat  breast  were  marble  too, 
"  What,  sullen  yet  ?  it  must  not  be  — 
Oh  !  gentle  Selim,  this  fron.  Uiee  I  » 
She  saw  in  curious  order  set 

The  fairest  flowers  of  eastern  land  — 
**  He  loved  them  once  ;  may  touch  them  y^ 

If  offer'd  by  Zuleika's  band." 
The  childish  "thought  was  har.Ilv  breathed 
Before  the  rose  was  pluck'd  and  vvTcathed; 
The  next  fond  moment  siw  her  seat 
Her  fairy  form  at  Selim's  feet : 
**  This  rose  to  calm  my  br.Tliicr's  cant 
A  message  from  the  Hulbu!  >»bean; 
It  saya  to-ni^ht  he  will  prolong 
For  Selim's  ear  his  sweetest  son?; 
And  thoue;h  his  note  is  somewhat  ud, 
He'll  try  for  once  a  strain  more  glad. 
With  some  faint  hope  his  altcr'd  lay 
May  ui]g  these  gloomy  thoughts  awaf. 

XI. 
"What!  not  receive  my  foolish  flower? 

Nav  then  I  am  indeed  unblest : 
On  n/e  cjn  thus  thy  forehead  lower? 

And  know'st  thou  not  who  love*  thee  bat 
Oh,  Selim  dear!  oh,  more  than  deareetl 
Say,  is  it  me  thou  hal'st  or  fearest  ? 
Come,  by  thv  head  upon  my  breast, 
And  1  will  kiss  thee  into  rest, 
Since  words  of  nnne,  and  son^  mjit  &Q, 
Ev'n  from  my  fabled  nightingale. 
I  knew  our  sire  at  times  was  stern, 
But  this  from  tliee  had  yet  to  learn  ; 
Too  well  I  know  he  loves  thee  not; 
Bul  is  Zuleika's  love  forgot  ? 
Ah  !  deem  1  right  ?  the  Tacha^s  plan  — 
This  kinsman  Bey  of  Carasman 
Perhaps  may  prove  some  foe  of  tbilM« 
If  so.  I  sweir  by  Mecca's  shrine. 
If  shriiies  that  ne'er  approach  allow 
To  woman's  step  admit  her  vow, 
Without  thy  free  consent,  command. 
The  Sultan  should  not  have  my  hand  I 
Thmk'st  thou  that  1  could  bear  lo  part 
WiUi  thee,  aud  learn  to  halve  my  heart? 
Ah  !  were  I  sever'd  from  Ihy  side, 
Where  were  thy  friend  —  aud  who  my  gnlde  > 

fl  •*  Atar>pT]t,"  ottar  of  rosea.  The  1*er*laii  la  the  ts«i| 
B  The  celling  and  wainftcotfi.or  rather  wall*  of  tLelfne* 
sulmon  ap.trlmeota  are  gfr.«frally  pniuted.  In  great  houae^ 
with  one  clfrnal  aud  highly  coloured  new  of  Coontanti 
nnpic,  whfTPin  the  principal  fcRture  ia  a  noble  coutrmpt  ol 
periprctive;  below,  armx.  i^ciinitRrs,  dec.  are  lo  geDcnt 
fancifully  and  not  inelegantly  diBposed. 

10  It  has  been  much  doubt*-d  whether  the  notes  of  tbfei 
•«  L'lTer  of  the  rose"  ore  nad  or  mt-rryt  and  Mr.  Foi'e  r^ 
mark-i  on  the  subject  havt?  proToKrd  Home  lenrned  co&tre* 
TtTtty  UM  to  the  opininoi*  of  the  ancieuta  oo  the  nubjeeC  1 
dare  not  venture  a  conjecture  od  the  ptnnt,  tboagb  a  Ulttl 
inci'Qcd  to  the  *««riaTe  uullaiztf**  itc^i/  Ml.  ros»M«liff 
taauh- 
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T»n  tare  not  ■*».  Tl""*  '1?^'  "' "^ 
The  hnoT  thit  lean  my  snul  from  Ihee . 
Et'n  Airael.i  frim  his  deadly  quiver 

When  flies  that  ihafl,  and  fly  il  must. 
That  paru  all  elK,  shall  dwim  for  eve» 
Our  beans  to  undividel  dvist . 
XU. 
He  lived  -  be  birathed  -  he  moved  -  he  fell  J 
He  raised  the  maid  from  where  she  knelt ; 
H?s?rk^  -v.,  5one-  his  keen  eye  shone 
With  tlioujhts  th?'  long  in  ■t^"'!"'^.^,"'^'?. 
With  tliou?ht5  that  burn  -  in  rays  that  melt. 
As  the  stream  late  conceal  d 

By  the  fringe  of  its  willows, 
When  it  rushes  leveal'd 

In  the  light  of  Its  billows; 
As  llie  bolt  bursts  on  high 

From  the  black  cloud  that  bound  it, 
FLisli'd  the  sou!  of  that  eye 

Through  the  long  lashes  round  it, 
A  war-horse  at  the  Imnipet's  sound, 
A  linn  roused  by  heedless  hound, 
A  tyrant  waked  lo  sudden  strile 
By  graze  of  ill-direcled  knife. 
Starts  not  to  more  convulsive  lue 
Than  he,  who  heard  that  vo>v  d.spUy'd, 
And  all,  before  repress  d,  betraj  d  . 
"  Now  thou  art  mine,  for  ever  mine. 
With  life  to  keep,  and  scarce  with  life  resign 
Now  thou  art  n>ine,  that  sacred  oalh, 
though  .worB  ty  one,  bath  tKjund  us  both. 
V«L  foildlv.  wiMfly  hast  thO'j  done  , 
Tto.  vow  h».h  ..ved  more  h-ds  than  on«, 
But  blench  not  thou -thy  simplest  ires. 
Claims  mort;  from  me  than  ttnderness, 
r  wo"?d  not  wrong  the  slenderest  ha^ 
That  clusters  round  thy  forehead  fair, 
For  all  the  treasures  buried  lar 
Within  the  caves  of  IsLakar.'J 
This  morning  clouds  upon  me  Ipwer-d, 
Bepr«x.ch«i  on  my  head  were  shower  d. 
And  "Giaffir  alm.^t  call'd  me  coward  1 
Now  I  have  motive  to  be  brave ; 
Tlie  son  of  his  neelecte.!  slave, 
Nav  start  not,  1  was  the  term  he  r>v^ 
May  show,  though  little  art  to  vaunt, 
A  iLn  hi;  words  nor  deeAs  «"  d;-""*- 
D.J  *>n,  indeed  '.  -  ye'.  """,^' ""."'"• 
Perchance  I  am.  al  least  shall  be, 
But  let  our  plighted  secret  vow 
Be  onlv  known  to  us  as  now. 
li^ifthe  wretch  wh..  dare,  demwd 
From  GiafTir  thy  reluclint  band  , 
M"re  ill  got  weAl.h,  a  meaner  «).U 
Holds  not  a  MusselimN  >  control  I 
Was  he  not  bred  in  fcgniio  I* 
A  tiler  race  let  Israel  show 
But  let  that  pas,  -  to  none  be  told 
Our  oath  ;  the  rest  shall  time  unloio. 
xi  a.e  and  mine  le.ve< -man  Bey; 
I  ',t  partisam  tor  peril  i  day  . 

XIII. 

•  Think  not  Ihou  »rt  "t"'  X'™  'VV^* ' 
M,  Sehm   Ihou  an  ndiv  chanted  : 

But  now  thou  -rt  from  lhy«lf  .rtrancei^ 


1  •  Airwl,"  Ih"  •"«''  "•  i'™'^ 
lTh«    ir-s"""*    "'   I"*    1  r*-*"". 
A'H'ib'lo^  .ilicU  /•"• 
i-Mo— lim."  •   r" 

Tr,H^ r<^^.^;-  ,-»;rii  r„.";;;;?r»'i 


thud    so^   "!•''   •""'• 


My  love  thou  surely  knewW  before, 
It  ne'er  was  less,  nor  can  be  more. 
To  see  thee,  hear  Ihee,  near  thee  stay, 
And  hate  the  nif!-.  1  know  not  wly, 
Save  that  we  meet  not  but  by  day ; 
With  thee  10  live,  with  Ihee  to  die, 
1  dare  not  to  my  hope  deny : 
Thy  cheek,  ihi..e  eyo,  thy  lips  ">  k'«. 
Like  this -and  this -no  more  IhanlhB, 
For,  Allah  '.  sure  thy  lips  are  Bame: 

What  fever  in  thy  veins  is  flushing? 
Mv  own  liave  nearly  caught  the  same, 
At  least  1  feel  my  cheek  too  olushinf 
To  soothe  thy  sickness,  watch  thy  healt*. 
Partake,  but  never  waste  thy  weallh, 
Or  stand  with  smiles  unmurmuring  by, 
And  lighten  half  thy  poverty  ; 
Do  all  but  close  thy  dying  eye. 
For  that  1  could  not  live  to  try; 
To  these  alone  my  thoughts  aspiroi 
More  can  I  do  ?  or  thou  require  ? 
But.  Selim,  thou  must  answer  why 
We  need  so  much  of  mystery  ? 
The  cause  1  cannot  dream  nor  tell. 
But  be  it,  since  thou  say'st  t  is  well ; 
Yet  what  thou  mean'sl  by  '  arms    and 
Bevond  mv  weaker  sense  extends. 
I  meant  thai  Gialfir  should  have  heMl 

The  very  vow  I  plighted  ihee  ; 
His  wrath  would  not  revoke  my  word  I 
But  surelv  he  would  leave  me  free. 
Can  this  fond  wish  seem  strange  lO  m^ 
To  be  what  I  have  ever  been  ? 
What  other  hath  Zuleika  seen 
From  simple  childhood's  earliest  hoar? 

What  other  can  she  seek  to  see 
Than  thee,  companion  of  her  bower, 

The  partner  of  her  infancy  ? 
These  chensh'd  llinughts  with  life  bepm, 

Sav.  «hv  must  I  no  more  avow  / 
What  chailge  is  wrought  to  make  me  shun 

The  tnlth;  my  pride,  and  thine  till  now! 
To  meet  the  ga7e  of  siraiiger's  eyes 
Our  law  our  creed,  our  God  denies. 
Nor  shail  one  wandering  thought  ol'mia. 
At  such,  our  Proi.hcl's  will,  reiiine 
No  '  happier  made  by  thai  decree, 
He  left  me  all  in  leaving  Ihee. 
Seep  were  my  ai.gmsh.  thus  compeUM 
To  wed  wilh  one  1  ne  er  beheld  . 
This  wherefore  should  I  not  reve»l? 
Why  will  thou  urge  me  to  conceal? 
1  know  the  Pachas  liau-.'hly  mood 
To  Ihee  hath  never  hoded  g™" J 
And  he  «  often  storms  at  noughtj 
Allah:  forbid  thai  e'er  he  ought. 
And  why  1  know  not.  l""  "l '•;•.»    j_ 
My  hearl  concealment  weiehi  li«eiJ» 
If  then  such  secr«y  he  crime. 

And  such  it  feels  while  lurking  hc»( 
Oh,  Selim!  tell  me  yet  >n  lime. 

Nor  le:.ve  me  thus  to  th.'uglils  of  (Htk 
Ah  S-yonder  see  the  Tchncjdar,' 
My  talher  leaves  the  miniic  war ; 
I  tremble  now  lo  meet  his  eye  - 
S»y,  Sclim,  canst  Ibou  tell  me  why?" 

XIV. 

«  Zuleika  —  to  thy  lower's  retrwl 
Betake  Ihee  -  GialTir  1  can  S'*'' ' 
And  now  wilh  him  I  fain  must  pl»«» 

i^ir-Hf^iJiiii'^i^wu^rri-.b— . 

Our  Sultan  lialli  »  •h"'t"  ■»»» 
Such  costly  Iriumpli  lo  reo»». 


t  •  Ti-ho.-«l»r  ••  —  oos  «<  tks 
*-i»  uf  sulborlly. 
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Bol,  mark  mc.  when  the  twilight  drum 

Hath  waru'd  I  lie  troops  to  friod  and  liecp, 
'."a*.o  thy  cell  will  Schm  come: 
Then  ^ftly  from  the  Harem  creep 
tVhere  we  may  winder  by  the  deep . 
Our  i^rdeo-baltleiuents  are  sleep; 
Nor  these  will  nsh  lutnider  climb 
To  list  our  words,  nr  sliol  our  time  ; 
And  if  be  doth,  I  want  uot  steel 
Which  some  baie  fell,  and  more  myj  feeL 
PheQ  shall  thou  learn  of  .Selim  more 
Than  Ihoi.  .lusl  hetrd  or  thought  before 
Trust  me,  Zuleika —  fear  nut  mc  ! 
Thou  kaow'st  I  bold  a  Harem  key." 

'  Fenr  thee,  my  Selim  !  ne'er  till  new 

U:d  word  like  Ihii ** 

"  Delay  not  tboo  , 

I  keep  the  key  —  and  Haroun's  guard 

II  ive  ro7/i£,  and  hope  of  jnof€  reward. 
I  u  ni*hl,  ZUeika,  Ihou  shilt  hear 

Mv  tale,  mv  purpose,  .lod  mv  feari 
I  un  not,  love  I  what  I  appear." 


CANTO   THE   SECOKD. 
I. 

rbe  winds  are  high  on  Belle's  waTe, 

As  on  that  nizhl  of  storuiy  water 
When  Love,  who  sent,  forgot  (o  save 
The  young,  the  beautiful,  the  brave, 

The  lonely  hoi>e  of  Septus'  daughter. 
Jhl  when  alnne  along  the  skv 
ler  turret-torch  was  bl  >7ing  high. 
Though  rising  g:ile.  and  breakii'ig  foam, 
And  shrieking  sea-birds  wam"d  him  home; 
And  clouds  al'»ft  and  tides  below. 
With  signs  and  sounds,  forbade  to  go, 
lie  could  not  see.  he  would  not  bear 
Or  sound  or  sign  foreboding  fear ; 
His  eye  but  saw  ihat  light  of  lov^ 
Theonly  sbr  ithiii'd  above; 
His  ear  but  rang  with  Hero's  son^, 
'•  Te  waves,  divide  not  lovers  long!* 
That  Ule  is  old,  but  love  anew 
Kby  nerve  young  hearts  to  prove  as  true. 

II. 
The  winds  are  high,  and  Helle's  tide 

Rolls  darJily  heaving  to  the  main  ; 
And  Night's  descending  shadows  hiJe 

That  6eld  with  blood  bedew'd  in  vain. 
The  desert  of  old  Prisms  pride; 

The  tombs,  sole  relics  of  his  reign. 
Ail  —  s^ve  immortal  dreams  that  could  be^sik 
The  blind  uld  man  of  Scio's  rocky  i»le  1 
IIL 
Oh  !  yet — for  there  my  steps  have  been; 

These  feet  have  prt^'d  the  sacred  shore. 
These  limbs  that  buoyant  wave  hatb  borne 
Alinslrel !  with  thee  to  mas*,  to  mourn, 

To  trace  again  those  fields  of  yore, 
Believing  every  hillock  green 

Contains  no  fabled  hero's  ashes. 
And  that  around  the  undoubted  scene 

Thine  own  "broad  Hellespont" »  still  dashes, 

X  T^e  wraDgMng  abont  Ihta  rpilhet,  •'the  broad  Hellm- 
pnot**  or  the  "twuDdlT-M  HellCTp-iDt."  wtietber  It  inraiM 
(me  or  iht  other,  or  wbat  il  m<>ao9  at  all,  ha^  beeo  heynod 
•n  prtMibility  of  dtftm).  I  have  evt-o  tieant  .(  dippaled  cd 
Iba  kpot ;  and  oot  forespein^  ■  Bpeptly  rr'Dclusion  to  tfae 
cofilro»er»y.  amiiwd  my»clf  witb  hWtmmintr  acroc*  it  in 
the  mean  timp;  aod  probably  may  aeaiu.  t>«f'  rr  the  poiut 
!•  aeltleO.  Imlet^,  tbe  quealiou  aa  to  the  truth  of  "  th« 
ta1«  of  Trcjy  -Jivioe  "  atiU  rontiDnes.  mu  b  of  it  mliofr 
Bp>B  th«  Ulixmanie  word  **  srrupog:  "  prot^ably  Homer 
had  Ibe  aame  ootino  cf  dlitaure  tbat  a  eoqaette  haa  of 
tine  ;  and  wbeo  be  talka  tf  boondlewi.  meana  half  a  mile  ; 
M  th«  tatter,  by  a  like  figuTt^  wbea  ah*  aaya  tUtMOl  al- 
al,  ali&fJr  ap»cifl«a  ttir««  «c«ka. 


Be  leng  my  lot!  and  cold  wer«  be 
Who  there  could  gaze  denying  thM  I 

IV. 
The  night  hath  closed  on  He1le*i 

Nor  yet  halh  risen  on  Ida's  hill 
Tbat  moon,  which  shone  oo  his  high  tbia»4 
No  warrior  chid»  her  peaceful  lieam, 

Rut  conscious  shepherds  bless  it  stm. 
Their  fiocks  are  grazing  on  the  mdund 

Of  him  who  fell  the  Dardan'i  arrow  i 
That  mighly  heap  of  gather'd  ground 
Whic  h  Ammnn's  sun  ran  proudly  roturi,* 
By  naliooi  raised,  by  moi.archs  crownVi, 

It  now  a  lone  and  nmielea>  barrow  ! 

Within  —  thy  dndliog-place  br^  taofvW  ■ 
Without  —  can  only  srraitgen  breathe 
Tbe  name  of  him  that  trot  beneath  i 
Dost  long  outlasts  the  stoned  stone: 
But  Thou  —  thy  very  dust  a  gone  t 


Late,  late  to  night  will  Dian  cheer 

The  iwain,  and  cha^e  the  boatman's  /ear| 

Till  then  —  no  beacon  on  the  cliff 

ALiy  shape  the  course  of  struggling  ikiff| 

The  scatter'd  lights  that  skirt  the  hajf. 

All.  one  by  one.  have  died  away  j 

TTie  only  lamp  of  this  lone  hour 

Is  glimmering  in  Zuleika's  tower. 

Ves !  there  h  light  in  that  lone  chamber, 

Aod  o'er  htr  silken  ottoman 
Are  thrown  the  frigranl  beads  of  ambit 

O'er  which  her  fairy  fingers  ran ;  • 
Near  these,  with  emerald  rays  beset, 
(How  could  *he  Irius  that  gem  forget?) 
Her  mother's  sainted  amulet,* 
Whereon  engraved  the  Koorsee  text. 
Could  smooth  this  life,  and  win  the  nail 
And  by  her  comboioio  »  lies 
A  Koran  of  illumined  dres; 
And  many  a  bright  emblazon 'd  rhyme 
By  Persian  scribes  redeem 'd  from  time  j 
And  o'er  those  scrolls,  not  oft  so  mute. 
Reclines  her  now  neglected  lute  ; 
And  round  her  limp  of  fretted  gold 
Bloom  flowers  in  urns  of  China's  mpnlQ , 
The  richest  work  of  Iran's  loom, 
And  Sheeraz'  tribute  of  perfume  ; 
All  11  It  can  eye  or  sense  delight 

Are  gathered  in  tbit  gorgeous  roomi 

Bui  ret  it  hath  an  air  of  gloom. 
She,  ot  this  Peri  cell  the  sprite, 
Wb^  doth  she  hence,  and  oa  lo  rad*  m  nl^itl 

TI. 

Wrapt  in  the  darkest  sable  vest. 
Which  none  save  noblest  Moslem  wear, 


a  Before  his  Pemian  invaafon,  and  crowned  the  ftllaf 
with  laurel,  ice.  He  was  afterwarda  imitated  by  Car»> 
calla  ID  bia  rare.  It  is  believed  that  the  last  also  po-.aoo«d 
a  frieod,  named  FestuB,  for  tLe  Kke  of  Dew  Palroclaa 
pamea.     I  hiite    eeec    the    *beep  feedicg  on  the  tombaol 

I  Aesietea  and  Aotilochaa:  the  fitst  ia  in  tba  centre  of  t^ 

;  plain. 

j      3  ^Vhen  rtibt*td,  the  araber  is  tacceplible  of  a  parfbra% 
which  ia  alight  but  not  diaaereeable. 

i  The  belief  la  amult^ta  eograTed  oo  cema,  or  ei>:Io«ed 
Id  pohl  boxea,  ccntaioiDg  acraps  from  the  RorPDt  wora 
rouod  the  ne.  k.  wnst.  or  arc.  ia  atill  nniTer-al  Id  the 
Ea«t.  The  Koontt  (throne)  verae  ia  tbe  st^cod  cap.  ot 
the  Koraa  deiKchbea  the  attributes  of  the  Most  High,  rod 
is  eograTed  io  tbia  manner,  aod  worn  by  the  pioua,  aa  Iht 
most  esteemed  and  sublime  of  aM  eeotencea. 

6  "Coraboloio"  — a  Torkish  rosary.  TbeMS8..par" 
ticularly  those  of  the  Persiana,  are  richly  adorned  aad 
lllomiDated.  The  Greek  females  are  kept  Id  utter  IfDO 
ranre;  bnt  many  of  the  Turkish  gitim  are  l-jt^y  accooH 
piisbed.  though  not  actualW  qokllna-.  ^r  a  ChriaOM 
eotena.  Perhapa  some  of  oar  "w  )  -  alsaa  **  ui|kl  sol  br 
tbe  woraa  for  Utaehin^. 
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[CAirroO 


Td  gnH  rron  winds  of  beareo  lit  breast 

A*  heaveD  itself  to  Setim  dear. 
With  cautious  stepi  the  thicket  tbreadins, 

And  starting  oft,  as  through  the  gbde 

The  gust  '.ih  hollow  mnauingK  maiie, 
Till  on  Ihe  smoother  pathway  treadinc^ 
More  free  her  timid  bosom  beat. 

The  maid  pursued  her  nileut  guide ; 
And  though  her  terror  urged  retreat* 

How  could  she  quit  her  Selim's  sida 

How  teach  her  teuder  lips  to  dud*? 
VIL 
They  reached  at  length  a  grotto,  b«wi 

By  oature,  but  enrargwi  by  art. 
Where  Qft  her  lute  she  woni  to  tnoa, 

Aod  oft  her  Korao  couo'd  apart; 
And  oft  in  youthful  reverie 
She  dream 'd  what  Paradise  might  ba  t 
Where  wonian's  parted  boul  shall  go 
B:r  Prophet  had  disdained  to  show ; 
But  Selim's  mamiou  was  secure, 
Nor  deemM  she.  could  he  long  endura 
His  bower  in  otner  worlds  of  bliaa 
Without  fuTy  most  beloved  in  this  I 
Oh  I  who  fto  dear  with  him  could  dwell 
What  Uouh  soothe  him  half  lO  well  ? 

VIIL 
Since  last  she  risited  the  spot 
Some  change  seem'd  wrought  withm  (he  grol 
It  might  be  only  that  Ihe  mght 
Di^uised  ihiugs  seen  bv  better  bghti 
That  brazen  lamp  but  (liii4y  threw 
A  ray  of  uo  celesiia)  hue; 
But  m  a  nook  within  the  cell 
Her  eye  on  stranger  objects  fell. 
There  anus  were  piled,  not  sucb  as  wjald 
The  lurban»d  Delis  in  the  field ; 
But  brands  of  foreign  blade  and  bilt. 
And  one  was  red  —  perchance  with  guilt  I 
Ah  !  how  without  can  hUtod  be  spill? 
A  cup  too  on  the  Ixr^rd  was  set 
That  did  not  seem  to  hold  sherbet. 
What  may  this  mean  ?  she  turned  to  see 
UerSelim  — "Ob!  can  tfusbebe?^ 

IX. 
Bis  robe  of  pride  was  thrown  aside, 

His  brow  no  high  crown'd  turban  bore, 
Bat  in  its  stead  a  shawl  of  red. 

Wreathed  lightly  round,  his  temples  wore  : 
Tliat  dagerr,  on  whose  hill  the  gem 
Were  worthy  of  a  diadem, 
No  l:>nger  glitler'd  at  his  waist, 
Where  pisiols  unndom'J  were  braced  ; 
And  from  his  belt  a  labre  swung, 
4nd  from  his  Bhouldrr  I'-^sely  hang 
The  cloak  of  whi:e,  thr  thin  rai<oto 
That  deck*  the  waiidering  i  and  iota  ; 
Beneath  —  his  ^Mdrn  pta'od  vest 
Clung  like  a  cuirass  lo  hit  breast ; 
The  greav«a  below  his  knee  that  wound 
With  silver)-  scales  were  sheathed  and  boaiiA. 
But  were  it  not  (hat  high  conmianj 
Spoke  in  hii  eve,  and  tone,  and  hand, 
All  that  a  careltw  eye  cmld  see 
Xb  tuni  was  suiue  yuuug  UaJiougeft.! 


'  J  nid  I  wis  not  what  I  serm'd  ; 
And  now  tluw  sc«'it  ny  words  were  tnw  i 


r  Oilioocl.  a  oBllor,  ttinf  I*,  ■  Tnrklsh 
i«*>R«u.  Ill*  Turk!  work  (hf  irnas. 
rwi'ir;  mtxi  I  hnvf  •frn  (hr  C'apUln 
•  MrtrliiK  tt  sfS  k\niit}(inri,t.    Th-tr 


1  •©■llODf*" 
mlVat.  the  UrrrI 
Tknr  inmm  la  pt> 
r»rbainor«ltisii  > 

la  lb*  Ivit  M  ahrithril  tjrhiu't  with  ■ilvr  air  iri<««  of  nii 
Araaat  rottM-r.  ^hn  «■•  my  hr«t  (ho  tmd  ijuilifi)  ttie  p:<i- 
hw«,  »t  k\m  ryr|.>.  Drar  (Julouiil  In  llir  Mnrrs;  Ihry 
wtrt  ^lkt«]  In  araiM  om  vfsr  tba  aCttM,  Uk*  tb*  kat-b  vt 
m  vanillin. 


I  have  a  tale  tbon  hast  not  dretm'l, 

If  soolb  —  its  truth  must  others  '•at. 
My  story  now  t  were  vain  to  hido, 
I  must  not  see  thee  Oiman's  bride  : 
But  had  not  thine  own  tips  declared 
How  much  of  that  youn^  heart  1  share4| 
1  could  not,  must  not,  yet  have  showo 
The  darker  secret  of  my  own. 
In  this  I  speak  not  now  of  love; 
That,  let  time,  truth,  and  peril  prorei 
But  tiist  —  Oh  I  never  wed  anoUjor  — 
Zuleika .  1  am  not  thy  brother ! " 

XI. 
*  Oh !  not  my  brother !  —  yet  unsaj  — 

God  !  am  1  left  alone  on  earth 
To  mourn  —  I  dare  not  curse  —  the  daj 

That  saw  my  solitary  birth  ? 
Oh  I  thou  wilt  love  me  now  no  morel 

My  Biuking  heart  foreboded  ill ; 
But  know  THc  all  I  was  before. 

Thy  sister  —  friend  —  Zuleifca  still. 
Thou  led'nl  me  here  perchance  to  kill  } 

If  thou  hast  cause  for  vengeance,  seel 
My  breast  is  offer'd  —  take  thy  fili  1 

Far  better  with  the  dead  to  b© 

Than  live  thus  nothing  now  to  thee  i 
Perhaps  far  worse,  for  now  I  know 
Why  Giaffir  always  seem'd  thy  foe ; 
And  I,  alas  !  am  GiafTir's  child. 
For  whom  thou  wert  contemnM,  roTilad 
If  not  thy  sister  —  would'st  thou  save 
Mv  life,  Oh  1  bid  me  be  thy  slave  I » 

XII. 
••  My  slave,  Zuleika  !  —  nay,  I  'm  th'tM : 

Bat,  gentle  love,  this  transport  calm, 
Tby  lot  shall  yet  be  Ijnk'd  with  mine; 
I  swear  it  bv  our  Proptiel's  shrine, 

And  be  that  thuusfht  thv  sorrow's  balm. 
So  may  the  Koran  ^  verse  uispiavd  * 

Dpoo  its  sleel  direct  mv  blade, 
in  danger*s  hour  to  guard  us  iK)th, 
As  I  prc<cr\e  that  awful  oath  ! 
The  name  in  wh.ch  thv  heart  hath  prided 

Must  chance  ;  but,  mv  Zuleika,  koow, 
Tbat  tie  IS  widen'd,  not  divided, 

Although  tby  .Sire  ^  mv  de:idliest  foe. 
Mv  father  was  to  Giair.r'all 

"I'h*!  Selim  late  was  decm'd  to  thee; 
That  brother  wrought  a  brother's  fall. 

Rut  spired,  at  least,  niv  infancy; 
And  lutrd  me  with  a  vai'n  deceit 
That  yet  a  like  return  may  meet 
lie  rear'd  me.  not  with  tender  help, 

But  like  the  nephew  of  a  Cain  ;  ■ 
lie  watcird  me  like  a  lion's  whelp. 

Thai  gntws  and  yet  may  break  his  chalB. 

My  fa(her*s  blooa  in  every  vein 

3  ThechirirtenoD  all  Turkiiih  TlrolUn»  coDtilii  sail 
tlmrs  Ihe  ooincof  the  plmror  th'-ii  manurtrlnr^,  but  more 
irtierillynuxirroin  thr  Koran,  In  Ipltvmor  goM.  AmoDcH 
those  to  my  posMftMiou  i»  no«  wiih  *  hind e  of  ulnicularroA. 
•tructloD;  It  t»  vrry  broaJ.  antj  thr  edge  oou-lit'd  into  ««f 
prntlna  curvrs  like  Ihe  ripplr  of  watt-r,  or  the  wiiv.Tltt  uf 
flame.  I  anked  the  Armciitiin  who  eold  it,  what  p^Mlbb 
ow  aurb  ■  n^ure  rnolJ  ■dil :  hr  aaid,  tli  Itnliao.thal  hnJM 
Bft  know;  but  Ihe  MuBaiilmant  had  an  id.>a  thai  :h  >m  d 
tnU  form  nve  a  arTrrrr  wound ;  and  lik<-d  it  Srrtu«<  |l 
wa«  "  plu  rcrm-e."  I  du]  not  mui'b  admire  Iborcaaoa.  >ji 
bought  11  for  Ua  peruKarlly. 

I  It  la  to  be  oharrved,  (hat  every  allnalnn  lo  auy  (h!Dg  or 
p«fa(to>ge  in  Ihr  OM  TreUm^ol.etirh  a*  the  Ark.  or  Tata, 
ia  equally  the  priTilrge  of  Muaaulman  and  Jrw  |nde<<d. 
Ihe  formrr  prnfr^i  n>  he  miit-h  b^ttrr  amialDied  with  tte 
llvra.  trur  ami  rnhiiloiia,'ir  the  patrtarrh*.  'ha  la  warrinta^ 
In  unrown  aa- red  writ:  ami  n-'i  uiott^nl  iriih  AOam.tbar 
biography  of  I'r 


cU  iif  ( 


III  (^hrlal  and  Mahome. 
Piillpliar'a  wife;  and  h< 


Mil  M<»re 
Zulfiha 


1  pn.( 


with  JcMph  cooatiiniaa 
r  laDgutf*.     It  la,  tlMiv 
of  ooatutn*  to  put  ih«  ■•«■  a<  CbM^  «i 
Auftb,  Into  tbe  DMUlb  «f  a  li<»WB. 
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lOS 


b  boiliDf ;  but  for  th>  drar  nka 
NoprMftnt  T«oi;eance  will  I  take; 

Toouga  here  I  muit  no  more  rem&in. 
Bnt  tni,  beloved  Zuleika!  bear 
How  Guffir  wrought  this  deed  of  fear. 

XIIL 
••How  fint  their  itrife  to  ran^ur  frew, 

1/  love  or  envy  itiad  )  them  (nea, 
U  Kaltera  little  if  I  knew  ; 
la  fiery  spirits,  stl^fats,  though  few 

And  thoughtless,  will  disturb  repoM 
In  war  Ablallah'a  arm  was  strong, 
RememberM  yet  in  Bosni:ic  nona;. 
And  Pasvvaa's  i  rebel  hordes  adust 
How  little  love  they  bnre  such  guest  i 
His  death  is  all  I  need  relate, 
The  stern  effect  of  Giaffir's  halo  ; 
And  how  my  birth  disclosed  to  me, 
Wbate'er  beside  it  makes,  hath  luade  me  freob 

XIV. 

"  When  Paswan,  after  ycarj  of  strife, 
At  last  for  power,  but  first  for  life, 
lb  Widin's  walls  too  proudly  sate, 
Our  Pachas  rallied  round  the  slate; 
Nor  last  nor  least  in  hizh  cominaud. 
Each  brother  led  a  separate  band  ; 
They  gave  their  horse-tails^  to  the  wiDd, 

And  mustcrin*  in  Sophia's  plain 
Their  tents  were  prtch'd,  their  post  assigo'd ; 

To  one,  alas  !  assign'd  in  vain  ! 
What  need  of  words  ?  the  deadly  bowl, 

By  Giiffir's  order  drus^'d  and  given. 
With  venom  subtle  as  his  soul, 

Disniiss'd  Abdaltah's  hence  to  heaveo. 
Reclined  and  feverish  in  the  bath, 

H?,  when  the  hunter's  sfort  wm  tip, 
But  little  deem'd  a  brother's  wrath 
'    To  quench  his  thirst  had  such  a  cup  i 
The  bowl  a  bribed  :i!tendanl  bore  ; 
He  drank  one  drau:^ht,3  nor  needed  more  I 
If  thou  my  Ule,  Zuleika.  diubt. 
Call  HarouD  —  he  can  tell  it  out 

IV. 

•*Th8  deed  once  done,  and  Paswan's  feud 
Ib  part  s'.ippress'd,  though  ne'er  subdued. 

Abdallah's  Pachalick  was  gain'd  :  — 
Thou  know**!  not  what  in  our  Divan 
Can  wealth  procure  for  worse  than  man 

Atxiallah's  honours  were  obtainM 
By  him  a  brother's  murder  atain'd  : 
*Tis  true,  the  purchase  nearly  drained 
His  ill-eot  treasure,  soon  replaced. 
Would'st  (Question  whence  ?   Survey  tbe  wiftSi 
And  i»k  the  <iqualid  peasant  how 
His  gains  repny  his  broiling  brow!  — 
Why  me  '.he  stern  usuqier  spared. 
Why  thus  with  me  his  palace  shared, 
I  know  not.     Shame,  regret,  remorse^ 
And  liille  fear  from  infant's  force; 
Besides,  adoption  as  a  son 
By  him  whom  He-iven  accorded  none, 
Or  some  unknown  cabrvl,  caprice, 
Preserved  me  thus  ;  —  but  not  in  peace  i 
He  cannot  curb  h'.i  hauclity  mood, 
Nor  I  forgive  a  father's  blood. 


a  *  HorM-tall,**  tli«  sttnitird  of  a  Pacha. 
SOtiifir,  Partia  of  Arfrro  CMirf>,  or  Scaturl,  I  »m  not 
vara  whtrh,  wu  trfallr  inkeo  off  by  thf  Albaaian  Ali,  in 

In  Ibt  rouotrr,  married  ihp  dauphttfr  of  lii*  vlrtlm,  Kome 
yaara  aner  th«  •▼ent  had  tiKrD  plitce  at  a  bath  io  Sofihiu, 
•r  Adriaiio^k.  The  poitoo  was  rnixfd  in  thecapor  roffL-e, 
wkieh  ta  presented  tMfore  tb«  aherbet  bj  th«  bath  keeper, 


XVI. 

"  Within  thy  father's  house  are  face ; 

Not  all  who  break  his  brer.d  are  true* 
To  these  should  1  my  birth  disclose, 

His  days,  bis  very  hours  were  fcwi 
They  only  want  a  heart  to  lead, 
A  hand  to  point  thi^iti  to  the  deed. 
But  Harouaonly  kjo\^,  or  knew 

This  tale,  wtiose  close  is  almost  nigh 
He  in  Abdulhh's  palace  grew, 

And  held  that  [.»o&t  m  his  Serai 

Which  holds  he  here  —  he  saw  him  dja 
But  what  could  single  slavery  do? 
Avenge  his  lord  r  alas  I  loo  late  ; 
Or  save  his  son  from  such  a  fate  ? 
He  chose  the  last,  and  when  elate 

With  foes  sub-lud,  or  frtends  hetnyVlj, 
Proud  GialFir  in  hi^h  inuii.ph  sale, 
He  led  uie  helpless  to  bin  gate. 

And  not  in  vam  it  set-ins  essay'd 

To  save  Ihe  life  for  which  he  pr:iy»d. 
The  knowledge  of  my  birih  secured 

From  all  and  each,  but  most  from  m* 
Thus  Giatfir's  safety  was  ensured. 

Removed  he  too  from  Koumelie 
To  this  our  Asiatic  side, 
Far  from  our  seats  hv  Danube's  tide, 

With  none  but  H.Vroun,  who  retaine 
Such  knowledge  — and  that  Nubian  feel 

A  tyrant's  secrets  are  but  chains. 
From  which  the  captive  gladly  steals, 
And  this  and  more  to  me  reveals  i 
Such  still  to  guilt  jusi  Alia  tendi  — 
Slaves,  tools,  accomplices —  no  fhendil 

X\1I. 

"All  this,  Zuleika,  harshly  sounds ; 

But  harsher  still  my  tale  must  be  i 
Howe'er  my  tongue  thy  softness  woundb 

Yet  I  must  prove  all  truth  to  thee, 

I  saw  thee  start  this  garb  to  see, 
Te(  is  it  one  I  oft  have  worn. 

And  long  must  wenr:  this  Galiongee^ 
To  whom  thy  plighted  vow  is  sworn, 

Is  lender  of  those  pirate  hordes. 

Whose  laws  and  V.ves  are  on  their  swords; 
To  hear  whose  desolating  tale 
Would  make  thy  waning  cheek  more  pale : 
ThoMe  arms  thou  see'st  my  bami  have  brou^ 
The  bauds  that  wield  are  not  remote; 
This  cup  too  for  the  ru^^ed  knaves 

Is  filt'd  — ODce  quaff 'd.  they  ne'er  repinei 
Our  Prophet  might  forgive  the  slaves; 

Tbe^  're  only  intidels  io  wioe. 

XVIIL 


And  listless  left  — for  GnQir's  fear 

Denied  the  courser  and  the  spear  — 

Thdli<hoft  — Oh,  Mahomet!  how  oft  I— . 

In  full  divan  the  despot  scoff'd 

As  if  t/iy  weak  unwi-:iii  g  hanci 

Refused  the  bridle  or  the  brand  i 

He  ever  went  to  war  alcne, 

And  pent  me  here  untried  —  unknown; 

To  Ifaroun's  care  wiib  women  left. 

By  hope  unblest,  of  fame  bercfl. 

While  thou  —  whose  sof'ness  long  endeu'4 

Though  it  unmaniiM  me,  sif..  naJcbeer'd* 

To  nrusa's  ualls  for  safety  sent, 

Awaitedst  there  the  field's  cyent. 

Haroun,  who  saw  my  spirit  pininf 

Heneath  inaction's  sluggish  yoke. 
Hi-  captive,  though  with  dread  retrignlng 

My  thraldom  for  a  season  broke, 
On  promise  to  return  before 
The  day  when  Giaffir'a  charge  was  0*W, 
T  IS  vain  —  my  tongue  can  not  impart 
My  &lmoct  dnmksaoesB  of  heart, 
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Wbn  fliit  (hli  tibented  ey* 
Harrej'd  Eartb,  Ocean,  Sua,  and  Sky, 
Ai  if  my  apiht  pierced  them  through, 
And  all  their  mniost  wonders  katvr  ! 
Oua  word  alone  ca.Q  paint  to  thee 
That  more  than  feeling  —  I  wa»  Free  ! 
E'en  for  thy  presence  ceased  to  pine  ; 
riM  World  —  oaf,  Heaven  itieli  was  mine ' 

XIX 

•*  The  iballop  of  a  trutly  Moor 
Conyey'd  me  from  hii  idle  Bhore ; 
I  tonf'd  to  see  the  isles  that  gem 
Old  Ocean's  purple  diadem  : 
I  lojghl  by  turns,  and  saw  them  all ;  > 

Jlut  when  and  where  I  join'd  the  creir. 
With  whom  1  'm  pledged  to  rise  or  fall, 

When  aJl  that  we  design  to  do 
Ifl  done,  't  will  then  be  time  more  meet 
To  t«U  thee,  when  the  tale  *i  complete. 

XX. 

•*  T  ii  tme^  they  arc  a  lawless  brood. 
Bat  rough  in  fonCf  nor  mild  in  mooa; 
And  every  creed,  and  every  race. 
With  them  hath  found  —  may  find  a  place* 
But  open  speech,  and  ready  hand, 
ObedieD(?e  to  their  chief's  eommaod; 
A  soul  for  every  enterprise, 
Thai  never  sees  with  Tern.r's  eyct; 
Friendship  for  each,  and  faith  to  all,* 
And  vengeaDce  vow'd  for  those  who  fall, 
Have  made  them  fitting  instruments 
For  more  than  e'en  my  own  intents. 
And  some  —  and  I  have  studied  all 

Distinguish'd  from  the  vulgar  rank, 
But  chiefly  to  my  council  call 

The  wisdom  of  the  cautious  Franks 
And  wme  to  higher  thoui^hts  aspire, 

The  last  of  Larabro's  ^  patriots  thcra 

Anticipated  frted^mi  share  ; 
And  oft  around  the  civern  fire 
On  visiotjary  schemes  debate. 
To  snatch  the  Rayahs  3  from  their  fate. 
So  let  them  ease  their  hearts  with  prate 
Of  equal  rights,  -.vhich  man  ne'er  knew ; 
I  have  a  love  for  frtednm  too. 
Ay  I  let  me  like  the  ocean-Patriarch  *  roam. 
Or  only  know  on  land  the  Tartar's  home!  » 
My  tent  on  shore,  my  galley  on  the  sea, 
Arv  more  than  cities  and  Serais  to  me : 
Borne  by  my  steed,  or  wafted  by  my  sail. 
Across  the  acsert,  or  before  the  gale, 
Bound  wh»re  thou  wilt,  my  barb !  or  glide,  »ny  prow  I 
But  be  Ihr  s'ar  that  guides  the  wanderer.  Thou  I 
Thou,  my  Zulcika,  share  and  bless  my  nark  : 
The  Dove  of  p-tare  and  promise  to  mine  ark' 
Or,  since  that  hops  denied  in  worlds  of  strife, 
Be  tbou  l!ie  rainbow  to  the  storms  of  life  I 
The  evening  t>eam  that  smiles  the  clouds  away, 
And  tints  lo-morrow  with  prophetic  ray! 


1  Th«  Turkish  notlni 
lo  the  ArrhlpfTlafo,  the 

i  I^ambro  Cauzsnt,  s 
1780-00,  for  lh«  in>k[>ri 


L.  faroous  for  his  efToris,  Id 
of  hit  counlry.  Ahsn*,'  .ni-d 
.  plrsl^.  snd  thr  Arrhlprlnfo 


Blest  '-  as  the  Muezzin's  strxn  from  Mecca^  wall 

To  pilgrims  pure  and  prostrate  at  his  call ; 

Soft  — as  the  melody  of  youthful  days. 

That  steals  the  trembling  tear  of  sitecchleas  praiM, 

Dear  —  as  his  native  sijng  lo  Exile's  ears, 

Shall  sound  each  tone  thy  long-loved  voice  ecdeaiii 

For  thee  in  those  bright  isles  is  built  a  twwer 

Blooming  as  Adeu  6  id  its  earliest  hour. 

A  thousand  swords,  with  Selim's  heart  and  hand. 

Wait  —  wave  —  defend  —  destroy  —  at  thy  comnuuid 

Girt  by  my  band.  Zuleika  at  my  side, 

The  spoil  of  nations  shall  bedeck  niy  bride. 

The  Harem's  languid  years  of  listless  ease 

Are  well  resign'd  for  cares—  for  joys  like  the«i 

Not  blind  to  fate,  I  see,  where'er  I  rove. 

Unnumbered  penis, —  but  one  only  love! 

Yet  well  my  toils  shill  ihat  fund  breast  r?paf, 

Though  fortune  frown,  or  falser  friends  betray. 

How  dear  the  dream  in  darkest  hours  of  lU, 

Should  all  be  changed,  to  Hnd  thee  fairhful  still  t 

Be  but  thv  soul,  like  ^ehm's.  firmly  shows; 

To  thee  lie  Sehm's  tender  as  thine  own; 

To  soothe  each  sorrow,  share  m  each  delight. 

Blend  every  thnu^ht.  do  all  —  but  disunite! 

Once  free,  't  is  mint*  our  horde  agam  to  guide  ( 

Friends  to  each  other,  foes  to  au^ht  beside  : 

Yet  there  we  follt.w  hut  the  bent  asMgn'd 

By  fatal  Nature  lo  man's  warring  kind  : 

^Ia^k  :   where  his  carnage  and  his  conquests  «M>  I 

He  makes  a  s*>lii!ide,  and  calls  it  —  peace  I 

I  like  the  rest  nlu^t  use  my  skill  or  strength. 

But  ask  no  land  beyond  my  sabre's  length : 

Power  swavs  but  by  division  —  her  resotirc* 

The  blest  alternative  of  fraud  or  force! 

Ours  he  the  last ;  in  time  deceit  may  come 

When  citle^  cage  us  in  a  social  home: 

There  ev'c  thy  soul  might  err  —  how  oft  the  h«ut 

Corruption  shakes  which  peril  could  not  part  I 

And  woman,  more  than  man,  when  death  or  »••, 

Or  even  Disgrace,  would  lay  her  lover  low, 

Sunk  in  the  lap  of  Luxury  will  shame  — 

Away  suspiciim  !  —  net  Zuleika '»  name  I 

But  life  IS  hazard  at  the  best :  and  here 

No  more  remains  to  win,  and  much  to  fear : 

Yes,  fear  !  —  the  doubt,  ihe  dread  of  losing  thee^ 

By  Osman's  power,  and  Giaffir's  stern  decree. 

•jSat  dread  shall  vanish  with  the  favouring  pJa, 

Which  Love  lo-ni-jht  hath  promised  lo  mr  oil: 

No  danger  daunts  the  pair  his  smile  hath  blcit. 

Their  steps  still  rovmg,  but  thtir  hearts  at  rest 

With  thee  :ill  toils  are  sweet,  ench  clime  hath  shmu 

Earth  — sea  alike  — our  world  within  our  anus  I 

Ay  —  let  the  loud  winds  whistle  o'er  the  deck. 

So  t!iat  those  arms  cling  closer  mund  my  neck  I 

The  deepwf  muni.ur  of  this  lip  ^hall  be, 

No  sigh  for  sateiy.  hut  a  pn»yer  for  thee  ! 

The  war  of  eleincnls  no  fean.  impart 

To  l^ve,  whose  deadliest  b««e  is  human  Arti 

T!iere  lie  rhe  only  rocks  our  course  cm  check  ; 

Here  nioments  menace  —  there  are  yean  of  wredc 

Rut  hence  ve  thoughts  that  rise  in  I'lorror'i  shap* 

This  hour  bestows,  or  ever  bars  esope. 

Few  wr.nis  remain  of  mine  mv  Ule  to  close  ; 

Of  thine  but  oj\e  to  waft  us  fro'ni  our  ff>cs ; 

Ve.i  —  foes  —  to  me  will  Ciaflir's  hale  declin*} 

And  ie  no*  Otman.  who  would  part  us,  thioA  } 


XXI. 


$  •*  B«7sti»,"  —  stl  who  pey  tbs  ca(;:istioa  t«x,  callcil 
th«  •*iUrslrh." 

4  Tbp  Arct  nf  «r>rsr««  (■  rior  of  th>  frw  wltk  which  ths 
|li.Mulm«o»  profrM  murb  ■r4|usiiilaO  -e. 

•  Tbf  wiDtlflriiiK  Mf'-  of  ili0  A  ribs,  Ttrtsrs.  sed  Tnrko- 
wuMa,  win  lH>  fotiDil  wril  <lrUilrtl  lu  inj  b>Hik  of  K.aiilrro 
travtia.  Tbst  tl  (na«r«i»  ■  '■barm  r«ri)hir  lo  lUrlf,  eia- 
DOl  bfl  drnir,!.  A  f'lUDf  Frrinh  t^nt-fmito  rnnfrwrt)  to 
ChstMobrianil,  that  hf  tirvi-r  f<»,a*i  bimarif  sliuir,  rsU  •[>• 
iMf  IB  lb«  SrMrt,  wiib'iiii  •  •cuasllOB  sftpiOMbiag  U>  rsp- 

|«ffe  vluffli  ««•  U4«MiihttbW 


I  **  His  head  and  faith  from  doubt  snd  death 
Hclurn  d  in  time  mr  guard  tn  save; 
Few  heanl    none  lohl,  tli.it  oVr  the  wave 
From  isle  to  U\c  1  mve<l  the  while: 
.^lul  since,  though  ttarteil  1mm  my  band 
'  1'<>o  iridom  now  I  leave  the  land, 
No  dei-d  thry  've  done,  nor  dre.1  sh«U  do, 
Ere  I  have  beard  and  doum'd  il  \oo  i 
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I  form  the  plan,  decree  the  spoil, 
»T  is  fii  I  otlcoer  share  the  toiU 
Bat  now  too  long  1  've  held  tliine  ear; 
Time  presses,  floats  my  lurk,  and  here 
We  Itive  behind  but  hate  ajd  fear. 
To-morrow  (Jsnian  with  his  traia 
Arrives  —  to-niehl  must  break  thy  chain: 
And  would'sl  thou  save  th:it  haughty  Bey, 

Perchance,  /lu  life  who  gave  ihee  thin^ 
With  nie  this  hour  away  —  away  I 

But  yet,  though  thou  art  plighted  mine, 
Would'st  thou  recall  thy  will._.?  vow 
AppaJlV  'yy  truths  impa.ied  no^. 
Here  rest  I  —  no*,  to  see  thee  weui 
But  be  that  peril  3tt  my  bead  1 " 

XXIL 

Zuleika,  mute  and  motionless, 

Stood  like  that  statue  of  distress, 

When,  her  last  hope  for  ever  gone, 

The  mother  harden 'd  into  stone  ; 

All  in  the  maid  that  eye  could  »ee 

Was  but  a  younger  Niobe. 

But  ere  her  lip.  or  even  her  eye, 

Essay'd  to  jpc.tk.  or  look  reply. 

Beneath  ihc  warden's  wicket  porch 

Far  HashM  on  high  a  blazing  torch  ! 

Another  —  and  another  — and  another  — 

**OhI  fly  — uo  more  — yet  now  my  moro  than 

ther !  " 
Far,  wide,  through  every  thicket  spread, 
The  fearful  li^ihis  are  gleatuing  red; 
Nor  these  alone  —  for  each  right  baud 
Is  ready  \sr'nh  a  shealhless  braud. 
They  i»ar*,  pursue,  return,  and  wheel 
With  searv'iihg  flambeau,  shining  steel 
And  last  of  all,  his  sabre  waving, 
Stern  Giaffir  in  his  fury  raving: 
And  now  almost  they  toi>ch  the  cave- 
Ob  !  must  that  grol  be  Selim^s  grave  ? 

XXIII. 

Dauntlest  he  stood  —  "  T  is  come  —  eoon  pail 
One  kiss,  Zuleika  —  t  is  my  last : 

But  vel  niv  bind  not  far  from  shore 
May  hear  ttns  signil,  see  the  Hash  ; 
Yet  DOW  loo  few  —  tlje  attempt  were  rash  . 

No  matter —  yet  one  edort  more." 
Forth  to  the  cavern  iiiouih  he  slept; 

His  pistol's  echo  ran*  on  high, 
Zuleika  started  not.  nor  wept, 

Despair  benumbM  her  breast  and  eye  1 
"They  hear  me  not,  or  if  they  ply 
Their" oars,  't  is  but  to  see  me  die; 
That  sound  hath  drawu  my  foes  more  nig^ 
Then  forth  my  father's  srinutar, 
Thou  ne'er  hast  seen  less  e<iuai  warl 
Farewell,  Zuleika  !— Sweet !  retire: 

Yet  stay  within  —  here  linger  safe. 

At  thee  his  rase  will  only  chafe. 
Stir  not  —  lest  even  tn  thee  perchance 
Some  erring  blade  or  ball  should  glance. 
Fear'st  thou  for  him?  — may  I  expire 
If  in  this  strife  I  seek  thy  sire  ! 
No— thcush  by  him  that  nnison  pour'd; 
No— though  again  hr  cull  me  coward  I 
But  tamely  shall  I  meet  their  s'eet  ? 
No  —  is  each  crest  cave  Au  may  feel!" 

XX IV. 

One  bound  he  made,  and  ^inM  the  and 

Already  at  bis  feel  halh  sunk 
The  foreiuoit  of  the  prying  band, 

A  gniping  head,  a  quivering  trunk : 
An'Sher  falls  —  but  rounil  him  close 
A  t«-annin|  circle  of  his  r'>ea  ; 
Frmn  right  to  left  his  path  he  clefl, 

And  almoit  met  the  mpetiog  wave: 
Hie  boat  appean  — not  five  i>an'  length  — 
Hie  zomm^m  tmi»  with  deeperala  »tna|fli*- 


I     0*1 !  are  they  yet  in  time  to  save? 

His  feet  the  foremost  breakers  lave  J 
1  His  band  are  plunging  in  the  bay. 


I  They  s'ruggle— now  they  touch  the  lanl! 
I  They  come—  't  is  but  to  add  to  ilaugblcr 
j  His  heart's  best  blood  is  ou  the  water. 

XXV, 

I  Escaped  from  shot,  unharm'd  by  sted, 
'  Or  scarcely  grazed  'ts  furce  to  feel, 
Had  Selim  won,  Le:rayd,  beset, 
To  where  the  strand  and  billows  met; 
There  as  his  last  step  left  the  land, 
And  the  last  death-blow  dealt  his  hand— 
Ah  !  wherefore  did  he  turn  to  look 

For  her  his  eyt  but  sought  m  vain? 
That  pause,  Ihit  fatal  gaze  he  look, 

Hath  doom'd  his  denth,  or  fix'd  hiscfaA 
Sad  proof,  in  peril  and  m  pain, 
IIov\'  late  will  Lover's  hope  remain! 
His  back  was  to  ibe  dashmg  spray; 
Behind,  but  close,  his  comndes  lay. 
When,  at  the  instant,  hiss'd  the  ball  — > 
•*  So  may  the  foes  of  Giafhr  fall !  ** 
Whose  voice  is  heard  ?  whose  carbine  ruvl 
Whose  bullet  through  the  night-air  saDf, 
Too  nearly,  deadly  aim'd  to  err? 
'T  is  [hine— Abdallah'smurdererl 
The  father  siowlv  rued  thv  hate, 
The  son  hath  found  a  quicker  fate: 
Fast  from  his  breast  the  blood  is  bubbUn^ 
The  whiteness  of  the  seafoam  troubLinj— 
If  aught  his  lips  essay'd  to  groan, 
The  rushing  billows  choked  the  tone! 

XXVI. 

Morn  slowlv  rolls  the  clouds  awiijr; 

F'^w  tropiiies  of  the  fight  are  therei 
The  shouts  that  shook  the  midnight-bay 
Are  silent ;  but  some  signs  of  fray 
That  strand  of  strife  may  bear, 
And  fragments  of  ca'-h  shiver'd  brand; 
Steps  siamp'd  ;  and  aash'd  into  the  sand 
The  print  of  many  a  struggling  hand 
Way  there  be  mark'd  ;  nor  far  remote 
A  broken  torch,  an  oarless  boat ; 
And  tangled  on  the  weeds  that  heap 
The  bench  where  shelving  lo  the  deep 

There  lies  a  while  cai^V  ! 
T  is  rent  in  twain —one  dark-red  stain 
The  wave  yet  ripples  o*er  in  vain; 

But  where  is  he  who  wore  ? 
Ye  !  who  would  o'er  his  relics  weep, 
Go,  seek  them  where  the  surges  sweep 
Their  burthen  round  Sigseum's  steep 

And  cast  on  Lemiios'  shore  : 
The  sea-birds  shriek  above  the  prey, 
O'er  which  their  hungry  beaku  delay, 
As  shaken  on  his  restless  piHow, 
His  head  heaves  with  the  heaving  billoWf 
That  hand,  whose  motion  is  not  Ufa, 
Yet  feebly  seems  to  menace  strife. 
Flung  by  the  tossing  tide  on  high, 
i     Then  levell'd  with  the  wave  — 
What  rrcks  it,  though  that  corse  shall  Ite 
I      Within  a  living  grave? 
I  The  bird  that  tears  that  prostrate  form 
:  Hath  ouly  robb'd  the  meaner  worm; 
The  onlv  heart,  the  only  eve 
'  Had  bled  or  wept  to  see  hi'm  die, 
i  Had  lecn  those  scatter'd  limbs  corapoted 
j      And  iiiourn'd  above  his  turban-itoue,! 
That  heart  hirh  burst  —  that  eye  was  claiM« 
Tea  —  closed  before  his  own  I 
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xxvu. 

Bt  Hellrt  itream  there  is  a  loice  of  wail ! 

And  woniiD'i  eye  ii  wet  —  mui*s  cheei^  is  paja i 

Zaieika  ;  hrl  of  Giiffir's  race, 
Tty  desl.n'd  lord  is  come  too  late: 

He  sera  noi—  ne'er  slnll  lee  Uiy  face  I 
Ciri  he  not  hear 

The  loud  Wuln-ullcli '  warn  his  distant  ear? 
Thy  hanJniatds  weeping  at  the  gire, 
Tlie  Koran  c(iiuler>  of  the  liviim  of  fate, 
Tliesilem  slaves  with  folded  amis  that  wait. 

Sighs  in  the  hall,  and  shritks  upon  the  gale, 
1  ell  hiu.  thy  Ule  ! 

Thon  didil  not  view  thy  Selim  fall ! 
Thai  fearfal  ni'.niant  when  he  left  the  cave 
Thy  heart  grew  chill : 

He  was  thy  hope  — ihy  joy  —thy  love  — thine  all, 

Ai^  that  kist  thought  on  him  thou  could'st  not  savs 
SulEced  to  kill; 

Burst  forth  lu  one  wild  cry      and  all  was  still. 
Peace  to  thy  broken  heart,  and  virgin  grave  i 

Ah  !  happy  :  but  of  li.e  to  lose  the  worst '. 

That  grief — though  deep  —  thoMsh   fatal— was  thy 

Thrice  l-ivpy  ■  '>^"  '"  feel  I'or  fear  tne  force 
Of  absence,  shame,  pride,  hale,  revenue,  remorse! 
And,  oh  ;  that  pan»  where  more  Ihan.Maduess  liei ! 
The  \\-orm  that  will  not  sleep  —  and  never  dies; 
Thoushl  of  the  gloomy  dav  and  ghastly  night. 
That  drtatts  the  darkness,  and  vet  loathes  the  light, 
That  winds  around,  and  lean  the  quivering  heart! 
Ah  !  wherefore  not  consume  it  —  and  dejjart ! 
Woe  to  thee,  rash  and  unrelenting  chief! 
Vainlv  ihcu  hcap'sl  Ihc  dust  uprin  thv  head, 
Vainly  the  sackciol*.  o"er  thy  limbs  dost  spread 
By  that  same  hand  Abdallah  — ielim  bled. 
How  let  jl  fear  Ihy  beard  in  idle  grief: 
Thy  pride  of  heart,  thy  bride  for  Oiman's  bed. 
She,  whom  Ihy  sulranhad  but  seen  to  wed, 
Thv  Daughter  's  dca.1 ! 
Hope  of  thine  a'ie,  thy  twilight's  lonelv  beam, 
The  SUir  hith  set  thai  shone  en  Helle's  stream. 
What  ouei.ch  d   iU  ray  ?— the  blood   that  thou  hast 

■hedl 
Rark  !  to  the  hurried  (Question  of  I^espair: 
"Who-e    is    my    child?"— *nd    £cbo  uuwen  — 
"  Where  ?"» 
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Within  (he  place  of  thousand  tombs 

That  shioe  beneath,  while  dirk  abon 
The  cad  but  t-iving  cypress  glooms 

And  wiilicrs  not,  though  branch  and  leaf 
Are  sianip'd  with  an  elerual  griel^ 

Like  early  uorequiled  I^ive, 
One  sjiot  riifts.  whifli  ever  blooma, 

Ev'n  in  ftut  deadlv  grove  — 
A  single  rose  is  shol  Jin;  ihrr* 

lu  lonely  lustre,  Dieck  and  pale: 

1  T1l«  d^alI:.«ofig  of  the  Turkf*?)  womcB.  Tb«  **al1ent 
^Te«"  are  thr  lueo.  wliM*  fiollun*  of  decomia  fortad 
MQPtalDI  10  putttc. 

3"Irmm»  to  lh«  place  of  my  birth,  aod  erlwl. 'Tht 
frttmla  of  my  iroulh.  valine    are    Ihey  T  '  and  an  K>-hu  aif 


It  looks  as  planted  bv  Despair  — 
So  while  —  so  fairit  —  the  sligliteit  pla 

Might  ivhirl  the  leaves  on  high  ; 
And  yet,  though  slcrms  and  blight  amuif 

Anil  hands  more  rude  than  wintry  sky 
May  wring  it  fmm  the  stem  —  in  rain* 
To-ninrrow  sees  it  bloom  agnin  1 

The  3*..Tlk  some  spirit  gently  rears, 

And  waters  with  ceiestial  tears  ; 
For  well  miv  maids  of  Helle  deem 

That  this  can  be  no  eanhly  liowei, 

Which  mock-s  li.v  iempest"*s  ivitherlng  kev, 

And  buds  unshelterM  by  a  bower  ; 

Nor  droo[a,  thnugn  Spring  refuse  her  ihoiPH^ 


I  the 


To  it  ihe  livelong  night  there  sibgi 

A  bird  unseen  —  but  not  remote  i 
Invisible  Lis  airy  wings. 
But  soft  as  harp  that  Houri  strmp 

His  long  entrancing  note  I 
It  were  the  Bulbul ;  but  his  throat. 

Though  niournful,  pours  nr.t  such  aitnfelt 
For  they  who  listen  cannot  leave 
The  spot,  but  linger  there  and  grieve, 

As  if  they  loved  in  vain  1 
And  yet  so  sweet  the  tears  they  shed, 
'T  is  sorrow  so  unmii'd  with  dread, 
They  scarce  can  bear  the  moru  to  break 

That  melancholy  spell. 
And  longer  yet  would  weep  and  wake^ 

He  sings  so  wild  and  well ! 
But  w  hen  the  day-blush  bursts  frtna  high, 

Elpires  tliat  magic  melodr. 
And  some  have  been  w  ho  could  belieT% 
(So  fondly  vouihful  dreams  deceive, 

Tel  barsii  be  they  ihat  blame,) 
That  note  so  piercing  and  j  rofoiind 
Will  shape  and  syllable  »  its  sound 

Imo  Zuleika's  name. 
T  is  fn.m  her  cypres  summit  heard. 
Tint  m-^lts  in  aiV  the  liquid  word  i 
*T  is  from  her  lowk  vin;io  earth 
That  while  rose  takes  its  lender  birth. 
There  lale  was  laid  a  marble  stone ; 
Eve  saw  it  placed  —  the  .Morrow  gooel 
It  was  DO  mortal  arm  that  bore 
That  deep  fir'd  pillar  to  Ihe  shore; 
For  there,  as  Utile's  legends  tell. 
Next  morn  't  was  found  where  .Selim  MI| 
1,-uh'd  by  Ihe  tumbling  tide,  wh>?M  w»t» 
I)enie<l  his  Ixincs  a  holier  grave: 
And  there  by  night,  reclined,  't  is  aid, 
Is  seen  a  ehislly  lurtnn'd  head  ; 

And  hence  eriended  bv  Ihc  billow, 

T  IS  named  Ihe  •'  Pirite-plianlom's  pill(nrl> 

Where  firil  i|  lay  that  mourning  flower 

Hath  floiirish'd  ;  flourishelh  Ibis  hour, 

Alone  and  dewy,  cnldiv  pure  and  )ale; 

As  weeping  Beauty^  cheek  al  Sorrow^  tale  I 
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S**And  tiry  loiifiiei  ihti  tfUmhU  mco'a  naniM.**— 
MILT05 
For  ■  heWtt  thit  Ihe  •note  of  the  dnd  Ichabil  the  FonK 
of  birds,  wr  Detii  B<M  in»el  lo  lb*  Ehsl  Loid  l.jrutatctt'i 
rh(«l  Hory.  thv  b-lirf  uf  ihe  Pu- hr.»  of  Krnjil,  thai 
fr  I.  Qrw  Into  hrr  wimlow  lu  trir  ahl^  of  ■  ravrr 
l(iw«  Orfnrtl'i  Rrminlarrores).  and  tniiir  other  InatanfM, 
bnoc  thit  oiip^ritittrit]  orarer  homr.  Thr  moet  BioiDlAf 
I  WAS  Ihe  whim  of  t  Worrnler  lady,  who.  brlterloc  hci 
daughter  In  fiial  id  th>-  ahapc  nf  ■  ftlii|tin«  bird,  literally 
j  fiirniah*^  hrr  pr-w  m  Ihf  ralhedral  with  raxre  fall  of  iha 
kiod:  and  aa  mhr  waa  nrb.  and  a  b^nrCactrrM  la  basatlf^ 
ln(  Ibe  rhurrb,  do  objrclloo  «a«  toad*  lu  her  karslaa 
I  follf .     For  thia  anacdoU,  at«  Orfortf'a  UUar& 
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THE   CORSAIR: 

A   TAIiE.» 


TO  THOMAS  MOORE,  ESQ. 
Jty  dear  Moore.  —  I  dedicate  to  you  the  laal  produc- 
tion with  which  I  ibilt  trespass  oo  public  paltence, 
od  your  iDdul^Dce.  for  K>me  years  ;  and  I  own  that  I 
ioel  uizious  to  avail  my&e'.f  of  this  latest  aDd  only  op- 
portuDity  of  adomiDg  n»y  pa^es  with  a  name,  conse- 
crated hy  uDbhakea  public  princi|ile,  and  the  most 
undoubted  aud  various  taJeols.  While  Ireland  ranks 
you  among  the  firmest  of  her  pa ; nets ;  while  you 
tUnd  alone  the  &rst  of  her  banls  iu  her  estimatiou,  and 
Britaan  repeats  and  ratifies  Ihe  decree,  permit  one, 
whose  only  regret,  since  our  first  acquaintance,  has 
been  the  years  he  bad  lost  before  it  commenced,  to  add 
the  humble  but  aioccre  suffrage  of  friendship,  to  the 
Toice  of  more  tb^n  one  nation.  It  will  at  least  prove 
to  yOQ.  that  I  have  neither  forgiotten  the  gratification 
derived  from  voxir  society,  nor  abandoned  the  prospect 
of  its  renewal,  whenever  your  leisure  or  inclination 
allows  you  to  atone  to  your  frietids  for  too  long  an 
absence.  It  is  said  among  those  friends,  I  trust  truly, 
that  you  are  engaged  in  the  composition  of  a  poem 
whose  scene  will  be  laid  in  the  East ;  none  can  do 
those  scenes  so  much  justice.  The  wron^  of  vour 
own  country,  the  magnificent  and  fiery  spirit  o(  her 
•ODs,  the  beiuty  and  feeling  of  her  daughters,  may 
there  be  found;  and  Collin*,  when  he  dennmin3te<i 
his  Oriental  his  Irish  Eclogues,  was  not  aware  how 
true,  at  least,  was  a  pari  of  his  parallel.  Your  imagi- 
nation will  create  a  warmer  sun,  and  less  clouded  sky  ; 
but  wildness,  tenderness,  and  originaJity,  are  part  of 
your  national  claim  of  oriental  descent,  to  which  you 
have  already  thus  far  proved  your  title  jaore  clearly 
than  the  most  zealous  of  vour  country*B  aniiquanans. 

May  [  add  a  few  woras  on  a  subject  on  which  alt 
men  are  supposed  to  be  fiuent,  and  none  agreeable?  — 
Seif.  I  have  wnl'en  much,  and  published  more  than 
enough  to  demand  a  longer  silence  than  I  now  medi- 
tate;  but,  for  some  years  to  conjc.  jl  is  my  intention 
to  tempt  no  further  the  award  of  "Gt^ls,  men,  nor 
columns."  In  Ihe  piesent  composition  I  have  attempt- 
ed not  the  most  difficult,  but,  perhaps,  the  best  adapted 
measure  to  our  language,  the  good  old  and  now  neglect- 
ed heroic  couplet.  The  stanza  of  Spenser  is  perhaps 
too  slow  and  dignified  for  naniljve;  though,  I  confess, 
it  is  the  measure  most  aHer  my  own  heart:  Scott 
alone,  of  the  present  generation,  has  hitherto  com- 
pletely triumphed  over  the  fatal  facility  of  the  octo- 
tyllab;:  verse  ;  and  this  is  not  the  least  victory  of  his 
fertile  lad  mighty  genius:  in  blank  verse,  Milton, 
Thomson,  and  our  dramatists,  are  the  beacons  that 
^iue  along  the  deep,  but  warn  us  from  the  rough  and 
barren  rock  on  which  they  ire  kindled.  The  heroi 
eoQplet  is  not  the  most  popular  measure  ccrtaicly  ;  but 
*n  did  not  deviate  into  the  other  from  a  wish  to  flatter 

'«t  is  called  public  opiaion.  I  shall  quit  it  without 
.Mother  apo'o«7,  and  take  my  chance  once  more  with 
tkit  »»nificatW,  in  which  I  have  hitherto  published 
•uChihg  but  comjioaitions  who^  former  circulation  is 
part  of  my  present,  and  will  be  of  my  future  regret. 

Wiftj  regard  to  mv  ^tory,  and  stories  in  general,  I 
■hould  have  been  glad  to  have  renJered  my  pcrsoQagei 
IDortt  perferl  and  amiable,  if  possible,  irasmuch  as  I 
hBT«  b«eii  itnnetimes  critirisej,  and  coneidered  no  less 

1  •  Tbe  Comi .  **  «■«  beeno  on  the  :8th,  and  floisbed 
n  th«  SlxL  or  D«c«mt>ef,  IHlS;  •  np\d\Xf  of  compoaillOD 
wUc^  Ukiui  lato  cocfUleratloa  tH*  extrsonllnarr  bevoty 
ef  ik«  po«iB,  It.  perhHpn,  aop^roJked  in  ibe  tite.arj  ki^ 
tmt  ef  tkm  country.  —  )£. 
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responsible  for  their  deeds  and  onalities  than  if  all  lui 
been  personal.  Be  it  w  —  if  I  tiave  devuisd  into  tbe 
gloomy  vanity  of  "drawing  from  self,"  the  pictures  are 
probably  like,  tmce  they  ar*  unfavourable;  and  if  not, 
those  who  know  nie  are  undeceived,  and  those  who  do 
not,  t  have  little  interes:  in  undeceiving.  1  have  oo 
particular  desire  that  any  but  my  acquainVance  should 
think  the  author  better  tiian  (he  bem^s  of  his  imagia- 
iiig  ;  bu!  I  cannot  help  a  little  surjinse,  and  perhape 
aTiiusement,  at  some  odd  critical  exceptions  in  the  pre- 
sent instance,  when  1  see  several  bards  (far  more  de* 
serving,  1  allow)  in  very  reputable  plight,  and  quita 
exempted  from  all  particifalion  in  tne  laulLs  of  thoee 
heroes,  who,  nevertheless,  might  be  found  with  little 
more  morality  than  '•  The  Giaour."  and  perhajis —  but 
no  —  I  must  admit  Childe  Harold  to  be  a  very  repulsive 
personage;  and  as  to  his  identity,  those  who  like  it 
nmst  give  him  whatever  **  alias"  they  please. 

If,  howeverj  it  were  worth  while  to  remove  the  ha- 
pressicn,  it  might  be  of  some  service  to  me,  that  th« 
man  who  it  alike  the  delight  of  his  readers  and  tb 
friends,  the  rxxt  of  all  circles,  and  the  idol  of  hu  ow^ 
permits  me  nere  and  elsewhere  to  subscritM  myieU, 
Aloet  truly, 

And  aSectionately, 

His  obedient  terrant, 

BTRON 

January  %  181^ 
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I  macctor  dolorek 


"  O'er  the  g!ad  waten  of  the  dark  bine  sea^ 
Our  thoughts  as  boundless,  and  our  souU  as  frM, 
Far  as  the  breeze  can  bear,  the  billows  foam, 
Survey  our  empire,  and  behold  our  home  ! 
These  are  our  realms,  no  liniits  to  their  sway-* 
Our  fiag  the  sceptre  all  who  meet  obey. 
Ours  tbe  Wild  life  in  tumult  still  to  range 
From  toil  to  rest,  and  joy  in  every  charge. 
Oh,  who  can  lel!  ?  not  thou,  luxurious  slave! 
Whoff  s-^^ui  would  sicken  o'er  the  leaving  ware} 
Not  thou,  vain  lord  of  wantonness  and  ease  ! 
I  Whom  slumber  soothes  not  —  plwisure  cannot  pleHV  • 
!  Oh,  who  can  tell,  save  he  whose  heart  hath  trittd, 
1  And  danced  in  triumph  o'er  the  waters  wide. 
The  exulting  sense—  the  pulse's  maddening  plaT, 
That  thrills  the  wanderer  of  that  tracklefis  way  ? 
That  for  i'self  can  woo  the  approaching  ^~^U 
And  turn  wh.it  some  deem  danger  to  delight ; 
That  seeks  what  cravens  shun  with  more  lUj.  leal, 
And  where  the  fpebirr  faint  — can  only  feel  — 
Feel  —  to  the  rising  bosom^  inmost  core, 
Its  hope  awaken  and  its  spirit  soar  ? 

3  The  ilme  In  this  poem  may  seem  tou  tbort  fhr  Cke 
occjiTrtucvn,  but  ibc  wbole  of  iki  Egean  tsloa  Lr«  wlthll 
a  few  hours'  sail  of  thw  cuDtiaeat,  atul  lh«  rv^tr  most  M 
kliMl  cAvush  ui  tuJkMt  Uit  tfiK^  as  I  haw  Ql'«n  ftHUd 
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No  dread  of  death  —  if  fv^th  «s  die  our  foea  — 
6aTe  that  it  seems  even  dul-ler  than  repose  : 
Come  when  it  will  —  we  snatch  the  life  of  life  — 
WhcD  last—  what  recks  it  —  by  disease  or  Btrife  ? 
I^t  hirn  who  crawls  enaniiiurM  of  decav, 
CliDg  to  his  couch,  and  sicken  years  away  ; 
Heave  his  thick  breatli,  and  shake  his  palsied  head  J 
Ours— the  fres-h  turf,  and  not  the  feverish  bed. 
While  gasp  by  gasp  he  falters  forth  his  soul, 
Oun  with  one  p:in;  —  one  bound  — escapes  control. 
Hit  corse  may  boast  its  urn  and  narrow  cave. 
And  they  who  loathed  his  life  miy  gild  his  grave: 
Our»  are  the  tears,  though  few,  sincerely  shed, 
When  Ocein  shrouds  and  sepulchres  our  dead. 
For  us.  even  banquets  fond  regr»t  sun^jly 
Id  the  red  cup  that  crowns'our  memory  ; 
Aiid  the  brief  epitaph  in  danger's  day, 
When  thn^e  who  wir  at  length  divide  the  prey, 
And  cry.  Remembrauce  saddening  o'er  each  brow, 
How  had  the  brave  who  fell  exulted  now  ."* 

n. 

Such  were  the  notes  that  from  the  Pirate's  i'^le 

Around  the  kindling  watch  fire  rang  the  while: 

Such  were  the  sounds  that  thrill'd  the  rocks  along, 

And  unto  ears  as  rugged  seem'd  a  song  ! 

In  scatier'd  groups  u[»oii  the  golden  sand, 

They  g^me  —  carouse — converse  —  or  whet  the  brand  ; 

Select  the  anus  —  to  each  his  blade  assign, 

And  car»-le.ss  eye  the  blond  that  dims  its  shine; 

Repair  the  boat,  replace  the  lielni  or  oar. 

While  othrrs  straggling  muje  along  the  shore 

For  tbt;  wild  bird  the  busy  •^prmses  set. 

Or  spread  beneath  the  sun  the  dripping  njt ; 

3aze  where  some  distant  sail  a  speck  suppllei, 

With  aii  the  thirsting  eye  of  Enterpri«e  ; 

Tell  o'er  ttie  tales  of  many^  nighi  oi  loU, 

And  marvel  where  they  next  fhall  seize  a  spoil : 

No  matter  where—  their  chief 's  allotment  this; 

Theirs,  to  l>elieve  no  prey  nor  plan  an.iss. 

But  who  that  Chief?  his'name  on  every  shore 

Is  famed  and  fear'd  —  they  ask  and  know  no  more. 

With  these  he  mingles  not  but  to  command  ; 

Few  are  his  wnnis,  hut  keen  his  eye  and  hand. 

Ne'er  »easons  he  wjlh  mirth  their  jovial  mes&. 

But  they  forgive  his  silence  for  success. 

Ne'er  for  his  lip  the  purpling  cup  they  fill, 

That  goblet  m«es  him  uiilasied  still  — 

And  (or  his  fare  — the  rudest  of  his  crew 

Would  thai,  in  turn,  have  pass'<l  untnsted  too. 

Earth's  coarsest  lirend,  the  garden's  homeliest  roots, 

And  scarce  the  summer  luxury  of  fruits, 

His  short  repast  iii  humbleness  supply 

With  all  a  hermit's  board  would  scarce  deny. 

But  rrhile  he  shuns  'he  gm^wer  joys  of  sense. 

His  mind  seems  nnurish'd  bv  Ihil  abstinence. 

"Steer  to  that  shore!"  —  they  sail.     "Do  this!"  *ti3 

done  : 
"  Now  form  and  fo!  low  me  ! "  —  the  spoil  Is  won. 
Thus  prompt  his  accents  and  his  actions  sail. 
And  all  obey  and  few  inquire  his  will ; 
To  such,  brief  answer  and  contemptuous  eye 
Convey  re^jroof,  nor  further  deign  reply. 

III. 
•«A  sal!  I  — a  nil !"  —  a  promised  prire  to  Hope  I 
Her  nation  —  flag —  how  sf>e:ik9  the  telescope  ? 
No  pnze,  alai !  —  hut  vet  a  welcome  tail : 
The  blorid-red  sienal  glitters  m  the  gale. 
T«  —  she  is  ours  —  a  home-returning  bark  — 
Blow  fair,  thoii  breere  !  -»  she  anchori  ere  the  dijk* 
Atrnbly  doubled  is  the  cape  —  our  t>ay 
Receive*  that  prow  trjiich  proudly  tpumi  the  sprav 
How  gloriously  her  gallant  courw  she  gors! 
Her  *'hilc  wmg^  (Ivin-  — never  fnmi  her  foci  — 
8hr  w.'.ks  the  waters  like  a  thing  of  life, 
And  tremt  lo  dare  the  rlenieiit*  to  itrife. 
Who  wrnjld  not  bravr  the  t.atlle  fire  —  the  wreck  — 
To  okove  tbo  monarch  of  her  |>oopled  deck  } 

IV. 
■oana  Vnr  ber  tide  the  nutling  cable  rings  [ 
TlM  miU  an  fur1'4  ;.Aad  anchonuf  rouad  ilie  iw1ii(b. 


And  gathering  loiterers  on  the  land  diicerD 
Her  boat  descendmg  from  the  latticed  stem. 
'T  is  mann'd  —  the  oars  keep  concert  to  the  stnadf 
Till  grales  her  keel  upon  the  shallow  sand. 
Hail  to  the  welcome  shout !  —  the  friendly  stHsecfat 
When  hand  gTa5ps  hand  uniting  on  the  beach; 
The  smile,  the  question,  and  the  quick  reply, 
And  the  heart's  promise  of  festivity ! 


The  tidings  spread,  and  gathering  growi  the  oowtd 
The  hum  of  voices,  a;id  the  laughter  loud, 
And  woman's  gentler  anxious  tone  is  heard  — 
Friends'  —  husbands'  —  lovers'    name*    m    eacb   iH 

word: 
"  Oh  !  are  they  safe  ?  we  ask  not  of  vaccem  — 
But  shall  we  see  them  ?  will  their  accents  blen? 
From  where  the  battle  roars  —  the  billows  chafl'^ 
They  doubtless  boldly  did  —  but  who  are  safe? 
Here  let  them  haste  lo  ghdden  and  surprise, 
And  kiss  the  doubt  from  these  d»:lighted  eyci !  * 

VI. 
"  Where  is  our  chief?  for  him  we  bear  report  — 
And  dnubt  that  joy  —  which  hails  our  cnmin^  —  AoH 
Yet  thus  sincere  — 't  is  cheering,  though  to  brief; 
But,  Juan  !  instant  guide  us  to  our  chief : 
Our  greeting  paid,  we'll  fenst  on  our  return, 
And  all  shall  hear  what  each  may  wish  to  leara.' 
Ascending  slowly  by  the  rock-hewn  way. 
To  where  his  watch-tower  beetles  o'er  the  bay, 
By  bushy  brake,  and  wild  flowers  blossomib^f, 
And  freshness  breathing  from  each  silver  spring, 
Whose  scitter'd  streams  from  granite  basins  bunt, 
Leap  into  life,  and  s{>arkhng  woo  your  thirst: 
From  crag  to  <iitf  thev  mount  —  Near  yonder  aif% 
What  lonely  straggler' looks  along  the  wave  ? 
In  pensive  jKisture  leaning  on  the  brand, 
Not  oft  a  resting-stalT  to  \hM  red  hand  ? 
*"T  IS  he  — 't  is  Conrad  —  here  —  as  wont  — al0M| 
On  —  Juan  !  —  on  — and  make  our  purpose  known. 
The  lark  he  views  —  and  tell  him  we  would  greet 
His  ear  with  tidings  he  must  quickly  meet : 
We  dare  not  yet  approach  —  thou  know'st  hb  mOOd 
When  strange  or  uninvited  seps  intrude." 

VH. 
Him  Juan  sought,  and  told  of  their  intent ;  — 
He  spake  not  —  but  a  sign  ex  press 'd  assent. 
These  Juan  calN  —  hey  come  —  to  their  salute 
He  bends  hini  slightly,  but  his  lips  are  mute. 
"These  lelters.  Chief,  are  from  the  Greek — the  ipf 
Who  still  proclaims  our  spoil  or  iicnl  nigh  : 
What^'er  his  tidings,  we  can  well  report 
Much  that"  — "  Peace,  peace  I" — he  cuti  th^pM 

ting  short. 
Wondenng  i^ev  tunij  abash'd,  while  each  to  each 
Conjecture  wh^pers  in  his  muttering  speech: 
Thev  ivatch  his  glance  with  nnny  a  stealing  lookt 
To  gather  how  that  eve  the  t  dings  took  ; 
Bui.  Ihlf  ns  if  he  gurss'd,  with  head  aside, 
Perchance  ffom  some  emotion,  doubt,  or  pride, 
He  read  the  scrol  1  —  "  My  tablets,  Juan,  luLrk<* 
Where  iiGon«lvo?" 

*'  In  the  anchored  bark.* 
'•  There  let  him  stay  —  lo  him  tlih  onler  beer— 
Bnrk  to  your  duly  —  for  my  course  pre|»arei 
Myself  this  enterprise  *o-nigtit  will  slare.** 
**  To-night,  Lord  Conrad  ?" 

"At!  at  set  of  tni 
The  Iiree7e  wilt  freihen  wr.en  tiicd.ir  is  doo* 
^ry  r<n..ft  —  clo;tk  —one  hour- and  we  an  giMk 
Sim*  (til  Ihy  bugle  —  see  thai  free  from  nut 
Mv  cirt.inr  If>ck  springs  wnrlhv  of  mv  Iniit; 
Be  the  rdgc  nhaqieu'd  of  n>v  t^anlmt  brand, 
And  giTC  i'a  giianl  more  ro<mi  !<>  hi  my  haa^ 
Thii  let  the  arnmurrr  with  •|>er4l  di«p^  ; 
L^st  time  ii  more  fatigued  mv  ami  tkau  tim 
M  irk  that  tha  ■tgiial  guu  be  duljr  ftml, 
T  '  tell  m  wbMi  lb*  Dour  ef  stay  S  eCflfiA. 
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Ill 


VIIL 
^^jgj  Quke  c*emnc«,  »nd  retire  in  hista, 
Ten  iDOD  10  leek  »s»in  ihe  wucT  wiite : 
Tel  Ihry  repioe  doI  — lo  lh»l  tonnJ  ^ides; 
And  who  dare  qucslioo  auebt  Ihal  he  decides? 
Thai  maD  o(  loneliness  ami  mystery, 
Scarce  seen  to  smile,  and  seldom  beard  to  sigh  ; 
Whose  name  a|i|>ab  the  fiercest  of  his  cre\T, 
And  tints  each  swarthy  cheek  with  sallower  hue; 
Still  sways  their  souls  with  that  comiiiatrdins  art 
Tiat  dazzles,  leads,  yet  chills  the  vul;ir  heart. 
What  is  that  spell,  that  thus  bis  lawless  train 
Confess  and  envv,  yet  oppose  in  vain  ? 
What  should  it  be,  that  Ihuj  their  faith  can  bind  ? 
The  power  of  1  bought  —  the  ii.igic  ..f  the  Mind  ! 
Link'd  with  success,  assunie.1  and  kept  with  skill. 
That  moulds  another's  wwkness  to  iti  "ill ; 
Wields  wi  h  their  hands,  but,  still  lo  the»e  unknowOy 
Makes  even  their  mightiest  deeds  appear  his  own. 
Such  hath  it  been  —  shall  be—  beoeilh  the  sun 
The  nunv  still  must  labiur  for  the  one  1 
T  is  Nature's  doom  —  but  let  the  wretch  who  toilt, 
Accuse  not,  hate  not  Um  who  wears  the  spoils. 
Oh  :  if  he  knew  the  weight  of  splendid  chains, 
Bow  Ugbt  the  balance  of  bis  humbler  pains  I 

IX. 
Cnlike  the  heroes  of  each  ancient  race. 
Demons  in  act,  but  Gods  at  least  in  face. 
Id  Conrad's  form  seems  little  to  admire, 
Though  his  dark  eyebrow  shades  a  glance  of  fire: 
Robust  but  not  Herculean  —  to  the  sight 
No  giant  frame  sets  forth  his  common  height ; 
Tft,  in  the  whole,  who  paused  to  look  again. 
Saw  more  than  marks  the  crowd  of  vulgar  mcD 
They  gaze  and  marvel  how  —  and  still  confess 
That  thus  it  is,  but  why  they  cannot  guess. 
Sun-burnt  his  cheek,  his  forehead  high  and  pale 
The  sable  curls  m  wild  profusion  veil  ; 
And  ofl  perforce  his  rising  lip  reveals 
The  haughtier  thought  it  curbs,  but  scarce  conceals. 
Though  smo«h  his  voice,  and  calm  his  general  mien. 
Still  seems  there  something  he  would  not  have  seen  : 
His  features'  deepening  lines  and  varying  hue 
At  Hmes  attracted,  yet  perp.'ei'd  the  view, 
As  if  within  that  murkiness  of  mind 
Work'd  feelings  fearful,  and  yet  undefined: 
Such  might  it  be  — tliat  none  could  truly  tell  — 
Too  close  enquiry  his  stern  glance  would  quell. 
There  breathe  but  few  whose  aspect  might  defy 
The  full  encounter  of  his  searching  eye  : 
He  had  the  skill,  when  Cunning's  gaze  would  seek 
To  probe  his  heart  and  watch  his  changing  cheek. 
At  once  the  observer's  purpo,e  to  espy, 
And  on  himself  roll  back  his  scmtiny. 
Lest  he  to  Conrad  rather  should  betray 
Some  secret  thought,  than  drag  that  chiers  Xa-ixj. 
There  was  a  laughing  Devil  in  bis  sneer. 
That  raised  emotions  both  of  rage  and  fear; 
And  where  his  frown  of  hatred  darkly  fell, 
Hope  withering  fled  — and  Mercy  sigh'd  farewell!' 


1  That  Conrsd  Is  •  clisracler  not  sltofether  out  of  nature, 
I  shall  sltempt  lo  prove  by  some  bisiotiral  oinodeuces 
whicb  I  h«»e  met  wilb  sinro  wrilloe  "The  Cnnuiir. 

"Eocelin  priBoonicr,"  dit  Rolandini,  ■'s'eQIeimoil  daos 
■n  silence  meoacanl,  II  Hioit  «ur  la  terre  son  visage  (eroce, 
tf  Be  dooooit  pomt  d'ewor  ■  sa  prnfoode  indignation.  De 
tonics  parte*  rep^ndaot  \f%  •oldata  «l  ies  peuplea  occoaroi. 
sat;  ill  Toololenl  voir  c«t   bomme.  jadis  si  puiMlol,  si  la 

We  o«l»er»«ll«  wlstoil  ds  toutes  partes 

Bccelia  eWit  d'une  pelile  l«.lle;  mii«  toot  I'sspecl  de  n 
■eraoone,  ton.  sea  mou.emen..  indiquoicnl  uu  Mlilat.  - 
■«■  lamafe  eloit  amer,  son  drporlement  siiperbe— el  p«r 
••■  teui  tjard,  II  (aiaoil  trembler  l«  plus  bardie."— Sii. 
■•lUi,  lorn'  111.  p.  ^Itf. 

A^dja.  "OlschcuB  (Genterlc  king  of  the  VandaU.  the 
saaqaerbr  of  both  Cerlhife  and  B.me).  el.lure  mrOloene, 
tt  aqal  caeu  flaudlmoa,  sQlmo  piofuQdua,  eermooe  rarue, 
hxartse  conlempwr,  Irm  lurbldu..  hab,:Ddi  cupidn.,  id 
sohoitaDdsa  jeatee  prcvideDliwumus,'  OLt.  ic.  Jornan- 
tu  <•  Re»<u  e<liei>,  o.  ». 

I  ^tg  leave  to  ^noU  these  iloomy  fesHllea  U  keep  Is 
■^•Msass  mf  eiasw  sat  CocssU 


Slight  are  the  outward  signs  of  evil  tbnofbt, 
Within  — within- 't  was  there  the  spirit  wroafbt 
Love  shows  all  changes-  ■  Hate,  Ambiiioia,  GoUa, 
Betray  no  further  than  li.e  bitter  smile  ; 
The  lip's  least  curl,  the  lightest  paleness  thIOWB 
Along  the  govern'd  a>|jecl,  speak  alone 
Of  derper  passions  ;  .luJ  to  ludge  their  miea, 
vould  see,  niust  be  himself  uoseeo. 
ith  the  hurriej  ticad,  the  upward  af^ 
The  clenched  hand,  the  pause  of  agony, 
1  hat  listens,  sarling,  \a,'  the  slep  too  near 
Approach  intrusive  on  that  mood  of  fear: 
Then  —  with  each  feature  working  from  the  heal), 
Wilh  feelings  loosed  to  stienglheii  —  r'lt  depart : 
That  rise- convulse — contend  — that  freeze,  or  flow 
Flush  lu  the  cheek,  or  damp  upon  the  brow  ; 
Then  — Stranger  1  if  thou  canst,  and  tremblest  aoC, 
Behold  his  soul  —the  rest  that  soothes  bis  lot  1 
Mark  —  how  that  lone  and  blighted  bosom  scan 
The  scathing  thought  of  eiecrued  years '. 
Behold  —  but  who  hath  seen,  or  o'er  shall  saa, 
Man  as  himself —  the  secret  spirit  free  ? 

XI. 
Yet  was  not  Conrad  thus  by  Nahire  sent 
To  lead  the  guilty  — guilt's  worse  instrument  — 
His  soul  was  changed,  before  his  deeds  bad  driva 
Him  forth  to  war  with  man  and  forfeit  heavsn. 
Warp'd  by  the  world  in  Disappointment's  KiMA, 
In  words  loo  wise,  in  conduct  ihtrt  a  fool ; 
Too  firm  to  yield,  and  far  too  proud  to  stoop, 
Doom'd  by  his  verv  virtues  for  a  dupe. 
He  cursed  those  virtues  as  the  cause  of  ill. 
And  not  the  traitors  who  betray'd  him  still  J 
Nor  deeni'd  that  gifts  bestow'd  on  better  mea 
Had  left  him  joy,  and  means  to  give  again. 
Fear'd-thunu'd  — belied— ere  youth    haJ    Mt   ■■ 

force. 
He  hited  man  loo  much  to  feel  remorse. 
And  thought  the  voice  of  wrath  a  sacred  call, 
To  pay  the  injuries  of  some  on  all. 
He  knew  himself  a  villain- hut  he  deemM 
The  rest  no  better  than  the  thing  he  seem'd; 
And  scorn 'd  the  best  as  hypocrites  who  hid 
Those  deeds  the  bolder  spirit  plainlv  did. 
He  knew  himself  detested,  but  he  knew 
The  hearts  that  loalh'd  him,  crouch'd  and  dreadat  IH 
Lone,  wild,  and  strange,  he  stood  alike  exempt 
From  all  allection  and  from  all  contempt : 
His  name  could  s.adden,  and  his  acts  surprise; 
But  they  that  fear'd  him  dared  not  lo  daspisa: 
Man  spurns  the  worm,  but  pauses  ere  he  vr^ks 
The  slumbering  venom  of  the  folded  snake : 
The  first  niav  turn  —  but  not  avenge  the  blow  ; 
The  Last  eipires—  but  leaves  no  living  foe  ; 
Fast  to  the  doom'd  offender's  form  it  clings. 
And  he  may  crush  —  not  con.iuer  —  suU  it  stiagk 

XIL 
None  are  all  evil  —  quickening  round  his  baalt. 
One  softer  feeling  would  not  yet  depart ; 
Oft  could  he  sneer  at  others  as  beguiled 
By  passions  worthy  of  a  fnol  or  child  ; 
Yet  'gainst  that  passion  vainly  still  he  strova, 
And  even  in  him  it  asks  the  name  of  Love  ! 
Yes,  it  was  love  — unchangeable—  unctianged. 
Felt  but  for  one  froii  whom  he  never  ranged  ; 
Though  fairest  captives  daily  met  his  eye. 
He  shunn'd,  nor  sought,  but  coldly  pas'd  thembf  | 
Though  many  a  beauty  droop'd  in  nrison'd  bowv, 
Nfne'cver  soothed  his'most  unguarded  ho«r. 
Yes  —  It  was  Love  ~  if  thoughts  of  tenderness, 
Tried  in  temjiUtion  slrengtlien'd  by  distress, 
Unmoved  bv  absence  "-rm  in  every  iliiue. 
inj  yei  —  Oh  nior-  ihan  all !  —  untired  by  tlB*) 
Which  nor  defeated  hi-,-e,  nor  baffled  wile. 
Could  render  sullen  were  she  near  lo  Simla, 
Nor  rage  could  hre,  nor  sickness  fret  to  veol 
On  her  one  murmur  of  his  disconte'^t ; 
Which  still  would  meet  with  joy,  with  <almiiai|al 
f  ehoold  rotcb  tar  taxt 


Leal  'hat  his  lout  of  (rief  • 
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Which  oonihl  removed,  nor  meoacol  'a  remove— 
U  the.-e  bt  lov»  in  mortaU  — thu  wu  love  ! 
He  w»j  »  TiliaiD  —  ay  —  rEproachet  ihoner 
VB  hjm  — but  Dol  Ihe  pijsinD,  nor  its  power, 
Whick  oqIv  proved,  ill  other  virtues  jona, 
Noi  guUt  itielf  could  quench  this  loveliejt  one  I 

XIIL 
He  pansed  a  moment  —  till  his  hutenin?  men 
raas'd  the  6r%t  winding  downward  to  the  glen. 
"Slrauie  tidiDgji  — many  a  peril  have  I  past, 
Kor  know  i  why  this  ueil  appears  the  last  I 
ret  so  my  heart  forebodes,  but  must  not  fear, 
Nor  shall  my  followers  find  me  (alter  here. 
*T  :8  rash  to  meet,  but  surer  death  to  wait 
Till  here  they  hunt  us  to  undoubted  fate  ; 
And,  if  my  plan  but  hold,  and  Fortune  tmila, 
We  Ml  furnish  mourners  for  our  funeral-pile. 
Ay  — let  them  slumber— peaceful  be  their  dreami 
Worn  ne'er  aivoke  them  with  such  brilliant  beami 
Aa  kindle  high  tonight  (but  blow,  thou  breeze  I) 
To  wa^im  these  slow  avengers  of  the  seas. 
Now  to  Medora  —  Oh  I  my  sinking  heart, 
Long  may  her  own  be  lighter  than  thou  art  I 
Vet  was  I  brave—  mean  boast  where  all  are  brate! 
Even  insects  sting  for  aught  I  bey  seek  to  save. 
This  common  courage  which  with  brutei  we  ihue, 
That  owes  its  deadliest  ellorts  lo  despair, 
Small  merit  claiDu—  but  't  n-as  my  nobler  hor» 
To  leach  mv  few  with  numbers  sliU  to  ccp«: 
Long  have  I  led  Item  —  not  to  vainly  bleed  r 
No  medium  now  —  we  perish  or  succeed  I 
so  let  it  be  —  it  irlcs  not  me  to  die ; 
But  thus  lo  urge  them  whence  they  cannot  fly. 
My  Jot  hath  long  had  little  ot'  my  care. 
But  chafes  my  pride  thus  baffled  in  the  snare  i 
It  this  my  skill  ?  my  craft  ?  to  set  at  last 
Hope,  power,  and  life  upon  a  single  cast? 
Oh,  Fate  ;  —accuse  thy  folly,  not  thy  fate  — 
She  may  redeou  thee  still  —  nor  jet  too  late.' 

XIV. 

Thtn  with  himself  communion  held  he,  tiU 
He  reach'd  the  summit  of  bis  tower <rown'd  hill ; 
There  it  the  portal  (oused  —  for  wild  and  soft 
He  heard  those  accents  never  heard  too  oft ; 
Through  the  high  lattice  far  yet  swoe:  they  rmf, 
Ami  these  the  notea  bis  bird  of  beauty  sung  i 

1. 
"  Deep  in  my  nnl  that  tender  secret  dvrelli, 

Lonely  ud  lost  to  light  for  evermore, 
Save  when  to  thine  my  heart  rcsjionsive  iirilli^ 

Then  liemble*  into  silence  as  before. 
2. 
'  There,  in  its  centre,  >  sepulchral  lamp 

Bums  the  slow  flame,  eternal  — but  unseeoi 
^]nrb  not  the  darkness  of  drsriair  cao  damp, 

Tuougb  vain  its  ray  ai  it  had  never  been. 
3. 
"  Remember  me  —  Oh !  pase  not  thon  njy  frare 

Without  one  thoufhl  whose  relics  there  rediui 
Tlie  only  pani;  my  boio'"  dare  not  brave 

Most  be  to  hnd  forge  j\.^uess  in  thine. 
4. 
".M..  fowlost- faintest- latest  accents  hear  — 

'Jnef  for  the  dead  not  Virtue  can  reprove : 
Tnen  give  mo  all  t  ever  ask'd  —  •  tear. 

The  first  —  last  —  sole  reward  of  to  uincb  lore  I" 
"e  peei'd  the  |«irUl  —  cross'd  the  corridor, 
And  rrach'd  ihe  cluml«r  as  the  strain  gave  o'er: 
"My  own  Medora  I  sure  thy  song  is  sad  —" 

"  Id  Conrad  i  abMoce  wnuld'st  llinu  luve  it  glad  } 

Without  thin,  car  to  listen  to  mv  lay, 

Still  ain.1  mv  ».ng  my  lllnu^hl^  my  soul  betray  i 

Will  must  eifh  arrcnt  to  mv  tirisnm  suil 

Mr  h«rt  uiihushM  -although  my  li|i>  were  male! 

<lk  I  najiy  a  ai|l,l  on  this  Line  roiich  reclined, 

itf  ttmuiat  l*v  with  aianiu  bath  wun'i  (be  srli^ 
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And  deeni'd  the  breath  that  foictly  bon'd  thy  all 
The  murmuring  prelude  of  the  ruder  |»le; 
Though  snfl.  It  seenj'd  the  low  prophetic  dirM, 
That  uioum'd  thee  floating  on  the  savage  lum- 
Still  would  1  rise  to  rouse  the  beacon  fire. 
Lest  spies  less  true  should  let  Ihe  blaze  eipii* 
And  many  a  reslleas  hour  oulwalch'd  each  star, 
And  morning  came  — and  slUl  thou  wert  aiv. 
f)h  !  how  the  chill  blast  on  my  bosom  blew. 
And  dav  broke  dreary  on  my  troubled  view. 
And  still  I  gazed  and  gaarf  —  and  not  a  prosr 
Was  granted  to  my  tears  —  my  truth  —  my  vow 
At  length  —  't  was  noon  —  I  bail'd  and  biest  theaart 
That  met  my  sight  —  it  near'd  —  Alas  !  it  esat 
Anoihe-  came  — Oh  God  1  1  was  thine  at  lajt ! 
Would  that  those  daj-s  were  neer  !  wilt  thoo  i^«r 
»Iy  Conrad  !  learn  the  joys  of  peace  to  share  ?      * 
Sure  thou  hast  more  than  wealth,  and  many  a  iw— - 
As  bright  as  this  invites  us  not  to  roam  : 
Thou  know'sl  it  IS  not  peril  that  I  fear, 
I  only  tremble  when  thou  art  not  here  ; 
Then  not  for  mine,  but  that  far  dearer  life, 
Which  flies  from  love  and  languishes  for  strifc— 
How  strange  that  heart,  lo  me  to  tender  stiU, 
Should  war  with  nature  and  its  better  will  l* 

Yea,  strange  indeed  — that  heart  hath  low  k«a 
changed ;  " 

Worm-like  t  was  trampled  -adder-like  avaand. 
Without  one  hope  on  earth  beyond  thy  lov^^ 
And  scarce  a  glimpse  of  mercy  from  above. 
^  et  the  same  feeling  which  thou  dost  condema. 
My  very  love  to  thee  is  hale  to  them. 
So  closely  mingling  here,  tliat  disentwined, 
I  cease  lo  love  thee  when  1  love  majikinJ: 
Yet  dread  not  this-  the  proof  of  all  the  reel 
Assures  Ihe  future  that  my  love  will  last; 
But  —  Oh,  Medora  !  nerve  thy  gentler  heart ; 
This  hour  again  —  but  not  for  long  —  we  part.* 
"This  hour  we  part  !  —  my  heart  foreboded  thbl 
Thus  ever  fade  my  fairy  dreams  of  blisa.   * 
This  hour  — It  cannot  be—  this  hour  awayl 
Von  bark  halh  hardiv  inchor'd  in  the  bay: 
Her  consort  still  is  absent,  and  her  crew 
Have  need  of  rest  before  they  toil  anew  i 
^ly  love  !  (hou  mock'st  my  weaknea :  and 

steel 
My  breast  before  the  time  when  it  mast  feel ; 
But  trifle  now  no  more  svith  my  distrese. 
Such  mirth  halh  less  of  play  than  bitlerneaa. 
Be  silent,  Conrad  :  -dearest  I  come  and  shan 
The  feast  these  hands  delighted  to  prenare; 
Light  toil  !  to  cull  and  dress  thy  frugal  fare  I 
Set  I  have  pluck'd  the  fruit  that  promised  bat, 
And  where  net  sure,  pcrplet'd,  but  pleased,  1 
At  such  as  srem'd  Ihe  fairest ;  thrice  the  hiU 
My  steps  hive  wound  to  try  the  aioleal  rill  l 
VesI  thy  sherlicl  lo-night  w,ll  sweetly  flosr. 
See  how  it  s|iarklcs  in  its  vase  of  snow! 
The  grapea'  gay  juice  thy  b<«oni  never  chem  : 
Thoo  more  than  Moslem  when  the  cup  appeans 
Think  not  I  mean  lo  chide  —  for  I  rejoice 
What  others  deem  a  penance  is  thy  choice. 
n»t  come,  the  board  is  spread  ;  our  silver  laffla 
Is  trinim'd,  and  heeds  not  the  simcco't  damu: 
Then  shall  nir  handmaids  while  Ihe  tune  alone, 
And  join  with  me  the  dance,  or  wake  Ihe  suofl 
Or  my  guitar,  which  still  thou  lovV  to  hear, 
Shall  soothe  or  lull  —  or,  should  it  vei  ihiua  ear. 
We  'II  turn  ilie  tale,  by  Ari.sto  told. 
Of  fair  lllvi.  |.ia  loved  and  lell  of  old." 
Why  — jhou  wert  svorso  than  he  who  bmke  hb  <■« 
To  that  lost  dsiiuel,  shouldsl  thou  leave  nif  <k.w| 
Or  even  that  Irail.r  chief  —  I  've  leen  ihce  umU, 
When  Ihe  clear  skv  sliow'd  Arudnr's  Isle, 
Which  I  hive  iKiinled  1mm  thex  clifli  ll,e  wh^e< 
And  Itius  hall  iix.rtive,  hilf  m  frar,  I  ssid, 
l^sl  'I  inir  sliould  raise  that  diiubl  to  inors  thas    <    •• 
Tlius  Conrad,  too,  will  quit  eiv  for  the  maiai 
And  he  deceived  tam~  for  — hecsime  again  t" 
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''A^n  —  tpain  —  and  oft  a^in  —  my  love! 

H  lb«re  be  life  betow,  and  hope  atx>ve. 

He  will  return  —  but  now,  the  moments  briog 

The  time  of  parlin»  with  redoubled  wing : 

The  why  — the  u here  — what  boots  it  now  to  tell? 

Sioce  ill  must  end  in  that  wild  word  —  farewell  1 

r<^  would  1  fain  —  did  time  rillt«v — disclose  — 

Fear  not  —these  are  no  formidable  foei* ; 

Aod  here  shall  watch  a  more  lh:tn  wonted  ^ard« 

For  w^den  siege  and  I0D5  defence  prepared  : 

Nor  be  thou  lonely— (hough  thy  lord  's  away, 

Chir  matroni  and  ihy  handmaids  with  thee  blay  ; 

And  this  thy  comfort  —  that,  when  uexl  we  meetf 

Security  sliill  ra.ike  repose  more  sweet. 

List !  —  't  is  the  bugle  ■'  —  Juan  shrilly  blew  — 

**One  bss  —  one  more  — auoiher  — Uhl  Adieu  I* 

ifce  rose  —  she  sprung  —  she  clung  to  his  embrace, 
Till  his  heart  heaved  beneath  her  hidden  face. 
He  dared  not  raise  to  his  that  deep-blue  eye, 
Which  downcast  droop'd  in  tearless  agony. 
Her  long  fair  hair  lay  floating  o'er  his  armi, 
Id  all  the  wildness  of  dishevell'd  chnrms  ; 
IScarce  beat  that  bosom  where  his  image  dwell 
So  full  — (//a(  feeling  seem'd  aimosl  uiifelt ! 
Hark— pftils  the  thuiidemf  the  sigml-^n! 
It  told  t  was  sumet  —  and  he  ctin,ed  that  sun. 
A^in  —  again  —  that  form  he  madly  press'd. 
VVhich  mutely  claspM,  imploringly  caress'd  I 
And  tottering  to  the  couch  bis  bride  he  bore, 
One  momen'.  gized  — as  if  lo  gaze  no  more  ; 
Fell  —  that  for  him  earth  held  but  her  alone, 
Ris'd  ber  cold  forehead  —  turuM  —  is  Conrad  gone  ? 

XV, 

••  Asd  IS  he  goot  ?  "  —  on  sudden  solitude 
How  oft  that  fearful  question  will  intrude  ! 
••*T  was  but  an  instant  past  —  and  here  he  stood  ! 
And  now  "  —  without  the  portal's  porch  she  rush'd, 
Aad  then  at  length  her  tears  in  freedom  gush'd  ; 
Big  —  bright  —  and  fast,  unknown  to  her  ttiev  fell  j 
But  still  her  lijis  refused  to  send  —  "  Farewell  1" 
For  in  that  word  — that  fatal  word  —  howe'er 
We    promise  —  hope  —  believe  —  there  breathe*  dee- 
pair. 
0*er  every  feature  of  that  still,  pale  face, 
Had  sorrow  fiiM  what  time  can  ne'er  erase. 
The  tender  blue  of  that  large  loving  eye 
Grew  frozen  with  its  gaze  on  ncancv, 
Till  —  Oh,  how  far  !  —  it  caught  a  glimpse  of  him, 
And  then  it  flowM  —  and  phrensied  seem'd  to  swim 
Throuch  those  long,  dark,  and  glisltning  lashes  dewM 
With  drops  of  sadness  oft  to  be  retiew'd. 
•*  He  's  gone  I"  —  againrt  her  heart  th^t  hand  is  driven, 
Convut:^  and  quick  —then  genily  raised  to  heaven: 
She  look'd  and  saw  the  heaving  of  the  main  ; 
The  white  sail  set  —  she  dared  not  look  again  j 
Eut  tumM  with  sickenmg  soul  within  the  gate  — 
**  It  it  DO  dream  —  ud  I  am  desolate !  " 

XVI. 
From  crag  to  crag  descending— swifHv  sped 
Stern  Conrad  down,  nor  once  he  lurn'd  his  head; 
But  shrunk  whene'er  the  winJinss  of  his  way 
Forced  on  his  eye  what  he  would  not  survey, 
His  lone,  but  lovely  dwelling  on  the  sleep, 
That  hail'd  him  first  when  homeward  from  the  deep: 
And  she  —  th«  dim  and  melancholy  star. 
Whose  ray  of  benuty  reach'd  him  from  afar, 
On  her  he  niU'it  njt  gaze,  he  must  not  think. 
There  he  might  rest —  but  on  Dratructinn's  bnnkt 
Tet  once  almost  he  stopp'd  —  anil  nearly  gave 
His  fate  to  chance,  his  projects  to  the  wave  : 
But  DO— it  must  not  be  —  a  worthy  chief 
May  melt,  but  not  betray  to  WDnian's  grief. 
He  sees  his  bark,  he  notes  how  fair  the  wici, 
And  sternly  gathers  all  his  might  of  mind  1 
Aaiii  he  hurries  on  —  and  as  he  hears 
The  clang  of  tumult  vibrate  on  his  ears, 
The  busy  sounds,  the  hustle  of  the  itiore, 
l*be  ittuut,  ihc  ii^nai,  and  the  da^bm^  oar ; 
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As  marks  his  eye  the  seaboy  on  the  mait, 
The  anchors  rise,  tje  sails  unfurling  fast, 
The  waving  kerchiefs  of  the  crowd  that  org* 
That  mute  adieu  to  those  who  stem  the  sur^; 
And  more  than  all,  bis  blood-red  tlag'alolt, 
He  marvell'd  how  his  heart  could  seem  to  toft. 
Fire  in  his  glance,  and  wildness  in  his  breattf 
He  ieetz  of  alt  his  former  self  possest ; 
He  bounds  —  he  liies  —  until  his  toolsteps  reach 
The  verge  where  euds  the  did',  begins  the  bee^ 
There  checks  his  speed  ;  but  pauses  less  to  faecfttM 
The  breezy  fi-eshness  uf  the  deep  beneath, 
Than  there  his  wonted  stiteiier  step  renew 
Nor  rush.  Jisturb'd  by  haste,  to  vulgar  viewt 
For  well  had  Conrad  learn'd  lo  curb  the  crowd. 
By  arts  that  veil,  and  oft  preserve  the  proud; 
His  was  the  lofty  port,  the  disUnt  mien, 
That  seeuis  to  shun  the  sight  —  and  atvee  if  laea 
The  solemn  aspect,  and  the  high-lwrn  eye, 
That  checks  low  mirth,  but  lacks  not  courtesy; 
All  these  he  wielded  to  command  assent : 
But  where  he  wi&hed  to  wiUj  so  well  unbent, 
That  kindness  cancell'd  fear  in  those  who  beaird, 
And  others^  gifts  show'd  mean  beside  his  wordf 
When  echo'd  to  the  heart  as  from  his  own 
His  deep  yet  tende-r  melody  of  tone  : 
But  such  was  foreign  to  his  wonied  mood. 
He  cared  not  what  he  soflen'd,  but  subdued  1 
The  evil  passions  of  his  youth  had  made 
Him  value  leu  who  loved  —  thaii  what  obejU. 

XVII. 

Around  him  mnstenng  ranged  his  ready  guard. 
Before  him  Juan  stanJs  —  "  Are  all  prepared?" 
*'  They  are  —  nay  more  —  embark 'd  :  the  latest  bott 
Waits  but  my  chief——" 

*'  My  eword,  and  my  cqratei. 
5*000  firmly  girded  on,  and  lightly  slung. 
His  belt  and  cloak  were  o'er  his  shoulders  flung: 
"Call  Pedro  here!"    He  comes— and  Cooraabettde 
With  all  the  courtesy  hedeign'd  his  friends  j 
"  Receive  these  tablets,  :ind  peruse  with  care, 
Word*  of  high  trust  and  truth  are  graven  there; 
Double  the  guard,  and  when  An&elmo's  bark 
Arrives,  lei  him  alike  these  orders  mark  : 
la  three  days  (serve  the  breeze)  the  sun  shall  ihliw 
Oh  our  return  —  till  then  all  peace  be  thine!  " 
This  said,  his  brother  Pirate's  hand  he  wrung. 
Then  to  his  boat  with  haughty  gesture  sprung. 
FlashM  the  dipt  oars,  and  sparkling  with  rbe  strok% 
Around  the  waves'  phovphoric  *  brightness  broke; 
Thev  gain  the  vessel  — 00  the  deck  he  stands,  ^ 
Shrieks  the  shrill  whistle  —  ply  the  busy  hands— 
He  marks  how  well  the  ship  her  helm  obeys, 
How  gallant  all  her  crew  — and  <leign5  to  praistb 
His  eyes  of  pride  to  young  Gonsalvo  turn  — 
Why  doth  he  start,  and  inly  seem  to  mourn  ? 
Alas  I  those  eye*  beheld  his  rocky  tower. 
And  live  a  moment  o'er  the  parting  hour; 
She —  his  Medora  —  did  she  mark  the  prow? 
Ah!  never  loved  he  half  80  much  as  now ' 
But  much  must  yet  be  done  ere  dawu  of  daj^ 
Again  he  mans  himself  and  turns  awav  ; 
Down  to  the  cabin  with  Gonsalvo  beiuls, 
And  there  unfolds  his  plan  —  his  me^^iit  —  and  ends; 
Before  them  burns  the  lamp,  and  spreads  the  charts 
And  all  that  speaks  and  aids  the  naval  art ; 
They  to  the  midnight  watch  protract  debate; 
To  amcinus  eyes  what  hour  is  ever  late? 
Meantime,  the  steadv  breeze  serenelv  blew, 
And  fas!  and  falcon-hke  the  vessel  riiw ; 
Pafls'd  the  high  headlands  of  each  clustering  isle, 
To  gam  their  port  —  long  — long  ere  morning  smil* 
And  soon  the  night-glass  through  the  narrow  bay 
Disco-ers  where  the  I'acha's  galleyn  laj-. 
Count  they  each  sail  — and  mark  liow  there  rjptne 
The  li^hti  iu  vain  e'er  heedless  Moslem  shine. 

i  1y  wicht,  partlrutKrIy  Is  a  wsm  latitude,  cT^ry  ■Crofel 
of  The  n»r,  ^Torr   m'lt^CD   of  ihr   iyxt   m  iMp.  I*  (0llmi4 
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Secure^  ODnoted,  Conrad's  prow  pass*d  by^ 
Aod  iDchnr'd  where  his  smbusb  meant  to  lie; 
ScreeoM  from  wpial  by  the  jutting  caj"*) 
Thai  rears  on  hi?h  il^  njde  fantasiic  shape. 
Then  rose  his  band  to  duly  —  ocl  from  sleep  — 
Equipp'd  for  deedi  alike  on  la.nd  or  deep  ; 
While  lean'd  Iheir  leader  o'er  the  frettmf  flood, 
Ard  aimlj  Ulk^d  —  aod  yet  he  taikM  of  blood  I 


CANTO  THE   SECOND. 
-ComoaKotU  1  dablocl  denrt  1  » 

DAjrr& 


l9  CuroD^  bay  floats  many  a  rilley  li^ht, 
TTircu^h  Ccroi.'s  Utlicea  ihe  lamps  are  bri5ht, 
For  Sevd,  the  Pacha,  makes  a  feast  to-ni»ht : 
A  feast' for  psnnu^ed  triumph  yet  to  conie^ 
When  he  shall  dra^  the  fdter'd  hovers  home; 
This  hath  he  sworn  by  Alia  .n.l  his  sword, 
And  faithful  to  hi?  firman  and  his  word, 
Hii  summno'd  prows  collect  along  the  coast, 
A.id  great  the  erithering  crews,  and  loud  the  boast; 
Already  sharetf  the  captives  and  the  prize, 
Though  far  the  distant  ff>c  they  thus  despise; 
T  is  but  to  sail  —  no  doubt  to-morrow's  Sua 
Will  see  the  Pirates  bound  —  their  haven  won  I 
Meantime  (he  wiich  may  slumber,  if  they  will. 
Nor  only  wake  to  war,  but  dreaming  kill. 
Though  all.  who  can,  disperse  on  shore  and  seek 
To  flesh  their  ^lowinc  valour  on  the  Greek  ; 
How  well  auch  deed  becf>mes  the  lurban'd  brave 
To  bare  the  sabre's  edge  before  a  slave  I 
Infest  his  dwellin*  —  but  forbear  to  slay, 
Their  arms  are  strong,  yet  merciful  to-day, 
And  do  not  deign  to  smite  because  they  may  1 
Unlew  some  gay  caprice  suggests  the  blow, 
To  keep  in  pnclice  for  (he  con.iiig  foe. 
Revel  and  rout  the  evening  hours  beguile^ 
And  they  who  wish  to  wear  a  head  must  smile ; 
For  Moslem  mouthi  produce  their  choicest  cheer, 
And  board  their  cunei,  till  the  coait  is  dear. 

n. 

Hlfh  in  his  hall  reclines  the  turbanM  Seyd  ; 
Around  —  the  bearded  cniefs  he  came  to  lead. 
Rem-yvrd  the  banquet,  and  the  laM  pilatT— 
Forbidden  draughts.  1  it  said,  he  darrd  to  nnaff, 
Though  to  the  rest  the  sober  berr>*s  juice  ' 
The  slave*  bear  fiuiid  for  rigid  >to?!ems'  use  ; 
Tlic  long  chil>f)u*ju(-'3  2  dissr.ivine  cloud  supply. 
While  dinrc  the  Alma^*  to  w.ld  nimstr-lav- 
The  nting  mom  will  view  the  chief*  embark  ; 
But  waves  arc  somewhat  treacherous  in  'he  dark 
And  revellent  mav  more  securelv  sleep 
On  Silk-n  coiirh  than  o'er  the  rugge-i  Jerp- 
Feast  if.t'C  who  can  —  nor  combat  till  they  roust. 
Anil  lew  to  conqltr^l  than  to  KoraikS  tnjst ; 
And  yet  the  numhrrs  crowded  .d  hie  h'>«t 
Mtght  warrant  uiore  than  bt'o  the  Pacha's  boasL 

m. 

With  rautitms  rerercnce  from  the  outer  gate 
Slow  stalks  the  slave,  whov  office  there  to  w^it, 
Pows  hit  bent  heail  -  bit  h:\u(i  talu'es  the  floor, 
Ert  yet  h.s  tnnifuc  the  tnutcl  'il.ngi  Imre: 
''  A  capli*«  [)er»ise,  fn>ni  the  ptrate'f  nest 
litcafiad,  m  her«—  hiOiself  would  teU  the  rest."* 

lf>,ire*.         1  ■Ctilbmiqa*,'*  pir^.  I  n«o<-io(  flrla. 
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He  took  the  sign  from  Seyd*3  asscLting  ey^ 
And  leo  the  holy  man  id  silence  njgh. 
His  arms  were  folded  on  his  dark -green  ves^ 
His  step  was  feeble,  and  his  look  deprest ; 
Yet  worn  he  seenrd  of  hardship  more  than  yeui^ 
And  pale  his  cheek  with  penauce,  not  from  fears. 
VowM  tn  his  God  —  his  sable  l.x^ks  he  wore. 
And  these  his  lofty  cap  rose  proudly  o'er : 
Around  his  form  his  loose  long  robe  was  lhrowB| 
And  wrapt  a  breast  bestow'd  on  heaven  aione 
Submissive,  yet  with  self-pt^ssessmn  mano'd. 
He  calmly  met  the  cohous  eves  tha<  Kcaoa'a  ; 
And  question  of  his  coming  fain  would  tecft, 
Before  ths  Pacha's  will  allow'd  to  speak. 

IV. 

"  Whence  com'st  thou,  Dervtse  ? " 

**  From  the  oatlaw*s  dec 
A  fugitive  —  " 

"  Thy  capture  where  and  when  ? " 
*'  From  Scalanovo's  port  to  Scio  s  isle, 
The  Satck  was  bound  ;  but  Alia  did  not  smile 
I'pon  our  courM  —  the  Moslem  merchant's  jains 
Tne  Rovers  won  ;  our  limbs  have  worn  tSeir  craioa 
I  had  no  death  to  fear,  nor  wealth  to  boaat, 
Be\ond  the  wandermg  freednm  which  I  lost; 
At  "length  a  fishers  humble  boat  bv  night 
Aflbrded  hope,  and  ofler'd  chance  "of  (light; 
I  seized  the  hour,  and  find  my  safety  here  — 
With  thee  —  most  mighty  Pacha!  who  can  fear?" 

"How  speed  the  outlaws?  ttand  Ihey  well  prep&red, 
Their  plun-iered  wealth,  and  robber's  rock,  to  guard  I 
Dream  they  of  this  our  preparation,  doom'd 
To  view  with  fire  their  scorpion  ne«t  consumed  } 

"Pacha!  the  fetter'd  captive's  mourning  eye, 
That  weeps  for  flight,  but  ill  can  play  the  spy; 
I  only  beard  the  reckless  waters  roar, 
Those  -vaves  that  -/oijM  not  hear  me  from  tb*  dm* 
I  only  mark'd  the  glorious  sun  and  sky. 
Too  bright  —  too  blue  —  f<.r  my  captivity  ; 
And  fell  —  tha'  all  which  Freedom's  bosom  choeri 
Must  break  my  chain  before  it  dried  my  tears. 
This  m.iy'st  thou  judge,  at  least,  from  my  escape, 
They  little  deem  of  aught  in  iienl't  ibape  ; 
EKe  vainly  had  I  pray'd  or  wiught  the  chance 
That  leads  me  here  —  if  eved  with  vigilance  i 
The  careless  guard  that  did  not  nee  me  liy, 
Miv  watch  as  idiv  when  thy  power  it  uigh. 
Parha  !  —  my  lin/bs  are  fiinf  —  and  nature  cnwm 
Kood  for  my  hunger,  rest  from  tossing  wives  i 
Pt-rmit  my  ab»rncc  —  peice  be  with  thee  !  Peae* 
With  alt  around!  —  now  grant  repose—  release.* 

"Stay,  Dervise!  I  have  more  In  question  —  stay, 
J  do  cnniuiaiid  thee  —  tit  —  dost  hear  ?  —  olwy  ! 
More  I  must  ank,  and  food  the  tiaves  shall  brinf  | 
Thtni  tbalt  nor  pine  where  all  are  banquetinj  • 
The  jupper  done  —  prepare  lliee  to  reply, 
C  leariy  and  full  —  I  love  not  mjiicry." 
*T  uere  vain  lo  guess  what  shook  the  piooi  ina% 
Who  lf«>k'd  nitt  lovingly  on  that  Divan  ; 
Nor  Hhow'd  high  relish  for  the  banquet  preil| 
And  lem  respect  for  every  fellow  guest. 
T  WTu  hut  s  momrnl's  peevish  hectic  put 
Along  hischerk,  ami  traoquiMised  as  fast: 
Hp  %\tf  hini  dovvn  in  silence,  an-l  hts  look 
R>tuiiir.l  the  calm^e^s  which  before  forsook  i 
'I  be  (r.iM  was  jihrr'd  in  —  but  tumpiuoui  (ai« 
\\r  i.ti>ii>n'd  IS  if  some  |Kiison  miiiglM  there. 
For  (uie  so  long  corulenio'd  lo  toil  and  fasl, 
Melhiiiks  he  itrangety  tftaro  the  rich  repasL 
*<  What  ails  Ihee,  Dervise  )  eat  —  dost  thoa  SQppOM 
This  fc-ul  a  Chrisliao't  ?  or  my  friends  thy  foes  > 
Whv  dost  thou  shun  the  sill  ?  that  tscrvd  pledge^ 
Which,  once  i^rtakeo,  blunts  Uie  sabrv't  edge, 

DB  Koendnte  mny  be  rrjrctad  u  so  Improtnttto  fleClsai  ti^ 
It  la  •  nnioo  wblrb  wooM  ool  ha*r  brta  liBAfl**'  SSlf 

In  ihr  ttreof  sbero.**— •••UlBBOll'a  Dm1U«  esM  IM 
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liikei  ev*n  coDteoding  tribes  id  peace  unite. 
And  luted  hosts  leem  brellireu  to  tbe  sijht !  " 

**S&lt  seasons  dainties  —  and  my  food  is  still 
Tbe  iiumbtesl  root,  my  drink  ihe  simplest  rill ; 
And  ni>  stern  vow  aij  oider's  '  laws  op|iose 
To  bleak  or  minele  bread  with  friends  or  foes; 
It  may  seem  slraii;e  —  it  there  be  auglit  to  dread. 
That  peril  rests  upon  my  single  head  ; 
But  fur  thy  sway  —  nay 'more  —  tt:y  Sultsn's  tbroDe, 
]  taste  nor  bread  nor  banquet  —  sa\ealoiie; 
lnfrin;ed  our  order's  rule,  ihe  Prophets  rage 
To  Mecca's  dome  might  bar  my  pilgrimage." 

<  Well  —  as  thou  wilt  —  ascetic  as  thou  art  — 
One  question  answer  ;  then  in  peace  depart. 
How  many?  —  Hal  it  cannot  sure  be  day  ? 
What  star  —  what  sun  is  bursting  on  tlie  bay  ? 
It  shines  a  lake  of  fire  1  —away  —  away  ! 
Ho:  treacner^- 1  mv  guards  I  my  scimitar  t 
The  galleys  feed  the  f.ames  —  and  I  afar  ! 
A:cursed'Uervise; — these  thy  lidiiigs  —  thou 
Scnw   villain    spy  — seize  —  cleave   biiE— slaj   hin 

Cp  rose  the  Demse  with  that  burst  of  light. 
Nor  less  his  change  of  form  appali'd  the  sight: 
Up  rose  thai  Ucrvi^e  — r.ot  in  saintly  girb, 
But  like  a  wariior  bounding  on  his  baib, 
Dash'd  bis  high  cip,  and  lore  his  rot>e  away  — 
Shone  his  mailM  breast,  and  flash'd  his  sabre's  ray  ! 
His  close  but  glitti-ring  ca^^gue,  and  sable  plume. 
More  glitteniig  eye,  and  black  brow's  s-ibler  gloom. 
Glared  on  the  Moslems'  eyes  some  Afrit  sprite. 
Whose  demon  dralh-blow  left  no  hc'iie  for  Sght 
The  wild  confusion,  and  Ike  swarthy  glow 
Of  flames  on  high,  and  torches  from  below  ; 
The  shriek  of  terror,  and  the  mingling  yell  — 
For  swords  began  :o  clash,  and  shouts  to  swell  — 
Flung  o'er  that  spot  of  earth  the  air  of  hell  I 
Disiracled,  to  and  fro,  the  flying  slives 
Behold  but  bloodv  shore  and  fiery  waves ; 
Nought  heeded  ihey  the  Pachas  angry  cry, 
rftey  seize  that  Der'vise  '  —  seize  on  Zataitai !  * 
He  saw  their  terror  —  check'd  tl«  first  despair 
That  urged  him  but  to  stand  and  perish  there. 
Since  far  too  earlv  and  loo  well  cbc>'d. 
The  flame  was  kindled  ere  the  sijiuil  made  ; 
He  saw  their  terror  —  from  his  baldric  drew 
His  bugle  — bnef  the  blast  —  but  slirillv  blew; 
T  is  answer'd  — '■  Well  ve  siieed,  my  eallaat  aevr  ! 
Why  did  1  doubt  their  quickness  of  career  ? 
And  deem  desiifn  had  left  me  single  here  ?" 
S»  eeps  his  long  arm  —  that  sabre's  n  hirling  sway, 
Shsds  fast  atonemen*  for  its  first  delay  ; 
Completes  his  fury,  what  their  fear  begutl. 
And  niabs  the  many  basely  quail  to  one. 
The  cloven  turbans  o'er  the'  chamber  spread, 
And  scircc  an  arm  dare  rise  to  juard  its  head  : 
Even   Seyd,  convulsed,  o'erwheim'd,  with  l^ige,  sur- 
prise, 
Ketresli  before  him,  thoogh  he  still  defies. 
No  craven  he  —  and  yet  he  dreads  the  blow. 
So  much  C/infusion  lingnifies  his  foe! 
His  blazing  gallevs  still  distract  his  sitht. 
He  tore  his  beard,  and  foamius  fled  the  fight ;  » 
For  now  thi  pirates  pass'd  the  Herein  cale, 
And  bunt  within  —  and  it  were  death  to  wait ; 
Where    wild     Amazement     sLrieking- kneetinj  — 

thrtiwi 
Th»  jword  aside  —  in  rain  —  the  blood  o'erflowj  I 
The  Corsairs  pourini,  haste  to  where  within 
iDsited  Conrad's  bugle,  and  the  din 


I  "Zalausi,"  SaUB. 

I  A  eommnn  so*)  not  ver/  Dovel  elTect  of  Massnlman 
mft.  See  PriDft  Eugene's  Memoirs,  pae*  2-4-  "The 
■•rwkier  received  ■  woond  lo  th«  tbi^ti;  br  plur^ed  ap 
kla  HMTt  br  Uw  not*,  bKsun  he  ww  otiU«ed  lo  fail  Ule 


Of  groaning  victims,  and  wild  cries  for  \ih, 
Pniclaim'd  how  well  he  did  (te  work  of  strili 
They  shout  lo  find  him  glim  and  lone'lj  'jiere, 
A  glutted  tiger  mangling  in  his  lairl 
But  short  their  greeting  — shortei  bis  reply  — 
"'T  is  well  — but  Seyd  escajies- and  he  moilfi*— 
Much  hath  been  d"ne  —  but  more  remains  to  do— 
Their  galleys  blaze  —  why  not  their  city  too  ?' 


Quick  at  the  word  —  they  seized  him  each  i  tflid^ 

And  fire  Ihe  dome  from  minaret  to  porch, 

A  stem  delight  was  fii'd  in  Conrad's  eye 

But  sudden  sunk  —  for  on  his  ear  the  cry 

Of  women  struck,  and  like  a  deadly  knell 

Knock 'd  at  that  heart  unmoved  ly  battle's  yell. 

"Oh!  burst  the  Harem— wrong  not  on  your  lira 

One  female  form  —  remember  —  wt  have  with. 

On  them  such  outrage  Vengeance  n  ill  repay  ; 

Man  IS  our  foe.  and  such  't  is  ours  to  slay : 

But  still  we  spared  — niust  spare  the  weaker  pivy. 

Ohl  1  forgot  — be.  Heaven  will  no;  forgive 

If  at  my  word  Ihe  helpless  cease  to  live  : 

Follow  who  will—  1  go  — we  yet  have  time 

Our  souls  to  lighten  of  at  least  a  crime." 

He  climbs  the  crackling  stair  —  he  bursts  tbe  dscr, 

Nor  feels  his  feel  glow  scorching  with  the  floor  ; 

His  breath  choked  gasping  with  the  v  lun  ed  smokiv 

But  still  from  room  to  rtKim  his  nay  he  broke. 

Thev  search  —  Ihey  find  —  thev  save :  with  lusty  tnB 

Each  bears  a  prize  of  unre»art{ed  charms  ; 

Calm  their  loud  feare  ;  sus'aiu  their  sinking  framM 

With  all  Ihe  care  defenceless  beauty  claims: 

So  well  could  Conrad  tame  their  fiercest  mood, 

And  check  Ihe  verv  hands  with  gore  imbrued. 

Bui  who  is  she?  w'lwm  Coura<i'i  anus  convey 

From  reeking  pile  and  conibal's  wreck  —awaf.— 

Who  but  Ihe  love  of  him  he  dooms  to  bleed  ? 

The  Harem  queen  —  bnt  still  the  slave  of  Seyd  I 

VI. 

Brief  time  had  Conrad  now  to  greet  Guln»r«,< 
Few  words  to  re-asure  the  trembling  fair  ; 
For  in  that  fiause  compassion  snalch'd  from  war. 
The  foe  before  retiring,  fast  and  far. 
With  wonder  saw  their  foo'stcps  unpunraed. 
First  slowlier  fled  —  thi-n  rallied  —  then  with^ood. 
This  Sevd  jierceives,  then  fir^  perceives  how  few, 
Compared  w  ith  his,  Ihe  Corsair's  roving  crew, 
And  blushes  o'er  his  error,  as  he  eyes 
The  rum  wroujhl  hv  |ianic  and  surprise. 
Alia  11  Alia '.  Vengeance  swells  Ihe  cry  — 
Shame  mounts  to  rage  that  must  atone  or  die ! 
And  llame  for  flame  and  blood  for  blood  must  tell. 
The  tide  of  triun.ph  ebbs  th.al  f.ow'd  loo  well  — 
When  wrath  returns  to  renovated  strife. 
And  those  who  fought  for  conquest  strike  for  lith 
Conrad  beheld  the  danger  —  he  beheld 
His  followers  faint  by  freshenin;  foes  repell'd  : 
"  Uiie  effort  — one—  to  bre^k  the  circling  host  !• 
Th.-v  foiin  — unite  — charje- waver— aUblM  I 
Wiiiiin  a  narrower  ring  compress'd,  beset, 
Hopeless,  not  heartless.' strive  and  strujzle  yet  — 
Ah  :  now  they  fisht  in  firmest  file  no  mere, 
Hemm'd  *        .  ~    •- 


oS —  cleft  down  —  and    CruByM 


But  each  strikes  sinzlv,  silently,  and  home. 
And  sinks  oulwearicd  raltier  than  o'erconie. 
His  last  faint  quittance  renderiii:  with  hi~  breatb, 
Till  the  blade  -limmen  in  the  grasp  cf  death  1 

VII, 
Rut  first,  ere  came  the  rallying  host  to  blowi, 
And  rank  to  rank,  and  hand  to  hand  oppose, 
Gulnare  and  all  her  Harem  handmaids  (re«»i. 
Safe  in  the  dome  of  one  who  held  their  creed, 
Bv  Conrad's  mandate  safely  were  Leslow'd, 
And  dried  those  leara  for  life  and  fame  that  flo*l  t 

4  OnlDsre,  •  femala  Banw;  II  lBeu%  ttXnJty  tt<  tM 
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And  whCT  »ts*t  dark-eyed  bdv,  young  Gulnare, 

HeC2\Vd  DiNSe  Citou^liU  late  wanderiug  lu  despair^ 

Much  did  abe  marvel  o'er  the  courtesy 

That  sniooih'd  his  accents ;  soflen'd  in  his  eye : 

T  was  strange  —  that  robber  thua^.wiiti  gore  bcdew'd, 

Seem*d  geniler  then  th^n  Seyd  iu  foDuCst  jQOod« 

The  Pacha  woo'd  ai  if  he  deeniM  the  jlave 

Must  Keoi  deli^bled  with  the  heart  be  ^ave; 

The  Corsair  vow'd  pii-'cction,  socIhe-J  Jifnght, 

As  If  his  homage  were  a  woman's  right. 

"Tha  wish  is  wrong — nay,  worse  for  female  —  fSJii 

Yet  much  *  Irng  to  view  that  chief  agaU; 

If  but  lo  tuo-tik  forj  what  my  f«Ar  forgot, 

Th«  life  —  my  lovics;  lord  reaieniber'd  uot  I  • 

Vill. 
And  him  fbe  saw,  where  thickest  carnage  spread. 
But  gather'd  breathing  from  the  happier  dead  j 
Far  from  his  band,  and  hauling  with  a  ho»t 
That  deem  right  o^arlv  won  the  field  he  lost, 
Feird  —  bl^^ing—  ba'ffl.-tl  of  the  death  he  sough^ 
And  snatch'd  to  expiate  aJl  the  ills  he  wrought ; 
Preserved  to  linger  and  to  live  in  vain^ 
While  Veiigeaoce  ponder'd  o"er  new  pKnfi  of  pain, 
And  stauch'd  the  bJo'.Kl  she  «avcs  to  shwi  again  — 
But  drop  for  drop,  for  Seyd's  unglutted  eye 
Woui-I  doom  him  ever  dying—  ne'er  to  a:et 
Can  this  be  he  ?  triumphant  late  she  saw, 
When  his  red  hand's  wild  gesture  waved,  alaw ! 
"Tis  he  indeed — disarm 'd  but  undeprest, 
Kis  sole  regret  the  life  he  still  possest; 
His  wounds  too  slight,  though  taken  with  that  wiU, 
Which  would  have  kiss'd  the  hand  that  then  could  kill. 
Oh  were  there  none,  of  all  the  many  given. 
To  send  his  soul  —  he  scarcely  ask'd  to  heaven  ? 
Must  he  alnne  of  all  reUiu  his  breath, 
Who  more  than  all  had  striven  and  str\ick  for  death  ? 
He  deepiv  felt  —  what  mortal  hearls  must  feel, 
When  thus  reversed  on  faithless  fortune's  wheel, 
For  crimes  committed,  and  the  victor's  threat 
Of  lingering  tortures  to  repay  the  debt  — 
He  deeply,  darkly  felt;  but  evil  pride 
That  led  to  perpetrate  —  now  serves  to  hide. 
8(iH  in  his  stem  and  self-collected  mien 
A  conqueror's  more  than  captive's  air  is  seen, 
Though  famt  with  wastiDg  toil  and  stittening  wound, 
But  few  thai  saw  —  so  calmlv  gazed  around  : 
TTiough  the  far  shouting  of  the  distant  cnawd, 
Their  treniont  o'er,  rose  insolently  loud, 
We  better  warrior*  who  beheld  him  near, 
Insulted  not  the  foe  who  taught  them  fear; 
And  the  gnm  guAfds  that  to  bis  Jurance  led, 
lo  silence  eyed  him  with  a  secret  dread. 

IX. 
The  Leech  wa»  sent  —  but  not  in  mercy  —  there, 
To  note  how  much  the  lite  yet  left  could  bear ; 
He  found  enousrh  lo  load  with  heaviest  chain, 
And  promise  feeling  for  the  nrcnch  of  pain  : 
*'o-morrow  —  yra  — lo-niorrow"s  evening  suD 
ill  ktnking  see  inii>jlenien1's  pangs  beguo, 
^  rt^iiig  with  the  wonlrd  blush  of  morn 
•hold  how  well  or  ill  those  pangi  are  bomb. 
or  lomientj  Ihii  ihf  longest  anJ  the  wont, 
Which  adds  all  nihrr  agnnv  to  lb:rit, 
Thil  day  by  day  dia  h  still  forhrar:.  to  slake, 
While  rmnsird  vu'Ures  Ihl  around  the  stake. 
**0h!  water  — water:'*  — sn.iliK^  Hate  den  let 
Til  «irtim*»  prayer -for  if  he  drinks  —  he  dies. 
Tlid  wa«  his  doom   —  the  Leech,  the  guard,  were 

rone, 
Astd  left  proui  Conrad  fetter*il  and  alone. 

X. 

^  were  nin  tn  paint  to  what  his  feelinp  j^rew— 

|l  even  were  doubtful  if  their  virtim  knew. 

There  Is  t  wat,  ■  cha'M  of  the  iuhhI, 

When  all  ilt  eh-mrr**  rmiviilscil  —  combined  — 

Lie  dark  and  jarnn^  with  |>rr1url>rd  force, 

Aed  fiiash.iif  wiUi  im|iruitcnt  Remor»e ; 

lut  junlins  A«r;d  —  who  Dwrr  tjrAkc  before  — 

B^lvim  •'  i  Tr&ni*rf  Hum    "  mUu  iu«  •(r««l  t*  o'er. 


Vain  voice  !  the  spirit  burning  but  nnbent. 

May  wriUje  —  rebel  — the  weaK  alone  repent  I 

Even  in  that  lonely  hour  wheu  most  it  feeUi 

And,  lo  Itself,  all  —all  that  self  reveals, 

No  single  passion,  and  uo  ruling  thought 

That  leaves  the  rest  ac  once  unseen,  uusougfati 

But  the  wild  prospect  when  the  soul  rev;ew»-» 

Ait  rushing  through  their  thousand  avenuee. 

Ambilioo's  dreams  ctpirin*.  love's  regret, 

Endanger'd  glory,  life  itself  be3.et; 

The  joy  untasled,  ths  coctempl  or  hate 

^Gainst  those  who  faiu  woUd  triumph  in  our  h^ 

The  hopeless  past,  Ihe  haslnig  future  driven 

Too  quickly  on  to  guess  if  hell  or  heaven  ; 

Deeds,  thoughts,  and  words,  perhaps  remembcf^  Ml 

So  kecnlv  till  that  hour,  but  ue'er  fo^.got ; 

Thii:g5  Tight  or  lovely  in  their  acted  time, 

But  uow  to  siern  rejlection  each  a  crime; 

1  he  withering  sense  of  evil  unrevcal  d, 

Not  cankering  less  because  the  more  conceaVd-o 

All,  in  a  word,  from  which  all  eyes  niust  start. 

That  opening  sep'dchre  —  the  n-iked  heart 

Bares  with  its  buried  woes,  till  Pride  awake. 

To  snatch  the  mirror  from  the  mu\  —  and  break 

Ay  —  Pride  can  veil,  and  Courage  brave  it  alL 

All  —  all  —before  — beyond  —  the  deadliest  (afl. 

Each  hath  some  fear,  and  he  who  least  betrays, 

The  only  hypocrite  deserving  praise: 

Not  the  loud  recreant  wretch  who  boaits  Tjad  flkl 

But  he  who  looks  on  death  —  and  silent  dicjb 

So  sleel'd  by  pondering  o'er  hi?  far  career. 

He  half-way  meets  hun  should  be  meoaca  near  I 

XL 
Id  the  high  chamber  of  his  highest  tower 
Sate  Conrad,  fetler'd  in  the  Pacha's  power. 
His  palace  perish'd  in  the  flame  —  this  fort 
Conlain'd  at  once  his  captive  and  his  court. 
Not  much  could  Conrad  of  his  sentence  blame, 
His  foe,  if  vanquish'd,  had  but  shared  the  saHiei*- 
Alone  he  sate  —  in  solitude  hid  i>caiiD'd 
His  guilty  bosom,  but  that  breast  hr  mannMt 
One  thought  alone  he  could  not  — dared  not  meet— 
*'  Ob,  how  these  tidings  vvill  Mcdora  greet  ?" 
Then  —  onlv  then  —  his  clanking  hands  he  raised. 
And  strain'*]  with  rage  the  chain  on  which  he  gajje^f 
But  fcoon  he  found  —  or  feign 'd  —  or  dream'd  relief 
And  smiled  in  self-dension  of  his  grief, 
"  And  now  come  torture  when  it  will  — or  maj, 
More  need  of  rest  to  nerve  me  (rjr  the  day  !  ** 
This  said,  with  languor  to  hts  mat  he  crept, 
And.  whatsoe'er  his  vision?,  quickly  slept. 
T  was  hardly  midnight  when  th:il  fray  begun. 
For  Conrad's  plans  matured,  at  once  were  done; 
And  Havoc  loathes  so  much  the  waste  of  time. 
She  scarce  bad  left  :in  uncommitted  crime. 
One  hour  beheld  him  bince  Ihe  tide  he  stems*d  — 
Disguised  —  discover'd  —  ccnquering  —  ta'ea  -*CDa 

demn'd  — 
A  chief  on  land  —  an  outhw  on  the  deep — 
Destroying  — saving  — prisou'd  — and  asleep  1 

X1L 
He  slept  in  calmest  neeming  —  for  Ms  breath 
Was  huhh'd  »n  drcp  —  Ah  !  happv  if  in  death 
He  slept  —  Who  o'er  hi-i  pl.if  id  slumber  bend  i? 
Hii  fors  are  eone  —  and  hrrr  he  hath  no  fneiida 
U  it  some  seraph  sent  to  eranlvhim  rrace  ? 
No,  'I  15  an  earthly  form  with  heavenly  face! 
lis  whi'c  arm  raised  a  lamp—  vet  eeUly  hid* 
LeM  the  rav  Hash  abruptly  on  (he  lid 
Of  Ihal  closed  eye,  which  opens  hut  to  pain, 
And  tiiicfl  uiirto^l  —  but  once  may  cb>sr  xt^'t^ 
Thai  form,  with  eve  so  dark,  and  cherk  so  fair, 
And  auburn  waves  of  ermin'il  and  i<raidrd  hair; 
Withihipenf  fairv  ItithtncM^  naked  foot, 
Tlial  shines  like  snow,  and  falU  on  earth  aj  mote-  • 
Throuth  guanls  and  duniiftsl  nil h<  how  rime  it  tiMN 
Ah:  ralbct  ask  what  wilt  noi  woman  d»rf»  ? 
Whom  youth  and  pilv  lead  like  lhr«,  (iviliure) 
She  c<niM  iml  sleep    '  »iul  whiln  the  I'lrhd^  ritf 
lo  Diutl«rin{  dreams  yol  saw  kiM  ^«te-(«Me^ 
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tte  left  hi   &ide  —  his  ti^et-rin^  ihe  bnre, 

Wtuch  nit  lo  BfXiCi  idorn'd  her  baud  before  — 

Aod  wiib  it.  scarcelv  nuesiiouM,  vcod  tier  waj 

'J  hrough  drowsy  ^uarJ:«  that  must  tl.at  sis;d  obej. 

Worn  oui  wiih  toil,  and  tired  wiih  changing  bluffl, 

Their  eyes  had  envied  Conrad  his  re[«Ore  ; 

4Dd  chill  and  ntiddiiu;  a(  Ihe  turret  d'X)r, 

rhey  stretch  their  listless  limbs,  and  watch  do  more; 

Just  rabed  their  beads  lo  hail  ihe  biarnetrin^, 

Kor  uk.  or  what  or  who  the  si^  ojay  brio;. 

XIII. 
Bhe  eazed  in  wonder :  "  Can  he  calmly  sleep, 
WhHe  other  eyes  his  fall  or  m\'age  weep  f 
And  mine  in  restlessness  are  wanderin?  here  — 
What  sudJen  spell  halh  made  this  thad  st-  dear? 
True—  1  is  to  bini  my  life»  a:'d  more.  1  o.ve. 
And  me  and  mine  he  spared  from  wo'^  fltan  woe: 
T  a  laie  to  think  —  but  soft  —  his  >,!L.n;ber  breaks - 
How  heavily  he  sighs  !  —  he  starU  — awakes!  " 
He  raised  his  head  —  and  dazzled  with  tlie  light, 
Hiseyr  seemM  dubious  if  it  saw  aright: 
He  nutiatJ  his  lianJ  —  :he  ^raijne  of  his  chain 
Too  harshly  loM  bim  that  he  lived  ?eAiD. 
••  Wlia.  is  that  f.jrin  ?  if  uo!  a  sha|*'of  air, 
Me)b:ii<t%  my  jailor's  face  6hows  wondrous  fair!" 
"Pinte  :  ihou  koow'sl  me  not  —  bu!  I  am  one, 
Griteful  for  deeds  thou  hist  too  rarely  done  ; 
Look  on  me  — and  reiuember  her,  thy  hand 
Soalch'd  from  the  (lames.,  and  Ihy  more  feaiful  band, 

I  come  through  darkness  —  and  I  scarce  know  why  — 
fct  not  to  hurt  —  ]  would  not  see  thee  die." 

If  90.  kind  lady  I  thine  the  only  eye 
That  would  not  here  in  that  ^ay  hnpe  delight ; 
Theirs  is  the  chance  —  and  let  tJiem  use  their  right. 
But  still  I  thank  their  courtesy  or  ihiue^ 
That  would  confess  me  at  so  fair  a  shnoe ! " 
Strange  though  it  seem  —  yet  with  extremeat  fricf 
b  liok'd  a  mirth  —  it  doth  not  bring  relief— 
That  playfulness  of  Sorrow  ne'er  bearuiles. 
And  smil'es  in  bittemeb* —  but  still  it  smiles; 
Acd  sometimes  with  the  wisest  and  the  best. 
Till  even  the  scaffold  i  echoes  with  their  jeit  1 
yet  not  the  jny  to  which  it  teems  akin  — 
It  may  deceive  all  hearts,  save  that  within. 
Wbat'eVr  it  was  that  fiash'd  or  Ccirad,  now 
A  laughing  wi'.Jnesi  half  unbent  his  brow  : 
And  these  his  accents  had  a  sound  of  mirth, 
As  if  the  last  he  could  enjoy  on  earth  ; 
Tet 'gainst  hisnalure- for  through  that  short  life. 
Few  thoughts  had  be  to  spare  from  gloom  and  strife. 

XIV. 

•  Corsair !  thy  doom  is  named  —  bat  I  bare  power 
To  Boolhe  the  Pacha  in  bis  weaker  hour. 

Thee  would  I  spare  — nay  more  —  would  save  thee 

DOW, 

But  this  —  time  —  hope  —  nor  even  thy  strength  allow ; 

But  ail  I  can.  I  will :  at  leasU  delay 

The  sentence  that  remits  thee  scarce  a  dar. 

More  now  were  ruin— even  thyself  were  loth 

The  tain  attempt  shc'-.d  bring  but  doom  to  both.^ 

*  Tc»  !  — loth  indeed  :  —  my  soul  is  nerred  to  all, 
Or  fall'n  too  low  to  fear  a  further  fall : 

T^mpt  not  thyself  with  peril  ;  me  with  hope. 
Of  flight  from  foes  with  whom  I  could  not  ccpe: 
Cn6t  to  vanquish— shall  I  meanly  fly, 
The  one  ot  a.1  my  band  that  would  not  die? 
Tet  there  is  one  —  to  whom  my  memory  cliogi, 
TflJ  to  these  ejta  her  own  wild  softness  springs. 

1  Is  Blr  Thomat  Mor<^  for  ln«ttnre,  od  the  •csflbM.aDd 
ASDc  Bolrra,  Id  ibe  Tnwer.  wh«>D.  cruping  h«r  ocrk.  shs 
rvKUtRn),  tbst  It  "  WM  too  «lcQi1er  to  Iroublr  the  headi- 
BMB  much."     DnnDE  one  pirt  of  the  Freiicb  RevolutioB. 

II  became  a  fuhioo  to  leave  voroe  "mot"  at  a  iepacj;  aod 
tta  ^oaaiitj  of  fucetlnna  laai  worda  apokeo  danof  that 
p«n<Ml  wooU  ferta  s  naiaacbalr  >cst  Kct  of  s  oouider- 


My  sole  resources  in  the  pilh  I  trad 

Were  these  —  my  bark  —  my  sword  —  mj  lirm—W9 
God! 

TTie  las:  I  left  in  youth  !  —  he  leaves  a*  now  — 

And  Man  tut  work»  his  will  to  lay  me  low. 
1 1  have  no  thought  to  mock  his  throne  vrith  pnjm 

Wrung  from  the  coward  cnjuching  of  drsjoir; 
I  It  is  enough —  I  breathe  —  and  I  can  l>car. 

My  sword  ia  smken  from  Ihe  worthless  hand 

I  That  li.ight  hiive  l>elter  kept  so  true  a  brand; 
My  bark  is  sunk  or  capiive  — but  my  love  — 
For  her  ic  sooih  uiy  voice  would  mount  abore  i 
1  Ub  :  she  Is  all  Iha!  still  'o  earth  can  bind  — 
I  And  this  "ill  breik  a  heart  so  more  than  kind, 
;  And  blight  a  form  —  till  thine  ap|<ear'd,  Gulnare  I 
'  Mine  eye  ne'er  .isk'd  if  others  weie  as  fair.** 
j*'Thou  kw'sl  another  then?  —  but  what  to  me 
;  Is  this  —  'I  is  nothing  —  uoihing  e'er  can  be : 
But  yel  —  thou  lovst  — and  —  Oh:  1  envy  those 
Whose  hearts  oi]  hearts  as  faithful  can  repose, 
Who  never  feel  the  void  —  the  wandering  thought 
That  sigh?  o'er  visions  — such  as  mine  halh  wrooglU.' 
*•  Lady  —  melhought  thy  love  w,-<a  his,  for  whom 
This  arm  redeem  d  thee  from  a  fiery  lomb." 
•*Wy  love   stem  Seyd'i !    Oh  —  No — No  —  not  m§ 

love  — 
Yet  much  this  heart,  that  strives  no  more,  once  itrow 
To  meet  bis  r>assion  —  but  it  would  not  be. 
I  felt  —  I  feel  —  love  dwells  with  —  with  the  free. 
I  am  a  ?lave,  a  favoured  slave  at  best. 
To  share  his  splendour,  and  seem  very  blest ! 
Oft  must  my  soul  the  question  undergo. 
Of —  *  Dost  thou  love  ? '  and  burn  lo  answer,  *  No  1 ' 
Oh  I  bard  it  is  that  fondness  to  sustain, 
Aod  struggle  not  to  feel  averse  in  vain ; 
But  harder  still  the  heart's  recoil  to  bear, 
And  hide  from  one — perhaps  another  there. 
He  tikes  the  hand  I  give  not  —  nor  withhold  — 
Its  pulse  nor  check 'd  —  nor  quicben'd  —  calmly  GSli 
And  n  hen  resign *d.  it  drops  a  lifeless  weight 
From  one  I  never  loved  enough  to  bate. 
No  warmth  these  lips  return  by  bis  imprest, 
And  chiird  rensembrance  shudders  o*er  the  reiL 
Ves  —  had  I  ever  proved  that  passion's  zeal. 
The  chan°e  to  hatred  were  at  least  to  feel : 
But  slill  —  he  goes  unmourn'd  —  returns  unsoorht— 
And  oft  when  present  —  absent  from  my  thought. 
Or  when  reflection  comes — and  come  it  must  — 
I  fear  that  henceforth  'I  will  but  bring  disgust; 
I  am  his  slave  —  but,  in  despite  of  pride, 
*T  were  worse  than  bondage  to  beconie  his  bride. 
Oh  I  that  this  dotage  of  his  breast  would  cease  I 
Or  seek  another  and  tive  mine  release, 
But  yesterday  —  I  c*^u!d  have  slid,  to  peace  ! 
Yes — if  unwonted  fondness  now  I  feign. 
Remember  —  captive  1  *t  is  to  break  thy  chain  ) 
Repay  the  life  that  to  thy  hand  I  owe; 
To  give  Ihee  bick  to  all  endear'd  below, 
W|o  sh^ire  such  love  as  I  can  never  know. 
Farewell  —  mom  breaks  —  and  I  must  now  away: 
*T  Will  cost  nie  dear  —  but  dread  no  death  to-day  1  * 

XV. 
She  prcss'd  hi;  fetter'd  fingers  to  her  heart, 
And  bow'd  her  head,  and  lum'd  her  to  deput, 
And  noiseless  as  a  lovely  dream  is  gone. 
And  was  she  here  ?  anj  is  he  now  alone  ? 
What  gem  hath  dropped  and  spaikles  o'ei  t£  fdftlA' 
The  tear  most  sacred,  shad  for  others'  pain. 
That    starts    at    once  —  bright  —  pure  —  from    Fltfi 

mine. 
Already  polish'd  by  the  hand  divine! 
Oh!  too  convincing  —  dangerously  dear  — 
In  woman's  eye  the  unanswerable  tear  ! 
That  weapon  of  her  weakness  she  can  widd. 
To  save,  subdue  —  at  once  her  «pear  and  AtlM 
Avoid  it  —  Virtue  ebbs  and  Wisdom  errii 
Too  fondir  gizing  on  thit  erief  of  hen  I 
What  lost  a  world,  and  bade  a  hero  fly  ? 
The  timid  tear  ie  Cleopatra^  ^& 
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T««  oe  the  Mft  tliumvirt  faoll  forgiven, 

By  this  —  how  many  lose  not  eanh  —  but  heaven  1 

Coui^  their  souls  to  mao's  elemal  foe, 

And  teal  their  own  to  spare  some  wanton's  woe  1 

XVL 

T  is  mom  — and  o'er  his  aller'd  featnrea  play 
The  beams—  without  the  hope  of  yesterday. 
What  shall  he  be  ere  ni;ht?  perchance  a  thing 
O'er  which  Ibe  raven  flaps  her  funeral  wing, 
By  his  closed  -ye  unheeded  and  unfell ; 
While  sets  that  sun,  and  dews  of  evening  melt, 
Chill  — wet — and  misly  round  each  stitt'en'd  limb 
Etfreshing  earth  —  reviving  all  but  him  1  — 


CANTO   THE    THIRD. 


Slow  sinks,  more  lovely  ere  his  race  be  mn,> 
Along  Morea's  hills  Ihe  setting  sun  ; 
Not,  as  in  Northern  climes,  obscurely  bright, 
But  one  unclouded  blaze  of  living  light  I 
O'er  the  hush'd  deep  the  yellow  beam  he  throws. 
Gilds  the  green  wne,  thai  trembles  as  it  glowa. 
On  old  jEjina's  rock,  and  Idra's  isle. 
The  gfj'J  of  ffladness  sheds  his  parting  smile  ; 
O'er  his  owu  regions  lingering,  loves  to  shine, 
Thoulh  there  his  altars  are  no  more  divine. 
Descending  last  the  mountiin  shadows  kiss 
Thy  glorious  gulf,  unconquer'd  Salamis  I 
Their.azure  arches  through  the  long  expinse 
More  deeply  purjiled  meet  his  mellowing  glance, 
And  tenderest  tints,  along  their  summits  driven, 
Mark  his  gay  course,  and  own  the  liues  of  heaven; 
Till,  darkly  shaded  from  the  land  and  deep. 
Behind  his  Delphian  cliff  he  sinks  to  sleep. 
On  such  an  eve,  his  palest  beam  he  cast, 
When  —  Athens  1  here  thy  Wisest  lookd  his  laiL 
How  watcird  thv  belter  sons  his  farewell  ray, 
That  closed  their  murder'rt  sage's  a  latest  dayl 
Not  yet  —  not  yet  —  Sol  |iauses  nu  the  hill  — 
The  precious  h"ur  of  parting  liiigen  still ; 
But  sad  his  light  to  agonising  eyes. 
And  dark  the  mountain's  once  delightful  dyes  i 
Gloom  o'er  the  lovely  land  he  secni'd  to  pour. 
The  land,  where  Phctbus  never  frown'd  before  j 
But  ere  he  sunk  below  d'hasron's  head, 
The  cup  of  woe  was  quaff'd  —  the  spun  fled ; 
The  soul  of  him  who  scorn'd  to  fear  or  flv  — 
Who  lived  and  died,  as  none  can  live  or  die! 
But  lo  :  frfim  high  Hymeltus  to  the  plain, 
1  he  queen  of  nisht  ass.  rts  her  silent  reign.» 
No  murky  vapour,  herald  "f  the  storm. 
Hide*  hrr  fair  face,  nor  girdi  her  glowing  form  ; 
With  cornice  gliiniiiering  as  the  moonbeams  play, 
There  the  while  column  greets  her  grateful  ray. 
And,  brishi  around  wuh  qiiiveiing  beams  beset. 
Her  emblem  sparkles  oer  ihe  minaret : 
The  gmvM  of  olive  scatter'd  dark  and  wide 
Where  meek  Ce|ihisus  pojn  his  scanty  tide, 
Tlie  rviiiesi  saddening  by  the  sacred  mosque, 
■The  gleaming  turret  of  Ihe  gay  kiosk.* 


1  Thp  oprninK  Warn, 
Mfllr  1.1H11I.-"  I'Cir.  m 
(Ihoufb    (iniiln]}   ^»«m 


Ttion  It.,  tiBV.-,  p*rhsp«, 
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Itte  tSpniiK  of  It^ll,  anil 
tfce  renter  nm»l  «truii  tlirir  nppt-aranre  hrre  —  ir  be  caD. 

I  M.»t.i™  drink  llir  hrmlorli  •  iLnil  time  before  soniel 
(the  hour  or  rirnitl'in).  n.'IwittiilBndinf  itie  «otr»tleaoi 
kl»  dlMlplra  Ul  wait  till  tha  sun  wcsildowD. 

•  Tl.a  lollIlM  Indrre"  la  ii>ur>>  alinrlrr  Ihin  In  nm 
•«•  roiinirr  llir  day*  l>  wlutai  ara  loii|ri,  but  Is  aum 
■«ro(  aboMrl  duitlinn. 


And,  dun  and  sombre  'mid  Ihe  h(.Iy  calm, 

Theseus'  fane  yon  soliury  palm. 
All  tinged  with  varied  hues,  arrests  the  eye  — 
And  dull  were  his  that  pas^'d  them  heedless  by. 
Again  the  .Egean,  heard  no  more  afar. 
Lulls  his  chafed  breast  from  elemental  war; 
Again  his  waves  in  milder  tints  untold 
Their  loug  array  of  sapphire  and  of  gold, 
Mii'd  with  the  shades  of  many  a  distant  isle, 
That  frown —  where  gentler  ocean  seems  to  iSllft 

II. 
Not  now  my  theme  —  why  turn  my  thoughli  to  tkn 
On  !  who  can  look  alon^  thy  native  sea. 
Nor  dwell  upon  'L>  uahie,  whate'er  Ihe  tale, 
So  much  its  nia?ic  must  o'er  all  prevail  ? 
Who  that  beheld  that  Sun  upon  thee  set. 
Fair  Athens',  could  thine  evening  face  forget? 
Not  he  —  whose  heart  nor  time  nor  distance  *TBe^ 
Spellbound  »  ihin  the  clustering  Cycladea  ! 
Nor  seems  this  homage  foreign  to  its  strain. 
His  Corsair's  isle  was  once  thine  own  domain  — 
Would  that  with  freedom  it  w  ere  thine  again  I 

III. 
The  Sun  hath  sunk  — and.  darker  than  the  night. 
Sinks  with  its  beam  upon  the  l)eacon  height 
Medora's  heart  — Ihe  third  day  's  crane  and  gone  — 
With  it  he  comes  not  —  sends  not  —  faithless  one ! 
1  he  w  ind  was  fair  though  light ;  and  storms  were  nOBk 
Last  eve  Anselmo's  bark  return'd,  and  yet 
His  only  tidings  that  they  had  not  met ! 
Thoujh  wild,  as  now,  far  different  were  the  lala 
Had  Conrad  waited  for  that  single  sail. 
The  night-breeze  freshens- she  that  day  bad  f^i 
In  w.atching  all  that  Hope  proclaim'd  a  mast; 
S.adlv  she  -ate  —  on  high  —  Impatience  bore 
At  last  her  footsteps  to  the  midnight  shore. 
And  there  she  wander'd,  heedless  of  the  spray 
That  dash'd  her  garments  oft,  and  waro'd  awayi 
saw  not  —  felt  not  this  —  nor  dared  depart, 
dceni'd  it  cold  —  her  chill  was  ai  her  heart  J 
Till  ?rew  such  certaiiitv  from  that  suspense  — 
His  very  Sight  had  sliockd  (mm  life  or  seosel 
It  came  at  last—  a  sad  and  shattrr'd  lioat. 
Whose  inmaies  first  beheld  whom  first  they  sought ; 
Some  bleeding  — all  most  wretched  —  these  Ihe  few  — 
Scarce  knew  ihev  how  escaped  — lAu  all  they  knew. 
In  silence,  darkling,  each  appear'd  to  wait 
His  fellow's  mournful  euess  at  Cnnrad'a  f  ile  : 
Somcihins  they  would  have  said  ;  but  leem'd  to  fear 
To  trust  their  accents  to  Medora's  ear 
She  saw  at  once,  vet  sunk  not  —  trembled  not  — 
Beneath  that  grief,  'hat  lonelinesiof  lot, 
Wiiliin  'hat  meek  fair  form,  were  feelings  high, 
•ftnt  deein'd  not  till  they  found  tl  eir  enerny. 
While    yet   was    Hope  — Uiey    soften'd-   flattoM 

AM  lost  —  that  softness  died  not  —  but  it  slept ; 

And  o'er  lt^  sluliibir  m>e  that  Strength  which  said, 

"  Wrlh  nnlliing  l.-fl  to  love —  there 's  nousht  to  dread.' 

'T  IS  more  thill  mlure's  ;  like  the  burning  migM 

Delirium  gathers  (rum  Ihe  lever's  height. 

"  Silent  you  stand  —  nor  would  I  hear  yon  tell 

What  —  5|  eak  oot  —  breathe  not  —  for  1  know  itwalka 

Yet  would  I  a.sk  —  almost  mv  lip  ilenies 

The  —  quick  your  answer  —  tell  iiic  where  be  llafc" 

"  ladv  '  v/r  know  not  — scarce  with  li(e  we  flad| 

But  here  is  one  denies  that  he  is  dead  : 

He  saw  him  bound  ;  and  blee«liiig  —  but  aliva." 

She  hrar.1  no  fu-ther  — 'I  was  in  »ain  toatnve  — 

So    Ihrolih'd    ei  L    «iii  — each    thought  — till    tta 

withstood; 
Her  nivn  dark  anul  —  thr»  words  at  once  subdued  l 
She  totters  —  (alls  —  and  ariKeless  had  tli*  wave 
I'erchancc  but  soatch'd  ber  (itHu  anuUicr  (nva; 


lampta  "f  ThaMna,  ^ 
Inlarvanaa.  —  Crphli 
IHesos  kea  •«  auaaa 
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But  that  v>  ilk  hinds  though  rude,  jei  weeping  eye». 
Ther  TwlJ  «ch  iid  u  Pity's  ha>te  iurpl>«  : 
Dash  o'er  her  dealhlike  cheek  the  oceaD  dew, 
Rii«_  bn -sustain -tilU.fe  return,  anew; 
Awake  her  handmaids,  with  ihe  malrnm  leave 
That  bintini!  form  o'er  which  Ihey  gaze  and  grie»e| 
Tfien  seek  An^elmo'i  caveriL,  to  report 
The  Ule  too  lediova  —  whea  the  Irmrnph  tbort. 

IV. 
In  that  wild  council  words  wix'd  warm  and  itrang* 
With  IbouehU  of  ransom,  rescue,  and  revenge; 
AM   save  repose  or  flight:  slill  l.ngenng  there 
Brithed  Conrad's  spirit,  and  forbade  Jf^!«''; i 
Whale  er  bis  fate  -  the  breasts  lie  form  d  and  led. 
Will  save  him  living,  or  appease  bim  dead. 
Woe  to  bis  foes  :  tliere  yet  sunMve  a  few, 
WboK  deeds  are  daring,  aj  their  beiru  are  trw. 

V. 
Within  th»  Harem's  secret  chamber  sate 
SUrn  Sevd.  still  pondering  n'er  his  Captives  fate  ; 
His  thouVhls  on  love  and  hale  alternate  d we  1, 
Now  wit'b  Gulnare,  and  nniv  m  Conrad^  cell  ; 
Here  at  his  feet  the  lovely  slave  reclined 
Surveys  his  brow  -  would  soothe  his  gloom  of  mind ; 
While  many  an  anjious  glance  her  large  dark  eye 
Sends  in  its  idle  search  for  synipalhy, 
Hu  onlv  bends  in  seeming  oer  his  beadi,i 
But  inly  views  his  victim  as  he  bleeds. 
"Pacha!  thedayislhine:  »nd  on  thy  cresi 
Sits  Triumph  —  Conrad  laien  —  fall  n  the  rest  1 
His  doom  IS  6l'd  —  be  dies  :  and  well  his  fate 
Was  earu'd  —  yet  much  too  worlhless  for  thy  bate  i 
Methinks,  a  short  release,  for  ransom  told 
With  all  his  treasure,  not  unwisely  sold  ; 
Report  speaks  largely  of  his  pirale-hoard  — 
Would  that  of  this  mv  Pacha  were  Ihe  lord  I 
While  baffled,  weiken'd  by  Ihis  faial  fray  — 
WatchM  —  follow'd  -  he  were  tnen  an  easier  I»ejr ; 
But  once  cut  off  —  the  remnant  of  his  band 
Embark  their  wealth,  and  seek  a  safer  strand." 
"  Gulnare  !  —  if  for  each  drop  of  blood  a  gem 
Were  olTer'd  nch  as  Stamboul's  diadem  ; 
If  for  each  hair  of  his,  a  massy  mine 
Of  virgin  ore  should  supplicating  shine; 
If  all  our  Arab  talcs  divulge  or  dream 
Of  wealth  were  here  —  that  gold  should  not  redeem  1 
It  had  not  now  reJeem'd  a  single  hour; 
But  that  I  know  him  felter'd,  in  my  power; 
And,  thirsting  for  revenue,  I  ponder  slill 
On  pangs  that  longest  rack,  and  latest  kill." 
"  Nay,  Seyd  I  —  I  seek  not  to  restrain  thy  rage. 
Too  justly  moved  for  mercy  to  assuage  ; 
My  thoughts  were  only  to  secure  for  thee 
His  riches  —  thus  released,  he  were  not  frM ; 
Dis.abled,  shorn  of  half  his  mighl  and  band, 
t  capture  could  but  wail  thy  first  command." 


"  His  capture  could  .'  —  and  shall  I  Ihen  resign 
Onedav  to  him  — the  wTelch  already  mine? 
Releas/;  my  foe  !  —  at  whose  remonstrance  ?  —  Oune  I 
Fair  suitor  '.  —  to  thy  virtuous  gratihide. 
That  thus  repavs  this  Ciaour's  relentinj  mooo. 
Which  thee  and  thine  alone  of  all  could  spait. 
No  dnuh-  —  regardless  if  Ihe  pnze  were  fair, 
My  thanks  and  praise  alike  are  due  — now  bear  I 
I  have  a  counsel  for  thv  gentler  ear : 
I  do  mistrust  Ihee,  woman  •  a:.d  each  word 
Of  thine  slainps  truth  on  all  Suspicion  tieanl._ 
Borne  in  his  arms  Ihmugli  ftre  from  yon  Serai  — 
Say,  werl  Ihou  lingering  there  with  him  lo  fly  ? 
Tliou  need's!  nnl  answer  — thv  c.Miression  ipeakl, 
Already  reddening  on  ihv  guilly  cheeks  ; 
Then,  lovely  dame,  belliink  thee  :  and  beware: 
T  IS  not  All  life  alone  may  claim  such  care  I 
Another  word  and  —  nay  —  I  need  no  mor* 
Afcorved  was  the  moment  when  he  bore ^ 


Thee  from  the  (lamea,  which  better  far  — Imt  —  »— 
I  then  had  mournd  Ihee  with  a  Inver  •  woe  - 
Now  't  is  thy  lord  that  warns- deceitful  thing  I 
Know'sl  thou  that  1  can  clip  thy  wanton  wmjl 
In  words  alone  1  am  not  wonl  to  chafe  ; 
Look  10  thyself  —  nor  deem  thy  falsehood  ofel 
He  rose  — and  slowly,  slenily  thence  wilhdr»w, 
Rage  in  his  eye  and  threils  in  his  adieu  : 
Ah  ;  little  reck'd  thai  chief  of  womanhood  — 
Which  frowns  ne'er  queli'd,  nor  menaces  suoaa«a| 
And  little  deem'd  he  what  thy  hearl,  Gu  nare ! 
When  soft  could  feel,  and  when  ince.^^ed  could  dafft 
His  doubt,  appear'd  lo  wrong  —  nor  yet  she  knew 
How  deep  the  root  from  whence  compassion  grew — 
She  was  a  slave—  from  such  may  captives  claim 
A  fellow-feeling,  didering  but  in  name  ; 
Still  half  unconscious  —  heedless  of  his  wratli, 
I  Again  she  venlured  on  the  dangerous  path, 
A'ain  bis  rage  repeli'd  —  until  arose 
That  sln/e  of  Ihought,  the  source  of  woman's  wowl 
I  VI. 

Meanwhile  -  long  anxious  -  wearr  -  rtiU  -    the  an 
RoU'd  day  aud  nighl  -  his  soul  could  terror  tame- 

Tb.s  tearful  interval  of  dcjbt  and  dread,  

When  every  hour  might  doom  bim  worse  than  deMi, 
When  every  step  that  echo'd  by  the  gate, 
M.gnl  emerin;  lead  where  a«  and  slake  await  J 
When  even-  vnice  that  graloi  on  his  ear 
Might  he  Ilie  last  thai  he  could  ever  hear  • 
Could  terror  lame—  that  spirit  stem  and  blftl 
Had  proved  unwilling  as  unfit  to  die  ; 
T  was  worn  —  perhaps  decay  d  —  vet  silent  Btm 
That  conflict,  deadlier  far  than  all  before i 
The  heat  of  6gh^  Ihe  hurry  of  the  gale, 
Leave  scarce  one  thought  inert  enough  to  qmui 
But  bound  and  6i'd  m  fetter'd  solitude. 
To  pine,  the  prey  of  every  changing  mood  ; 
To  rare  on  thine  own  heart ;  and  mediUta 
Irrevocable  fauiti  and  coming  fate  — 
1  oo  late  the  last  to  shun  —  the  brat  to  mend- 
To  count  the  hours  thil  struggle  to  thine  end. 
With  not  a  friend  to  animate,  and  tell 
To  other  ears  ihat  death  became  thee  weU  , 
Around  Ihee  foes  to  forge  the  ready  Tie, 
And  blot  life's  latest  scene  with  calumny; 
Before  thee  tortures,  which  the  soul  can  d««, 
Vrt  doubts  bow  well  the  shrinking  flesh  may  IMV 
But  deeply  feels  a  single  cry  would  shame, 
To  valour's  praise  thy  last  and  dearrsl  claim  } 
The  life  thou  leav'st  below,  denied  above 
By  kind  monopolists  of  heavenly  love  ; 
And  more  Ihan  doubtful  paradise  -  thy  heJTCT 
Of  earthly  hope-  thv  loved  one  from  thee  rvnm. 
Such  were  the  thouirhls  that  outlaw  must  lultun, 
And  govern  pangs  suqiassing  morlal  pain : 
And  Fhose  sus-am'd  he  -  boot,  it  well  on    ? 
Since  not  to  sink  beneath,  is  something  still 

VIL 
The  fimt  day  pas'd  -  he  saw  not  >>"- Gnl"«- 
The  second  -third-  and  still  she  came  not  there. 
But  what  her  v.orJs  avouch'd,  her  charms  had  do.» 
Or  else  he  had  nol  seen  another  sun. 
The  fourlh  day  roll  d  along,  and  with  the  night 
Came  storm  and  darkness  in  their  mingling  might. 


\  Tk.  combololo,  «  HahowtM  nma>  «ke  bc«ll  m 

\M  -I — \' —  lUeC^-aUM, 


un  .  now  uc  ii»i,;ii  u  ".  .,— ,i        I  ■ 

That  ne'er  till  now  so  broke  ur^n  his  sleep 
And  his  wild  spirit  wilder  wishes  sent 
Roused  by  the  roar  of  his  own  element  I 
on  had  he  ridden  on  Ihal  winged  wave, 
And  loved  lU  roughness  for  the  s,««.l  it  p*«» 
And  now  its  dashing  echo'd  on  his  ear, 
A  long  known  voice  —  alas  :  too  vain  y  nrar . 
Loud  sung  the  wind  above  ;  and,  doublv  ^t»l, 
Shook  o'er  his  turret  cell  the  thunder-clottd  ; 
And  flash'd  the  lightning  bv  the  lalticed  bar, 
To  him  more  genial  than  the  midnight  itar 
Close  to  the  grimmering  grate  he  dragg  d  hM  a 
And  ho|«d  ihal  peril  might  nol  prote  in  vaij. 
ed  his  iron  hand  lo  Heaven,  and  nrayM 


Tbe  pitying  flaah  lo  tuu  Ibl  fens  ' 
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B«  itee,  Md  impioni  prayer  attract  alike  — 
The^onn  ro  I'd  oovard,  and  d.sdain'd To  .trike  • 
lb  p«l  wai'd  fa.nltr  -  ceaW  -  he  fel(  alone  ' 
A.  il  wme  fa,lhle»  friend  had  .purn'd  bU  ^  , 

Via 

nf.h'"Jfir:^7p\'Li:d°*^t'"„red''»' 

WhL^.r  hlT"  'T'!°<'«1  -  'hal  fair  .be  ! 
AJn"}'     "°^  '"  •"■"  ^  guardian  saint 

More  „w|  her  h'J.^'  "'^'''"  '^'"""  ^^''^^ 

rj^'So'J^  u";,l!71^h^;4"fC  »e^^""  """•  "'•■ 

The  lie*      .u  .  "'":'^  "  out  one  resource. 

The  last  -  the  ivoRt-if  torture  «ere  not  worw." 

Wtona,l'  r?^?, '"  T'l  -  "S-  ''f»  P^'aim 
"iiai  lasi  proclaim  d  iliev CnnnA  e.f.ii  ti. 

Whv  shou/d-s.  ,hou  seek  L  o.'^Uaw'  n,^  to^'Sf ' 

Well  hire  I  earn  d  -  nor  here  alone  -  the  meed 
Ot  Seyd-,  revenge,  by  many  a  ladles,  de^  "^ 

fo«i-^f„-?f-:?,r.ldr^''^ 

It  &r*  Thl^'^VUl'T'  -  ""'  b^art  i.  moved : 
loved    ~  "■"  -  P"'"*  -  "addend  • 


ThK   CORSAIR, 


[Cawto lU 


Reply  not  leli  not  now  ihy  tale  a-ain 
Thou  lovV  another-and  1  love  m  viiI.• 
W       I    •  '"  b^"  "■"«  'ruly  dear 
An  outlJvT  ""'■'-""»'  "■«rt  not  lonely  here: 

Receive  (hu  pon.aru- nse-aod  follow  mel" 

w^ilT^'"  ""l  ''"'"'  '  "f  "*'P'  "'"  ?enily  tirad 
Wilh  these  adornments,  o'er  each  ilun.ber,,,»  h^ii 
Thou  ha.,  for^,  _  „  ,hi,  a  ^rb  f'r  fl.'.ht"'  '"^' 
ur  ,1  ihal  inslrument  more  lil  for  fight  ?" 
"  Misdoublin?  Cor«ir  I  I  have  jain  d  the  jtunL 
Ripe  for  revoll,  and  ereedy  for  reivard      *      ^ 
A  imgle  word  of  i,„„e  removes  thai  chain : 
W,  h:,u.  some  aid  ho,v  here  could  I  remain  ? 
Well,  „„ce  we  n.el,  halh  .ped  my  bu,y  Urn.. 
If  m  ausb.  ev.l,  for  ihy  nke  ihe  ci  ime  :       ^ 

That  haled  Ivranl,  Conrad  -be  mu,l  ble«ll 
iKt  Ihee  ibudder  _  but  my  loul  ■•  ch:..i'ed  - 
Wiwud,  jpurn'd,  revile.)  —and  it  shall  Le  avenm! 

Too  faieliful,  ,|,ou(h  to  biner  l,oi,d,„  chain'd. 

I  «>,  ,K,t  treacherous  Ihen  -  nor  Ihnj  loo  de^i 
Bui  he  ha,  «,d  il-and  Ihe  jealous  well 
7  lose  tyrants,  teasirit,  lenipin?  lo  rel«l ' 
Oejerve  ,be  f„e  iheir  fre.„Vn  |?p,  fo'rlTill. 

Iince  wi  h  me  came  >  heart  he  coul.l  not  buy' 
ll,7i?„f  I  '"■  "•'""'"""""K ;  be  balh  laid, 
Bui  for  bii  revue  I  with  Ihee  had  (led. 

Ihri,  word,  are  n„,e,i.  |„„,||  render,  Iroe.  *  ^  ^ 

fhi.   leelMn  crace  w>.  only  lo  pti^r,       ' 

Min.  Ion  he  lhr.,1,,,.  ■  but  l„.  d.,l,i:e  .tiU 
Would  f.in  rrvr'.e  n.r  f,„  |„,  |„„||,  „.,„ 
WhCT  -eari.r  of  tb™  (IrCn,  rbarn,,  and  n», 


I  What,  am  I  then  a  Icy  for  dotard',  pi,. 
To  wear  but  till  Ihe  ?ildmg  frets  a.vayY 

I  saw  thee — loved  thee  —  owe  thM>  all      »/%„fa  „ 
If  but  ,o  show  hr,w  gralefuli^a  .hve  ~"  "'^ 

But  had  he  not  Ihu.  menaced  fame  and  life, 

,"ii  k'     ''^  ''"'P'  b"  oaths  pronounced  in  strifcl 
1  s.lll  had  saved  , bee- bu,  11,^  Pacba  spar^™" 

tZ,     ^'?,^"  '^""  '"'■■'  -  '"^  '"  prepared  : 
Thou  lov's!  me  not  —  nor  know'st  _  or  bul  the  n.^ 
ALU.  <h|j_love_that  balred  are  Uie  first-      '"^ 
'     ."irt         "  ''"""  "*■  '"'"^  'b""  wonId>i»  m 
Nor  f«r  the  fire  that  lijbts  an  Ea.lerD  heart  : 
1  u  n.jw  Ihe  beacon  of  ihv  salelv  —  now 

II  poinu  w„h,„  the  port  a  .Slaino.e  pr^wl 

But  in  one  chamber,  where  our  path  muat  le»iL 

"  GuVnarc  -  Gulnare  - 1  never  fell  till  iow 
Mv  abject  fortune,  wilher-d  fame  so  low" 
11    "  °"?'  '"""y  •  '""'  «"epi  Diy  band 
From  earth  w„h  rurhless  bul  urn  minhind. 
And  therefore  came  1,  in  my  bark  o7W^ 
To  .mile  the  -miter  wilh  ihe  scimitar;     ' 
\Vho  'fJ"^  """P°"  ~  °°'  'be  secret  knife - 
Who  .pares  a  woman's  Keks  not  slumber^  Ufa. 
Thine  saved  I  glad;y.  Lady,  no,  for  tbi.-   ^ 
1^1  me  DO,  deem  ihal  mercv  shown  amist 
Nr^hl^eVi^"*  "=^»—«"e  peace  be  w,^U,tI«„|| 
I'.iSliI  we.irs  apace-  my  last  of  earthly  reat!"^ 

A^d^hl";^';  ''''  "'J"'*  """  "by  sinew,  shaken 
I  hrard  the  order- aw _|  will  no!  sie-T^ 
If  thou  will  perish,  I  will  fall  wiih  thee. 
My  life  -  my  love-  my  hatred  -a  I  Mow 
Are  on  ihi,  cast  -  CorJir  ■  '.  ,,  bu.  a  Uo  "l 


Are  on  ihi,  cast  -  Cor^ir  .'  'l  is  but  a 
I  Wiihout  It  fliehl  were  idle-how  evade 
His  sote  pursuit  ?  my  wrongs  loo  unrepaid 
One  Wo  v  tl^^?'"^  7  ""  '™S.  long  .Z%  y.™ 

I  "l  tiv  ibl  fi  '''""  y>bee  less  than  brand, 
111  try  Ibe  firmness  of  a  female  hand.  ^ 
I  he  guards  are  gain'd  -one  moment  all  were  oW 

wflTL  '  feeble  hand,  Ihe  morning  cloud 
Will  hover  o'er  Ihy  .eaffold,  and  my  ,bmwL" 

rx. 

She  hiraVl,  and  v;,nish'd  ere  he  could  reply. 
Bul  his  glance  followed  far  with  ea-er  e  J- 
And  galfiering,  as  he  could,  Ibe  link,  Iha'l  biun* 

f>r  at., in  .K,.  ^'        ""."erilig  —  .hall  he  seek 

"r  .hun  Ihal  rav  ki  indislincl  and  weak  > 
Full  on  hi,  brow,  „  ,f  f,„„,  „,„„„,<  air- 
ril,^-'".^  '1  "P*"  ?»"e7  -on  hi.  eye 
Gleam  d  I  .e  h.l  star  of  nf.hl,  Ihe  clea'rinr  At , 
J.'^'carcely  heeded  Ihese-anolher  ligM*^' 

Then  j^^u,ed  -  and  lum'd  -and  pauled  -  1 1,  ft, 
a^r""!.'"'  '".  ""•  b""!  -  nor  sign  of  ill  _ 

A^^tr^.L^.n^w^fcf-r;^:;;—'"' 

ilarU  from  Ihe  day  abmpl  and  fearfully 

l'r,i";:^''r:'vT,' r'lT  *",'"  '■"  •■•^  f>r  no..!,,  ^b, 

i.  !f  .Ti    ',  "■'■',''"  '■'"  and  bn«,m  fair:  ^         ' 

A.  if  ,br  |,te  had  beni  her  leaniii,  head 

;«'»..e  .ome  objrcl  of  her  doubl  or  drmd. 

Iliry  inert  — o,,on  her  brow  —  unknown -•»_• 

Uu  bmrnm,  L«d  h.d  Wl  -  t  CbU  i^i?!!'" 


Cahto  ni.j 


THE  CORSAIR. 
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fm  ha«  wu  All  he  u^r,  and  scarce  withstood  — 
Ok!  tli£ht  but  cerUiD  pledge  of  crime  — 't  ii  bloodt 


B«  bad  eecD  battle  —  be  hriJ  brooded  lone 

O'er  promised  pan^s  lo  seiiieiiced  guill  foreshown  ; 

Be  had  beea  tempted  — chasteoM  -  •  and  ibe  chain 

f et  on  hi«  arms  ml^lil  ever  there  remain : 

Bet  ne'er  from  strife  —  captivity  —  remorse^ 

From  all  his  feeling  io  their  inmost  force  — 

80  thrill'd  —  so  shudder'd  everj-  creeping  vein, 

As  now  they  froze  before  that  purple  stain. 

That  ipot  of  jlood,  that  light  but  guilty  streak, 

Had  banish 'd  all  the  beauty  from  her  cheek  1 

Blc>od   he   had  view'd— could  view  unmoved  —  but 

tliea 
It  flowM  in  combat,  or  was  sbed  by  men ! 

XI. 

•"Tudone  —  he  nearly  waked  — but  it  is  done, 
Comir  I  he  perish'd  —  thou  art  dearly  won. 
All  words  would  now  be  vain— away —  away ! 
Our  bark  is  tossing  —  H  is  alre.idy  day. 
The  few  gain'd  over,  now  are  wholly  mine, 
And  these  thy  yet  surviving  band  shall  join : 
Anon  my  voice  shall  vindicate  my  hand, 
When  once  our  sail  forsakes  thb  bated  strand." 

XII. 

She  clappM  her  hands  — and  throusih  the  gallery  pour, 

EquipD'a  for  flight,  her  vassals  —  Greek  and  Moor; 

Silent  out  quick  they  stoop,  his  chains  unbind  ; 

Once  more  his  Kuibs  are  free  as  mouutaio  wind  1 

But  on  hit  heavy  heart  such  sadness  sate, 

As  if  they  there  transferr'd  that  iron  weight 

No  words  are  utter'd  —  at  her  sisn,  a  door 

Reveals  the  secret  passage  to  the  sh'^re  ; 

The  city  lies  behind  —  they  speed.  Ihey  reach 

The  glad  waves  dancing  on  the  yellow  beach  ; 

And  Conrad  following,  at  her  beck,  obey'd, 

Nor  cared  he  now  if  rescued  or  betray'd; 

Resistance  were  as  useless  as  if  Seyd 

T«t  lived  to  view  the  doom  bis  ire  decreed. 

XIII. 
Embarked,  the  sail  nnfurrd,  the  light  breeze  blew  — 
How  much  had  Conrad's  memory  to  review  ! 
5DDk  be  in  contemphtinn,  till  the  cape 
Where  last  he  anchor'd  reard  its  giriot  sh:ipe. 
Ah !  —  since  that  fatal  night,  though  brief  the  time, 
Had  swept  an  age  of  terror,  grief,  and  crime. 
As  its  far  shadow  frown'd  above  the  mast. 
He  veil'd  his  face,  and  sorrow'd  as  he  passM ; 
He  thought  of  all  —  Gonsalvo  and  his  band, 
His  fleeting  triumph  and  his  failing  hand  ; 
He  thought  on  her  afar,  his  lonely  brid?  : 
He  turn'd  and  saw  —  Guluare,  the  bomictde ! 

XIV. 

She  watchM  his  features  till  she  could  not  bear 
Their  freezinc  aspect  and  averted  air, 
And  that  strange  fierceness  foreign  to  her  eye, 
Fell  quench'd  in  tears,  too  late  to  shed  or  dry. 
6he  knelt  beside  him  and  his  hand  she  pressM, 
*•  Thcu  m^iy'st  forgive  though  Allah's  self  detest  j 
But  tcr  that  deed  of  darkness  what  wert  thou  ? 
Reprcnch  me  —  but  not  yet  —  Oh  !  spare  me  now  f 
1  am  u>  what  I  seem  —  this  fearful  night 
My  bra/j  c^-^Uder'd  — do  not  mrxdden  quite! 
U  I  had  nev%  .oved  — though  less  mjr  guilt, 
rhou  badst  not  jved  to  —  hale  me  —  if  thou  wilt" 

XV. 

She  wrong!  his  thoughts,  they  more  himself  upbraid 
Than  her,  thougb  undesign'd,  Ihe  wretch  he  made; 
But  speechless  all,  deep.  dark,  and  unexprest, 
They  bleed  wiihin  that  silent  cell  —  his  Kreast. 
Still  OTward.  fair  the  Lrcezc.  nor  mugh  ttie  surge, 
The  blue  waves  sport  around  the  stern  they  urge; 
Far  oc  the  horizon's  verge  appears  a  spei-k, 
4  1^  —a  Bast  — a  sail  — an  armed  deck! 


Their  little  bark  her  men  of  watch  descry. 

And  ampler  canvass  woos  the  wind  from  hi^} 

She  bears  her  down  majestically  near, 

Speed  on  her  prow,  and  terror  In  her  tier  ; 

A  flash  is  seen  —  the  ball  beyond  her  bow 

Booms  harmless,  hissing  to  Ihe  deep  below. 

Up  rose  keen  Conrad  from  his  silent  trance, 

A  long,  long  absent  gladness  in  his  glance ; 

"  'T  is  mine  —  my  blood-red  flag !  again '^  agUB^ 

I  am  not  all  deserted  on  Ihe  main  !  " 

They  own  the  signal,  answer  to  the  hail. 

Hoist  out  the  boat  at  once,  and  slacken  sail. 

*'  T  is  Conrad  !  Conrad  '.  "  shouting  from  the  deck. 

Command  nor  duty  could  (heir  transport  check  1 

With  light  alacrity  and  gaze  of  pride, 

They  view  him  mount  once  more  his  vessel's  side 

A  smile  retaxmg  in  each  rugged  face, 

Their  arms  can  scarce  forbear  a  rough  embraca 

He,  half  forgetting  danger  and  defeat. 

Returns  their  greeting  as  a  chief  may  greet. 

Wrings  with  a  cordial  grasp  Anselmo's  hand, 

And  feels  he  yet  can  conquer  aud  command  1 

XVI, 

These  greetingB  o'er,  the  feelings  that  o'eritow, 
Yet  grieve  to  win  him  back  wiihout  a  blow  ; 
They  sail'd  prepared  for  vengeance  —  had  they  Ljmiwi 
A  woman's  hand  secured  that  deed  her  own. 
She  were  their  queen  —  less  scrupulous  are  they 
Than  haughty  Conrad  how  they  win  their  way. 
With  many  an-  asking  sfnile,  and  wondering  stara, 
They  whisper  round,  and  gay.e  upon  Guluare; 
And  her,  at  once  above  —  beneath  her  sex, 
Whnjn  blood  appaird  not,  their  regards  perple& 
To  Conrad  turns  her  faint  imploring  eye, 
She  drops  her  veil,  and  stands  in  silence  by ; 
Her  arms  are  meeklv  folded  on  that  breast, 
Which  —  Conrad  safe  —  to  f ite  resign'd  the  reit 
Though  worse  than  frenzy  could  that  tx)som  fill, 
Extreme  in  love  or  hate, 'in  good  or  ill. 
The  worst  of  crimes  had  left  ber  woman  ttill  I 

XVII. 

This  Conrad  mark'd,  and  felt  —  ah !  could  he  lea  >•» 
Hate  of  that  deed  —  but  grief  for  her  distress; 
What  she  has  done  no  tears  can  wash  away, 
And  Heaven  must  punish  on  its  an^ry  day  : 
But  —  it  was  done :  be  knew,  whate'er  her  ^ilt, 
Fur  him  that  poniard  smote,  that  blood  was  spilt) 
And  he  was  free :  — and  she  for  him  had  given 
Her  all  on  earth,  and  more  than  all  in  heaven! 
And  now  he  turn'd  him  to  that  dark-eyed  slave 
Whose  brow  was  bow'd  benea'h  tlie  glance  he  gave 
Who  now  seem'd  changed  and  humbled :  —  faint  aitf 

meek, 
Bui  v-arying  oft  the  colour  of  her  cheek 
To  deeper  shades  of  paleness  —  all  its  red 
That  fearful  spot  which  stain'd  it  from  the  dead  I 
He  took  that  hand  — it  Trembled  — now  (00  late  — 
So  soft  in  love  —  so  wildly  nerved  io  hate  ; 
He  clasp'd  that  hand  —  it  tremb'.aj  — and  his  own 
Had  lost  its  firmness,  and  his  voice  its  tone, 
"Gulnare  I  "  —  but  she  replied  not  — ''dear  Gulnare'  • 
She  raised  her  eve  —  her  oniy  answer  there  — 
At  once  she  sought  and  sunk  in  his  embrace  : 
If  he  had  driven  her  from  that  res'ing-place, 
His  had  been  more  or  less  than  mortal  heart. 
But  —  good  or  ill  —  it  bade  her  not  depart. 
Perchance,  but  for  the  bodings  nf  his  breast, 
His  latest  virtue  then  had  jnin'd  tlie  rest. 
Vet  even  Metlora  might  forgive  the  kiss 
That  ask'd  from  form  so  fair  no  more  than  this, 
The  (irst,  the  last  that  Frailty  stole  from  Faith- 
To  lips  where  Love  had  lavi'sh'd  all  his  breath. 
To  lips —  whose  broken  sighs  such  fragrance  flui|» 
I  As  he  had  facn'd  them  freshly  with  his  wing  I 

XA'III. 
They  gain  by  twilightli  hour  their  londy  U*. 
To  them  the  very  rocks  ippcu  to  niila 
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Tb€  k'«Te«  hums  NTith  inioy  a  cheering  sound, 

Tbe  bdicons  iilaze.  their  «  laltd  stations  rounJ, 

ITie  t>uaU  are  dariin?  o'er  Ihe  curly  bay, 

Aa»  s[>oniTe  dolphins  bend  them  t'hrouzh  the  upray  ; 

Wvea  'he  hoarse  sea-birUs  shrill,  discordiiit  shriek, 

&.*els  like  the  welcome  of  bis  'uneless  beak  '■ 

Bei-ealh  ea«:li  hnip  that  through  its  lattice  gleams, 

V^iCir  fancF  paints  the  friends  that  trttn  the  beams. 

Oh  .  what  can  sauctify  the  joys  of  fconiCt 

£ike  Hope's  gay  glance  from  Ocean^  troubled  foam  ? 

XIX, 

The  lights  are  hi^h  on  beacon  and  fro*n  fciwer, 
4Dd  'midst  them  Conrad  seeks  Medorai  U  wer: 
fle  looks  in  vain  —  't  is  straji^e  — and  all  rrou  % 
Amid  so  many,  hers  alone  is  dark. 
*r  is  strange —  of  ynre  its  welcume  never  h'li  \, 
Nor  now,  perchance,  exiinguish'd,  only  veii'4. 
With  ihe  nrsl  boat  descends  he  for  the  shore, 
And  looks  impatient  on  the  lingering  oar. 
Oh  I  for  a  wing  jeyond  the  falcon's  Hight, 
Tot<arhim    Vt:  an  arrow  to  that  height! 
With  the  first  piuse  the  resting  rowers  gave, 
He  waitj  not  —  looks  not  — leaps  into  Ihe  wa\  % 
•trives  through  the  surge,  bestrides  the  beach,L<d    ^ 
Ascends  the  patn  familiar  to  his  e/e. 

flc  reach 'd  his  turret  door  —  he  paused  —  no  kv  «) 
Broke  from  within  ;  and  all  was  nisbt  around. 
.•Je  knock'd,  and  loudly  —  footstep  nor  reply 
Announced  that  any  beard  Br  deem'd  him  nigh  ; 
He  knock'd  —  but  faintly  — for  his  trembling  hand 
ktefused  to  aid  his  heavy  heart's  demand. 
The  portal  opens—  t  is  a  well-kuowQ  face-> 
Mu\  not  the  form  he  pantt^  to  embrace. 
Its  lifts  are  silent—  twice  his  own  essayM, 
And  fail'd  to  frame  the  question  they  delayM  ; 
Hernatoh'd  the  lamp — lU  light  will  answer  all- 
It  qu.'s  his  grasp,  expiring  in  Ihe  fall. 
He  wonld  not  wait  for  th.at  reviving  iy  — 
A«  ».'«)n  could  he  have  linger'd  there  for  day ; 
Il*r  t'ln-mering  through  the  dusky  corridor, 
Aob  ntt'Ci-equers  o'er  the  shadow'd  floor; 
B»s»«p>.  th'  chamber  gain  —  his  eyes  behold 
All  U».»  hit  LKirt  believed  not  —  yet  foretold ! 

XX- 

He  hiniM  .  it  —  i,X)ke  not  —  sunk  not  —  fixM  his  look, 

And  set  i**e  -ni'oiis  frame  that  lately  shook  : 

He  gazed --L*w  'ong  we  gaze  despite  of  pain, 

And  know,  Hu(  'lai-^  n-»t  own,  we  gaze  in  vain  I 

Id  life  itself  *ht  vas  so  still  and  flir, 

Th*t  death  wi'h  tj-'nf^r  »<perl  wilherM  Ihere  ; 

And  the  cold  du  vet  f »  .'er  mlder  hand  contained, 

Id  that  last  gra«p  as  t  iid.'TU  were  a'min'd 

As  rf  she  scarcely  leli,  *)Ut  fci<n'd  a  sleep, 


And  veiPd  — thought    tttri'ki   fiim   all  that  lurkM 

below  — 
Oh  !  oVr  the  eye  Dea'h  mnr»t  cer's  his  might, 
And  hurls  the  spin!  from  he.-  II,  -on.'  of  light ; 
Sinks  Ihovr  blue  orln  in  that  long  'isl  ccl-ote. 
But  spares,  ii  jet,  the  charm  ainuL"!  Ln  i.'pt  — 
Tc,  yet  H.ey  w-em  as  ihey  forbore  to  smic, 
And  wlsh'd  rrpr^e  —  but  onlv  for  a  wi  ilt ; 
Bui  Ihe  white  throud,  and  each  exiendol  tr^ 
Lnn^  —  fair  —  hul  iprcad  m  utter  lifelessjeiB, 
Whivh,  I  lie  the  njiort  of  rverv  lunmier  w'Mj 
Escaped  the  baffled  wreiih  lhi(  strove  to  biul . 
Inne— and  Ihe  pale  pure  cheek,  became   jt  M 
Bal  she  is  Dothiug  —  wberefore  is  be  here  7 

XXI. 
H«  uk'd  DO  nnntinn  —  .ill  were  answerM  nov 
By  the  6nl  glance  on  that  still  —  marble  brow. 
II  was  enough  —  she  died  —  what  rcck'd  it  hotr  ? 


The  love  of  youth,  the  hope  of  better  years, 

The  source  of  softest  wishes,  teuderest  fean, 

The  only  living  thing  he  could  not  hate, 

Was  reft  at  once  —  and  he  deserved  bis  fate, 

Bui  did  not  feel  it  less  ;  —  the  good  explore, 

For  peace,  those  realms  where  guilt  can  never  loaf 

The  proud  —  the  wayward—  whu  have  tix  d  belov 

Their  joy,  and  tind  thi?  earth  euou'ti  for  woe, 

Lose  in  that  one  their  all  —  perchance  a  mile  — 

But  who  in  patience  p^rls  with  all  dehght  ? 

Full  many  a  stoic  eye  and  asjiect  stem 

Mask  hearts  where  grief  hath  little  left  to  lean) 

And  many  a  withermg  thought  lies  hid,  not  loit, 

In  smiles  that  least  befit  who  wear  them  most 

XXH. 
Bv  those,  that  deepest  feel,  is  ill  eiprest 
The  indistinciness  of  Ihe  sutFerme  breast ; 
Where  thousand  thoughts  begin  (o  end  in  one, 
Which  seeks  from  all  the  rei'uge  found  in  dodo) 
No  words  sutSce  the  secret  soul  to  show, 
For  Truth  denies  all  ekxjuerice  to  Woe. 
On  Conrad's  :>lricken  soul  exhaustion  prest, 
And  stufxir  almost  lull'd  it  into  re«t ; 
So  feeble  now  —  his  mother's  softness  crept 
Tt  lhr)se  wild  eyes,  which  like  an  infant's  wepCi 
it  wj's  the  very  weakness  of  his  brain, 
V  hica  thus  confe>-.*d  niihout  relieving  pain, 
No».  ^  saw  his  trickling  tears  —  perchance,  if  ieea, 
Ihal  .'selew*  tiood  of  grief  had  never  heen  : 
No  ■  loi^  they  tlow'd  —  he  dried  them  to  depart. 
In  h«.'nle<fl  —  hopeless — brokennesa  of  heart: 
The  sua  ^>r»  forth  —  but  Conrad's  day  is  dim  ; 
And  the  night  com?th  —  ne'er  to  pass  from  him 
There  is  no  darkness  like  the  cloud  of  mind, 
On  Gnefs  vain  e>  ?  —  tte  blindest  of  the  blind ! 
Which  may  not  — (L.re  ntjt  see  —  but  turns  aside 
To  blackest  shade—  nor  will  endure  a  guide  \ 

XXI I L 
His  heart  was  form'd  fo.  soCne^  —  i-^rpM  to  wronf^ 
Betrav'd  too  early,  and  beguiled  t^  K  'g  ; 
Each  feeling  pure  — as  falls  tu*:  dro-nu  *  d^w 
Within  the  grot ;  like  that  had  ..t^k    M  lo* 
Less  clear,  perchance,  its  earthly  tiKU  M.ap'^ 
But  sunk,  and  chill'd,  and  petrified  *    la-t 
Yet  tempests  we:;r,  and  ligktning  clea*  *s  the     ifc 
If  such  ins  heart.  «)  shattered  it  the  shock. 
There  grew  one  lit  wer  beneath  its  rugged  b.    w 
Though  dark  the  shade  —  it  shelterV  —  taf      u      •w 
The  thunder  came— that  boll  hath  blasted  i  tk 
The  Granite's  firmness,  and  the  Lilv's  growth: 
The  gentle  plant  h.ath  left  no  leaf  l6  lell 
Its  late,  but  shrunk  and  wiiher'd  where  It  (MI; 
And  of  its  cold  protector,  blacken  round 
But  shiver'd  fragments  on  the  barren  grotud  I 

XXIV. 
T  is  mom  —  to  venture  on  his  lonely  hour 
Few  dare  ;  though  now  Anselmo  sought  his  tow 
He  was  not  there  —  nor  seen  along  the  shore  ; 
Ere  night,  alarm'd,  Ihcir  tele  is  traverwd  o'er: 
Another  morn  — another  bids  them  seek. 
And  shoul  his  name  till  echo  wixeth  weak ; 
Mount  —  gmtto- cavern  —  valley  search'd  io  tIl 
They  find  on  »hore  a  sea  boat's  bmkeii  chain  : 
Their  hope  rnvives  —  Ihcy  follow  o'er  the  main. 
T  is  idle  all  —  moons  roll  .'-n  moons  away, 
And  Conrad  comes  not — came  not  since  Ihatdayi 
Nor  trace,  nor  tidings  of  his  dornn  declare 
Where  lives  his  grief,  or  i»eriBh'd  his  despsir !  _ 

Long    monin'd   his  band   whom    none  coald  OMlWl 

beside  ; 
And  fair  the  monuncnl  Ihey  gave  hii  bridei 
Tor  hfm  tl.ey  raiiie  not  the  recording  stniw  — 
Mil  debits  ^H  dubic**.  dee<ls  ton  widely  kuo«D{ 
He  l«fl  s  t.  orvAi.-  s  name  to  other  t:met. 
LiAk'd  Frith  one  vi*(ue,  :nd  a  thotuand  chinea.1 

3  Thi*  tho  •olnt  -^  bni'^r  whirh  U  rvpraMDlad  It  «■■ 
ln«unr#  %'  f^"  -^f .  'han. '^r,  b^  on*  b**a  narnad  b* 
vo«d  lb*  bfnoJi  j«  pruv^titiitr.  nuf  p«rb«i«  b*  1a  mmi 


CAjrroin.] 


THE   CORSAIR 


199 


^1    ,h.  m..D  Let.,  of  which  h.  ,•>»    P'^;"'"' /°;;J;''S1  I  ^„"i,„„h,frns    fo,«  of  U  F,...'..     So   «x,o    «    th. 

It    tua>    IhrouBb    ■    rich    but  icry  llal    ™"'  '»•""'       i      J  ,^,.  ,10,0,1  invulntriblt  point  and  »B/ to  »«• 

r«ache«  withio  •  mile  of  the  Mi«..««ippi  ri».T,  hflfch  n  id  """'"'",,„  j„e„,,  „  1,  ,0  bt  hop<^  th.  |» 
Biln  tKlox  th«  city  of  Nrw  O'l'""'-  T"  J„  h!  ,e  nmrnt  wiH  h"ld  it  hr  •  •trout  milil»nr  toree."  — 
^^'T,  ;'Z';h;T"rV.?':cr'u^iDy       Il'"corroum"i..\:  I  A,„r.ca,  S„..pa,tr. 

with  thr-c  la»r.  which  lie  on  the  .outh-w^.t  >ide,  oud  ^^  jj^Me..  cootiouafon  of  GrMfer-.  Bioimphlal  Hl» 
rte...  with    the    Ml  "f  the    same  tirinie,  and  whicb  He.  \  ^^^^^  ^^  ^  .mgular  paMiase  in  hi.  account  ol    Arch- 

-.».,r„na.  10  the  >ea.  where  tnete  1.  an  l«lalid  formed  by    ^    ;^_^_^  , 
„of  this  late  and  the  sea.     The  east 


C:«  I 


IMl.  byi 


■MHI.  of  Ihn  iBlaud  were  fortifl.d.  in  the  y 
kanl  of  pirate,  under    the  command  of  one 
r.tte.     A  larse  majority  of  the,e  ou.iaw.  are  of  ihnl 
ef  the  population  nf  the  state  of  Luu 
the  i.land  of  St.  nomics-s  Jorine  the  tnuble.  there,  and 
lock  refuge  in  the  i.land  of  r;uha .  «i.J  when  the  laat  viat 
hrtwren    France    and  Spain  commenced,  they  were  com- 
pelled to  lea.e  .hat  I.land  with  the  ,hoil  notice  of  a    e« 
Syt     W.thOL.  ceremony  the,ent,re.l  the  Inited  itat^. 
the    mott    of    them  the    .late  of  I..)uiMa.ia.  with   all  the 
oesroe.  they  had  po««e»i.e<l  in  Cuba      They  were  iiolir.ej 
hy  the  lio.eruor  of  that  Stale  of  Ibe    clau.e  in  the  c.o- 
•Iitutioo  which  forbad  the  importulinn  of  "lixe.;  but,  at 

that  "he  would  Jblain.  if  possible,  the  approbation  of  the 
General  Uo.ernm.ot  for  their  retainme  thi.  Pr"P»rty. - 
?he  ITland  of  Barralaria  ,.  .itualed    about  lat.  '^  deg.  It 
mm     loo    VL  30-;  and  1.  as  reinurkable  for  its  health   a. 
(or  the  .upenor  si^ale  and  shell  fish  with  whii  I 
abound.     The  chief  of  thi.    h"rde,  like  fhaili 
bad  miied  with    hi.    many  vice.  ..ime  eirtu. 
year  1813.  thi.  parly  had.  from  it»  turpitude  ai 
otaimed  the  aneoiion  of  the  lio.eruor  of  Loui.inuo.  ■ 
to  break  np  the  clablishineut  he  thousht  proper  to  .ir 
at  the  he«).      He  therefore  ..ffere.l  .  ,-war.l  of  SOO  do  ll 
for  the  head  of  .Mon.ieur  U  title,  who  wa.  well  kno 
In  Ihe  luhnbilnnl.  of   the  cily  of  .N 


that 


Iron 

learnt  In 

«f  La  Fii 
the  latter  of  15.CKK] 
Governtlr  orxjered 
to  l.a  Fitte'.  i.lan. 
»erty,  and  to  bru 
Undilti.  Thi«  eoi 
i*h<.  had  been  the  1 
■pproa'  hed  eery  oe 
•  man.  or  beard  a  ' 


ity  of  (treat  repula 
iparte's  army,  where  he 
was  offered  by  the  tio 
as  answered  by  the  olTi 


"ins 


1  deal 


bishop  Blackbuornel  and  a.  in  some  measure  conneclrf 
with  the  profess.on  of  the  hero  of  the  foregoini!  poem,  I 
cannot  resist  the  temptation  of  eltmrting  it. —  •■  Thermit 

„    «imething  my.teriou.  in  Ihe  history  and  character  .(  Dr. 

'so  nl    V^m    HI  ■•  kbourne.     The  former  u  but  imperfectly  known  ;  and 
ho  fled  frcm     ^  ^^  ^,^„  asserted   he  wa.    a    buccaneer;  and    that 

one  of  his  brethren  in  that  profession  haTinp  asked,  oa 
his  arrival  in  Knglanrt.  what  had  became  of  hi.  old  chum. 
Dlackbourne,  was  answered,  he  is  Archbishop  of  ^orK- 
We  are  informed,  thai  Blai  khourne  wo.  in.t..lled  «ub-de.» 
of  Kleler,  in  ICW.  which  oflice  he  resigned  in  1703:  but 
aflei  his  .occe«..r  l.ewi.  Barnefs  death,  in  llO-l,  b.  n- 
gained  it.  In  the  following  year  he  became  dean  .and  la 
nH.  held  with  11  the  ar.hdeanery  of  Cornwall.  He  WM 
con.ecrated  bishop  of  Eleter.  Frbriiaiy  U.  nil);  and 
iransl.ted  to  York.  November  26.  im.  a.  a  reward,  lo- 
cordins  to  court  «andal.  lor  uniting  Ueorfe  I.  10  tb« 
Duches.  of  Monster.  This,  however,  appear,  to  h.v. 
been  an  unfounded  calumny.  As  archbishop  he  behaved 
'  h  great  prudence,  and  was  equally  reiipeclable  a.  lh« 
Mies  of  the  see.  Rumour  whisperW 
of  his  yoiilh.  and  that  a  pa-sion  for 
the  fair  sex  formed  an  item  in  the  lii-t  of  his  weal(uei*.«; 
but  .0  far  froLT  beinp  convicted  by  sevemy  witnesse..  ka 
doe.  not  appear  t..  have  been  directly  .  riminated  by  on.. 
In  short.  I  look  upon  these  aspeisioue  as  Ihe  eneeu  g| 
mere  malice.  How  is  il  possible  a  buccaneer  shou  Id  hava 
been  .0  good  a  Bchotar  as  Blai  kb-uine  certainly  was'  Ha 
who  ha.i  .0  perfect  a  knowledge  of  the  classic  (partieo- 
larly  ol  the  Gieek  tragedians),  as  to  he  able  Ic  read  the« 
with  the  same  ease  a.  he  i-ould  Shnkspeare,  mint  ha.a 
taken  great  paiu.  to  acquire  the  learned  language.;  aad 
have  had  both  leisure  and  good  roaster..  But  he  wa.  na- 
doubiedly  edocaled  at  t_  hnst-churrh  College,  Oxford.  Ha 
1.  all.'weil  to  have  been  a  pleasant  man  ;  lhi»  however, 
:urue.l  against  hm,  byiu  being  said. '  Ita  earned  mora 


s  de  Moor.  I  guard:: 
,.     In 
,1  h.,ldi 


rch  fr 


Ity  of  New  Drleans.  all  h 
V,  under  the   command  of    a  ma 
...ate  assrwiate  of  this  b"io  Capiat 
[o  the  fortified  i.land,  bef 
ll  he  heard      "  ■"'  ' 


.  bearU  than  aoula.  * 


und. 


aurrounded  by  armed    r 
the    mo«lern    t:barle.   d 


who  had  emer 
I,  the  Bayou.  11 
o^ir    developed 


-The  only  Toire  that  could   aoothe  Ihe  pmssian.  of  Ika 
.hMl"  iot'uV-  i  «'aU  fAlphonao  III.)  wa,  that  of  an  amiable  .nd  vlrta- 


isnbelia,'  the    daughter    of    the    Duke  of  Savoy,  and    the 

l.i'wTsthVt  grand-daughter  of  Philip   II.   King    of  Spain.— Her  dyin| 

few    noble  word,  .uuk  deep  into  his  memory:  hi.  fierce  spirit  melt. 

lealts;  ,0,  to  tni.  man.  .00  o.„  e  .0  oes^roy  hi,  life  ^^^rJt"kT^^f:r^V::\:r^7:-^ri:^'°Z^ 

and  all  that  -a.  dear  to  h.m.  he    n..t  only  spared  hi.  Ufa  ''"^^J  °,,J%„  "be  vanity  of  human    U(.."-OI1IBOJI« 

kut  oHered  him  that  which  would  have  ^'•^''^'^'^"'  %,Tc7aXl^^  W.'k.,-1  lu.  p.  «», 

aoUler  eaay  tor  Ua  remainder  of  hu  day.;  ..hich  wa.  In-  mi««"«ne«  .  •- 


LARA.' 


CANTO   THE    FIRST 
L 

Tkt  hi**  »r«  Aii  throoi;h  Lint'i  wide  domiin, 
Ami  Siarerr  luff  forgeu  Ler  (t:ud»l  chain ; 


1  Tubll.bed  la  Au|fn.t,  1814. 
9  The  reader    I.   appn.ed.  ihat  the 
._...s    .„.!  eo  rirromstsnce  of  local  .lid  nut 
r  hero  of  the  jsiem  to 


He  their  unhoped,  but  ii:iffir^tten  lortl. 
The  'on:  selfeiiled  chieftnin,  ii  restored: 
There  be  t  rijhl  faces  in  the  bojy  hall, 
BowU  on  the  boaul.  and  I  anners  on  the  wiD  { 
Far  checkering  n-er  the  pictured  window,  pla/l 
The  unwonted  f:if;nH'  hospitnlile  blare  ; 
And  fiy  retainers  pther  round  the  bearth,    ^^ 
of  Lara  being    With  tongues  lU  loudness.  iDd  with  eyea  aU  BM 


It. 


the  word  '  «e 

J  the  lower 

■al.  of  the  wll.  ha. 
follow: 


plied  ' 


lassi 


ly  couo.iy  ) 

ne  correctly  ap- 1  -|-|,e  (.j,ief  of  l.tn  18  returii'd  a»:ilB : 

were  never  va.-    ^,,c|  „-||,.  (,,(]  l^ra  cm«'d  Ihe  boundiOH  auB? 

iployed    *"    .leslw-  .._    1.    1.^*.   ,n   irnn^ 


leflain.— [Ls-rd 


-      I  eft  In  ins  sire,  too  Tiiune  "uch  Ions  to  juow, 
.      .  ,.    /L~.'c'S'ie'f    Lord  of  himself; -that  heniase  of  woa, 

„ . jtimate..  that  he  meant  ur.  tor  a  cniei  fe,rful  emi  t«  which  Ihc  huniin  braarf 


liU 


LARA. 


'CA»t9t 


With  none  to  chack,  and  few  to  point  in  time, 
The  thousand  palLs  timt  slope  the  way  to  crime; 
Then,  wlien  he  innst  required  commandment,  thco 
Had  Lar.i's  daring  boyhuod  guvern'd  nieo. 
It  skills  not,  t>onti  oit  step  by  step  to  trace 
His  youth  through  alt  the  mazes  nf  its  race; 
Short  was  the  cours^iis  resilessness  had  run, 
But  loug  enough  to  leave  hiiu  half  undone. 

HI. 
And  Lara  left  in  youth  his  father-land  ; 
But  from  the  hour  he  waved  his  parting  hand 
Each  trace  wax'd  fainler  of  his  course,  till  all 
Had  nearly  ceased  his  memoiy  lo  recar.. 
Uis  sire  was  dust,  his  vassals  could  declare, 
T  was  all  (hey  knew,  that  Lara  was  uot  there ; 
Nor  sent,  nor  came  he,  till  conjecture  grew 
Cold  in  the  many,  aniious  in  the  few. 
His  hall  scarce  echoes  with  his  wonted  name, 
Hts  portrait  darkens  in  its  fading  frame, 
ADOlner  chief  constled  his  destined  bride, 
The  young  forgot  him,  and  the  old  had  died ; 
**  Yet  doth  he  live  !  "  excliims  the  impatient  heir. 
And  sighs  for  sables  which  he  nuist  not  wear. 
A  hundred  scutcheons  deck  wilh  gloomy  grace 
The  Laras'  lasl  and  longest  dwelling-place; 
But  one  is  absent  from  the  mouldenng  file. 
That  now  were  welcome  in  that  Gothic  pile. 

IV. 
He  comes  at  last  in  sudden  loneliness, 
And  whence  they  know  noi,  w  hy  they  need  not  guess ; 
They  more  might  marvel,  when  the  greeting  's  o'er, 
Not  that  he  came,  out  came  not  long  before; 
No  train  Is  his  be>ond  a  single  page. 
Of  foreign  aspect,  and  of  tender  age. 
Tears  had  roll'd  on,  and  fast  (hey  speed  away 
To  those  that  wander  as  to  those  that  stay ; 
But  lack  of  tidings  from  another  clime 
Had  lent  a  flagging  wing  to  wenrj-  Time. 
They  sec,  they  recognise,  yet  almost  deem 
The  present  dubious,  or  the  past  a  drtarn. 
He  lives,  nor  yet  is  past  his  manhood's  prime, 
Though  sear'd  by  (nil,  and  snni-Mhing  touch'd  by  time; 
His  faults,  whale'er  they  were,  if  scarce  forgot. 
Might  be  untaught  him  by  his  varied  lot ; 
Nor  good  nor  ill  of  late  were  known,  his  namo 
Might  yet  uphold  his  patrimonial  f;ime: 
His  soul  in  youth  was  hauzhly,  hut  his  sins 
No  more  than  pleasure  frnm  (he  stripling  wini ; 
And  sucli,  if  nnl  vet  harden'J  in  Iheir  course, 
Might  be  redeemed,  nor  akk  a  long  remorse. 


And  they  indeed  were  changed  —  *t  is  outckty  seen, 
Whale'er  he  be,  't  wa«  not  what  he  had  been: 
That  brow  ill  furrow'd  lines  had  fix'd  at  la^t. 
And  ipake  of  passions,  but  of  passion  past : 
The  pride,  btit  nol  the  fire,  of  early  days. 
Coldness  of  mien,  and  carelessness  of  praise; 
A  high  demeaiinur,  a.id  a  glance  that  look 
Thffir  ihoughls  from  olhrrs  by  a  single  look; 
And  that  urcastic  levitv  of  lont^ue, 
The  stinging  of  a  licart'the  uorM  hath  slung, 
TTiat  darts  in  sreming  plnfulnc-'S  arour.d. 
And  makes  llio^e  feci  that'wiM  not  own  the  wound 
All  these  seem'd  his,  and  somclhing  more  beneath 
Than  glance  Ci)utd  well  re\c.il,  or  accent  breathe. 
l«*bitiotj,  Rlory,  love,  Ihe  coiiimon  aim, 
Thai  lonie  cm  conquer,  and  that  all  would  claim, 
Wi!hin  his  breatt  appeared  uo  innrt;  to  strive, 
Tet  seemM  :ii  htrly  lh.-v  hnd  hi-rn  alive  ; 
And  sninedfrp  fei'tini;  it  werr  viln  lo  trac« 
At  moiucnls  tighteu'd  oVr  hts  livid  face 

VI. 
Not  much  he  loved  long  niir^tion  of  the  past. 
Nor  lold  of  wondro  s  willt.  and  dnurti  vast, 
In  those  far  bnd^  wdrrr  lir  hir)  windrr  d  lone. 
And —  SI  bini«rtf   wouM  hate  il  terni  —  unknown  t 
T«t  thimm  in  »ain  hli  eve  could  icarcely  scin, 
Uor  (i«uj  tsyetmatm  iraiu  ius  folluw  mui ; 


But  what  he  had  beheld  he  shunned  to  show, 
As  hardly  worth  a  stranger's  care  to  know  ; 
If  still  more  prying  such  enquiry  grew, 
Uis  brow  fell  darker,  and  bis  words  more  Cnr. 

VII. 

Not  unrejoiced  *o  sec  him  once  again. 
Warm  was  his  welcome  to  the  haunts  of  man. 
Born  of  high  lineage,  Imk'd  in  high  commaodf 
He  mingled  with  the  magnates  of  his  land; 
Join'd  the  carnusats  of  the  gieat  and  gay. 
And  saw  them  smile  or  sigh  t'neir  hours  aw&y  j 
But  still  he  only  saw,  and  did  not  share. 
The  common  pleasure  or  the  general  care; 
He  did  not  follow  what  they  all  pursued 
;  With  hope  still  baffled  still  lo  be  renew'd; 
I  Nor  shadowy  honour,  nor  substantial  gain, 
i  Nor  be.juty's  preference,  and  ihe  rival's  paini 
'.  Around  him  some  myslcrious  circle  thrown 
'  Repeli'd  approach,  and  ihowM  hini  s'ill  aloDB 
.  Vpon  his  eye  sat  somt  tiling  of  reproof, 
That  kept  at  least  frivolity  aloof ; 
And  tilings  more  timid  tiiat  l»elield  him  near, 
1  In  silence  gazed,  or  whisi)er'd  mutual  fear ; 
;  And  they  the  wiser,  friendlier  few  confess'd 
They  deem-d  him  better  than  his  air  expresa'd. 

VIII. 

T  was  strange  —  in  youth  all  action  and  all  lil!^ 
Burning  for  pleasure,  not  averse  from  strife ; 
Woman  — the  field —Ilic  ocean  — all  that  gaf» 
Promise  of  gladness,  peril  of  a  grave. 
In  turn  he  tried  —  he  ransack'd  all  below. 
And  found  his  recompense  in  joy  or  woe. 
No  tame,  trite  mediuni ;  for  his  feelings  so'ight 
In  thai  intenseness  an  escape  from  thought : 
The  tempest  of  his  heart  in  scorn  had  gazed 
On  that  the  feebler  elements  hath  raised  ; 
The  rapture  of  his  Iieart  had  look'd  on  high, 
And  ask'd  if  greater  dwelt  beyond  the  sky  : 
Chain'd  to  eicess,  the  slave  of  each  extreme, 
How  woke  he  from  the  wildness  of  tliat  dream  t 
Alas  !  he  fold  nol  —  but  he  did  aAvake 
To  curse  the  wither'd  heart  that  would  not  farMft. 

IX. 

Books,  for  hli  Tolume  heretofore  was  Man, 

With  eye  more  curious  lie  appear'd  lo  scan^ 

And  oft.  in  sudden  mood,  for  many  a  day. 

From  all  communion  he  would  start  awajri 

And  then,  his  rarely  caii'd  attendants  snid. 

Through  night's  long  hours  would  souna  hb  buvW 

tread 
O'er  the  dark  gallery,  where  his  fathers  froTrn'd 
In  rude  but  antique  |>ortrallure  around  : 
They   heard,    but    wbisper'd  — "  I/ui/    most    Dot    bi 

known  — 
The  sound  of  words  less  earthly  than  his  own. 
Yes,  (hey  who  chose  mieht  smile,  but  some  had  m«b 
They  scarce  knew  what,  but  more  than  should  baw 

Why  ga-ed  he  so  upon  tht  ghastly  head 

Which  hands  profane  had  galher'J  from  the  dead, 

That  still  iH-sifle  his  op<'n'd  volume  lay, 

As  if  to  startle  all  save  him  away  ? 

Why  slept  he  not  when  others  were  at  rest  } 

Whv  heard  no  music,  and  received  no  guest? 

All  was  nnt  wrll.thrvdrrm'd  — hut  where  th*  wTOOg 

Some  knew  perchance  —  but  't  wrre  a  tilc  too  loQg; 

/hd  such  brsi  'es  werr  (rx)  diicrcclly  wwe. 

To  more  thui  hint  (heir  knowlrdiro  in  nurmise  ; 

But  if  they  W(ndd  —  thev  could  " —  around  the  boaid 

Thus  Lara's  vassals  prall(ed  of  tlicir  lord. 


It  was  Ihe  night  —  and  Lira's  glassy  stream 
The  ^\rxn  ar.  utiiddm?.  earl,  w  .th  imaged  b«l 
Sn  nlin,  llir  u-  iirn  ^rnrrrly  %rrm  to  stray, 
And  v*-'  'li'  V  r'l  '<•  I'ke  hippme«»iray  ; 
Hedrrtmit  fir  mu\  tairv  like  from  h  gh 
The  immortal  lights  tiut  live  aloog  tb«  Ayi 


Camto  I. 


LARA, 


1% 


lb  bank!  art  fringed  wiih  111307  >  sondljr  tree, 

And  flowers  the  lajrest  tint  may  feast  the  bee; 

Roch  in  her  chaplet  infant  Uiaji  wove. 

And  Innocence  woul**  olTer  In  her  love. 

These  <leck  the  shore ;  the  waves  their  channel  make 

Id  winding  bright  and  mazy  like  the  snake. 

All  vtii  IT  still,  so  soft  in  earth  and  air, 

You  scarce  would  start  to  meet  a  spirit  there; 

Secure  tltat  nought  of  evil  could  delight 

To  walk  in  such  a  scene,  on  such  a  night ) 

It  was  a  moDient  only  for  the  500*1 ; 

So  Lara  deem  d,  nor  longer  there  he  stood, 

Bet  tum'd  in  silence  to  his  castle-gate  ; 

Such  scene  his  soul  no  more  could  cnntemplate  1 

Such  scene  reminded  him  of  otiier  days. 

Of  skies  more  cloudless,  nioous  01'  purer  blaze, 

Of  nights  more  soft  and  frequent,  hearts  that  now  — 

No  —  no — the  storm  may  beat  upon  his  brow, 

Dnfelt  —  unsparing  —  but'  a  night  like  this, 

A  night  of  beauty,  mocked  sucli  brexst  as  bis. 

XI. 

He  tum'd  within  his  solitary  hall, 
And  his  high  shadow  shot  along  the  wall : 
There  were  the  painted  forms  of  other  times, 
T  was  all  they  lelt  of  virtues  or  of  crimes. 
Save  vague  tradition  ;  and  the  gloomy  vaults 
That  hid  their  dust,  their  foibles,  and'  their  fault* ; 
And  half  a  column  of  the  pompous  page. 
That  speeds  the  specious  tjle  from  age  to  age  ; 
Where  history's  pen  its  praise  or  blame  supplin, 
And  lies  like  truth,  and  still  most  truly  lies. 
Hs  wandering  mused,  and  as  the  moonbeam  shone 
Through  the  dim  lattice  o'er  the  floor  of  stone. 
And  the  high  fretted  roof,  and  saints,  that  there 
O'er  Gothic  windows  knelt  in  pictured  prayer, 
Reflected  in  fantastic  figures  grew, 
Like  life,  but  not  like  mortal  life,  to  view; 
His  bristling  locks  of  sable,  brow  of  gloom. 
And  the  wide  waving  of  his  shaken  plume, 
Glanced  like  a  spectre's  attributes,  and  gave 
His  aspect  all  Oat  terror  gives  the  grave. 

XII. 
T  was  midnight  —  all  was  slumber;  the  lone  light 
Dimm'd  in  the  lamp,  as  loth  to  break  the  night. 
Hark  !  there  be  murmurs  heard  in  Lara's  hall  — 
A  sound  — a  voice  —  a  shriek  —  a  fearful  call ! 
A  long,  loud  shriek— and  silence— did  they  hear 
Thit  frantic  echo  burst  the  sleeping  ear? 
They  heard  and  rose,  and,  tremulously  brave, 
Rush  where  the  sound  invoked  their  aid  to  save; 
They  come  with  half-lit  Upers  in  their  hands, 
And  snatch'd  in  startled  haate  unbelteil  brands. 

xin. 

Cold  as  the  marble  where  his  length  was  laid, 

Pale  13  the  beam  that  o'er  his  features  play'd, 

Was  L-ira  siretch'd  ;  his  hilf-drawn  sabre  near, 

Dropp'd  it  should  seem  in  more  than  nature's  fear; 

Vet  he  w-as  (irni,  or  had  been  firm  till  now, 

And  still  defiance  knit  his  gather'd  brow  ; 

'l  hough  mix'd  with  terr»>r,  senseless  as  he  lay, 

There  l,»cd  npon  his  lip  the  wish  to  slay  ; 

iome  half-form'd  threat  in  utterance  there  had  died, 

Some  imprecation  of  desfiairing  pride  ; 

His  eye  was  almost  seal'd,  but  not  forsook 

Even  in  its  trance  the  gladiator's  look. 

That  oft  awake  his  aspect  could  disclose, 

And  now  was  fii'd  in  horrible  repose. 

They  raise  him  —  bear  him  ;  —  hush !  be  breathes,  he 

speaks, 
The  swarihv  blush  recolnurs  in  his  cheeks. 
His  lip  resumes  its  red,  his  eye,  though  dim. 
Rolls  wide  and  wild,  each  slowlr  quivering  limb 
Recalls  its  function,  but  his  worAi  are  strung 
In  terms  that  seem  not  of  his  native  tongue : 
Distinct  but  Blranre,  enough  they  understand 
To  deem  thrm  accents  of  another  land  : 
Ami  soch  thev  were,  and  meant  to  lut-i-t  an  «T 
Ttet  bms  him  not — alaa  I  tliat  cannat  bear 


xrv. 


His  page  approach'd,  and  he  alone  appeared 
To  know  the  import  of  the  words  they  beir4 
Ar«l,  by  the  chai  gcs  of  his  cheek  and  brow. 
They  were  not  such  as  Lara  should  avow, 
Nor'he  interpret,  —  yet  with  less  surprise 
I'lian  those  around  their  chieftain's  state  ha  ey*^ 
But  Lara's  proslra'e  form  he  bent  beside. 
And  in  that  tonjue  whch  seem'd  his  own  rtpUai, 
And  Lara  heeils  those  tones  that  get  tly  seem 
To  soothe  away  the  horrors  of  his  d-eam  — 
If  dream  it  were,  that  thus  could  overthrow 
A  breast  that  needed  not  ideal  wot 

XV 

Whate'er  his  frenzy  dream  d  or  eye  beheld, 
If  yet  remeniber'd,'  ne'er  to  be  reveal'd, 
Rests  at  his  heart:  the  custom'd  morning  came, 
And  breathed  new  vigour  in  his  shaken  frame  ; 
And  solace  sought  he  none  from  priest  nor  leech. 
And  soon  the  same  in  movement  and  in  speech 
As  heretofore  he  fill'd  the  passing  hours. — 
Nor  less  he  smiles,  nor  more  his  forehead  loweil| 
Than  these  were  wont ;  and  if  the  coming  night 
Apr"f'>l  '^^  welcome  now  to  Lara's  sight. 
He  to  his  marvelling  vassals  show'd  it  not. 
Whose  shuddering  proved  thtir  fear  was  less  foifgL 
In  trembling  pairs  (alone  they  dared  not)  crawl 
The  a-Monish'd  slaves,  and  shun  the  fate<l  hall; 
The  waving  banner,  and  the  clapping  door, 
The  rustling  tapestry,  and  the  echoing  lloor; 
The  long  dim  shadows  of  surrounding  trees. 
The  tlapping  bat,  the  night  song  of  the  breeze; 
Aught  they  behold  or  hear  their  thought  appall, 
As  evening  saddens  o'er  the  d.ajk  grey  walla. 

XVL 
Vain  thought !  that  hour  of  ne'er  nnravell'd  {loon 
Came  not  again,  or  Lara  could  assume 
A  seeming  of  forgetfulness,  that  made 
His  vassals  more  amazed  nor  less  afraid  — 
Had  memory  vanish'd  then  with  saise  restored? 
Since  word,  nor  look,  nor  gesture  of  their  lord 
Bctray'd  a  feeling  that  recall'd  to  these 
That  fever'd  moment  of  his  mind's  disease. 
Was  It  a  dream?  was  his  the  voice  that  spoke 
Those  strange  wild  accents  ;  his  the  cry  that  broke 
Their  slumber  ?  his  the  oppress'd,  o'erlabour'd  beut 
That  ceased  to  beat,  the  look  ihat  made  them  start? 
Could  he  who  thus  had  suBer'd  so  forget. 
When  such  as  saw  Ih.at  suB'ering  shudder  yet } 
Or  did  that  silence  prove  his  memory  fix'd 
Too  deep  for  words,  indelible,  unmix'd 
In  that  corroding  secrecv  which  gnaws 
The  heart  to  show  the  e'lTect,  but  not  (^  canje? 
Not  so  in  him  ;  his  breast  had  buried  Loth, 
Nor  common  gazers  could  discern  the  growth 
Of  thoughts  that  mortal  lips  must  leave  half  told; 
They  choke  the  feeble  words  that  would  unfold. 

rviL 

In  him  inexplicably  mii'd  appear'd 

Much  to  be  loved  and  haled,  sou'ht  and  feu'dl 

Opinion  varying  o'er  his  hidden  lot. 

In  praise  or  railing  ne'er  his  name  forgot: 

His  silence  fomi'd  a  iheme  for  others'  prate  — 

They  guess'd  — they  gazed— they  fain  would  kM« 

his  fate. 
What  had  he  been  ?  what  was  he,  thus  unknown, 
Who  walk'd  their  world,  his  lineage  only  knows) 
A  hater  of  his  kind  ?  yet  some  would  say. 
With  them  he  cnuld  seem  gay  amidst  the  gay ; 
But  own  d  that  smile,  if  oft  observed  and  near, 
Waned  in  its  mirth,  and  wilher'd  to  a  sneer; 
That  smile  might  reach  his  lip,  but  pass'd  not  kf 
None  e'er  could  trace  its  laughter  to  his  eye  I 
Yet  there  was  soflness  loo  in  his  regard. 
At  times,  a  heart  as  not  by  nature  hard^ 
But  once  pciceived,  his  spirit  seem'd  to  thUa 
Such  weakness,  as  unworthy  of  its  pnda, 
And  s'eel'd  itself,  as  scorning  t»  rrideeB 
On;  icttH  fioDi  others'  half  witoheU  esIMB) 
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b  lell-inflicted  penuice  of  a  breast 

IVhieh  teodemess  nii^ht  once  have  wrung  from  rait 

In  TigiliDCe  of  grii-f  (hat  would  compel 

Th«  wml  to  hite  for  having  loved  loo  welL 

XVIII. 
There  wai  Id  him  a  vital  scorL  of  all : 
As  if  the  woret  had  fall'ii  which  could  befall, 
He  rtood  a  itl^nger  in  this  brealhins  world, 
An  erring  spirit  from  another  hurl'd  ; 
A  thin^  of  dark  imaginings,  that  shaped 
By  choice  the  perils  he  by  chance  escaped  ; 
But  'scaped  m  vain,  for  in  their  memory  yet 
Hi»  mind  would  lialf  emit  and  half  regret : 
With  more  capacity  for  love  than  earth 
B»sU>ws  on  most  of  mortal  mould  and  birth, 
His  early  dreams  of  good  oulslnpp'd  the  truth. 
And  troubled  manhood  foUow'd  baffled  youth  ; 
With  thought  01  years  in  phantom  chase  misspent, 
And  wasted  powers  for  better  purpose  lent ; 
And  hery  passions  that  had  jKiur'd  their  wrath 
in  hurried  desolation  o'er  his  path, 
And  left  the  better  feelings  all  at  strife 
In  wild  reflection  o'er  his  stormv  life; 
But  haughty  still,  and  loth  himself  to  blame, 
He  cali'd  on  Nature's  self  to  shire  the  shutie, 
And  charged  all  fiulls  upon  the  fleshly  form 
She  gave  to  clog  the  soul,  and  feast  the  worm ; 
Till  he  at  last  confounded  good  and  ill, 
And  half  mistook  for  fate  the  acts  of  will ; 
Too  high  for  common  selfishness,  he  could 
At  limes  rejign  his  own  for  others"  good. 
But  not  in  pity,  not  because  he  ought, 
But  in  tome  strange  perversity  of  thought, 
That  sway'd  him  onward  with  a  secret  jiride 
To  do  what  few  or  none  would  do  beside ; 
And  this  same  impulse  would,  m  tempting  time, 
Mislead  his  spin'  equallv  to  crime ; 
So  much  he  soar'd  beyond,  or  sunk  beneath, 
The  men  with  whom  he  felt  coiidemn'd  to  breatho, 
And  loiig'd  by  rood  or  ill  to  separate 
Himself  from  all  who  ibarfd  Ins  mortal  state  ; 
His  mind  abliomng  tbis  had  find  her  throne 
Far  from  the  world,  m  regions  of  her  own : 
Thus  coldly  passing  all  tliat  [ass'd  below. 
His  blood  in  temperate  seeming  now  would  flowi 
Ah  1  happier  if  it  ne'er  with  guilt  had  glow'd. 
But  ever  in  that  icv  smoothness  (iow'd  ! 
T  is  true,  n  ilh  oilier  men  their  path  he  walk'd. 
And  like  the  rest  in  seemini  did  and  talk'd. 
Nor  outraged  Reason's  rules  b>  Haw  nnr  start. 
His  niadnes  was  not  of  the  head,  but  heart; 
And  rarely  wanrler'd  in  his  sjicecb,  or  drew 
His  thoughts  lo  forth  ai  to  ofTend  the  view. 

XIX. 
With  all  thai  chilling  mystery  of  mien. 
And  seeming  gladness  to  remain  unseen. 
He  had  (if  t  were  not  niture's  boon)  an  art 
Of  filing  memory  on  another's  heart ; 
II  was  not  love  perchance  —  nor  lute  —  nor  anght 
That  words  can  imaee  to  eipress  the  thought; 
But  they  who  s.iw  him  did  not  see  in  vain. 
And  once  liehrld,  would  ask  of  hini  ajain  : 
And  thode  to  whom  he  spake  reniemlier'd  well. 
And  on  the  wonls,  however  litht,  «ould  dwell : 
None  knew,  nor  how,  nor  why,  but  he  entwined 
Himi»lf  perforce  aniund  the  bearers  mind  j 
There  he  was  slainp'd.  in  liking,  or  in  hate. 
If  greeted  once  ;  however  brief  the  dale 
That  fririklihip,  pity,  or  aversion  knew, 
8t.ll  there  within  the  inmost  tho.igbi  he  grew. 
You  cnuld  not  penetrate  Ins  i/nil,  tint  found, 
Deapile  your  wonder  lo  vour  own  he  wound  ; 
His  nrnencr  haiiiitr,!  ilill ;  and  fr<ini  the  breast 
Hii  foiri»l  an  >:l  unwilling  inlrreit  : 
Vain  was  the  iirugclr  m  that  menUI  net, 
His  ■p>it  ieem'd  to  dare  y<>u  lo  forget  I 

XX. 
nan  to  a  fertlval,  where  kmghti  and  damn, 
kai  •Oftil  thai  w«altk  at  loftj  tiu«a(*  cluou. 


Appear  — a  highborn  and  a  welcome  guett 
To  Olho's  hall  came  Lara  with  the  real. 
The  long  carousal  shakes  the  illumined  hail 
Well  speeds  alike  the  banquet  and  the  ball ;' 
And  the  gay  dance  of  bounding  Beauty's  trai» 
Links  grace  and  harmony  in  happiest  chain: 
Blest  are  Ibe  early  hearts  and  gentle  hands 
That  mingle  there  in  well-according  bands; 
It  IS  a  sight  the  careful  brow  might  smoolh, 
And  make  Age  smile,  and  dream  itself  to  yooQi, 
And  Youth  forget  such  hour  was  past  on  eartb. 
So  springs  the  exulting  bosom  to  that  mirlll  I 

XXL 

And  t^n  gaied  on  these,  sedately  glad. 
His  brow  belied  him  if  his  soul  was  sad ; 
And  his  glance  follow'd  fast  each  fluttering  hit. 
Whose  steps  of  lightness  woke  no  echo  Ibeni 
He  lean'd  apimst  tne  lofty  pillar  nigh, 
With  folded  arms  and  lone  attentive  eye. 
Nor  mark'd  a  glance  so  sernly  tii'd  on  hi«  — 
111  brook "d  high  Lara  scnitinv  like  this: 
At  lenelh  he  caught  it,  't  is  a  face  ULinowa, 
But  seems  as  searching  his,  and  bis  alone  ; 
Prying  and  dark,  a  stranger's  by  his  Biien, 
Who  still  till  now  had  gazed  on  him  unseen  i 
At  length  encountering  meets  'he  mutnal  gaxa 
Of  keen  enquiry,  and  of  mute  amaze  ; 
On  Lara's  glance  emotion  ga  hering  grew, 
if  distrusting  that  the  stranger  threw  ; 
Along  the  stranger's  asjiecl,  fii'd  and  stem, 
Flash'd  more  than  thence  the  vulgar  eye  could  Imn 

XXIL 

"  T  is  he !  "  the  stranger  cried,  and  those  that  baud 

Re-echoed  fast  and  far  the  whisper'd  word. 

"  T  is  he  ! "  —  "  T  is  »  ho  f  "  they  queatioB  bt       • 

near, 

Till  louder  accents  rung  on  Lara's  ear ; 
So  widely  spread,  lew  bosoms  well  could  broot 
The  general  marvel,  or  that  single  look  : 
But  Lara  slirr'd  not,  changed  not,  the  surprii* 
That  sprung  al  first  to  his  arrested  eyes 
Seem'd  now-  subsided,  neither  sunk  nor  raised 
Glanced  his  eye  round,  though  still  the  Strang*.  >^  || 
And  drawing  nigh,  eiclaim'd,  with  baughlT  tMU, 
"T  is  he:  — how  came  he  thence?  — what  dijta  kl 

here  ?  " 

XXIII. 

It  were  too  much  for  Lara  to  pan  bjr 

Such  niiestioiis,  so  repealed  fierce  and  nLht 

With  look  collected,  but  with  accent  cold, 

More  mildly  firm  than  petulantly  bold, 

He  turn'd,  and  met  the  inquisitorial  lone  — 

"  Mv  name  Is  Ura  !  —  when  thine  own  is  kaowm. 

Doubt  not  my  fitting  answer  lo  requite 

The  unlook'd  for  courtesy  of  such  a  knight 

T  is  I  jra  I  —  further  wouldst  thou  n  ark  or  uk  > 

I  shun  no  question,  and  I  wear  no  mask." 

"  Thou  shiinn'st  no  question  I  I-oiidcr  —  ii  there  dom 

Thy  bran  must  answer,  though  thine  ear  would  tti^ 

deem'st  thou  me  unknown  too?  Gaze  again  I 
At  least  thy  memory  was  not  given  in  vain, 
level  canst  thou  cancel  half  her  debt, 
ily  forliids  thee  lo  forget." 
With  slow  and  searching  glance  upon  his  faca 
Lara's  eycv  hut  nothing  there  oiuld  Iran 
knew,  or  cho«.  lo  know  -  with  dubioua  kMk 
lie  deign'.l  no  answer,  hul  hii  head  lie  shook. 
And  half  conlrmpluoui  turn'd  lo  pass  away) 
Bui  the  s'ern  slranger  niotion'd  him  to  ilav. 

ord  !  —  I  c^^rge  thee  slay,  and  answer  iMn 
To  one,  who,  wen  tlytu  ni.ble,  were  Uiy  peer, 
But  as  thou  wast  and  art  _  nay,  Iniwn  not,  lord. 
If  fall*,  'I  IS  easy  to  duprove  the  word  — 
Bui  ai  thou  W1.I  and  arl,  on  thee  looks  down, 
Distniiii  thy  smiln,  but  iliakea  not  at  thy  fnwn. 

Art  thou  not  he  ?  whusa  deeds ** 

"  WhalaW  I  Ik 
VTwda  wild  as  then,  aceuaen  like  to  tki« 
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[  Utt  DO  farther;  tbcwe  nith  wfiom  they  weigh 

May  hear  the  rest,  nor  venture  tu  i<:iiQ'ay 

Tbs  woudrous  lale  do  doubt  tbv  toi.^e  can  tell. 

Which  Ihus  begins  so  <.ourleouil>  and  well. 

Lfll  UEho  cherish  here  his  potishVJ  guest. 

To  him  u»y  ihauks  and  thoughts  sh.ill  be  expre*'4,*' 

AdJ  here  their  wonderin*  h^sl  hath  interposed  — 

"  VVhate'er  there  be  beiween  you  undisclosed. 

This  is  DO  lime  nor  htim^  place  to  luar 

The  mirthful  meeting  "ilh  a  wordy  war, 

U  tbou,  Sir  Ezzeliii,  hasl  aught  to  show 

Which  it  befits  Couut  Lara\  ear  to  know. 

To-morrow,  here,  or  elsewhere,  as  may  be:>t 

Beaeem  your  mutual  jud^meut,  speak  the  real  j 

I  pledge  myself  for  thee,  as  not  unknown, 

Though,  like  Couu*.  Lara,  now  return'd  aloae 

From  other  ianls,  almost  a  stranger  grown  j 

And  ir  from  Lara's  bbKxi  and  gentle  birth 

I  augur  right  of  courage  and  of  worth, 

H«  will  not  that  untainted  line  belie. 

Nor  aught  that  knighthood  may  accord,  denj," 

"To-raorrow  be  it,"  Ezzelin  replied, 

**  Acd  here  our  several  worth  and  irulh  be  tried , 

1  ^age  my  life,  n.y  falchion  to  attest 

N^  wordi.  so  may  t  mingle  with  the  bleat  I  * 

What  answers  Lara  ?  to  its  centre  shrunk 

Hit  aoul,  in  deep  abstraction  sudden  sunk ; 

The  words  oi  maov,  and  the  eyes  of  all 

That  there  were  gathered,  seein'd  on  him  to  fall ; 

But  his  were  silent,  his  appcar'd  to  stray 

Id  ftu-  forgctfulness  away  —away  — 

Ahu!  that  heedlessness  of  all  around 

Befpoke  remembrance  oaly  too  profound 

XXIV. 

•*  Tn-morrow !  —  ay.  to-morrow !  **  further  word 

Than  those  repeated  none  from  Lara  heard  ; 

Dpoo  his  brow  no  outward  passion  spoke; 

From  his  large  eye  no  flashing  anger  broke  ; 

Fet  there  was  something  fix'd  in  that  low  tone, 

Which  show'd  resolve,  determined,  though  unknown, 

H«  seized  his  cloak  —  his  head  he  slightly  bow'd, 

And  passing  Ezzelin,  he  left  the  crowd; 

And  as  he  pass'd  him,  smiling  met  the  frown, 

With  which  that  chieftain's  brow  would   bear  him 

down  : 
It  was  nor  smile  of  mirth,  nor  struggling  pride 
That  curtM  to  scorn  the  %vrath  it  cannot  hide; 
But  that  of  one  in  hi?  own  heart  secure 
Of  ail  that  he  would  do,  or  could  endure. 
Could  this  mean  peace  ?  the  calmness  of  the  good? 
Or  guilt  grown  old  in  desperate  hardihood  ? 
Alas '.  too  like  in  confidence  are  each, 
For  man  to  trust  to  mortal  look  or  speech ; 
From  deeds,  and  deeds  alone,  may  he  discern 
Truths  which  it  wrings  the  unpractised  heart  to  learn. 

XXV 

And  Lara  eallM  his  page,  and  went  his  way  --. 
Well  could  that  stripling;  word  or  sign  obeyi 
Hi?  only  follower  from  those  climes  afar, 
Where  the  snul  glows  beneath  a  brighter  star  ; 
For  Lara  left  the  shore  from  whence  he  spnmji 
In  duty  paTient,  and  sedate  though  young; 
StJbnt  as  him  he  served,  his  faiih  appears 
At)0»»  his  station,  and  beyond  his  years. 
rbo«M^  not  unkno\vn  the  tongue  of  Lara's  land, 
la  tacn  from  him  he  rarely  heard  command  ; 
But  tleet  his  step,  and  clear  his  tones  would  come, 
When  Larv'i  lip  breathed  forth  the  words  of  homa 
■f  boee  accents,  as  his  native  ninunlains  dear, 
AwsKc  their  absent  echoes  in  his  ear, 
Friends',  kindred's,  parents*,  wonted  voice  reca  1, 
tVow  lost,  abjured,  for  one  —  his  f  end,  hii  all 
For  him  earth  now  disclosed  no  otiier  ruidc  j 
What  Barrel  then  ht  rarely  left  his  tide  ? 
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Ui  form,  and  darkly  delicate 
keew  irhcieao  bis  native  sua  had  m.^ 


But  had  not  marr'd,  thougL  in  bis  beams  he  git'n 
The   cheek    where   oft '  the   unbidden    blush   sbeaa 

through ; 
Yet  not  ^ucti  blush  as  mounts  when  health  would  tbow 
All  l*-e  heart's  hue  in  that  delighted  glow;         , 
But '    was  a  hectic  tint  of  becret  cart 
That  for  a  burning  moment  fever'd  there  ; 
And  tlie  wild  siiarkle  of  his  eye  seem'd  caught 
Frr.m  high,  and  lighten'd  with  electric  thoueht, 
I'hough  It-)  black  orb  those  long  tow  lashes*  frinft 
Had  teuiper'd  with  a  melaichitly  tinge  ; 
Yet  less  of  sorrow  than  of  pride  was  lher«, 
Or,  if  H  were  grief,  a  grief  that  ucne  should  Asitm 
And  pleased  nut  him  the  sporis  that  please  hi  %g9f 
The  tricks  of  youth,  the  frolics  of  the  jage  ; 
For  hours  on  Lara  he  would  fix  his  glance, 
As  all-fnrgottcu  in  that  watchful  trance  ; 
And  from  his  chief  withdrawn,  he  wauder'd  loD% 
Brief  were  his  answers,  and  his  questions  none : 
Ihs  walk  the  wood,  his  sport  some  foreigu  booky 
His  resting  place  the  bank  that  curbs  the  brooki 
He  seem'd.  like  htm  he  served,  to  Tve  apart 
From  all  that  lures  the  eye,  and  fills  the  heart; 
To  know  no  brotherhooil,  and  take  from  earth 
No  gift  beyond  that  bitter  boon  —  our  birth. 

XXVIL 

If  aught  he  loved,  't  was  Lara  ;  but  was  sbowa 

His  faith  in  reverence  and  in  deeds  alone  ; 

In  mute  attention  ;  and  his  care,  which  guested 

Each  wish,  fulfill'd  it  ere  the  tonerJie  ezprea'd. 

StiH  there  was  haughtiness  in  all  he  did. 

A  spirit  deep  that  brook'd  not  to  be  chid  ; 

His  zeal,  though  more  than  that  of  servile  hand* 

In  act  atone  obey-i,  his  air  conmiands  ; 

As  if  't  was  Lara's  less  than  /iii  desire 

That  thus  he  served,  but  surely  not  for  hire. 

Slight  were  the  tasks  enjoin'd  him  by  his  lord. 

To  !io!d  the  stirrup,  or  to  bear  the  sword  ; 

To  tune  his  lu'e,  or,  if  he  wiH'd  it  more, 

On  tomes  of  other  times  and  tongues  to  pore; 

Rut  ne'er  to  mingle  with  the  menial  tram, 

1  o  whom  he  showM  nor  deference  nor  disdain, 

But  that  well-wor  reserve  which  proved  he  knew 

No  sympathy  witn  (hat  familiar  crew  • 

His  soul,  xvliate'er  hia  station  or  his  stem. 

Could  bow  to  Lara,  not  descend  to  them. 

Of  higher  birth  he  seem'd,  and  better  days, 

Nor  mark  of  vulgar  toil  that  hand  betrays. 

So  femininely  white  it  might  bespeak 

Another  sex,  when  matcli'd  with  that  smooth  cbMkf 

But  for  his  garb,  and  something  in  his  gaze, 

More  wild  and  high  than  woman's  eye  betrays; 

A  latent  fierceness  that  far  more  became 

His  fiery  climate  than  his  tender  frame: 

True,  in  his  words  it  broke  not  from  his  breast, 

But  from  his  aspect  might  be  more  than  guess*a. 

Kaled  his  name,  though  rumour  said  he  bore 

Another  ere  be  left  his  mountain -shore  ; 

For  sometimes  he  would  hear,  however  nigh. 

That  name  repeated  loud  without  reply. 

As  unfamiliar,  or,  if  roused  again, 

Start  to  the  ^ound,  as  but  remember'd  then  ; 

Unless  't  was  Lara's  wonted  voice  that  ipake. 

For  then,  ear,  eyes,  and  heart  would  all  awaJsA 

XXVII L 
He  had  Iook*d  down  upon  the  festive  hall, 
And  mark'd  that  sudden  strife  so  mark'd  of  lilt 
And  when  the  crowd  around  and  near  him  told 
Their  wonder  at  the  calmness  of  the  bold, 
Their  marvel  how  the  high-born  Lara  bore 
Such  insult,  from  a  itrangrr  doubly  sore, 
The  colour  of  young  Kaled  went  and  caini^ 
The  lip  of  ashes,  and  the  cheek  of  (lame ; 
And  o'er  hii  brow  the  dampening  heart-drope  thlVW 
The  sickening  itincss  of  that  cold  dew 
That  rises  as  the  busy  bosom  sints 
With  heavy  ihougbis  from  which  reflection  skrata* 
Tn  —  tnere  be  things  which  we  most  divUi  mi  4Ml 
AmA  wjBt  ste  ore  thought  be  half  aware . 
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Whatever  might  Ealed'a  be,  it  wu  enow 

To  seal  his  lip,  but  agonise  his  brow. 

He  gazed  ou  Ezzelm  till  Lara  cast 

That  sidelong  smile  upon  ihe  kuight  he  past; 

When  Kaled  saw  that  smile  his  visage  fell, 

As  if  on  something  recogaised  right  ivell : 

His  memory  read  in  such  a  meauing  more 

rhan  Lara's  aspect  unto  others  wore  . 

Forvrard  he  sprung —  a  uionient,  both  were  gone, 

And  all  within  that  ball  seeiii'd  left  aloue  ; 

Each  had  so  fuc'd  his  eye  od  Lara's  mien, 

All  had  so  mix'd  their  feelmg?  wiih  that  scene, 

That  wheo  his  long  dark  shadow  through  the  porch 

No  niore  rtJieves  the  glare  of  yon  high  torch, 

Each  pulse  beats  quicker,  and  all  besoms  seem 

To  bound  as  doubting  from  too  black  a  dream, 

Such  aa  we  know  is  false,  yet  dread  in  sooth, 

Because  the  worst  is  ever  nearest  truth. 

And  they  are  eone—  but  Ezzelm  is  there, 

With  thoughtful  visage  and  imperious  air; 

Bet  long  remain  d  out ;  ere  an  hour  expired 

He  waved  his  hand  to  Otbo,  and  retired. 

XXIX. 
The  cmwd  are  gone,  the  revellers  at  reat ; 
The  courteous  host,  and  all-ipproving  guett, 
Again  to  that  accustom'd  couch  must  creep 
Where  joy  subsides,  and  sorrow  sighs  to  sleep. 
And  man,  o'crlabour'd  with  his  beine's  strife^ 
Shrinks  to  that  sweet  forgetfulncss  of  life  : 
There  lie  love's  feverish  hope,  and  cunning's  ^ile, 
Hate^  working  brain,  and  lulPd  ambition 'i  wUe; 
O'er  each  vain  eye  oblivion's  pinions  %N"ave, 
And  quench'd  existence  crouches  in  a  grave. 
What  better  name  may  sluntber's  bed  become  ? 
Night's  sepulchre,  the  universal  home. 
Where  weakuess,  strength,  vice,  virtue,  lonk  supine, 
Alike  m  naked  betptessness  recline; 
Glad  for  awhile  to  heave  unconscious  breath, 
Te(  wake  to  wrestle  with  the  dread  of  death, 
And  ihun,  though  dav  but  dawn  on  ills  increased, 
That  sleep,  the  loveliest,  since  it  dreami  the  least 
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Nietat  winci — the  vapourj  round  the  mountains  carl' 
Melt  into  mom,  and  Light  awakes  the  world, 
tlan  has  aiioiher  day  to  tntrll  the  past. 
And  lead  hini  near  to  little,  but  his  last ; 
But  mightv  Nature  bounds  as  from  her  birth. 
The  sun  is  tn  (he  heavens,  and  life  on  earth  ; 
Flnwers  in  the  valley,  splendour  in  the  beam, 
Health  on  the  gale,  and  freshness  in  the  stream. 
Immortal  man  !  behold  her  glories  shine. 
And  cr>\  exulting  inly,  "  Thr-y  are  thine  !  " 
Gue  on,  while  yel  thy  gladdcn'd  eye  may  ie«  i 
A  morrow  conies  when  ihcy  are  not  for  Ihce : 
And  grirve  wliat  nmv  al>ove  thy  senseleM  bier, 
Nor  earth  nor  sky  will  yield  a  >in<lc  tear  : 
Nor  cloud  ihall  gither  more^  nor  leaf  shall  fall, 
Nor  pie  breathe  forth  one  si^h  for  thee,  for  all ; 
BjI  creeping  thing^  t,hM  revel  in  Uieir  spoil, 
AaJ  6t  uxy  day  to  fertilise  tlic  SL^il. 


T  b  morn  —  t  is  noon  —  awembled  in  the  hall, 
Thegalher'd  chieftains  rome  to  Otho'i  call ; 
Tis  now  Ihr  prornivi  hour,  that  nimi  proclaim 
Tlie  hf^  or  dMih  of  Lira's  future  f.iinc  ; 
When  K/rchn  Ins  rlurgc  niiy  hf-re  unfold, 
And  wlutA'te'er  ihr  tatr,  il  must  he  told. 
Bu  DiHh  was  plciUt-d.  xnd  Liia'»  i.roiiiiw  given, 
To  ni««t  it  in  the  rye  of  iinn  aii-l  heaven. 


Whj  eonm  he  imi  }    .Siirh  (ruths  m  t*r  dlTuIged. 
unki  Iha  sccuscr's  rf»i  is  loug  iiidul|[od 


TThT  O 


TbP  honr  ki  piiit^  snd  Lin  ton  .«  thmv^ 
W\sk  i^H-«oo5din(,  cdkUy  ralMOl  ui  | 


Why  comes  not  Ezzelin  ?     /he  hour  ii  past, 
Aud  murmurs  rise,  and  Olho's  Srow  H  o'ercuL 
"  I  know  my  friend  !  his  faith  I  cannot  fear, 
If  ye:  he  be  ou  earth,  expect  him  here ; 
i  The  ro-'f  that  held  him  in  the  vjllev  aUn^ 
Between  my  own  and  noble  Lara's  fandi : 
My  halls  from  such  a  ^uest  had  honour  ^IbV 
Nor  had  Sir  Ezzelin  his  hos*  disdain'd, 
But  that  some  previous  proof  forbade  his  stay, 
And  urged  him  to  prepare  against  to-day, 
,  The  wof  1  I  pledged  for  his  I  pledge  again, 
Or  will  my^it  r^eem  his  knighthood's  stain.* 
He  ceased  —  and  Lara  answer'd,  "  I  aen  bera 
To  lend  at  thy  demand  a  listenine  ear 
I  To  tales  of  evil  from  a  stranger's  tongue, 
I  Whose  words  already  might  my  heart  ha/e  FTV% 
I  But  that  I  deem'd  him  bcarcely  less  than  mad, 
!  Or,  at  the  worst,  a  foe  ignobly  had. 
\  I  know  him  not  —  but  nie  it  Bcems  he  knew 
j  In  lands  where  —  but  I  mubt  not  trifle  loo: 
j  Produce  this  babbler— or  redeem  the  pledge; 
\  Here  in  thy  hold,  and  with  thy  falchion's  cdf*.* 
I  Proud  Otho  on  the  insLiut,  reddening,  threir 
j  His  glove  on  earth,  and  forth  his  sal>re  flew 
I  **  The  last  alternative  befits  me  best, 
I  And  thus  I  answer  for  mine  absent  guest' 
jHVith  cheek  unchanging  from  its  sallow  gloom, 

*  However  near  his  own  or  other's  touib  ; 

With  hand,  whose  almost  careless  coolness  spok* 
Its  grasp  ivell-used  to  deal  the  sabre-stmke ; 
With  eye,  though  calm,  determined  not  lo  spaxi^ 
Did  I^ra  too  his  willing  weapon  bare. 
In  vain  the  circling  chieftains  round  them  cl0Md| 
For  Utho's  frenzy  would  not  be  opposed  ; 
And  horn  his  lip  thnw  words  of  insult  fell  — 
Uis  sword  is  good  who  can  maintain  theu  w4L 

IT. 

Short  was  the  conflict ;  furious,  blindly  rub, 
Vain  Olho  gave  his  bosom  lo  the  gash  : 
He  bled,  and  fell ;  but  not  wilh  lieadlv  wonnd, 
Stretch'd  bv  a  dextrous  sleight  along  the  ^UM. 
"  Demand  thy  life  ! "    He  an^wer'd  not :  and  thtt 
Froni  thai  red  Hoor  he  ne'er  had  risen  again, 
For  Ijira's  brow  upon  the  moment  grew 
I  Almost  lo  blackness  in  its  demon  hue  ; 
'd   And  fiercer  shook  his  angry-  falchion  now 

•  Than  when  his  foe's  was  levelTd  at  his  brow 
I  Then  all  was  stem  cotteclediiess  and  art, 

I  Now  rose  the  unleaven'd  hatred  of  his  heart; 

i  So  little  sparing  lo  Ihe  foe  he  fcli'd. 

,  1'hat  when  the  approaching  crowd  hii  arm  w  HllhUJI 

;  He  almost  turn'd  the  thinty  point  ou  Ibote 

]  Who  thus  for  mercy  dared  to  interpose ; 

1  But  to  a  moment's  tho\ieht  that  pur]K>M  b«Dt ; 

I  Vet  lonk'd  he  on  him  still  with  eve  intent. 

As  if  he  loathed  the  inelfectual  strife 
I  That  left  a  foe,  linwe'er  o'erthmw  n,  with  li% 
'  As  if  to  search  how  far  the  wound  he  gat* 

Had  leut  its  victim  ouwanl  to  his  grava. 

V. 

They  raised  the  bleeding  Otho,  and  the  Leach 
Forbade  all  present  (|^ue3tinn,  licn,  and  speech 
The  others  met  within  a  neichlmuhng  hall. 
And  he,  incrnwl,  ami  beedtcu  of  (hem  all, 
The  cause  and  cnn(]urror  in  this  sudden  fray, 
In  haushlv  siltMK-e  slowly  strodf  Mvay; 
He  b.ick'it  his  sti-nl,  his  homeward  path  b«  lOO^ 
I  Nor  call  on  Otho'i  toweni  a  single  look. 

VI. 

But  where  was  he  f  that  metenr  of  a  nirhl, 
I  Who  nirnaceil  hul  tndiMpprar  with  lunt. 
!  Whrrr  was  thin  F.xrrlin  ?  who  rauieaud  W^L 
I  To  Irivr  no  other  trace  of  his  inlenl. 
I  He  l*'rt  Ihe  dome  of  Olhn  long  ne  mom. 

In  darkneiw-,  ye!  m*  wrl»  Ihr  path  »***  won 
!  He  cf)utd  iii>t  miss  it :  nrar  h:i  dwftlin(  tay; 
'  Bmi  thtrv  Iw  was  ao(,  simI  with  oomii^  dar 
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CuBC  tut  inqairr,  which  anfuldetl  non^ht 
Exc«p(  ihe  ab«v'ce  of  the  chief  it  sr'u^L 
▲  chimber  teDa^tie»s  ^  ^ietxi  at  rest, 
Bit  boil  alarm'd,  hU  rounuuricg  tqu'res  (?iffrMi^ 
Tbeir  icarcb  extends  alooj;.  ar>uu^  the  path, 
In  dread  to  meet  the  marki  of  provt-len'  nntkl 
But  Dooe  ire  there,  and  Dot  i  brake  haib  boroc. 
Nor  gout  of  blood,  oor  sbred  of  niaotis  tom  ; 
Nor  fall  Dor  »true5le  hath  defaced  'Jie  ^nsi. 
Which  still  rciaiusa  mark  where  oiunler  waf  i 
Nor  dabbliu?  fingeri  left  to  tell  the  u!e. 
The  bitter  pr.nt  of  each  convulsive  uail, 
When  availed  haods  that  cea4<;  to  guard, 
Wound  ID  that  pan;  the  siuuothne^  ol  the  iwinL 
Some  rjcb  bad  been,  if  here  a  life  wis  reft, 
But  these  were  not ;  axid  doubtin?  hope  19  left  j 
And  strange  suspicioo,  nhispenu^  Lara's  oamt, 
F  w  daily  Diulterj  o'er  his  blaclieii'd  fame  j 
Tjsd  sudden  ulenl  when  his  form  appear'd, 
▲viits  the  aUencc  of  tJ:e  ibinr  it  fear'd, 
A^a  lit  woDied  wondenuf  'j>  renew, 
And  dye  conjecture  with  a  duker  hu& 

Days  roll  along,  aod  Otho^  woondi  art  heai'd, 
But  not  bis  prifje^  and  hate  no  mor*  cooceala  : 
He  was  a  man  of  power,  and  Lara's  ^^ 
The  friend  of  all  who  K'ught  to  work  him  woi^ 
And  from  bis  country^i  ji^iice  now  demaxtdi 
Account  of  Ez7ehn  at  Lara's  bauds. 
Who  else  th.in  Lara  could  have  cause  to  fear 
His  presence?  who  had  made  him  disap;_ieax, 
If  not  ibe  man  on  whom  bis  menaced  charg* 
Had  sate  100  deeply  were  he  left  at  largo  ? 
The  gctieni  rua,our  ignorauUy  loud. 
The  mystery  dearest  to  the  cunous  crowd  ; 
The  »e«mirig  friendlescness  of  him  who  strOT* 
To  win  no  eon6dence,  and  wake  no  love ; 
The  sweeping  fierceness  which  his  sou!  betrayed, 
The  skill  with  which  he  wielded  his  keen  blade; 
Where  bad  his  arm  uuwarlike  caught  that  art  ? 
Where  bad  that  fierceness  ?ro«  u  u[>on  his  heart  ? 
For  it  was  not  the  blir.d  capricious  ra^ 
A  word  can  kindle  and  a  word  assuage  ; 
But  the  deep  working  of  a  soul  ucmiz'd 
With  aughi  of  pity  where  its  wr.uh  had  fix'd  ; 
Such  aj  long  power  and  over^r^ed  succeM 
Concentrates  into  all  that 's  merciless: 
Tb«»e,  link'd  with  that  desire  \Thicb  ever  iwayt 
Mankind,  the  rather  to  condemn  than  praise, 
*Gainst  lAia  gathering  raised  at  Icn^ih  a  sionn, 
Buch  as  himself  might  fear,  and  foes  would  fonB» 
And  he  must  answer  for  the  absent  bead 
Oi  OBC  that  haunts  him  still,  alive  or  dead. 

VIIL 
W  Ibin  that  land  was  many  a  malcontent, 
Who  cursed  the  tyranny  to' which  be  bent ; 
That  soil  ful.  many  a  wrin^m;  de«pot  saw, 
Who  work'd  bis  wantonness  m  form  of  law ; 
Long  war  withoul  and  frequent  brrjil  within 
Had  made  a  path  for  blood  and  ^lant  sin. 
That  waited  but  a  signal  to  begin 
New  havoc,  such  as  civil  discord  blends, 
Which  knows  no  neuter,  onus  but  foes  or  frieBds| 
Fiz'd  in  his  feudal  fortrew  each  was  lord. 
Is  word  and  deed  obey'd.  in  snul  abhorred. 
Tbok  Lara  had  inberiitd  his  lands, 
And  with  them  pining  hearts  aixi  iduggish  handt) 
Bit  Iha!  long  abs«nca  from  his  native  clime 
Bad  lef\  him  stainless  of  opprt^sion's  crime. 
And  now,  diverted  by  his  milder  sway, 
All  ^read  by  slow  degrees  had  worn  away. 
The  meutals  fell  their  usual  awe  alone. 
Bit  riore  for  him  thsn  them  that  fear  was  grown  : 
Ihcy  deem'd  him  now  unhsppv,  though  at  fijil 
Tber  evil  judgment  augur'd  of  the  worst, 
Aad  MA.h  long  reattess  night,  and  silent  mood. 
Was  traced  to  sickue^e,  fed  by  solitude  . 
And  tho«(k  tus  tonely  habits  threw  of  late 
QIOMs  »*«  hia  chuiber,  theerhU  was  hu  gmmt 


im 


For  thence  the  wT«!ched  oefer  utoootbed  wv 
For  lliein.  at  !»%(,  his  soul  onoi^^assioci  k»ew, 
Cold  to  :he  great,  contemptuous  to  lb*  hifh* 
The  bumble  jau'd  nut  his  unherdiD^  eve  ; 
hJccb  he  wi.ulJ  -peak  not.  but  beneath  ha  not 
They  found  asiium  uil,  and  ue'er  re}>rooC 
Abd  they  who  watch'd  might  mark  tba*.,  dtj  hj 
Some  new  reiajuen  ga'her'd  to  his  sway  ; 
But  most  of  i.ite,  <itice  Exzchu  \\xm  lost, 
He  play'd  the  courteous  lord  aud  bounteom  hoil. 
Perchance  his  smfe  with  Otho  made  him  dread 
Some  suare  prejiared  for  bis  obnoxious  bead  ; 
Whatever  his  vjcw,  bis  favour  more  obtains 
With  these,  the  people,  thin  his  fellow  tbaoib 
If  this  were  policy,  50  far  't  wai  sound, 
The  million  judged  but  of  him  as  ifcey  fbaz4  J 
from  him  by  sterner  chiefs  to  exile  driven. 
They  but  retjuired  a  shelter,  and  't  wa«  give^ 
By  him  00  peasant  mourn'd  his  rifled  cx-X, 
And  scarce  the  ijerf  cuuld  murmur  o'er  his  lot  | 
With  him  old  avarice  found  its  board  secure, 
Willi  bim  contempt  forbore  to  mock  the  ponr| 
Tou'h  ijrcseni  cheer  and  promised  recnmpee^ 
Detain'd,  till  all  lix)  late  to  |art  from  thence: 
To  hate  he  ofTer'd,  ui:b  the  coming  riyn|t^ 
The  deep  reversion  of  delayed  revenge  ; 
To  love,  long  baUIed  by  the  unequal  match. 
The  well-wiwi  charms  success  wa*  sure  to  1 
Ail  now  was  npe,  be  wails  but  to  proclauo 
Thai  slavery  nothing  wbich  was  still  a  name. 
The  moment  came,  the  hour  when  IHho  rhonA 
Secure  at  Lst  the  vengeance  which  he  soujfat 
His  sun.mons  found  the  destined  criiuinal 
Begirt  by  tbt.usands  in  his  swarming  hall. 
Fresh  from  their  feudal  fetters  newly  riven. 
Defying  canh,  and  confident  of  heaven. 

;  Tbat  inomii-g  he  had  freed  the  soi..bomid  slavm 

I  Who  dig  no  land  for  tynnts  but  'beir  grava  ! 
Such  is  their  cry  —some  watchword  for  the  fi{U 
Must  vindicate  the  wrong,  and  warp  the  right  j 
Religiou  —  freedom  —  vengeaiice  — what  you  wiSL 
A  word  's  enough  to  raise  mankind  to  kill  ; 
Some  factious  phr»se  by  cunning  caught  and  spraiA 
That  guilt  may  rcign,  and  woUcs  aud  worms  atH 

IX, 
Throughout  that  dime  the  feudal  chiefs  had  gaiftV 
Such  sway,  their  infant  monarch  hardly  reirn'd: 
>'ow  was  the  boor  for  factiuoi  rebel  grcwth, 
The  Serfi  C'li'.cnio'd  the  one,  and  bated  botht 

:  They  wailed  bi^l  a  leader,  and  they  frmnd 
One  to  tbeir  cause  inseparably  bound  ; 

I  By  circumstance  compL-ll'd  lo  plunge  a^iB, 
In  self  defence,  amidst  the  slnft  of  aien. 
Cm  off  by  some  n.ystenoua  fate  from  those 
Whom  birth  aud  nature  meant  not  for  his  ftMk 

1  H;id  Lara  from  that  night,  to  him  accurst, 
Prejiared  to  Uieet  but  not  alone,  the  worrt  1 
Some  reason  urged,  whate'er  it  was,  to  ihu 
Eiw^uirv  into  deeds  at  distance  done  ; 
By  mingling  with  his  oh  n  the  ca  jse  of  UL 
E'en  if  he  fo.ld.  he  still  delav'd  mt  falL 
The  iulien  calm  that  h-ng  his'bt^.m  keot, 

'  The  I'orm  that  once  had  spent  itself  in^  ^^% 
Roused  hy  event?  that  seem'd  foredoom 'd  to  Of^ 
His  glooDiy  fortune*  to  tbeir  utmost  verge. 
Burst  forth,  and  made  bim  xU  he  onr«  nlul  ba^ 
And  is  again  ;  he  only  changed  the  scene. 
Light  care  bad  be  for  life,  and  less  for  fane. 
But  not  less  fitted  for  Ihe  despcratv  game: 
He  deem'd  himself  mark'd  out  for  otberV  hatah 

'  And  niock'd  at  ruin  so  they  shared  bis  fate. 
What  cared  be  frr  the  freedom  of  the  crowd? 
He  rai^  the  bund  e  but  to  bend  the  proo^ 
He  had  bnp«d  quiet  in  his  suDcu  lair, 
But  man  an  J  lestiny  beset  htm  there ; 
Inured  to  buaters,  be  was  found  a:  bey  I 
Aud  they  must  kill,  they  caiinot  loare  tM  faai 
Stem,  unac.bi*ioiis,  silent,  b*  ha<:  t«<« 
Heuctrfor.L  a  caUu  spectator  of  liVs  ieca0| 
But  drag^'d  again  uf«n  the  ar»»a,  ■tood 
A  Ittkdex  not  one^oai  lo  tte  iamt  i 
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ta  TOic«  —  mien  —  ^hire  —  nva^  nature  ipoke, 
Aad  from  bit  eye  the  glidiator  broke, 

X. 
What  lx)o«  the  ort-repeated  tale  of  strife^ 
The  feast  -f  vultures,  anJ  Ihe  waste  of  life  } 
The  Tar\ing  fortuue  of  each  separate  field, 
The  fierce  Ihit  vani)uish.  and  Che  faint  ihii  field? 
The  tmokjne  mm,  and  the  crumhled  wall  ? 
In  this  the  struggle  was  the  6»me  with  all ; 
Save  that  di»leni|icr'd  passions  lent  their  force 
Id  bitterness  thtt  banisli'd  all  reniorse. 
None  »ued,  for  Mercy  kne»-  her  cry  Kit  vain, 
The  captive  died  ujion  the  biUleplaia  : 
in  either  cause,  one  rage  alone  possess'd 
The  empire  of  the  alternate  victor's  breast; 
And  they  tliat  stnote  for  freedom  or  for  sway, 
D^m'd  few  were  slain,  while  more  reinain'd  to  flay 
It  was  loo  hte  to  check  the  wasting  brand, 
And  Desolation  reap''l  the  faniish'd  land; 
The  torch  was  lighted,  and  the  (lame  was  sprtai 
And  Carnage  smiled  upon  her  daily  dead. 

XI. 
Fresh  with  the  nerve  the  new-bom  impt]lsc  Strang, 
The  first  succes^tn  Ijra"!  nunihers  clung: 
But  that  vain  victory  haih  rvin'd  all ; 
They  form  no  longer  to  their  leader's  call  i 
In  blind  confusion  on  the  foe  they  press, 
Ana  think  to  snntch  is  to  secure  succesl. 
The  lus!  of  booty,  and  the  thirst  of  hate, 
Lure  on  the  broken  brigands  to  their  fate: 
Id  vain  he  doth  whale'e'r  a  chief  may  do. 
To  check  the  headlon?  fury  of  that  crew  ; 
In  vain  their  stubborn  ardour  he  would  lame, 
The  hand  that  kindles  cannot  ijuench  the  flame; 
The  wary  foe  alone  hath  turn'd  their  mood. 
And  shown  their  rashness  to  that  erring  brood  I 
The  feign'd  retreat,  the  nirhtly  ambuscade, 
The  daily  harass,  and  the  fijht  delayM, 
The  long  privation  of  the  hoi>ed  Biipjily, 
The  tentless  rest  beneath  the  humid  sky. 
The  stubborn  wall  thai  micks  Ihe  lenguer'i  art, 
And  palli  the  patience  of  his  baffled  heart, 
Of  the«  they  had  not  deem'd  :  the  battle-Jay 
They  could  encounter  as  a  veteran  may  ; 
But  more  preferr'd  the  fury  of  the  strife, 
And  oreient  death,  to  hourly  suffering  life: 
And  famine  wrings,  and  fever  sweeps  awaj 
His  numben  melting  fast  from  their  array ; 
Inle-nperate  triumph  fades  to  discontent. 
And  I,ara'i  loul  alone  irems  still  unbent 
But  few  remain  to  aid  his  voice  and  hand. 
And  thousands  dwindled  to  a  scanty  band  : 
Desperate,  though  few,  the  last  and  best  rnnaiBl 
To  mourn  the  discipline  they  late  disilain'd. 
One  hope  survives,  the  frontier  is  not  far. 
And  thence  they  niav  escape  from  native  war; 
And  bear  within  them  to  the  neighbouring  stal* 
An  exile's  sorrows,  or  an  outlaw's  hale: 
Hard  ii  the  ta-k  their  fatherland  to  quit, 
Bui  balder  ilUl  to  iieriib  er  submit. 

XII. 
R  Is  reeolved  — thry  march  — consenting  Night 
Slides  with  her  nar  their  dim  and  tnrcblaa  lli(bt| 
Already  they  perceive  its  Iranrjuil  l>eam 
Sleep  on  Ihe  surface  of  the  larrier  stream  ; 
AlreadT  they  descry  —  U  yon  Ihe  liank  > 
Away  !  I  is  lined  with  niaov  a  h'etile  rank. 
Retnm  or  fly  1  —  What  glitin  in  the  rear? 
T  is  (Mho's  banner  —  llie  nur.uer's  si«r  ! 
Ar*  IhoH  Ihe  ihrnhrrdi'  fires  u|ion  the  hei|bt? 
Abu  !  Iliev  blaze  loo  widely  for  the  lliglll  ' 
Cot  o(T  from  h"!',  and  rr.mpa».'d  in  the  loll. 
Lees  blood  perchance  bath  bought  a  richer  ipoH  I 

.Mil. 
A  wmenfi  piuse  —  't  «  but  In  breathe  Ihelr  band, 
Or  sh»ll  they  (inward  iirese,  or  hero  withsUud  > 
It  Batters  little  —  if  they  char»«  the  foes 
Wkc  'jf  IMir  border -tfreta  tkau  aurafe  >ppue*. 


i  Some  few,  perchance,  may  break  and  pui  Ihi  &a% 

'  Ho%vever  link'd  to  baffle  sucL  desien. 
,  "  The  charge  be  ours  !  to  wail  for  their  aaaa. 
Were  fate  well  worthy  of  a  coward's  halt." 
,  Forth  flies  each  sabre,'  rein'd  ii  every  steed, 
'  And  the  next  word  shall  scarce  outstrip  the  imi . 
In  the  next  tone  of  Lara's  fithenng  breath 
llow  many  shall  but  hear  the  voice  of  death  I 
I  XIV. 

His  blade  is  bared,—  in  bini  there  is  an  air 
As  deep,  but  far  loo  trarquri  for  de>;iair ; 
A  something  of  inditference  moi\«  than  toca 
Becomes  the  bravest,  if  llicy  feel  fir  men. 
He  turn'd  his  eye  on  Kaled,  ever  near, 
'  And  still  too  fjithful  to  betray  one  fear; 
;  Perchance  'I  was  but  the  moon's  dim  twilifht  Qp^ 
i  Along  his  aspect  an  unwonted  hue 
Of  mournful  paleness,  whose  deep  tint  expTTV 
The  truth,  and  not  the  terror  of  his  breasL 
This  Lara  mark'd,  and  laid  his  band  on  bill 
It  trembled  nol  in  such  ah  hour  as  this ; 
Hi!  lip  was  silent,  scarcely  heal  his  heart, 
His  eye  alone  proclaim'd,  "  We  will  not  part! 
Thy  band  may  perish,  or  thy  friends  may  flee. 
Farewell  to  life,  but  not  adieu  to  ihee  1 " 
j  The  word  hath  pass'd  his  lips,  and  onward  drlvaa, 
Pours  the  link'd  band  through  ranks  asunder  riTta| 
Well  has  each  steed  obey'd  Ihe  aniied  heel. 
And  Dash  the  scimitars,  and  rings  Ibe  steel ; 
Outnumber'd,  nol  outbraved,  they  still  oppoae 
Despair  to  daring,  and  a  front  to  foes ; 
And  blood  is  minijled  with  the  dashing  streaBi, 
Which  runs  all  redly  till  ihe  morning  beam. 

XV. 
Commanding,  aiding,  animating  all. 
Where  foe  appear'd  to  press,  or  friend  to  fall. 
Cheers  Lira's  voice,  and  waves  or  strikes  hi<  etHL, 
Inspiring  hope  himself  had  ceased  to  feel. 
None  fled,  for  well  tbey  knew  that  flight  wcra  ma. 
But  those  that  waver  turn  to  smile  again. 
While  yet  they  find  the  firmest  of  Ihe  foe 
Recoil  before  their  leader's  look  and  blowt 
Now  girt  with  numbers,  now  almost  alone, 
He  foils  their  ranks,  or  rcunili-s  his  own ; 
Himself  he  spared  nol—  once  they  seem'd  to  tj— 
Now  was  Ihe  lime,  he  waved  his  hand  on  high. 
And  shook  —  Why  sudden  droops  thai  plumed  cntf 
The  shaft  is  sped  —  !he  arrow  's  in  his  breast  I 
That  fatal  gesture  left  the  unguarded  side. 
And  Death  has  stricken  down  yon  arm  of  prida. 
The  word  of  triumph  fainted  from  his  longne: 
That  hand,  so  raised,  how  droopingly  it  buofl 
Bui  yet  the  sword  instinctiraly  retains. 
Though  from  its  fellow  shrink  the  falling  reiB| 
These  Kaled  snatches:  diey  with  Ihe  blow. 
And  senseless  bending  o'er  his  aaddle-bow. 
Perceives  not  Lira  Ihal  Ins  aniious  page 
Beguiles  his  charger  froni  the  comUat's  rage : 
Meantime  his  followcT  charge,  and  charge  afllBi 
Xoo  mix'd  the  sla}  crs  now  to  heed  the  tlain  I 

XV\. 
Day  glimmera  on  Ihe  dring  and  Ihe  dead, 
The  cloven  cuirase.  and  the  helmleis  head; 
The  war-lKirse  .maiterlew  is  on  the  earlh. 
And  that  last  gasp  hath  bunt  bis  bloody  girth; 
And  near,  yei  quivering  with  what  life  remaioM. 
The  heel  thil  urge<l  him  and  the  hand  that  nia'ii 
And  some  too  near  lliat  rolling  torrent  lie, 
Whoee  wale's  inock  the  lip  of  tlime  thai  die ; 
Thai  panting  Ibiril  which  scorches  in  the  braalk 
|0f  Ihnse  that  .lie  the  soldier's  fiery  death. 
In  vain  inipeli  the  burning  ninuih  to  crave 
(hie  drop  --  the  last  —  In  cool  it  lor  Ihe  graM  | 
Witli  feeble  and  convuliive  rlTort  iwept. 
Then  liiiils  along  the  criiiii..ird  lurl  haiecraf*; 
The  faiiil  remains  of  life  mch  slnigelr.  w«.i«. 
Hill  yet  tbey  reach  the  stream,  slid  l*nd  to  ta^  i 
They  feel  I's  (itehiwes.  and  slmosl  lurtske  — 
Wh*  pause  >  No  lar<b*r  Ibint  l,a«e  Ihej  kl  litte. 
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It  b  «DqM»rh*d,  ud  yet  tbey  feel  it  Dot ; 
U  WM  ao  afODT  —  but  now  forgot  I 

xni. 

Bettcath  a  hme.  remoter  from  the  tceoe, 

Where  but  for  him  that  ttrife  had  nerer  been, 

A  breathing  but  deroled  warrior  \ay : 

T  wai  Lara  bleeding  Tast  froin  life  avray. 

Hii  follovrer  ODce,  and  now  hit  only  guide, 

Koeeli  Kaled  vratchrul  o'er  his  \velling  side, 

Aod  \rith  bis  scarf  would  itanch  the  tides  that  rush, 

With  each  coavnjlsion,  in  a  blacker  guish  ; 

AJDd  then,  as  his  faiot  breathing  waxes  tow, 

Id  fieebler,  not  less  fatal  trickling  flow  : 

He  scarce  can  epeak,  but  moEions  him  't  is  vain, 

And  merely  adds  another  throb  to  pain. 

He  claipc  the  hand  that  pang  which  would  assuage, 

And  laaly  smiles  his  thinks  to  (hat  dark  pige. 

Who  nothing  fears,  nor  feels,  nor  heeds  nor  seea, 

Save  that  damp  brow  which  rests  upon  his  knees  j 

Save  that  nale  aspect,  where  the  eye,  though  dim. 

Held  aU  tne  light  that  shone  on  earth  for  him. 

XVIU. 
The  foe  amTet,  who  loni;  bad  searchM  tfae  field, 
Their  triumph  nought  till  Lara  too  should  yield : 
They  would  remove  hiru.  but  they  sec  't  w;re  Taii\ 
And  be  regards  them  with  a  calm  disJal;:, 
That  rose  to  reconcile  htm  with  his  fale, 
And  that  escape  to  death  from  living  hate: 
And  Olho  comes,  and  leaping  from  his  steed, 
Looks  on  ihe  bleeding  foe  that  made  him  bleed, 
And  questions  of  his  stale  ;  he  ans^wen  not, 
Scarce  glances  on  him  as  on  one  forgot, 
And  turns  to  Raled  :  —  each  remaining  word 
They  understood  not,  if  distinctly  h&ml ; 
His  dying  tones  are  in  that  other  tongue, 
To  which  some  strange  rei u em b ranee  wildly  clunff. 
They  sp^ke  of  other  scenes,  but  what —  is  known 
To  GLated,  whom  their  meaning  reach 'd  alone; 
And  he  replied,  though  faintly,  to  their  sound. 
While  gazed  the  rest  in  dumb  amazement  round  : 
They  leem'd  even  then  —  that  twain  —  unto  the  last 
To  half  forret  tf.e  present  in  the  past  ; 
To  Lhare  between  themselves  some  separate  fate, 
Whose  darkness  none  t>eside  should  penetrate. 

XIX. 

Their  words  though  &inl  were  many  —  from  the  tone 
Their  import  those  who  heard  could  judge  alone  ; 
From  this,  you  might  have  deem'd  young  Kaled*s 

death 
More  near  than  Lara*s  by  his  voice  and  breath, 
§0  sad,  so  deep,  and  hesitating  bmke 
The  accents  his  scarce-moving  pale  lips  spoke  ; 
But  Lara's  voice,  though  low,  at  first  was  clear 
And  :alm,  till  murmuring  death  gaspU  hoarsely  near : 
But  from  bis  visage  little  could  we  guess, 
80  unrepentant,  dark,  and  passionless. 
Bare  that  when  struggling  nearer  to  his  last, 
Upon  that  page  his  eye  was  kindly  cast ; 
And  once,  as  Kaled's  answering  accents  ceased, 
Rose  Lara's  hand,  and  pointed  to  the  East : 
Whether  {as  then  'he  brc  'king  sun  from  high 
RollM  back  the  cloudj  the  morrow  cnu-ht  his  eye, 
Or  that  *t  was  chance,  or  some  rememberM  scene. 
That  raised  his  arm  to  point  where  such  had  been, 
Scarce  Kated  seem'd  to  know,  but  .urn'd  away, 
As  if  his  heart  abhorr'd  that  coming  day, 
And  shrunk  his  glance  before  that  morn iog  light. 
To  look  on  Lara's  brow  —  where  all  grew  night, 
Tet  sense  tcro'd  left,  though  better  were  its  loss, 
For  when  one  near  display'd  the  alwolving  cross, 
And  prod'er'd  to  his  toucb'lhe  holy  bead, 
Of  which  his  parting  soul  might  own  the  need. 
He  look'd  upon  tt  wrh  an  eye  proiaoe, 
And  smiled —  Heaven  pardon!  if   'twere  with  dit* 

dain : 
A>d  KAled,  though  be  spoke  doI,  nor  withdraw 
VMM  ttnt  faee  his  &x*d  de^airioc  new. 
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With  brow  repulsive,  and  with  gesture  swA 
Flung  back  the  hand  winch  held  the  sacred  jifl, 
As  if  such  but  di&turb'd  the  expiriug  man, 
Nor  sceni'd  to  know  hi^  life  but  ifun  begal. 
That  life  of  Imiiiortaiity,  secure 
To  none,  save  them  whose  faith  in  Christ  ii  fo^ 
'  XX. 

But  gasping  heaved  the  brea'h  that  Tara  drew. 
And  dull  the  film  along  his  dim  eve  grew  ; 
His  limbs  stre:ch'd  duttenng,  and 'his  head  droo;  d  9% 
The  weak  yet  still  uo'irin£;  knee  that  bore; 
He  presb'd  the  hand  he  hefd  upon  bis  heart  — 
It  Ixals  no  more,  but  Kaled  will  not  part 
',  With  the  cold  grasp,  but  feels,  and  feels  in  vaia,* 
'  For  that  faint  throb  which  an^-wers  not  again. 
i  *'  It  beats  !  " —  Away,  thou  draimer  !  he  >s  gone^ 
I  It  once  was  Lara  which  thou  look'st  upon. 

XXI. 
j  He  gazed,  as  if  not  yet  had  pass'd  away 
,  The  haughty  spirit  of  that  humble  clay; 
And  those  around  have  rouyed  him  from  histnac^ 
But  cannot  tear  from  thence  his  fixed  gUncc ; 
And  when,  in  rai<^ing  him  from  where  he  bore 
Within  his  arms  the  form  that  felt  no  more, 
He  saw  the  head  his  breast  would  still  suslain, 
Roll  down  like  earth  10  earth  upon  the  plain; 
He  did  not  dash  himself  thereby,  nor  tear 
The  glossy  tendriU  of  his  raven  hair. 
But  strove  to  s!aud  and  gaze,  but  reePd  and  fell. 
Scarce  breathins  more  than  that  he  loved  so  weiJ. 
Than  that  he  loved  1     Oh  I  never  yet  l>eneath 
The  breast  of  man  such  trusty  love  may  breathe! 
That  trying  moment  hath  at  once  reveal'd 
The  secret  long  and  yet  hut  half  conceal'd  ; 
In  baring  to  revive  that  lifeless  breast. 
Its  grief  seem'd  ended,  but  the  sex  coufess'd; 
An'3  life  relum'd,  and  Kaled  felt  no  shame  — 
What  now  10  her  was  Womanhood  or  Fazaa  } 

XX IL 
And  Lara  sleeps  not  where  his  fathers  sle^p, 
But  where  he  died  his  grave  was  dug  as  deep; 
■  Nor  is  his  monal  slumber  less  prot\  und, 
j  Though  pnest  nor    bless'd    nor   marble  deekU  fti 

mound ; 
And  he  was  monm'd  by  one  whose  quiet  griel^ 
I  Less  loud,  outlasts  a  people's  for  their  ciuef, 
I  Vain  was  all  question  ask'd  her  of  the  past, 
I  And  va  in  e'en  menace  —  silent  to  the  last ; 
She  told  nor  whence,  nor  whv  she  left  behind 
Her  all  for  one  who  seem'd  but  little  kind. 
j  Why  did  she  love  him  ?    Curious  fool !  —  be  still  — 
I  Is  human  love  the  growth  of  human  will  ? 
(  To  her  he  might  be  gentleness  ;  the  stern 
j  Have  deeper  thoughts  than  ynur  dull  eyes  discern, 
'  And  when  they  love,  your  smilcrs  euess  not  how 
Beats  the  strong  heart,  though  less  the  lips  avow. 
They  were  not  common  links,  that  form'd  theckiita 
That  twuod  to  Lara  Kaled's  heart  and  brain ; 
But  that  wild  tale  she  brook'd  not  to  unfi  Id, 
And  seal'd  is  now  each  lip  that  could  have  toU. 

XXJIL 
They  laid  him  in  the  earth,  and  on  his  breast. 
Beside*  the  wound  that  sent  hrs  soul  to  rest. 
They  found  the  scatter'd  dints  nf  many  a  scar, 
Which  were  not  planted  there  in  recent  war; 
Where'er  hid  pass'd  his  summer  years  of  Ufh, 
It  seems  they  vanishM  in  a  hnd  of  strife; 
But  all  unknown  his  glory  or  his  guilt. 
These  onlv  told  that  somewhere  blood  was  ipUt| 
And  Ezzclin,  who  mieht  have  spoke  the  nan, 
Retum'd  no  more  —  that  mghi  appeared  hiS  Lwu 

XXIV. 
Tpon  that  night  (a  peasant's  is  the  tale) 
A  Serf  that  cross'd  the  intervening  Tale,> 


1S9  LARA. 
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Wb»3  CynthiaH  U^ht  ilmott  pve  wav  to  mom, 
And  oearly  ¥eil*d  m  mist  her  wuiiiig'boni ; 


tfa.  Tbc  mewl  tnternting  sod  partlroUr  kccoont  of  it  )■ 
fiT«D  by  Bun-bard,  and  >»  id  lubKUnce  as  folloWB:  — «Ob 
tbe  eifbtb  <1&7  of  Jiioe,  tbr  CarJioal  of  Valeaia  tod  the 
Duke  .{  UaiiJia,  m>dii  ..f  tbe  Fupe.  aupp^d  with  Ititfir  mo- 
ther. Vanoiia.  Di-ar  the  church  of  S.  Puiro  md  vincutai 
Mveral  other  prraoua  b«-iii(:  preef-nt  si  tbe  ratertaiumeut. 
▲  late  hour  apprnachiag.  aud  (he  cardinal  bavmg  rraiiuded 
Itia  brother,  that  it  wai  time  to  return  to  the  apoHlniic 
palace,  ib^y  mouoled  their  horsea  or  mulea.  with  only  a 
Crw  atteDdaiiti,aod  proceeded  togt-tber  a»  farai  thr-  palai** 
pt  Cardinal  Aacaoiu  STorza.  nbea  tbe  Duke  lufutmed  tbe 
■annual  that,  b«fore  he  retururd  home,  ht>  had  to  pay  a 
rlair  of  pleaHure.  Dismi»-rae,  tbtrr-rt.re.  all  his  allrod- 
Bfita,  escepiiug  bii  itajf^ero.  "f  f'>olmau,  aud  a  person  in 
■  mask,  wbu  had  paid  hioi  a  viait  whilst  at  supper,  and 
who,  during  the  itparr  of  a  inonlb  or  tber»*abiiut«,  previous 
to  thin  time,  had  callr-d  up^n  bim  Hlmost  daily,  at  tbe 
apoalolic  palate,  he  took  this  fierv^D  behind  hini  on  bja 
male,  and  proceeded  to  tbe  utrcfl  of  the  Jews,  where  he 
fuitlcd  hia  serTaot,  dirertmg  faim  to  remain  Ibere  ootil  a 
certain  hour;  when,  if  hr  did  not  return,  he  might  repair 
to  tbe  ptlare.  Tbe  Dukr  iben  neated  the  peraoo  in  tbe 
DUuik  behind  him.  an>l  ro<le.  I  know  not  i«biiher:  but  to 
th,.t  n.ght  be  was  aflsanaicaied.and  thiowo  inio  the  nver. 
The  iiervant  after  b^Tiug  brrn  dixmiMrd.  was  a)«o 
aaKaulled  and  mortally  woundi^;  aoil  alib  >ugh  be  was 
■tleoded  with  great  rare,  yet  eucb  wa«  hie  ♦'itiiation,  that 
be  could  give  do  loteJUgible  accmint  of  what  trnd  b^fallrn 
bla  mai-ter.  In  the  mornic?,  the  Doke  oot  hanue  re- 
tarned  lo  the  palace,  his  servants  b»-|['^D  to  be  alarmed: 
and  one  of  them  informed  the  poniiff  of  the  e»euing  ex- 
caraion  of  his  sods,  and  thu  the  Ouke  had  not  yrl  made 
kli  appearance.  This  gate  the  P"pe  DC  small  anxiety; 
but  he  roDjerlared  that  the  Doke  h;id  been  atlrarted  by 
•omc  rourtesan  to  pm>s  the  night  with  her,  and,  nut 
cbooeing  to  quit  the  bouse  in  open  day,  hud  walled  till  the 
following  evening  to  return  home.  SVhr-n,  however,  the 
CTeaiBg  arrived,  and  he  found  himself  di»appiiDted  in  his 
txpeciationw,  be  became  deeply  atllicted.  aud  began  to 
Bake  eonuines  fptm  different  persons,  whom  he  ordered 
lo  attend  him  fcr  that  purprtee.  Amongst  these  was  a  man 
Bamed  Uiorgio  Uchiaroui,  who,  having  dis' barged  some 
timber  from  a  haik  in  the  rivrr.  had  remained  on  board 
lb«  vessel  to  walcb  tt ;  and  b«*iug  ioterrogaled  whether  he 
Mad  seen  any  one  thrown  into  the  ri»er  on  the  night  pre- 
cvding,  he  replied,  thai  he  pbw  t^\o  men  on  f'lOl,  who 
cams  down  tbe  street,  and  looked  diligently  about,  to  ob- 
•crT*  whether  iny  peracn  was  pa'sing.  That  seeing  oo 
c««,  they  relurneil.oud  a  nhort  t-nie  ufterwards  two  oihers 
came,  and  looked  around  in  the  same  manner  an  the  f'^r- 
mer :  ar,  person  still  appearinK<  thty  gave  a  nigo  lu  their 
coQpaoi'>i.4,  when  a  mau  rame,  mounird  on  a  white 
borve,  haTiQg  behind  him  a  deAd  body,  the  he»d  and  arms 
•<  which  bung  "o  one  side,  and  the  feel  oo  the  other  side 
ml  the  horse;  tbe  two  persons  on  foot  supporting  the  bojy, 
W  prevent  its  falling.  They  Ih-itt  pr-xri-tled  towards  Ihat 
fart,  where  the  (llth  of  the  city  ih  UHunlly  diwhs'gcd  into 
tbe  rtter.  arjj  lurciog  tbe  horse,  wiib  hh  tail  t'^wanJ*  the 
water,  the  two  |>ers'.nii  took  the  drad  boily  by  tbe  arm* 
■Bit  feel,  flDd  With  all  their  strrnRlh  flung  it  into  the  rtvrr. 
Tbe  penton  oo  hurseburk  th<-n  asked  it  Ihey  had  thrown 
U  to:  to  wbicb  they  replied.  .Signer,  tt  (yea,  Hir).  Me 
Ibeo  lo(.:kr4  towards  the  river,  and  seeing  a  innnile  Ooat- 
)■■  un  Ibe  strr-am.  he  eo<|iiired  what  tt  wa*  lhat  appeared 
black,  to  whirh  they  answered,  tt  wbm  a  mantle;  and  one 
of  them  threw  siunes  u|i'>n  it.  in  ronaeaumce  of  which  it 
•aik.  The  a  teudauts  of  the  ponliff  tLen  en()iiirfd  from 
9iorfin,  w:  j  he  had  not  revealed  this  to  the  governor  of 
th«nly;to  whi*  h  be  rrplt*^!,  that  he  had  seen  id  hia 
time  a  hoodreii  d<-ai]  bodies  thmwo  into  tbe  river  it  the 
•ana  place,  witjioal  any  enquiry  beiug  made  resprrtiug 
tbe^;  aod  that  he  bad  not,  therefore.  coiiMidered  it  as  a 
mallei  of  any  importance.  The  fishermen  and  aeamen 
were  th*?  collected,  aud  ordered  to  search  tbe  river 
where,  uo  the  rullowing  evening,  Ihey  found  the  body  of 
lbs  Duke,  w.ib  his  hatiit  entire,  atHl  thirty  duraU  m  his 
pursa.  He  «a«  pierced  with  nine  wouads.  one  of  which 
was  la  bis  ihr<«t,  the  others  Id  his  hewl,  body,  and 
linhs.  No  sTRiuet  wa«  lb*  pc,BllD  iNioimed  oi  the  deslh 
ml  bia  son,  and  thai  he  had  h*eo  'arown.  like  filth,  into 
die  nver.  than,  giving  way  to  b>s  grief,  he  shnl  h.m-rlf 
ap  la  a  chant>er.  and  wept  btitarv.  The  Canlmal  -f  He- 
frvvla.  a*]  olhrr  atlrodauls  oo '  Ihs  I'ope.  weni  I'l  the 
4tmi,  Bad  aft^r  msoy  hmirv  spent  In  peisoajil'iii*  and  ei- 
bortati'.oa.  prevailed  ujiou  bun  to  i'l  in  it  lliria.  Kiotn  lbs 
•veaiag  of  We<lM«dar  till  (bs  following  Haiurday  Ibe  ro|>« 
laak  au  feod ;  aor  did  b«  sleep  from  Thursdsy  innruing  till 
^1  BM^  hHW  OS  Ua  aaaalnt  4aj.     At  taaftb,  bowavar. 


A  SerC  that  rose  bebtnes  to  thmad  tb'  wood. 

Anil  hen-  the  bnugb  thii  bought  bit  c»..^eD'B  Jhsd^ 

I'asB'd  Ly  the  nver  that  divide>  the  plain 

Uf  Olho's  Uiids  acd  L.ira'a  broad  dotuaiD: 

He  It^M  X  tramp  —  a  horse  and  horseman  brolK 

From  out  the  wrwd  —  before  bini  was  a  cloak 

Wrapt  round  some  buithen  at  hia  saddle-bow 

Bent  W3S  his  head,  aud  bidden  was  bis  brow. 

Roused  by  the  sudden  Mght  at  such  a  time, 

And  some  foreboding  lhat  it  might  be  crime, 

Himself  unheeded  watch'd  the  straii£;er'B  coaiM, 

Who  reacb'd  the  river,  bnunded  from  bis  borte, 

Aud  lifting  thehce  the  burlhen  which  be  bore, 

Heaved  up  (he  bank,  and  dash'd  it  from  the  abi>T^ 

Then  paused,  and   lookM,  and  turo'd,  and  ■cenM  4 

watch, 
And  still  another  hurried  e:lance  would  Boatch, 
An<I  follow  with  bis  step  the  stream  that  flow'd. 
As  if  even  yet  Ion  much  its  sui  face  shnw'd  ; 
A»  once  he  started,  stoop'd,  around  him  strowij 
The  wmter  flood?  hnd  scarier'd  heaps  of  stone; 
Of  IhejiC  the  heaviest  thence  he  galher'd  there, 
And  (ilun<;  them  nilb  a  nmre  than  common  cara* 
Meantime  the  Serf  had  crept  to  where  unseen 
Himself  mi^bt  sately  niaik  what  this  mi^bt  iDeu 
He  caught  a  glimpse',  as  of  a  floating  breast, 
Aiid  something  gli  ler'd  s'arbke  on  the  vest; 
Rut  ere  he  well  could  mirk  the  booyant  trunk, 
A  nnssy  fragment  smote  it.  and  it  sunk: 
It  rose  again,  but  indistinct  to  view, 
And  left  the  waters  of  a  pLrple  hue, 
Then  deeply  disappear'd  :  the  horseman  gized 
Till  ebb'd  the  latest  eddy  it  bad  raiseil ; 
Then  turning,  vaulted  on  bia  pawing  steed. 
And  instant  spurr'd  him  into  [anting  speea. 
His  f.ice  was  mask'd  —  the  features  of  the  dead, 
H  dead  it  %vere,  escaped  the  observer's  dread; 
But  it  in  sr>oth  a  star  its  bt>som  bore. 
Such  II  the  bad^e  ihal  kniehthood  ever  worS| 
And  such  't  is  known  Sir  Ezzclin  bad  worn 
Upon  Ihe  night  tliat  led  to  such  a  mom. 
If  thus  he  perishM,  Heaven  receive  bitioall 
His  uudi^overM  limbs  to  ocean  roll ; 
Aud  charitv  upon  the  hope  would  dwell 
It  wu  not  Lara's  band  by  which  be  ftU. 

XXY. 
And  Raled  — Lara  — Ki7elin,  are  gonei, 
Alike  without  iheir  monuniriital  stou*  I 
The  6rst,  all  elForts  vainly  itmve  to  wcu 
From  lingcrinj;  where  her  chieftain^  bloaj  h«t  fcMB 
Grief  had  so  tamed  a  spirit  once  too  proud. 
Her  lean  were  few,  her  wailing  never  loud  ; 
But  furious  would  you  te^r  ber  from  the  spot 
Where  vet  she  scarce  l>etievcd  thai  he  w«  aoL 
Her  eve'slini  forth  with  alt  the  hvm;  fire 
That  haunis  the  tigress  in  her  w  hclpleaa  ire; 
Hut  lefl  to  waste  hrr  w^ary  mnmruH  then, 
She  talk'd  all  idly  unto  sbapr-sof  atr^ 
Such  as  Ihe  busy  brain  of  Sorrow  painti. 
And  woos  to  listen  to  hrr  fond  cnmp'aiulit 
And  she  would  sit  hencath  the  very  tree 
Where  lay  his  drooping  head  upon  her  knea; 
And  in  that  [losture  where  she  saw  bim  fall, 
His  words  bis  looks,  \u^  dyme  graip  recill ; 
And  she  bad  shorn,  hut  saved  her  raven  hair, 
And  lift  would  snatch  it  from  hrr  boaom  ther*, 
And  fold,  and  pre*!  it  gcntlv  to  the  ground. 
As  il  she  slaiirh'd  anew  iome  phantom's  woobI 
Mrrvlf  would  question,  and  for  him  repljrg 
Tlien  nsing,  itnri,  and  brncMi  him  tf>  flf 
From  vuttr  imagined  s[trrlre  in  nunuit; 
Thru  ir.it  her  down  u|vin  sonir  lindru't  root, 
And  hi.lc  her  vii.ge  wiili  hrr  mejigre  hand, 
Or  trace  ilnnge  eharactrn  along  ihn  uikI  — 
1  hii  CiMild  not  last  —  she  hri  by  bim  ah«  lored  } 
Her  tale  untold  —  ber  truth  lo(>  dearly  provvd. 

giving  way  to  the  satresllea  of  bts  alleadanU.  bsbaps  t» 
r'^lralD  his  aoriow,  and  to  consider  the  lojurr  wblak  Mi 
owa  healih  might  sostaia  by  ths  farther  imitilgmm  ^ tM 
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TO   JOHN    HOBHOUSE,  Esa. 
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ADVERTISEMENT  I 

•*  The  ^nd  army  of  Ihc  Turks  (in  1715),  snder  the 
Prime  Vizier,  to  open  to  theii.«lv«  i  way  into  the  I 
iieart  of  the  Morea,  and  to  form  the  siege  of  Napoli  di 
Romania,  the  moat  considerable  place  in  all  tliat  coun- 
try,* Ihou'lil  it  besl  in  ihe  first  place  to  attack  Corinth,  ' 
upon  which  they  miJe  several  ifornis.  The  ^amsoo  I 
being  weakened,  and  'he  ^vernor  seeing  it  w?j  ini- ! 
possible  (o  hold  out  i^inst  so  mighty  a  force,  th'i'js:iil  ' 
It  111  to  beat  a  parley:  but  while  they  were  Ireitfug 
about  the  articles,  one  of  the  mag-uines  m  the  Turkish  I 
camp,  wherein  they  hid  six  hundred  barrels  of  pow-  ! 
der.  blew  up  by  accident,  whereby  six  or  seven  hnn-  [ 
dred  men  were  killed  ;  which  so  eonvged  the  inSdels, ' 
thit  they  would  not  grant  any  capitulation,  but  s:orm-  , 
ed  the  place  with  so  much  fury,  that  they  took  it,  and  ' 
<3ut  most  of  the  garrison,  with  Signior  Mmotii,  the  J 
governor,  to  the  sword.  The  rest,  with  Autooio 
^tmbo,  pnveditor  extraordinary,  were  made  prisoDert 
m(  war." — Hutory  of  Ihc  TurhSy  vol.  lii.  p.  151. 
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In  the  year  itnce  Jesas  died  fir  men, 

Eijthteea  hundred  years  and  ten. 

We  were  a  gallant  company, 

Riding  o'er  land,  and  sailing  o'er  sea. 

Oh  I  but  we  went  merrily  1 

We  forded  the  river,  and'clomb  the  high  hill, 

Never  our  steeds  for  i  day  stood  still ; 

Whether  we  lay  in  the  cave  or  the  shed, 

Our  sleep  felt  soft  on  the  hirdest  bed  ; 

Whether  we  couch'd  in  our  rou?h  capotCf 

On  the  rougher  plank  of  our  gliding  lioat. 

Or  stretch'd  on  the  beach,  or  our  saddles  spread 

As  a  pillow  tienealh  the  resting  head. 

Fresh  w-e  woke  upon  the  morrow  : 

All  our  thoughts  and  words  had  scope, 

We  had  health,  and  we  had  hope, 
Toil  and  travel,  but  no  sorrow. 
We  were  of  ail  tongues  and  creeds;  — 
Some  were  'hose  who  counted  beads, 
Some  of  iiioMjue.  and  some  of  church. 

And  sonic,  or  1  mis-sav,  of  ofither; 
Yet  through  the  wide  world  nii?h!  yeseanb, 

Nor  find  a  motlier  crew  nor  btittier. 

Bu!  some  are  dead,  and  some  ire  gone, 

Aud  some  are  scattered  and  aione,  ; 

1  Publtih«l  Id  JiDnary.  leiO.  I 

3  Ntpoll  di  RiiminiB  \%  ont  now  th»  most  eoofildfrabi* 
ylire  ID  the  M>irra,  but  Tnp<il<iza.  vrhtre  ttie  ra<  ha  r^ 
•  1el^  and  m8iD[H)UB  hit  goTcrtiineul.  >apnH  is  near 
kT%n%.  I  TiBU<f(I  ■!)  three  in  ]>^l<^ll  ;  aud.  io  (h«  rours« 
of  joiirofyin^  through  the  country  from  my  flrd  arrival 
Id  1^0■J.  I  omMirO  Ihc  Uthmua  ei);it  tun<a  in  my  way 
frnm  Altica  to  the  Mor^a.  otit  thf  inmuitainn;  or  in  the 
olhrr  dir^'ftinn.  wh**!!  pattMing  from  ihc  (iulf  of  Athvo*  to 
thai  nf  L'tv^t"-  ^'(t)  the  roiil^x  nre  ptrture).q<ii;  and 
beauiifii^  ihoujh  »cry  different:  that  ty  «»■«  han  more 
Mmeof«i.  but  the  vnyaee  t)*'>OK  alwtyx  withio  AiRhl  of 
IftDtl.  and  ofieo  vrry  D(>ar  It,  pre«ei:t«  many  attradive 
newa  of  the  itiaoda  tUUoaia*  ECuu*  Poro,  ^c.  and  ttie 
fOMt  of  tA«  CofitlaeBt. 


And  some  are  rebels  on  the  bills  > 

Thai  look  alon^  Epirus'  valleyi, 

Where  freedom  still  at  momeotf  nXlfai» 
And  pays  in  blood  oppression's  ills; 

And  some  axe  in  a  i^r  countre'ti 
And  some  all  restlessly  at  home , 

Rut  never  more,  oh  I  never,  we 
Shall  meet  to  revel  and  to  roam. 
But  those  hardy  days  flew  cheerily  I 
And  when  they  now  fall  drearily. 
My  tlioughts,  like  swallows,  skim  tht  nuiOi 
Aud  bear  my  spirit  back  again 
Over  the  eaith.  and  tlirough  the  air, 
A  wild  bird  and  a  wanderer, 
T  n  this  that  ever  wakes  my  strain. 
And  ofl.  too  oft,  implores  again 
The  few  who  raav  endure  my  lay. 
To  follow  me  so  far  away. 
Stringer  —  wilt  Ihou  follow  now, 
And  til  with  me  on  Acro-Corinth't  brow  } 

L 
Miny  a  vanish'd  year  and  tge, 
And  tempest's  breath,  and  battle's  ra^ 
Have  swept  oVr  Corinth  ;  yel  she  standi, 
A  fortress  form'd  to  Freedoms  hands. 
The  whirlwind's  wrath,  the  earthquake^  dlOC^ 
Have  left  untouch'd  her  hoar>-  rock, 
The  keystone  of  a  laud,  w  hich  still. 
Though  fall'n,  looks  proudly  on  that  hill. 
The  landmark  to  the  double  fide 
That  purpling  rolls  on  e-ther  side. 
As  if  their  niters  chafed  to  meet, 
Vet  pause  and  crouch  beneath  her  feet 
But  cf'uld  the  blood  before  her  shed 
Since  first  Timoleou's  brother  bled, 
Or  baffled  Persia's  despot  fled, 
Arise  from  out  the  ear'h  which  dranc 
The  streim  of  slaughter  as  it  sank, 
That  sanguine  ocean  would  o'erflow 
Her  isfhinus  idly  spread  betow  ; 
Or  could  the  bones  of  all  the  slain, 
Who  perish \1  there,  be  piled  again, 
Tlat  nvH  pjTamid  would  rise 
More  monntatn-like,  through  those  cletf  Atai 
Than  yon  tower-capp'd  Acropolis, 
Which  seems  the  very  clouds  tu  kiss. 

IL 

On  don  Cithaeron's  ridge  appears 
The  gleam  of  twice  ten  thnusaud  spcan; 
And  downward  to  the  Isthmian  plain, 
From  shore  to  shore  of  eilher  main, 
The  tent  is  pitch'd,  the  crescent  shinei 
Along  the  Moslem's  lea;uering  lines; 
And  the  dusk  Spahi's  bands  *  advance 
Beneath  each  bearded  pachaS  glance; 
And  far  and  wide^as  eye  can  reach 
The  turlatrd  cohorts  throng  the  beach  ; 
And  there  the  Arab's  camel  kneels. 
And  there  bis  steed  the  Tartar  wheels; 


the  mouDiatafi.  at  the  head  of  ec 

io  that  couDlry  in  timra  of  trouble. 

4  Turkish  bulderv  of  military  flefa,  whlrh  ob1t(9 
to  )oiB  tn«  army,  mounted  at  tbelT  ova  axpeBa*.  *-l 
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Th»  Turcoman  hath  left  his  herd,  » 
The  labre  round  his  loinj  to  gird  ; 
And  there  the  volleyiug  thuuden  poor, 
Till  waves  |row  smwilher  to  the  ro»r. 
The  trench  is  dug,  the  cannon^  breath 
Wings  the  far-hii>»in;  glJbe  of  death  ; 
Fast  whirl  the  fragmeuta  from  the  wall. 
Which  crumbles  with  the  poDderouj  ball; 
And  from  that  wail  the  foe  rei)hes, 
O'er  dusty  plain  and  smoky  skie-^ 
With  fires  that  answer  fast  and  well 
The  summons  of  the  Inlidel, 

III. 
But  near  and  nearest  to  the  wall 
Of  those  who  wi,h  and  work  its  fall. 
With  deeper  skill  in  war's  black  art. 
Than  Othman's  sons,  and  high  of  halt 
As  any  chief  that  ever  ^lood 
Triumphant  in  the  fields  of  blood ; 
From  post  to  post,  and  deed  to  deed, 
Fast  spurrin»  ou  his  recking  steed, 
Where  sallying  ranks  the  trench  assail, 
AJld  ir.ake  the  foremost  Moslem  quail  j 
Or  where  the  battery,  guarded  well. 
Remains  as  yet  impregnable, 
Alighting  cheerly  to  inspire 
The  soldier  slackening  in  his  firej 
The  first  and  freshest  of  the  host 
Which  Stamboul's  sultan  there  can  boasi, 
To  guide  the  follower  o'er  the  field, 
To  point  the  lube,  the  bnce  to  wield, 
Or  whirl  arouuil  the  bickering  blade  ;  — 
Wa»  Alp,  the  Adrian  renegade  ! 

IV. 
From  Venice  —  once  a  race  of  worth 
His  gentle  sires  —  he  drew  his  birth  ; 
But  late  an  exile  from  her  shore, 
Acainst  his  couutrj  men  he  bore 
The  amis  they  taught  to  bear  ;  and  DOW 
The  turban  girt  his  shaven  brow. 
Through  many  a  change  had  Corinth  past'd 
With  (ireece  to  Venice'  rule  at  last ; 
And  here,  before  her  walU,  with  tliOM 
To  Greece  and  Venice  eijual  foes. 
He  stood  a  foe,  with  all  the  7.eal 
Which  young  and  liery  converts  feel. 
Within  whose  heated  bosom  throngs 
"The  memory  of  a  thousand  wrongs. 
To  him  had  Venice  ceased  to  be 
Her  ancient  civic  boasi  — "  the  Free;" 
And  in  the  jalace  of  bt  Mark 
L'unamed  accusers  in  the  daik 
Within  the  ••  Linn's  mouth"  had  placed 
A  charge  against  him  uneffaced  : 
He  lied  in  time,  and  saved  his  life, 
To  waste  his  future  years  in  strife. 
That  Uuglil  his  land  how  great  her  loa 
In  him  who  triumph'd  o'er  the  Cinss. 
•Gainst  which  he  rcar'd  the  Crescent  high, 
And  battled  Id  avenge  or  die. 

V. 
Conmnurgi »  —  he  svhose  closing  seen* 
Adom'd  the  triumph  of  Eugene, 


IThs  life  of  th«  TurmmsiK  Is  wsoderloi  sod  pslrt- 
urksl :  Ihrj  dwtti  lu  lanls. 

9  All  Cotimnortl,  lh«  fsToorlle  of  Ihree  SDltaDi,  sod 
•  nod  Vii.i-i  10  A.lm'l  III  .  stler  r»«i»rrln«  I'd' ponne- 
•oa  (mm  lh«  IVortisna  lo  om  <«mp«irii.  "■■  mnrlsllr 
«0UMlr«l  III  Iht  artl,  wolli"!  Ih^  tlrnnin*.  SI  Ihe  tMltls 
«f  rnnwi'Mllu  (111  Ihr  lilitn  ul  Cailowili).  10  lluncarT, 
a»dfa»ouiii«  U)  r«llr  »iia  «iiarila.  II"  ili"l  "I  hi"  »i"inda 
MSI  Mf.  Ilia  Ital  onlrr  oa*  Ihr  ilrrarllalioii  ol  (Irnnal 
■  f»iio»r,  ai><l  aoia*  of hrf  Clf final  rri**"'r'a:  and  Ilia  laal 
««llla.-Oll  Ihal  I  r.iiil.l  Ihu.  aal"  all  llir  Chllallao 
4n(a  '••  a  ••»«-li  ai.d  an  n,.t  <intilir  ni.r  of  Callrula.  Ha 
«ftj  a  ToaDS  man  'tf  crral  amliilioii  and  uiiti'itindpd  ri'* 
Min|»l.<i  on  txini  loWl  ir.at  i'rinri'  K.i|rwi.  Il>»»  ■.[•(.••d 
to  felm.  ■*  waa  a  |i«at  fnaraV"  ba  said,  "I  aball  bvcoma  • 


When  on  Carlowitr'  bloodv  pUin, 

The  last  and  mightiest  of  the  slain. 

He  sank,  regretting  not  to  die. 

But  cursed  the  Christian's  victory  — 

Coumourgi  —  can  his  glorv  cease. 

That  latest  conciueror  of  Creece, 

Till  Christian  hands  to  Greece  re«t<»» 

The  freedom  Venice  gave  of  yore  ) 

A  hundred  years  have  roll'd  away 

Since  he  refix'd  the  Moslem's  sway  | 

And  now  he  led  the  Mussulman, 

And  gave  the  guidance  of  the  van 

To  Alp,  who  well  repaid  the  trust 

By  cities  levell'd  with  the  dust : 

And  proved,  by  many  a  deed  of  death, 

How  firm  bis  heart  in  novel  faith.  ** 

VI. 

The  walls  grew  weak  ;  and  fast  and  hot 

Against  them  pour'd  the  ceaseless  shot, 

With  uoabating  fury  sent 

t  rom  battery  to  balilement ; 

And  thunder-like  the  pealing  diq 

Rose  from  each  heated  culverin; 

And  here  and  there  some  crackling  don* 

Was  fired  before  the  exploding  bomb; 

And  as  the  fabric  sank  beneath 

The  shattering  shell's  volcanic  bmth, 

In  red  and  wreathing  coluiiins  fiash'd 

The  flame,  as  loud  the  ruin  ciash'd. 

Or  into  countless  meteors  driven, 

Its  earth-stars  melted  into  heaven; 

Whose  clouds  that  day  grew  doubly  da% 

Impervious  to  the  hidden  sun. 

With  volumed  smoke  that  slowly  gisw 

To  one  wide  iky  of  sulphiirous  hue. 

VII. 

Bnl  not  for  vengeance,  long  delay'd. 
Alone,  did  Alp,  the  renegade, 
The  Moslem  wirriors  s'ernly  leach 
His  skill  to  pierce  the  promised  breach 
Within  these  walls  a  maid  was  pen* 
His  hope  would  win,  williout  cooseot 
Of  that  inexorable  sire, 
Whose  heart  refused  him  in  its  ire. 
When  Alp,  beneath  his  Christian  nasM^ 
Her  virgin  hand  aspired  to  claim. 
In  happier  mood,  and  earlier  time, 
While  uniinpeach'd  for  traitorous  aimt. 
Gayest  in  gondola  or  hall. 
He  glitter'd  through  Ihe  Carnival ; 
And  tuned  Ihe  softest  serenade 
That  e'er  on  Adria's  waters  playU 
At  midnight  to  lulian  maid. 

vnii. 

And  many  deem'd  her  heart  was  won , 
For  sought  liy  numbers,  given  lo  oone. 
Had  voung  Francesca's  hand  remain'd 
bhll  Ly  the  church's  bonds  unchain'd  I 
AnJ  when  the  Adriatic  bore 
Laiicioito  lo  Ihe  I'aynim  shore. 
Her  wniilcd  smiles  were  seen  lo  fail. 
And  jieiisive  wax'd  Ihe  miid  and  pele; 
More  constant  at  confessional, 
More  rare  at  mas(|ue  and  festival  ; 
Or  seen  at  such,  wiJi  downcail  eyet 
Which  comiuer'd  hejrts  they  ce ised  h  tim 
With  lisllew  look  she  scrnis  to  gaze: 
Willi  humbler  care  her  form  arrays; 
Her  voice  less  lively  in  Mie  song  ; 
Her  step,  though  light,  li-w  lUet  smogf 
1  he  rain,  on  whom  ilic  .Morning's  (Una 
Breaks,  yet  uusalol  with  the  dancer 

IX. 

Sent  by  lie  sisle  In  guard  Die  land, 
(Which,  wrested  fnim  the  Moslem^ hM4 
While  St  bieski  lamKi  his  piide 
Hy  Bula    wall  and  Ilsuibe's  mta, 
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Tin  chieh  of  Venice  wroni  »w»y 
FrODj  Pair*  tn  Kulxra  «  bay,) 
Miuotti  hcia  in  Connlirs  lAivers 
The  l)oge'»  delejaled  powers 
While  vel  the  pilvnig  eye  ..f  Peace 
Smiled  o'er  her  lci'u!;-riir'»o  len  Cireecei 
An.1  ere  tlal  (iilhleM  truce  vru  broke 
Which  freeii  her  fmni  the  unchnsliau  yoke, 
With  Iniii  hii  eentle  liau^hier  ciuie; 
Kor  there,  linc'e  Menelau,'  dune 
Forsoijk  her  lonl  and  land,  to  priTO 
Willi  woes  iwiit  iiD  lawless  love, 
Had  fairer  form  adorn  d  ti.e  shore 
Thao  abe,  the  iji2tchle«s  tirajiger,  bcra. 


The  wall  ii  r«n(,  the  ruins  jiirn  ; 
And.  with  to-morrow's  earliest  davrn, 
O'er  the  disjoiiital  m3»  ^hall  vault 
The  foremost  of  the  fierce  assaulu 
The  bands  are  niiils'd  ;  the  chosen  ran 
Of  Tartar  and  of  M;j5sulm»n, 
The  full  of  hope,  misiianieJ  "  forlorn," 
Who  hoid  the  thought  of  dealh  in  scorn. 
And  win  Iheir  way  with  falchion's  forca, 
Or  pave  the  way  with  many  a  corse, 
O'er  which  'he  following  brave  may  rise. 
Their  slepptog-stoae  —  the  last  who  dies  I 

XL 

Tis  midnight :  on  the  mountains  brown 

The  cold,  round  moon  shines  deeply  down; 

Blue  mil  the  waters,  blue  the  sky 

Spreads  like  an  ocean  hun^  on  high. 

Bespangled  with  those  isles  of  light. 

So  wildly,  spiritually  bri;;ht ; 

Who  ever  gazed  upon  them  shining 

And  tum'd  to  earlh  wilhout  repining, 

Nor  wish'd  for  wiu^s  to  flee  a%»ay, 

And  mil  with  their  eternal  ray  ? 

The  waves  on  ciilier  shore  lay  theri 

Cadm,  clear,  and  azure  as  the  air  ; 

And  scarce  Iheir  foam  the  pebbles  shook. 

But  munuur'd  meekly  as  the  brook. 

The  winds  were  pillow'd  on  the  wavet; 

The  banners  droop'd  along  their  staves, 

And,  as  they  fell  around  ihem  furliiig. 

Above  them  shone  ihe  crescent  curling; 

And  that  deep  silence  was  luibroke. 

Save  where  the  walch  his  signal  8|>oke, 

Save  where  the  steed  neigb'd  oft  and  thrill. 

And  echo  answer'd  from  the  hill. 

And  Ihe  wide  hum  of  that  wild  host 

Rttstled  like  leaves  from  coast  to  coajt, 

As  rose  the  Mueizin's  voice  in  air 

In  midnight  c:ill  to  ivonted  prayer ; 

It  lose,  that  chanted  mournful  strain. 

Like  some  lone  spirit's  o'er  Ihe  plain  I 

Twas  musical,  but  sadly  sweet, 

Such  as  when  winds  and  har|).etringi  meet, 

And  take  a  long  unmeasured  tone. 

To  mortal  mioslrehy  unknown. 

It  seem'd  to  those  wihin  the  wall 

A  cry  prophetic  of  their  fall ; 

It  struck  even  the  besieger  s  ear 

With  snmelhing  ominous  and  dreir, 

An  undetined  and  sudden  thrill. 

Which  makes  the  heart  a  moment  stilL 

Then  beat  with  quicker  piiUe  asliamea 

Of  tliat  strange  sense  its  !ileiice  framed ; 

Such  as  a  sudden  pasiing-l*!! 

Waket,  though  but  for  a  stranger's  knell. 

XIL 
The  tent  of  Alp  was  on  the  shore ; 
The  sound  was  hush'd,  the  prayer  was  o'er) 
The  witch  wis  set,  the  night- round  made. 
All  mandates  i»>ued  and  obey'd : 
T  il  but  another  anxious  night, 
Xig  paim  tke  morrow  aaij  ratpaUs 


With  all  revenge  and  love  can  pay. 

In  gundon  for  their  long  delay. 

Few  hours  lemaiii,  and  he  h.ith  need 

Of  rest,  to  nerve  for  iii.iuy  a  deed 

Of  slaughter  ;  hut  wiln.n  lli^  soul 

The  thmigh's  like  trt.ut.led  wateraroD. 

He  stood  alone  among  the  host; 

Not  his  Ihe  loud  fanatic  bfiast 

To  plant  the  crescent  o'er  the  emm. 

Or  risk  a  life  with  lifle  loss, 

Secure  in  paradise  tn  l^ 

By  Houris  loved  immortally: 

N'or  his,  what  burning  |atrioU  feei, 

The  stern  eialledness  of  zeal. 

Profuse  of  Hood,  unlired  in  toil, 

When  batMing  on  the  |c.rriit  soiL 

He  stood  alone  — a  renegade 

Against  the  country  he  betray'd  ; 

He  stood  aloue  ainidit  his  band, 

"Without  a  trusted  heart  or  hand  : 

Tliev  fnllow'd  him,  for  he  was  brare^ 

And'gre.'  'he  spoil  he  got  and  g^'^; 

They  crouch'd  lo  liini,  for  he  had  skill 

To  warp  and  wield  the  vulgar  will: 

But  still  his  Chlistian  orijin 

With  Ihem  was  little  less  than  sin. 

They  envied  even  the  faithless  fame 

He  eam'd  beneath  a  Moslem  name; 

Since  he,  their  mightiest  chief,  had  bee* 

In  youth  a  bitter  Nazarene. 

They  did  not  know  how  pride  can  stoop, 

When  baffled  feelings  wilherii.g  droop  ; 

They  did  not  know  how  hale  can  bum 

In  hearts  once  changed  from  soft  to  itan; 

^"o^  all  Ihe  false  anJ  fatal  zeal 

The  convert  of  revenge  can  feet. 

He  ruled  them  —  nun  may  rule  the  wcn% 

By  ever  daring  to  be  first ; 

So  lions  o'er  (he  iarkal  sway  ; 

Th:  jacknl  points,  he  fells  tne  prey, 

Then  on  the  vulgar  yelling  press. 

To  gorge  the  relics  of  success. 

XIII. 
His  head  grows  fever'd,  and  his  pnlie 
The  quick  successive  Ihrobs  convulse  > 
In  vain  from  side  to  side  he  throws 
His  form,  in  courtship  of  rejiose; 
Or  if  he  dozed,  a  sound,  a  start 
Awoke  him  with  a  sunken  heart 
The  turban  on  his  hot  brow  preis'd. 
The  nail  weigh'd  lead-like  on  his  breell, 
Though  oft  and  long  beneath  its  weigh! 
Upon  his  eyes  had  slomljer  sate, 
Wilhout  of  couch  or  canopy, 
Except  a  rougher  field  and  sky 
Than  now  might  yield  a  warrior's  bed. 
Than  now  along  the  heaven  was  spread. 
He  could  not  rest,  he  could  not  stay 
Within  his  tent  to  wait  for  day, 
But  walk'd  him  forth  along  the  sand. 
Where  thousand  sleepers  slrew'd  the  stnai 
What  pillow'd  them  i  and  whv  should  h* 
More  wakeful  thui  the  humblest  be,  _ 
Since  more  their  neril,  worse  their  tou 
And  vet  lliey  fearless  dream  of  spoil ; 
While  he  alone,  where  thousands  nassv 
A  nigh!  of  sleep,  perchance  their  last. 
In  sickly  vigil  wander'd  on. 
And  envied  all  he  gazed  upolL 

XIV. 
He  felt  hii  soul  become  more  light 
Beneath  the  freshness  of  the  night. 
Cool  was  the  silent  sky,  though  cala, 
And  latned  his  brow  with  airy  balB 
Behind,  Ihe  camp  — before  him  lay. 
In  manv  a  winding  creek  and  ba,, 
Lepanto's  gulf  ;  and,  on  the  brow 
Of  Delphi's  hill,  unshaken  snow. 

High  and  eternal,  such  as  Bh'»<»e  

Tkroogh  thff"w^  sasomm  bnfU^  PM^ 
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Alwtf  the  gulf,  the  mouBt,  the  clime } 
It  will  Doi  melt,  like  niaa,  to  tiice  : 
Tyrant  iml  aUve  are  nvept  a»»a.y, 
Less  form'd  to  wear  before  ttie  rif ; 
But  that  iThite  veil,  the  lighleit,  fraileit, 
Which  nn  the  un^hty  mount  thou  hailcst, 
While  tower  and  tree  are  tora  and  real, 
Shines  o'er  its  cra^^y  battlement : 
Id  form  a  peak,  in  height  a  cloud. 
In  texture  like  a  hovering  shroud, 
Thus  hi^h  by  parting  Freedom  spreadf 
As  fron  her  food  abode  »he  tied, 
And  lio^er'd  on  the  spot,  where  lon^ 
Her  prophet  spirit  spake  in  soo^. 
Oh  !  >tit]  her  a;en  i(  niomeuta  falten 
Cer  wilhcr'd  fields,  and  ruiod  allari, 
And  fain  would  wake,  in  souls  too  brokflD) 
By  poiotin*  to  each  glorious  token; 
But  vain  her  voice,  til)  better  dayi 
Dawn  iD  those  yet  remeniber'd  rays, 
"Toich  shone  upon  the  Persian  flying, 
And  law  the  Spartan  smile  in  dying. 

XV. 

Not  mindless  of  these  mi?hty  timet 

Was  Alp,  despite  his  flight  and  crimes; 

And  through  this  night,  as  on  he  wauder*d, 

Aud  o'er  the  past  and  present  ponder'd. 

And  though*  i^pon  the  glorious  dead 

Who  there  in  better  cause  had  bled, 

He  fell  how  faint  and  feebly  dim 

The  fame  that  could  accrue  to  him, 

Who  cheer'd  the  band,  and  waved  the  tiron!, 

A  traitor  in  a  turbau'd  horde  ; 

And  led  them  to  the  lawless  sie^ft, 

Whose  best  success  were  sacrilc5;e. 

Not  to  had  those  his  fancy  cuniber'd. 

The  chiefs  whose  duit  around  him  slumberM  j 

Their  phalanx  marshall'd  on  the  plain, 

Whose  bulwarks  were  not  then  in  vxia. 

They  fell  devoted,  but  undying; 

The  very  gale  ihcir  names  seem'd  M^hwj; 

The  watere  muraiur'd  of  their  name  : 

The  woods  were  penpled  with  thcif  ume; 

The  silent  pillar,  lone  and  grey, 

CUimM  kindn:4  with  their  s^red  clay; 

Their  spirits  wrapp'd  the  du:ky  mountain, 

Their  nicmor>-  sparkled  o'er  the  fountaiu  ; 

The  meanest  rill,  tlie  mijhiie*!  river 

RolPd  mingling  with  their  fame  for  erer. 

Despite  of  every  yoke  nhe  bearij 

That  land  is  glory's  slill  and  theirs! 

T  is  still  a  watchword  to  the  earth : 

When  Mian  would  do  a  deed  o*  worth 

He  points  to  Greece,  and  turns  to  tread, 

So  sanction'd,  on  the  tyrant's  heaul  i 

He  looks  to  her,  and  ruthe*  no 

Where  life  is  lost,  or  fre«dom  wtMk 

IVL 

Btin  by  the  shore  Alp  roately  mia«4, 

Aol  wooM  the  frahneu  Night  diffusod. 

There  shrinks  no  ebtj  io  that  tidelmi  sia,! 

Which  cliangelcM  rolls  eternally  ; 

80  that  wildest  of  waves,  id  their  angriest  mood. 

Scarce  break  on  the  bounds  of  the  land  for  a  rood ; 

And  the  powerless  moon  beholds  them  floW| 

HeedlcM  if  ih«  Coins  or  go  : 

(  kim  or  high,  in  mam  or  bay, 

On  th'ir  course  she  halh  im  iway. 

The  rof  k  unworn  its  toM  dnih  hire. 

And  loiiks  e'er  the  surf,  but  it  comes  not  there; 

And  the  fniige  of  (he  tmm  may  >>e  seen  bslow. 

On  the  line  that  it  left  loigt  ages  ako  : 

A  smooib  short  sjace  of  yellow  sand 

Betwwc  ii  and  Ihr  grwncr  laiid. 
Be  wsoder'd  on,  along  the  l»nch, 
TQl  wilhiD  tbs  range  of  ■  carbine's  raach 

I  TW  rc«dM  aM4  ksr<iT  b«  r«miBdff4  IhftI  tkm*  we  mo 


Of  the  leaguerM  wall ;  but  ther  nw  him  Mt, 

Or  how  could  he  'scape  from  ths  hostile  ^bot> 

Did  traitors  lurk  in  the  Christians'  hold  ? 

Were  their  hands  grown  stiff,  ur  their  beuts  wazH 

cold  ? 
1  know  not,  in  sooth  ;  but  from  yonder  wall 
There  flash'd  no  fire,  and  !here  hi-"!'d  no  ball^ 
Though  he  stood  benei^th  the  b-ut-oQ  s  frown. 
That  riaiik'd  (he  sea-ward  gate  of  the  town; 
Though  he  heard  the  sound,  .iiid  could  almoit  IflO 
The  sullen  words  of  the  seutmet. 
As  his  measured  step  on  the  sloue  below 
Clank 'd,  as  be  p^ced  it  to  and  fro; 
And  he  saw  the  lean  dogs  benealh  the  w&ll 
Hold  o'er  the  dead  their  carniv^xl. 
Gorging  and  growling  o'er  carcass  and  Uiab| 
They  were  too  busv  to  bark  at  him  ! 
From  a  Tartar's  skull  they  hid  stripp'd  the  fleah. 
As  ve  peel  tlie  fig  when  its  fruit  is  fresh ; 
And    their  white  tusks  cniacb'd  o'er  th«  whitM 

Ekull,9 
Aa  It  stipp'd  through  their  jawi,  when  their  edgl 

grew  dull, 
Aa  they  lazily  mnmbled  the  bones  of  the  dead. 
When  they  scarce  could  too  from  the  spot  whn* 

they  fed  ; 
So  well  had  they  broken  a  lingering  fast 
With  those  who  had  fallen  for  that  night's  repast 
And  Alp  knew,  by  the  turbaoi  that  roUM  on  tte 

sand, 
The  foremost  of  these  were  the  best  of  his  band: 
Crioisou  and  green  were  the  shawls  of  their  wear. 
And  each  scalp  hid  a  single  long  tu/t  of  hair,' 
All  the  res!  was  shiven  and  bare. 
The  scalps  were  in  the  wild  dns's  maw, 
The  hair  was  tangled  round  his  jaw : 
But  close  by  the  shore,  on  the  edge  of  the  gully 
There  sat  a  vulture  flapping  a  wolf. 
Who  hid  stolen  from  the  hills,  but  kept  awaj^ 
Scared  by  the  dogs,  from  the  human  prey  ; 
But  he  seized  on  his  share  of  a  steed  that  lay, 
Fick'd  by  the  birds,  on  the  sands  of  the  bay. 

x\-ii. 

Alp  tum'd  him  from  the  sickening  sight  f 
Never  had  shaken  his  nerves  in  tight; 
I     But  he  better  c^uld  bmnk  to  behold  the  dying, 
Deep  in  the  tide  of  their  wann  blood  Ivmg, 
Scorch'd  with  the  dealh-Ihint,  and  wri'thing  inval^ 
Than  the  perishing  dead  who  are  past  alt  pain. 
There  is  something  of  pride  in  the  perilous  hoar, 
Whate'er  be  the  shape  in  wbich  de^th  may  low«  ; 
For  Fame  is  there  to  say  who  bleeds, 
And  Honour's  eye  on  daring  deeds  ! 
But  when  all  in  piNt.  it  \s  humbling  to  tread 
O'er  the  wcltrrtng  field  of  the  tnmhlrss  dead, 
And  see  worms  of  the  earth,  and  fowls  of  thaair, 
Beasts  nf  (hr  forest,  all  gathering  thtrt) 
All  regarding  man  3s  their  prey, 
All  rejoicing  m  his  decay. 

.Will. 

There  jt  t  temple  in  rum  Htanda, 
Fashinn'd  by  Imis  forgotten  hands; 
Two  or  three  ctilumns.  and  many  a  stonoi, 
Marble  and  cranite,  with  grass  o'ergrown  ( 
(lilt  uiKin  Time  I  it  w  ill  leave  no  more 
Of  the  things  to  come  than  the  thinp  bcforal 

t  Tht^  •prrlvlr  I  hiTo  trfn,  tiorh  •■  dMcrlbH.  btasalk 
tli«  wall  nf  ihv  Hrniftto  ai  roii>ianiiui>pr>.  la  ib«  ItttU 
ravitirs  WDtii  bjr  llie  UiMptiorui  la  llir  mrk.  a  asrrow  l«r> 
!■<-«  rtf  whlit)  projcrta  briwrra  ih»  wall  and  tha  «at#r. 
1  ihlnk  Iti*  fa.  I  la  al«<>  in*nti.<cwl  id  ll<Mi«uM>-a  TratalA 
Tb«  bi«1if«  wore  prob.blv  tti(ui«>  of  aoiiia  rrffa<  lory  JaaS- 
ft-rirn.  —  ("Th*  M-naalU'D^  pn«lu/r^  hf  ttir  atala  of  tk« 
«»i-Bthfr.  and  Iravtni  a  <-<iinri'rlat)l»  rahio,  w^ra  (■  aalaaa 
•«ilb  Ih^  tin|'n-a«t(>ii«  whuti  v*»  Imli  wti*o,  paaalfi|  aa4aa 
ina  palara  i.f  ihr  HiillaB*.  and  xailns  at  Iht  ihMMf 
rypr««>ra  whl.'h  riaa  aLovc  l)if  »atl«,  wr  aaw  tw«  dovi 
(nawiQf  a  •Icjid  bulf."—  IIOUIIOt'HK.  —  K. ) 

t  Thia  ton.  OT  kiBf  ktrk.  la  IrH  from  a  aDfaaflHaa  ttA 
Makomat  wiD  draw  tbaca  laio  raiadlaa  by  H. 
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1  I  mint  here  arkDowledge  ft  cloee.  tfaoofih  anlDteQ' 
Ivtiftl.  reaemblaore  in  tbpKe  twelve  Itoes  to  a  pa«*<agc  ii 
ftD  UDpubli!«heil  poem  or  Mr.  Colen.tijp,  t-aliej  "Chnsta' 
bel."  It  wa.^  nit  till  after  theae  liuea  «er«  wrilteu  tliai 
I  hearJ  tlial  wikl  anil  ainsularly  oti^Mna]  aad  beaalifu 
Jnem  rri'iled:  au.1  16e  .M8.  of  that  prod 
•ftw  till  Terr  rr.cully.  bjr  the  " 

hiroaeir,  who.  I  hope,  latouviaeed  ttiut  I  have  not  been  a 
Wilful  plactariHt.  Theon^iual  idea  uriduuhiedly  peitaioa 
to  Mr.  Uo'endgp,  whiwe  poem  has  been  cora|«r*ed  abota 
tourtno  yean..  Lei  me  robrlude  by  a  hope  Ihal  he  will 
Dot  loBffer  delay  the  puMicatioa  of  a  production,  of  which 
luu  only  a<ld  my  mile  of  appiobftUoa  la  Iha  afipUuaa  of 
or  mtm  eoimjMteai  Jtidfaa. 


I  of  Mr.  (.'"leridge 


Otrt  vpoD  Time  f  who  for  eyer  will  lt%aT6  i 

Ba(  eooii(b  i>f  the  |a»t  lor  the  lulure  id  grieve, 
O'er  Ui»t  whicb  Lailj  been,  lul  o'er  uai  u  UicJi  mikt 

be: 
What  we  have  seen,  our  sods  sh-tn  see  ; 
BeauuauU  of  Umiga  lliil  liate  |.,vo.'(J  away, 
Fnfiuaut^  of  btuue,  rea/'ij  by  creaturaa  of  day  I 

XIX. 
He  Kite  him  dntra  at  a  pillar's  base, 
AuJ  jia.^''!  hid  haud  allnvarl  tii>  lace; 
lake  uue  iu  dreary  iuu»iii;  iiiood, 
Pecliuiii;  \va,  his  aliunde  ; 
His  iitrad  was  dmopnu;  ou  fail  breas^ 
Fever'd.  tdriibbiii^.  auj  opprta.s'd  : 
And  o'er  his  brnvv,  so  dowutvud  ben  > 
on  his  lieattu^  lin^era  went. 
Hurriedly,  as  yuu  may  see 
Your  own  run  over  Hie  ivorv  key, 
Ere  Ihe  nie.-L,ured  lnuc  is  taken 
By  Ihe  chords  vou  would  awaken. 
There  he  sale  .ill  hmvilv. 
As  he  hcar.l  Ihe  iiijIil-Mind  sigh. 
Was  il  the  wind  liimu^h  s'liiie  hoUovr  ttonck 
Seat  thai  sufl  and  tender  moan  i  > 
He  lifted  his  head,  and  lie  look'd  on  Ihe  sea. 
But  il  was  uiirippled  as  ^lass  may  be  ; 
He  look'd  ou  the  long  grass  —  it  waved  not  a  blade; 
How  was  that  geulle  souud  convev'd  ? 
He  lookd  10  the  baiineri—  each  liag  lay  still 
So  did  the  leives  ou  Ci  haerou's  hill. 
And  he  fell  not  a  breath  come  over  his  cheek 
What  did  Ihal  sudden  souud  bespeak  > 
He  lurn'd  lo  ihe  left  —  is  he  su  e  of  sight  ? 
There  sate  a  lady,  youthful  and  bright  I 

XX 

He  started  up  with  more  of  fear 

Than  if  an  aniied  foe  were  near. 

"(Jod  of  my  fathers  I  what  i»  here? 

Who  art  thou  ?  and  whert:fore  seat 

So  near  a  hostile  armanieiil  ?  " 

His  trembling  hands  relused  lo  sijn 

The  cross  he  deem'd  no  more  divtna  i 

He  had  resumed  it  in  that  hour, 

But  conscience  wrune  awav  the  power. 

He  gazed,  he  saw  ;  be  knew  the  face 

Of  beautv,  and  Ihe  torni  of  grace: 

It  was  Ffancesc.  by  Ins  side. 

The  maid  who  might  iiave  been  his  bridel 

The  rose  was  yet  upon  her  cheek, 

But  mellow'd  wiln  a  tenderer  streak: 

Where  was  the  play  of  her  soft  lips  fled  ? 

Gone  was  the  smile  Ihal  enliven'd  their  red. 

The  ocean's  calm  w  ithin  their  view, 

B#5ide  her  eve  liad  less  of  blue  ; 

But  like  that'  cold  wave  il  stood  still. 

And  Its  g'  ,iice,  though  clear,  was  chilL 

Around  her  form  a  thin  robe  twining, 

Noughl  conceal'd  her  bosom  shining  J 

Through  the  p.iting  of  her  hair. 

Floating  darkly  downward  il.ure, 

Her  rounded  arm  show'd  «  hile  and  bar*  i 

Arid  ere  yet  she  made  reply. 

Once  she  raised  her  baud  on  hi;b  ; 

It  was  so  wan.  and  transparent  of  hue,  i 

Tou  might  have  seeu  the  moon  shine  through. 


XXL 

"  I  come  from  my  re»t  to  him  I  low  bait, 

Tlial  I  may  be  happy,  and  he  may  be  bica'l, 

!  have  pass'd  Uje  i;uards,  Ibe  gate,  tlie  wall; 

Sought  thee  in  laiity  through  foes  and  aU, 

''I  IS  said  the  lion  will  turn  and  riee 

From  a  maid  in  the  pride  of  her  purity  ; 

And  the  Tower  ou  high,  thai  can  shield  Ih*  gaat 

Thus  from  ihe  tyrant  of  Ihe  wood, 

H.iih  extended  lis  mercv  10  euard  me  as  well 

From  the  hinds  of  Hie  leagileiing  iu^cL 

1  come  —  and  if  I  omie  in  vain, 

Never,  oh  never,  we  meet  again  I 

Thou  hail  done  a  fearl'ul  deed 

In  falling  away  from  iby  faihcre'  creed  i 

But  d.ash  that  turban  to  earth,  and  sign 

The  sign  of  the  croi>s,  and  for  ever  be  mine; 

Wring  the  black  droji  ftom  thy  heart. 

And  to-morrow  unites  us  no  more  to  part." 

•'  And  where  should  our  bridal  couch  be  spraed? 

In  the  niidsl  of  the  dying  and  the  dead  ? 

For  tomorrow  we  gi\e  to  the  slaugbler  and  flan* 

The  sous  and  the  shrines  of  the  Cliristian  "«*»* 

None,  save  thou  and  thiiie,  I've  sworn, 

Shall  be  left  upon  Ihe  morn: 

But  Ihee  will  1  bear  lo  a  lovely  spot. 

Where  our  hands  shall  be  join'd,  aod  our  wmm 

forgot. 
There  thou  yet  sha't  be  my  bride. 
When  once  again  I  've  que.'.''d  the  pride 
Of  Venice ;  and  her  haled  race 
Have  felt  the  arm  they  would  deba.i«^ 
Scourge,  with  a  whip  of  scorpions,  Ih'** 
Whom  vice  and  envy  made  ujy  foes." 

Upon  his  hand  she  laid  her  own  — 

Light  was  the  touch,  but  il  thrill'd  to  the  boMk 

And  shot  a  cliillne.ss  lo  his  heart, 

Which  Bx'd  hull  beyond  the  power  lo  start 

l  hough  slight  was  tint  grasp  so  monal  cold. 

He  could  not  loose  hini  from  its  hold ; 

But  never  did  clasp  of  one  so  dear 

Strike  on  the  pulse  with  such  feeling  of  fear, 

As  those  thin  lingers,  long  and  wtute. 

Froze  Ihiough  his  blood  by  their  touch  that  nicbt 

The  feverish  glow  of  his  brow  was  gone,      ^^ 

And  his  heart  sank  so  still  that  it  felt  like  stou. 

As  he  look'd  on  the  face,  aud  beheld  ibi  hue. 

So  deeply  changed  from  what  he  knew: 

Fair  but  fau.t  —  without  the  ray 

Of  mind,  that  nude  each  feature  play 

Like  sparkling  waves  on  a  sunny  day  ; 

And  her  motionless  lips  lay  still  as  death, 

And  her  worJs  came  forth  without  her  breath. 

And  there  rose  not  a  heave  o'er  her  bosom's  twd. 

And  there  seem'd  not  a  pulse  in  her  veins  lo  dwcu 

Thoush  her  eye  shone  nut,  yet  the  lids  were  fix'd, 

Ai^  the  glance  that  il  gave  was  wild  and  unoux'e 

■VVTlli  aught  of  change,  as  the  eves  mav  nxm 

Of  the  resless  who  walk  in  a  troubled  dream.' 

Like  the  figures  on  arras,  that  gloomily  glare, 

Siirr'd  by  the  breath  of  the  wintry  air. 

So  seeu  by  Ihe  dyiig  lamp's  fiiful  light. 

Lifeless,  but  life-like,  and  awful  lo  sight; 

As  Ihev  seem,  through  the  dimness  about  to  dag 

From  the  shadowy  wall  where  their  imarer  fitnni  k 


Fearfully  flitting  to  and  fro, 

As  the  gusts  oa  the  tapestry  come  and  go, 

"If  not  for  love  of  me  be  given 

Thus  much,  then,  fcr  the  love  of  heaTan^— 

Again  I  sav — that  turban  tear 

From  otr  thy  faithless  brow,  and  swear 

Thine  inj'tred  country's  sons  to  spare. 

Or  Ihnu  an  'osl ;  and  never  shall  see  — 

Notea.in  — tn»,'  |iasi  —  but  heaven  ar  ■» 

If  this  thou  dost  accnni,  albeit 

A  heavy  doom  't  is  ihine  to  meei. 

Thai  ooom  shall  half  absolve  lb»  tlB, 

And  nercy  t  sale  may  recaiire  tne*  Ttrttta  I 
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B«t  pasM  one  momcDl  more,  and  take 
The  curat  of  Him  lliou  didst  foi^ke  ; 
And  look  ooce  more  to  heaven,  aod  seo 
Its  love  for  ever  shut  from  thee. 
There  is  a  light  cloud  by  ilie  moon  —  * 
T  is  passin;.  and  will  pass  lull  soon  — 
If,  by  the  time  its  viiK)ur>-  sail 
llath  ceased  her  shaded  orb  to  veil, 
Tby  heart  within  thee  is  not  changed, 
Then  God  and  man  are  both  avemed  ; 
D.trk  wilt  thy  d^xim  be,  darker  »till 
Tbiue  inmiorlality  oC  ill." 

Alp  look'd  to  heaven,  and  saw  on  high 

1  he  si^i  she  siiake  of  in  the  sky  ; 

But  bis  heart  was  swollen,  and  tum'd  aside 

By  deep  ititermioable  pride. 

This  first  false  passion  of  his  breast 

RoH'd  like  a  torrent  o'er  the  rest. 

He  sue  for  mercy  1     He  dismav'd 

By  wild  words  of  a  timid  maid  ! 

He,  wron?d  by  Venice,  vow  to  saTe 

Her  sons,  devoted  to  the  grave  ! 

No— lhoui;h  that  cluud  were  thunder'i  wont. 

And  charged  to  crush  him  —  let  it  burst ! 

He  look'd  upon  it  earcestly, 

Without  an  accent  of  reply  ; 

He  waich'd  it  passin?  ;  it  is  flown  :  I 

Full  on  hii  eye  the  clear  moon  shone,  | 

And  thus  he  spake  —  "  Whateer  my  fate,  | 

I  ain  no  channeling  — 't  is  too  late : 

The  reed  in  storms  may  bow  and  quiver,  j 

I'hen  rise  aijain  ;  the  tree  must  shiver.  ; 

Whit  Venice  made  me,  1  must  be,  ] 

Her  foe  in  all,  save  love  to  thee  : 

But  thou  art  safe :  oli,  lly  w  ith  me ! " 

He  tuni*d,  but  she  is  gone ! 

Nothing  is  there  but  the  column  stone. 

Hath  she  sunk  in  the  earth,  or  melted  in  air?  ^ 

He  taw  not— he  knew  not  —  but  nothing  ii  there. 

XX IL  I 

The  night  is  past,  and  shines  the  tmn 
As  if  that  mom  were  a  jocund  one. 
Lightly  and  brightly  bre.kb  away 
The  Alorning  from  her  mantle  erey. 
And  the  Noon  will  look  on  a  sultry  day. 
Hark  to  the  trump,  and  the  drum. 
And  the  mournful  sound  of  the  barbarous  honi. 
And  the  flap  of  the  banner,,  that  flit  as  they're  home, 
And  the  iie'gh  of  the  steed,  and  the  multilu  le's  hum. 
And  the  clash, and  the  ihout,  "They  couiel  they 
come '. " 


1 1  have  been  tr>td  that  the  Idea  expressed  to  Ihi*  nod  > 
Ik*  five  (M'lvtlnz  harx  lias  been  atlmired  by  DiOHe  whose 
l^protiation  !■  valuatilc.  I  am  elail  of  it  :  but  it  Is  abt 
•rlRioal  —  at  lea«l  not  mine;  il  may  be  found  mucti  tetter  I 
•aprrsst-'l  to  p«(('-t  I^a-3-4.  of  the  Enplit.h  ▼i-rmnn  of 
"Vatlirk"  (I  fnrjrl  Ih.-  pieriw  paee  of  the  Firnih),  a 
work  lo  wliirh  I  h«»e  bc-foiH  reffftrt  ;  and  never  ri"ur  to, 
M  read,  without  «  renvoi  of  diatifl' sliun.— (fh.-  folL.w. 
Int  la  the  fiMJioKi-:— ■"t>cluili-J  iirince:'  ssid  ihc  O.nlui 
■dilrenliit  thr  Caliph,  -to  viliom  Providcnr,?  halh  ccnlulpd 
the  rare  nf  ininimerahtf  aubjeru;  la  it  thii*  that  Ihcu 
Aiinilri,t  thy  inis.niot  Thy  rrlmi'.  atcnlrrady  rnrnpliti-d- 
end  art  thou  now  ha«t«-nini;  lo  thy  piiniahnient  I  Thop 
koowr.t  that  lii-yond  th.wc  mnniilalns  Ktilin  and  bis 
arrur«ed  cll*i-»  hcikt  their  Inferniil  empire  :  end,  Rfstiiri-d  bT 
a  mallKnalil  rhanlnm.  tbou  art  prf<ecdilli:  lo  lurrender 
Ihynrlf  to  ll..m  ■  Thi«  iniim.'iil  la  ihe  In.t  <.'  Itriira  ] 
■  llowrd  Ihi-e:  (iffr  bark  Nnuinnahar  10  ht-r  fat  tic '.  who  • 
•tut  rrUin-  a  f*w  »park«  of  lifv:  d«-Mtr*7  thy  towrr,  with 
■U  lu  atx.rninalinna:  ilrlvF  Carathla  from  Ihyrpunclta: 
ka  )•■•<  I"  ihr  ■iihji-.l»:  re.peri  Ih"  mliiii.lrr»  of  Ihr  pro- 
fktrt:  romprriMl.-  for  lliy  trnpirlir-  lijr  un  rxa  oplarjr  life; 
■ad,  matrai'  "I  •.(i.an.lriint  tl>r  0«)r»  In  voluplDoim  in.lul-  , 
lawa.  lamri/l  ihr  .rimr,  »ii  Iht  ..pulrhrf.  o(  chy  an.  .^• 

tera.     Thou  tH-r.<ib1«-l  th-  •  1 1*  thai  ct>c<-ure  th<*  ■un  ;  al 

IW  lealaat  ha  i*f<tfwt»  bi«  ■pi,  nrlMur,  if  thy  hr-nit  b«i  nul  | 
i>anil  Ika  lima  of  Baroy  aaaifoal  Ibaa  will  b*  teal 
■t««af."'|-ik 


The  honetailt  >  are  plack'd  {run  the  {nnnd  ul 

the  sword 
From  its  sheath ;  and  they  form,  and  but  wiil  fta 

the  woid. 
Tartar,  and  S|)ahi,  and  Turcoman, 
Strike  your  ten  s,  ana  throi^g  to  the  van  ; 
Mount  ye,  spur  yc,  skirr  the  plain, 
'1  hat  tlie  fu'itive  may  flee  in  vain, 
^Vhen  he  breaks  frr  m  the  town  ;  and  none  CKips 
Aged  or  young,  in  the  Chrisliau  sha[>e  ; 
While  your  tellows  on  foot,  in  a  fiery  mass, 
Bloodstain  the  breach  through  which  Miey  jam 
The  steeds  are  all  bridled,  and  snort  to  the  rein, 
Curved  is  each  neck,  and  flowiiig  each  mane  ; 
While  is  the  foam  of  their  champ  on  the  bit . 
The  spears  are  uplifted  j  the  matches  are  lit  j 
The  cannon  are  jjoiuled  and  read}  to  roar. 
And  crush  the  wall  they  have  crumbled  \xk-f 
Forms  in  his  phalanx  each  janizar  ; 
Alp  at  their  hiad  ;  his  right  arm  ia  bare. 
So  is  the  blade  of  his  scimitar  ; 
The  khan  and  the  pachas  are  all  at  their  pott; 
The  vizier  hiniselt  at  the  head  of  the  hosL 
When  tlie  culveiin's  signal  is  fired,  then  on; 
Leave  not  in  Conutli  a  living  one  — 
A  priest  at  her  altars,  a  chief  in  her  halls, 
A  hearth  in  her  mansions,  a  stone  on  her  wal]& 
God  and  the  prophet  —  Alia  Hu  ! 
Up  to  the  skies  with  that  wild  halloo  ! 
"There  the  breach  lies  for  [assage,  the  ladder  li 

scale; 
And  your  hands  on  your  sabres,  and  bow  should  jt 

fill? 
Re  who  first  downs  with  the  red  cross  may  crave 
Ilis  heart's  dearest  wish  ;  let  him  ask  it,  and  have  1  * 
Thus  utier'd  Coumourgi,  the  dauntless  vizier  ; 
The  reply  w.«  the  bmndish  of  sabre  and  spear, 
And  the  shout  of  tierce  thousands  in  ^ojmtt  ii»  i  — 
Silence  —  hark  to  Uie  signal  —  ^e  1 

XXIII. 
As  the  wolves,  that  headlong  go 
On  the  stalely  bulfalo, 
■Though  with  fiery  eyea,  and  angry  roar, 
And  hoofs  I  hat  stamp,  and  horns  that  gore, 
He  tramples  on  earth,  or  losses  on  high 
'I  he  foremost,  who  rush  on  his  strength  bat  lo  tt*t 
Thus  against  the  wall  they  went, 
Thus  the  first  were  backward  lient ; 
Many  a  bosom,  sheathed  in  brass, 
Strew'd  the  earth  like  broken  glass, 
Sbiver'd  by  the  shot,  that  tore 
The  ground  whereon  they  moved  no  mom 
Even  as  they  fell,  in  file*  they  lay. 
Like  the  mower's  grass  at  the  close  of  day. 
When  his  work  is  done  on  the  IcvelI'd  plau: 
Such  waa  the  fall  uf  the  foremost  slain. 

XXIV. 

As  the  apriaf  tides,  with  heavy  plash. 
From  the  clnla  invading  dash 
Ilu'^e  fragments,  sapn'd  by  the  eeaseleai  flow, 
Till  while  and  tliuudcnng  down  they  jo. 
Like  the  avalancht" 


On  the  ,Alpinc  valea  below: 

Thus  at  length,  oulhreatheti  and  wore, 

Corinth's  sons  were  downward  borne 

By  the  long  and  oft  rei.ew'd 

Charge  of  llie  Moslem  multitude. 

In  liniiness  lliev  sKnI.  and  in  inaiMiaMrMI, 

Ilcap'd  bv  the  host  of  Ihe  iiihdel, 

Hand  to  iViiid,  and  fool  to  foot : 

Nothing  there,  save  death,  was  mute  ; 

Stroke,  and  thrust,  and  11  iih,  and  cry 

For  (juaiter,  or  for  \ictorv, 

Mingle  there  wilh  the  volleying  thondv. 

Which  mikrs  the  ditt  lilt  citiea  wonder 

How  the  •ouiidmg  battle  goes 

If  wilh  (hem,  or  for  their  foes; 


ITka  Wraalalla,  Iliad  urns  a  lam,  ■  (■•he'a  • 
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If  Iber  ixo**  in<>i>">i  <"'  'o'y  rejoice 

In  that  &nDihiUt)n§  voice. 

Which  pierce*  Ihc  deep  hills  througi  aod  thronp 

With  »Q  echo  dread  and  new  : 

You  mijhl  hire  heard  it,  on  that  diy, 

O'er  SaUmii  and  Me^ara  ; 

(We  have  heanl  Ihe  hearen  lay,) 

Even  uulo  Pirxus'  bay. 

XXV. 

From  the  point  of  encounlerinj  blades  to  lh«  hilt, 

Sabres  and  swords  with  blood  were  pilt ; 

Bui  the  rampart  is  won,  and  Ihe  spoil  begun, 

And  all  but  the  after  carm^e  done. 

Shriller  shrieks  now  min^lin;  come 

From  within  Ihe  piunJer'd  dome: 

Hark  to  the  haalc  of  flying  feet. 

That  splash  in  Ihe  blood  of  the  slippery  ttrset} 

But  here  and  there,  where  'vantage  gnusil 

Against  the  foe  may  sliU  be  found, 

Desperate  groups,  of  twelve  or  ten. 

Make  a  pause,  and  luru  again  — 

With  banded  backs  against  the  wall, 

Fier.ely  stand,  or  fighting  fall. 

There  stood  an  old  man  —  his  hairs  rrtn  wbitc^ 

But  his  veteran  arm  was  full  of  might: 

So  gallantly  bore  he  Ihe  bruni  of  the  fray, 

The  dead  before  him,  on  Ihal  day, 

In  a  semicircle  lay  ; 

Still  he  combaled  unwoundo* 

Though  retreating  unsuirt)i.B.*«d. 

Many  a  scar  of  former  tight 

Lurk'd  beneath  his  corslet  bright ; 

But  of  every  wound  his  body  bore, 

Each  and  all  had  been  la'eo  before : 

Though  aged,  he  was  so  iron  of  limb, 

Few  of  our  vouih  could  cope  with  hiir 

And  Ihe  foes',  whom  he  singly  kfpl  at  bay, 

Outnumber'd  his  ihin  hairs  of  silver  pcj. 

From  right  lo  left  his  sabre  swept : 

Many  an  Olhnan  mother  wept 

Sons  that  were  unborn,  when  dipp'd 

His  weapon  first  in  Moslem  gore, 

Ere  his  years  could  count  a  score. 

Of  all  he  might  have  been  ibe  tin 

Who  fell  Ihal  day  beneath  his  ire  I 

For,  sonless  left  long  years  ago. 

His  wrath  made  manv  a  childless  foe; 

And  since  the  day,  when  in  the  straiti 

His  only  boy  had  niel  liis  fate, 

His  parent's  iron  han  J  did  doom 

More  than  a  hunan  hecatomb. 

If  shades  by  carnage  be  appeased, 

Patroclus'  spirit  less  was  pleased  i 

Than  his,  Miiiolli's  ion,  who  died  I 

Where  Asia's  bounds  and  ours  divide.  i 

Buried  he  lay,  where  thousands  before 

For  thousands  of  years  were  inhumed  on  the  sbsre  J 

What  of  them  is  left,  to  tell  I 

Where  they  lie,  and  how  thej- fell  ? 
Not  a  stone  on  their  turf,  nor  a  bone  in  their  gnra ; 
B«<  they  live  in  the  verse  that  immortally  lavet 

XXVI.  I 

a  in  to  tbe  Allah  shout '.  a  band  | 

Of  the  Mussulman  bravest  and  best  it  at  hand  1  | 

Their  leader's  nervous  arm  is  Ijarc,  i 

Swifter  lo  smite,  and  never  lo  ipare  —  j 

Cnclolhcd  10  the  shoulder  it  waves  them  on; 
Thus  in  Ihe  lishl  is  he  ever  Known 
Others  a  gaudier  garb  may  show. 
To  leinpl  the  i')oi>  of  ilic  greedy  foe ; 
Many  a  hand  j  „.  <  richer  hill,  j 

But  nore  on  a  strel  more  rudJily  gilt;  | 

Many  a  lollier  turban  may  wear,  — 
Alpiibulkiiownby  Ihe  white  arm  bare; 
Look  tlirough  the  thick  of  the  bglit,  t  iithersi 

1  Is  tkt  BSTSl  bsille  si  ths  mouth  of  tks  DsnlossUe^ 
■  Us  VssMUss  sa4  Tvks.  I 


There  it  not  a  standard  on  that  shore 
So  vrell  advanced  Ihe  ranks  before; 
There  is  nol  a  banner  in  Moslem  iv»l 
Will  lure  the  Ilelhis  half  so  far; 
It  glauces  like  a  falling  slar  ! 
Where'er  that  mighty  arm  is  seen. 
The  bravest  be,  or  late  have  been  j 
"There  the  craven  cries  for  quarter 
Vainly  10  the  vengeful  Tartar; 
Or  the  hero,  sileiil  lying. 
Scorns  to  yield  a  groan  in  dying; 
Mustering  his  last  feeble  blow 
'Gains!  Ihe  nearest  levell'd  foe. 
Though  faiut  benealh  Ihe  mutual  woiai^ 
Grappling  on  the  gory  ground. 

xxvu. 

still  the  old  man  stood  erect, 

And  Alp's  career  a  niomenl  check'd. 

"  Yield  thee,  Minolti ;  quarter  lake, 

For  thine  own,  thy  daughter's  sake." 

"  Never,  renegado,  never! 

Though  the  lite  of  thy  gift  would  last  for  M 

*'  Francesca  !  —  tjh,  my  promised  bride  1 

Must  she  too  perish  by  thy  pride  ?  " 

•'  She  is  safe."—"  Where  ?  where  ?  "— "  !■ 

From  whence  thy  traitor  soul  is  driven— 

Far  from  thee,  and  undefiled," 

Grimly  then  Minolti  smiled, 

As  he  saw  Alp  slaggering  bow 

Before  his  words,  w  with  a  blow. 

«  Oh  God !  when  died  she  ? "  —  "  TatenlgM  — 

Nor  weep  1  for  her  spirit's  flight: 

None  of  niv  pure  race  shall  be 

Slaves  to  .Maboniet  and  Ihee  — 

Come  on  '.  "  —  That  challenge  is  in  vain  — 

Alp  's  already  with  the  sliin  1 

While  Minolli's  words  were  wreaking 

More  revenge  m  bitter  speaking 

Than  his  falchion's  point  had  found. 

Had  the  lime  allow'd  1=  wound. 

From  within  Ihe  neighbouring  porch 

Of  a  long  defended  chur:h. 

Where  the  last  and  desperate  few 

Would  Ihe  failing  fight  renew, 

Tlie  sharp  shot  dash'd  Alp  to  the  ground ; 

Ere  an  eye  could  view  the  wound 

That  crash'd  through  Ihe  brain  of  'Ji»  in&W, 

Round  he  spun,  and  down  he  fell ; 

A  fl.«h  like  fire  within  his  eyes 

Blazed,  as  he  bent  no  more  to  rise. 

And  then  eternal  darkness  sunk 

Through  all  the  palpitating  trunk  ; 

Nought  of  life  left,  save  a  quivering 

Where  his  limbs  were  slighlly  shiveringi 

They  turn'd  him  on  his  back  ;  his  breast 

And  brow  were  slain'd  wilh«ore  and  do^ 

And  through  his  lips  the  life-blood  mvcd, 

From  its  deep  veins  lately  loosed 

But  in  his  pulse  there  was  co  throb. 

Nor  on  t«s  lips  one  dving  sob  ; 

Sigh,  nor  word,  nor  struggling  breath 

Heraldeil  h's  way  lo  death  : 

Ere  his  very  llioughi  could  pray, 

Unanel'd  ne  pasa'd  awav, 

Withoul  a  hope  (mm  mercy's  lid. 

To  the  lasi  —  a  Reuegade. 

x.win- 

Fearfallv  Ihe  veil  arose 
Of  his  followers,  and  his  foes; 
Tlicse  in  ^oy,  ill  fury  lliose  : 
Then  again  in  conflicl  mixing, 
Clash.ng  swords,  and  spears  traosixin|| 
Interchauped  the  blow  and  thrust, 
Iturling  warriors  in  Ibe  dust. 
Street  by  street,  and  toot  by  tolt, 
Still  Minolti  dans  diipsta 
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Tlw  latest  portion  of  the  tand 
LeO  bcDeaLb  his  high  commaDd  ; 
With  him,  aiding  heart  and  band, 
The  remnant  of  bis  gallaut  baod. 
8U1I  the  church  is  leuable. 

Whence  issued  late  the  fated  ball 

That  half  avenged  the  city's  fall, 
When  Alp,  her  fierce  assailaot,  fell : 
Thither  bending  steralv  back, 
They  leave  befjre  a  bloody  track ; 
And,  With  their  faces  to  the  foe, 
Dealing  wounds  with  every  blow, 
rhc  chief,  and  bis  retreating  train, 
Join  to  those  within  the  fane  ; 
Ticre  they  yet  may  breathe  awbOe, 
Sheltered  by  the  massy  pile. 

XXIX. 
Brief  brcathin?-time !  the  turban^  hott, 
With  adding  ranks  and  raging  boast, 
press  onwards  with  such  strength  and  heat, 
Ther  numbers  balk  their  own  retreat  j 
For  nirrow  the  way  that  led  to  the  spot 
Where  still  the  Christians  yielded  not ; 
And  the  foremost,  if  fearful,  may  vainly  try 
Through  the  massy  column  to  turn  and  fly; 
They  perfoi-ce  mubt  do  or  die. 

They  die ;  but  ere  their  eyes  could  dose, 

Avengerrf  o'er  their  bodies  rose  ; 

Fresh  and  furious,  fut  they  fill 

The  ranks  unlhinn'd,  though  slaughtered  itill ; 

And  faint  the  weary  Christians  wax 

Before  the  still  renewM  attacks  : 

And  now  the  Olhmans  train  the  gate; 

Still  resists  its  iron  weight. 

And  still,  all  deadly  aim'd  and  hot, 

From  every  crevice  comes  the  shot  j 

FroiD  ever>'  shatter'd  window  pour 

The  volleys  of  the  sulphurous  shower: 

But  the  portal  wavering  grows  and  weak 

The  iron  yields,  the  hinges  creak  — 

It  bends  —  it  falls  —  and  all  is  o'er  j 

Lotl  Corinth  may  resist  no  mors ! 

XXX. 

Darkly,  sternly,  and  all  alone, 

Minntti  stood  o'er  the  altar  stone: 

Madonna's  face  upon  him  shone, 

Painted  in  heavenly  hues  above, 

Wiih  eyes  of  light  and  Iwjks  of  lOTe, 

And  placed  upon  that  holy  shrine 

To  fix  our  thoughts  on  things  divine, 

When  pictured  there,  we  kneeling  lea 

Her,  and  the  boy.God  on  her  knee, 

Smiling  sweetly  on  each  prayer 

To  heaven,  as  if  to  waft  it  there. 

Still  she  smiled  ;  even  now  she  smiles, 

Though  slaughter  streams  along  her  aisleti 

Minotti  lifted  hii  aged  eye. 

And  made  the  sign  of  a  cross  with  a  sigh. 

Then  scired  a  torch  which  blazed  therebr ; 

Aod  ttilt  he  stood,  while  with  steel  and  flame, 

lamxd  and  onward  the  Mussulman  came. 

XXXI. 
Tbe  Taalls  beneath  (he  nio^iic  stone 
Con*xin  d  (he  dead  of  a;es  gone  ; 
Their  r.»r>cn  were  on  the  graven  floor, 
But  new  h.rffible  m  .th  gore  . 
Tke  carvciJ  rrr»s,  and  curious  hues 
The  T\ne«l  mirbic'j  •"•.'n  difluse, 
Wern  siniMr'd,  and  slippery  —  sfam'd,  and  s(row% 
With  br.Krn  swnrds,  and  hrlnit  o'enhrrwn: 
There  \\cre  dead  alKivr.  sr.d  the  dead  belovr 
Lay  enld  m  miny  a  cofl^ni'd  nw: 
Tou  nnrhl  tre  tbrm  piled  in  lat.le  stale. 
By  1  pale  light  through  a  glo  >Miy  gra'e; 
But  Wir  had  entpr'H  thrir  lark  cavea, 
Aod  ftorvJ  along  (he  vaullnl  gnvet 
Htrmlfiliurt/ua  IreifurvK,  thickly  %uim4 
b  mmm  b/  Uw  OetUm  dcui : 


Here,  lhrougho:it  the  eiege,  had  been 
The  Christians'  chiefest  magazine; 
To  these  a  late  form'd  train  now  led, 
Wtnotti's  last  and  stern  resource 
Against  the  foe's  o'erw  helming  forcA. 

XXXII. 
The  foe  came  on,  and  few  remain 
To  strive,  and  those  must  strive  in  TliSl 
For  lack  of  further  lives,  to  slake 
The  thirst  of  vengeance  now  awake, 
With  barbarous  blows  they  gash  the  deed. 
And  loi)  the  already  lifeless  head. 
And  fell  the  sLitucs  from  their  niche, 
And  spoil  the  shrines  of  oll'enngs  hch, 
And  from  each  other's  rude  ninds  wrcil 
The  silver  vessels  saints  had  bless'd. 
To  the  high  altar  on  they  go ; 
Oh,  but  it  made  a  glorious  show  t 
On  its  table  still  beholj 
The  cup  of  consecrated  gold  ; 
Massy  and  deep,  a  glitterinj  prize, 
Brightly  it  sparkles  to  p'underers*  eyeti 
That  morn  it  held  the  holy  wine, 
Converted  by  Christ  to  his  blood  so  (Ntidc^ 
Which  his  worshippers  drank  at  the  break  of  4fe| 
To  shrive  their  souls  ere  they  join'd  m  the  inj* 
Still  a  few  drops  within  it  lay  ; 
And  round  the  sncred  table  glow 
Twelve  lofty  lamps,  in  splendid  row. 
From  the  piirt^t  metal  cast  j 
A  spoil  —  the  richest,  and  the  last 

XXXIII. 
So  near  they  came,  the  nearest  afreteh'd 
To  grasp  Iti'e  ajfoil  he  almost  reach'd. 

Wlienold  .Minoltrshand 
Touch'd  wiTh  the  torch  the  train  — 

»T  is  fired  ! 
Spire,  vaults,  the  shrine,  the  spoil,  the  slain. 
The  turban'd  victors,  the  Chris* lan  tmid, 
AH  that  of  living  or  dead  remain, 
Huri'd  on  hi»h  with  the  shiver'd  fane. 

In  one  wild  roar  expired  ! 
The  shatter'd  town  —  the  walls  thrown  dowm  — 
The  waves  a  moment  backward  beut  — 
The  hills  that  shake,  although  unreut, 


Asif  : 


rthquake  joss'd- 


ay. 


The  thousand  shapeless  thing?  all  driTen 
In  cloud  and  flame  athwart  the  heavwi, 

R|  that  tremendous  blast  — 
Pmclamrd  the  desperate  conflict  o'er 
On  that  too  loi  g  alJiicied  shore : 
like  rockets  go 
\e■^  there  beloirt 
Many  a  tall  ami  gofklly  man, 
Scnrch'd  and  shrivell'd  to  a  span. 
When  he  fell  to  earth  again 
I-ike  a  cinder  strew  d  the  plain  : 
Down  ihe  ashes  shower  like  rain  ; 
Sfw\c  fell  in  the  gulf,  which  received  the  mrltf  « 
With  a  thouMii.l  circling  wrinkles; 
Soniefi-llori  the  shore,  but,  fa 
Scalter'd  oVr  the  iwhmus  lay  ; 
Christian  or  Moslem,  uhich  betbejl 
I-ct  their  nutthers  see  and  say  I 
When  in  cradled  rest  thev  lay, 
And  each  nursing  m')ther' smiled 
On  the  sweet  ulecp  of  htr  child, 
J.iitle  drem'd  she  such  a  day 
Would  rend  those  lender  limbs  tmb 
No!  Ihc  matrons  that  rb.-m  bore 
Could  ilisctrn  their  ojlspring  mora; 
Thai  one  moment  left  no  tnce 
M-.reof  human  fnrm  or  fice. 
Save  a  scalterM  ic  ilp  or  Ikmic  : 
And  down  came  hl.i/me  rafteri,  tOf 
Amuod,  aiiil  manv  a  fa!lin«  iloae, 
Drrply  din'e-l  in  the  cl.iv. 
All  l.hckrn'd  llicrr  and  reekinn  l». 
All  the  living  ihingi  that  hcani 
Tlut  dfadly  egrUitbuUl  diUppMI^  i 
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lil 


Tk»  »iW  blnii  fl»w ;  the  wiW  dngi  fled, 
^md  kaTliog  left  Ihe  unbuned  dead ; 
Tht  caineli  froni  their  ke^iiera  broke ; 
The  dislinf'tiecr  fonook  the  rnke  — 
The  nearer  steed  pluneeJ  o'er  the  plain, 
And  bunt  tiis  jirth,  and  tire  hn  rem  ; 
The  buU-fms'^  note,  from  out  the  niartb, 
DeepnioulbM  arose,  am!  JolI.Iv  hamh  ; 
The  ""olves  yell'd  on  the  cavern'J  hill 
When:  echo  roll'd  in  ihuhcifr  ilill ; 
The  jackal'!  troop,  in  gather'd  ery  > 
Bajr'd  from  afar  eomplaiuiiiglf , 


With  a  mif  d  and  mosrr.fnl  Kniiid 
Like  cryine  t>al«.  and  ijeat*u  houlU  * 
With  Hidden  »  .i.i(.  and  nitfied  brtui, 
The  eJ!;le  led  his  rocky  ne»l, 
And  iiiiiuntnl  neirt  r  lo  the  jun. 
The  clou.li  btncalli  t.  m  lerni'J  10  dno ; 
Their  sn.oke  asnild  In!  sljnied  beak, 
And  nixte  h.ui  hi^tier  ».ar  and  iliriek  — 
Thut  was  Lonub  lost  and  won  1 


1 1  WUen  I  kMT*  Uk«  >  poetical  Ueeaae  13  lian^laiit  \  aimlea. 


the  jackal  trcm  Atla.  In  Or»eeo  I  ne'er  law  «0T  kei.. 
iheae  aniniali ;  l>ui  atnni^  in«  roiM  "f  F.plic«o«  I  kan 
heiKl  llicm  b;  kuiiieda.     The;  kaaiit  tuliu,  a>£  taOoV 


PARISINA.' 

TO  SCROPE    BERDMORE   DAVIES.Esa 

THE  FOLLOWING  POEM  IS  INSCRIBED 

R  ONK  WHO  HAS   LONO  ADMIRED   HIS   TALENTS   AND  VALUED   HIS   FRIENDSHIP 


ADVERTISEMENT.  Ipartiality.    One  div  she  asked  leave  of  her  hoslard  •• 

undertake  a  certain    inurney,  to  which  he  consented, 

.  .         I  but  uiKin  condition  lliall  <r  ihonld  bear  her  company  J 

Tb»  tollowins  poem  is  jrounded  on  a  cirnimsfance  ;  ^^^  ,^^  \^n]Ki  by  ihe~e  niwns  -o  induce  her,  in  ihe  end, 
Bcntioned  in  Gibbon's  "  Anliquities  of  the  House  of ,  ^^  ,^^.  ^^j^  „,^  obslmaie  aversion  which  she  had  con- 
Brunswick."  1  am  aware,  that  in  modern  times,  the  ^ ^j^^  ipiinsl  him.  And  indeed  his  inleiit  ivas  accon;- 
delicacy  or  fastidiousness  of  the  reader  nay  dccni  such  |  ..[j^dj^i  |,ui  ,«,  well,  since,  during  the  joi.rnev,  she  not 
tubjecl's  unfit  for  the  purposes  of  poetr)-.  The  Greek  ;  '^^^^^,  jn-gsnd  herself  of  all  her  hatred,  but  fell  into  the 
dramatists,  and  some  of  the  best  of  our  old  Enghsti  |  •  .,^  ^j,^„,j  After  their  return,  the  Marquis  had 
pinion:  as  Alfieri  .vid  I  „H  ,„„,,,.  . 
recently,  upon  tl 


:  of  Azo  i 


IS  pol- 


Schiller  hire  also  been, 
tinent.  The  following  extract  will  e 
an  which  the  story  is  founded.  1  he 
■uhstituled  for  Nicholas,  as  more  melncal. 
"  I'nder  the  reien  of  Nicholas  111.  Ferra 
:oted  with  a  domestic  tragedy.  By  Ihe  test 
attendant,  and  bis  own  ooscrration,  ihe  .Maicpiis  of 
Este  discovered  the  inceslunns  loves  of  his  wife  Pari- 
una,  and  Hugo  his  b.aslard  son,  a  beautiful  and  valiant 
youth.  They  were  beheaded  in  Ihe  castle  by  the  sen- 
tence of  a  father  and  husband,  who  published  his  shame, 
and  survived  their  eieculion.2  He  was  unfortunate, 
if  Ihey  were  guilty :  if  they  were  incoceiJ,  he  was 
itill  more  unfortunate  ;  nor  is  there  any  possible  situa- 
tien  in  which  1  can  sincerely  approve  the  last  act  of 
the  justice  of  a  parent."  — GIBBON'S  Mitallanmus 
Works,  vol.  iii.  p.  470. 

1  he  facta  on  which  the  present  poem  was  grounded 
are  thus  given  in  Frizzi's  History  of  Ferrara  :  — 

"  Th.l  turned  out  a  calamitous  year  for  the  people  of 
Ferrara ;  for  there  occurred  a  very  tn^cal  event  m 
the  court  of  their  sovereign.  Our  annals,  both  pnnted 
ana  in  manuscript,  with  the  exception  of  the  unjiolish- 
ed  and  negligent  work  of  Sardi.  and  one  other,  have 
jiven  the  following  relation  of  il.—  from  which,  how- 
ever, are  rejected  many  details,  and  especially  the  nar- 
rative  of  Bandclli,  wtio  wrote  a  century  allerwards, 
and  who  does  not  accord  with  the  contemporary  h 
torlai 


upon  iiie  yon-  i  j,   |,jp[,ened  one  day  that   a  servant  of  Ihe  Marquis, 
plaiu  the  tacts    „,„|pj  j>ese,  or,  as  some  call  him,  Giorgio,  passing 


partmen's  of  Parisina.  saw  going  cut  from 
them  one  of  her  clumber-maids,  all  terrified  and  in 
lears.  Asking  the  reason,  she  told  hini  that  her  mis- 
tress, for  some  slishi  olTence,  had  been  l«aling  her; 
and,  giving  vent  to  her  rage,  she  added,  that  she  could 
lyhe  revenged,  il  she  chose  to  make  known  Ihe 
iiinal  faroiliarilv  which  subsisted  between  Parisina 
and  her  strp-son.  The  servani  took  note  of  the  words, 
and  related  them  to  his  master.  He  was  ailounded 
thereat,  but,  scarcely  believing  his  eats,  he  a».«ured 
himself  of  Ihe  lact,  alas '  too  clearly,  on  the  ISlh  o( 
May.  by  looking  through  a  hole  made  in  the  ceiling  of 
his  >»ife's  chamber.  Instantly  he  bioke  into  a  (urious 
ra?c,  and  arrested  both  of  them,  together  with  Aldo- 
brandino  Rangoni,  of  Mixlcna,  her  gentleman,  and 
Iso,  as  some  aay,  t"0  of  Ihe  women  of  her  chamber. 


abettors  of  this  sinful  act.     He  ordered  them  to  be 

brought  to  a  hasty  trial,  desiring  the  rndges  to  pro 

bounce   sen'ence,  in  Ihe  accnstonied  foims  ujwn  the 

culprits.     This  sentence  was  death.     Some  there  were 

that  bestirred  themselves  in  favour  of  Ihe  delinquents, 

and,  amongst  others,  I'gocrinn  Conlrario,  who  was  all 

powerful  with  Niccolo,  and  also  his  aged   and  much 

deserving   minister  Alberto  dal    Sale.     Ilolh  of  these, 

thtir  tears  flowing  down  th-ir  checks,  and  upon  their 

knee*,  implored   him   for  mercy;  adducing  whateyer 

reasons  they  could  suggest  for  s|aring  the  nliender^  be- 

■"■*"'•  ,       .  ..       J  o.  .1     J  II,  «         •  «  .>,.  Isidrs    those   molivea  of  honour    and   decency   whick 

••  By  the  above-mentioned  Sle.la  dell' A-ssassino,  the    ^^^^^^^  „er,uade  him   to   conceal  from  'he   public  so 

at^uis,  in   the  jear  1403,  had   a„f;"  .<:''"f,'_,l,^;,»  [  scandalous  a  deed.     But  hi.  r:ige  made  him  mlleiible, 

and.  on  the  instant,  he  commanded  that  the  seoteoce 
it  juld  be  put  in  execution. 

"  It  was,  then,  in  the  prisons  of  the  casUe  and  ex- 
actly in  those  frightful  dungeons  which  are  setn  at  Ihil 
davbenealh  the  chamber  called  the  Aurora,  at  \^i  fbot 
of  the  Linn's  tower,  al  the  top  of  Ihe  street  Gicyeoca, 
thai  nn  the  night   of  the  ilst  of  May  were  beheaded. 

-      -  '  accuied  her,  conduced  Ike  UHar  WKtar  k»  ana  »  IM 


beiuti.'ul  ani  ingenuous  youlh.  Parisina  Malatesta, 
eecond  wife  of  Nicco'i,  like  the  generality  of  step- 
Botherm  treated  him  with  lilUe  kindness,  lo  the  infinite 
ngret  of  the  Marquis,  who  regarded  him  with  fond 

f  ratimbnl  In  JaDury,  KiS. 

•  "  Ferrara  i»  laiKk  decayed  and  depopoiated ;  bat  tht 
«M»U  sl.U  ellsw  •»llr«;  •o<  I  •»"  the 
«■■    ud  Haco 

'  —  AfTM's  UtUr;  UlT.  —  S. 
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pitK  of  pmiahmenL  She,  all  along,  fincied  ih»t  iha 
yrti  to  be  IbTOwn  into  a  pit,  iiid  askal  at  every  step, 
wbelher  sYia  nas  yet  come  to  Uie  spot  ?  She  was  told 
that  her  paoishjueiit  was  the  aie.  She  enquired  wliat 
was  become  of  Ugo,  and  received  for  answer,  that  he 
was  alreaJy  dead  ;  at  Oie  which,  sighing  grievously, 
»he  eiclainied,  '  Now,  then,  I  wish  not  myself  to 
live  ;'  and,  being  come  to  tlie  block,  slie  s  ripped  her- 
wlf  wlUi  her  i.wu  hands  of  all  her  ornaments,  lad, 
wrappin;  a  cloth  round  her  head:  ';;t..<i'"eu  lo  the 
'ill  slr\>ite,  which  temiian^  the  cruel  scene.  The 
On-  »i»  a^o..  wvh 'kin'^oui,  who,  together  with  the 
oUjeri,  acccrdiug  to  two  calendars  in  the  lih.-ary  of  St. 
rrancesoo,  was  b  jried  in  the  cemetery  of  that  convenL 
Nolhine  ejse  is  liuown  respecting  ihe  women. 

"  The  Marquis  kept  watch  ihe  whole  of  that  dread- 
ful Bight,  and,  as  he  was  walking  backwards  and  for- 
wi.-ds,  enquired  of  Ihe  captain  of  ihe  CTsIle  if  L'go 
was  dead  )et  ?  who  answered  him,  yes.  He  then  gave 
himself  up  to  the  most  desfierate  lamentations,  ex- 
elainun;,  '  Oh !  ttiat  I  too  w  ere  dead,  since  I  have 
been  hurried  on  to  resolve  thus  against  my  own  Ugo  '.' I 
And  then  gnawing  with  his  leeth  a  cane  which  he  had 
tn  his  iand,  he  passed  the  rest  of  the  nijht  in  sighs  and 
in  tears,  callinj  lrei|uentlv  upon  his  own  dear  Ugo. 
On  Ihe  foilowiiig  day,  calling  to  mind  that  il  would  be 
nece»»r>  tcuiake  public  his  juslilicatioo,  seeing  that  I 
the  traiisactiuD  could  not  be  kept  secret,  he  ordered  the  j 
narratiye  'J>  be  drawn  out  upon  paper,  and  sent  it  lo . 
all  the  courts  of  Italy. 

'■Ou  rec  tiling  this  advice,  the  Doge  of  Venice, 
Francesco  foscari,  gave  orders,  but  without  publishing  | 
his  reasons,  that  slop  shou'd  be  put  to  the  preparations 
for  a  tournamenl,  whicLf  under  the  auspices  of  the  | 
ilari|uis,  and  at  the  eipense  of  the  cit)  of  I'adua,  ivas 
about  to  take  place,  io  the  square  of  St.  Mark,  in  order 
to  celetrale  his  advancement  lo  the  djcal  cliair. 

"  The  Marquis,  in  addition  to  what  he  had  already 
done,  from  some  unaccouutahle  burst  of  vengeance, 
comnunded  that  as  many  of  the  married  women  u 
were  well  known  lo  hiai  to  be  faithless,  like  his  Hari. 
•ina,  should,  like  her,  be  beheaded.  Ainougsl  others, 
Barberim,  or,  as  some  call  her,  Laodamia  Koroei,  » ife 
of  the  court  judge,  underwent  this  sentence,  at  the 
usual  place  of  ciecutii  n  ;  tliat  is  to  say,  in  the  quarter 
of  St  Giacomo,  opfKnite  the  present  fortress,  beyond 
St  Paul's.  It  cannot  be  told  how  strange  appeared 
this  proceeding  in  a  prince,  who,  considering  his  own 
disposition,  should,  as  it  seemed,  liave  been  in  such 
eases  most  indulgent.  Some,  however,  there  were 
who  did  not  fail  to  commend  him." 

The  above  passage  of  Friz2i  was  translated  by  Lord 
Byron,  and  fonned  a  clotiiig  note  to  the  original  edi- 
tion of  "  f  ariaina."—  E. 
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It  u  fhe  hoar  when  from  the  boncht 
The  nighiing.ilc's  hi^h  note  is  beard| 

It  is  the  hour  «  hen  lovers'  vows 

Seciii  rwect  in  every  wliis|)er*d  word  ,' 

Ana  gentle  winds,  aiiu  waien  near, 

Make  music  lo  Ihe  lonely  ear. 

I.ach  llower  the  dews  liave  lightly  w< 

And  in  Ihe  sky  the  stars  are  met, 

And  on  Ihr  wive  la  deeper  blue, 

And  "-n  liie  leal  a  brr.w  ncr  hue. 

And  in  'he  heineii  thai  clear  obiconk 

SiBoflli  iljik.  and  darkly  pure, 

Which'foll'.ivi  the  declihr  ol  day. 

At  Ivtilifhl  melts  beneath  the  BiooD  twij.  • 


ITba  II 


so  («au1a«l  la  llila  •nlloa  i>«r»  prlal«4aa  aa< 
■jmr  llm«  ■!■!«.  bet  WI<>o|ad  to  th«  poam  mbmn 
■|.p«ari  il»  iraaiar  pan  o<  wklah    was  aom-l 


But  it  if  not  to  list  to  tha  water&dl 

That  Parisina  leares  her  hall. 

And  it  is  not  lo  gaze  on  the  heavenly  ight 

That  the  .ady  Walks  in  iha  shadow  of  ni^) 

And  if  .ne  sits  in  Estes  bower, 

'T  is  not  for  the  sake  of  its  full-blown  flow*— 

She  listens—  but  not  for  the  nightingale  — 

Though  her  ear  expects  as  soft  a  tale. 

There  glides  a  step  through  the  foliage  thick. 

And  her  cheek  grows  pale  — and  her  baut  k«M 

quick. 
There  whispers  a  voice  through  the  rusUinf  Inta^ 
And  her  blush  returns,  and  her  bosom  beavaai 
A  moment  more  —  and  they  shall  mael— - 
T  i>  past  —  her  lover  't  at  her  feci. 

IIL 

And  what  unto  them  is  Ihe  world  besuk^ 
With  all  its  change  of  time  and  tide? 
Its  living  things—  its  earth  and  sky- 
Are  nothing  to  their  mind  and  eye. 
And  heedless  as  the  dead  are  they 

Uf  au"ht  around,  above,  beneath; 
As  if  all  else  liad  pass'd  aivay. 

They  only  for  each  other  breathe  ; 
Their  very  sighs  are  full  of  joy 

So  deep,  that  did  it  not  decay. 
That  happy  mailness  would  destroy 

'Ihc  hearts  which  feel  its  fiery  svrayi 
Of  guilt,  of  peril,  do  they  deem 
In  that  tumultuous  tender  dream  ? 
Who  that  have  fell  that  passion's  power, 
Or  paused  or  fear'd  in  such  an  hour  ? 
Or  thought  how  brief  such  momentlbil} 
But  yet  —  they  are  already  past  1 
Alas '.  we  must  awake  before 
We  know  such  vision  cornea  do  mora 

IV- 
With  many  a  lingering  look  they  leaw 

The  siiol  of  guilty  gladness  past : 
And  though  they  hope,  and  vow,  they  (riflv 

As  if  that  parting  were  the  last 
The  frequent  sigh  —  Uie  long  embrace— 

The  lip  that  theie  would  cling  for  erar, 
While  gleams  on  P.insiua's  (ace 

The  Heaven  she  (e  irs  w.!l  not  forfin  ba^ 
As  if  each  calmly  conscious  star 
Beheld  her  frailtv  from  afar  — 
The  frequent  sigh,  the  long  embrace, 
Vet  binds  them  to  their  trystiDg-placa. 
Bat  it  must  come,  and  they  must  part 
In  fearful  heaviness  of  heart, 
With  all  the  deep  and  shudderinr  cbOl 
Which  follows  fast  the  deeds  of  lU. 

V. 

And  Hugo  11  gone  lo  his  lonely  bed, 

To  covet  ihere  another's  bride; 
But  she  must  lay  her  conscious  head 

A  husband's  trusting  heart  beside. 
But  fercr'd  in  her  sleep  she  seems, 
And  red  her  cheek  wilh  troubled  itmmt, 

And  wuiten  she  in  her  uuresl 
A  name  she  dare  not  breathe  by  day, 

And  ckups  her  Lord  unto  Iha  br«ul 
Which  pants  for  one  away  ; 
And  he  to  that  embrace  awakei, 
And,  hippy  in  Ihe  thought,  mistakia 
Tlial  dreaming  sigh,  and  tvami  am^ 
For  such  IS  he  was  wnni  lo  bless; 
And  could    n  very  (niidneu  weep 
O'er  tier  who  loves  him  even  is  ilaaf 

VL 
Be  elssjs'd  her  slrrping  to  his  heart. 
And  listened  lo  each  bmkan  wort  I 
I hr  dnth  Pnnce  Aao  start. 
JcLu«al^s  nioa  te  haaiM 
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li» 


Aad  well  he  tuij  —  a  deeper  loom 
Could  scarcely  thunder  o'er  hii  louib, 
When  he  shall  w^ke  to  tieep  do  DiorS, 
And  itaud  the  eternal  throne  before. 
And  welt  be  Diay  —  his  earthly  peaca 
Upon  tiut  sound  ii  doooiM  to  cease. 
Tnat  sleeping  whisjier  of  a  name 
Beaoeakt  her  guilt  and  Azo*s  shime. 
AikI  whose  that  najiie  ?  that  o'er  his  pillow 
fiouods  fearful  as  the  breaking  billow, 
Which  rolls  the  plank  u[«a  the  shore, 

And  dishes  od  the  poiuted  rock 
The  wretch  who  sinks  to  rise  no  more,  — 

So  cojiie  upon  his  stjul  the  shock. 
Aod  whose  that  nanie?— 't  i»  Hugo*s, —  hii«- 
In  sooth  he  had  not  deem'd  of  this  1  — 
T  is  Hupo'*,—  he,  the  child  of  one 
He  loved  —  his  own  all-evil  son  — 
The  offspring  of  his  wayward  youth, 
When  he  beiray'd  Rianca's  truth, 
The  maid  whose  folly  could  coa£da 
Id  him  who  aude  her  not  bis  bhdeu 

VIL 

He  ptuckM  his  poniard  in  its  shea!h. 

Put  sheath'd  it  ere  the  point  was  OW 
Howe'er  unworthy  now  to  breathe, 
He  could  not  slay  a  thine  so  fair — 
At  least,  Doi  smiting  — sleeping  — (here  — 
Kay  more :  —  he  did  not  wake  her  then. 
But  gazed  upon  her  with  a  gUnce 
Which,  had  she  roused  her  from  her  trance. 
Had  frozen  her  sense  to  sleep  arain  — 
And  o'er  his  brow  the  burning  lamp 
Qleam'd  on  the  dew-drops  big  and  damp. 
She  spake  no  more  —  but  still  she  slumberM  - 
While,  in  bis  thought,  her  days  are  uumbcr'd. 

nil. 

And  with  the  morn  be  sought  and  found, 

in  many  a  tale  from  those  around, 

The  proof  of  all  he  fear'd  to  know, 

Their  present  guilt,  bb  future  woe; 

The  long-conniving  dimsels  seek 
To  save  themsetves,  and  would  tramrer 
The  guill  —  the  sliame  —  the  doom  —  to  her ; 

ConceaTuient  is  no  more  —  they  speak 

All  circumstance  which  may  compel 

Full  credence  lo  the  lale  thev  tell: 

And  Azo's  tortured  heart  and  e^ 

Have  nothing  more  to  feel  or  hear. 

IX. 

He  was  not  one  who  brook'd  delays 

Within  the  chaniber  of  his  state, 
The  chief  of  Esie's  ancient  sway 

Upon  his  throne  of  judgment  sate; 
His  nobles  and  his  guards  are  there, — 
Before  him  is  the  sinful  pair; 
Both  young,— and  ont  Iww  passing  fair! 
With  swordless  belt,  and  feller'd  hand, 
Qb,  Christ !  that  thus  a  son  should  stand 

Before  a  father's  face  ! 
Tct  Ihufc  must  Hugo  meet  his  sire, 
And  hear  tfao  sentence  of  bis  ire. 

The  tale  of  his  disgrace  ! 
And  yet  he  seeini  not  overcome, 
Altboofh,  as  yet,  his  voice  be  dumkk 


Aod  still,  and  pale^  and  silently 

Did  Parisina  wait  her  doom  ; 
How  changffJ  linca  last  her  speaking  eye 

Glanced  gladness  round  the  glitteriag  roroi, 
Where  high  bom  men  were  jtroud  lo  wait  — 
Wliere  Beauty  watch'd  to  imitate 

Her  gentle  voice  — her  lovely  mies  — 
4Dd  gather  from  her  air  and  gait 

The  graces  of  its  (fiecn  t 
Then, —  liad  her  ere  in  sorrow  wept, 
A  Uw— lid  werrion  (oitb  bad  lea^ 


A  thousand  swords  liad  sheathlea  sbona, 
And  made  her  quart  el  all  their  own. 
Now,—  wh^t  is  Khe  ?  and  what  ar«  they? 
Can  she  conim  iiitl,  or  thtrse  ubcy  ? 
All  litem  and  unheeding  now, 
With  downcast  eyes  and  knittine;  broW| 
And  folded  arms,  and  treeziug  air. 
And  lips  that  scarce  their  scorn  forbear, 
Her  knights,  her  dames,  htr  court  —  is  &i»  • 
And  he,  (he  chosen  one,  whose  lance 
H<id  yet  been  couch'd  bclore  her  glancs, 
Who —  were  his  arm  a  niomcut  free  — 
Had  died  jr  gain'd  her  liber*;- , 
The  minion  of  his  father's  bride,— 
He,  too,  15  fettcr'd  by  her  side  ; 
Nor  sees  her  swolii  and  fi.l.  eye  swim 
hc^  for  her  own  despair  than  him  : 
Those  lids— o'er  whicli  the  violet  veu 
Wandering,  leavns  i  tender  siam, 
Shming  through  'he  smoothest  white 
That  e'er  did  boftesl  kiss  invite- 
Now  seemM  wi'h  hot  and  livid  cbw 
To  prea,  not  shade,  the  orbs  below  ; 
Which  glance  so  heavily,  and  &11, 
As  tear  on  tear  grows  gatliermg  itiU 

XI. 
And  he  for  her  had  also  wept, 

But  for  the  eyes  that  on  him  gazed  i 
His  sorrow,  if  he  felt  it,  slept ; 

Stern  and  erect  his  brow  was  raised. 
Whale'er  the  grief  his  sou!  avow/d, 
He  would  not  shrink  before  the  crowd; 
But  yet  he  dared  not  look  on  her ; 
Remembrance  of  the  hours  that  were  — 
His  guilt  —  his  love  —  his  present  stale  — 
His  lather's  wrath  — all  good  men's  bate— - 
His  earthly,  his  eternal  f?.te  — 
And  hers, —  oli,  hen*  I  he  dared  not  throw 
One  look  u|>on  that  deatlilike  brow  I 
Else  had  his  rising  heirt  betray'd 
Rem'jrse  for  all  the  wreck  it  made. 

EL 
And  Azo  spake :  — "  But  yesterday 

I  gloried  in  a  wife  and  son  ; 
That  dream  this  morning  paas'd  away; 
Ere  day  declines,  I  shall  have  none. 
My  life  must  lineer  on  alone ; 
Well,—  let  that  pass,  —  there  breathes  not  ow 
Who  would  not  do  as  I  have  done  ; 
Those  ties  are  broken  —  not  by  uie ; 

Let  that  too  f.ass;  — the  doom's  prepared! 
Hugo,  the  priest  awaits  on  thee, 

And  then  —  thy  crime's  reward  ! 
Away!  address  thy  prayers  to  Heaven, 

Before  its  evening  stars  arc  met  — 
Learn  if  thou  there  canst  he  forgiven ; 

Its  mercy  may  absolve  thee  yet. 
But  here,  upon  the  earth  beneath. 

There  is  no  spot  where  thou  and  I 
Tt^lher  for  an  hour  could  breathe ; 

Farewell  1  1  wilt  not  see  thee  die  — 
But  thou,  frail  thing  1  shalt  view  his  he«  — 
Away  !  1  cannot  S|>eak  the  re«l ; 
Go  !  woman  of  the  wanton  breast ; 
Not  1,  but  thou  his  blood  dost  shed  t 
Go  I  if  that  sight  thou  canst  outlive, 
And  joy  thee  m  the  life  1  give." 

XI U. 
And  here  stern  Azo  hid  his  face  — 
For  on  his  brow  the  swelling  vein 
Throlb'd  as  if  back  upon  his  brain 
The  hot  blood  ebb'd  and  flow'd  igaMf 
And  therefore  bow'd.  he  for  a  apace, 
And  pass'd  his  shaking  tiaiid  along 

His  eve,  to  veil  it  fmm  the  throng; 
While  Hugo  raised  his  chained  haDd% 
And  for  a  brief  delay  demands 
His  father's  ear  :  the  silent  sire 
Forbidi  not  i^  hal  hi<  words  retpk^ 
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**  I(  M  not  that  I  dread  the  death  — 
For  thou  tufi  s«eo  me  b?  thy  iida 
Al!  redly  throa^r  the  battle  ride 
Ao<i  tbjit  not  once  a  usrlea  bnad 
Thv  ilavBt  ha»e  wrratcd  Irnni  my  hand 
Halh  Bh«l  more  b\n^d  lO  caufce  ol  tlune, 
Than  cVr  can  »tam  the  axe  of  miiia: 

Thou  i^T'et,  uul  niay'ft  revunie  mj  bmtb, 
A  fif  f-yr  uhich  I  thauk  thre  not ; 
Nor  are  niy  motber'i  wronics  fnr^ot, 
Her  ili^h'ed  love  and  ruin'd  name. 
Her  offspring'!  heritage  o(  sliame; 
Bui  she  IS  in  the  gravr,  where  he, 
Her  foii,  thy  rivil,  soon  ihall  be. 
H;r  bn^ken  heart  —  mv  ieT-r'd  head  - 
BhkW  wiineM  for  Ihee  ('mm  the  dead 
How  trusty  and  how  Ichdcr  uera 
Thj-  yout*'''u!  love—  pattTiiiI  care, 
T  IS  true  that  t  have  dot.e  tlec  %rronff  — 

lixn  u  n>uz  for  TcroDif :  —  lhi\  deetn'd  thy  blido^ 

The  other  victim  of  thv  pride, 
Thou  kntur'st  fi.r  me  w:x>  'Je>tineJ  long. 
ThoL  saw'at  and  Mve'.e-i'M  her  cbaruis- 

Ajid  with  thy  vcr^  cimit —  my  fcjrth, 

Thnu  UuDiel'it  me  — u  liule  wortti; 
A  match  i*Dobte  for  her  arms, 
Because,  fonooth,  I  cmli  uo'  elaim 
The  lawful  heinhip  of  thy  lujua, 
Nor  flit  on  Eite'e  lineal  thmiie ; 

Vet,  were  a  few  ihorl  suruniers  miiMk 

My  name  should  more  than  jtsle'i  thiDM 
With  honours  aJJ  ms  own. 
I  had  a  aword  —  ana  have  a  brr»asl 
1  bat  ihould  have  n-ou  at  h^ogbt  >  a  oert 
Ai  ever  waved  alooi^  (he  hue 
Of  slI  tbeae  tOTereien  iire»  of  thine. 
Not  alwayt  knightly  ipur»  ara  worn 
The  bngh'eal  by  the  better  bcm; 
And  mine  have  lanced  mv  cour^r't  flank 
Before  proud  chieftof  princely  rank, 
When  charfini;  to  the  cheering  cry 
Of  '  kste  aod  of  Victory  !' 
I  will  not  plead  the  ca-Jie  of  crime, 
Nor  fcic  thee  to  redeem  frnm  tinie 
A  fe*»  brief  hours  or  dan  th.it  mart 
At  fength  roll  o>r  my  reckJess  du»t ;~ 
Such  maildenin;  moments  as  my  put, 
They  could  not,  and  tliey  did  nol,  luL 
Albeit  my  birth  and  name  be  b.ue, 
And  thy  nobility  of  race 
Disdain'd  tn  deck  a  thine  like  me  — 

Vet  in  my  hnenmentt  Ihey  tmce 

Some  feature*  of  dit  father"*  face, 
And  in  niy  ipirit  ~  afl  of  thne. 
From  th*^  —  Ihu  tamelessnea  o{  heart  — 
From  lhr«--n3T,  whercfnre  do«t  ihoa  itait  >— 
From  thee  in  all  their  wtgfmT  came 
My  arm  of  gtren^h,  my  boo!  of  flame  — 
Thou  diitbl  n-'t  rixt  me  life  alone, 
Rut  all  that  tn:t(Te  me  more  (hinti  ow& 
See  what  thv  fuilrv  love  halh  doM  I 
Rcpnid  thrc'with  too  like  a  boo  t 
I  am  no  binUrd  in  my  nul. 
For  Ih:\t,  l.kr  thine.  »'  ''on'd  cnntn>l  | 
And  for  mv  breath,  It.i.  huty  boon 
Thc-o  uavM  and  will  rMtime  m  rnxm, 
I  valued  it  no  more  Ihan  Ihon, 
When  rote  thy  cx«'|<ie  ^bove  thy  brow, 
And  we,  all  ii'de  br  tide,  har*  itrivea, 
And  o'er  the  dra>l  our  cnurten  dnveni 
Th«  najt  is  tuttlnnt  —  ar^d  al  lajt 
The  fuiure  ran  but  U  thi-  (a.t  ; 
Tel  would  I  th.i'  I  then  liad  d.ad  : 

For  ihourh  (hoij  wnrkMi'  mt  mother'l  Ul, 
And  n^dt  Ihi  "vrn  m\  dtvtmr;!  bnde, 

1  fc«l  thfvj  irf  niT  father  ildt: 
And  banh  u  muii'U  thy  hard  ^vcrM, 
T  )■  Dot  uujuat,  aJtbougb  *nnR  tbae. 


1  ■■■ffbl—  bsajklT— "Awir  kmi^kS 


Be^t  iv  tin,  to  die  in  ihame, 
Uy  life  be^m  and  ends  the  laaei 
As  err'd  liie  sire,  to  err'd  the  too. 
And  thou  rouftt  pnni&h  both  tn  (me. 
My  crime  teems  went  to  human  new. 
But  Gud  muit  judge  between  ui  too  I  * 

XIV. 
He  ceased  —  and  stood  with  folded  ame^ 
On  which  the  circlme  fcitcn  sounded; 
Aod  not  an  ear  but  felt  as  wounded, 
Of  ai)  Ihc  chiefs  thst  there  were  rank'd 
When  those  dull  chains  m  meclinx  cU^tt 
Till  Fartsinii's  fatal  charmt 
A^*'i  attracted  every  eye  — 
\V(iii/d  she  thus  hear  him  doomed  to  di* 
She  i'ufxl,  I  said,  all  pile  and  still, 
The  liv.n<  cause  of  Hu,?o's  ill : 
Her  eyes  unmoved,  but  full  and  wide, 
Not  once  had  lurn'd  to  ei'her  ude  — 
Nor  once  did  those  twrel  eyelnli  close. 
Or  tliade  the  planre  o'er  w  hich  they  i^ 
But  round  their  orbs  of  deej  est  blue 
The  circling  whi'e  dilated  ^rrw  — 
And  there  with  glassy  ff«.e  ghc  stood 
As  ice  were  in  her  curdled  blooi  ; 
But  every  now  and  then  a  tear 
So  large  and  s'owly  eather'd  slid 
From  I  he  long  dark  fringe  of  that  ha  hdf 
It  was  a  thing  to  see,  not  hear ! 
And  those  who  saw,  it  did  surprise, 
Such  drfipt  could  fall  from  humati  ey«e. 
To  speak  she  thought  —  the  imperfect  ooti 
Was  chnked  within  her  swelling  thrxat, 
Yet  tetni^  in  that  low  hollow  groan 
Her  wlyne  heart  gushing  in  the  ton*. 
It  ceased  — aeam  she  thought  to  sp«>k. 
Then  burst  her  voice  in  one  long  shriek, 
And  to  the  r.irlh  she  fell  like  stone 
Or  statue  from  its  Ijase  o'erthMwu, 
More  like  a  thing  n^^t  ne'er  bad  Ute,— 
A  monument  of  Ajji's  wife, — 
Than  her,  that  living  guil'y  thing, 
Whose  every  passion  was  a  stmg, 
Which  urged  to  guilt,  but  could  not  bmr 
Thai  guilt's  detection  and  despur. 
But  yet  she  lived  —  and  all  too  toon 
Recover'd  from  that  death-like  swooa~> 
Bui  scarce  to  rea«)n  — evrry  sense 
Had  been  o'erttnaig  hv  pangs  intense  | 
And  each  fr\il  fibre  of  her  l)rain 
(As  bowstrings,  when  relax *d  by  nia, 
The  emng  arrow  lanch  aside) 
Sent  forth  her  thoughts  all  wild  and  wS4c* 
The  past  a  blank,  the  futx.'e  bUck, 
W,ih  glimp^e»  of  a  Ireary  track, 
Lrkc  lightning  on  the  desert  path. 
When  midnight  s(orm«  are  musterinr  wnft 
8h«  fear'd  —she  fell  that  something  lU 
Lay  on  her  soul,  to  deep  and  chill  — 
Thit  there  was  tin  and  shame  she  koew| 
That  some  one  wan  to  die  —  but  who  } 
She  K-bl  forgotten  :  —did  the  hrealbe^ 
Could  this  be  itilt  the  earth  beneath, 
The  sky  above,  and  men  around  ; 
Or  wcrt  they  (icnHi  wlio  now  to  frowaV 
On  one,  he-fore  wl)o*r  evrs  each  rye 
Till  (hen  hi.l  tmiM  intrnii^thy? 
All  wa^  confuted  and  nndt-riiied 
To  her  all  jarr'd  and  wandering  ealadl 
A  chaos  of  Wild  hnpei  and  fnan  : 
And  now  in  laughter,  now  id  lean, 
But  madly  ilill  m  each  eitrMiic, 
She  strove  with  thai  cnmuls  r«  dreia 
For  to  It  teem'd  on  hrr  to  b.-Mk  r 
OL  t  vainly  must  she  ainvc  to  iraka* 

XV. 

The  Convrnl  bells  are  nngii^ 

Bui  nmunifully  and  slow  : 
In  the  grey  ti)ure  tumrl  swiiftM 

With  a  deqp  aeuBd,  to  a^  #% 


PARISINA 


la 


■nTily  to  the  han  tbef  go  t 

But '.  Ih'  hvnin  II  •iMini;  — 
The  mng  lor  thf  dciJ  Uelow, 
Or  the  living  wtin  shurlly  ihall  b«  lol 

For  ft  dejanm^  bems'i  soul 

Tiw  lieub  livniii  pcili  and  the  hollow  belli ksoOi 

He  it  Dear  his  nional  ^il  ; 

Kneeliu?  »t  the  Friar's  knee: 

Sad  to  hear  —  and  piluous  In  see  — 

Kneeling  on  the  bare  cold  ?rr)und, 

With  the  block  before  and  the  euardj  aronnd- 

And  the  hradniau  «ilh  his  bare  arm  ready, 

Tlal  the  blow  may  be  boili  in  ill  aud  Heady, 

Feels  if  the  aie  be  sharp  aud  true  — 

Sitl^re  he  set  ib  ed»e  anew  : 

While  the  crowd  in  a  speechless  circle  galhcf 

To  lee  the  Sou  fall  by  Ibe  doom  of  the  Father  1 

XVL 

II  is  a  lovely  hoar  as  yet 
Before  the  summer  >uu  shall  set. 
Which  rose  u|ion  Ihal  hear)  day, 
And  mock'd  il  with  his  sleadiesi  rajj 
And  his  evening  beams  are  shed 
Full  on  Kui<o's  fated  htad. 
As  his  last  c^n(e^sloIl  [lourintf 
To  the  monk,  his  doom  deploring 
In  penitential  holiness, 
He  bends  to  hear  his  accents  blea 
With  absolution  such  aa  u.ay 
Wipe  our  inonal  stains  away. 
That  h'gh  sun  on  Ins  head  did  ;list<a 
As  he  tiicre  did  bow  and  listen  — 
And  the  rings  rif  ch«.timl  hair 
Curl'd  hall  down  his  neck  so  bar*  t 
Bui  bri»hter  still  llie  heam  was  throw« 
Upon  the  axe  winch  near  him  shone 
With  a  clear  and  ehasllv  glitter  ■ 

Ob  !  that  partini;  hour  was  bitter  I 
Even  the  stern  st.aod  cbill'd  with  iwei 
Dark  the  crime,  and  juM  the  law  — 
Vet  they  sbudder'd  a>  they  san, 

XVII. 
The  parting  prayers  are  said  itid  oret 
Of  that  false  son  —  and  dann;  lover  I 
His  beads  aud  sins  are  all  recounled, 
His  hours  to  their  list  iiiinnle  mounted  — 
His  niautlia?  cloak  before  waj  siripp'd. 
His  bright  brown  locks  must  now  be  clipp'd) 
>T  is  done  — all  closely  are  they  shorn  — 
Tlie  vest  which  till  this  moment  worn  — 
The  scarf  which  f'arhina  ^ave  — 
Must  not  adorn  him  to  the  erave. 
Even  that  must  now  be  throwti  aside, 
And  o'er  his  eves  the  kerchief  tied  ; 
But  no  — that  last  indisiiuty 
Shall  ne'er  approach  his  haushty  ey». 
All  feelinss  seemingly  subdued, 
In  deep  disdain  were  half  renrw'd. 
When  h'eadnian's  hands  prepareil  to  bind 
Those  eyes  which  \voultI  not  brook  such  bUt4i 
As  if  they  dared  not  look  on  death, 
*•  Jio —  your3  my  forfeit  blood  and  breath  — 
These  hands  are'chain'd  —  but  let  me  die 
At  least  with  an  unshackled  eve  — 
Strike  : "  —  and  a»  the  word  he  said, 
Upon  the  block  he  bow'd  his  head  ; 
These  the  last  accents  Hugo  siioke  : 
"Strike"— and  Hashing  fell  .he  stn>k«  — 
Bnll'd  the  head  —  and.  goshiog.  sunk 
Back  the  stain'd  and  heaving  tnink, 
In  the  dust,  »  hich  each  deep  vein 
Slaked  with  its  ensanguined  rain  ; 
His  eves  and  lips  a  moment  quiver. 
Convulsed  and  .(uick  —  then  lis  (or  ertT. 
He  died,  u  emii5  man  should  die, 

Without  displav.  %vithoiit  parade; 

Meekly  had  he'txiw'd  and  pr.y'd. 

As  not  disdaining  priestly  aid, 
BTtr  ilvpera'e  of  til  hope  on  hilt 


And  while  before  the  Prior  kneelinx, 

H  IS  heart  was  weao'd  from  earthly  fecliac  | 

His  wrathful  sire—  his  paramour  — 

What  were  they  m  such  an  hour? 

No  more  reproach  —  no  more  despair; 

No  thought  but  heaven  —  no  word  but  pnw- 

Save  the  lew  which  fn-m  him  broke, 

When,  bared  to  meet  the  headman's  strokl^ 

He  claim'd  to  die  with  eyes  unbound, 

Hift  lole  adieu  to  those  around. 

XTIII. 
Still  IS  the  lips  that  closed  in  death. 
Each  gazer's  bosom  held  his  breath  i 
But  )et,  afar,  Irom  man  to  man, 
A  cold  electric  shiver  ran. 
As  down  the  deadlv  blow  descended 
Clu  hini  «  hose  lite 'and  love  thus  ended| 
And.  with  a  hushing  sound  compress'd 
A  sigh  shniLk  liack  on  every  bieast  ; 
But  no  more  thrilling  noise  rose  there, 
Bevond  the  blow  that  to  the  block 
Pierced  through  with  forced  and  sullen  tkOCl 
Save  one  :  —  wh.at  cleaves  the  silent  air 
So  madly  shrill,— so  passing  wild? 
That,  as  a  mother's  o'er  her  child, 
Done  to  death  by  sudden  t»low. 
To  the  skv  these  accents  go. 
Like  a  soiil's  in  endless  woe- 
Through  Azo's  palacelaltice  driven, 
Tliat  h'  rrid  voice  ascends  to  heaven, 
And  everv  eve  is  lurn'd  thereon  ; 
But  sound  and  silht  alike  are  eone  I 
It  was  a  woman's  -hriek  —  and  ne'er 
In  madlier  accents  rose  despair  ; 
And  those  who  heard  it,  as  it  past, 
In  mercy  wiah'd  it  were  the  lasL 

XIX. 

Huso  is  fallen ;  and,  from  that  hour, 

No  more  m  palace,  hall,  or  bower. 

Was  Pansina  heard  or  seen  : 

Her  name- as  if  she  ne'er  had  been  — 

Was  haiiish'd  from  each  lip  aud  ear, 

Like  words  of  wantonness  or  fear ; 

And  from  Prince  Azo's  voice,  by  nogs 

Was  mention  heard  of  wife  or  son  ; 

No  tomb  —  no  memory  had  they ; 

Theirs  was  oiicoiisccni'ted  clay ; 

At  least  the  kiiigli''s  who  died  thatdijw 

But  Pansina's  fate  lies  hid 

Like  dust  beneath  the  coffin  lid  t 

Whether  in  convent  slie  aliode. 

And  won  to  hea.en  her  drrary  rood, 

By  blighted  and  remor^fnl  year» 

Of  scourge,  and  fast,  and  ste'eblesi  teu«| 

Or  if  she  fell  by  hmvl  or  steel. 

For  that  dark  love  she  ilaied  to  feel  J 

Or  if.  ujton  the  moment  sniote. 

She  diet!  bv  torture*  less  remote  ; 

Like  him  she  saw  upon  the  block, 

With  heart  that  shared  the  headnian*i  dlO^ 

In  qnirken'd  brokenness  that  calue. 

In  pily.  o'er  her  shallered  Irame, 

None  knew  —  and  none  can  ever  knJWI 

But  whatsoe'er  its  end  below, 

Uer  life  began  and  closed  in  wool 


XX. 

And  Am  fottnd  another  bride, 
And  goofllv  sons  grew  by  his  side; 
But  none  so  lovelv  and  so  brave 
As  him  who  wither'd  in  the  gravel 
Or  if  ihev  were  —  on  Ins  told  eye 
Their  growth  hut  glaiice.1  unheeded  fc» 
Or  noticed  wi'h  a  siiioih.-r'd  sigh. 
But  never  te.ar  his  chrek  desci-iided, 
And  never  smile  his  br<iw  unbended  | 
And  o'er  that  fair  broad  brow  w 
T'be  intrrsecle^  lineeof  thooghl 
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THE  PRISONER  OF  CHILLON. 


ThOM  foiTOwi  which  the  burning  thin 

Of  Sorrow  ploughs  uutiniciy  there; 

Sca.r»  of  the  lacentju;  oiiod 

Which  the  Soul't  »ir  doth  leaTt  bctuod. 

Be  wi*  pajt  all  minh  or  woe : 

Nothing  more  rcoain'd  below 

But  alce{>lf3S  oiehts  2U(J  heavy  dart, 

A  nxind  ill  dead  to  Mx-ro  or  oniae, 

A  heart  which  thunoM  itself— a.bd  vet 

ThAl  would  not  yield  —  nor  could  torgit, 

Which,  wheo  it  leait  »ppear*<i  ^  melt, 

Imcnseiy  fuou^hl  —  inten-ety  fell : 

The  lec[ies>  ice  which  ever  froze 

Can  odIv  o'er  the  surface  close  — 

The  living  stream  lies  quick  below, 

And  flows  —  and  cauoot  cease  to  flow. 

Still  wu  hii  Beal'd-u^)  bosom  haunted 

By  tbouchu  which  .Nature  hath  impUntedj 

Too  deeply  rooted  thence  to  vanish, 

Howe'er  our  ftifled  teara  we  banish  ; 

When,  Btniggling  as  Ihey  rite  to  •tart, 

We  check  tho*e  wsten  of  the  heart, 

Tjiey  are  oot  dried  —  UkOM  tern  an^e4 


But  flow  back  to  the  fv>tDtain-betd, 
And  re^tiDg  in  their  ipnog  more  pjTt, 
For  ever  id  its  depth  endure, 
I'Dseeu,  unwept,  but  uncougeal'd, 
And  cherish'd  mo^t  where  least  rerwl  4, 
With  luward  starts  of  feelioff  lefl, 
To  throb  o'er  those  of  life  bereft  j 
Without  the  power  to  till  again 
The  desert  gap  which  made  his  pUD ; 
Without  the  hope  to  Dieet  ihem  when 
United  souls  ehatl  i^ladueas  share. 
With  all  '.he  coosc'.ousneas  that  he 
Had  culy  pass'd  a  just  decree; 
That  Ihey  had  wrought  their  doom  jf  ill 
Tel  Azo's  a^c  was  wretched  stiti. 
The  tainted  branches  of  the  tree, 
If  lopp'd  with  care,  a  strength  may  lpT«| 
By  whicti  the  rest  shall  bloom  and  live 
All  greenly  fresh  and  wildly  free  : 
But  if  the  lightning,  in  its  wrath, 
The  waving  bougla  with  fury  gcalhtf 
The  many  trunk  the  ruin  feeli. 
And  never  more  a  leaf  reveaU 


THE  PRISONER  OF  CHILLON 

A  FABLE.! 


80NWIT  ON  CHILLON. 

Bternal  Spirit  o(  the  chainlen  Miod  1 
Bnghtest  ID  dun^eoDs^  Liberty  !  thon  art, 
For  there  thy  habitation  is  the  heart  — 

The  heart  which  love  of  tfiee  aluoc  can  biisa  f 

AihI  when  thy  sons  to  fetters  are  consigrt'd  — 
To  fetten.  aod  th^  damp  vault's  daylcss  gloom, 
Their  country  conquers  with  their  martyrdoDO, 

And  Freedom's  fan-e  fnids  wings  on  every  wind. 

Chillon  !  thy  prison  is  a  holy  place, 
And  thy  sad  floor  au  attar  —  for  >t  was  trod, 

Until  his  ver^  ste[>t  have  left  a  trace 
Worn,  as  jf  Ibr  cold  v>arement  were  a  sod, 

Bj  Bonntvard  !   May  oone  thooe  marks  efiac*  I 
For  tbey  appeal  tioxa  tyranny  to  God. 


When  thu  poem  was  compneed,  I  was  not  taffi- 
ciently  iware  of  the  history  of  JionniTard,  or  I  should 
have  ende^vouroJ  to  dignify  the  subject  by  an  attempt 
to  celebrate  his  counii;e  and  his  virtue*.  With  some 
account  of  hin  life  I  have  been  furnmhed,  by  the  kind- 
ness of  ■  citizen  of  that  republic,  which  is  ttill  proud 
of  the  nieinnry  of  a  man  worthy  of  the  best  age  of 
ancient  freedom :  — 

*■  FrsDcoti  de  BoDoWsrd,  flls  d«  Lod!s  dt  BoBDlrsrd,  orl- 
rlotlK  dc  HrjnA9\  ^1  Ketforur  d«  Luof*.  Dkquit  en  1400. 
11  fit  tm  stuilea  ■  Tuna.  «b  16)0  Jtuo  Alme  it  Boant- 
Tird.  soQ  nncte,  lut  rrujni  tc  Tilfure  de  8t.  Victor,  ^ot 
abcuti«>«il  suK  mqrs  de  (i«B«v«.  •!  qui  formalt  an  bco»* 
tea  roMidcrBblc. 

■■O*  ffsBd  bommt  —  (BoDBtvard  merit*  c«  litre  per  )■ 
ftirr*  d*  •oo  tin*.  Is  <iTO\lut*  4t  voo  roruf,  la  oobleMe  dt 
•M  ialcBt|r>a«,  ta  aaftkM  d«  sc*  ooa*''!!*,  lt>  courage  de  •«« 
4*Barc)t*«,  I'ateuJuf  '•.«  •*«  rODoaiwaures,  rt  b  vivsriu 
Ca  tnm  •«pnt),— e«  gnnA  hniau.*,  ^t'tl  esrlt«ra  radtniia- 
tloo  4*  Urn*  fMQt  fQ'bBc  rertu  ti»ro4^-j«  {>#ut  rocor*  rmou- 
TOlr.  \m*p\nn  tofy-r*  la  pltu  t|t«  rft-Mboalsaftocc  i!aua  lea  ! 
•oaun  da«  4i«a««'7la  ^ul  aioitat  litoeve.  BoonivanJ  ea 
fgt  Xnmy^mrm  db  d««  f  loa  f«rm««  appui*  :  pour  BMurer  Is  { 
Bb«M«  4*  Botr«  Bvpobtt^a*,  ll  sa  crsifoit  paa  da  perdi 
eoa«tsi  la  ■i*a«»  ;  il  osblls  fto  r>-pD« :  (I  mfprUa  a> 
HakMMa.  II  ••  br()lf«a  rirs  poor  aB«rcilr  la  Uinhaur  , 
tf'MM  paina  ««11  boson  da  aoo  «hotl  :  das  oa  momeal  11 : 


k  cterit  eomma  to  pis*  ceU  d«  •«•  ettoyena;  II  ta  esiiB 
■v»e  I'iDtiepldlUd'ao  beroa,  ct  il  acrlvil  soo  Hiitoira  tTe* 
le  eaiTflts  d'oo  pbllosophe  et  la  cbaleur  d'ua  patnota. 

**I1  dit  dan*  )e  rommmcemecit  dc  soa  Histoire  d«  0«> 
■^▼e.  que,  tf**  qit'it  tut  commence  dt  hrt  I'hittotrt  4t$ 
liattoat,  U  »t  «enftl  tntratne  par  torn  govt  pour  Ul  XU* 
puau^tt,  doHt  tt  tpouit  toujourt  lag  tnt*rtt$  :  c'eat  c* 
£out  pouT  la  lit>ert«  qui  lui  At  saos  doult  adopter  Oeaava 
pour  sa  patrla. 

"  BoQQlTard,  eocore  Jeone,  a'aonoDea  tiautemeoteomrae 
le  defaoseur  de  tieneve  coutr*  !■  Due  da  Saroye  et   !'£*•• 

"  Co  1610,  BocDlTird  devleet  la  martyr  de  ta  patrla  :  La 
Due  d«  Hsvoye  eUot  enira  dans  liear-Te  avr  rioq  eeat 
hommrs,  B'^ontvani  craiot  la  reafceatinirul  du  Dur;  II  tou- 
lut  so  relirer  a  FritK>urc  pour  eo  evitcr  Ira  •iiitea;  malt 
11  fut  trabi  pai  deui  bommea  qui  rao-ompagiiaieol,  el 
eooduti  par  ctdre  du  Prmr«  a  Ornlet>,oa  il  resta  pruoDDier 
peouant  deux  aos.  B-inQivard  etait  malheureuz  daos  ••• 
Tojroccs:  comme  «vs  malheun  o'svaiecl  puiul  raleatl  sna 
teic  pour  UeoaTc,  ll  tfUti  toujnun  uo  cDuemi  redoutabia 
pour  oeux  qui  Ls  roenaraieot,  cl  par  cnoBrqurnl  11  devall 
ctre  •xposft  a  Icun  ccupa.  II  tul  rencontre  eu  IbSO  sur  la 
Jcra  per  dea  voleura,  qut  le  depoulllereot.  el  qui  le  miranl 
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It :  ara  inaauacrlla.qul  aoal  daaa  to 
prouveiit  qii'il  avatl  bl«a  la  toe 
iLa.el  qu'll  avail  appiofondl  to  lb«» 
irMDd  bommi*  aiuiail  las  sctaB*«% 
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fMra  biblictbeqvis  pulihquai  at  aei 
I  raraa  «1  battrs  adtllOM  da  fal» 
duu  agirs  eeUaaUwa.    WJib  |i» 
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teBtIi  m»iat  aiiQee.  c«  boo  patrtote  lostllua  la  Rrpubltqo* 
•M  k«rlll<r«,  ■  roDdition  qu'elle  «mploy«rait  •««  bitu  • 
•BtntcDir  )•  collnge  doot  oa  prq}«ttait  la  rooOiiliOB. 

1)  r&iBlt  ^ae  BoQDiTard  mourut  eo  1&10 ;  toait  •>■  a« 
■ami  raa»ar«r,  parre^o'i)  f  a  udc  lacDOO  daaa  Ic  Nmk^ 
Wf  ^ruia  la  mola  da  JolUaW  U^O,  jua^uaa  tm  Un." 


rHE  PRISONER  OF  CIIILLON 


Mj  hair  it  grej,  but  not  ^ith  ytu\ 
Nor  grew  it  white 
lD»8iDglcmght,i 
Ai  men^s  have  gTO\Ta  from  radden  (an . 
M7  UiBbs  are  bowM,  though  not  with  toil, 

BJt  rusted  with  a  vile  reiosc. 
For  they  hive  been  a  duuseoo't  spoiU 

And  niine  has  been  the  fate  of  Iboae 
To  whoDi  the  eoodly  earth  and  air 
Are  baun'd,  and  birr'd  —  forbiddea  (are  1 
But  this  was  for  my  father's  f.ulh 
I  sufferM  chains  rtnd  coiirleJ  death; 
Th»t  faiher  pcrisli'd  at  the  itake 
For  tcnela  be  would  not  forsake ; 
And  for  the  same  his  liii&il  mce 
In  darkless  found  a  dwelling  place; 
We  were  seven  —  who  now  are  one, 

Six  in  youth,  and  one  in  age, 
Finish^  as  ihey  had  be^n, 

Proud  of  Persecution's  n?e; 
One  in  fire,  and  two  in  field, 
Their  belief  with  blxyd  haTe  leal'd. 
Dying  as  their  father  died, 
For  the  God  tlieir  foes  denied  ;  — 
Three  were  in  a  dungeon  ci^^ 
Of  whom  thi«  wreck  is  left  the  last. 

II. 
There  arc  seven  pillars  of  Gothic  moold, 
In  Chillon^B  dungeons  deep  and  old. 
There  are  seven  columns,  massy  and  grgy, 
Dim  with  a  dull  inipnsoud  ray, 
A  sunbeam  which  hath  lost  iu  %v»y. 
And  through  the  crevice  and  the  cleft 
Of  the  thick  wall  is  fallen  and  lefti 
Creeping  o'er  the  door  so  damp, 
Like  a  marsh's  meteor  lamp: 
And  in  each  pillar  there  is  a  ring» 

And  in  each  ring  there  is  a  chain ; 
That  iron  is  a  cankering  thing, 

For  in  these  limbs  its  leelh  remain. 
With  marks  that  will  not  wear  away, 
Tilt  I  hive  done  with  this  new  day, 
Which  now  is  painful  to  these  eyes, 
Which  have  not  seen  the  suu  so  rise 
For  years —  I  cannot  count  them  o'er, 
1  lost  iheir  long  and  heavy  score, 
When  my  last  brother  dronp'd  and  difl^ 
And  1  lay  living  by  ha  side. 

III. 
Tbey  chainM  nseach  to  a  column  atoofli 
And  we  were  three  —  yet,  each  alone  ; 
We  could  not  move  a  sm^le  pace. 
We  could  not  see  each  other's  face, 
Byt  with  th.il  pale  and  livid  light 
That  made  us  siran^ers  in  our  sighti 
And  thus  together—  yet  anart, 
Fettcr'd  m  hand,  hut  p""^  '"  heart: 
n*  was  stilt  some  solace,  m  the  dearth 
Of  the  pure  elements  of  cnrth, 
To  hearken  lo  each  other's  speech, 
And  each  turn  couiCortcr  to  each 

1  LedOTiro  Srona,  and  othera.  —  Tti«  aama  ta  aaMtlfd  of 
Marie  AaloioeU*'*.    tti*    wir«    of    Luuia    Iba    lixteeut 
UoMih    u(A    Id   ^ait«   to  abort  a  period.     Grief  la  aaid 


With  some  new  hope,  or  legend  old. 

Or  son*  heroically  bold  ; 

But  even  (he^  at  length  gretr  eold. 

Our  voices  took  a  dreary  tone, 

An  echo  of  the  dungeon  stone, 

A  grating  sound  —  nut  full  and  trm 
Aj  they  of  yore  were  wont  to  bs. 
It  mi^'ht  be  fancy  —  but  to  me 

They  never  sounded  like  our  cwn. 

IV. 

I  was  the  eldest  of  the  three, 
And  to  uphold  and  cheer  the  real 
I  ought  to  do  —  and  did  my  beat  ^ 
And  each  did  well  in  his  degree. 

The  youn*:esl,  whom  my  father  loTtd, 
Because  our  mother's  brow  was  given 
To  him  —  with  eyes  as  blue  as  bearen. 
For  him  my  soul  was  sorely  mored: 
And  truly  might  it  bedistreas'd 
To  st*e  such  bird  in  such  a  nest ; 
For  he  was  bcauiiful  as  day  — 
(When  day  was  beautiful  tome 
As  to  young  eagles,  being  free)  — 
A  polar  day,  which  will  not  see 
A  sunset  till  its  summer  's  gone. 

Its  sleepless  summer  of  long  light, 
The  snow-clad  olVsprin;  of  the  suu  : 

And  thus  he  wza  as  pure  and  bright, 
And  in  his  natural  spirit  gay, 
With  tears  for  nought  but  others*  ilU, 
And  then  Ihey  flow'd  like  mountain  riUi^ 
Unless  he  could  assuage  the  woe 
Which  he  abhorr'd  to  view  below. 

V. 
The  other  was  as  pure  of  mind. 
But  fnnii'd  to  comlui  with  his  kind ; 
Strong  in  his  frame,  and  of  a  mood 
Which  'gainst  the  world  iu  war  tiad  stood 
And  perish'd  in  the  foremost  rank 

With  joy  :  —  but  not  in  chains  to  pinst 
Bis  spirit  wither'd  with  their  dank, 

Isaw  ii  silenlly  decline  — 

And  so  perchance  in  sooih  did  minoi 
But  yet  I  forced  it  on  to  cheer 
Those  relics  of  a  home  so  dear 
He  was  a  hunter  of  the  hills. 

Had  follow'd  there  the  deer  and  wolf; 

To  him  this  dungeon  was  a  ^If, 
And  fetter'd  feet  the  worst  of  illt. 

VT. 

Lake  Leman  lies  by  Cbillon*!  walla  1 
A  thousand  feet  in  depth  below 
Its  massy  waters  nieet  and  flow  ; 
Thus  much  the  lalhom-llne  was  sent 
From  Chillou's  snow-while  battlemcnt.t 

Which  round  about  the  wave  inlbraU. 


hutt  of  Ueotrva.  On  it*  left  are  the  eatraneea  of  the 
Khooe,  aod  np[<mile  ere  (he  heights  of  Meilleria  and  Ikw 
range  of  Alps  abo^c  Boverrl  auil  Si.  GinRO.  Wear  It.  oa 
a  bin  l>ehiod.  Uaturreot:  twiow  it.  wa^hmg  Us  walla.  Ifce 
lak«  ba^becD  tetbuuictl  to  the  depth  ol  eoO  (eel.  Frrnrk 
meanure  :  within  il  are  a  range  o(  duo^pooR,  io  wbicb  tbt 
early  rcfoniHT*.  aud  pubsf^uenlly  prisoners  of  alal*.  wera 


erefornnffly  cKTuttnl.  la  the  cells  are  ■< 
r.  rather,  e'ltbt.  one  bein^  half  mer^ej  io  l 
)ine  of  ihe»c  arc  rioga  fnr  itir  fetter*  aod  1 
I  tlie  pavement    the   «irp«  of  Bonui»ard  ha 


wall  :  IB 
tettereil: 
left  their 
He  w«s  rnnlloet]  here  Neverat  T^an.  It  1.  by 
Ibia  castle  thai  RouHxeau  tiaa  fixed  the  cata.-^tropb«  of  his 
Heluiae.  io  the  reiK-ue  of  one  nf  her  rbiMrea  by  Julia 
frum  the  water:  the  «hoi-k  uf  whtch,  and  the  tlloeu  pro* 
duced  by  ihe  toinirrsiLi).  1«  the  .a>i«e  t.f  bcr  dealb.  Tke 
chateau  ■■  large,  tind  seeo  aioDg  the  lake  for  a  great  41» 
Uace.  The  walli  are  while.— ["The  early  hi»tofy  Si 
tkU  aeslJa  **  mj9  Mr.  Teonaat,  who  want  over  II  ta  IH) 
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A  drubla  danfooQ-wall  and  wave 
Have  DiAdE— ind  like  a  living  grave. 
Below  lb*  lurface  ot  the  lake 
The  dark  vaull  liai  whereiu  we  lay, 
We  heard  it  ripj-le  di»'-»  and  dav  : 

Sounding  o-'er  our  lie^^b  it  ktiu'ck  d  ; 
And  I  have  fell  Ihe  wiuter's  sjti-ay 
Wash  thniugh  the  bxrs  when  wiods  were  high 
And  wanton  iti  the  happy  sky  ; 
And  theo  the  ver)-  ruck  hath  rock'd, 
And  !  have  felt  i'  sJiake,  uubliockM, 
Because  1  could  hrive  aiml^J  to  see 
The  death  Uiat  wuuld  have  *e»  me  free. 

VII. 
I  aid  my  nearer  brother  pined, 
I  taid  his  uii^hty  heart  declined^ 
He  loathed  and  put  away  his  food  ; 
It  was  uot  that  't  was  coarse  and  rude, 
For  we  were  u?ied  to  huuler'u  fare. 
And  for  the  like  had  liitte  care: 
The  milk  drawn  from  the  mountain  !|;oat 
Was  chanjed  for  water  (roni  thie  muat| 
Our  tread  was  such  as  captive's  tears 
Have  moistend  many  a  thousand  yean, 
Since  man  6rst  fieol  his  fellow  men 
Like  brult3  withio  an  iron  den  ; 
But  what  were  these  to  us  or  him  ? 
These  "astej  not  his  heart  or  tiinb; 
My  brother's  soul  was  of  that  nmuld 
Which  in  a  palace  bad  grown  cold. 
Had  hii  free  breathing  been  denied 
The  range  of  the  sleep  mountain's  side; 
But  why  delay  the  truth  ;■  — be  died. 
1  saw,  and  could  not  hold  his  head, 
Nor  reach  his  dying  hand  —  nor  dead,— 
Though  hard  I  strove,  but  strove  in  vain, 
To  rend  and  gnash  my  bonds  m  twain. 
He  died  —  and  they  u'nlockM  his  chain, 
And  6coop''d  for  hint  a  shallow  grave 
Even  from  the  cold  earth  of  our  cave. 
1  beggM  llient,  as  a  boon,  to  lay 
His  corse  in  dust  whereon  Ihe  day 
Might  shine  —  it  was  a  f'>olish  thought, 
BtJt  then  within  mv  brain  il  wrought, 
That  even  in  death  his  f reeborn  breast 
In  luch  a  dungeon  could  not  rest. 
1  might  have  spired  my  idle  prayer  — 
They  coldly  laugh'd  —and  laiil  him  there i 
The  flat  and  lurfless  earth  above 
The  being  we  so  much  did  love  ; 
His  empty  chain  above  il  leant, 
Such  murder's  titling  monunieot  1 

VIII. 
But  he,  the  favourite  and  I  he  flower, 
Most  cherish -d  since  his  natal  huuT, 
His  mother's  image  in  fair  fice, 
The  infant  hve  of  all  his  race, 
His  martyr'd  father's  dearest  Ihoughl, 
My  lait-st  care,  fr.r  wlion,  |  vMiirhl 
To  hoard  my  life,  that  bis  mishl  be 
Lw)  wretched  now,  and  one  day  free 
He,  loo,  who  yet  had  held  uiitired 
A  spirit  nalural  or  inspired  — 
H«,  loo,  was  ?itruck,  and  day  by  day 
V^u  wlber'd  ou  the  slalk  away. 
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•r  OM  wh'wr  b«>a»tiful  pnrin  hsa  il«ur  in<Kh  to  hrlRliIro 
\km  taufai  r>r  ihi*  <lri>Bry  •(••>u  srMl  w.tl.  prrhntM.  do 
Mor*  luwiufiM  rracutni  fruni  otilivion  thti  nmntfi  o(  'Chil*  I 
!»■'  sDd  '  AuuBivsrJ.*  than  sit  ih#  rruvl  •iiffcnoit  wbirh  I 
(kai  iBjur«4  ma*  •■dnrW   wiikii   lu  4uB*   %ad  gluumr  ' 


Oh,  God  !  it  is  a  fearful  thinf 

To  see  the  human  soul  take  wizig 

In  any  shape,  in  any  mood:  — 

1  '\e  seen  il  n.shmg  forth  in  blood, 

1  've  see.t  ii  on  ijie  breaking  oceao 

Strive  with  a  swoln  convulsive  motkn, 

I  've  seen  the  sick  and  ghastly  bed 

Of  Sin  delirious  with  its  dread  : 

But  these  were  horrors —  ttiis  wot  woo 

L'nniiJt'd  with  such  —  but  sure  and  slow  i 

He  laded,  and  so  calm  and  meek, 

So  softly  worn,  so  sweetly  weak, 

So  tearless,  yel  so  tender  —  kind. 

And  grieved  for  those  be  left  beliiud  j 

WiUi  all  Ihe  while  a  cheek  whose  bloom 

Was  as  a  mockery  of  Ihe  tomb, 

Whose  fiuis  as  gently  sunk  away 

As  a  departing  rainbow's  ray  — 

An  eye  of  niosl  transparent  light. 

That  almost  made  the  dungeon  brifht. 

And  not  a  word  of  murniur  —  not 

A  groan  o'er  his  untimely  lot,— 

A  Fitile  talk  of  belter  days, 

A  httle  hope  my  own  to  raise, 

For  1  was  sunk  in  silence —  lost 

In  this  last  loss,  of  all  the  most ; 

And  then  the  sighs  he  would  suppren 

Of  fainting  nature's  feebleness, 

Mr.rc  al  twly  drawn,  grew  less  aod  lewi 

I  lisfen'd,  but  I  could  not  hear  — 

I  caM'd,  for  I  was  v\  ild  with  fear; 

I  knew  'I  was  hopeless,  but  mv  dread 

Would  not  be  thus  admonished  ; 

I  caird.  and  thought  1  heard  a  sound  — 

I  burst  my  chiin  with  one  strong  bound, 

And  rush'd  to  him  :  —  I  found  biin  oot, 

/  only  stirr'd  in  this  black  spot, 

/  only  lived  —  /  only  drew 

The  accursed  breath  of  dungeon  dew  j 

The  last  — (be  sole— the  dearest  link 

Between  me  and  the  eternal  brink. 

Which  bound  me  to  mv  failing  race, 

Was  broken  in  ihis  fal.il  place. 

One  on  the  earth,  and  one  beneath  — 

My  brothers  — Itoih  had  ceased  lo  breath* 

I  tonk  th\t  hand  whicli  lay  so  still, 

Alan  •  my  own  was  full  as  chill ; 

1  had  not  strength  tn  ^Ur,  or  striva, 

But  felt  thai  I  was  still  alive  — 

A  frantic  feeling,  when  we  know 

Thai  what  we  love  shall  ne'er  b6«X 

1  knnw  not  «hy 

I  could  nni  die. 


IX. 

What  next  befell  me  then  and  ther* 

1  know  nol  well  -  I  never  knew.- 
First  came  Ibe  lo'.s  of  light,  and  ur, 

And  llicn  of  darkness  loo. 
I  had  no  Uinuzhl,  no  feeling  —  non*  — 
Among  the  sloiiea  I  8t*K>d  a  stone. 
And  was.  scarce  conscious  wlial  I  wii^ 
As  shnibless  crags  within  Ihe  mitt : 
For  all  was  blank,  and  bleak,  and  gnff 
It  was  not  night  -~-  il  was  not  day. 
It  wss  nol  even  the  dniigenndight^ 
So  hateful  to  my  heavy  sight, 
Bul  vacaiiiy  absorbing  space. 
And  fiicilncsi—  without  a  place; 
There  were  no  stars—  no  earth  —do  tint- 
No  check  —  no  change—  no  good  — ooaa 
BmI  silenre,  and  a  stirtevi  breath 
Which  neither  was  of  life  nur  dntb  ) 
A  «ea  of  slnrruint  idleneu, 
BIiimI  bouiidlfus,  mute,  aod  iiinlliM^I 


A  litht  broke  in  upon  my  *"il%— 
It  wu  the  c&iv  of  •  9u4 1 
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It  ceued,  and  then  it  came  a^ain, 

The  iweetest  sncg  e^r  ever  heard, 
And  mioe  was  th-iukfui  tiii  Diy  eyea 
Ran  over  with  Ihe  e,\nd  surnnse, 
And  (hey  tliat  mouienl  cnuld  uot  leo 


ilhe 


:of  I 


But  iheo  by  dull  degrees  c.ime  back 
My  senses  to  their  wonled  track, 
I  taw  the  dungeon  vcaUs  and  Hoot 
Close  ilowly  round  me  as  before, 
I  law  t..e  glimmer  of  the  sun 
Creeping  as  il  before  b.id  done, 
But  through  the  crevice  where  it  came 
That  binl  was  percb'd,  as  fond  and  t^OM, 

Aud  lamer  than  u[)Ou  ihe  Irec; 
A  lovely  bird,  with  azure  win^ 
And  song  that  s.ud  a  thousand  thingi, 

And  seein'd  to  say  theiit  alt  for  me  I 
I  never  saw  its  like  before, 
I  ne'er  shall  see  .ts  likeness  more: 
It  seeniM  like  me  to  want  a  mate, 
Sut  w;i8  1)0*  half  so  desniale, 
And  il  was  come  to  love  me  ivhen 
None  lived  to  love  n.e  so  a£;ain. 
And  cheering  from  my  dungeon's  bnnk. 
Had  brought  me  back  to  feel  and  think. 
I  ki3w  not  if  it  lale  were  free, 

Or  broke  its  cage  to  perch  on  mine, 
But  knowing  wdl  cafitivity, 

Sweet  bird  !  t  could  not  wish  for  thine  I 
Or  if  it  were,  in  wiii«d  guise, 
A  visitant  from  Pnradise  ; 
For—  Heiven  forgive  that  thought !  the  while 
Which  made  nie  Inth  to  weep  and  smile; 
I  sometimes  deem'd  that  it  might  be 
My  brother's  soul  come  down  to  me; 
But  then  at  last  away  it  Hew, 
And  then  't  was  mortal  —  well  I  knew, 
For  he  would  never  thus  have  flown, 
And  lefl  me  twice  so  doubly  lone, — 
Lone  —  as  the  cor^e  wiihin  its  shioud, 
Lone  —  as  a  sol  itary  cloud, 

A  single  cloud  on  a  sunny  day, 
While  all  the  rest  of  heaven  is  clear, 
A  frown  uf»on  the  atmosphere. 
That  hath  no  business  lo  appear 

When  skies  are  blue,  and  earth  il  gij* 

XL 

A  kind  of  change  came  in  my  fate, 
My  keepers  grew  coIllpa3^i^nate; 
I  know  not  whit  had  made  them  to, 
They  were  inured  lo  sights  of  woe, 
But  so  it  was :  —  my  broken  chain 
With  links  unfaslen'd  did  remain. 
And  it  was  liberty  to  stride 
Along  my  cell  from  side  to  side. 
And  up  and  down,  and  then  athwart, 
And  tread  it  over  every  p^rt; 
And  rouu  1  Ihe  pillars  one  by  one. 
Returning  where  my  walk  begun, 
Avoiding  only,  as  I  Vod, 
My  brothers'  graves  without  a  sod  ; 
For  if  I  thought  with  heedless  tread 
My  step  profaned  their  lowly  bed, 
Mf  breath  came  gaspinglv  and  thick, 
And  my  crusli  d  heart  fell  blind  and  sick. 

XIL 
iBcaJji  Irt'^l   -th-wall. 

It  was  lot  therei*rf7Jit  to  escape, 
For  I  had  hune-d  one  and  all, 

Who  loved  me  in  a  human  shape ; 
And  the  whole  earth  would  tv^a-^rfo  th  be 
A  wider  prison  unto  me  . 
No  child  —  no  sire  —  no  kin  had  1 
No  partner  in  taj  misery  ; 


I  thought  of  this,  and  I  was  glad, 

F'T  thought  of  ihem  h^id  made  me  mai  j 

But  1  was  curious  lo  ascend 

To  my  barr'd  wmdows,  and  to  bend 

Once  more,  upon  the  mounjuns  higb^ 

The  quiet  of  a  loviiif  eye. 

XIH. 
I  saw  them  — and  (hey  were  the  same^ 
They  were  not  changed  like  me  in  fremai 
I  saw  their  thousand  years  of  snow 
On  high—  their  wide  long  hkc  below, 
And  the  blue  Rhone  in  fullest  flow  ; 
I  heard  Ihe  torrents  leap  and  gush 
O'er  chmnell'd  rock  and  broken  bush; 
1  saw  the  while-wallM  distant  tovra, 
And  whiter  sails  go  skimming  down; 
And  then  there  was  a  little  isle,' 
Which  in  mv  very  face  did  smile, 

1  he  only  one  in  view  ; 
A  small  green  isle,  it  seem'd  no  more, 
Scarce  broader  than  my  dungeon  floor, 
But  in  it  there  were  three  tall  trees. 
And  o'er  il  blew  the  mountain  breeze, 
And  by  it  there  were  waters  flowing, 
And  on  it  there  were  young  llowers  growiSf 

Of  gentle  brea'h  and  hue. 
The  fish  swam  by  the  castle  w:xll. 
And  they  seeni'd  joyous  each  and  all 
The  eagle  rode  ihe  rising  blast, 
Methou'ht  he  never  flew  so  fast 
As  then  to  me  he  wem'd  to  fly. 
And  then  new  tears  came  in  mv  ejre, 
And  1  felt  troubled  —  and  would  fain 
I  had  not  left  my  recent  chain ; 
And  when  1  did  descend  again, 
The  daikness  of  my  dim  abode 
Fell  on  me  as  a  heivy  load  ; 
It  was  as  is  a  new-dug  grave. 
Closing  o'er  one  we  sought  to  save. 
And  yet  my  glance,  too  much  oppreat, 
Had  almost  need  of  such  a  rest. 

XIV. 
It  mieht  be  months,  or  years,  or  dtje, 

I  kept  no  count  —  I  took  no  note, 
I  had  no  hope  my  eyes  to  raise, 

And  clear  them  of  Iheir  dreary  mote; 
At  last  men  came  to  set  me  free, 

I^k'd  not  why.  and  reck'd  not  wt^m 
It  was  at  length  the  same  to  me, 
Fetter'd  or  fetterless  lo  be, 

I  learn 'd  to  love  despair. 
And  thus  when  they  appear'd  at  last 
And  all  my  bonds  aside  were  cast. 
These  heavy  walls  to  me  had  grown 
A  he'mitage  — and  all  my  own! 
And  hilf  I  felt  as  they  were  come 
To  tear  me  from  a  second  home: 
With  spiders  I  had  friendship  made. 
And  walch'd  them  lo  their  sullen  trade, 
Had  seen  the  mice  by  moonlight  play. 
And  why  should  I  feci  less  than  they  ? 
We  were  all  inmates  of  one  place, 
And  I,  the  monarch  of  each  race. 
Had  power  to  kilt  —yet,  strange  to  teL 
In  quiet  we  had  learn'd  to  dwell  — 
My  very  chains  and  I  grew  fncnds, 
So  much  a  ion?  cfimmunion  tends 
To  make  us  what  we  are  :  — even  I 
Regaiu'd  my  freedom  with  a  sigh. 


1  Between  the  pntrnnceii  of  the  Rhone  and  Tt11eaeav% 
DOI  far  from  Chillon,  Is  a  yfJt  •mali  iilan".;  the  only  OM 
I  rouW  perrfiire,  Id  my  voyage  round  and  oTei  the  tak^ 
within  llacinumfer^uce.  It  contmna  ■  few  t(eM(Illllnk 
ftot  atMve  tbre^),  and  (roro  lU  aincleoM*  i 
•Ue  ku  •  pMollu  tfftct  opoa  Um  rtsw. 
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A   VENETIAN   STORY. 


S»imiHU.  Ftnwcn,  Uoulear  Traveller:  Look,  foa  lisp.  >Dd  wear  ttranfe  mil*:  dlMbU  all  I M  teuAto  ef  fi 
**■  wvairy  |  be  ooi  of  )o*«  with  your  Mkiivity,  aod  almost  chide  tJod  for  making  vou  ibat  a^aaltnaiTt  ym  aMj 
I  will  acUM  Uaiik  Uiat  jna  hare  awam  In  a  OondoU.—Aa  You  Likt  It,  Act  IV.  lie    ' 

jSnnotation  of  the  Commaitaton. 

■lied  bjr  tba  rocii«  Eii{lUb  gcallaiBca  of  tlWM  tm-r.  t^  TO  tt 


BEPPO. 


I. 

T  ia  known,  »l  .east  it  should  be,  th»t  throughout 
AJl  countries  of  'he  Calh''!ic  persuasion, 

Seme  weeks  before  Shrove  Tuesday  cooia  iboat. 
The  people  take  Iheir  fill  of  recreation. 

And  buy  repentance,  ere  I  hey  emw  devnut, 
However  bi^h  their  rank,  or  low  their  station, 

With  fiddling,  feasting  dancing,  driiikin^,  maiquin;, 

And  other  things  whicn  tu^y  he  had  for  asking. 

II. 

The  moment  night  with  duskv  mantle  covers 
The  ikies  (and  the  more  duskily  the  better) 

The  lime  less  liked  by  husbands  than  bv  loven, 
Begins,  and  prudery-  flings  aside  her  fetter; 

And  gaiety  on  reslless  lijitoe  hovers, 
Giggling  with  all  the  gallants  who  beset  her; 

And  there  are  s'lngs  and  ijuavers,  mriring,  humming, 

Guitars,  and  every  other  sort  of  strumming. 

III. 

And  there  are  dresses  splendid,  but  fantastical. 
Masks  of  all  limes  and  nations  Turks  and  Jam, 

And  harlequins  and  clowns,  with  feats  gvmoastical, 
Greeks,  Romans,  Yankee  doodles,  and'Hindoot; 

All  cinds  of  dress,  eiccpl  the  ecclesiastical. 
All  people,  as  their  fancies  hit,  may  choose, 

But  no  one  in  these  parts  may  quiz  the  clergy, — 

Therefore  take  heed,  je  Freethinker!  <  I  cbai^  j*. 

IV. 
Fou  M  better  walk  about  begirt  with  brian, 

lDBte:id  of  coat  and  smallclollies,  than  put  OB 
A  tingle  otilch  redeclin;;  up<iu  friars, 

Allhoui^h  you  swore  it  only  was  in  fun  ; 
rbey  'd  haul  you  o'er  the  coals,  and  stir  the  firm 

Of  Phlcgelhon  with  every  mother's  son. 
Nor  say  one  mass  to  cool  the  caldron's  bubble 
Thai  buii'd  jour  bones,  uolcsa  you  paid  them  double. 


But  saTing  this,  you  tnay  pnt  on  whate'er 
Vnu  like  by  way  of  doublet,  cape,  or  cloak. 

Ksich  as  in  Mmimoulh-streel,  or  in  Rig  Fair, 
Wouiil  rig  you  out  tn  seriousness  or  joke ; 

And  even  in  Italy  such  places  are. 
With  prellier  iiaine  in  lofier  accents  spoke, 

For,  bating  CovenI  tiardrn,  I  can  hit  on 

"->  o've  that  '•  call'd  "  I'lazza"  in  Great  Britaio 

n. 
This  feast  la  lumed  the  Carnival,  which  being 

Inlcrjiretwl,  iliifilies  "  farewt-ll  to  flesh:" 
lo  call'd,  iK'Cauv  the  name  and  thing  agreeing, 

I'broiigh  Lent  Ihry  live  on  llih  l><th  >.ill  and  fratL 
Hilt  wh?  tlirv  ii.hrr  l.rhl  with  i»  much  glee  in, 

Is  more  than  1  can  tell,  although  J  gutm 


j  T  is  as  w«  take  a  glass  with  friends  at  pertim 
I  In  the  stage  cuach  or  packet,  just  at  ilailiug. 

VIL 

And  thus  they  bid  farewell  to  carnal  dishei, 
j      And  solid  meats,  and  highly-spiced  ragouti, 
To  live  for  forty  days  on  ilWrea'd  fisha. 

Because  they  have  no  sauces  to  their  stewi, 
A  thing  which  causes  many  *'  poolis"  and  "  pashas,* 

And  several  oatlis  (which  would  not  suit  the  Mli^ 
From  travellers accustom'd  from  a  boy 
To  eat  their  salmon,  at  the  least,  with  Kj; 

VIII. 

And  therefore  humbly  I  would  recommend 
"  The  curious  in  hsh-sauce,'*  before  they  cross 

The  sea,  to  bid  their  cook,  or  wife,  or  friend. 
Walk  or  ride  lo  the  strand,  and  buy  in  glass 

(Or  if  set  out  beforehand,  these  may  aieod 
By  any  means  least  liable  to  loss), 

Ketchup,  Soy,  Chili-vincgar,  and  llarvey, 

Or,  by  the  Lord !  a  Leui  will  well  nigh  stan«|V| 

IX. 
That  is  to  say,  if  your  religion 's  RomsB, 

And  you  at  Rome  would  do  as  Romans  do. 
According  to  the  proverb,— although  no  maA| 

If  foreign,  is  obliged  to  fast ;  and  you, 
If  Protestant,  or  sickly,  or  a  woman. 

Would  rather  dine  in  sin  on  a  ragout  — 
Dine  and  be  d.^— d  1  1  don't  mean  to  tie  coerie^ 
But  that  'a  the  penalty,  to  say  no  worse. 


Of  all  the  places  where  the  Carnival 
Was  niosi  facetious  in  the  daya  of  ytire, 

For  dance,  and  anng,  and  serenade,  and  tail. 
And  maM^ue,  and  mime,  and  mystery,  SM  ■■ 

Than  1  have  lime  to  tell  now,  or  at  all, 
Venice  the  bell  fmni  every  city  bore,— . 

And  at  the  moineiil  when  I  hx  uiy  story, 

That  sea-bom  city  was  in  all  her  glory. 

XI. 

They  've  pretty  faces  yet,  tho^  same  Venetiaasi 
niack  eves,  arcii'd  l.r„ws,  and  sweet  eTpnvica 

Such  as  of  old  were  copied  frvni  the  'ireciani| 
In  ancient  arts  by  mrMlrrns  mimick'd  ill ; 

And  like  so  many  Venules  of  Titian's 
(The  best 's  at  Florence—  see  it,  if  ye  wUlJ 

Tliey  look  when  leaning  over  the  tMlcony 

Or  atepp'd  from  out  a  picture  by  Gicrgtooe 

XIL 

Whose  h  nta  are  truth  >nd  beauty  tt  their  bal , 
And  when  you  to  Maiifnni's  palac*  gO| 

That  picture  (linn soever  line  the  rest) 
Is  lovrlmt  lo  my  miiut  of  all  the  ahoir  | 


IIS  bo  aUn  tn  yosi 
And  that 's  the  cause  I  rhyme  U|>>.B  it  I 


T  la  but  a  iiortrail  of  hia  ton  and  wiia, 
Aud  ttif ;  but  tiuA  t  wr«aB  I  ton  !■  Sfe  I 
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xm. 


tAW  m  fall  \it$  and  lenfth,  oot  lore  ideal. 

No,  Dur  idea,  beautjr,  that  fioe  oamo, 
But  ■omcthin^  better  stilt,  to  very  reai, 

Thai  the  sweet  Diodcl  must  have  lieeD  the  nJBo; 
A  thicu(  ihxt  you  »-oulti  purchase,  be;,  or  steal, 

Wer  ••  DTt  iDi|W>MiMe,  besides  a  ^hanl• 
The  face  rjcalU  some  face,  is  't  were  with  pain, 
"tn  ODCe  hive  lecDf  but  ne'er  will  loe  agoia ; 

XIV. 
Ooecf  those  forms  which  flit  by  us,  when  w« 

Are  younf ,  and  fix  our  eyes  on  every  face ; 
AaJ,  oh  !  the  lovelhiess  at  times  '.ve  see 

la  momentary  gliJing,  the  solt  trrace. 
The  youth  the  blo<-.m,  the  beau;y  which  agree, 

In  iraLy  a  nameless  being  ue  rttnicc, 
Whose  course  and  hnn^e  we  kuew  Lot,  nor  shall  know, 
Like  the  to«;  Flet^  ^  seen  co  mure  below. 

XV, 

I  niJ  th-tt  like  a  picture  by  Gioi^inue 
Venetian  women  were,  and  «o  they  arc, 

Particularly  seen  from  a  taicony, 
(For  beauty  's  snmeiimes  t>e»t  set  off  afar) 

And  there,  just  like  a  heroine  of  Uolduni, 
They  petrp  fmm  out  the  blind,  or  o'er  the  birj 

AnJ  truth  to  say,  they  "re  mostly  very  pretty, 

4«d  rather  like  to  show  it,  more  'i  tiie  pity  I 

For  glances  bc^et  ojles,  ogles  ti^hi, 

Si^tis  wishes,  '.vishe*  words,  and  word*  a  letter, 
Which  flies  on  wings  of  lii^ht-heel'd  Mercuries, 

Who  do  such  things  because  they  know  no  better  J 
And  then,  God  knows  what  mischief  may  arise. 

When  love  links  two  young  people  in  one  fetter, 
Vile  assignations,  and  adulterous  beds, 
Elopemeuti,  broken  tow»,  and  hearts,  and  headi. 

XVII. 
Shakspeare  described  the  sex  in  Desdemona 

As  very  fair,  but  yet  suspect  in  fame, 
And  {n  this  day  from  Venice  to  Veroni 

Such  mitters  may  be  probably  the  same, 
Except  that  since  those  times  n-as  never  kDOwn  ft 

Husband  whom  mere  suspicion  could  ioflame 
To  sutfocate  a  wife  no  more  than  twenty, 
Because  she  had  a  "  cavalier  serrente.'' 

xvia 

Their  jealousy  (if  they  are  ever  jeiloos) 

la  of  a  fair  complexion  altogether, 
Mot  like  that  sooty  deril  of  Othello's 

Which  smotbcra  women  in  a  bed  of  feather. 
But  worthier  of  these  much  more  jolly  fellov^ 

When  weary  of  the  matrimonial  tether 
His  head  for  such  a  wife  do  mortal  txithen, 
But  takes  at  once  another,  or  another's. 

XIX. 
Didst  ever  sec  a  Gondola  ?    For  fear 

You  sliould  not,  I'll  describe  it  you  exactly: 
T  is  a  long  cover' J  boat  Uiat  's  common  here, 

Carved  at  the  prow,  built  lightly,  but  Cftnipactly, 
Kow'd  by  two  nnvers,  each  cali'd  "  Gondolier," 

It  elides  along  the  water  lookmg  blackiy, 
Jos*  like  a  coffin  clapt  in  a  canoe, 
Wbere  none  can  make  out  w  hat  you  say  or  do. 

XX. 

And  up  and  dovm  the  long  canals  they  (O^ 

Aad  under  the  Rialto  ihoot  along. 
By  ni'hl  and  day,  all  paces,  swifi  or  slow, 

And  round  the  theatres,  s  sable  throng, 
They  wait  in  tticir  dusk  livery  of  woe.— 

But  not  to  them  do  wnpfu!  thingt  belong, 
For  sometimes  they  coutajn  a  deal  of  fun, 
[ikt  uoummg  coiciics  when  the  funeral  ^s  <loQe. 


XU. 


l"<|a«i  JM9t«a4icl  MI  taiB«c  •««  soleat "— OTn>> 


But  to  my  story. — T  wis  some  yean  atOL 
It  may  be  thirty  /onv,  more  or  laa, 

The  Carnival  was  at  lU  height,  and  so 
Were  all  kinds  of  butliwuery  and  drea  ; 

A  certain  lady  went  to  see  the  show. 
Her  real  uime  I  know  not,  nor  can  guea. 

And  MJ  we  U  call  her  Laura,  if  you  pfeaaa. 

Because  it  slip*  into  my  veiie  with  eas*. 

XX IL 
She  was  not  old,  nor  young,  nor  at  the  years 

Which  certain  people  call  a  "  certain  ofe,' 
Which  >t(  the  most  unceiiain  age  appears, 

B«a"jse  1  never  heard,  nor  coulj  engage 
A  i«rbOQ  yet  by  prayers,  or  bribes,  or  tears, 

To  name,  define  bv  sjieech,  or  write  on  pan 
The  period  meant  precisely  by  that  word  — 
Which  surely  is  exceedingly  absurd. 

X.XIII. 
Laura  wat  olooming  still,  had  made  the  best 

Of  time,  and  time  relurn'd  the  complimeoL 
AnJ  treated  her  genteelly,  so  that,  drebs'd. 

She  look'd  extremely  well  where'er  she  weol; 
A  prettT  woman  is  a  welcome  gue»t, 

And  Laura's  brow  a  frstwn  had  rarely  bent; 
Indeed  she  shone  all  smiles,  and  seem 'J  to  flattv 
Mankind  with  her  black  eyes  for  looking  at  bar. 

XXIV. 
She  was  a  married  woman  — ^  is  convenient. 

Because  in  Christian  countries  t  is  a  rule 
To  view  their  litlie  slips  with  ejes  more  leniMl 

Whereas  if  single  ladies  pliy  the  fool, 
(Unless  Within  the  period  intervenienl, 

A  well-timed  wedding  mikes  the  scandal  000^ 
I  don*l  know  how  they  ever  can  get  over  it, 
Except  they  manage  never  to  discoTer  it 

XX'V. 

Her  husband  sail'd  opoo  the  Adriatic, 
And  made  some  voyages,  to^,  in  other  eea^ 

And  when  he  lay  in  quarantine  for  pratique 
(A  forty  days'  precaution  'gainst  disease), 

Bii  wife  would  mount,  at  times,  her  highest  attie, 
For  thence  she  could  discern  the  ship  with  eaHE 

He  was  a  mercriant  trading  to  Alepi)0, 

Hi»  name  Giuseppe,  call'd  mere  briefly,  Bq>po. 

xxvu 

He  waa  a  man  u  dnsky  as  a  Spaniard, 
Sunburnt  with  travel,  yet  a  portly  figure; 

Though  colour'd,  as  it  were,  within  a  tan-yaid, 
He  was  a  person  both  of  sense  and  vigour  — 

A  better  seajnan  never  yet  did  man  yard  : 

And  the.  although  her  manners  sliow'd  no  ngDm; 

Was  deem'd  a  woman  of  the  strictest  principle. 

So  much  ai  to  be  thought  almost  mvincible. 

XXViL 
But  several  years  elapsed  since  they  had  met : 

Some  people  thcui;ht  the  bh'p  wu  lost,  and  iOne 
That  he  had  somehow  blunder'd  into  debt, 

And  did  not  like  the  thoughts  of  steering  bOBM  | 
And  there  were  several  offer'd  any  bet. 

Or  that  he  would,  or  that  he  would  not  com^ 
For  most  men  (till  by  losing  rendered  sager) 
Will  back  their  own  opinions  with  a  wager. 

XX\III. 

IT  If  said  that  their  last  parting  was  pathetic, 
As'partings  olten  are,  or  ought  to  be, 

And  their  presentiment  was  quite  prophetic 
Thit  they  should  never  more  each  ochcr  M*^ 

(A  sort  of  morbid  feeling,  half  peptic, 

Which  I  have  known  occur  ir  two  or  ihim\ 

When  kneel  in'  on  the  shore  uixn  her  ladkM^ 

Ue  left  this  Adriatic  Ariadne^ 


!S3 
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XXIX 

4d^  Lftiin  waited  Ion;,  and  wept  ft  little, 
▲od  thought  of  wearing  weeds,  as  well  she  mieht; 

Cbe  alin»it  lost  aJI  appelile  for  victual. 

And  couid  not  sirep  with  ease  ainiie  at  oi^ht ; 

She  deemM  rbe  window  frirnes  and  shuHers  brittle 
Ajaiiiit  a  dtriiie:  h''>u!it;bre;iker  or  Bpri'.e, 

And  so  she  thnueht  it  priideiit  to  Cf^iitircl  her 

With  &  vic*-hu:>baibl,  chicjly  to  protect  her, 

XXX, 

She  chose,  find  what  is  there  they  will  not  choose, 
II  only  you  will  but  oppose  their  choice  r) 

Till  Beppf-  6ho"ld  re-urii  front  hit  long  cruise, 
And  bid  mice  more  her  faithful  heart  rejoice, 

A  man  snine  women  hke.  and  yet  abu^e  — 
A  coxcomb  wis  he  bv  ihe  public  voice; 

A  Count  of  wMitli,  they  '.aid.  as  wt-ll  as  quality, 

And  ID  hia  pleasures  of  great  libenUity. 

XXXI. 

And  then  he  wu  a  Count,  and  then  he  knew 

Music,  and  dancing,  fiddling,  French  and  Tuscan: 

The  tail  not  easy,  be  it  known  to  you. 
For  few  IialMiiii  speak  the  right  Ktruscan. 

He  was  a  critic  upou  operas,  too. 
And  knew  all  niceties  of  the  sock  and  buskloj 

Aiid  DO  Veneiiaii  audience  culd  endure  a 

Soiig,  scene,  or  air,  when  be  cried  *'  seccatun  1 ' 

xxxn. 

His  "  braro**  was  decisive,  for  that  sound 
Hush'd  "  Ac.-idenne"  sigh'd  in  silent  awe  ; 

The  fiddlers  trembled  a-  he  look'd  amuiid. 
For  fear  of  sfirne  false  niMeN  de'ecteii  (law  ; 

The  "  prima  donnaV  tuneful  heart  would  bound. 
Dreading  the  deep  damnation  of  his  "  bah  I  " 

Soprano,  t>abso,  even  the  coutra-:tllo, 

Wub*d  him  five  faUiom  under  the  Kulto. 

xxxnr. 

Be  patronised  the  Tmprovisatori, 

Nay,  could  himself  exteni|jorise  lotne  stanzas. 
Wrote  rhynics,  sang  aoncs.  could  also  tell  a  story, 

Sold  pictures,  and  was  skilful  in  the  dance  aj 
Itali  .ns  cau  be,  though  in  ttii»  their  glory 

Must  surely  yield  the  palni  to  that  which  France  hai) 
Id  short,  he  was  a  nerfecl  cnvaliero, 
And  to  his  very  vale*,  seem'd  a  hera 

xxxrv. 

llien  he  was  Ciithful  too,  as  well  as  amorous ; 

So  that  DO  »ort  of  female  could  complain, 
Although  thrv  're  now  and  then  a  liitle  cljuuorona, 

He  never  put  the  jiretiy  iouN  m  pam  ; 
His  hfcirt  was  one  of  those  which  most  enamour  w, 

Wax  to  receive,  and  inarhlc  to  retain. 
He  was  a  lover  of  the  giynl  old  school, 
Who  still  become  more  constant  as  they  cooL 

x.\xv. 

No  wonder  such  arcnmplishnients  should  lam 
A  female  he.id,  however  sage  and  stcidy  — 

WiCn  scarce  a  Uo\tc  that  HepiKi  could  return, 
In  law  he  was  aliii'vt  as  i^'xni  as  deid,  he 

Nor  sent,  nor  wrote,  nor  sliowM  the  least  concern, 
Anl  she  had  watie«l  neveral  yean  already  ; 

And  really  if  a  man  won't  lei  us  know 

Thai  ub  %  alive,  he  **  dead,  or  thouUl  be  so. 

XXX'VI. 

Besldn,  witMn  the  Alps,  to  every  wnrnin, 
(Altlmugh,  Cod  kn')wi,  il  is  a  grievous  sin,) 

T  u,  I  may  ny,  [M-rmiiicl  to  have  two  men  ; 
I  CJfiM  tell  who  hrsi  brought  the  cuNtom  in, 

BlI  "  Cavalirr  srrvent*^"  ar^  ijuile  common. 
And  tKi  'jrin  nntic^  n-ir  rara  a  pin  ; 

Ajhi  we  may  oil  'hr«  'ii'/  to  uy  (he  worst) 

A  mtand  Kurnsge  which  corrupts  the  fint. 


xxxvu. 

The  word  was  formerly  a  "  Cicisbeo,** 

But  that  is  now  growo  vulgar  and  indecent; 

The  bpaniaida  call  (he  person  a  "  Cortejo  "  i 

For  Hie  same  mode  subsibts  in  Spain,  though  reOH 

In  short,  it  reaches  from  the  I'o  to  'i  eio, 
And  may  pei  haps  at  last  be  o'er  the  sea  sert. 

But  Heaven  preserve  Old  EngLind  from  such  tfttl'Wi 

Ct  what  becomes  of  damage  and  divorces? 

XXXVIII. 
However,  I  still  think,  n  ith  all  due  deferrace 

To  the  fair  txusle  part  of  the  creation, 
Taat  mart  i&l  ladies  bhnuld  preserve  Ihe  prefemoi 

In  Itit-a-ttte  or  general  conversation  — 
Ami  tills  1  say  without  peculiar  reference 

To  England,  France,  or  .my  other  nation  — 
Because  they  knfw  the  world,  and  are  at  ease, 
And  being  natural,  naturally  jilea^e. 

XXX IX. 
T  is  true,  your  budding  Miss  is  very  charming, 

But  shy  and  awkward  at  tirsl  cnniing  out, 
So  niuch  alarnrd.  that  she  i-  qtiiie  alarming, 

All  Giggle,  filush  ;  half  I'erliiess,  and  listf  Potrt 
And  glaricmg  at  Mamma,  for  fear  there  S  harm  ii 

What  you,  she.  tt,  or  they,  mav  be  about, 
The  Nursery  still  lisps  out  in  all'they  utter  — 
Besides,  they  always  smell  of  bread  and  butter. 

XL. 
But  "  Cavalier  Servente''  is  the  phrase 

Used  in  pf>litest  ciictes  loejcj.ress 
This  supernuuierar)'  slave,  who  says 

Close  to  the  lady  as  a  part  of  dress, 
Her  word  the  only  law  whicb  he  ol>eys. 

His  is  uo  sinecure  as  you  may  guess  : 
Coach,  servants,  gondfila.  he  goes  lo  call, 
Aud  carries  fan  and  tippet,  gloves  and  ahawL 

Xl.I. 
With  all  its  sinful  doings.,  I  must  say. 

That  Italy  's  a  pleasant  place  to  nwL 
Who  love  to  see  Ihe  sun  shine  every  day, 

And  vines  (not  nail'd  lo  walls)  Inmi  tree  to  tree 
Featoon'd,  much  like  the  hack  scene  of  a  play, 

Or  iitelodrame,  which  people  tiock  to  see. 
When  Ihe  first  act  is  ended  by  a  dance, 
In  vineyards  copied  from  the  south  uf  France. 

XMI. 
I  like  on  Autumn  evenings  lo  ride  out, 

Wilh'iTjt  being  forced  in  bid  my  groom  be  sore 
My  cloak  is  round  hi>  middle  srrapp'd  about, 

Because  the  skies  are  not  the  niost  secure; 
I  know  too  that,  if  stoj  p'd  u[>oii  niv  route, 

Where  the  green  alleys  windm^ty  nllure, 
Beeline  with  grapes  red  wagons  clu'ke  the  way,— • 
Id  England  't  would  be  dung,  dust,  or  a  dray. 

XLHL 
I  also  like  to  dine  on  becaficaa. 

To  see  the  sun  set,  sure  he  'II  rise  to-morrow. 
Not  tbrousli  a  misty  morning  twinkling  weak  as 

A  drunken  man's  dead  eve  in  maudlin  sormw. 
But  with  all  Heaven  t'hiniself ;  the  day  will  break  m 

Beauteous  as  cloudless,  nor  be  forced  lo  Ijoirow 
That  sort  of  f  irthing  candlelight  which  glimmen 
Where  recking  Loudon's  smoky  caldron  simmeii. 

XLIV. 
I  love  the  lanfuaffe,  that  sofi  bastard  Latin, 

Which  njetfl  like  kixse*  fnun  a  fematr  month, 
And  soiindt  ai  if  it  ^houij  ^«  writ  on  satin. 

With  vll<I^I'*>  »bich  brmiheof  the  tweet  Sogth 
And  gentle  liqiiid-i  gliding  all  so  pal  in, 

Tliat  not  a  single  accent  seems  uncouth, 

1  Cnrtrjo  •  proooon*'**)  Cortf  ko,  wMtt  so  uptrst*.  •» 
online  to  lb«  Arit>r*qur  cullural.  I(  mraba  what  .Bars 
■  «•  yet  DO  prrciM  itam*  tor  to  Kaglaihl.  ih^ii|b  Iks 
irartir*  U  M  '"T'V^  as  Is  mgf  UVAcmtAAc  to«eln 
vbeUfw. 
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Lflct  oiir  btnh  northern  whisllin;,  grunting  guttural, 
Whidi  we're  obliged  to  hiss,  and  tpit,  and  loutter  all. 

XLV. 
like  the  wooien  too  (forgive  my  folly), 
From  ihe  rich  peasant  cht^k  of  ruddy  bronzo. 
And  large  Llack  e)e3  (tiat  Ma^h  on  you  a  volley 

Of  ravs  thai  say  a  thousand  thin^rs  at  ones, 
To  tbe  bigh  dama's  biuiv,  more  melancholy, 

BotcWar,  and  with  a  wild  and  liquid  glancei, 
fieart  oi  her  lips,  and  soul  within  her  eyes, 
9ofl  ai  ber  clime,  and  lunny  as  her  skies. 

XLVI. 

e  70  of  the  hnd  irhich  siill  it  Paradise ! 

Italian  beauty  didst  thou  not  inspire 
Saphael.i  who  died  in  thv  embrace,  and  Ties 

With  ail  we  know  o(  Heaven,  or  can  desire, 
It  what  he  hath  be<)ue:ith'd  us  r  —  in  what  guise, 

'I  hough  Hashing  frcin  the  fervour  of  the  lyre, 
Would  -vords  describe  Ihy  pH.sl  and  present  glow 
vVhile  yi  1  Canova  tan  create  below  r  3 

XLVI  I. 

En£;Iar.d !  with  all  thy  faults  I  lore  thee  still," 

1  said  at  Calais,  and  hive  not  forgot  it ; 
I  like  to  speak  and  lucubrate  my  till  ; 

I  litwe  the  governmtjnt  (but  thai  is  not  it); 
I  like  ths  fr»>eJom  of  the  press  and  quill ; 

I  like  the  Habeas  Corpus  (when  we've  got  it); 
I  like  1  parlianientarv  ilcLaie, 
Particularly  when  't  Is  not  too  late ; 

XLV  II  I. 
I  like  the  taxes,  when  they  're  not  too  many ; 

I  like  a  seacoal  fire,  when  not  too  dear; 
I  like  a  beef-ste:ik,  tiKi,  as  well  as  any  ; 

Have  no  nbjection  to  a  pot  of  beer  ; 
t  like  the  weaiher,  when  il  is  not  rainy, 

That  is,  I  like  two  months  of  ever>-  year. 
And  so  God  save  the  Recent,  C  hurch,  and  Kingl 
Which  means  that  1  like  all  and  every  thing. 

xux. 

Our  standing  army,  and  disbanded  seamen, 
Poor's  rate.  Reform,  my  own,  Ihe  nition's  debt, 

Our  htlle  riots  ]ust  to  show  we  ire  free  men. 
Our  triHins  bankruptcies  in  the  Gazette, 

Our  cloudy  climate,  and  our  chilly  women, 
AH  these  1  cm  frpr»ive,  and  those  forget, 

And  greatlv  venerate  our  recent  gliTies, 

Acd  wish  they  were  not  owing  to  the  Tories. 


But  to  my  tale  of  Laura, —  for  I  find 
Digression  is  a  sin,  that  by  decrees 

Becomes  exceeding  tedious  to  my  mind, 
And,  therefore,  may  the  reader  lo*»  displease* 

The  gentle  reader,  who  mav  wax  unkmd. 
And  coring  little  for  the  a'ulhor's  ease. 

Insist  on  knowing  "what  he  means,  a  hard 

And  hapleu  situation  for  a  bard. 

U. 

Ob  that  '  had  the  art  of  easy  writing 

Wh»t  sl:OuM  be  eaiv  reading  !  could  I  scale 

VuT.a»u5,  where  (he  Sluses  sit  inditing 
Those  prctt)  poems  never  known  to  Etil, 


of  Kspbtel'i 

t(/a  tslkiDf  thai,  the  whtpr,  more  firpprlsllj 
or  wnmra,  wnuki  t>e  u[ul<rr«(<M>d  to  tay, 
flc  •prtk«  a*  a  ■pfclator.  nut  ofllciallj, 

And  ttlwoy*,  resdrr.  in  ■  mi«(le»t  way; 
fsrhifv,  loo,  to  no  vrry  ifrml  drRrt-e  absll  bs 

Apprar  to  havr  otf»-U(l<\)  lu  thio  lay, 
AlBn.  •■  kH  kanw.  wtthout  (be  an,  oar  snonpts 
W«iM  MSB  DnAQlabM,  liietbeir  uolhmm'dlxxinrts. 
(tlgnoj/  Pnrutr'a  DtwtL 


Uovr  quickly  would  I  print  (Ihe  world  delightt«|^ 

A  Cireci.m,  Syrian,  or  Assyrian  tale^ 
And  sell  you,  mix'd  with  western  seotimentaliflB| 
Some  samples  of  the  finest  Urieutalism. 

Lll. 

But  I  am  but  a  nameless  sor  of  person, 
(A  broken  Dandy  lately  (>d  my  travels) 

And  take  for  rhyme,  to  hook  my  rambling  renst^ 
The  first  that  Walker's  Lexicon  unravels. 

And  when  I  can't  find  that,  I  put  a  worse  oa, 
Not  caring  as  I  ought  for  critics'  cavils  ; 

I  've  half  a  mind  to  tumble  down  to  prose, 

But  verse  is  more  in  fashion  —  so  here  goes. 

I  LIII. 

I  The  Count  and  Laura  made  their  new  arrannHMal 
I      VVhich  lasted,  as  arranscmenls  sometimrado, 
For  half  a  dozen  years  without  estrangement  j 
1      They  had  their  little  dilTerences,  too  ; 
,  Those  jealous  n  biffs,  which  never  any  change  meaol 
I      In  such  affairs  there  probably  are  few 
I  Who  have  not  had  this  pouting  sort  of  sqaabblc, 
•From  sinners  of  high  sUtion  to  the  rabble. 

I  LIV. 

But,  on  the  whole,  they  were  a  happy  pair, 
I      As  hippy  as  unlawful  love  could  niake  Ihem  I 
iThe  ^critlemin  was  fnnJ,  the  lady  fair, 

The.r   chains  sO   slight,  1  was  not  worth  wUb  II 
ore^k  them  : 
The  world  beheld  them  with  indulgent  air  ; 

The  pious  only  wislrd  "  the  devil  take  thcml* 
He  took  them  not ;  he  ver^-  often  wails. 
And  leaves  old  sinners  to  be  young  ones'  butt. 

LV. 
But  they  were  voun» :  Oh  !  what  without  our  tobIJi 

Would  love  be  \  \vhat  \vould  youth  be  without  lovn 
Youth  lends  it  joy,  and  sweetness,  vigour,  lojlh, 

Heart,  soul,  and  all  that  seems  as  from  above* 
But,  laneuishin^  with  year^  il  ^kuvs  uncouth  — 

One  of  few  things  experience  don't  improve, 
Which  IS,  perhaps,  the  reason  why  old  feUowi 
Are  always  so  preposterously  jealous, 

LVL 

It  was  the  Camiva!.  as  I  have  said 
Some  six-.ind. thirty  stany^s  back,  and  so 

Laura  the  usual  preparations  made. 
Which  you  do  when  your  mind  ^  made  up  to  gB 

To-night  to  Mrs.  Bnelim's  masquerade, 
Spectator,  or  partaker  in  the  show  ; 

The  only  difference  known  betuet-n  ihe  case* 

Is  —  here,  we  have  six  weeks  of  *'  vanush^  Ute^ 

L\TL 
Laura,  when  dressM,  i 

A  pretty  wonian  as 
Fresh  as  the  An^el  o'er  a  new  ini 

Or  frniitispiece  of  a  new  Ma?a 
With  all  the  fashions  which  the  last  month  w«* 

ColourM,  and  silvtr  paper  leaved  oetw«ctt 
That  and  the  title-|ja^e,  for  (ear  the  ,.re«s 
Should  soil  Willi  parts  of  speech  the  parts  d  ixtmk 

LVIIL 
Tliey  went  to  Ihe  Ridollo ;  —  M  is  s  hah 

Where  people  dance,  and  sup,  and  'ancea^ 
Its  prfipcr  ii:inie.  perhai»?,  were  a  nr.asqued  b^, 

But  that  "s  of  no  importance  to  iiiv  strain  • 
T  is  (on  a  smaller  scale)  like  our  Vanihall, 

Kxceptnig  that  it  can't  he  spoili  by  ram  ; 
The  conqianv  is  "  mixed  "  (the  phrase  I  quote  li 
As  much  as  saying,  ttiey  're  belotv  your  DOtioe); 

LIX. 

)  '  For  a  "  mtzM  company  "  imptles  that,  sit« 
Tourseir  and  fneuds,  and  half  a  hundcvd  MOM 


i  T  sang  before) 

1  door, 
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ulgar  srf,  the  bore 
Of  public  plactt.  where  they  tuisely  brarc 

The  'whiooable  stare  of  twenty  score 
Of  well-bred  penooi,  calld  "  Tht  Wi/rtdf  but  I, 
Allbouf  h  1  koow  thexn,  really  doD't  kxu>w  whf* 


Thb  ii  the  c»se  in  Enrland  ;  at  least  wa» 

During  the  djnastv  of  D.indiKs  now 
Perchance  tucceedn/  by  some  other  cUjb 

Of  initiated  iuiilalors:—  how 
Irrepanl.ly  soon  decline,  alas  ! 

Tne  demagogues  of  fashion:  all  below 
b  frail  ;  lion-  easily  Ibe  world  is  lost 
By  bre.  or  war,  and  aow  and  Iheo  by  frost  1 

LXl. 

CnishM  was  Napoleon  by  the  northern  Thor, 
Who  knoclc'd  his  army  down  v^iib  ity  hammer, 

Stopp'd  by  the  Wrmenlj,  like  a  whaler,  or 
A  blundering  novice  in  bis  new  French  grammlTI 

Gond  cause  had  he  to  doubt  the  chance  of  n-ar, 
And  as  for  Fortune  — but  1  dare  not  d        a  hcTi 

Because,  were  I  to  ponder  to  infinity, 

liw  more  I  should  believe  in  bcr  divinity. 

Lxn. 

She  nile«  the  present,  past,  and  all  to  be  yet, 
Sh«  Jives  ui  luck  in  lo'leries,  love  and  mama^ ; 

1  cannot  say  that  she  's  done  much  for  me  yet ; 
Not  that  1  mean  her  bounties  to  disparage. 

We  *ve  not  yet  closed  accounts,  and  we  shall  sec  yeit 
How  much  she  'II  mnke  amends  for  [ost  miscarriage 

Meantime  the  (ioddess  1  'II  no  more  imj-Kirtune, 

Cnleit  lo  thank  her  when  she 's  made  my  fortunes 

Lxni. 

To  tuni, —  and  to  return  ;  —  the  devil  take  it  1 
This  story  ..ipv  for  ever  tlmmgh  my  fingen, 

Because,  just  as  the  stnnza  likes  to  make  it, 
II  needs  must  be  — and  so  it  rither  lingers; 

This  form  of  verse  beipn,  I  can't  well  break  it. 
But  must  keep  time  and  tune  like  public  singerv; 

Bnt  if  I  once  gel  through  my  present  measure, 

1 11  take  another  when  1  am  next  at  leisure. 

Lxrv. 

They  went  to  the  Ridolto  (1  is  a  place 
To  which  1  mean  to  go  myself  lomorr 

Jual  10  divert  my  thoughts  a  little  space, 

Because  1  'm  rather  liippish,  and  may  borrow 

Some  spirits,  guessing  at  what  kind  of  face 

May  lurk  beneath  each  mask  ;  and  as  rny  sorrcw 

Slackens  its  pace  sometinies.  1  'II  make,  or  And, 

(ometbjng  shall  leave  it  half  an  hour  betusd.) 

LXV. 

How  Ijiura  movee  along  the  joyoos  crowdj 
Smilea  '.u  her  eyes,  and  sinificrs  on  her  lipi , 

To  tome  she  whisj* rs.  others  speaks  aloud  ; 
To  some  she  curtsies,  and  to  some  she  dijis, 

Compliinsof  warmth,  and  this  complaint  avow'd. 
Her  lover  brings  the  lemoiiaile,  she  si|i«  • 

Bhe  th:o  surveys,  condemns,  but  pities  still 

Her  dearut  fticods  for  being  dress'd  K  ilL 

LXV  I, 

Od«  has  false  cnrls,  another  too  much  paint, 

A  third  —  w  here  did  she  buy  thai  fnglilful  hirblD  ? 

A  (ourib  's  so  pale  ilir  fears  ibr  's  going  to  fsini, 
A  tiPh's  lf«.k  's  mlrir,  dowdn>h.  ii.d  suburban. 

A  silll.'s  wl.itr  silk  hs,  got  ,  ,rll...T  l..int. 

A  •ornlli's  I'uii  nuKliii  luirlv  will  lie  her  bane, 

Aad  lol  >»  eirhlb  sp,.<-ar..-"  I  11  see  no  more!  " 

rsf  hu  ilk*  kiasiao't  kmfs,  tUy  reuti  ■  man. 


unrn. 


Meantme,  wbfle  abe  was  tbm  at  othen  |*di|, 
Othen  were  levellinf  their  looks  at  her  ; 

She  heard  the  men's  balf-whispcr'd  ouode  of  pnU* 
And,  till  't  was  done,  determined  not  to  sUr  \ 

The  women  only  thought  it  quite  amazing 
Tlat,  at  her  time  of  life,  so  many  were 

Admirers  still, —  but  men  are  so  debased, 

Those  brazen  creatures  always  stut  LhciT  tjtf% 

For  my  part,  now,  I  ne'er  could  understand 
Why  naughty  women  —  but  I  won't  duew 

A  thing  which  is  a  scandal  to  the  land, 
I  only  don't  see  why  it  should  be  thua; 

And  if  I  were  but  in  a  gown  and  baud. 
Just  to  entitle  me  to  make  a  fuss, 

I  'd  preach  on  this  till  Wilberforce  and  Romilly 

Should  quote  in  their  next  speeches  from  my  bOHK) 

LXIX. 
\Vhi1e  Lanra  thus  was  seen,  and  seeinj;,  smiling. 

Talking,  she  knew  not  wby  and  cared  not  wlu], 
So  that  her  female  friends,  with  envy  t.-oi!ing. 

Beheld  her  aira  and  triumph,  and  all  tb^I ; 
And  well-dres'd  males  still  kriit  before  her  filing, 

And  passing  bow'd  and  mingled  with  her  chit  j 
More  than  the  rest  one  person  secm'd  to  stare 
With  pertinacity  that 's  rather  rare. 

LXX 

He  was  a  Turk,  the  colour  of  maho^oy : 
And  Laura  saw  him,  and  at  first  was  glad. 

Because  the  Turks  so  much  admire  pbilogyny, 
Although  their  us:ige  of  their  wives  is  sad; 

*T  is  said  they  use  no  better  than  a  dog  any 
Poor  woman,  whom  tliey  purchase  like  a  pad 

They  have  a  number,  though  they  ne'er  exhibit  *ea 

Four  wives  by  taw,  and  concubines  "  ad  libilum." 

LXXL 

They  lock  them  up,  and  veil,  and  guard  them  dailj 
They  scarcely  can  behold  their  male  relatione, 

So  that  their  moments  do  not  pass  so  gayly 
As  is  supposed  the  case  with  northern  natioDg; 

Continement,  too,  must  make  them  look  quite  puely 
And  as  the  Turks  abhor  long  conversations. 

Their  days  are  either  pass'd  in  doing  nothing. 

Or  bathing,  nuning,  making  love,  and  clolhinf. 

LXS'L 

They  cxnnot  read,  and  so  don't  I'sp  in  cnticiia ; 

Nor  write,  and  so  they  don't  affect  tne  muse; 
Were  never  caught  in  epigram  or  witticism. 

Have  no  romances,  sermons,  plays,  reviews, — 
lo  harems  learning  soon  would  make  a  pretty  KlU^ 

But  luckily  these  beauties  are  no  "  Blues ;" 
No  bustling  Bntherbys  have  they  lo  show  'em 
"  That  charming  passage  in  the  last  new  poca  ■■ 

LXXIII. 

No  solemn,  antique  gentleman  of  rhyme, 
Who  having  angled  all  his  life  for  fama, 

And  getting  but  a  nibble  al  a  time. 
Still  fussily  kee|»  fishing  on,  the  same 

Small  "Triton  of  the  minnosvs,"  tlie  subliaM 
Of  mediocrity,  the  furious  tame. 

The  echo  Is  echo,  usher  of  the  school 

Of  female  will,  boy  bards  —  in  short,  t  tool 

IJtXIV. 

A  stalking  oracle  of  iwfol  phrase. 

The  approving  "  Oood   ''  (by  no  mam  fctt  !■  I» 
Ilunmiing  like  (lire  an»und  'he  newest  blue, 

The  bluest  ol  hluebottirs  vou  e'er  saw, 
Teaiiiig  With  blAnie.  escruria'iiig  •  ilh  pT»ll^ 
I      (.oriliig  the  little  (jmr  be  rets  sll  raw, 
Tr:viislatiiig  tongues  he  knows  not  even  by  lettsi; 
And  sweeliBf  |riijs  so  mWtdliBg,  bed  w»e  balm 
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LXXV. 
Om  ItttH  ftB  Htbor  that  *s  all  aulAor,  fells wi 

Is  flbolicap  QDiforma  turnM  up  with  ink, 
■i  TU7  aaxtout,  clever,  fine,  and  jealous, 

One  doQ*t  kno^v  what  to  lay  to  them,  or  think, 
Cnlea  to  pulT  them  with  a  pair  of  bellows; 

Of  coicombry'i  worat  coxcombs  e'en  the  pink 
Are  preferable  to  these  shreds  of  paper, 
These  aziqueoch'd  snufiiup  of  the  nudnight  t2p«r. 

Of  tbaee  mac  x^e  see  severaJ,  and  of  othen, 
McD  of  Ihc  world,  who  know  the  world  like  men, 

Icott,  Rogers,  Moore,  and  all  the  better  brother*, 
\VTio  think  of  soraethin;  else  besides  the  pen ; 

But  for  the  children  of  the  "  niie;hly  mother's," 
The  would-be  wits,  and  can*t-be  genttemeo, 

I  leave  them  to  their  daily  "  tea  is  ready," 

fMUC  coterie,  and  literary  lady. 

Lxxvn. 

The  poor  dear  Mussul  women  whom  I  mention 
Have  none  of  these  instructive  pleasant  people, 

And  ant  would  seem  to  them  a  new  invention. 
Unknown  as  bells  within  a  Turkish  steeple  ; 

I  think  'I  would  almost  be  worth  while  to  pension 
(Though  best-sown  projects  very  often  reap  ill) 

A  missionary  au'.hor,  just  to  preach 

Our  Chnitian  u»age  of  the  parts  of  speech. 

LXXVIII. 

No  chemistry  for  them  unfolds  her  fr"««» 
No  metaphysics  arc  lei  loose  in  lectures, 

No  circulating  library  amasses 

Relii^ious  novels,  moral  (ales,  and  strictarw 

CpoD  the  living  manners,  as  they  pass  us  ; 
No  exhibition  glares  with  annual  picture*  j 

They  stare  not  on  the  stars  from  out  their  attic*, 

Nor  deal  (thank  God  for  that !)  in  mathematics. 

LXXIX. 

Whj  I  thank  God  for  that  Is  no  great  matter, 
I  nave  my  reaar.cs,  vou  no  doubt  Bup(>ose, 

Ani  as,  perhaps,  they' would  not  highly  flatter, 
I  '11  keep  them  for  my  life  (to  come)  in  prose  ; 

I  fear  I  have  a  little  tum  for  satire, 
And  yet  methinks  the  olJer  that  one  growi 

Inclinn  us  more  to  tau^h  Ittan  scnld,  though  laughter 

Leaf ei  u  so  doubly  genous  shortly  after. 

LXXX. 

Ob,  Mirth  and  Innocence !  Oh.  milk  and  water  I 
Ye  happy  mixtures  of  more  happy  days  I 

1b  these  sad  centuries  of  sin  and  slaughter, 
Abominable  Man  no  more  allays 

Bis  thirst  wiih  such  pure  beverage.     No  matter, 
I  love  vou  belh,  and  both  shall  have  my  praise: 

Oh,  for  old  Saturn's  reign  of  sugar-candy  !  — 

Ueaotime  I  drink  to  your  return  in  brandy. 

UOCXL 

Dor  Laora's  Turk  still  kept  his  eyes  upon  her, 
hem  in  the  Mussulman  than  Christian  way, 

Which  seems  to  say,  "  Madam,  1  do  you  honour. 
And  while  I  please  to  stsre,  you  'H'plerue  to  stay." 

Could  staring  win  a  woman,  (his  had  won  her, 
But  I^ura  cnuld  not  thus  be  led  astray ; 

Ste  ban  stood  fire  too  long  and  well,  to  boggle 

E*en  ^  this  stranger's  most  outlandish  ogle. 

LXXXIL 

The  nnniing  now  was  on  the  point  of  breakirf , 
A  tum  of  time  at  which  I  would  advise 

Ladies  who  have  been  d,incin«,  or  partaking 
In  any  oth-^r  kind  of  eiercise. 

To  make  'heir  pre[>arations  for  fonaking 
The  ballrojm  ere  the  sun  begins  to  ri^e, 

Because  when  once  the  Um]»  and  candle*  CaU, 

Hie  Uwhee  make  tham  look     litUa  p«I«. 


Lxxxin. 

1  *ve  teen  aome  balls  and  revels  in  my  timti 
And  stayed  them  over  for  some  silly  reasoB| 

And  then  I  look'd  (1  hope  it  was  no  crime) 
To  see  what  lady  be>t  stood  out  the  season  ; 

And  though  I  've  seen  some  Ihriusands  in  their  pnzn% 
Lovely  and  pleasin?,  and  who  still  may  pleaae  on, 

I  never  saw  but  one  (the  stars  withdrawn), 

Whose  bloom  could  after  dojicing  dare  the  dawik 

LXXXIV. 

The  name  of  this  Aurora  1  '11  not  mention, 
Although  I  might,  for  she  was  nought  to  me 

More  than  that  patent  work  of  Gtxl's  invention, 
A  charming  woman,  whom  we  like  to  see  ; 

But  writing  names  would  merit  reprehension, 
Yet  if  you  like  to  find  out  this  fair  i/ie, 

At  the  next  London  or  Parisian  ball 

Vou  still  may  mark  her  cheek,  out-blooming  alL 

LXXXV. 

Laura,  who  knew  it  would  not  do  at  all 
To  meet  the  daylight  after  seven  hours'  sitUiif 

Among  three  thousand  people  at  a  bnll, 
To  niake  her  curtsy  thought  it  ri^ht  and  fitting; 

The  Count  was  at  her  elbow  witn  her  shawl, 
And  they  the  room  were  on  the  j>oint  nf  quitting. 

When  lo  I  those  cursed  eondoliers  had  got 

Just  in  the  very  place  where  they  should  tioi 

LXXXVh 

In  this  they^re  like  our  coachmen,  and  the  caoaa 

much  the  same—  the  crowd,  and  pulling, 
With  blasphemies  enough  to  break  their  Jaws, 

They  make  a  never  intemiilted  bawling. 
At  home,  our  Row-street  genmien  keep  the  lawip 

And  here  a  sentry  stands  within  your  calling; 
But  for  all  that,  there  is  a  deal  of  swearing, 
And  nauseous  words  past  mentioning  or  bearii^. 

LXXXVIL 

The  Count  and  Laura  found  their  boat  at  last) 

And  homeward  floated  o'er  the  silent  tide, 
DiscusAiiig  all  the  dances  ^ne  and  past ; 

The  dancers  and  their  dresses,  too,  beside; 
Some  little  scandals  eke:  but  all  aghAst 

(As  to  their  palace  stairs  ilie  rowers  glide) 
Rate  Laura  by  the  side  of  her  Adorer, 
When  lo  !  the  Mussulman  was  there  before  hv. 

LXXXVIIL 
"Sir,"  said  the  Count,  with  brow  exceeding  grav^ 

**  Your  unexpected  presence  here  will  make 
It  necessary  fur  myself  to  crave 

Its  import  ?  But  perhaps 't  is  a  mistake ; 
I  hone  It  is  so  ;  and  at  once  to  waive 

All  compliment,  1  hope  so  for  yattr  sake ; 
You  understand  mv  meaning,  or  you  ahall.** 
"  Sir,"  (quoth  the  'Turk)  *'  't  is  no  mistake  at  all, 

IJCXXIX- 

"  That  lady  is  my  wife  ' "     .Much  wonder  painb 
The  lady's  changing  cheek,  as  well  it  might; 

But  where  an  Kuglishwoman  sometimes  faints, 
Italian  females  don't  do  so  oulrii^ht; 

They  only  call  a  little  on  their  saints. 

And  then  come  tn  tbemsrive*.  almost  or  quite  | 

Which   saves  much   hirtsUoro,  salti,   and  spriakUll 

f'CCl, 

And  cutting  stays,  as  usual  in  such  caiv 

XC. 
She  said,— what  could  she  tay  ?  Why,  not  a  words 

Rut  '.he  Count  Cfurtenu^ly  invited  lu 
The  straiiecr,  much  appeased  by  what  he  heard  : 

"Such  things.  [>«Th:ips,  we  'd  Ix-Jt  discuss  within,* 
Said  he  ;  *'  don't  let  us  make  ourselves  absurd 

In  public,  by  a  scene,  nor  raiie  a  din. 
For  then  ibe  chief  and  only  satisfaction 
Will  be  much  quizzing  on  the  whole  tramdte** 
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xci. 


Tbey  enter'd^  »nd  for  coffee  all*d  —  it  caxne, 

A  bevem^e  for  Turks  ana  ChmtiaDB  both, 
Although  the  way  thcj-  make  i!  'i  doX  the  Bame, 

I»»Dw  Laura,  much  recover'J.  or  leu  loth 
To  ip»k,  criei  "  Beppo  1  whaf  'i  your  paga.n  name? 

Ble^s  me  .  your  beard  is  of  imar.nc  g^rowtb  ! 
And  how  came  ynu  to  keep  aivay  so  long  ? 
Are  yoo  uot  teusibie  M  was  ver}-  wroo;  ? 

XCI  I. 
*■  Aod  an  yotj  really,  truly,  now  a  Turk  ? 

With  any  other  women  diJ  vou  wive? 
Ii»t  rrue  Ihey  use  their  firjgers  for  a  fork  ? 

Well,  that 's  the  prelliest  shawl  —as  I  'm  alive 
Tou  II  5rve  it  ntj  ?  They  5ay  you  eat  do  pork. 

Aod  how  so  Dianv  years  did  you  contrive 
To— Bleismel  did  I  ever?    No,  I  never 
Saw  1  man  grown  so  yellow  !    How  *s  your  liver? 

XCHI. 
*  Beppo  !  that  beard  of  yours  becomes  you  not ; 

It  shall  be  shaved  before  you  're  a  day  older: 
Why  do  you  wear  it  ?  Uh  1  I  h^d  forgot  — 

Prav  don't  you  think  the  weather  here  is  colder? 
How  ^o  I  look  ?    Vou  slia'n't  stir  from  this  spot 

lo  that  queer  dress,  for  fear  that  sonie  twholder 
Should  find  you  out,  and  make  the  stor}-  known. 
Bow  thort  vour  hair  it  I  Lord  !  how  giey  it  'i  grown  t  ** 

XCIV 
What  answer  Beppo  made  to  these  demands 

Is  more  than  I  k-jow.     He  was  caat  away 
About  where  Troy  stood  once,  and  nothing  stands; 

Became  a  slave  of  courw,  and  for  his  pjy 
Had  bread  and  baslinadoes.  Iili  some  bauds 

Of  ((irates  landing  in  a  nei^hlfourin^  bay. 
He  jom'd  the  rrt^ues  and  prospered,  and  became 
A  renegado  of  Uiditfcreut  fame. 

xcv. 

Bat  he  grew  rich,  and  with  bis  riches  gnvr  to 

Keen  the  desire  lo  see  his  home  again. 
Be  thought  himself  in  dutv  bound  to  do  so, 

And  not  be  always  thieving  on  the  main ; 


Lonelv  be  felt,  at  times,  \»  Robin  Crusoe, 

And  so  be  hired  a  vessel  come  from  Spain, 
Bound  for  Corfu :  she  wa»  a  fine  f)olacca, 
Mano'd  with  twelve  haud:j,  and  laden  with 


XCVL 
Himself,  and  much  (heaven  knows  how  gotten  !)  CMk 

He  then  embark'd  with  risk  of  life  and  limb, 
And  got  clear  oiT,  although  the  alttmpt  was  ntk 

He  said  that  Providtiice  protected  hini  — 
For  my  part,  I  say  nothing—  lesl  we  clash 

In  our  opinions  :  —  well,  the  ship  was  trim, 
Set  s^U,  and  kept  her  reckoning  fairly  on, 
Except  three  days  of  calm  when  off  Cape  Bcu 

XCVII. 
They  reached  the  island,  he  tnnslerrM  his  ladinf^ 

And  self  and  live  stock  to  another  bottom, 
And  pLss'd  for  a  true  Turkey-nierchmt,  fradiny 

With  goods  of  various  names,  but  1  'vc  forgot  'as 
However,  he  got  off  by  this  evading, 

Or  else  the  people  would  perhaps  have  shot  hia  • 
And  thus  at  Venice  landed  to  reclaim 
Hii  wife,  religion,  bouse,  aj  d  Christian  nama. 

XCVIII. 
His  wife  recei  ed,  the  patriarch  re-baptized  him, 

(He  made  the  church  a  present,  by  the  way  ;) 
He  then  threw  off  the  garments  which  disguised  hitt 

And  borrow'd  the  Count's  smaliclothes  for  a  day  : 
His  friends  the  moie  for  his  long  absence  prized  bun 

Finding  he  'd  wherewithal  to  make  them  gay. 
With  dinner%  where  he  oft  became  the  laugh  of  ^he^ 
For  stories  —  but  /  don't  believe  the  half  ol  them. 

xc:x. 

Whate'er  hit  vouth  had  suffer 'd,  his  old  age 
With  wealth  and  talking  made  him  some  amends; 

Though  L^ura  sometimes  put  him  in  a  ra^, 

1  've  heard  the  Count  and  be  were  always  friends 

Mv  pen  is  at  the  bottom  of  a  page. 
Which  being  finish'd,  here  the  story  ends; 

T  is  to  be  wish'd  it  hid  been  sooner  done, 

But  stories  somehow  lengthen  when  begun. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 

*  Celui  qui  remplissait  alors  cette  place  etait  nn  get>> 
tilhomme  Folotuk,  bonmie  Mazrppa,  ne  dans  le  f».ih. 
tinat  de  Todolie  :  il  avail  ete  eleve  page  de  Jean  Casi* 
mir.  et  avait  pris  a  sa  cour  quel<)ue  (einlure  des  heltes- 
lettrea.  t'r»e  intnrue  riu'il  cut  dans  sa  jeune^ise  avec 
la  lemme  d'un  gentilhoiiime  Polonats  avant  ele  dccou- 
Tene,  tc  mari  le  lit  tier  tout  nu  sur  unciiev.il  farouche, 
•4  le  laiAsa  allcr  co  crt  ettt.  Le  cheval,  qui  etait  du 
pays  de  I'l'kraine,  y  relourna,  el  y  wrla  Mazeppa, 
oemi-aiort  de  Titig^tc  et  de  faim,  Quelques  [nysans  le 
Mcoonirent :  il  re*la  longtems  [am)i  eux,  el  pv  sigiiala 
4ans  plusieurs  ounei  com  re  lea  Tartam.  I^  supe- 
riorUi  drtet  lutnirres  tui  donna  uiie  grande  cnnsirlcra- 
t'Ox  parmi  Irs  Co».iquei :  sa  reputation  s'lugmenlsnt 
de  lOur  en  jour,  ohlif..':*  le  C7-ar  a  le  f*ire  Pi.ncc  de 
larfcrajoe.'*— VOL'lAIitE,  Uisi.   de  Charla  X/L  p. 

**  l>e  roi  foyant,  et  pnorvuivi,  eut  ton  cheval  tua 
■ooi  lui ;  le  (>>lonel  Oiela,  liteur,  et  jicrdant  tout  son 
vng,  lut  tJoniu  Ir  tien.  Aiiisi  ou  rrinil  deui  fots  a  i 
cbcTil,  datit  la  'uite.  ce  cnnquerant  qui  n*avail  pu  j  ' 
moatmt  pendant  U  bataille."—  K  216.  j 

1  W  r1«M  \m  tke  ••tomi  wi  HU,  al  B«*»«m. 


I  "  Le  mi  alia  par  on  antre  chemin  avec  qnelqnea  eaT»> 
Hers.  Le  cirrrrtse,  ou  il  eUil,  n-nipit  dans  la  marche  ; 
on  (e  remit  a  chrvat.  Four  comble  de  diigrace,  il  sV 
gara  peudant  la  nuitdans  un  b  'is  ;  li,  fin  courage  as 
pouvanl  plus  suppleer  a  $es  forces  rpuisces,  les  don 
leurs  de  sa  blessuredevenues  plus  invupportables  pu 
la  fatigue,  son  cheval  etani  lonibe  de  lassitude,  ifst 
coucha  (|uelques  heures  au  pied  d'un  arbre,  en  danger 

;  d'etre  surjins  a  tout  moment  nir  les  vaiuqueurs,  qui   i* 

;  cberctiaieut  de  tuus  cotes."— P.  218. 
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T  was  after  dread  Pullnwa'i  day, 

When  fortune  left  the  royal  ^«*•d•| 
Amund  a  slauclilerM  army  lay, 

No  more  lo  combat  and  lo  bleed. 
The  power  and  glory  of  the  war, 

Faithtn*  at  llicir  vain  vulinrt,  ■>«, 
}Ud  |taVd  to  the  (rmmphanl  (  rar. 

And  Moscow's  walls  were  safa  agftl^ 
Until  a  day  ni"r«  dark  a  id  drew, 
A  ad  a  aiora  meaorabts  v«r 
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Iboold  give  to  ilaurhter  xnd  to  ihune 
A  mightier  host  aoJ  hiuehlier  ouue; 
A  greater  wreck,  a  deeper  bf., 
A  ibock  to  oue  —  a  tbuuUerbolt  to  aU. 

II. 
Such  was  the  haTard  of  the  die ; 
The  woundetl  Charles  wa^  taught  to  fly 
By  day  aud  njohl  through  tielU  and  i^nod, 
SUioM  with  bis  own  and  sut^jects^  blood  ; 
For  thousands  felt  that  l^i^ht  to  aid  : 
And  not  a  voice  wa>  heard  t'  upbraid 
Ambition  in  his  humbled  hour, 
When  truth  had  nouglit  to  dreid  rrom  power. 
His  horse  wa^  statn,  and  Gieta  ^ve 
Bis  own  —  and  diei!  the  Kussiaiis*  slave. 
This  too  sinks  after  manj-  a  lea^e 
Of  well  iuslain'd,  but  vnin  ra(is:ue; 
And  in  the  depth  of  fores's,  darkling 
The  watch -tires  in  the  distance  sparkling* 

The  beacons  of  surrounding  fc*ea  — 
A  king  must  lay  his  limbs  at  len^h. 

Are  these  the  laurels  and  repose 
For  which  the  nations  strain  their  itren^  r 
They  laid  hhn  by  a  savage  tree, 
In  outworn  nature's  a^ny  ; 
His  wounds  were  stitT —  his  limbs  were  stAfk 
The  heavy  hour  was  chill  and  dark  ; 
The  fever  in  his  b'  -od  fnrbadi 
A  transient  slumber-s  tiiful  aid  : 
And  thus  it  was ;  but  jet  through  all, 
Kin^like  the  monarch  lx>re  his  fall, 
Aud  made.  In  (his  extreme  of  ill, 
His  panp  the  vassals  of  his  will : 
All  silent  and  subdued  were  they, 
J>M  once  the  oatioiis  round  him  lay. 

III. 
A  oand  of  chiefs  !  —  alas !  how  few, 

Since  but  the  fleeting  of  a  day 
Had  thino'd  it ;  but  this  wreck  was  true 

And  chivalrous:  U[«n  the  clay 
Each  sate  him  down,  all  sad  and  mute^ 

Reside  his  monarch  and  his  steed. 
For  danger  levels  man  and  bnjte, 

And  all  are  fellows  in  their  need. 
Amonc  the  rest,  Marepfw  niade 
His  pillow  in  an  old  oak's  shade  — 
H'ciself  as  nm»h.  and  scarce  less  old, 
The  Ukraine's  Hetman,  calm  and  bold  ; 
But  first,  outspeiit  with  this  long  course. 
The  Cossack  prince  rubb'd  dnwn  his  hcrse, 
And  made  for  him  a  Icnfy  bed, 

And  sjnooth'd  his  fetlocks  and  his  mane, 

And  slaik'd  his  girth,  and  strippM  hu  rein. 
And  joy  d  to  see  how  well  he  fed  ; 
For  until  now  he  had  the  dread 
His  wearied  courser  might  refuse 
To  browse  beneath  the  midnight  dewit 
But  he  was  hardy  as  his  lord, 
And  little  cared  for  bwl  and  tward  ; 
But  spirited  and  docile  tuo  ; 
Whate'er  was  to  be  done,  would  da 
Shaggy  and  swift,  and  strong  of  limb, 
Ail  Tartar-like  he  came<l  him  ; 
Obey'd  his  voice,  and  came  to  call, 
And  knew  him  in  the  midst  of  all : 
Fhough  thousands  were  around,— and  Night, 
Without  a  star,  pursued  her  flight,— 
Thai  steed  from  sunset  unti.  dawn 
Hit  chief  would  follow  like  a  fawn. 

IV. 
Thii  done,  Ma^pa  spread  his  cloak, 
And  laid  his  l^oce  beneath  hu  oak, 
Felt  If  his  anse  in  order  roixl 
The  long  day's  march  haJ  well  withftood  — 
B  still  ihe  powder  till'd  the  pan, 

And  flints  unloosened  kept  their  lock  — 
Bit  Mbre's  hilt  and  Bcabl>ard  felt, 
Aiid  whether  Ihey  had  chafed  his  belt  ~ 
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And  next  the  venerable  man, 
From  out  his  havr«ack  aad  can. 

Prepared  and  spread  hio  »ic[iuer  ftodl 
And  to  the  monarch  aud  hi!<  men 
The  whole  or  ix>rtion  otJer'd  th^ 
With  far  less  of  inquietude 
Than  courtiers  at  a  banquet  would. 
And  Charles  of  this  his  slender  share 
With  smiles  partook  a  momeiit  there, 
To  force  of  cheer  a  greater  show. 
And  seem  above  both  "  ounds  ana  woe ;  — • 
And  then  he  said  —  '*  Of  all  our  band. 
Though  fnm  of  heart  and  strong  of  band, 
In  skirmish,  march,  or  lurage,  none 
Can  lets  have  siid  or  more  have  done 
Than  thee,  M.?.ep[n  !     t)ii  the  earth 
So  fit  a  pair  had  never  birth, 
Since  Alennder  s  days  till  now, 
As  ihv  Bucephalus  and  thou  : 
All  Scv'hia's  fiune  to  thine  should  vield 
For  prVkiiig  on  o'er  flood  and  field." 
M  izeppa  answer'd  —  "  III  betide 
The  school  wherein  I  learn'd  to  ride  ! " 
Quoth  Charles —  "  old  Hetman,  wherefora  i^ 
Since  thou  hast  learnM  the  art  so  well?" 
Mazeppa  said  —  *'  'T  were  long  to  teliv 
And  we  have  many  a  league  to  go, 
With  every  now  and  then  a  blow, 
And  ten  to  one  at  least  Ihe  foe, 
Before  our  steeds  may  graze  at  eaie, 
Beyond  the  swift  Roryjthenes: 
And,  Sire,  your  limbs  have  need  of  reit. 
And  I  wlll'be  the  sentinel 
Of  this  your  troop."—  "  Rut  I  request," 
Said  Siveden's  monarch,  "  ll.uo  wilt  tcU 
This  (ale  of  thine,  and  I  may  reap, 
Perchance,  from  this  'he  boon  nf  sleep  f 
For  at  this  moment  from  my  eye* 
The  hope  of  present  slumber  flies." 

"  Well,  Sire,  with  such  a  hope,  I  'U  tnck 
My  seventy  years  of  nieniory  back  : 
I  think  t  WM  in  my  iwentietb  sprioif,— 
Ay,  H  was, —  when  Caslmir  was  kibg  — 
John  Casimir,—  1  was  his  page 
Six  summers,  in  my  earlier  age : 
A  Icanicd  mnnarch,  fai'.h  '.  was  be, 
And  most  unlike  your  majesty  ; 
He  made  no  wars,  and  did  not  gain 
New  realms  to  lo^e  them  back  again  ; 
And  (save  debates  in  Warsaw's  diet) 
He  reign'd  in  most  unseemly  quiet; 
Not  that  he  had  no  cares  to'vei, 
He  loved  the  muses  and  the  sex  : 
And  sometimes  these  so  fuward  ue| 
They  made  him  wish  hiDiself  at  w»r; 
But  soon  his  wrath  being  o*er,  he  took 
Another  mistress,  or  new  book  : 
And  then  he  gave  prodigious  fetet  — 
AU  Warsa"  galher'd  round  his  gatfli 
To  gaze  upon  his  splendid  court. 
And  dantes,  and  chiefs  of  princely  port 
He  was  the  polish  Sniomon, 
So  sung  his  poets,  all  but  one. 
Who,  being  unpension'd.  made  a  satir% 
And  boasted  thai  he  could  not  flatter. 
It  was  a  court  of  joust*  and  mimes, 
Where  even-  courlirr  tried  at  rhymei; 
Evfii  I  for  once  nrtxiuced  tome  verwe. 
And  sign'd  mv  odes  '  I>es)airiug  Thynob 
There  was  a  ceriam  Talitine. 

A  count  of  far  aud  hi?h  descent, 
Richasa  tailor  siUerntine^i 
And  he  was  proud,  ye  mav  divine. 

As  if  from  heaven  he  had  be<-n  sent 
He  had  such  wealth  in  blood  and  ore 

As  few  could  match  beneath  the  thron*; 

1  Thfi  corapariBOD  of  s  **  ««/f-niln«*'  may.  pvikcpe,  t 
pennitteil  to  s  Polir.  •»  tbs  weallk  ol  U*  •M&uy  MWd  » 
fn»Xif  Id  tlio  asJl-KUB*» 
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AdA  be  wrmW  5*76  ujon  his  store, 
And  o'er  fajs  p^i^ree  ^•'ould  pore, 
Until  by  iome  confusion  led, 
Which  almost  look'd  hke  want  of  head, 

He  thDughl  Uieir  merits  were  his  own. 
His  wife  was  Got  of  his  opiiiioD  — 

Uii  junior  she  by  thirty  yean  — 
Grew  diily  tired  of  his  dominion  ; 

Aitd,  liter  wishes,  hopes,  and  fean, 

To  virtue  a  few  farewell  tears, 
A  restless  dreaiu  or  two,  some  glances 
At  Warsaw*!  youth,  louie  songs,  and  dances, 
Awaited  but  the  usual  chances, 
Those  hajipy  accidents  which  render 
The  coldest  dimes  so  very  teuder, 
To  deck  her  Count  with  titles  given, 
T?  is  aaid,  as  passports  into  beu\  en  ; 
Bui,  slrang-e  to  say,  they  rarely  boast 
Of  Uieae,  who  have  deserved  Ihem  moit. 

V. 
•<I  was  a  goodly  striplinf  then; 

At  seveaty  yeai^  I  to  may  say, 
Thai  there  were  few^  or  bo)-5  or  men, 

Who,  in  my  dawning  time  of  daj^ 
Of  v2ts=A\  or  of  knight's  decree, 
Could  vie  in  vamiies  with  uie ; 
For  1  had  strength,  youth,  gaiety, 
A  port,  not  like  'o  this  ye  see. 
But  smooth,  as  all  is  rugged  now ; 

For  time,  and  care,  and  war,  have  pIOQShM 
My  very  soul  frnm  out  my  brow  : 

And  thus  I  should  be  disavow'd 
By  all  my  kind  and  km.  could  they 
Conipire  my  day  am!  yesterday  ; 
This  change  was  wrought,  too,  lon^  ere  !£• 
Had  ta'eo  my  features  for  his  (la^e : 
Wilh  years,  ye  know,  have  not  declined 


Telling  old  tales  beneath  a  tree, 
With  starless  skies  my  canopy. 

But  let  me  on  :  Theresa's  K)rm 
Melhinks  il  glides  befipre  me  now, 
Between  uie  and  yon  ch»tuut^  bough. 

The  memory  is  so  quick  and  wann; 
And  yet  I  lind  no  words  to  tell 
The  shape  of  her  I  jtncd  so  wcU: 
She  had  Ibe  Asiatic  eye, 

Such  as  our  Turkish  neichboarhood 

Hath  mmgled  with  our  I'olish  blood. 
Dark  as  above  us  is  (be  sky  ; 
But  thmii^h  it  stole  a  lender  light, 
Like  the  tirsi  nwvinrisc  of  midnight ; 
Lar^  dark.  And  swimming  in  the  stream, 
Which  seeiii'd  lo  mell  to  itt  own  beam; 
All  love,  hair  laneunr.  and  half  fire, 
Like  saints  that  at  (he  s'ake  expire. 
And  lift  their  raptured  lr>ok«  on  high, 
As  th'Hjgh  it  were  a  joy  to  die. 
A  browlike  a  midsunimer  lake, 

Traiiitparent  with  the  nun  therein. 
When  wa\cs  no  murinur  dare  to  mak«, 

And  heaven  lieholde  her  face  wiihio. 
A  cheek  and  lip—  but  why  prncet-d  } 

I  loved  her  then  — I  l»ve  her  ilitl; 
And  such  ai  I  am.  love  indf^-d 

In  fierce  ctlremei  —  in  good  and  ill. 
But  slill  «•  love  even  in  our  rag«, 
Am'  ha  iniod  to  our  very  ite 
Wif.i  Mic  vim  shadow  of  Uie  put, 
Ai  II  Mazep{ii  to  the  last 

VI. 
"We  met      w«  gired  —  I  »»w.  and  ilg^  d. 
She  did  no(  sprak,  and  yet  replied  ; 
There  arc  ten  (KmuuihI  tones  and  sign* 
Wt  tiear  tnd  irr,  but  iK>ne  drfioa  — 
|o*oIuntarv  .pirki  of  tjinufhl. 
Which  itnkr  lr<>m  out  the  f.cart  0^«rwro«(Mt, 
Aitd  {oroi  a  «iraiige  intelligsnc*, 
Alikm  myaurtoia  u^  uiimm, 


Which  link  thi  buminf  chain  that  bii^ 
Without  their  wilt,  young  hearts  and  mirrfi 
Convevm^,  as  the  electric  wire, 
We  itnow  not  how,  the  absorbing  fire.— 
1  saw,  and  sizbM  —  in  silence  wept. 
And  still  reluctant  distance  kept. 
Until  I  was  made  known  so  her, 
And  we  might  then  and  (here  confer 
Without  suspicion —  then,  even  then 

I  long*d,  and  was  resolved  to  speak 
But  on  my  lips  they  died  again. 

The  accents  tremulous  and  weak. 
Until  one  hour.  —  1  here  is  a  game, 

A  frivolous  and  foolisb  ptiay, 

Wherewith  we  while  away  thedaj) 
It  is  —  I  have  forgot  the  name  — 
And  we  to  this,  it  seems,  were  set. 
By  some  strange  chmce,  which  i  forgstt 
I  reck'd  not  if  I  won  or  lost, 

It  was  enough  for  me  to  be 

So  near  to  her,  and  oh  I  to  see 
The  being  whom  I  loved  the  most— 
I  watch'd  her  as  a  senf  jnel, 
(May  ours  this  dark  night  watch  as  well  1 

Until  1  saw,  and  thus  it  was, 
TTiat  she  was  pensive,  nor  perceived 
Her  occupition,  nor  was  grieved 
Nor  glad  lo  lose  or  gain  :  but  still 
PiayM  on  for  hours,  as  if  her  will 
Yet' bound  her  to  the  place,  though  not 
That  hers  might  be  the  winning  lot. 

Then  through  my  brain  the  thought  did  pH 
Even  as  a  Hash  of  lightning;  there. 
That  there  was  sonielhmg  in  her  air 
"Which  would  not  doom  me  to  despair; 
And  on  the  thought  my  words  broke  fnrtb, 

All  incoherent  as  they  were  — 
Their  eloquence  was  little  worth. 
But  yet  she  liiten'd  — 't  is  enough  — 

Who  listens  once  will  lisieo  twice; 

Her  heart,  be  sure,  is  nut  of  ice, 
And  cne  refusal  no  lebuif. 

va 

''I  loved,  and  was  beloved  again  — 

They  tell  me,  SirCj  you  never  knew 

Those  gentle  frailties ;  if  't  is  tme, 
I  shorten  all  my  joy  or  pain : 
To  you  't  would  seem  absurd  as  rain; 
But  all  men  are  not  bora  (0  reign, 
Or  o'er  their  passions,  or  as  you 
Thus  o'er  themselves  and  nations  toa 
I  am  —  or  rather  wom  —  a  pnnce, 

A  chief  of  (hnu'uDds,  and  could  lead 

Them  on  where  each  would  foremost  Mam 
But  could  not  o'er  mvself  evince 
The  like  control  —  I^ul  to  re-ume  1 

I  loved,  and  was  beloved  again  ; 
In  nfloth.  it  la  a  happy  d(K)m, 

Rul  yet  where  liappies(  ends  in  paia*<^ 
We  met  in  secret,  and  the  hour 
Which  led  me  lo  thai  ladvS  bower 
Was  fiery  Kxpoctalion'i  dower. 
Mv  d.iys  and  mgliU  were  nothing  — tD 
Eiccpl  that  hour  which  doHi  recall 
In  the  Iniig  l.ipse  from  youlh  (0  age 

No  other  like  itself—  I  'd  give 

The  l'kn»Mirt  back  again  lo  live 
It  o'er  niirt  more  —  and  br  a  |ag«, 
The  happy  pigc,  who  wa%  the  lord 
Of  one  vA\  heart,  and  his  own  sword. 
And  liad  no  other  i^cni  nor  wealth 
&ive  nature's  gift  of  youlh  and  heeltlu* 
We  met  in  ■ccrel—  doubly  iwret. 
Some  wiy,  lliev  find  il  so  to  meet ; 
1  know  not  (ha:  —  I  would  have  giTM 

Mv  life  but  to  hare  call'd  her  mioe 
In  the  full  ff;ew  t.f  eatlh  and  hur«| 

Fur  I  did  oH  anil  long  tr\,  cm 
nel  w%  omM  oolj  Beet  t^  1 
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*  for  kmn  tb«r«  are  maoy  eye*, 

Attl  iQcb  fh«re  werj  on  us ;  —  tb«  Jsvil 

0»  tucb  OCC3U10D9  should  be  cifil  — 
Tbo  dcTil !  —  Piu  loth  to  do  him  wroDc, 

It  might  be  some  unlow^rd  samt, 
HTho  wo'iU  not  be  af  rcst^oo  long, 

But  (c  bia  piou9  bile  g.Ave  vent  — 
Balone  fair  night,  some  lurjtjng  spiei 
fturpri«d  and  seized  us  tx^ih. 
Th<i  Count  wai  something  more  Ihan  WTOlh— 
1  was  uuami'd  ;  but  if  iu  sleeL 
All  cap-a|)ie  fn  m  head  to  hetl, 
What  'gains:  their  numbers  could  I  do?  — 
*T  was  near  his  castle,  far  away 

From  city  or  fiom  succour  near, 
imi  almo>i  on  Ihc  break  of  day  ; 

Jid  not  think  to  st^e  annihsr, 

My  momcr^ta  seem'd  reduced  to  few  j 
Aod  with  one  p.-ayer  to  Mary  Moloer, 

Aad,  it  may  be,  a  saint  or  two^ 
As  1  resi^nM  nie  to  my  fate, 
Tbey  leil  nie  to  tlie  castle  ?ate: 

Theresa's 'iiwni  I  never  knew^ 
Out  lot  HTu  henceforth  separate,— 
An  angry  man,  ye  mav  opine, 
Was  he,  the  proud  Cnuni  Palatjna 
And  be  had  reason  good  to  be. 

But  be  uas  most  enraged  lest  such 

An  acciJt-Dt  should  chance  to  touch 
Upon  his  future  pedi^ee; 
Nor  less  ama7ed,  thai  such  a  blot 
His  noble  'scutcheon  should  have  got, 
While  he  was  highest  of  his  line  : 

Because  unto  hiniseif  he  seem'd 

The  first  <>(  men,  nor  less  he  deemed  j 

In  othen'  eves,  aod  most  in  mine;.  ! 

^eath  1  with  a  pagt  — perchanc*  a  kinf  ' 

Had  reconciled  him  to  the  thing;  | 

But  with  a  stripling  of  a  pa?c  — 
1  fdt  —  but  caimot  paint  bit  ra^ 

IX.  I 

"• '  Brin;  forth  the  horse ! '  —  the  hone  wu  bronjht ;  t 

In  truth,  he  wis  a  ooble  »teetl, 

A  Tartar  of  the  LTiraine  breed. 
Who  look'd  as  though  the  speed  ol  thought 
Were  Id  tiis  limbs ;  but  he  <vai  wild. 

Wild  as  the  wild  deer,  and  untaught. 
With  spur  and  bridle  uiideliled  — 

*T  was  but  a  d.iy  he  had  been  caught ; 
And  snorting,  with  erected  mane. 
And  itru^^hrig  fiercely,  but  in  vain. 
Id  the  full  foam  of  nraih  aod  dreul 
To  me  the  desert-born  was  led  : 
They  bound  me  on,  that  menial  throng, 
Cpon  his  back  with  many^  (hnn^; 
Then  loosed  him  with  a  sudden  tash  — 
A  way  <  —  away  !  —  and  on  we  daah  !  — 
Tarrenlt  leu  rapid  ani!  less  rash. 


'  Away !  —  away  |  _  My  breath  \n»  pnt 
I  saw  not  where  he  hurried  nn; 
T  >vas  scarcely  yet  the  break  of  diy. 
And  09  he  faiiii'd  —  away  !  —  aw-ay  !  — 
Tne'lasl  of  human  sounds  which  rose. 
As  1  was  darted  from  my  foes. 
Was  the  wild  shout  of  saiaje  laughter, 
Which  on  the  \viiiH  c-Tnie  n)ario^  after 
A  moment  from  that  rablile  rout : 
With  sudden  wrath  I  wreucli'd  my  bead, 
Aod  snapp'd  the  cord,  which  to  the  malM 
Had  bound  my  neck  in  lieu  of  rem, 
And,  writhing  half  my  form  :il«ul, 
HowI'd  hack  my  curse  ;  hut  "niiJsl  th»  tnas, 
Th«  thnnder  of  my  courser's  speed, 
PtrthuK*  they  did  not  he«r  nor  be«4  ■ 
It  T«XM  me  —  for  I  would  fail, 
■•*•  fsU  ttoir  ianll  back  agaU 


I  paid  it  well  in  after  days : 

1  hero  is  not  of  that  castle  ^ate, 

lu  drawbridffe  and  |)orlcu!lis'  weight. 

Stone,  bar.  moat,  bridie,  or  barrier  left; 

Nor  of  il>  tielos  a  blade  of  srass, 

8av*  w  hal  grows  on  a  ridge  of  wall, 

Where  stood  ihe  hearthsl'niie  of  the  luul| 
Aod  many  a  lime  ye  there  might  paSL 
Nor  dream  that  e'er  that  fortress  waa  1 
1  saw  its  turrets  in  a  blaze. 
Their  crackling  balllrmenis  all  clell, 

And  the  hot  lead  )Kiur  down  like  rails 
From  otr  the  scurcli'd  and  blackening  rool 
Whose  ihicknciis  was  not  vengeancc-prooL 

They  little  thought  that  dav  of  paia. 
When  lanch'd,  as  on  Ihe  lightning's  tlaab. 
They  bade  nie  to  dtstructiuu  d.ish, 

That  one  day  1  siould  come  again. 
With  twice  hve  tho'isand  horse,  lo  thank 

The  Count  for  his  uiicourteous  ride. 
Thev  play'd  me  then  a  bitter  prank. 

When,  with  the  ./ild  horse  for  mp  fiu^ 
They  bound  me  to  Ids  foaming  ttank 
At  length  1  play'd  h.ein  one  as  frank  — 
For  time  at  last  sets  ah  things  even  — 

And  if  we  do  but  ivaich  the  hour, 
•There  never  yet  was  human  power 
Which  could  evade,  tf  unforgiven, 
The  patient  search  and  vigil  lon^ 
Of  turn  who  treasures  up  a  wroof 

XL 
"  Away,  away,  nny  steed  and  I, 

Upon  the  pinions  of  the  wind. 

All  human  dwellings  left  behind; 
We  sped  like  meleors'lhrough  the  sky 
When  with  its  crackling  sound  the  nijn 
Is  chequer'd  with  the  northern  light: 
Town  —  village  —  ncue  were  on  our  track 

But  a  wild  plain  of  K>r  eilent. 
And  twunded  by  a  forest  black ; 

And,  save  the  scarce  seen  battlement 
On  distaut  heights  of  tome  strong  hold. 
Against  the  Tartars  biult  of  old, 
No  trace  of  man.    The  year  before 
A  Turkish  army  had  giarch'd  o'er; 
And  »  here  the  Spahi's  hoof  hath  ttxid. 
The  verdure  Hies  the  bloody  sod:  — 
The  sky  was  dull,  and  dim,  and  grey, 

And  a  low  breeze  crept  moaning  by  — 

I  could  have  answer'd  with  a  sigh  — 
But  fast  we  Hed,  awav,  away  — 
And  .1  couid  neither  sigh  nor  pray  ; 
And  my  cold  sweatKlrops  fell  like  rain 
Upon  the  courser's  brisiling  mane  ; 
But,  snorting  still  n  ith  rage  and  fear, 
He  flew  upon  bis  far  career : 
At  limes  I  almost  thought,  indeed. 
He  must  have  slacken'd  in  his  speed  ; 
But  no —  my  bound  and  slender  franw 

Was  nothing  to  his  angry  might. 
And  merely  like  a  spur  became: 
Each  motion  which  I  made  to  free 
My  swoln  limbs  from  their  agony 

Increased  his  fury  and  aSright : 
I  tried  my  voice,—  't  was  faint  and  low 
But  yet  he  swerved  as  from  a  blow  ; 
And,  starling  lo  each  accent,  spnn( 
As  fmm  a  sudden  trumpet's  clang  : 
Meantime  niy  cords  were  wet  with  gore^ 
Which,  oozing  through  my  limbs,  ran  of  » 
And  in  my  tongue  the  thirst  t>ecame 
A  somelhloj  fierier  far  than  flsmf 

XII. 
"  We  near'd  the  wild  wood  —  t  wai  so  Wli^ 
I  saw  no  bo-jnds  on  either  side  ; 
T  was  studded  with  old  sturdy  trees. 
That  bent  not  to  the  mugbest  breere 
W'htcb  howls  dowD  from  SttMriaV  W^ 
Aui  tkift  Ike  fatat  m  ili  taMUf— 
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Bat  fbeae  wert  few.  and  fu  between 
8el  thick  With  ihrubs  more  Tocug  xod  frMOy 
LiUTinuit  with  iheir  uiDu&f  leavea, 
Ere  itrowD  bj  tb"se  autijinoal  eves 
That  Dijj  the  forest's  foliage  dead, 
Di«colour d  with  a  lifeless  red, 
Which  slaoJs  thereon  hke  sUifeD'd  jore 
Cpon  Ihe  lUiD  wheu  bitllc'a  o'er, 
And  snriie  long  winter's  nigbl  hath  shed 
Its  frost  o*er  ever)-  louibless  head, 
So  COL  J  aad  b^rk  the  raven's  beak 
May  peck  unpierced  each  frozen  cheek : 
*T  was  a  wild  was'.e  of  underwood, 
And  here  nod  there  a  chesfout  stot*^ 
The  itron?  oak,  and  the  hardy  piue, 
But  far  apart  — and  well  it  were, 
Or  else  a  diifereot  lot  were  mioe  — 
The  bouilis  gave  way,  and  did  not  tear 
My  linihs;  ami  I  found  glrenglh  to  bear 
My  wounds  already  scarr'd  with  cold  — 
My  bouili  forbad''  to  loose  my  hold. 
We  rustled  tlimuirh  the  leaves  like  wind. 
Left  shrubs,  and  tree*,  and  wolves  behind; 
By  ni?ht  I  heard  tiicm  on  the  track. 
Their  troop  caiue  hard  ujoii  our  back. 
With  thcH-  long  ^llop,  which  can  tire 
1  be  hound's  deep  kite,  arid  hunter^s  fire  i 
Where'er  we  flew  they  follow'd  on. 
Not  left  us  wilh  *he  morning  sun  ; 
Behind  I  caw  them,  scarce  a  rood. 
At  day-break  winding  through  the  wood. 
And  through  (he  oighl  had  heard  their  fcst 
Their  s(i?aling,  rustling  step  re(*eaL 
Ob  !  how  I  wi^th'd  for  spear  or  sword. 
At  leait  to  die  auiidbt  the  horde, 
And  perish  —  if  it  must  be  so  — 
At  bay,  destroying  Datiy  a  foe. 
When  nrst  my  courier's  race  begon, 
!  wiih'd  the  goal  alieady  woo ; 
But  now  I  doubled  strrjigth  and  speed. 
Tain  doubt  !  his  swift  and  dvage  breed 
Hid  nen-ed  him  like  the  mouriiain-ro« ; 
Nor  faster  falls  the  blinding  mow 
Which  whelina  the  [>easaut  near  the  door 
'«Vhose  Ihrc&hHd  he  bliatl  cum  no  more, 
Bevnlder'd  with  the  dazzling  blast, 
Th;»D  thmugh  the  fore»l-palhs  he  fxut  — 
tJntired,  untamed,  and  worse  \\ixn  wild; 
All  furious  at  a  favuur'd  child 
Balk'd  of  Its  wish  ;  nr  fierrer  still  — 
A  woman  piqued  —  v.  ho  has  ber  wilL 

xin. 

**  The  wooj  was  past ;  t  was  more  than  QOC^ 

But  chill  the  air.  slthonfh  in  June  ; 

Or  it  might  1*  my  veins  ran  cold  — 

Prolnt.g'd  endurance  Un.e»  the  bold; 

Aud  I  w:ii  !hen  cot  what  I  seem, 

But  headlong  as  a  wintry  tfrean^ 

And  nnre  my  feelings  out  befure 

.  well  c«>uld  count  iLeir  causes  o'er: 

And  what  with  fur^,  feir.  aiul  wralt 

The  tortures  w  hich  besrt  my  pith. 

Cfi4^  hunger,  sorrow,  shinie,  disircM, 

Thus  tjoijnd  in  rulureN  nak«-dne«  : 

Sprung  fr>m  a  race  whone  rising;  blood 

Wh-n  •'■•r'd  beymd  i'l  calmer  moud, 

And  (rodrlen  h*rd  u|inD,  is  like 

The  nttieinike'i,  in  act  to  strike, 

Wh.ll  mar>el  if  this  woni-out  trunk 

Beneath  lis  wnes  a  n.onirii(  sunk  } 

The  earth  g>ve  way.  'hr  skies  r.II'd  rooad, 

1  leem'd  to  »pnk  uix'tn  the  r^'uiKl; 

But  crr'd.  for  I  was  fitilv  U^urMl. 

My  hr.irl  lurnM  sprk,  my  brnii  grew  sora, 

And  ihroM/.l  .<wl.ilr.  ihen  l-ral  no  morti 

Tlie  sktes  ipun  hkr  a  ntichtv  wheel ; 

I  nw  the  iren  li«f>  .In.i.kar.ti  rnel, 

An<l  I  il'irM  f^^^l  •!  rang  i>>r  uiy  ry«, 

Whtrh  M^   f...<.r'f,rr       tf   ^hO'llW 

An  1<f  no  (itors  Ihiii  thru  1  d.ad. 
)Vton«nd  ^  \hMl  (bMU  J  nd«, 


I  felt  that  blackness  come  and  gou 
And  strove  to  wake ;  but  coi:*4  not  BiAki 

My  senses  climb  up  frnrn  below; 

I  (ell  aj  on  a  plank  at  sea. 

When  all  the  waves  that  dash  o'er  Ihee, 

At  the  lame  time  upheave  and  whclai. 

And  hurl  thee  inwards  a  desert  realm. 

My  utjdulating  life  was  as 

1  he  fancied  lights  that  fiitiic'  pass 

Our  shut  eves  in  dei-p  midnigai,  when 

Fever  begins  upon  the  brain  ; 

But  s<^>ou  n  pass'd,  With  little  pain, 
Bui  a  confusion  worse  than  such : 
I  own  that  I  shuulJ  deeui  It  much. 

Dying,  to  feel  Ihe  same  again  ; 

And  yet  1  do  supjiose  we  must 

Feel  far  ninre  ere  we  lum  to  doit  t 

No  matter ;  1  have  bared  my  brow 

Full  in  Death's  face  —  befure  —  and  new. 

XIV 

"  My  thoughts  came  back  ;  where  waa  I  ?  OdI 

And  numb,  and  giddy  :  pulse  by  pulse 

Life  resumed  its  lingering  hold, 

And  Ihmb  by  ihrob :  till  gmwn  a  panj 

Which  for  a  moment  would  convulse, 

M»  blood  retlow'd,  though  tiiick  and  ehUJ 
Jly  ear  with  uncouth  noiies  rang. 

My  heart  began  once  Uiore  to  thrill  ; 
My  sight  returned,  though  dim  ;  alas  ! 
And  tiiicken'd,  as  it  were,  with  glass. 
Mcthought  ibe  dash  of  waves  was  nigfa| 
There  was  a  gleam  too  of  the  sky, 
S'jdded  with  stars  ;  —  it  is  no  dreaoi; 
The  wild  \j^rse  swims  the  wilder  streami 
The  bright  broad  river's  cushing  tide 
Sweeffs,  wiMdiitg  onward,  far  and  wtde^ 
And  we  are  half-way,  struggling  o*er 
To  yon  unknown  and  silent  shore. 
The  waters  broke  my  hollow  tranc^ 
And  with  a  temporair  ttrenetb 

My  stiffened  limbs  were  rebantized. 
My  courser's  brrtad  breast  pmudly  brav«^ 
And  dashes  off  the  ascending  waves. 
And  onward  we  advance: 
We  reach  !he  alir.pry  shore  at  leoflh 

A  h.iven  I  but  litde  pri/ed, 
For  all  behind  was  dark  aiul  drear, 
And  all  before  was  inght  and  fear. 
How  niany  hrrurs  of  nirhi  or  day 
In  those  KU3|>ended  pano  I  lay, 
I  could  Dtil  tell ;  I  scarcely  knew 
If  this  were  buoun  breath  1  draw. 

XV. 

*■  With  gtnsvy  skin,  and  dnpniof  nuD^ 

And  reeiinr  linibs.  aitd  rrekmg  flank. 
The  Wild  stn^rs  tinewif  nerves  still  strmiB 

I'p  the  rej^-lling  liank. 
We  gam  'he  inp  ;  a  l»oundless  plain 
Spreads  thmiiEh  Ihe  sh-dow  of  the  o!(h^ 

And  nnwafil.  onwird,  onward,  tTflMj 

Like  precipices  In  our  dreams, 
To  itreicli  tieyond  the  sight ; 
And  here  and  tht-re  a  "perk  of  wh(te| 

Or  sralter'd  sjiol  of  dusky  green, 
In  masBes  hmke  into  the  IieU, 
As  roil*  the  ni"OM  u|ifin  my  right  i 

Hul  nought  disiincttv  seen 
In  Ihe  dim  waste  would  indicato 


Thf 


■gale 


No  iwinkliiic  t:i|K-r  from  afaf 
Sl<««]  like  a  hospit.Mr  star; 
Not  rv.-n  an  i<iii«  f^Iiiti^  fie 
To  make  hull  inrrrv  wiinniTWOM 
That  verv  rhrjt  had  rhrrr'd  ne 
Althoiith  drfer-nl.  ttrlriimf  sidl, 
Rentm-lmi  me.  through  tserr  OL 
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•Qhwspd  we  went  —  but  slack  tnd  tlow  } 

Hb  ttTac*  forcr  al  length  o'enpcnt, 
Tb«  dmoprug  rourirr,  biU  and  loir, 

Ai\  frebly  foaiciit;  wniL 
A  uckiy  tnfanl  had  )uil  jiower 
To  guide  hiic  forward  in  Ihat  fcscT  • 

But  useless  all  (o  oie  i 
Ei«  Ike w  bora  tauenesi  naught  arjL  d  — 
Mt  liir.^  werr  bouud  ;  my  lorce  htd  fu!  d, 

Wrchancc,  had  thev  U.-en  free. 
With  feeble  rdnrl  ilill  I  tried 
To  rend  the  tx>rids  so  starkly  tlfid  — 

But  still  it  tvu  ID  vaiu ; 
My  liml*  were  only  wrung  the  mora, 
Aod  sonn  the  idle  strife  gave  o'tr, 

Which  bul  protons'd  their  jiaia: 
The  diz7.y  race  seein'd  alnioei  done, 
Aithiugh  no  goal  was  ucarly  wod  : 
Some  strraks  announced  the  cooiing  caB*- 

How  slow,  alas  !  he  cauic  ! 
MetliOughl  thit  mist  of  dawuing  yrey 
Would  ncTer  dapple  into  day  ; 
How  heavily  it  rolPd  away — 

Before  the  eastern  flame 
Rose  crimson,  and  de|to«cd  tbe  fhiri| 
And  ctll'd  t!ie  radiance  fmin  tbeir  cui, 
And  fiird  the  earth,  from  his  deep  UiroM, 
Wilh  lonely  lustre,  ail  ha  own. 

rviL 

^  Up  nwe  the  sun  ;  th«  mists  wera  corlV 
Back  from  the  solitary  world 
Which  lay  .irouod  —  behind  --  before  ; 
What  booted  it  lo  traverse  o'er 
Plain,  forest,  river  ?    Man  nor  bnite, 
Nor  dint  of  hoof,  nor  pnnt  of  foot, 
Lay  in  the  wild  luxuriant  sort  ; 
No  sign  of  travel  —  none  of  toil ; 
Tbe  very  air  wis  mute  ; 
And  not  au  insect's  shrill  smaJl  horn, 
Nor  matin  bird's  new  voice  wii  boroe 
From  herb  nor  thickeL     Many  a  went, 
Panting  as  if  his  heart  would  burtt. 
The  weary  bnjie  still  sta^grr'd  on  ; 
And  stil!  we  were  —  or  seem'J  —  aloMi 
At  length,  while  reeling  on  our  wiy^ 
Melhou^ht  ;  neard  a  courier  neigh, 
From  out  yon  tuft  of  bUckeinua;  fin. 
It  it  the  wind  lho«e  branches  stirs? 
No,  no  !  from  cut  the  forest  prance 

A  trampling  troop  ;  I  »ce  them  cornel 
Im  one  vast  squailron  they  idvaiir"  ! 

I  strove  to  cry  —  my  lips  weie  dumb. 
Tbt  steeds  rush  on  ia'plui^ng  pnde  ; 
But  where  are  they  the  reins  to  guide  ? 
A  thousand  hor»e  —  and  none  to  ridel 
With  flowinc  tail,  and  flying  mane, 
Wide  nostrils  — never  strelch'd  by  pain, 
Moutttf  bli>ndlr«s  to  the  bii  or  rem, 
And  feet  that  iron  never  shod, 
And  flsnks  unscarr'd  by  spur  or  md, 
A  thousand  horse,  the  wild,  the  free, 
hike  rt-avrt  that  follow  o'er  the  sea, 

Came  thickly  thundennR  on, 
Ai  if  our  faint  approach  to  meet ; 
Tbe  sight  re-nerved  uiy  Conner's  feet, 
A  momeut  staggering,  feebly  fleet, 
A  moment,  with  a  faint  low  neigh, 

Ht  aoswer'd,  and  then  fell ; 
With  gas|rt  and  gUzing  eye*  he  lay, 

And  reeking  limbs  immoveablft, 
His  fir^t  .*nd  last  career  is  dnnel 
Ob  came  the  troop  —  they  sa  w  him  ttOO^ 

They  saw  me  strangely  bouud  aJoiif 

His  back  with  msny  abloo-Jy  (himr : 
They  stop  —  Ihey  slart  —  they  snulf  the  ao^ 
Oallop  a  moment  hero  and  there, 
Anrmck,  nrfire.  wheel  round  and  rouod, 
n«a  pUxmm  tmtk.  wUh  radden  bound, 


Headed  by  one  black  mighty  itced. 
Who  seem'd  the  patriirrb  of  hu  treed* 

Without  a  single  speck  nr  hair 
Of  white  upoi  bis  sluggy  hi.lr  ; 
They  snort— they  ff>aih  —  neigh— iWCnftilM 
And  backward  to  tJie  forwl  fly. 
By  instinct,  from  a  human  eye,  — 

They,  left  me  there  to  my  despair, 
Link'd  ;o   he  dead  and  stitfe:iing  wretch^ 
Whose  lifeless  limbs  beneath  uie  stretc^ 
Relieved  from  ttai  unwujied  neightf 
From  whence  I  could  n;jt  extncatQ 
Nor  him  nor  me  — and  there  we  laj 

The  dving  on  the  dead  I 
I  lillle  deein'd  anothtftday 

Would  Mc  my  houselen,  help1e«  Httd. 

"And  therefrom  mom  to  twilight  hud, 

I  felt  the  heavy  hours  toil  round. 

With  just  eu.'U2h  of  life  lo  see 

My  lait  of  suns  50  down  on  me, 

In  hojteleffl  certaintv  of  mind, 

Tttat  makes  us  feel  at  teneth  mi^V 

To  that  which  our  foreboding  yean 

Presenis  the  wor"!  and  last  of  fean 

Inevitable  —  even  a  boon, 

Nor  more  unkind  for  coming  ■oon; 

Tet  shunu'd  and  dreaded  with  luch  au% 

As  if  It  only  wereasn;ire 

That  pnidence  might  e«cape: 
At  limes  both  wi>h'd  for  and  implored, 
At  times  stmght  ivith  seif-poiuted  iwoni, 
Yet  still  a  dark  and  hideous  cloie 
To  even  intoleraole  woes. 

And  welcome  in  no  shape. 
And,  strange  to  say,  the  sous  of  pleasore, 
They  who  have  revcH'd  beyond  measura 
Id  beauty,  wassail,  wine,  and  tre&fiure, 
Die  calm,  or  calmer,  oil  ihau  bo 
W'bose  herilige  was  misery  : 
For  he  wbo  hath  in  turn  rua  throo^b 
All  that  was  beautiful  and  new, 

Hath  nought  to  hope,  and  nought  to  letfc; 
And,  save  the  future,  (which  h  viewM 
Not  quite  as  men  are  bise  or  good, 
Bul  as  their  nerves  may  l»e  eodied,) 

With  nought  perhaps  to  gne^e  :  — 
The  wretch  still  hopes  his  wcet  must  end. 
And  Death,  whoui  he  bhould  deem  hu  friea^ 
Appears,  to  his  di«itetnper'd  t«> 
AiTivt^l  lo  rob  tiiin  of  his  piite, 
The  tree  of  his  new  PanJ-iC 
To-morrow  would  Ji;»ve  gi  en  bim  all, 
Repaid  his  pangs.  rept.rV  his  fall ; 
To-morrow  would  have  I«n  the  fint 
Of  days  no  more  deptore-J  or  curst, 
Bul  bright,  and  long,  and  beckumng  yiM^ 
Seen  dazzling  through  the  misl  of  teart, 
Guerdon  of  many  a  painful  hour 
To-niofTDW  would  have  given  him  powtf 
To  rule,  to  shine,  to  smite,  to  save  — 
And  most  it  dawD  upon  his  graved 

**  The  fDb  was  sinking  —  stitl  X  lay 

ChaiiiM  to  the  chill  and  s*ilfesinf  •to*^ 
I  thought  to  mingle  ihere  our  cUt  ; 

Ami  my  din*  eyes  of  death  haioeed 

No  hope  an-se  o(  being  freed  : 
I  cast  my  last  hKiki  up  the  sky. 

And  there  between  me  aud  tbe  «a 
I  law  the  expwtmg  raven  fly. 
Who  scarce  would  n-ait  till  both  tkooU  <l% 

Kre  his  rri«ast  l*e\m ; 
He  flew,  anii  (>en  h'd,  then  flew  one*  mam, 
And  each  tone  nearer  than  before; 
1  taw  Lu  wing  through  twilight  flit, 
And  once  so  ne3r  me  be  illt 

1  could  have  sftiota.  but  \»ck*i  Om  Ikwgfe 
But  the  »tif:ht  K^ctioD  oi  my  haad| 
Aikd  Seebim  aoralrMac  of  tiie  mad. 
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The  exerted  thrpftt^s  faint  struggling  noise, 
■Which  scarcely  could  be  ciiied  a  voice, 

Together  icared  him  off  at  length-  — 
I  know  no  mir  e  —  my  laiest  dream 

Is  somethiii^  of  a  lovely  star 

Which  fix'd  my  dull  eyes  from  afar. 
And  went  and  came  with  wandering  bean^ 
And  of  the  cold,  dull,  swimming,  dense 
Seaution  of  recurring  sense,  > 

Anc  then  subsiding  back  to  death, 
Ano  then  apto  a  littie  breath, 
A  little  thnll,  a  short  suspense, 

An  icy  sickness  curdling  o'er 
Itfy  lieart,  and  sparks  that  cro»M  my  brain  • 
A  |Bip>  a  throb,  a  start  of  pain, 

A  sjgh,  and  nothing  more. 

XIX. 

*  I  woke  —  where  was  I  ?  ~  Do  I  see 
A  human  Dtce  kxik  down  on  Die  ? 
And  doth  a  roof  above  nie  clt:»se  ? 
Do  these  limbs  on  a  couch  repose? 
la  this  a  chamber  where  I  lie  ? 
And  is  it  niort.-il  yon  bright  eye. 
That  watches  me'  wiUi  gentle  glance  ? 

I  closed  my  own  again  once  more. 
As  doubtful  that  my  former  trance 

Could  not  as  yel  be  o'er. 
A  slender  girl.  long-hairM,  and  tall, 
Sate  watclimg  bv  the  cottage  wall; 
The  »p:*rble  of  fier  eve  I  caught, 
Even  with  my  first  return  of  thonght ; 
For  ever  and  anon  she  threw 

A  prying,  pitying  glance  on  me 

With  her  black  eyes  so  wild  and  freei 
I  ^zed,  and  ga^.ej,  until  I  knew 

No  vision  it  could  be,— 
Bat  that  I  lived,  and  was  released 
From  adding  to  the  vulture's  feast : 
And  when  the  Cos-cick  maid  beheld 
My  heavy  eyes  ai  length  unsealM, 
She  smiled  —  and  1  essayM  to  speak. 

But  faiPd  —  and  she  approarh'd,  and  made 

With  lip  and  finger  signs  tliat  said, 
I  must  not  strrve  as  yel  to  break 
The  ailri'ce,  till  my  strength  should  be 
Enough  to  leave  uiy  accents  free  ; 
And  then  her  hand  on  mine  she  laid, 
And  smontlt'd  the  pillow  for  my  head, 
And  stole  along  on  tiptoe  tread, 

And  gently  oped  the  door,  and  spake 
In  whispers  —  ne'er  was  voice  so  iweet  I 
Even  music  follow'd  her  light  feet ;  — 

But  those  she  c^Vd  were  not  awake, 


And  she  went  forth ;  bat,  ere  ibe  pi«H. 

Another  look  on  me  she  cast, 

Another  sign  she  made,  to  say, 
That  I  bad  nought  to  fear,  thit  all 
Were  near,  at  my  command  or  caJl, 

And  she  would  not  delay 
Her  due  return  :  —  while  she  was  gOM, 
Melhought  1  felt  too  much  alone. 

XX. 
•'  She  came  with  mother  and  with  sir**- 
What  need  of  more  ?  —  I  will  not  tin 
With  long  recital  of  the  rest, 
Since  1  became  the  Cossack's  sue*t. 
They  found  me  senseless  on  the  [.lain  — 

They  bore  me  to  the  nearest  hut  — 
They  brought  me  into  life  again  — 
Me  —  one  day  o'er  their  realm  to  reign  I 

Thus  the  vain  f  lol  w  ho  strove  to  glut 
His  rage,  refining  on  my  pain. 

Sent  me  forth  to  the  wilderness, 
Bound,  naked,  bleeding,  and  alone, 
To  pass  '.he  desert  to  a  throne, — 

What  mortai  his  own  doom  may  guoM?*- 

Let  none  despond,  let  none  despair  ! 
To-morrow  the  Borysthenes 
May  see  our  coursers  graze  at  ease 
rpon  his  Turkish  bank,— and  never 
Had  I  such  welcome  for  a  river 

As  i  sha!I  yield  when  safelv  there.' 
Comrades,  ffood  night  I  "—  The  Hetman  ftl«V 

Ills  length  beneith  the  oak-tree  shade. 

With  leafy  couch  already  made, 
A  I>ed  nor  comfortless  nor  new 
To  him,  who  took  his  rest  whene'er 
The  hour  aniveil,  no  matter  where; 

Hi*  eyes  the  hastening  slumbers  steep. 
Atid  if  ye  man-el  Charles  forjot 
To  thank  his  tale,  h£  wonder'd  not, — 

The  king  had  been  an  hour  asleep. 


1  "Charles,  having  pprrpived  that  the  day  waa  toal  lal 
thai  his  only  rhaiire  nf  Har^-ty  whh  to  retire  wit)  tte 
olmo»t  preoipitalmn,  Buffered  hinwelf  lo  be  nouDt»-J  on 
bomebacK,  and  wilh  (he  remnina  of  hti  army  fled  to  ■ 
place  railed  I'erewolorbna,  nilualrd  io  the  anRle  forir  ed  hj 
th«  junrtioii  of  the  Vorskla  and  ih«  Dorynthenea.  Urn, 
armmpanir^  by  Mareppa,  and  a  few  hundred*  of  Ha  fol- 
lowers, Charles  awam  over  the  letter  preiit  river,  and  pro. 
ceeding  OTer  a  desolate  country,  tu  dar.ger  of  penahiof 
with  huD^er,  at  leD(;th  rt-ached  the  D'-g.  where  be  wi« 
kindly  r«<eiTed  by  the  TnrkiPh  pncha.  Ibe  RuMtaa  em- 
voy  at  the  Bublime  Purle  demanded  that  Mnzefpa  ahoaU 
be  delivered  np  to  Peter,  but  the  Old  Helm:)n  of  the  Cm- 
•arka  eiirap«d  thia  fate  by  tiiktne  a  diaeaae  whirb  bultaad 
hi*  death."  — BA&BOW*S  i^aiar  tU  Ortat  rp.  i«— 
901.- B. 


THE    PROPHECY  OF    DANTE. 


DEDICATIOF 

t^J  I  if  Inr  fTie  cold  anj  rinmlf  dim* 

Whrrc  I  tvit  Ixirn.  bill  trlirrc  I  wouM  ti  ilo, 

CM  -hi-  crrjl  I'lftSiir  of  llaly 
I  4arr  In  SmlJ  li.e  miilalivi!  rhvme, 
ll>niri  Riinir  rnpr  of  llir  VMitli<i  iiihlimc, 

nioii  in  Ihr  niitt  ;  and  honwirvrr  I 

Fall  ili'irt  of  III!  iniiiinrtAl  li.iriiiony, 
Fhj  fr:  la  bnrl  mil  panjnn  uie  Ilia  crima. 

I  Wrinu  «|  aimuila  U«  ••am>t  tl  Ul(<  mi  ps^ 


Tboq,  In  the  pride  of  Baoljr  «nij  of  Toolh, 

Spaknl  I  and  for  xhee  to  vpeak  and  b«  obcjV 
Arc  one  ;  Diil  only  in  Ihe  auiiny  South 

Such  louiidi  arc  uticr'd,  and  sucli  rharma  di^i^f^ 
So  awect  a  lan^.icc  from  ao  fair  a  ntnu'h  — 

Ah  '.  to  wh.ll  cITorl  would  il  uol  |>crauad«> 

RiMDOa.  lunrll,  iai9k 


In  Iht  cour«c  of  •  itliil  to  Iha  dty  of  RiTMM  h  ft* 
«uiiBi<r  u(  1819,  II  waj  Kuw«tad  U  (k«  Miter  B^ 


THE   PROPHECY  OF  DANTE. 


Canto  l.J 


hATinf  composed  something  on  the  subject  of  Tasso*i 
ffinfiuameni,  he  should  do  the  saoie  on  Daote^s  exile, 
*-the  tomb  of  '^e  i-oet  forming  one  of  (he  principal 
•bjects  of  iDlerckt  iu  Qiat  city,  both  to  the  oalive  and 
to  the  ttrau^er. 

**  Od  this  hint  I  spake,"  and  the  result  has  been  the 
IbltowiDg  four  cantos,  in  teraa  riuii,;iowoflercd  to  the 
reader.  If  they  are  understood  and  approved,  it  is  my 
purpoie  to  continue  the  poem,  in  various  other  cantos, 
to  its  natural  conclusion  in  the  present  a^  The 
reader  is  requested  to  suppose  thit  Daiite  adiiresses  him 
Id  the  interval  between  the  conclusion  of  the  Divina 
CoDiraedia  and  his  death,  and  shnrMy  before  the  latter 
•vent,  foreiellin;  the  fortunes  of  Italy  in  general  in  the 
•Bsuinf  centuries.  In  adopting  Ihis  plan  1  have  had  in 
■»y  mind  the  Cassandra  of  Lycophron,  and  the  Pro- 
phecy of  Nereus  by  Horace,  as  well  as  the  Prophecies 
of  Holy  Writ.  The  measure  adopted  is  the  terza  rima 
of  Dante,  which  I  am  no!  aware  to  hive  <;een  hitherto 
tried  in  our  language,  except  it  may  be  by  Mr.  Hayley, 
of  whose  translation  I  never  saw  but  one  extract. 
auoted  in  the  notes  to  Caliph  Valhek  ;  so  that  —  if  I 

00  not  err  —  Ihis  poem  may  be  considered  as  a  metrical 
experiment.  The  cantos  are  short,  and  about  the  same 
length  of  (hose  of  the  poet,  whose  name  I  have  bor- 
rowed, and  most  probably  taken  in  vain. 

Amongst  the  incon.-eiiiencesof  authors  in  the  pre- 
•ent  day,  it  is  difficult  for  any  who  have  a  name,  good 
or  bad,' to  escape  translation.  I  have  had  the  fortune 
to  see  the  fourth  canto  of  Childe  Harold  translated  into 
Italian  versi  scioiti, —  that  is,  a  poem  WTitten  in  (he 
Spevsereaji  stanza  into  blank  verse^  without  regard  to 
the  natural  divisions  of  the  stauxa  or  of  the  sense.  If 
the  present  pnem,  being  on  a  national  topic,  should 
chance  to  undergo  the  same  fate,  I  would  request  the 
Italian  reader  to  remember  that  when  I  have  failed  in 
the  imitation  of  his  great  ''Padre  Alighter,"  I  have! 
foiled  in  imitating  that  which  all  study  and  few  under- 
ttand,  since  tu  this  very  day  it  is  not  yet  settled  what 
wa»  the  meaning  cf  the  allegory-  in  the  first  canto  of 
the  Inierno,  un.ess  Count  Alarchetti's  ingeniou?  and 
probable  conjecture  may  be  considered  as  having  de- 
cided the  question. 

He  may  also  pardon  my  failure  the  more,  as  I  am 
not  quite  sure  that  he  would  be  pleased  with  my  suc- 
cess, since  the  Italians,  v/ith  a  pardonable  nationality, 
are  particularly  jealous  of  all  that  is  left  them  as  a 
nation, —  their  literature;  and  in  the  present  bitterness 
of  the  classic  and  romantic  war,  are  but  ill  disposed  to 
permit  a  foreigner  even  to  approve  or  imitate  ihem, 
without  finding  some  fault  wiih  his  ultramontane  pre- 
•umption.  I  can  easily  enter  into  all  this,  knowing 
what  would  be  thought  in  England  of  an  Italian  imi- 
tator of  Milton,  or  if  a  translatian  of  Monte,  or  Pinde- 
monte,  or  Ariel,  should  be  held  up  to  the  rising  gene- 
ration as  a  model  for  their  future  poetical  essays.     But 

1  perceive  that  I  am  deviating  into  an  address  to  the 
Italian  reader,  when  my  business  is  with  the  English 
ne :  and  be  they  few  or  many,  I  must  take  mv  leave 
of  twth. 
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THE  PROPHECY  OF  DANTE.' 

CANTO   THE    FIRST. 

On;«  more  in  man's  frail  world  !  which  I  had  left 
So  long  that 't  was  forgotten  ;  and  I  feel 
The  weight  of  clay  again,—  loo  soon  bereft 

Of  the  immortal  vision  which  could  heal 


Flore 


1  Daote  Allghieii  was  b< 
•r  ■□  aocirnt  and  hoonurab 
hi*  life  b«  Kain^d  8r>me  cr^d 
dlMlDKaithed  himfipir  by  h 
tbe  Florentioffl  obtained  a  aifnal  victory 
of  Areno.      He  b»-« 


May,  1265. 

Id  the  early  part  of 

Hilary  character,  and 


111!  more  emineiit  by  the  atqui- 
•ItioD  of  court  honour";  and  at  the  nge  of  tliirly-five.  he 
lOM  to  t>e  oxie  of  the  rtiicf  ciagiBtratcH  of  Floreoct,  when 
ttsl  tflgaity  WM  ooDfcrrea  by  tbe  •uflracea  of  Ibo  pe«i|ia. 


My  earthly  sorrows,  and  to  God^«  own  tkie« 

Lift  me  from  that  deep  gulf  without  repeal, 

Where  late  my  eats  rung  with  the  damned  criaa 
Of  souls  in  hojieless  bate;  and  from  that  place 
Of  lesser  tormeut,  h  hence  men  may  arise 

Pure  from  the  fire  to  join  the  angelic  race; 
'Midst  whom  my  own  bright  Beatrice  bleas'd  • 
My  spirit  with  her  lieht ;  and  to  the  base 

Of  the  eternal  Triad  !  first,  last,  best, 
Mysrerinus,  three,  atile,  iu&iile,  great  God  '. 
Soul  universal  1  led  the  mortal  guest, 

Unblasied  by  the  glory,  though  he  trod 
From  star  to  star  to' reach  the  almighty  throna. 
Oh  Beatrice  I  whose  sweet  limbs  the  sod 

So  Inng  hath  presa'd,  and  the  cold  marble  stone, 
1  hou  sole  pure  seraph  of  my  earliest  love,  ' 

Love  so  incff'able,  and  so  alone, 

That  nought  on  earth  could  more  my  bosom  move, 
And  meeting  thee  in  heaven  was  but  to  meet 
That  without  which  my  soul,  like  the arkleae dove 

Had  waiider*d  slill  in  search  of,  nor  her  feet 
Helieved  her  wing  till  found  ;  without  thy  light 
My  paradise  had  still  been  incomplete.i 

Since  my  tenth  sun  gave  summer  to  mv  sight 
'I'hou  «ert  my  life,  the  essence  of  niy  thought, 
Loved  ere  1  knew  the  name  of  love,<  and  bright 

Still  in  these  dim  old  eyes,  now  overwrought 

With  the  world's  war,  and  year?,  and  banishment, 
And  tears  for  thee,  by  other  woes  untaught ; 

Fnf  mine  is  not  a  nature  to  be  bent 
By  tyrannous  faction,  and  the  brawling  crowd. 
And  though  the  long,  long  conflict  hath  been  spent 

Id  vain,  and  nevermore,  save  when  the  cloud 
"Which  overhangs  the  Apennine,  my  mind's  eye 
Pierces  to  fancy  Florence,  once  so  proud 

Of  me,  can  I  return,  though  but  to  die. 
Unto  my  native  soil,  they  have  not  yet 
Quench'd  the  old  exile's  spirit,  stern  and  faigh. 

Bu!  !he  sun.  though  not  overcast,  must  set. 
And  the  night  comelh  j  I  am  old  in  days, 
And  deeds,  and  contemplation,  and  have  met 

Destruction  face  to  face  in  all  his  ways. 

The  world  hath  left  me,  what  it  found  me,  pure, 
And  if  1  have  not  gather'd  yet  its  praise, 

I  sought  it  not  by  any  baser  lure  ; 
Man  wrongs,  and  Time  avenges,  and  my  name 
May  form  a  monument  not  all  ohuure, 


ind  he  dit 


altalioo  the  pcet  bimseir  dated  hl«  priacipa] 

Italy  was   at    that   time  distrncted  by  the 

hibehnea  andGuelph», —  among 

part.     Iq  one  of  the  pro- 

posBeBFioDB    poiiflscated. 


Kiififorlu 

contending  fartionaof  th 

[he  latter   Daiite  took  a 

b&nixhfd,  h 


and  1 


1321.     Boccaccio  thua  deecrit)ea 


'He 


I  of  the 


Ktdle 


Id  disposition,  and,  from  the 
at  manhood,  gravf  in  hie  manner  and  dt-portroent.  His 
clothes  were  plain,  and  his  drei-a  always  confoniable  Co 
bis  years  :  bia  face  was  long;  hie  ncae  aqnilioe ;  bis  eyea 
rather  large  than  olherwiiie.  His  complexioD  was  dark, 
melancholy,  and  pensive.     In  his  meals  he  waa  eztreaHy 


1  reqti 


8  **Che  eol  per  te  belle  opre 

Che  faono  in  Cielo  i1  sole  e  I*  altre  ateU« 

Dentro  di  lui*  ti  ertde  U  Paradt$o, 

CoKi  »e  ^uardi  flso 

Penaar  ben  del  ch*  ogni  terren'  piaccre." 
Canzone,  In  which  Dante  descr!t>e«  tbe  peri'U)  of  Beatric*, 
Strophe  third. 


immortalized  commeitred  while  he  was  io  bia  Diath 
r.  and  she  io  her  eighth  year.       It  i»  Aaid  that  their 
I  banquet  lu  the  bouse  of  Folco  For- 
ij  certain  it  is,  Ihat  the  impreaaloa 


tinaro,  her  fathe 

th'-n  made  nn  the  suere,  tihie  and  cmslanl  Icart  of  Du»t« 
wn«  not  obliterated  by  her  death,  which  hapfaaad  mSlat  m 
Uitervai  of  aiKteen  year*.  —  CA  KT.  —  E. 
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THE  PROPHECY  OF  DANTE. 


[Canto  l 


i  joogh  neb  wu  not  my  ambition"!  end  or  um, 
Tn  iiid  to  the  raiij-^lont>u5  list  d  thoac 
Who  dihblc  ID  iLe  pet'iuea  y  ome, 

Asd  iiiAke  Uieo'i  tickle  Lreatb  the  h  lud  that  blowt 
Their  uil,  aod  deem  it  ?lorT  to  be  clui'd 
With  coiiquemri,  and  virtue's  o.Uer  foes, 

Ib  bloo-lT  chronicles  of  ages  f^at. 

I  would  have  fa-'d  my  Florence  great  and  free;* 
Oh  Florence  I  Florence:   uulo  me  ihoo  wast 

Like  lha2  Jenisalcm  which  the  Almighty  He 
Wcp'  jrer,  '•  but  thou  wouldst  not  j**  as  the  t>d 
Gathers  its  young,  I  would  have  ^athei'd  thee 

Beneaih  a  jtareut  piDioOf  had  a',  thou  heard 
>Iy  votie;  but  as  the  adder,  deaf  and  herce, 
A^ins!  tbe  breast  that  chrrwh'd  thee  wu  siirr'd 

Tfcy  ?enoDi,  and  my  state  ihou  didst  aniercc, 
And  doom  \hU  bf>dy  fnrlcit  to  the  fire. 
Alaj !  how  bitter  is  his  co-mtry's  curw 

To  hira  who  for  that  couotrr  uould  expire, 
Bui  did  not  merit  to  expire  Iry  her, 
And  loves  her,  h)ves  tier  cveu  in  her  ire 

The  tUv  Diay  come  when  she  will  cca^e  lo  err, 
The  dav  mav  come  bhe  would  be  proud  to  hare 
TVjC  dusl  she  dffmi.s  to  scaiter,  and  transfer* 

Of  hiQi,  whom  she  denied  a  home,  the  ^ravc. 
But  this  shall  not  be  granted  ;  let  my  dust 
Lie  where  it  fall5 ;  nor  shall  (he  soil  which  gara 

Uc  >ireath,  but  in  her  sudden  fury  thrust 
Mc  f  )ith  Ift  breathe  elsewhere.' so  renssume 
My  iDdi*naui  bones,  becaust-  her  an^ry  gust 

Forvwth  ii  over,  and  repeat'd  her  dor.ni  ; 

No. —  she  denied  roc  what  was  mine —  my  nxif^ 
And  siiill  not  liave  wha'  is  not  hers—  my  tomb. 

Too  Ions  her  amied  wrath  hatli  kept  aloof 

The  breail  which  would  have  bled  for  her,  the  heart 
Tial  beat,  the  mind  Hut  wa>  temptation  proof, 

The  man  who  foughU  inild,  trivt-IPd,  and  each  part 
Of  a  inic  citizen  fulfiMd,  and  mw 
Fit  his  rewanl  the  Guelfs  ascendant  art 

Fa»  hift  de>lnictioo  even  into  a  law. 
Th«c  Ihinp  are  tiof  made  for  forgelfulneji, 
FliTcnrr  hhill  tt  forgutteo  tiral ;  too  raw 

■]n.^  wound,  loo  deep  the  wrong;,  and  the  dlstreai 
Of  such  endurance  toti  prolmig'd  to  make 
My  pardon  prea  er.  her  injustice  less, 

Thougti  late  repented  ;  yet  —  yci  ff>r  her  sake 
I  feel  y»Die  fonder  vcaruinp,  and  for  thme, 
My  own  Beatrice,  1  would  hardly  take 

Vengeance  upon  tbe  hnd  which  "nee  was  minei, 
And  still  is  hallow'd  bv  lb?  dust's  return. 
Which  would  prott^l  'the  ii.urderess  like  &  ibrine, 

Aad  save  'en  Ihou^nnd  f'-es  bv  Ibv  sole  unu 

Tli"iirb.  likr  old  Manus  from  Mmtum**?  manb 
AimI  (  artl.a^r  ^ullI^.  mv  lone  breast  nay  bum 

At  limes  with  rvil  ferlio!^  boi  and  har>h. 
And  k^imrlimes  tbe  list  |i.-in^  of  a  rilr  foe 
Wnthe  in  a  dreim  l«f«rc  me.  and  o'erarcH 
Mt  brow  M  ith  hof >es  of  irmniph,—  let  them  go  1 
&uch  are  the  laat  inriniiiim  of  thrne 
Wl»o  loiif  tiave  suffrr'd  more  than  mortal  woe, 
Aad  yet  being  uiorul  still,  have  no  re|<jM 


But  on  the  piUow  of  Rercnge —  Rerecge, 

Who  sleeps  to  dream  of  blottd,  and  wakiag  glow 

A'lth  the  ofl-bafticd.  slakelcss  Ifcirsi  of  change, 
When  we  shall  mount  ajram,  and  ihey  ihji  trod 
Be  trampled  on,  while  iJeath  and  Ale  ranw 

O'er  liumbled  heads  and  sevcr'd  neck> (,realGo* 

1  ake  these  thoughts  from  uic  —  to  thy  tiaoda  1  yMU 
My  many  wrongs,  and  thine  almighty  rod 

Will'  fall  on  tho^e  who  smote  me,—  be  my  shield  I 
Aa  thou  hast  been  in  peril,  and  in  pain, 
In  turbulent  cities,  and  the  tented  licld  — 

la  toil,  arid  aiauy  troubles  home  in  vaiD 
For  Florence,—  I  appeal  from  her  to  Theet 
I'hce,  whom  I  late  saw  in  ihy  loAiesl  reign, 
ven  ID  th^t  glorious  vision,  wtiicb  to  see 
And  live  was  never  grajited  until  now, 
Aiid  yet  thou  ha^t  permitted  this  to  me. 
jj  !  with  what  a  weight  upon  my  brow 
T  he  sense  of  earth  and  eanhly  ihines  comatack 
Cnrroaive  [lassions,  feelings  dull  ^Kid  low. 

The  iieart's  i[Uick  throb  u^rfm  the  mcnUl  rack, 
Long  day.  and  dreamy  night  ;  the  rctroipect 
Of  baJf  a  century  bloody  and  bhck, 

Aiid  the  frail  few  year^  1  may  yet  expect 
Kiiar)'  and  hopeless,  but  laniard  to  bear, 
For  I  have  been  ido  Incig  and  deeply  wreckM 

On  the  lone  rock  of  desolate  Ue5[iair, 
To  lift  uiy  eyes  mnre  to  tbe  pa<«iiig  sil 
Which  shuns  that  reef  so  horrihle  and  bau«; 

Nor  raibe  my  voice—  for  who  would  heed  inj  Wfcl 
I  am  not  nf  this  |)ei<ple.  nor  this  age. 
And  yet  mv  barpin^s  will  unfold  a  Ule 

Which  shall  piesrrve  these  times  when  nota  paf* 
Of  their  perturbed  annaU  could  atiract 
An  eye  lo  gaye  uj»on  their  civil  ra^e. 

Did  not  my  verse  embalin  full  many  an  act  % 

Worthless  as  they  who  wrrmght  it  :    t  ll  Ibc  Aoom 
Of  spirits  nf  my  order  to  be  rack'd 

Id  life,  lo  wear  their  hearts  out,  and  consume 
Their  days  in  endle»8  strife,  and  die  alnne  , 
Then  fii'ure  thousands  crowd  ai\)und  their  tomts 

And   pilgrims  couit   (nttu  clime*   where   they  mM 
known 
The  iLime  of  him  —  who  now  is  out  a  name, 
And  w  acting  homage  o'er  the  sullen  fctone. 

Spread  his  —  b>  him  unheard,  unbn^led  —  biaSf 
And  mine  at  lea^t  tulh  cnsl  nic  dcir  :  to  di« 
Ik  nothing  ;  but  to  wither  Uius—  to  tame 

My  mind  dow  n  froDi  its  own  intinitr  — 
To  live  in  narrow  ways  with  little  men, 
A  c«>nimoD  tight  to  ei'ery  cooiuion  eye, 

A  waitderrr,  while  even  wnUf^  can  hnd  a  den, 
Ripp'd  from  alt  kindred.  rrr>ni  all  )>ome,  all  tkinp 
1  lut  iinke  cninniuninn  sweet,  and  ■often  paiB  — 

To  feel  me  in  the  sntiiuilc  of  kings 

Witbuut  the  i^wrr  that  makes  them  bear  a  crow*— 
To  envy  every  dove  his  nrsi  and  wings 

Which  »an  him  where  the  AT>cnnina  looks  doWB 
On  Ann.  till  be  |>rrchen,  it  may  tie, 
Within  my  all  inexorable  town, 

Where  yet  my  boys  are,  and  thai  Catal  tbe,* 
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Tbeir  mother,  tke  cold  jartuer  who  hith  brou«;bt 

Dcctruction  for  a  dowry  —  this  to  s«e 
Aad  feel,  iiid  knew-  niihiu'  repair,  hith  Uught 

A  biner  le^^on  ;  1 1*  il  leaves  nie  free  : 

I  have  not  vUtiy  fcund,  nor  basely  sought, 
Tbfljr  Builtt  an  Kzil«  —  not  a  slave  of  ma^ 


CANTO  THE  SECOND. 

rhc  spirit  of  the  fervent  days  of  Old, 

When  words  were  Ibiugs  that  cams  to  pus,  and 
thought 

Flash'd  o'ei  t^-e  fnlure,  bidding  men  behold 
Thtir  children's  children's d<tom  already  brought 

f  wll.  from  the  abyss  of  time  which  is  to  t>e, 

The  chaos  of  events,  where  lie  half-wrought 
Shapes  that  must  undergo  mortality  ; 

What  the  great  Seers  if  Israel  wore  within, 

That  ^lirit  was  on  them,  and  ii  on  me, 
Aiid  if,  Cassaiidra-Iike.  amidst  the  dm 

t)f  conflict  none  wi!J  hear,  or  hearing  heed 

This  voice  from  out  the  Wilderness,  the  sin 
Be  theirs,  and  my  own  feeling  be  my  meed, 

The  only  guerdon  I  have  ever  koown. 

Ha&l  thou  not  bled  ?  and  hast  thou  slill  to  bleed, 
Italia  ?  Ah  I  to  me  such  things,  foreshown 

With  dim  sepulchral  hghl,  bid  me  forget 

In  thine  irreparable  wrongs  my  own  ; 
We  can  have  but  occ  country,  and  even  yet 

1  huu  'rt  miiie  —  uty  bones  shall  be  within  thy  breait 

My  soul  \\  ithin  thy  language,  which  once  set 
With  our  old  Knman  sway  in  the  wide  west; 

But  I  will  make  another  tongue  arise 

As  lolty  and  more  sweet,  in  which  express'd 
The  hero's  ardour,  or  the  lover's  sighs. 

Shall  find  alike  such  sounds  for  every  theme 

Thar  every  word,  as  bntliant  as  thy'skiea, 
Si;all  realise  a  poei's  proudest  dream. 

And  make  thee  Europe's  ni^htmgale  nf  ving  j 

So  tliat  all  [jresent  sj.eech  to  thine  shall  seem 
The  note  of  meaner  birds,  and  every  louguo 

Confess  its  ba^bari^m  when  compared  with  thine. 

This  Shalt  thou  owe  to  him  Ihr^u  didsl  so  wrong, 
rhy  Tuscan  bird,  the  banish'd  Ohibelline. 

Woe  !  woe  I  the  veil  of  coming  centuries 

Is  rent. —  a  thousand  years  which  yet  supine 
Lie  like  the  ocean  waves  ere  winds  arise, 

Heaving  in  dark  and  sullen  undulation, 

Float  from  eternity  into  these  eyes; 
The  storms  yet  sleep  the  clouds  siill  keep  their  station, 

The  unborn  earthquake  yet  is  in  the  womb, 

The  bloody  chaos  yet  expects  creation, 
But  all  things  are  disposing  for  (hy  doom  ; 

The  elements  awail  but  for  the  word, 

"  Let  there  be  darkness  :  "  and  Ihou  grow'sl  a  tomb  ! 
Yes  !  thou,  so  beauliful,  shall  feel  the  sword, 

Thou,  Italy  :  so  fair  that  Paradise. 

Revived  in  thee,  bio  nis  forth  to  man  restored- 
Ah  :  must  the  sons  of  Adam  lose  it  twice  ? 

Thou,  Italy  I  who've  ever  golden  fields, 

Plcugh'd  by  the  sunbeams'solely,  would  sufEce 
For  :he  world'  granary  ;  thou,  whose  sky  heaven  gildi 

With  brighter  stars,  and  robes  with  deeper  blue; 

Thou,  in  whose  pleasant  places  Summer  builds 
Her  palace,  in  whose  cradle  Empire  grew, 

And  form'd  the  Eternal  City's  omiments 

From  sjioils  of  kings  whom  frcemeu  overthrew  • 
Birthplace  of  heroes,  sauct-jary  of  saints, 

Where  earthly  lir^t,  then  heavenly  §lory  made 

Her  home;  lliou,  all  which  fondest  f.ini:y  paints, 
And  finds  her  prior  vision  but  porlr\y'd 

In  feeble  colours,  when  the  eye  —  from  the  Alp 

Of  hoi-nd  snow,  and  rock,  and  sh:»eg)-  --hade 
Of  desert  toving  pine,  whose  emerald  scalp 


4i«  with  htm,  but  r«^Ter«i  sod  JW«1  teveral  jtan  after- 
wards. Bui  eayi  Linnanlo,  "  L'uomo  e  snimii.V  civile. 
•ecoDdo  (itace  a  tuitt  t  litOM>n."  A  oil  throre  roscludfi 
UuttlMtrraieit  proof  or  the  animai'i  ct»ti«  m  **  Ik  l*.iXiu 
iwgin Minns,  dalks  quale  aoItifOioata  a«»oc  )a  CUl».^* 


t      Nods  to  the  ftorm  —  dilates  and  dotM  o'er  tiM*» 
I     And  wistlully  implores,  as  ^t  wert,  for  kelp 
'  *lo  sec  thy  i\Mny  fields,  my  Italy, 
I     Nearer  and  nearer  yet.  and  dearei  ttill 

The  more  approacti'd,  ana  dearest  were  they  firM) 

Thou  —  thou  mast  wither  to  each  tyrant's  will: 
The  Goth  h  dh  been,—  the  German,  Frank,  ani  Mm 
Are  >et  to  come.— aiul  on  the  imperial  hi! 

Ruin,  .already  proud  of  the  deeds  done 
By  the  old  t'lrbarians  there  awaiis  the  ecw, 
Throned  on  the  Palatine,  whue  lost  and  woa 

Rome  at  her  feet  lies  bleeding  ;  and  the  hue 
Of  human  sacrifice  and  Roman  slaughter 
Troubles  the  cloued  air,  of  laie  so  blue, 

And  deepens  into  red  the  satfroc  hbici 

Of  Tiber,  *.'  xk  with  dead  ;  the  helpless  priest, 
And  still  more  helpless  nor  less  holy  daughter, 

V'ow'd  to  their  God,  have  shrieking  fled,  and  coMd 
Their  ministry  :  the  nations  take  their  prey, 
Iberian,  Almain,  Lombard,  and  the  beast 

And  bird,  wolt,  vulture,  more  numane  thiD  they 
Are ;  these  but  gorge  the  flesh  and  lap  the  fon 
Of  the  denarted.  and  then  go  their  way; 

Eu!  loose,  the  human  savages,  explore 
All  paths  of  torture,  and  insatiate  yet, 
With  Ugolino  hunger  prowl  for  more. 

Nine  m^^ns  shall  rise  o'er  scenes  like  this  and  Ml;t 
The  chicfless  army  of  the  dead,  which  late 
Bene  lib  the  traitor  Prince's  banner  met, 

Hatn  icfl  its  leader's  ashes  at  tne  gate ; 
Hid  but  the  royal  Rebel  lived,  perchanca 
I'hou  hadst  been  spared,  but  his  involved  thj  fat^ 

Ob  !  Rome,  the  spniipr  or  the  spoil  of  France, 
From  Brennus  to  the  Bourbon,  never,  never 
Shall  foreign  standard  to  thy  walls  advance, 

But  Tiber  shall  Income  a  mournful  nvcr. 
Oh  !  when  the  strangers  pass  the  Alps  and  Po, 
Crush  them,  ye  rucks  !  Hoods  whelm  them,  and  to> 
ever  I 

Whv  sleep  the  idle  avahnches  so. 
To  topple  on  the  lonely  pilgrim's  bead? 
Why  doth  Eridanus  but  overflow 

The  peasant's  harvest  from  his  turbid  bed? 
Were  not  each  barbarous  horde  a  nobler  prey? 
Over  Cambyses'  host  (he  desert  spread 

Her  sandy  ocean,  and  (he  sea  waves'  sway 
RoII'd  over  Pharaoh  and  bis  thousands, —  whj. 
Mountains  ana  waters,  do  ye  not  as  they  ? 

And  you,  ye  men  !  Romans,  who  dare  not  die, 
Sons  of  llie  conquerors  who  overthrew 
Those  who  overthrew  proud  Xerxes,  where  yet  Ue 

The  dead  wnose  tomb  Oo.ivion  never  knew, 
Are  the  Alps  weiker  than  Thermopylae? 
Tbeir  passes  more  alluring  to  the  view 

Of  an  inxader?  is  it  they,  or  ye, 
Tlial  to  each  host  the  mouulain-gate  unbar. 
And  leave  the  marcli  in  peace,  the  passage  bw 

Why,  Nature's  se.i  detains  tne  .ittor's  car. 
And  makes  your  Innd  impregnable,  if  eartk 
Could  be  so  ■  but  alone  she  will  not  war, 

Tet  aids  ti.c  warrior  wonny  of  hts  birth 
In  a  soil  where  the  mothers  brine  forth  men  i 
Not  so  with  those  whose  souls  are  little  woitk  | 

For  them  no  lortress  can  avai., —  the  den 
Of  the  poor  reptile  which  preser\es  its  sting 
Is  more  secu-^  than  walls  of  adamant,  when 

The  heart*  of  (nose  wuhin  aie  C(Uuenng. 
Are  ye  not  brave  ?   Ves,  yet  the  Ausonian  soil 
Hath  hearts  and  hands,  and  arms,  and  hosts  It  hnig 

Against  Oppression;  out  now  vain  the  toil. 
While  still  Division  sows  the  seeds  of  woe 
And  weakness,  till  the  stranger  reaps  the  spoU. 

Oh !  my  ou  u  beauteous  lano  :  so  ion?  laid  low. 
So  lotg  the  grave  of  thy  own  children's  bopM, 
When  '."^^re  ••  but  r»^uired  a  single  blow 

To  breaK  ttie  cham.  yei  —  yet  tne  Aveneer  stops. 
And  Doubt  and  Discord  step  *twixt  thine  and  twai, 
And  join  their  strength  to  that  which  wiTktiiMM|iii 

1  See  "Sacco  dl  Kumi.'*  gttBenlly  a::tribot«i  ip  &«l«tf 
I  Mfju.    Tk«i-«  is  uKiu«r  wnnc*  br  •  J«no^  T ^ 
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Wbftt  U  there  wuitlng  tbea  to  set  thee  free. 
And  ibow  thy  beauty  id  its  fullest  iieht? 
To  majEe  the  Alps  impassable  j  and  we^ 

Ear  1061,  Buy  do  this  with  tme  deed  —  Unite. 


CANTO   THE    THIRD. 

/ron  out  ths  mass  of  neTer-dying  ill. 
The   Plague,  the   Phuce,  the   Stranger,  and  the 

Sword, 
Vials  of  wrath  but  emptied  to  refill 

Acd  flow  again,  I  cannot  a".'  record 

That  crowds  on  my  prophett :  zye :  the  earth 
And  ocean  written' o'er  wouU  not  afif'-d 

Space  for  the  aunal,  yet  it  shall  go  forth  j 
Ye»,  all,  though  not  by  human  pen,  is  graven, 
There  where  the  farthest  sun's  and  stars  have  birth, 

Spread  like  a  banner  at  the  gate  of  heaven, 
The  bloody  scroll  of  our  millennial  wrongs 
Wares,  and  the  echo  of  our  groans  is  driven 

Athwart  the  sound  of  archmgellc  songs, 
And  Italy,  the  martyr'd  nation's  gore. 
Will  not  in  vain  arise  to  where  belongs 

Omnipotence  and  mercy  evermore  : 
Like  to  a  harpslring  stricken  by  the  wind, 
The  sound  of  her  lament  shall,  rising  o'er 

The  seraph  voices,  touch  the  Almighty  Mmd. 
Meantime  I,  humblest  of  thy  sons,  and  of 
Earth's  dust  by  immoriality  refined 

To  sense  and  sutiTering,  though  the  vain  may  scoff, 
And  tyrants  threat,  and  meeker  victims  bow 
Before  the  storm  because  its  breath  is  rough, 

To  thee,  my  country !  whom  before,  as  now 
1  lovwi  and  .ove,  devote  the  mournful  lyre 
And  melancholy  gift  high  powers  allow 

T©  read  the  future  ;  and  If  now  my  fire 
Is  not  as  once  it  shniie  o  cr  thee,  forgive! 
I  but  foretell  thy  fortunes  — then  expire; 

Think  not  that  I  would  look  on  them  and  live. 
A  spirit  forces  me  to  see  and  speak. 
And  f  ir  my  guerdon  grants  7iot  to  survive  : 

If y  heart  shall  be  [wur'd  over  thee  and  break. 
Yet  for  a  moment,  ere  I  must  resume 
Thy  sable  web  of  sorrow,  let  me  take 

Over  the  gleams  that  fi.ish  athwart  thy  gloom 
A  softer  glimpse;    some  stars  shine  throogh  thy 

nicjht, 
And  maiiv  meteors,  and  above  thy  tomb 

Incuts  sculptured  Beauty,  which  Death  cannot  blight; 
And  from  thine  ashes  bfujudiess  spirits  rise. 
To  give  thee  honnur,  and  the  earth  delight ; 

Thy  Vf'i)  shall  still  be  pregnant  with  the  wise, 
The  gay,  the  learn'a,  the  generous,  and  the  brave, 
Native  to  ihcc  assunimcr  to  thv  skies, 

Conquernn  on  foreign  shores,  and  the  far  wave,* 
Discoverers  of  new  worlds,  which  lake  their  name  j  * 
For  thu  atone  they  have  no  arm  to  save, 

Axid  all  thy  recompense  is  in  their  fame, 
A  noble  one  to  ihem,  but  not  to  Ihee  — 
Shai:  Ihev  be  glnrioui,  and  thou  still  the  same  ? 

Oil !  more  than  these  illustrious  far  shall  be 
The  being— and  even  yet  he  niiy  be  horn  — 
The  mortal  saviour  who  slnll  set  thee  free, 

Aod  SM  thy  diadem,  so  changed  and  worn 
By  (rrsh  b  irbirian%  on  Ihv  hrnw  replaced ; 
And  Itie  sweet  nun  rephMiishiui;  thy  morn, 

Tar  mtiral  niorn,  loo  Ion:;  with  cloud«  def.iced, 
And  noxious  vaj)ours  frrnn  Avcruis  risen, 
S-irh  as  all  thcv  ntu^l  breathe  wl«>  are  debased 

By  iwrvitudr,  ami  hivr  the  minil  in  prison. 
Vet  lhrtiu:<h  Ihis  renturied  eclitwe  of  woe 
Some  Torcm  nh  ill  U  heard,  nnd  earth  t,hall  lisleo ; 

r«cti  ihall  follow  in  the  path  I  fitiow, 
And  make  it  broader:  the  sanie  hrill):(nt  sky 
Which  ch*en  the  birds  Ui  kong  shall  hid  them  glow, 
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And  raise  their  notes  as  natural  and  hign  ; 

Tuneful  shall  be  their  numbers  ;  they  shall  siag 
Many  of  love,  and  some  of  liberty, 

But  few  shall  sotr  upon  that  eag'.e's  wing, 
Arid  look  in  the  sun's  face  with  eagle*?  gajeei, 
All  free  and  fearless  as  the  feather'd  king. 

But  tly  more  near  the  earth  ;  how  many  a  phraje 
Sublime  shall  lavisli'd  be  on  some  small  orince 
In  all  the  prodigality  of  praise  1 

And  language,  eloquently  false,  evince 

The  harlotry  of  genius,  which,  like  beauty, 
Too  oft  forgets  its  own  self  reverence. 

And  looks  on  prostitution  as  a  duty. 
He  who  once  enters  in  a  tyrant's  hall » 
As  guest  is  slave,  his  thoughts  become  a  booty, 

And  the  first  day  which  sees  the  chain  enthral 
A  captive,  sees  his  half  of  manhood  gone*  — 
The  soul's  ema<5CuIation  saddens  all 

His  spirit ;  thus  the  Bard  too  near  the  throne 
Quails  from  his  inspiration,  bound  to  pleasCj 
How  servile  is  the  task  to  please  alone  ! 

To  smooth  the  verse  to  suit  bis  sovereign's  ease 
And  royal  leisure,  nor  too  niuch  [irolong 
Aught  save  his  eulogy,  and  find,  and  seize, 

•Ot  force,  or  forge  fit  argument  of  song  I 

Thus  traramell'd,  thus  condemn'd  to  Flattery*!  tx 

bles, 
He  toils  through  all,  still  trembling  to  he  wrong: 

For  fear  some  noble  though"?,  like  lieavenlj  rebels, 
Should  rise  up  in  hi^Ii  treason  to  his  bram, 
He  sings,  as  the  Athenian  spoke,  wiih  pebbles 

In'smouih,  lest  truth  should  stammer  throo^b  fafl 
strain. 
But  out  of  the  long  file  of  sonneteers 
There  shall  be  some  who  will  not  sing  m  vam. 

And  he,  their  prince,  shall  rank  among  my  peeiv,* 
And  love  shall  be  his  torment ;  but  bis  gnef 
Sliall  make  an  immortality  of  tears, 

And  Italy  shall  hail  him  as  the  Chief 
Of  Poet-lovers,  and  his  higher  song 
Of  Freedom  wreathe  him  with  as  green  a  lei- 

But  in  a  farther  a^e  shall  rise  along 

The  banks  of  Po  two  greater  still  than  he; 
The  world   which  smiled  on  him  snaU  do  to«i 
wrong 

Till  they  are  ashes,  and  repose  with  me. 
The  first  will  make  an  epoch  with  his  tyre^ 
And  fill  the  earth  with  feats  of  chivalry  : 

His  fancy  like  a  rainbow,  :\nd  his  fire, 
hike  that  of  Heaven,  immortal,  and  his  thought 
Borne  onward  \vith  a  wing  that  cannot  tire; 

Plcisure  shall,  like  a  hutterlly  new  canght, 
Flutter  her  lovely  pinions  o'er  his  theme. 
And  Art  itself  seem  into  Nature  xvrough! 

By  the  transparency  of  his  bright  dream. — 
The  second,  of  a  tenderer,  sadder  mood, 
Shall  pour  his  soul  out  o'er  Jerusalem  ; 

He,  too,  shall  f  ing  of  arms,  and  Chriislian  blood 
Shed  where  Christ  bled  for  man  ;  and  his  hifh  htrj 
Shall,  hv  the  willow  over  Jordan's  flood, 

Revive  a  son?  of  Sinn,  and  thi*  sharp 
Conflict,  and  final  triumph  of  the  brave 
And  pious,  and  the  strife  <»f  hell  to  warp 

Their  hearts  from  Iheir  great  purpose,  until  wave 
The  rexl-cro>9  bannere  where  the  first  red  Croei 
Was  crimsonM  from  his  veins  %vho  died  to  ut«, 

Shall  he  his  sacred  argument ;  the  loss 

Of  yean*,  of  favour,  freednm,  even  of  fame 
Ccnicsled  for  a  time,  while  the  smooth  gloM 

Of  courts  wouM  slide  nVr  his  forgoln-n  name 
And  cill  caplivitv  a  kindness,  meant 


To  shield  hi 


.  frni 


Such  shill  he  lii-<  meet  ciirrdon  I  who  wm  WDf 
To  be  Chri-it's  L.uirrite—  they  reward  him  weU  . 
Florence  dooms  me  but  death  or  bamsbment, 


r, 


•  A  .rno  rmm  Ih.  nrr«k  Irarpdlm.,  with  wkink  f^ 
lank  lr.<«  i.t  CorDolli  OS  .iil.rl.t  tb.  b«l  U  vkki* 

4  Th«  v«rM  ud    •Bbm.at  mn  Ukmm  tn^  Wi^tm, 
t  r.tnna. 
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ramra  kis  a  pittin-c  and  a  cell, 
Haider  to  bear  and  less  deserved,  for  I  | 

Had  it-jng  the  faclions  which  1  strov  5  to  quell ; 
But  this  meek  man,  who  with  a  lover's  eye 

Will  Icok  on  earth  and  heaven,  anil  who  will  detjn 
To  embalm  with  his  celestial  Haltery,  ] 

At  poor  a  thing  as  e'er  was  spawn'd  to  reijn, 

What  will  Ae  do  to  merit  such  a  doom  ?     _  j 

Perhaps  he  'II  ioi'e,— and  is  not  love  in  vain 
Torture  enough  without  a  livine  tonib  ? 
Tet  it  will  be  si>  — he  and  liis  compeer. 
The  Bard  of  Chivalry,  will  both  conrme 
In  penury  and  pain  too  many  a  year, 
And,  dying  in  despondency,  be(jueath 
To  the  kind  world,  which  scarce  will  yield  a  tear, 
A  heritage  enriching  all  who  breathe 
With  the  wealth  of  a  genuine  poet's  soul, 
And  10  their  country  a  redoubled  wreath, 
Unmatch'd  by  time  ;  not  Hellas  can  unroll 
Through  her  olympiads  two  such  names,  tjough  one 
Of  hers  be  inightv  ;  —and  is  this  the  whole 
Of  such  men's  destiny  beneath  the  sun  ? 

Must  all  the  finer  thoughts,  the  thrilling  sense, 
The  electric  IdootI  with  which  their  arteries  run. 
Their  bodv's  self-tuned  soul  with  the  intense 
Feeling  of  that  which  is,  and  fancy  of 
That  which  should  he,  lo  such  a  recompense 
Conduct  :  shall  their  bright  plumage  on  the  rough 
Storm  be  still  scattcr'd  ?    Ves,  and  it  must  be  ; 
For,  form'd  of  far  too  penetrable  stuff, 
These  birds  of  Paradise  but  long  to  flee 
Beck  to  their  native  mansion,  soon  'hey  find 
Earth's  mist  with  Iheir  pure  pinions  not  agree. 
And  die  or  are  degraded  ;  for  the  mind 
Succumbs  to  long  infection,  and  despair. 
And  vulture  passions  flying  close  behind, 
Await  the  monient  to  assail  and  tear  ; 

And  when  at  length  the  winged  wanderers  stoop, 
Then  is  the  prey-birds'  triumph,  then  they  share 
The  spoil,  o'erpowered  at  lenulh  by  one  fell  swoop. 
Tet  some  have  been  unto-jcli'd  who  learn'd  lo  bear, 
Some  whom  no  pow  er  could  ever  force  to  droop. 
Who  could  resist  themselves  even,  Inrdest  care  ! 
And  task  most  hopeless  ;  but  some  such  have  been. 
And  if  my  name  amongst  the  number  were. 
That  destiny  austere,  and  yet  serene. 
Were  prouder  than  more  da/zlins  fame  unblessed; 
The  Alp's  snow  summit  nearer  heaven  is  seen 
Than  the  volcano's  fierce  eruptive  crest, 
Whose  splendour  from  the  black  abyss  is  flung, 
While  the  scorcb'd  mountain,  from  whose  burning 
breast 
A  temporary  torturing  flame  is  wrung. 
Shines  for  a  night  of  terror,  then  repels 
Its  fire  back  to  the  bell  from  whence  it  sprung, 
The  heU  which  in  it»  entrails  ever  dwells. 


CANTO   THE    FOURTH. 

Many  are  poets  who  have  never  penn'd 
Their  inspiration,  and  perchance  the  be«t: 
They  felt,  and  loved,  and  died,  but  would  not  lend 
Their  thoughts  to  meaner  beings  ;  they  compress'd 
The  god  within  them,  and  rejoin'd  the  stare 
Unlaiircll'd  upon  earth,  but  far  more  bless'd 
Than  those  who  are  degraded  by  the  jars 
Of  passion,  and  their  frailties  liiik'd  to  fame 
Co„,uernrs  of  high  renown,  but  full  of  soin. 
taaiiy  are  [loets  but  without  the  name. 
For  what  is  poesv  but  tn  create 
From  overfeclini  jood  or  ill ;  and  aim 
A)  an  eileriial  life  beyond  our  fate. 
And  be  the  new  Proiiielheiis  of  new  men. 
Bestowing  fire  from  lieiveii.  and  then,  too  late, 
P..sdins  the  pleisur:  given  repaid  willi  pain, 
And  vultures  to  the  heirt  of  the  bcslower, 
Who,  having  1  .viih'd  bis  high  gill  m  vain. 
Urn  chain'd  to  his  lone  rock  by  the  seashore  t 
80  b«  it :  we  can  bear.—  Bui  thus  all  they 
K/^tae  intellect  it  an  o'eniiaiterin(  power 


Which  sti'l  recoils  from  its  encumberinj  cl»y 
Or  lightens  it  to  spirit,  whatsoe'er 
The  form  which  their  creitions  may  essay. 
Are  bards  ;  Ihe  kindled  marble's  bust  may  we»r 
More  poesy  upon  lis  speaKiiig  bro"' 
T  Vn  aughl  less  than  Ihe  Homeric  page  may  OOli 
One  noble  slroke  with  a  whole  life  may  glow, 
Or  deify  the  canva.-s  till  ..  ^hiiie 
With  l«iuty  so  surpassing  all  below. 
That  they  who  kneel  to  idols  so  divine 

Brenk  no  commaiidinent,  for  high  heaven  It  than 
Transfused,  transfiguratcd  ;  and  the  line 
Of  poesy,  which  peoples  but  the  air 
With  thought  and  beings  of  our  thought  refleetA 
Can  do  no  more  :  then  Tel  the  artist  sliare 
The  palm,  he  shares  the  peril,  and  dejected 
Faints  o'er  the  labour  unapproved  —  Alasl 
Despair  and  Genius  are  too  oft  connected. 
Within  the  ages  which  before  me  pass 
Art  shall  resume  and  eipial  even  the  swr 
Which  with  Apelles  and  old  Phidias 
She  held  in  Hellas'  unforgolten  day. 
Ye  shall  be  taught  by  Ruin  to  revive 
The  Grecian  forms  at  least  from  their  decaf, 
And  Roman  soils  at  last  again  shall  live 
I      In  Roman  wcrks  wrought  ty  Italian  hands, _ 
I      And  temples,  loftier  than  ihe  old  tem|iles,  give 
New  wonders  to  the  world  ;  and  while  still  standi 
The  austere  Pantheon,  into  heaven  shall  soar 
A  dome,'  its  image,  while  the  base  eipand» 
Into  a  fane  surjiassing  all  before. 
Such  as  all  tiesh  shall  flock  to  kneel  in  :  ne'er 
Such  sight  hath  been  unfolded  by  a  door 
As  Ibis,  to  which  all  nations  shall  repair 
And  lay  their  Sins  at  this  huge  gale  of  beaien. 
And  the  hold  Architect  unto  whoe  care 
The  daring  charge  to  raise  it  shall  be  given. 
Whom  all  hearts  shall  acknowledge  as  their  lord. 
Whether  into  the  marble  chaos  driven 
His  chisel  bi.l  the  Hebrew,!"  at  whnse  word 
Israel  left  Ejvpl,  stop  the  waves  in  stone. 
Or  hues  of  Hell  be  by  his  pencil  pour'd 
Over  the  damii'd  before  the  Judgment-throne,* 
Such  as  I  saw  them,  such  as  all  sha-ll  see, 
Or  fanes  be  built  of  grandeur  yet  unknown, 
The  stream  of  his  great  thoughts  shall  spring  fromiai^ 
The  Ghibelline,  who  traversed  the  three  realms 
Which  form  the  emjiire  of  eternity. 
Amidst  the  clash  of  swords,  and  clang  of  belnu, 
The  age  which  I  anticipate,  no  less 
Shall  be  the  Age  of  Beautjr,  and  while  whellBi 
Calamity  the  nations  with  distress. 
The  genius  of  mv  country  shall  arise, 
A  C  dar  towering  o'er  the  Wildemesi, 
Lnv"ly  in  all  its  branches  to  all  eyes. 
Fragrant  as  fair,  and  recognised  afar, 
Wafting  its  native  incense  tlirougU  the  skiee> 

1  The  Cupola  of  St.  Peter's. 

^The  statue  of  Mosea  on  the  monumeot  of  Juline  K 
80NETT0 
Di  Oiovanni  Battista  Zappt. 
Chi  a  costul.  che  in  (!ura  pit-fni  ncolto, 
Biede  Bi6»nle  ;  ■•  I'  V'«  illuntre,  e  conta 
Prove  deli"  arte  av  anza.  e  ho  vive,  e  proftte 
Le  labhia  ■!,  che  le  ranle  o«cc  Ic  I 
Quest*  t?  Moae  ;  ben  me  'I  dk-eva  il  folto 
Ouor  iiel  mi-nlo,  e  'I  doppio  niB?io  in  fKcU 
Uufit'e  Mi-ne.  cjiiand'i  m-enilt-a  del  moBte, 
E  eran  parli-  del  Nume  avea  nel  Toltn 


Tal< 


die  le 
i.pei.e 


•tt\» 


ne  fe  lomtia  ultnL 

Evoi  aue  turbeun  rio  Titelto  alz&Hle  T 
Alznia  ■»>-«!e  imneo  a  queula  eeuale' 
Ch'  em  men  fallo  I*  Bdf  rar  ctatul. 
BTheLaa'  JuJem^nl.  in  tho  Sim.ne  Cbapsl. 
4  I   lia»e  ipad  «om'»  h,re  (If  I  uo  nul  eir,  lOT  I  euMI 
raeollect  whrre.)  thai  Baule  was  ao    tmt  •    taioorltt  • 
Michael  Anr-I"'".  that  he  bad  deaidnrd  Ibe  •ho!»  of  tk* 
DlTioa  Coramrdla;  but  ItiEt  tbs  volums  conuloiof  dl^ 
M^lM  was  lost  by  sea. 
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SoTereifDs  itull  pftose  imidit  tb«ir  sport  of  wkTi 
Waao'd  for  au  lumr  from  blood,  to  turn  tad  ^ize 
On  canran  or  od  stooe  ;  and  they  whu  max 

All  beauty  u[Kin  earth,  compellM  to  praise, 
Shall  feel  Uie  power  of  thai  which  they  deatroy; 
And  Art^i  DiUukeo  gratitude  shall  nuM 

To  lyraola  who  but  take  her  for  a  t'5)', 
Euiblemsand  Dioouitit^nta,  and  prostitute 
Her  cbaTQis  to  puntitfa  proud,'  who  but  employ 

The  uiau  of  genius  a«  the  uieatiest  brute 
To  bear  ^  burtheo,  and  to  serve  a  need. 
To  sell  hit  lalx>ur&,  aud  Um  soul  to  boot. 

Who  toils  for  nations  may  be  |>oor  indeed, 
But  free ;  who  ^iweats  for  moaarctis  is  no  more 
Tluu  the  gilt  chainbcrlaio,  who,  clothed  ami  fce'd, 

Btandfl  sleek  aud  hlaviah,  bowin;  at  his  door. 
Oh,  power  thai  rulest  and  lospireat !  how 
Is  it  that  they  on  earth,  who^e  earthly  power 

^  likest  thine  in  heaven  in  outward  show, 
Least  like  to  thee  m  attributes  divine, 
Tread  ou  tbe  universal  necks  tliat  bow. 

And  theu  a&sure  us  that  their  rights  are  th'mo? 
And  how  ts  it  that  they,  the  m)d»  of  fame. 
Whose  inspiration  seems  to  them  to  shine 

From  hr^h,  Ihey  whom   he  nations  oftest  oamei 
Must  i>as3  their  days  in  penury  or  pain, 
Or  step  to  eroudeur  through  the  paths  of  shame, 

And  wear  a  dee{>er  brand  and  r-Ludier  chain? 
Or  if  their  destiny  be  bora  aloof 
From  lowliness,  or  tempioi  thence  in  vain, 

lo  their  own  souls  suslain  a  harder  proof, 
The  inner  war  of  pa.s8ious  deep  and  fierce  ? 
Florence  !  when  thy  harsh  sentence  razed  my  roo(^ 

I  loved  tnec  ;  nut  the  ven^eAuce  of  my  verse, 
The  hate  of  injuries  which  cvtry  year 
Makes  greater,  aud  accuroulatea  my  cune| 

Shall  live,  oullivin;  all  thou  boldest  dear, 
Thy  pride,  thy  wealth,  ihy  freedom,  and  eten  thatt 
The  most  infernal  of  ail  evils  here, 

The  sway  of  i>etljr  tyrants  in  a  slate ; 
For  such  sway  is  not  limited  to  kings, 
And  demagogues  yield  to  them  but  in  date, 

Aa  swept  oti'  sooner  ;  in  all  deadly  things 
Which  make  men  hate  theiusefvei.  and  one  anothes 
In  discord,  cowardice,  cruelly,  all  that  springs 

From  Death  the  Sinbcrn'j  incest  with  bis  mother, 
la  rank  oppression  in  iti  rudest  shape, 

1  Sec  \h*  treatment  d  Ulchwl  Ancelo  1»j  JkUm  II.,  ud 
kit  MCtact  b7  Lm  X. 


The  faction  Chief  ia  bat  the  Sultan  s  brotbvr, 

And  the  worst  deapol's  far  less  human  a[ie  : 
Florence  I  when  this  lone  spirit,  which  so  laB$ 
Veam'd,  as  the  captive  toiling  at  escape, 

To  tly  back  to  thee  in  despite  of  wrong, 
An  exile,  saddest  of  all  prisoners, 
Who  has  the  whole  world  for  a  dune;eon  strongi 

Seas,  mountains,  and  the  horizon's  vt'ii;^  for  bars, 
Which  shut  hiiii  from  the  sole  smalt  spot  of  eirtfc 
Where  —  tt  hatsoe'er  his  fate  —  he  still  were  hen, 

His  country's,  and  might  die  where  he  had  birLh  — 
Florence  !  when  this  lone  spirit  shall  retuiu 
To  kindred  spirits,  thou  wilt  feel  my  worth, 

And  seek  to  honuur  with  an  empty  urn 
The  a^hes  thou  shalt  ne'er  obuin — Alaa 
**  What  have  1  done  to  thee^  my  peopled*   3  gtan 

Are  all  ihy  dealings,  but  in  this  h^y  jiaa 
The  limUs  of  man's  coiniimn  malice,  for 
All  tliat  a  citizer  could  be  1  waj« ; 

Raised  by  thy  will,  all  llime  in  peace  or  war. 

And  fur  this  thou  hasl  warr'd  with  me.— 0*  a  doM 
1  may  not  overletp  the  etern.Tl  bar 

Built  up  t>elween  us,  and  will  die  alone, 
Beholdin?  w  ith  the  dark  eve  of  a  seer 
The  evil  davs  to  giPed  souls  foreshown, 

Foretelling  them  lo  thiwe  who  will  not  hear. 
As  in  t^e  old  time,  till  the  hour  he  come 
When  *l'rulh  shall  strike  their  eyer  through  many  ■ 
tear, 

And  make  them  own  the  Prophet  in  hit  tomb.* 


S"  E  ■critte  pin  volte  nnn  solimeDte  a  partlcotsrl  cUta 
4iQl  del  r«6iiimt:nlo.  ci»  aiifora  at  r*ipoIo.  «  tot"  1*  "'*?• 
ana  Epntola  awai  luueacbe  comiucja  -.—'Poyult  at,  qutd 

Vita  dt  Dantt  geritt*  4a  Lionard»  Aretm*. 
SDoDtedtcd  at  RaTenna  lo    1321,    io    thp    paliceofhft 

patron,  tiuido  NoveMo  ila  I'olfUtu,  who  testified  bis  anrrow 
RnO  reaped  by  Ihe  •umiituoueufNi  of  hit  cltstquifB,  and  tjy 
EtTiog  urdeiB  to  erect  a  monument,  which  lie  did  not  hTa 
to  cotsplelc.  Mia  couulryiueu  liliowed,  too  Inte,  Ih&t  Ihey 
koew  ihe  value  of  wbal  Ibey  had  lost.  At  tli^  t«ginDin( 
or  the  Dtrxt  century,  they  tDtreatPd  that  the  mortal 
rtmsiDs  of  their  illuatrloua  citizen  might  be  reaturetl  t« 
them,  and  depuHited  among  the  tombii  of  their  fathen. 
But  the  people  of  Ka»cniia  were  udwilhae  to  part  with  the 
ud  and  hoouurable  memorial  oftheirowo  houpitallty.  He 
better  taccesa  atteoded  tbe  aubaequeot  Qegutiatinoi  of  the 
Floreutiaea  (or  tb«  Mme  purpOHe,  Ibougb  renewed  uDdtf 
tba  a-JipM-et  of  U^  X.,  aud  coudurtt-d  lhr0U(h  th*  poweff* 
fad  inc<liaUoa  of  Mtcbael  Aocelo.—  IL 


THE  BLUES:* 

4  LITERARY  ECLOGUB. 

'  aiBlia  M  and*  MkrI."— TllSIb 
•  ITMI  Mt,  M  bMltirml  frralirr.,  lo  lm.. 

Vkmfk  fiu  kttr  m*u  m  r.<  w  you  iiMlla/i  a*  Wm. 


ECLoocB  mat. 

Lmdin      V-jr-  Ukt  D—r  »f  a  iMtvn  iMm. 
tntm  ^ntJ,  mmtmg  Inkil. 

ML  Toa  'n  too  Uta. 

Tn.  b  II  »T«r  i 

Ink.  Nnr  will  be  thii  hmr. 

•st  the  brneha  >n  cnmBM,  lik.  a  nrdrn  id  llnwcr, 
With  th.  ynim  at  ov  k«U«,  wbu  ut.  maJe  it  Um 

t  ■,  |^.Ki  of  "  kau  uli,"  wt  mxy  ay  "  I*  IMm 


Tor  Xmramf,  which  Iilcl;  hu  takni  (he  lad  in 
The  world,  inJ  wl  ill  Ihi-  line  jrullniien  reu-inj. 
Tra.  I  kniivT   it   loo  well,  auU  have  noru  out  Bf 
pilicnce 
With  itudyirif  to  tludy  your  new  publicalioiu. 
Ilicre'i  Viiiip,  Scuup,  >iid  Mouthy,  aul  Wordnnr* 

and  Co, 
With  llieir  damnahlf  — — 
Ink.  |luld,ni;|oa<  A-itD>),4o70«kww 

rfiu  apeak  lo  ? 
7>n.  'l(jf;lil  well,  boy,  and  "ID don  Ik*  law ■■* 
You're  au  aulhor  —  a  vioel  — 


Who 
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/nk.  And  Ibiok  too  Uot  I 

Cui  iiDd  'undj  ia  rleoce,  to  bear  you  decry 
Tbt  Mu»»? 

Tr*.  ElCTueme;  I  me^nl  oo  offence 

To  the  Nine;  Uiuugli  the  ouuiber  who  make  some 

pretence 
Tb  their  Civoura  is  such  —  but  the  subject  to  drop. 
I  am  just  ptpiuz  hot  from  a  publisher"*  sh'^p, 
(Setl  door  lo  (he  [iastr\--o^k'3  ;  *»  thii  when  I 
Cannot  find  ibe  new  volume  1  wanted  to  buy 
Oh  the  bibliopole's  shelves,  it  is  only  two  pices, 
As  one  finds  ever^*  author  in  one  of  those  places :) 
VVbire  I  jusl  bad  been  skimniin;  a  chamiini  criliqae, 
So  studded  wiih  wit,  and  ^  spnokled  wiib  Greek  I 
Where  your  friend  —  you  know  who — has  just  jot 

such  a  threshing. 
That  it  is.  as  the  phrase  goes,  extremely  "  nfTohmg."* 
What  a  beautiful  word  ! 

Iiik.  Very  true ;  t  a  so  soft 

AdI  so  coolinj  —  they  use  it  a  little  too  oft ; 
And  the  papers  have  pit  it  at  last  —  but  do  matter. 
So  they  *ve  eut  up  our  friejd  then  ? 

Tra.  Not  left  him 

Not  a  ra^  of  his  present  or  past  reput-il 


TVo.  I  tay  she  '•  as  aijcL 

/71*.  Say  rather  an  <m$U 

If  you  ind  she  marry,  you  'II  certainly  »  rangle. 
1  S3V  she 's  a  Hlue,  man,  as  blue  as  the  ether. 

Tra.  Aud  is  that  any  cause  for  not  coming  together) 

Ink.  Humph  1  1  can't  say  1  know  any  happy  alliane* 
Which  has  lately  sprung  up  from  a  wedlock  with 

science. 
She  "s  so  learned  in  all  things,  and  fond  of  cODcaniDg 
Herself  in  all  matters  cooQcrled  with  learning, 
That 

Tra.        What  ? 

Ink.  1  perhaps  may  as  n*.   hr^  my  Ionise; 

But  there's  five  hundred  people  ai  lell  you  yea  >n 

Tra.  You  forget  Lady  Lilac 's  as  rich  as  a  Jew. 
Jjtk.  Is  it  miss  or  t'.ie'  cash  of  mamma  you  punoe  } 
Tra.  Why,  Jick,  I'll  be  frank  with  you  — •«■» 
thing  of  both. 
The  ?irl  's  a  tine  girl. 

I     /iiJl.  And  you  feel  nothing  tcth 

To  her  good  lady-mother's  reversion  ;  and  yU 
tatter—    Her  life  is  as  pwd  as  your  own,  1  will  let. 

Tra.  Let  her  live,  and  as  long  as  she  likn;  I  da 


Which  they  call'a  disgrace  "to  the  a»e,  and  the  nation.   I  mand  ....  j^     . 

Ink.  I'm  sorry  to  hear  this!  for  friendship,  yon    Nothing  more  than  the  heart  of  her  daughter  aix-bsml. 

know I 

Onr  poor  friend  ;  —  but  i  Ihousht  it  would  terminate  so. 
Our  friendship  is  such,  I  '11  read  nothing  to  shock  it.  I 
Tou  do  n't  h  ippen  to  have  ^he  Review  in  your  pocket  ? 

Tra.  No ;  I  left  a  round  dozen  of  authors  and  others  ; 


1  brother's) 


(Very  sony,  no  doubt,  si 

All  scrambling  and  jostlinf,  like  so 

Aad  on  fire  with  imtntience  to  get  Ibe  next  glimpse. 

Ink.  Let  us  join  them. 

TVo.  What,  wont  yoo  return  to  the  lecture  ? 

Ink.  Why,  the  place  is  so  cramm'd,  there's  not  room 
for  a  spectre. 
Besides,  our  friend  Scamp  is  to^da^  so  absurd  — 

Tra.  How  can  you  know  that  till  vou  hear  him  ? 

Ink.  '  1  heard 

Quite  enough  ;  and,  to  tell  von  the  truth,  mv  retreat 
Was  from  hit  vile  nonsense',  no  less  than  the  heaL 

Tra,  I  have  had  no  great  loss  then  ? 

Ink. 
I '3  inoculate  sooner 

Of  a  dog  when  gone  rabid,  than  listen  two  hours 
To  the  torrent  of  trash  which  around  him  he  [«ur«, 
Fump'd  up  with   such  effort,  disgorged  with   such 
labour, 

That come  —  do  not  make  me  speak  ill  of  onet 

neighbour. 

Tra.  I  make  you ! 

Ink.                        Yes,  yon !  I  said  nothing  nntil 
Tou  compell'd  me,  by  speaking  the  truth 

Tra.  To  speak  air 

Is  that  your  deduction  ? 

Ink.  When  speaking  of  Scamp  ill, 

I  certainly  fjthnif,  not  lel  an  example. 
The  fellow  -s  a  fool,  an  impostor,  a  7aoy, 

Tia.  And  the  crowd  of  to.day  shows  that  one  fool 
makes  many. 
Bl>  we  two  will  be  wise. 

Ink.  Prayi  then,  let  as  retire. 

TVo.  I  would,  but 

Ink.  There  must  be  attraction  much  higher 

Than  Scan  p,  cr  the  Jew's  harp  be  nicki 
To  call  you  Co  this  hotbed. 

Tro. 
A  fair  lady 

Ink.  A  spinster? 

TVo.  Miss  Libc' 

Ink.  The  Blue! 

Th>  he^rca  } 

Tra.  The  angel ! 

Ink.  The  deril !  why,  man  I 

Pray  get  out  of  this  hobble  as  fast  as  you  can. 
Tou  wed  with  Miss  Lilac !  1  would  be  your  perdition : 
She 't  a  poet,  a  chymist,  a  mathematician. 

1  TbH  aal  plirue  »••  trtl  nml  Id  the  EdUbirth  t» 
Ttm,— laokalili  ^  lir.  JiSriy.  —  B 
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Ink.  Why,  that  heart 's  in  the  inkstand  —  that  haul 

on  the  pen. 
TVo.  A  propos  —Will  yon  write  me  a  nng  amriai 

then  ? 
Ink.  To  what  purpose  ? 

Tra.  you  know,  my  dear  friend,  that  m  pion 

My  talent  is  decent,  as  far  as  it  goes  ; 
But  in  rhyme  ^^ 
Ink.  Ton  "re  a  terrible  stick,  to  he  m«. 

TVo.  Town  it:  and  yet,  in  these  umca,  thera'i  M 
lure 
For  the  he-art  of  the  fair  like  a  stania  or  two ; 
And  so,  as  I  can'l,  u  ill  you  furnish  a  few  ? 

fnk.  In  your  name  ? 
'     T'ra.  In  my  name.    I  will  copy  them  ost, 

I  To  slip  into  her  hand  at  the  very  next  rout. 

Ink.  Are  you  so  far  advanced  as  to  hazard  Ih'u  ? 
!     T,a.  Wlr7, 

Loss  1  —  such  a  palaver  1   Do  vou  think  me  subdued  by  a  Blue-stock ing'i  eye, 
So  far  as  to  tremble  to  tell  her  in  rhvme 
What  1  've  tolJ  her  in  prtjse,  at  the  feast,  as  lubl'ime? 
Ink.  At  tuLlimc !  If  it  be  so,  no  need  of  my  Mum. 
TVo.  But  consider,  dear  Inkel,  she's  one  of  tbi 


lies  his  lyre, 
I  o%Tn  it— t  is  tree' 


'Bin  _ 

Ink.  As  sublime !  —  Mr.  Tracy  —  1  "re  nothing  <• 
say. 
Slick  to  pn»e  —  Aa  sublime ! !  —  but  I  wish  you  poi 
day. 

TVa.  Nay,  stay,  my  dear  fellow  —  consider  —  I'm 
wrong; 
I  own  it ;  but,  prithee,  compose  me  !he  song. 

Ink.  Am  sublime  ! '. 

Tra.  I  but  used  the  eipre<3ion  in  hastw 

/»!*.  That  may  be,  .Mr.  Tracy,  but  shows  damnit 
bad  taste. 

Tra.  I  own  it  — I  know  it— acknowledge  it  —  Thai 
Can  I  say  to  you  more? 

Ink.  I  see  what  you  'd  ba  at  i 

Tou  disparage  my  parti  with  insidious  abuse. 
Till  vou  think  you  can  turn  them  bes-t  to  your  OWB  loak 

Tra.  And  is  that  not  a  sign  I  respect  them  ? 

/n*.  Why  tM 

To  be  sure  make*  a  difiference. 

Tra.  I  know  what  ii  wlat  • 

And  vou,  who  're  a  man  of  the  gay  world,  no  lea 
Thin  a  poe;  of  t'  oher,  may  easily  guess 
That  I  never  could  mean,  by  a  word,  to  offend 
A  genius  like  you,  and  moreover  my  friend- 

Ink.  No  doiibt  j  you  by  this  time  should  know  wba 
is  due 
To  a  man  of but  come  —  let  tis  shake  ha  nds. 

Tr%-  Tou  kntw, 

And  yoo  unoto,  mv  dear  fe!!ow,  how  heartily  1, 
Whatever  you  publish,  am  ready  to  buy.  («t'.a; 

Ink.  That 's  my  bookseller's  busiresi^  I  care  Mt  fcl 
Indeed  the  best  noemi  at  bnt  ntber  fui. 


no 
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There  were  Reuegade*8  epics,  &Dd  Botherby's  plays,* 

And  my  owa  grand  lomauce 

TVa.  Had  its  full  share  of  praise. 

I  myself  saw  it  puflpd  in  the  "  Old  Girl's  Review."» 
Jnk.  What  Revieir? 

Tra.  T  is  ihe  English  "Journal  de  Trevoul  ;  "a 
A  clerical  work  of  our  Jesuits  at  home. 
Have  you  never  yel  seen  it  ? 
Jiik.  That  pleasure's  to  come. 

Tra.  Malie  aasle  then. 
Ink.  Why  so  i^ 

Triu  I  have  heard  people  ray 

Th:*t  it  threaten'd   .>  givenp  the  ghost  t'other  day. 
/;)*.  Well,  that  is  a  sign  of  some  spirit. 
Tra.  No  doubt. 

Shall  yoo  be  at  the  Countess  of  Fiddlecome's  rout  ? 
771.^.  I  've  a  card,  and  thall  go :  but  at  present,  as 
soon 
Ai  friend  Scamp  shall  be  pleased  to  step  down  from 

the  moon 
{Where  he  seems  to  be  soaring  in  search  of  his  wits) 
And  an  interval  grants  from  his  lecturine  fits, 
1  'm  engaged  ".o  the  Ijdy  niuebullle's  collation. 
To  par'ake  of  a  luncheon  and  learn'd  conversation  : 
*T  is  a  sort  of  re-uuion  for  Scamp,  on  the  d.ays 
Of  his  lecture,  to  treat  him  with  cold  tongue  and  praise. 
And  I  own,  for  my  own  pan,  that 't  is  not  unpleasmt. 
Will  you  »o  i  There's  Miss  Lilac  will  also  be  present, 
Tra.  That  "metal's  attractive." 
/7i*.  No  doubt  —  to  the  pocket 

Tra.  Vnu  should  rather  encourage  my  passion  Uian 
shock  it. 
Bnt  let  us  proceed  ;  for  I  think,  bv  the  hum  ^— 
Ink   Very  true ;  let  us  go,  then,   before  they  can 
come. 
Or  else  we  'II  be  kept  here  an  hour  at  their  levy, 
On  Ihe  raci  of  cross  questions,  by  all  the  blue  bevy. 
Hark  I  Zroinds,  tiiey  'II  be  on  us  ;  I  know  by  Ihe  drone 
Of  old  Iiolherby'8  s|x>utin»  ex  cilhedra  tone. 
Ay  I  there  he  is  -.t  it.     Poor  iwamp  !  belter  join 
Tour  friends,  or  he  'II  pay  you  back  in  your  own  coin. 
Tra.  All  fair  ;  'I  it  but  lecture  for  lecture. 
Ink.  That's  cle.ir. 

But  for  God's  sake  let 's  go,  or  Ihe  Bore  will  be  here. 
Come,  come:  nay,  I'm  iff.  \Ent  Inkel. 

Tra.  You  are  right,  and  I  'll  follow  ; 

T  i>  high  time  for  a  "Sic  ?iie  servavil  .Apollo." 
And  yet  we  shall  have  the  whole  crew  on  our  kibes, 
Hues,  dandies,  and  dowasers,  and  second-hand  scribes, 
All  flocking  to  moisten  their  eiquisile  Ihroitlts 
With  a  glass  of  iladeira  at  Lady  Bluebottle's. 

{Exit  Tracy. 


ECLOGUE  SECOND. 

Ai  Apart-runt  in  Iht  Hmut  of  Luly  Bluebottle.—  A 
Table  prt^iarid. 
Sir  Richard  Bluebottle  soltu. 
Wai  'here  ever  a  man  who  was  married  so  sorry  } 
Like  a  fo^!,  1  nmsi  necls  do  the  thing  in  a  liurry. 
Mv  life  IS  rever,ed,  and  my  i)uiet  destroy'd  ; 
My  days,  «  hich  on-e  pas-'d  m  so  gentle  a  void. 
Must  now,  every  hour  of  the  twcdve.  be  imploy'd  ; 
The  twelve,  do  I  sav?  — of  the  whole  liventyfour, 
b  there  one  which  I  dare  call  mv  own  any  more  ? 
Wh.al  with  driving  and  vi-iting.  dancing  a'iKl  dining, 
Wbal  with  learning,  and  leaching,  and  scribbling,  an6 

ihiniiie. 
In  tcierce  and  art,  I  *ll  be  cursed  if  I  know 
Mj'scif  from  my  wife ;  lor  although  we  are  two, 


IMmn.  Boollify  ■nit  Sr>lhelir-~B. 

■  ••My    (IralKltnntlipr't     Rrvirw,    llie    llrltliih.' 
leafy  >iurual    tiw  i 
k  n-E. 


tKvo   iithervd  to  lu  grandu 


8Tti«  "Jo.itr«l  df  Trr»<.ii"  (In  tllljt\l  »<ili,m,.i 
OM  ol  lb«  inn.1  r„r<nun  ,  rillrcu,,!,.  <,f  liIiTursr  r"-"l| 
tk<  »olU,— alxl  Ihr  I'lirl  |vi>il  llir  nnllall  Hr«law  nil 
I  comphmrol  wtta  li«  uiada  Uiia  comparuwB.* 


ityle  which  proclaims  us  eternally  one. 
But  the  thing  of  all  things  which  distresses  me  mor« 
Than  the  bills  of  the  week  (though  they  trouble  ml 

sore) 

Is  the  numerous,  humorous,  backbiting  crew 
Uf  scribblers,  wits,  lecturers,  white,  black,  and  blue, 
Who  are  br-ought  to  my  house  as  an  inn,  to  my  cost  - 
For  the  bill  here,  it  seems,  is  defray'd  by  the  hat  — 
No  pleasure  1  no  leisure  I  no  tliought  for  my  pains, 
But  to  hear  a  vile  jargon  which  addles  my  brains : 

lalter  and  chatter,  glean'd  out  of  reviews. 
By  the  rag,  tag,  and  bobtail,  of  those  they  call  ^^Bhuif^ 

A  rablile  who  know  not But  soft,  here  they  come  ! 

Would  to  God  I  were  deaf!  as  1  'm  not,  I  'II  be  diitb. 

Ertler  Lady  Bluebottle,  Miss  Lilac,  Lad\  Blucuount, 
Mr.  Bi-lherby,  Inkel,  Tracy,  Miss  Jiazariue,  aiid 
others,  With  Scamp  th£  Lecturer,  he.  &c. 

Lad-j  Blueb.  Ah  !  Sir  Richard,  grwd  morning :  1  'v 
brought  you  some  fi  lends. 

Sir  Rich,  ibows,  and  afterwards  aside.)  If  friends, 
they  're  the  first. 

Lady  Blueb.  But  the  luncheon  attends. 

I  pray  ye  be  seated,  "  tan$  rtrcnjoriit." 
Mr.  Scamp,  you're  fatigued;  take  your   chair  there, 
next  me.  [Tl.q/ all  sit. 

Sir  Rich,  iasids)  If  he  does,  his  fatigue  is  to  come. 

Lady  Blueb.  Mr.  Tracy  — 

Lady  Bluemount — Missive — be  pleased,   pray,  lo 

place  ye ; 
And  you.  Ml.  Bclherby  — 

Both.  Oh,  my  dear  Lady, 

1  obey. 

Lady  Blueb.  Mr.  Inkle,  I  ought  to  upbraid  ye. 
Vou  »  ere  not  at  the  lecture. 

hik.  Excuse  me,  I  was ; 

But  the  heat  forced  me  out  in  the  best  part  —  alas ! 
And  when 

Lady  Eluib.  To  be  sure  it  was  broiling;  but  the» 
You  have  lost  such  a  lecture  ! 

Both.  The  best  of  the  ten. 

Tra.  How  can  you  know  that  ?  there  are  two  mona 

Bulk.  Becaus* 

I  defy  him  to  beat  this  day's  woadrous  applause. 
The  very  walls  shook. 

Ink.  Oh,  if  that  be  Ihe  teat, 

I  allow  our  friend  Scamp  has  tins  d.ay  done  his  best. 
Miss  Lil.ac,  permit  me  to  help  you  ;  — a  wing  ? 

Mist  Lxl   No  more,  sir,  I  thank  you.    Who  lectures 
next  spring? 

Both.  Uick  Uunder. 

/)i*.  That  is,  if  he  lives. 

Miss  Lit.  And  why  not? 

luk.  No  reason  whatever,  save  that  he  's  a  sot. 
Ladv  Bluemount  I  a  glass  of  Madeira  ? 

I.'atly  Blunu.  With  pleasor*. 

Ink.  How  docs  your  friend  Wonlswords,  that  Win. 
dermere  tre-asure? 
Roes  he  slick  to  his  lakes,  like  the  leeches  he  sings. 
And  Iheir  gatherers,  as  Homer  sung  warriors  uA 
king^? 

l.,ady  Btutb.  He  has  just  got  a  place. 

Ink.  As  a  footman  ? 

Lady  Bluim.  For  shaow . 

Nor  pnifaiie  with  your  sneers  so  poetic  a  name. 

Ink.  Nay,  1  meant  him  uo  evil,  Sut  pitied  hii  no* 
ler  ; 
For  .he  poet  of  pedlars  't  were,  sure,  no  disuler 
To  wear  a  new  livery  ;  Ihe  more,  as  't  is  not 
The  first  time  he  h.as  lurn'J  both  his  creed  and  his  oral 

Lady  lihirm.  For  shame '.  1  rcpe.it.    If  Sir  George 
coiilil  but  hear 

Ladv  lllutb.  Never  mind  our  friend  liikcl ;  we  ell 
Know,  my  dcir, 
T  is  hi.  way. 

.Sir /(icA,  But  lliis  place 

Ink.  U  perbape  Ilk*  tnmi  lnmf\ 

A  loclurer'b 
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Lady  Bliub.  Excuse  me  —  t  U  ooe  in  "  the  Stamps :" 
Be  li  nunc  a  collector.' 
TVo.  Collector ! 

Sir  Sich.  How  ? 

Mist  LiL  V^3t  ? 

Ink.  I  shill  think  of  him  ort  when  I  buy  a  new  hat : 

There  his  works  will  appear 

Lady  Blucm.  Sir,  they  reach  to  the  Ganges. 

Ink.  I  iha 'n't  go   to  lar  — I  can  have  them   at 

Grange's.! 
Lady  Blueli.  Oh  Be  ! 
ilui  LiL  And  for  ihame  ■ 

Lady  Bhiem.  Tod  're  too  bad. 

Joj/i.  Very  good ! 

Lady  Bluem.  How  good  ? 

Lady  JSljicb.  He  means  nought  —  't  is  his  phrase. 
Lady  Blwcm.  He  grows  rude. 

Lady  Bhub.  He  means  nothi.ig ;  nay.  ask  him. 
Lad  J  Biuctn.  Pray,  sir  1  did  you  mean 

What  you  say  ? 

Ink-  Never  mind  if  he  did ;  't  will  be  seen 

1  hat  whatever  lie  means  woe'l  alloy  what  he  sayi. 
Both.  Sir  I 

Jnk.  Fray  be  content  with  your  portion  of  praise ; 
1  was  in  your  dsfe-ice. 

Both.  If  yoQ  please,  with  submission, 

]  can  make  out  my  own. 

/nft.  It  wou'J  be  your  perdition. 

While  you  ll'-e,  my  dear  Botherby,  never  defend 
Tourse.f  or  yrur  works ;  but  leave  boih  to  a  friend. 
Apropos  —  Is  your  play  then  accepted  at  last  ? 
Both.  At  las'  ? 

/ni.  Why  I  thought  — Iha. '•  to  say  — there  had 
pass'd 
A  few  grecn-roor»  whispers,  which  hinted, —  y^u  know 
That  the  taste  of   he  a:tors  at  nest  is  so  so. 
Both.  Sir,  the  j^een-room  's  in  rapture,  and  so't  the 

comm  ttee. 
Ink.  Ay  — youre  are   the   pbys   for  exciting  oor 
"pity 
And  fear,"  as   the  Gre;k   says:    for  "purging  the 

mind," 

I  doubt  if  you  '11  leave  us  an  !qual  behind. 

Both.  I  have  writlen  th ;  prologue,  and  meant   to 

have  pray'd 

For  a  spice  of  your  wit  in  an  epilogue's  aid. 

Ink.  Well,  time  enough  yet,  when  the  play  '•  to  be 

play'd. 

la  it  oast  yet? 

BotA.  The  actors  are  fighting  for  parts. 

As  is  usual  in  that  most  litisious  nf  arts. 
Lady  Blueb.  We  '11  all  'make  a  party,  and  go  the 

;5rsl  night. 
Tra.  And  you  promised  the  epilogue,  Inkel. 
Ink.  Not  quite. 

However,  to  save  my  friend  Botherby  troub'e, 
1  '11  do  what  I  can,  though  my  pains  must  be  double. 
Tra.  Why  so? 

Ink.  To  do  justice  to  what  goes  before. 

Both.  Sir,  I  'm  happy  to  say,  I  've  no  fears  on  that 
score. 

Tour  parts,  Blr.  Inkle,  are • 

Ink.  Never  mind  nxmt ; 

Stick  to  tho»e  of  your  play,  which  is  quite  your  own 
line. 
Ladt^  Bhum.  You  're  a  fugitive  writer,  I  think,  sir, 

of  rhymes  ? 
Ink.  Yes.  ma'am  ;  and  a  fugitive  reader  sometimes. 
On  Wordswords,  for  instance,  I  srldoni  ahght, 
Or  on  Moulnev,  his  friend,  without  taking  to  flight. 
Lady  Bluem   Sir.  your  taste  is  too  common ;  but 
time  and  posrerily 
Will  right  these  great  men,  and  this  age's  severity 
Become  its  reproach. 


Ink,  I  've  no  sort  of  obj«ctioo. 

So  1  'm  not  of  the  party  to  take  the  inferlion. 
Lady  Blueb.  Perhaps  you  have  doubts  that  they  era 

will  takt  ? 
Ink.  Nol  at  all  :  on  Ihe  contrary,  those  of  the  lake 
e  lakeu  already,  and  still  will  continue 
To  like—  ivha!  they  can,  from  a  groal  to  a  gumea, 
Of  pension  or  place  ;  —  but  the  subject  's  a  bore. 
Lady  Bluem.   Well,  sir.  the  tune  's  couiinj. 
Ink.  Scamp  1  don't  you  fee!  rrt  ? 

What  say  you  to  this  ? 

Scamp.  They  hive  merit,  I  own ; 

Though  their  system's  absurdity  keeps  it  unknown. 
hik.  Then  why  not  unearth  it  in  one  of  your  la^ 

tures? 
Scamp.  It  is  only  time  past  which  comes  aiiamj 

strictures. 
Lady  Blueb.  Come,  i  truce  with  all  tartnen :  —  (fca 
jov  of  mv  heart 
Is  to  see  'Nature's  triumph  o'er  all  that  is  art 
Wild  Nature  !  —  Grand  Sh-aksj  eare  I 
Both,  And  down  Aristotle. 

Ixidy  Bluem.  Sir  George  'thinks  exactly  with  Lady 
Bluebottle: 
And  my  Lord  Seventy-four,*  who  protects  our  dew 

Bard, 
And  who  gave  him  his  place,  has  the  greatest  regud 
For  the  po=l,  who,  singing  of  pedlars  and  asses, 
H.-vs  found  out  the  way  to  dispense  with  Parnassna. 
Tra.  And  you.  Scamp  !  — 

Scamp.  I  needs  must  confess  I  'm  ejil)arTasi*d. 

Ink.  Don't  call  upon  Scamp,  who's  already  so  h«I' 
rass'd 
With  old  tchooU,  and  new  ichoolt,  and  no  tchoolt,  and 
all  schools. 
Tra.  Well,  one  thing  is  certain,  that  tomt  most  be 
fools. 
I  should  like  to  know  who. 

Ink,  And  I  should  not  be  son^ 

To  know  who  are  not :  —  it  would  save  us  some  worry. 
Lady  Blueb.  A  truce  with  remark,  aru  .4  nothing 
control 
This  "  fe.ist  of  our  reason,  and  flow  of  the  soul." 
Oh  !  my  dear  Mr.  Botherby  1  sympathise  !  —  I 
Now  feel  such  a  rapture,  I  'm  ready  lo  fly, 
i  feel  so  elastic  —  "  so  bucnjant  —  io  buoyant .' "  » 
Ink.  Tracy  1  open  the  window. 
Tra.  I  wish  her  much  joy  on  t. 

Both.  For  God's  sake,  my  Lady  Bluebottle,  check 


not 


,  so  seldom  c 


riot 


mpulse  which  liRi 
lestof  gifts; 
chaiu'd  lo  his  mottle 


This  gentle  emot 
Upon  earth.     Give  it  way  :  't 
(Jur  spirits  from  earth;  the  si 
For  which  poor  Prometheus 

lain : 
T  is  the  source  of  all  sentiment  —  feeling's  true  foan 

tain ; 
'T  is  Ihe  Vision  of  Heaven  upon  Earth  :  't  is  the  gaa 
Of  the  soul :  't  is  Ihe  seizing  of  shades  as  they  pass. 
And  making  theni  substance;  t  is  something  divine:  — 
/7iii.  Shall  I  help  you,  my  friend,  to  a  little  mort 

Both.  I  thank  vou  ;  not  any  more,  sir,  till  I  dint 
hik.  Apropos  — Do  you  dine  with  Sir  HumphJT  ' 

todav  ? 
Tra.  I  should  think  with  Duke  Humphry  was  acre 

ill  your  way. 
Ink.  It  mi?tit  be  of  yore;  but  ne  sethors  now  ook 
To  the  Knight,  as  a  landlord,  mich  more  than  the 
I  Duke." 

I  3  The  late  Sir  George  BeaomonC—  ■  eonatant  Itiend  M 
Mr.  Wordsworth.  —  E. 

I  i  Tt  waa  not  Itie  prparnt  Earl  of  LoDadale,  *'at  Jaraea, 
the  first  earl,  wtio  otTprt-il  to  builii,  and  cuinplrtny  faraiak 
■  Di)  roan,  a  "hip  nf  wevfiily-four  Eunii,  tnwanta  the  cl(M« 
of  the  Amenrao  wnr,  for  the  aervce  of  tiia  euQOtry,  at 
bia  own  expeOHe:  — ht-nrelbe  JouCtriQVat  in  the  lexu  —  & 
»  Fort  frtim  ilfe.  with  the  trorii. 

I     a  The  late  Sli  Hiiiii|ih:7  Pavy,  Fn>t<«U  tt  OM  tet^ 

jaocltly.— IL 
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1^  tnth  b,  eteb  writer  now  quite  at  bii  ease  is, 
And  (except  with  bis    publuberj  dinea    wbere   h» 

pleaae*. 
fiat  M  is  now  neiriy  fire,  ind  I  must  to  the  Park. 

TVo.  And  1 11  taJie  a  turn  with  tou   there  till  *tii 
dark. 
▲nJ  jrou,  Scamp  — 

Scamp,  Ezcnie  me  I  I  mu<t  to  mj  ootea, 

For  my  lecture  next  week. 

/ftA.  He  muit  mind  whom  he  quotei 

Onl  of  "  Elegant  Exlracta." 

L<idy  Blutb.  Well,  now  we  break  up ; 

But  remember  Miss  Diddle  i  invites  us  to  lup. 

IThe  lat«  MUa  Lytfim  White,  who«  hospitable  fanctioat 
UT«  act  ;et  b*ca  ■uppiied  to  the  circles  of  Loodoo  arliiu 
wad  Lunll  — ac  accompli  •bed,  cI»Ter.  and  truly  am:abte. 
bix  very  •coeoiric  \mXj.  Tbe  name  in  the  text  coWrf 
mky  kaTe  be«a  luesMto^  bj  Cm  .jQcliof  reaciablanc*  II 
b«an  to  Lf ^t«.— £. 


Ink.  Tben  at  two  houn  past  midnight  we  all  matf 
again, 
For  the  sciencet,  sandwiches,  hock,  and  champaigne  ! 
Tra~  And  tbe  sweet  lobster  salad  ! 
Both,  I  honnar  tha'  meal 

For  't  is  then  that  our  feelings  most  geuui  uely  —  feeL 
Ink.  True ;  feeliug  is  trues*  Ihen^  far  beyond  que* 
tion  : 
I  wish  to  the  gods  't  was  the  saive  with  digestion  ! 
Lady  Blueb.  Pshaw!  — never  mind   lliat ;  for  oot 
moment  of  feeling 
Is  worth  —  Ciod  knows  what- 
Ink.  T  is  at  least  worth  coDC«^irtf 

For  itself,  or  what  follows But  here  comet  you! 

carriage. 
Str  Rich,   (asidt).    I  wish  all   lieie  r^ople  wen 
d       d  with  my  marriage  1  (£xzvfil 
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PREFACE. 

It  bath  been  wisely  said,   Ihtt  "One  ?ool   makes 
Baay ;"  and  it  bilb  been  p'  <e!ically  observed, 
"That  fuels  mih  Id  where  angels  fear  to  (read." — P»ft. 

If  Mr.  Southey  had  not  rushed  in  where  he  had  no 
bosineas,  ami  where  he  never  was  before,  anri  never 
will  be  a^<D,  the  foUowinff  poem  would  not  have  been 
written.  Ii  is  not  impossible  that  it  may  be  as  ^ood  as 
bisown,  secini;  that  it  cannot,  by  any  species  of  stu- 
pidity, natural  or  acquired,  be  wcnrtt.  The  ?ro88  flat- 
tery, the  dull  impudence,  the  rene^do  intolerince,  and 
impious  cant,  of  the  poem  by  the  author  of  **  Wat 
Tyler  "  are  somcdiiog  so  stupendous  as  to  form  the 
sublime  of  himself — contalniog  the  quintescence  of 
hisowD  attributes. 

So  much  for  his  poem  —  a  word  on  his  preface.  In 
this  preface  it  has  pleased  Ibe  maynanimnus  Laureate 
todraw  the  picture  of  a  supposed  "  Siranic  Scho«il," 
Ibe  which  be  dnrh  recommend  to  the  nmice  of  the 
ie^iffklure  ;  thereby  adJin?  to  his  other  laurels  (he  am- 
bilirg  of  Iho«  of  an  informer.  If  there  eiist-t  any^ 
wliere,  e^ccu'lri^  in  his  iiin^iiation.  such  a  Sctior>|,  19 
be  not  lufTiciently  ;»rmcd  a^msl  it  by  his  own  intense 
vani  T  ?  The  fruih  is  thai  there  are  ceniin  wnters  ' 
whoQ  Mr.  S.  Imaeine%  like  Scrub,  to  tuve  '*  bilked  of  j 
Aim;  for  Ihcy  Uu^hrd  cinsumedly."  | 

J  think  I  know  cnoujfh  of  m'isl  of  the  wrileid  to 
wly>m  he  is  »ui-po»ed  to  allude,  to  livrrl,  thai  they,  in 
Osir  individual  ■■fiifi*ics.  Invc  done  more  {^ood.  in  the 
Charities  nf  hfe,  lo  ilicir  fcllow-crcalurcs,  m  any  one 
raar,  than  .Mr.  .'/luthey  h:ii  done  tiarm  to  himself  by  I 
Da  absunlinei  in  his  uhnjelife;  .ind  thli  is  saying  a  , 
trtal  deal.     Hut  I  have  a  few  qiiestl'in^  lo  a-k.  1 

Utly,  Ii  Mr.  S^P.lliey  the  author  of  "Wat  Tyler  ?"| 

2dly,  Was  be  not  refu^  a  rtmcxly  at  law  by  ll>e  1 
tiC^ol  JuJ/e  rif  bts  t»el<*\ed  KnifUiid,  l>ecauu  it  was  a 
MasphetifHis  and  »e>liiMMi>  pulJir^iinii }  \ 

9)ly,  Was  he  i»*t  entitled  l.y  WiP  iam  Smith,  in  full 
•ArliamenI,  "a  nncornn  reiirri  Ii>?  | 

4thlT.  If  br  iir.i  [/<H  Uurtntr.  wKh  bt«  nwn  lines  on 
Vlartift  y\w  left,  lie  siarin-  bun  in  lh»  Urrt 

AftJ,  5ibiy,  Putiiug  (he  l^njr  ur«cedia|  itamitof*', 


Iher,  with  what  conscierce  dare  he  call  the  atteolion  of 
the  laws  to  the  publications  of  others,  be  tbey  what 
ihey  may  ? 

I  say  nothing  of  the  cowardice  of  such  a  proceeding ; 
its  meanness  speaks  for  itself-  bet  I  wish  to  touch  U!>on 
the  mofiue.  whivh  is  neither  more  nor  less  than  that 
Mr.  S.  has  been  lau^heu  at  a  little  in  some  recent  pub- 
lications, as  he  Wis  ot  yore  in  the  " Anti-jacobiu,"  by 
bis  present  parens.  Hence  all  :his  *'skinil>le  scambiB 
stulT"alr)ut  "Satanic,'"  aud  so  forth.  However,  it  ii 
worthy  of  him  — "  q^alu  ab  inccplo."'' 

If  there  is  any  thin»  obnoxious  to  the  political  opi- 
nions  nf  a  portion  of  the  public  in  tlic  following  poem, 
they  miy  thank  Mr.  Southey.  He  mishi  have  written 
bennicters,  is  he  has  written  every  thin?  else,  for 
au^hl  that  the  writer  cared  —  had  they  been  upon  an- 
o  her  subject.  Bui  to  attempt  to  canon'isc  a  monarch, 
\v(io,  whatever  were  hi^  bnu^ehold  virtues,  was  neiiber 
a  succc^ful  nor  a  patriot  king,—  iaasmurh  as  several 
years  of  his  rci?n  paacd  in  war  with  America  acJ 
Ireland,  to  ny  noihius  of  the  a^^ression  u|»on  France 
—  like  all  other  exa^^rralion,  necessarily  bei^els  oppo* 
sifioD.  In  whatever  manner  he  may  tie  spoken  of  ift 
this  new  '*  Vision,"  his  piiWic  career  will  noi  be  mora 
favourably  trtnimilled  by  history.  Of  hi^  private  vir- 
tues taUhotifh  a  Utile  expensive  to  the  nation)  there 
can  I>e  no^oubl. 

With  retard  to  the  supernatural  personages  treated 
of,  I  can  nniy  s.ay  ihr^t  I  kiw»w  as  much  about  them, 
and  (as  an  hr.nes!  iiwn)  have  a  I>e!ter  ri-hl  to  lalk  c4 
them  Ihan  Kot^rl  S.uihey.  I  have  also  ln-afi?J  then 
more  I'.lerantly.  The  way  in  which  tint  [K»jr  insane 
creature,  the  Liurealc.  dealt  at»<iul  his  judcinenta  JB 
(he  next  world,  is  like  his  own  ;mUn>ri.i  in  this.  If 
it  w-ia  not  conipletcly  liiJicmus,  it  winjM  l>r  toniethinf 
wor\e.  1  don'l  think  Hut  Ijirrr  is  nuirh  nmrr  \n  say  at 
pr*»ent.  (ilEVKIHl  KKDIVIVUS. 

r.  S.—  h  is  povible  Ihal  •nnie  mdrn  marohjed, 
In  thrse  objf-elinnable  time*,  l<i  the  frredMin  with  whidt 
•aintt.  ;intels,  and  spiritual  iMTsotit  ditrnune  in  thii 
*•  Vjiiinii  "  Mul.  for  prrrpdrnli  utwui  utb  pmnli,  1 
mutt  rrfcf  htm  to  rieMiuf'fl  "  jnuriiev  (rjm  tlui 
World  til  the  itrai,*'.iiil  10  the  Vnh'Ta  J  i|t)Mlf,  Um 
m*d  i^uevttdu,  in  .S|Muiib  or  trati»l«|#d.     Tbe  rtftdiv  k 
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ftbo  raquetted  to  oteerve,  that  nn  doctrinal  tenets  are 
mutod  upoo  or  di5cusse<J ;  t!iat  the  pcnnn  of  the 
1>eitj  ii  carefutk  withheld  from  sight,  which  is  more 
Chaj)  caa  be  md  for  the  Laurtale,  who  liath  thougl.t 
wt»per  to  make  him  talk,  not  *'  like  a  «chof>i  diTiue," 
bt  like  the  uQichnUrhkc  Mr.Souhey.  The  whole 
action  pasjm  od  the  outside  of  heave u  ;  »nd  Ch<ucfr'9 
Wife  of  Bath,  Fulci's  Mor^nte  Maeiriore,  Swin'f 
Tale  of  a  Tub,  and  the  other  works  al-ove  referred  to, 
are  caaes  id  point  of  the  freedom  with  \^hichs.1int$,  kc. 
■ur  be  permitted  to  converse  in  \rorks  uot  uilendrd  to 
bBacrMoa.  q.  R. 

•:«*  Mr.  Souther  bein*,  u  he  say^,  a  gpod  Christian 
dlkd  vindictive,  Ihreaiem,  I  undeniaud,  a  rrplv  to  this 
•ur  answvr.  It  it  to  be  ho|>r>l  that  his  visionaK-  {acui- 
ties wilt  in  the  meuttiiiie  have  acqsirtd  a  little  more 
iod^ment,  properlv  »o  called;  otherwise  he  will  get 
aimself  in!o  new  diicmmas.  These  apostate  jacnbins 
hrmsh  rich  rejoinderi.  Let  him  take  a  specimen. 
Mr.  Southey  liudelh  grievously  "one  Mr  Laudor," 
who  cultivates  much  i)n\-ate  renown  in  the  shape  of 
Latin  veraes;  and  not  nn?  ag",  the  ]ioet  laureate  dtxli- 
eated  to  him,  it  apr«careth,  one  of  his  fugitive  iyrict, 
apon  the  itren^hor  a  poem  called  GttiT.  Who  ci>uld 
■appose,  that  id  thi«  tanir  Gebir  the  aforesaid  Sava2;e 
Landor  'for  such  n  bit  ^rim  cognomen)  pufelh  into 
the  infernal  region*  no  leas  a  person  than  the  hero  of 
hit  friend  Mr.  Southrv's  heaven,—  yea,  even  (leor^e 
the  Third  !  See  also  how  personal  Savage  becometh, 
when  he  hath  a  mind.  The  fullowiug  is'  his  portrait 
ot  <rir  late  gracious  sovereign :  — 

(Fnocc  Ofblr  hsvinc  dearended  loto  the  Inferoal  refiODs. 
the  •badca  oT    tn»    ro^il    sur^slorm  are.  at  bia  rrqcnt, 
called  op  to  bis  viswi  aod  he  exclaimt  to  bis  ghostly 
fBide>  — 
'Arnar*  wtia:  wretch  thst  oeareat  as?  wbst  wretch 
Is  that  witb  rycbrown  wbtie  sod  alaotiog  hrow  ? 
Lislea*  fai3i  yoDdcr  wt^o,  bouod  'Jowq  aurine. 
Bbrioks  yeillQc  from  thul  aword  tbere,  eDgiQe-bao( 
He  too  smoniTit  mjr  «nreston  '   I  hits 
Tbe  deapnt.  but  tbe  diaiard  I  despise. 
Wis  bs  o«r  oouBtryiiUQ  1 " 

••Alas.0  kiDf  I 
*erlt  Dors  hira,  boi  the  breed  srro-st 
Aclem^ot  wiads  blew  blipblin*  froro  Dorth-eaat. 
He  WIS  s  wsrnor  tht-D.  nor  frsr'd  the  eods  J  " 
^hroir,  be  feir'd  Ibe  deionns,  ont  the  fxls* 
Thoufb  them  iDdeed  bin  daily  fsce  »di»rc>l: 
And  WES  oo  warnor.  yrt  lhi>  tboiiasud  livea 
Squaoder'd,  as  sIodm  to  rxem»e  a  shag, 
Aod  tbe  tame  crneliy  and  gf»Vl  caprice  — 
Oh  madness  of  raaokiod:  addrewi'd.  adored'  **  — 

0«Hr,  p.  tt. 

I  omit  noticing  some  edifvin*  Ithyphallics  of  Sava- 
pm,  wishing  to  keep  the  proi«r  veil' over  iliem,  if  hii 
pave  but  tomcwhal  in-liscreet  wor3hip|>er  will  sutfer 
It  J  biU  certainly  these  teachers  of  "great  moral  lea* 
■Dot "  are  apt  to  be  found  m  ttrau^  compaDf , 
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laint  Peter  nt  by  the  celestial  gate; 

His  kert  were  rustv,  and  the  lo^k  wu  daO, 
Bo  little  trouble  had  l'>een  given  of  late ; 

Not  that  the  plice  bv  anv  inraiu  wa.s  full, 
Bu'  since  theO-illicera  ••ei-hty-eisht'' 

Tbedeviit  had  la'en  a  hmscr.  strouger  pull, 
And  *'a  pull  altogether,*'  ai  Ihry  say 
At  STA —  which  drew  most  souls  another  waj. 

a 

The  angrla  all  weT«  tinging  oot  of  tune, 
i^od  hoar»e  with  having  little  else  to  do, 

Bzcvpting  to  wind  up  the  sun  and  niofin, 
Or  curb  a  runaway  youne  tlar  or  two, 

Ck  w*M  colt  of  a  comet,  which  loo  woon 
Bnk»  ool  of  bounds  o'er  the  ethcraal  Umt 
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.Splitting  some  planet  with  its  playful  tOL 
As  boats  ar«  somcliiue*  by  a  wauxoo  wkaLb 


Tbe  guardian  temphs  had  retired  on  bifh, 

Findiiii;  llietr  charges  past  all  cart  below; 
Terrtsinal  busii.e<^  lill'd  nought  in  (he  iky 

Mve  the  recoplui'  angel's  black  I  ureaa ; 
Who  found,  iudecl,  the  hcti  to  inulliplj 

\Vi  h  mch  rapidity  <.f  vice  and  woe, 
Thit  he  hail  btrippM  off  Ljth  his  n  id^  in  <|nO% 
And  yet  was  in  arrear  of  human  ill^ 

IV. 
IJis  business  so  angmenled  c^  late  yean^ 

That  he  was  forcnJ.  against  bis  will  no  taM^ 
(Jusi  like  those  cherubs,  earttly  minuter*,) 

For  some  resource  to  turn  hniist-lf  ^hout 
And  claim  the  help  of  his  cele:.t)al  [t^-«, 

To  aid  him,  ere  he  should  b«  (piite  worn  m 
By  the  incn:a*ed  deniand  for  his  rem:iikt: 
Six  angels  and  twelve  laiuta  were  nanicd  La  ckvfe 


7*his  tras  a  handsome  board  —  at  least  for  bearw 
And  yel  they  had  evrn  then  enough  to  do, 

So  many  conquerors'  cars  were  d  uly  driven, 
So  many  kin^dnnis  fitted  up  anew  ; 

Each  day  too  slew  it>  thousands  six  or  srrea, 
Till  at  the  crowning  carnage,  Watc.loo, 

They  threw  their  pens  down  in  divine  lisgnat 

Tbe  page  was  so  bcamearM  with  blood  aad  doiL 

VI, 

This  by  the  way  ;  *t  is  not  mine  to  record 

What  angels  shrink  from  :  even  the  very  dant 

On  this  occasion  his  own  work  abhorr'd. 
So  surfeited  with  the  infernal  revel : 

Though  he  himself  had  sharpen'd  every  tword| 
It  almost  quenrh'd  his  innate  thirst  of  eviU 

(ff.:re  .Satan's  sole  go<xJ  wnrk  de»erve»  insertioa  ^ 

*T  u,  that  he  haa  both  general*  in  revaruon.) 

MI. 

Let  S  skip  a  few  short  years  of  hollow  pfiace, 
Which  [leopM  earth  no  be^tter.  hell  at  woot, 

AntI  heaven  none  —  they  form  the  tyrant'i  leaaa, 
With  nothing  but  new  names  sulMcnbed  upon  1 

T  Will  one  day  finish  :  meantime  they'  incrcua, 
"  With  seven  heads  and  ten  born*,'*  and  ail  id  frea^ 

Like  Sainl  John's  foretold  beast ;  but  t»:iv>ara  bon 

Less  formidable  in  the  head  Uian  bora. 

VIIL 

I  In  the  ftr^t  rear  of  freednm't  second  <!avm  I 

Died  Ger.rge  the  Third  ;  although  no  tyrant  OM 

Who  shirlded  tyrant;,  till  each  sense  withdrawn 
I^fl  hiDi  Dor'tnental  nor  eiTernal  suo : 

A  Iwtter  farmer  ne'er  brush'd  dew  from  lawn, 
A  wor«  kine  never  irfi  a  realm  undone ! 

He  died  —  but  left  hit  subjects  still  behind, 

One  half  ai  mad— and  t'  oiher  no  leas  bliod. 

IX, 

He  died  \  hit  death  made  no  great  »^iT  oa  ear'h  • 
His  burial  made  some  I'Orap  ;  there  waa  profaiB 

Of  velvet,  -ilding,  brats,  and  no  grrat  dearth 

Of  arghttut  tears—  save  thoae  shed  by  coUtltifl^ 

1 .1  tr.e^e  things  nny  he  bought  at  their  true  won!  ; 
Of  elegy  there  wa^  Uie  due  infniiou  — 

Bough'  also  ;  and  the  torchra,  cloaks,  ind  i 

UcnJdi,  and  relic*  of  old  Gothic  i 


Form  d  a  eepulchral  melodrame.     Of  all 

The  fools  who  fiock'd  to  »wcll  or  •««  the  ihow 

Who  cared  about  the  ccr|*e  ?    Tha  funeral 
Made  the  att^acllOI^  aial  tha  bUcfc  (ha  woti. 

1  neorce  ITT.  disd  tks  99ih  nf  Jaaaary.  IflB.— ayaai  ■ 
wbirb  tbe  rvToluUoMaiy  BfuMteokaoat  a&awsaCM  ia«ift 
ft  titrgps.  — & 

*- 
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Tatn  throbb'd  not  Uie.«  a  ttacughl  which  pierced  the 
pall: 
And  when  !hc  eorgeoos  crt£Bn  iraa  laid  low, 
II  tum'd  the  mockery  of  hell  to  fold 
The  rotteonea  of  eighty  jean  in  gold. 

XI. 

So  mil  hi»  body  with  the  dust!    It  might 
ReturD  to  what  it  mu-t  far  sooner,  were 

rhe  Damral  compouDd  left  alone  to  fi»ht 
Its  wa}  back  iDlo  earth,  and  firs,  and  air; 

But  the  Qonatural  balsams  nierely  blight 
What  nature  made  him  at  his  birth,  as  bare 

Aa  the  mere  million's  base  unntummied  day- 

Tet  all  his  spices  tut  prolong  decay. 

XII. 
He 's  dead  —  and  opper  earth  with  him  has  done ; 

He  's  buried  ;  save  itie  undertaker^  bill. 
Or  .apidary  scraivl,  the  world  is  gone 

Frir  him,  unless  he  left  a  German  will ; 
Bnt  where 's  the  prnctor  who  will  ask  his  son  } 

In  whom  his  qualities  are  reigning  still, 
Except  that  household  virtue,  most  luicomffloo, 
Of  coustancy  to  a  liad,  ugly  woman. 

XIIL 
"God  save  the  king  1 "    It  is  a  large  economy 

In  Go.1  to  save  the  like  ;  but  if  he  will 
Be  saving,  ail  the  better;  for  not  one  am  I 

Of  those  who  think  damnation  betler  still : 
1  hardly  know  too  if  not  quite  alone  am  1 

In  this  small  hope  of  bettering  future  ill 
By  circumscribing,  with  some  slight  restriction. 

he  eternity  of  bell's  hot  jurisdiction. 

XIV. 

taow  this  IS  unpopular ;  I  know 

T  is  blasphemous;  1  know  one  may  be  damn'd 
For  hoping  no  one  else  miy  e'er  be  so ; 

I  know  my  catechism  ;  I  know  we're  cramm'd 
With  the  best  doctrines  nil  we  quite o'erflow  ; 

1  know  that  all  sav;  Eng'and's  church  have  shamm'd. 
And  that  the  other  twice  two  hundred  churches 
And  synagogues  have  made  a  damn'd  bad  purchaie. 

XT. 
Ocd  help  OS  all !  God  help  me  too !  I  am, 

God  knowi,  as  helpless  as  the  devil  can  wish, 
And  not  a  whit  more  difficult  to  damn, 

Tnan  is  to  bring  to  land  a  late-book'd  fiib. 
Or  to  the  bulcber  to  purvey  the  lamb; 

Not  that  I  'm  6t  for  such  a  noble  dish, 
As  one  day  will  be  that  immortal  fry 
Of  almost  every  body  bom  to  die. 

XVI. 

■tint  Peter  nt  by  the  celestial  gate, 

And  nodded  o'er  bis  keys ;  when,  lo  !  there  came 
A  wondrous  noise  liej^d  not  heard  of  late  — 

A  rushing  sound  ofvvind,  and  stream,  and  flame ; 
In  short,  a  n>ar  of  things  extremely  great, 

V/hich  would  have  made  aught  save  a  saint  eidaim  ; 
Bii  be,  with  first  a  start  and  then  a  wink. 
laU,  "  There  *•  aiiother  star  gone  out,  I  think!  ' 

XVII. 

Rut  en  he  cniild  rehjm  lo  his  repose, 
A  cherub  llapii'd  his  ri^ht  wing  o'er  his  eres  — 

At  ^UiCJ  Saint  I'cler  yjwn'd,  and  nibb'd  hii  now: 
'  '^ainl  porter,"  said  the  angel,  "  prilhes  rise!" 

Waving  a  gr»).||y  »  niir,  whirh  glow'd,  as  glows 
An  e:inbly  |e.ic'.rk'i  l.nl,  wi'h  heavenly  dyes: 

To  which  the  t-iiil  replied,  '•  Well,  what 'i  the  mailer  ? 

k  Lccuer  oiiue  back  wilh  all  this  clatter  ?>> 

XVIII. 
"Ko."  qnnlh  the  cherub;    "  Georfi    the  Tliird    is 

Tho  i$  Geor|«  tb«  Thlnl?"   nqilud    li« 


"  fTAol  Gmgt  r  what  Third  f  "   "  Tl»e  kiK  «<  tm 
land,"  said  ~ 

The  angel.     "  Well !  he  won't  find  kings  to  joetl* 
Him  on  his  way  ;  bu!  does  he  wear  his  head  ? 
Because  the  last  we  saw  here  had  a  tustle, 

lid  have  got  into  heaven's  good  gncm, 


And 


Had  he  not  fiuug  his  h^  .n  all  our  faces. 

XIX. 
"  He  WIS,  if  I  remember,  king  of  France ;  « 

That  Lead  of  his,  which  could  not  keep  a  erowu 
On  earth,  yet  vpulured  lu  my  face  lo  advance 

A  claim  lo  those  of  martyn  —  like  my  own  • 
If  I  bad  had  my  sword,  as  I  had  once 

When  1  cut  ears  off,  1  had  cut  hiin  down ; 
But  having  but  my  fecT/.»,  and  not  my  brand, 
I  only  koock'd  bis  head  from  out  his  baud. 

XX 

"  And  then  he  set  up  such  a  headless  howl, 
That  all  the  saints  came  out  and  took  him  IB 

And  there  he  sits  by  St.  Paul,  cheek  by  jowl ; 
That  fellow  Paul  —  the  parvenu  !     The  sklB 

Of  Saint  Bartholomew,  \%hich  makes  his  cowl 
In  heaven,  and  upon  earth  redeem'd  his  tin. 

So  as  to  make  a  martyr,  never  sped 

Better  than  did  this  weak  and  wooden  bead. 

XXI. 

"  But  had  it  come  op  here  opon  its  iboalden, 
There  would  have  been  a  different  tale  lo  ttU 

The  fellow-feeling  in  the  saints  beholders 
Seems  to  have  acted  on  them  like  a  spell ; 

And  so  tliis  very  foolish  head  heaven  solden 
Back  on  its  trunk:  it  may  be  very  well, 

And  seems  the  custom  here  to  overthrow 

Whatever  has  been  wisely  done  below." 

XXII. 

The  angel  answer'd,  "  Peter  !  do  not  pool : 
The  king  who  conies  has  bead  and  all  entil 

And  never  fenew  much  whit  il  was  about  — 
He  did  as  doth  the  puppet  —  by  its  wire, 

And  will  be  judged  like  all  the  rest,  no  dooM 
My  business  and  your  own  is  not  to  inqoin 

Into  such  matters,  but  to  mind  our  cue.— 

Which  is  to  act  as  we  are  bid  lo  do." 

XXIIL 

\Vhile  thus  they  spake,  the  angelic  caravu. 
Arriving  like  a  rush  of  mighty  wind. 

Cleaving  the  fields  of  space,  as  doth  the  twin 
Some  silver  sircim  (say  Gan;es,  Nile,  or  In4% 

Or  Thames,  or  Tweed),  and  'midst  them  an  old  Bh 
Wilh  an  old  soul,  and  both  extremely  blind. 

Hailed  before  the  gale,  and  in  bis  shroud 

Sealed  their  fellow-traveller  on  a  daud. 

XXIV 
But  bringing  up  the  rear  of  this  bright  boii 

A  Spirit  of  a  dillcrent  aspect  waved 
His  wings,  like  thunder  clouds  above  tome  coul 

Whose  barren  beich  with  frequent  wrecks  is  Bn« 
His  brow  was  like  the  deep  when  Iempe»l.t03i"ij 

Fierce  and  unfathomable  thoughts  engraved 
Llernal  wralh  on  bis  immortal  lace. 
And  MiAere  be  gazed  a  gloom  perraded  iiaak 

XXV. 

As  he  drew  near,  he  gazed  upon  the  git* 
Ne'er  to  be  enler'd  more  by  hiui  or  Sin, 
'i'h  such  a  glance  of  su|*rii.ilura!  bale. 
As  ni.ide.Sain'  I'rirr  wish  hllinrif  witbia; 
r  laltery  wiih  hit  keys  at  a  great  rate. 
And  ideated  thrnugb  Ins  a|»(i«lolie  tkiat 
cotirMJ  hii  (terspiralion  wo  but  ichcr, 
'  sumc  such  ulbcr  tuiriluai  houor. 
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XXVI. 

Tlw  Tery  cbernbi  baddled  all  tii^tber, 
Like  birds  when  soars  the  falcon  ;  and  tbey  felt 

A  linsfhDg  to  the  tip  of  every  feather, 
And  formM  a  circle  like  Orients  belt 

Around  their  poor  old   charge ;  who  acirce  knew 
whither 
Hii  guards  had  led  him,  though  they  gently  dealt 

Wilh  royal  manes  (for  by  many  stories, 

Afid  true,  we  learn  the  angels  ail  are  Tories). 

XXVII. 
At  things  were  in  this  posture,  the  gate  flew 

Asunder,  and  the  dashing  of  its  hiuges 
Flung  over  space  an  universal  hue 

Of  maoy-colour'd  flame,  until  its  tinges 
Beach'd  even  our  speck  of  eaith,  and  made  a  new 

Aurora  boreal  is  spread  its  fringes 
O'er  the  North  Pole  ;  the  same  seen,  when  ice-bound 
By  Captain  farry'«  crew,  in  "  M-lviUe's  iiound." 

XXVIII. 

And  from  the  gate  thrown  open  issued  beammg 
A  beautiful  and  mighty  Thing  of  Light, 

Radiant  with  glory,  like  a  banner  streaming 
Victorious  from  some  worid-o'erthrovving  fight  i 

My  poor  comparisons  must  needi>  be  teeiiimg 
With  earthly  likenesses,  for  here  the  night 

Of  clay  obscures  our  bet>t  conceptions,  saving 

Jobinna  Southcote,^  or  Bob  Southey  raving. 

XXIX. 

T  was  the  archangel  Michael :  all  men  know 
The  make  of  angels  and  archangels,  since 

There's  scarce  a  scribbler  has  not  one  to  show, 
From  the  fiends'  leader  to  the  angels'  princo. 

There  also  are  some  altar-pieces,  though 
I  really  can't  say  that  they  much  evmce 

One's  inner  notions  of  immortal  spirits; 

Bat  let  the  connoisseurs  explain  their  merit*. 

XXX. 

Michael  flew  forth  in  ^lory  and  in  good ; 

A  goodly  work  of  him  Irom  whom  all  glory 
And  good  arise  ;  Ibe  portal  pass'd  —  he  stood  ; 

Before  him  the  young  rherubs  and  saints  hoary  — 
(I  say  yowng,  begging  to  be  understood 

By  looks,  not  years;  and  should  be  very  soiry 
To  Blatc,  they  were  not  older  than  St.  Peter, 
Bat  merely  that  they  seem'd  a  little  sweeter). 

XXXI. 

The  cherubs  and  the  saints  bow'd  down  before 

That  arch-angelic  hierarch,  the  first 
Of  essences  angelical,  who  wore 

The  asj»ect  of  a  god ;  but  this  ne'er  nursed 
Pride  in  his  heavenly  bosom,  in  whose  core 

No  thought,  save  for  his  Alaker's  service,  durst 
Intrude,  however  glorified  and  high  ; 
He  knew  him  but  the  viceroy  of  the  sky. 

XXXII. 

Be  and  the  jombre  silent  Spirit  met  — 
They  knew  each  other  both  for  good  and  ill  j 

Such  was  their  power,  that  neither  could  forget 
His  former  fneud  and  future  foe  ;  but  still 

There  was  a  high,  immortal,  proud  regret 
Id  cither's  eye,  as  if  't  were  less  their  will 

Tkaa  destiny  to  make  the  eternal  years 

Their  date  of  war,  and  their  <*  champ  clos^  tfa  i  spheres. 

XXXIII. 
Bet  here  they  were  in  neutral  space :  we  know 

From  Job,  that  SaUn  hath  the  port-er  to  pay 
A  heavenly  visit  thrice  a  year  or  so  ; 

And  that  the  "  sons  of  God,"  like  those  of  clay, 

1  Johsnaa  Southcnie.  the  Ri;t'd  lunatic,  who  fanrled  b«r< 
otII^  sod  was  brhcTeil  by  many  foMnwers.  to  be  with  child 
afabcw  Mcnainb,  (Ii(-<)  in  IHlfi.  There  is  a  full  acooust 
M  ki*  la  Uc  Unartetiy  RcTlm.  vol.  zilv.  p.  4M.— £. 


M  ist  leep  him  company  ;  and  we  mifbt  obow 

from  the  same  book,  in  how  pohte  a  way 
The  dialogue  is  held  between  tjie  Powerv 
Uf  Good  aud  Gvil  — but  't  would  take  up  hOK% 

XXXIV. 

And  this  is  not  a  Iheologic  tract, 

To  prove  wilh  Hebrew  and  with  Arabic, 

If  Job  te  allegnrj'  or  a  (act, 
But  a  true  narrative  ;  and  thus  I  pick 

From  out  the  whole  but  such  and  such  an  act. 
As  sets  aside  the  slightest  thought  of  trick. 

T  is  every  tittle  true,  beyond  suspicion, 

And  accurate  as  auy  oiiier  vision 

XXXV. 

The  spirits  were  in  neutnl  space,  oefore 
The  gate  of  heaven ;  like  eastern  thresholds  ts 

The  place  where  Death's  grand  cause  is  ar^ed  j  or 
And  souls  despatched  to  that  world  or  to  this, 

And  therefore  Michael  and  the  other  wore 
Z.  civil  aspect:  though  they  did  not  kiss, 

Yet  sllll  between  his  Darkness  and  his  Brightne« 

There  pass'd  a  mutual  glance  of  great  politencse. 

XXXVI. 

The  Archangel  bow'd,  not  like  a  modem  bean, 

But  with  a  graceful  onenta!  bend, 
Pressing  one  radiant  arm  just  where  below 

The  heart  in  good  men  is  supposed  to  tead. 
He  turn'd  as  to  an  equal,  not  too  low, 

But  kindly  ;  Satan  met  his  ancient  friend 
With  more  hauttur,  as  might  an  old  Castiliaa 
Poor  noble  meet  a  mushroom  rich  civilian. 

XXXVII. 

He  merely  bent  his  diabolic  brow 

An  instant ;  and  then  raising  it,  be  stood 

In  act  to  assert  his  right  or  wrong,  and  show 

Cause  why  King  George  by  no  means  could  or  shonlS 

Make  out  a  case  to  be  exempt  from  woe 
Eternal,  more  than  other  kings,  endued 

Wilh  better  sense  and  hearts,  whom  history  mentions, 

Who  long  have  "  paved  bell  with  their  good  inta^ 
tious.'* 

xxx\in. 

Michael  began :  **  What  wouldst  thou  with  this  maa, 
Now  dead,  and  brought  before  the  Lord  ?  What  iU 

Hath  he  wrought  since  his  mortal  race  began. 
That  thou  canst  claim  him  ?  Speak  !  anddn  thj  wiU| 

If  it  be  just :  if  in  this  earthly  span 
He  hath  been  greatly  failing  to  fulfil 

His  duties  as  a  king  aud  mortal,  say, 

And  he  is  thine  ;  if  not,  let  him  havo  way." 

XXXIX. 
"  Michiel ! "  replied  the  Prince  of  Air,  '*  even  iBl^ 

Before  the  Gate  of  him  thou  servest,  must 
I  claim  my  subject :  aud  will  make  appear 

That  as'he  was  my  worshipper  in  dust. 
So  shall  he  he  in  spirit,  although  dear 

To  thee  and  thine,  because  nor  wine  nor  lost 
Were  of  his  weaknesses  ;  yet  on  the  throne 
He  reign'd  o^er  miUious  to  serve  me  alone. 

XL. 
"  Look  to  our  earth,  or  rather  mine ;  It  wag, 

Ojicgj  ninre  thy  master's  :  but  I  triumph  not 
In  (his  )>oor  planet's  conquest;  nor,  atast 

Need  he  thou  servest  envy  me  my  lot : 
With  all  the  myri^ids  of  bright  worlds  wbicb  pui 

lu  worship  round  him,  he  may  have  foi^t 
Toa  weak  creation  of  such  paltry  things: 
I  think  few  wor(h  damnation  save  their  kingly 

XLI. 

**  And  these  but  as  a  kind  of  quit>r«nt,  to 

Assert  my  right  as  lord ;  and  eves  had 
I  such  an  inclination,  '1  were  (as  you 

Well  know)  fuperfluons ;  tbey  are  (Tcnra  m  feM 
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Tkal  t>«L  ku  Dotbilif  better  left  to  do 

Tbui  Iflar*  theoj  to  tttcmieUai:  to  macfa  Bfln  tmi 
And  ctO  by  their  nivn  lOteruAj  curae, 
H«at«a  auum  maka  tbau  better,  Bor  I  worn 

XLU. 
"  Look  tn  the  earth,  1  laid,  xru)  ay  ipiin  : 
WheD  thii  old,  blind,   mid,  helplese,  wak,  poor 

|l«aD  10  youths  fint  bli-om  »nd  flnsh  to  reifi^ 
The  world  »r.d  he  both  wore  i  dilfrrenl  form, 

Aad  mich  of  earth  uid  all  the  walrry  plaio 
Of  oreao  call'd  han  kinp  :  through  many  a  itona 

B)>  islet  had  floated  oo  the  abyss  of  time  j 

F»7  tha  rough  vutuei  chose  them  for  their  clime. 

XUII. 
'  He  croie  to  hii  iceptre  voun^ ;  he  learn  it  old  i 
Lo?k  to  the  Hale  iii  which  he  fouod  hii  realm, 
AnI   ri<.  it;  and  hii  aniiali  too  behold. 

How  10  a  mihioo  first  he  pve  the  helm; 
How  ^rew  upOD  his  heart  a  IhirsI  for  gold. 

The  bejpr'B  vice,  w.lich  fan  but  overwhe  n 
The  nieaceat  heartj  ;  and  for  the  real,  but  {ianoB 
Tfaiae  eye  along  America  arid  France. 

XUV. 
«  T  is  true,  he  staj  a  tool  from  first  to  last 
(I  have  the  workmen  safe) ;  bui  ai  >  tool 
8o  let  him  be  consamed.     From  out  the  past 

or  a|;ei,  since  mankind  tiave  known  the  nil* 
Of  monarchs  —  frfim  Ibe  bloody  rolls  amass 'd 

Of  tin  and  slaughter  —  from  the  Cuaars'  school, 
Take  the  worst  ptipil;  and  produce  a  reign 
lior«  drencb'd  with  gore,  more  ctiinber'd  with  the 
slain. 

XLV. 

•  He  eyer  warrM  with  freedom  and  the  free  > 
Nations  as  men,  home  siibiects,  foreign  foes, 

B»  that  they  ulter'd  the  word  •  Liberty  !' 

Found  Geon?e  the  Third  their  fint  opponent  Whoee 
BuloTT  was  ever  slaio'd  a>  his  will  ba 

Witb  lUtioii.Tl  and  individual  wo«? 
tennt  his  household  ^ibsiiurnce ;  I  grant 
EEu  neutral  virtues,  which  most  monarchf  wairf } 

XLH. 
•*  1  know  he  was  a  fDnstant  consort ;  oi»b 

Ue  was  a  decent  sire,  and  iiiiddliiig  lord. 
All  this  IS  much,  and  mm  ujxiu  a  throne; 

As  lemifcrance,  if  at  Apiciua'  board, 
II  more  than  at  an  anchorite's  supfier  shosrA. 

I  grant  him  all  the  kindest  can  ircnrd ; 
And  this  was  well  for  him,  but  not  fur  those 
Uillioos  who  found  turn  wbal  oppreuioo  cboie. 

XLvn. 

"The  New  World  shook  him  off;  the  Old  yet  grouB 
Fenealh  what  he  slid  his  prepared,  it  not 

Cempteted  :  he  leaves  hein  on  many  throuee 
To  all  his  vices,  without  irhat  begot 

Comriassioii  for  hiin  —  his  tame  virtues  ;  drooet 
Who  sleep,  or  desnott  who  lisve  now  forgot 

A  lesson  which  shall  b>    vtaught  them,  wake 

Cpou  the  throne*  of  earth  ;  but  let  them  quake  I 
XLVML 

*  Five  millions  of  the  primitive,  who  hold 

The  faith  which  makes  ye  great  on  earth.  Implored 
A  pari  of  dal  vast  nfl  Ihcy  held  of  old,- 

rreedfin  to  worship—  ih.i  sl.ioe  your  l/ifd, 
liiehKl,  ticl  you,  aiJ  jou.  Saint  Peler :  Cold 

Musi  be  your  s'luli,  if  vol  hive  not  abburr'4 
Tke  >>e  -o  (ilhnlif  pjrt.ripitirin 
U  all  the  liceuae  of  a  Chrnlun  natioB. 

Xl.lX. 
"Trae!  be  allow'd  them  to  pray  Ood;  bet  M 

A  aileailueucs  of  (.raysr,  rrfuxd  tlie  liw 
WkiOll  wnild  bass  i.licnl  Ihern  u|<oD  the  aMie  btl 
Wl%  Iteer  wlio  did  ant  boU  Um  mtmU  lo  ewe." 


But  here  Saint  Peter  started  from  bie  pUr*. 

And  cried,  *'  Ton  may  the  prisoner  witMnw  t 
Ere  beaten  ihall  ope  her  (:ortals  to  this  OnelpL 
While  1  2JU  guard,  may  i  be  daj&n'd  Hjself  1 

L. 

"  Sooner  will  I  witb  Cerberus  ezchanf* 

My  office  (and  hii  is  oo  sinecure^ 
Thin  see  Ihw  royal  Bedlam  bigot  range 

The  a2ure  fields  of  heaven,  of  that  be  sere!* 
"Saint !  "  replied  Satan,  "  you  do  well  lo  avenn 

The  wrongs  he  made  your  satellites  endure^ 
And  if  lo  this  exchange  you  should  be  given, 
1 11  try  to  coai  otir  Cerberus  up  to  heaven  1 

LI. 

Here  Michael  interposed :  "  flood  saint  I  and  derfl  I 
Pray,  not  so  fast ;  you  both  outrun  diicreliob 

Saint  Peter  )  yon  were  wont  to  be  more  civil . 
Satan  1  eicuse  this  warmth  of  his  eipreasion. 

And  condescension  to  the  vulgar's  level: 

Even  saints  sometioiee  forget  themselves  in  leMfa 

Have  you  got  more  to   say  ? "  —  "  No."  — "  U  ' 
please, 

1 11  trouble  you  to  call  your  witxkeesea.'* 

LIL 

Then  Satan  Umri  and  waved  his  twirthy  tntt* 
Which  ilirr'd  with  its  electric  qualities 

Clouds  farther  oU  than  we  can  understand. 
Although  we  find  bim  sometimes  in  our  tkia, 

Infernal  ibt^nder  shook  br.tli  <ea  and  land 
In  all  the  planets,  and  hell's  battenee 

Let  off  the  artillery,  which  Milton  meutiont 

Ai  one  of  Satan's  most  sublime  mventiooe. 

LIII. 

Tbb  wa«  a  signal  unto  such  damn'd  soub 
Am  hive  the  privilege  of  their  damnatiOB 

Extended  far  beyond  the  mere  controls 
Of  worlds  past,  present,  or  to  come ;  DO  statlOB 

Is  theirs  particularly  in  the  rolls 
Of  hell  aisign'd  ;  but  where  their  inrlinatioa 

Or  business  carries  them  in  search  of  game. 

They  luay  range  freely  —  being  damn'd  the  ■>» 

LIV. 
They  are  prood  of  this  —  as  very  well  Ihey  maj, 

It  being  >  sort  of  knighthooil,  or  g,lt  key 
Stuck  in  their  loins  ;  1  or  like  to  an  "  entre  " 

I'p  the  back  stairs,  or  such  frvie-maaonry. 
1  borrow  my  comparisons  from  clay. 

Being  clav  myself.     I.«l  not  lh<*ie  spiritlb* 
OlTcndfd  with  stich  base  low  likeneasee ; 
We  know  tbeu-  poeu  are  nobler  far  tbaa  tbaee. 

LV. 

When  the  great  signal  ran  fWim  heaven  to  bell  -• 

About  ten  niillion  hnies  the  distance  reckoci4 
From  our  sun  to  its  einh,  as  we  can  tell 

How  much  time  it  t.akes  up.  even  to  a  lecon^ 
For  every  rav  that  travels  lo  dispel 

The  fngs  of  Ijindon,  throuth  which, dimly 
The  weathercock!  are  gill  some  Ihnce  a  yew 
If  tbal  the  tumnier  is  not  too  severe :  * 

LVL 
I  aj  that  I  can  tell  —  t  was  half  a  minute  t 

I  know  the  solar  beams  take  up  more  time 
Ere.  pack'd  up  for  iheir  journrv.  Ihev  bogio  111 

Rut  thrn  their  lelrxraph  is  less  sublime. 
And  if  Iht^  ran  a  nn.  they  would  not  win  It 

flaiiut  Satan's  couriers  bound  for  ibeir  own  el 
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Tc  fmch  lU  pul—  Uie  davil  out  tuU  a  diy. 

LVII. 
Open  the  Ter^e  of  space,  ibouf  the  lizo 

Of  lulf-»-crv.wn,  1  little  s()eck  apjinr'd  — 
(I'Teieeil  a  jnn.elhiii?  like  it  lu  llie  skiej 

Id  tlie  JEicw,  ere  i  >quall) ;  il  oeaf'd, 
And,  growing  bi'^er,  tm.k  another  juiw ; 

Like  »ll  rrial  ship  it  lack'J,  and  jlecr'd, 
Or  tooM  a'.eer'd  (I  am  doublful  ol  the  jrammar 
Of  the  lut  phrue,  which  inakea  Ibe  lUma  itaminer  ;— 

LVIII. 
Bat  take  your  choicel—  and  then  it  frew  a  clond ; 

And  K)  it  was  — a  cinud  of  witnCMes. 
But  such  a  cloud  !  No  land  e'er  saw  a  crowd 

Of  locusts  numerous  as  the  heivens  saw  these ; 
They  sliadow'd  wilh  (heir  mvrnds  space;  their  load 

And  varied  cries  were  like  those  of  wild  geese 
(If  nations  miy  be  liken'd  to  a  ?oose), 
And  realised  the  phrase  of  "  hell  broke  loose  ' 

LIX. 
Here  crash'd  a  sturdy  oath  of  stout  John  Buh, 

Who  dimn'd  away  his  eyes  as  heretofore  : 
There  Pi>ld>  brogued  "  By  Jasui ! "  —  "  What '»  your 
wull  ?" 
The  temperate  Scot  eiclaim'd:   the  French  ghost 
swore 
la  certain  terms  I  shaVI  translate  in  full, 

As  the  fini  coachman  will ;  and  'midsi  the  war, 
The  roice  of  Jonathan  was  heard  to  eipress, 
"  Our  president  is  goinj  to  war,  I  gueaa." 

LX. 
Besidei  there  were  the  Spaniard,  Dutch,  and  Dane ; 

In  short,  an  uoiverwl  shoal  of  shades, 
From  Olaheite's  isle  to  .Salisbur>-  Plain, 

Of  all  clinics  and  professious,  years  and  trade*, 
Beady  to  swear  asainst  the  ROod  kind's  reifn. 

Bitter  as  clubs  in  cards  are  afamsl  spades  : 
All  Bummon'd  by  this  cnnd  '•  suttfXEua,"  to 
Tiy  if  kings  mayn't  be  damn'd  like  me  or  yoa. 

LXI. 

Whtn  Michael  saw  this  host,  he  first  ?Tew  pala, 
As  aneels  can  ;  neit,  like  Ilaliau  twilirtt. 

He  turn'd  all  colours  —  as  a  peacock's  tail, 
Or  sunset  slreamin;  Ihrou^h  a  Gothic  skylight 

In  tome  old  abbev,  or  a  trout  not  stile. 
Or  distant  lijh'nin;  on  the  horizon  tiy  night. 

Or  a  freih  rainbow,  or  a  erand  review 

Of  thirty  regiments  ic  red,  green,  and  bine. 

LXU. 
Then  he  address'd  himself  to  Satan  :  "  Why  — 

Mv  grod  old  friend,  for  such  I  deem  you,  though 
Onr  difflTint  parties  make  us  fisht  so  shy, 

I  ne'er  mistake  you  for  a  personal  foe ; 
Our  difTerence  is  jtohlical,  and  1 

Trust  ihal,  whatever  may  occur  below, 
Vou  know  my  ejreat  resjirct  for  vou  :  and  thli 
Ubkea  me  regret  whate'cr  you  do  amiis  — 

Lxin. 

"  WhT,  mv  dear  Lucifer,  would  yon  abuje 
My'call  for  w  ilnesses  ?     I  did  not  mein 

That  you  should  half  of  earth  and  hell  pmdnce; 
T  is  even  superfluous,  since  two  honest,  clean, 

True  testimonies  arc  eiioueh  ;  we  lose 
Our  time,  cav,  our  eirrnily,  between 

The  accua.alion  ani  defence  :  if  we 

Hear  both,  1  will  stretch  our  immortality.** 

Lai*. 
Satan  lT>lied,  "  To  me  the  matter  ii 

Indift'eient.  in  a  perwnul  point  of  viewi 
I  can  have  (iftv  better  sout^  than  this 

W.Ui  br  leK  tioiihle  than  we  have  gone  Ihrongb 


Already ;  and  1  meri..y  argued  bii 

Ijle  majesty  ol  Britain's  case  wilh  yoo 
Upon  a  [loint  of  lorni :  you  may  dispose 
Of  him  i  1  've  kuigs  enough  t/eiow,  (iod  knowi!" 

LXV. 

Thus  spoke  the  Remon  (laie  call'd  "multifaced  " 
By  niullo  scribbling  Soulhey).     "Then  well  eiB 

One  or  two  persons  of  the  uivriads  placed 
Around  our  congress,  and  disjteiise  with  all 

The  rest,"  quoth  Michael :  "  Who  may  te  so  graced 
Aa   to   speak  first  ?  there  '•  choice  enough  —  wh( 
shall 

It  be  ?"    1  hen  Satan  answer'd,  "  There  are  manr; 

But  you  may  choose  Jack  Wilkes  u  well  ai  auj.» 

A  merry,  cnck-eyed,  eur,,us-looking  sprite 
Upon  the  iusiint  started  from  Hie  ihiung, 

Dress'd  in  a  fashion  now  forgotten  quite  j 
for  al'  •Le  fashions  of  Ibe  fle>h  slick  long 

By  people  in  the  next  world ;  where  unite 

All  ihe  cnslunies  since  Adam's,  right  or  wnof, 

From  Eve's  fig-leaf  down  to  the  [letticoat, 

Almost  aa  scanty,  of  days  Ies«  remote. 

LX%II. 

The  spirit  look*d  around  upon  the  crowdt 
Assembled,  and  eiclaim'd,  "  My  friends  of  all 

The  sphere*,  we  shall  catch  cold  amonjsl  the*!  cl««<i  i 
So  let 's  to  business :  why  this  eroeral  cill  ? 

If  those  are  freeholders  I  see  in  stiroud*, 
And  t  IS  for  an  elec'ion  ihal  they  bawl. 

Behold  a  candidate  with  unlurn'd  coat ! 

baint  Feter,  may  1  count  upon  your  vote  ?  * 

Lxvia. 

Sir,"  replied  Michael,  "  you  mistake ;  thee*  thinp 

Are  of  a  former  life,  and  what  we  do 
Above  is  more  august;  to  judee  of  kingi 

Is  the  tribunal  me' :  so  now  you  know." 
"  Then  I  presume  those  gentlemen  wilh  wingi,** 

Said  Wilkes,  "  are  cherubs ;  and  that  soul  below 
Looks  much  like  George  the  Third,  but  to  my  mind 
A  good  deal  older  —  Bless  me  I  is  he  blind  ? " 

LXIX. 
"  Re  is  what  you  behold  him,  and  his  doom 

Depends  ufion  his  deeds."  the  Aneel  said. 
"  If  you  have  aught  to  arraign  in  him,  Ihe  tomb 

Gives  license  to  the  humblest  beggar's  head 
To  lift  i'self  against  the  loftiest."  —  "Some," 

Said  Wilkes,  **  don't  wait  to  see  them  laid  in  leid. 
For  such  a  liberty  —and  I.  for  one. 
Have  told  them  what  I  thought  beneath  the  nia.* 

L.\.^ 

"  Above  the  sun  repeat,  then,  what  thou  hast 

To  urje  against  liim."  said  the  Archangel.  "  Wif, 

Replied  the  s|iiril.  "  since  old  spires  are  past. 
Must  I  turn  evidence?     In  faith,  not  L 

Besides,  I  beat  him  hollow  al  the  last, 

Wilh  all  his  Lords  and  Commons :  in  tbe  ikj 

T  don't  like  ripping  up  old  stones,  since 

His  conduct  waa  but  natural  in  a  priuce. 

LKXl. 


"  Foolish,  DO  doubt,  and  wicker!,  >n  oppr«a 

w  ithout  a  smiling ; 

But  then  I  blame'the  man  himself  much  lei 


A  poor  unlucky  devil  without  t 


Than  Bute  aud  Grafton,  and  shall  be  unwaUaf 
To  see  him  punish'd  here  for  rhcir  eire»». 

Since  they  were  both  damn'd  long  ago,  and  (til  b 
Their  place  below  :  for  me,  I  have  forgiven, 
And  vote  his  *  habeaa  corjius '  into  heaven." 

LXXII. 

"  Wilkee."  said  the  Devil.  ••  I  nnderstind  all  thb, 
YoQ  turn'd  to  half  a  courtier  ere  you  d<*^  t 
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Aad  item  o  tb  nk  it  irould  not  b«  amiss 
Tc  grow  a  whole  one  on  the  other  8id« 

Of  CtaronH  ferry  :  you  forget  that  his 
Rcigo  i»  cwncludeJ  ;  whatsoe'er  betide, 

He  won't  be  sovereign  more :  you  've  lest  yonr  labosT, 

For  at  the  best  be  wUl  but  be  your  oeighbour. 

LXXIIL 
•  How?T-5r,  I  knew  what  to  think  of  it, 

When  I  beheld  you  in  your  jesting  way, 
Flitting  and  whispering  round  about  tlie  spit 

Where  Belial,  upon  duty  for  the  day. 
With  Fox's  lard  was  basting  William  Pitt, 
Hi3  pupil;  I  knew  what  to  think.  I  a?  : 
That  fellow  even  in  hell  breeds  fariLei  ills; 
I  *U  have  him  gagg'd  — 't  was  one  of  his  own  bills. 

Lxxrv. 

"  Call  Junius  ! "    From  Ihe  crowd  a  shadow  stalked, 
And  at  the  name  there  was  a  geneial  sqaeese, 

lo  that  the  very  ghosts  no  longer  walk'd 
Id  comfort,  at  their  own  aerial  ease, 

lot  were  all  ramm'd,  and  jamm'd  ^but  to  bebalk'di 
As  we  shall  see),  and  jostled  bands  and  knees, 

t..ike  wind  compresa'd  and  pent  within  a  bliddtTj 

Jr  like  a  human  colic,  which  is  sadder. 

LWXV, 

fhe  shadow  came  —  a  tall,  thin,  grey-hatr'd  figure, 
That  looked  a->  it  had  been  a  sh^uje  on  earth; 

^uick  in  its  motions,  with  an  air  of  vigour, 
But  nought  In  mark  its  breeding  or  its  birlh; 

Now  it  wajt'd  little,  then  again  grew  bigger, 
With  DOW  an  air  of  gloom,  or  sarage  mirUi; 

Bat  as  you  gazed  upOD  its  features,  they 

Chaii|;ed  every  instant  —  to  tvhaty  none  could  say. 

LSXVl. 

The  more  intently  the  rhotts  gawd,  the  less 

Could  ihey  distinguish  whose  the  features  were; 
The  Devil  himself  seem'd  puzzled  even  to  guess; 

They  v.iried  like  a  dream  — now  here,  now  there; 
And  several  peojile  swore  from  out  the  press. 

They  knew  him  perfectly;  and  one  could  swear 
He  was  his  father  :  upon  which  another 
Was  sure  he  was  his  mother's  cousin's  brother) 

LXXVII. 
Another,  that  be  was  a  duke,  or  knight, 

An  orator,  a  lan'^er,  or  a  i>ri»i, 
A  nabob,  a  ix;aD*mjdvvife;i  but  the  wight 

Mysterious  cliangcd  his  couuteDance  at  least 
Ajoft  as  they  (heir  minds:  though  in  full  sight 

He  stood,  ihe  puzzle  only  was  Increased; 
The  nuD  was  a  plnotasinagoria  in 
Himaelf->be  was  so  volatile  and  thin. 

LXXMII 
The  Rouient  that  yoti  had  rronounny)  him  oru, 

Pre*to !  his  face  chaogtsci,  and  he  was  another; 
&nd  whrn  that  change  was  hardly  well  put  on. 

It  vared.  till  I  dnn't  think  his  own  mother 
Vlf  that  he  had  a  mother)  would  her  ton 

Have  known,  he  khifted  so  from  one  to  t'otber| 
Till  i^euing  from  a  pleasure  grew  m  tiskf 
At  tbu  epistolary  ^  Iron  Mask.'*  * 
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LXXIX. 

,  For  sometime*  he  like  Cerberus  would  teem  — - 

"  Three  gentlemen  at  once"  (as  sagelv  says 
Good  Mrs.  ataJaprop) ;  then  you  might  oeem 

That  he  was  not  even  ont;  now  many  rays 
Were  flashing  round  him  ;  and  now  a  thick  steaa 

Hid  him  from  sight  —  hkc  fogs  on  London  dayt: 
Now  Burke,  now  Touke,  he  grew  to  peopie'i  &neic% 
And  certes  often  like  Sir  Philip  Fraucu.a 

LXXI. 
Pvean  hypothesis — lis  quite  rav  own  ; 

I  never  let  it  out  till  now,  for  f-ar 
Of  doing  people  h»rm  about  the  thioae, 

And  injuring  some  minister  or  peer, 
On  whom  the  stigma  might  perhaps  be  bIcwB ; 

It  is  — my  gentle  public,  lend  thine  ear! 
'Tis,  that  what  Junius  we  are  wont  to  call 
Was  reallyt  tnUy,  coboJy  at  alL 

LXXXI. 

1  don't  see  wherefore  letters  should  not 

Written  without  hands,  since  we  daily  view 

Them  written  without  heads;  arnj  books,  we ae^ 
Are  Jilld  as  well  w  ithout  the  latter  too  : 

And  really  till  wc  fix  on  somebody 

For  certam  sure  to  claim  them  as  bis  due. 

Their  author,  like  the  Niger's  mouth,  will  bother 

The  world  lo  say  if  there  be  mouth  or  author. 

LXXXIL 

**  And  who  and  what  art  thou  ? "  the  Archangel  said. 

**  For  that  you  may  consult  my  title-page, »• 
Replied  this  mighty  shadow  of  a  shade : 

"  If  I  have  kepi  my  secret  half  an  age, 
I  scarce  shall  tell  it  now."— "Caust  thou  upbraid," 

Continued  Michael,  *'  George  Hex,  or  all^e 
Aughl  further  ? "  Juuius  answered,  "  You  h^  better 
First  aak  bun  for  hu  answer  to  my  letter : 

LXXXIU. 

"  Mv  charges  anon  record  will  outlast 
The  brass  of  both  his  enita^»h  and  tomb." 

"Rcpenl'it  thou  not,"  said  Michael,  "of  some  put 
Exaggeration?  something  which  may  doom 

Thvseif  if  falscj  as  him  if  true?    Thou  wast 
Tx)  bitter —  is  M  not  so  ?  —  in  thy  gloom 

Of  passion  ? " — "  Passion !  **  cried  the  phantom  dim, 

**I  loved  my  country,  aud  I  hated  him. 

LXXXIV. 
"  What  I  have  written,  I  have  written :  let 

The  rest  be  on  bis  head  or  mine  I "    So  spoke 
Old  *'  Nomiiiis  t'mbra ;"  *  and  w  hile  speaking  yet. 

Away  he  melted  in  celestial  smoke. 
Then  SaUo  said  to  Michael,  •*  Don't  forget 

To  call  George  Washington,  and  John  Home  Totte 
And  Franklin  ;*'—  but  d  this  time  there  was  heard 
A  cry  for  room,  though  not  a  phantom  stirr'd. 

LXXXV 

At  length  with  Jostling,  elbowing,  and  the  lid 

Of  cnerubiuj  an[>oinled  to  llial  post. 
The  devil  Aantodeus  to  the  circle  in  ide 

His  way,  and  loc.k'd  as  if  his  journey  cost 
Soma  trouble.     When  his  tmritrn  dow  d  he  laid, 

"  VVbal'i  this?"  cried  Michiel :  **  why,  U  u  Mt  I 
ghost  ? " 
**  t  kn<n¥  it,*»  quoth  the  incubus ;  "  but  he 
Shall  be  one,  if  you  leave  the  alTair  to  me. 

tTbtt  tbf  work  fDtllled  **Th«  Idrollty  of  JodIm  wtU 
a  di«(<nKiitibi>d  I.WIor  ('hirs>ler  nlabliah'tl"  |>rvtr«  tlf 
Fhilip  Fronrlt  tu  be  Jublua,  we  will  d.  I  amrtn :  bot  IbU 
we  rao  aafelf  aMerl.  itiil  It  anrnmiilaiea  aucb  a  maaa  of 
CirrumaUDtial  e»ideoe,  a*  r»CMl^r»  il  ritrruielT  diRlrDlt 
to  brlifve  be  II  aul,aB4  IhaUlf  w>  maoT  «<>■()«  i-l'arM  ahall 
be  foiiDj  bi  baT«  diij1«^  a*  la  ttila  <«•«.  our  taJlb  la  aU 
fruDi   pruofB    of  ■    iiaiiar   kiMd  mmg 
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LXXXVI.  i 

'CoafouBd  thtt  renefado  *    I  have  sprained 

My  left  wiDg.  he '«  so  heavy  ;  ooe  would  think 
§ame  of  bi»  works  about  his  neck  were  chaiu'd. 

But  to  the  point ;  while  hovering  o'er  the  brink 
Of  Skiddaw  i  (wtiere  as  usual  it  stitl  rain'd), 

I  taw  a  taper,  far  below  me,  wink. 
And  stooping,  caught  this  fellow  at  a  liwcl  — 
No  lets  00  hiitory  than  the  Holy  Bibio. 

LXXrV'IL 

*•  The  former  a  the  devil's  scripture,  and 
The  latter  yours,  good  Michael ;  so  the  affail 

Beloiu^  to  all  of  us,  you  understand. 
I  snatch'd  him  up  just  as  }0u  see  hiro  there, 

And  brought  him  off  for  sentence  out  of  band  i 
I  *ve  scarcely  been  ten  minutes  in  the  air  — 

At  least  a  quarter  it  can  hardly  be  : 

I  dare  say  that  bis  wife  %  still  at  tea.'^ 

uisxvnu 

Here  Satan  said,  "  I  know  this  man  of  old. 
And  have  expected  him  for  some  time  hCib: 

A  sillier  fellow  you  will  scarce  behold, 
Or  more  conceited  in  his  petty  sphere: 

Bat  surely  it  was  not  worth  while  to  fold 
Such  trash  below  your  wing,  Asmodeus  deari 
'We  had  the  f»oor  wretch  safe  (without  being  bored 

With  carriage)  coming  of  his  ovru  axcord. 

LXXXIX. 

**  But  since  he 's  here,  let 's  see  what  he  has  done." 
"  Done  !  "  cried  Asmodeus.  *'  he  anticipates 

The  very  business  you  are  now  upon, 
And  scribbles  as  if  head  clerk  to  the  Fates. 

Who  knows  to  whai  his  ribaldry  msy  run. 
When  such  an  ass  as  this,  like  Balaam's,  prates?" 

**  Let 's  hear,"  quoth  Michael,  "  what  he  has  to  say: 

Tou  know  we  *rc  bound  to  that  in  every  way." 

XC. 
Now  the  bard,  glad  to  ^t  an  audience,  which 

By  no  means  of'e*!  was  his  case  below^ 
Bee^an  lo  coj^n,  and  hawk,  and  hem,  and  pitch 

His  voice  into  that  awful  note  of  woe 
To  all  unhappy  hearers  within  reach 

Of  poets  when  the  tide  of  rhyme's  in  flow; 
But  stuck  fast  with  his  first  hexameter, 
Not  one  of  all  wboee  gouty  feet  would  stir. 

XCI. 
But  ereJhetpavinM  dactyls  could  be  spurr'd 

Into  recfflmve,  in  great  dismay 
Both  cherubim  and  semphim  were  heard 

To  murmur  loudly  throujh  their  long  array  • 
And  Michael  rose  ere  he  could  2:et  a  word 

Of  all  his  founder'd  verses  under  way, 
And  cried,  "  For  God's  sake  atop,  my  friend  !  S  were 

best  — 
Xm  Dtj  non  homina  —  yon  know  the  red." 

XCII. 
general  bustle  spread  throughout  the  i^irong. 
Which  seem'd  to  hold  all  verse  in  detestation ; 
te  angels  had  of  course  enough  of  song 
When  upon  service  ;  and  the  generation 

^r  ghosts  had  heard  too  much  in  life,  not  lon^ 
Before,  to  profit  by  a  new  occasion  : 

The  monarch,  mute  till  then,  exclaim^,  "What! 
what :  a 

Pife  •  come  again  ?    No  more  —  no  more  of  that  I  ' 

1  Mi.  Sonthef  *a  r?«ldence  li  on  the  thorc  of  Derweal- 
»mter.  anr  itif  mouoiaiD  of  Sktililaw.—  E. 

aXhe  kinc*«  trirk  of  rppritlos  hit  words  In  tbU  way 
WMi  fertiltf  •aarr^iof  ridicule  to  Feter  hindar.— E. 

8  Heary  JamM  rja.  the  predpreaiior  of  Mr.  Soatbry  In 
te  fO«(-MBre«tM>  ^  died  tii  Ui».~~  & 


XCIIL 

The  tumult  grew ;  an  universal  coogh 
Convulsed  the  skies,  as  during  a  debata, 

When  CasTlerea^h  has  been  up  long  enough 
(Before  he  was  first  minister  of  state, 

I  mean  —  the  tUives  hear  now) ;  some  cried     Oft  MP 
As  at  a  farce  ;  till,  grown  quite  desperate^ 

The  bard  Saint  Peter  pray'd  to  ioterpo^ 

(Himself  in  author)  only  for  bis  prose. 

XCIV. 
The  varlel  was  not  an  (ll-favour*d  knave ; 

A  good  deal  like  a  \-*lture  in  the  face. 
With  a  ho*  k  nose  and  a  hawk's  eye,  wh^ch  gat* 

A  smart  and  sharper-lonkiug  sort  of  grace 
To  his  whole  aspect,  which,  though  raQiergra?*, 

Was  by  no  means  so  u^lv  as  his  case  ; 
But  that,  indeed,  was  hnpcless  as  can  be, 
Quite  a  poetic  felony  "  dc  *t" 

xcv. 

Then  Michael  blew  his  irump,  and  still'd  the  xtm 
With  one  still  greater,  as  is  yet  th^  mode 

On  earth  besides  ;  except  some  grumbling  voice, 
Which  now  and  then  will  maKe  a  slight  inroai 

Upon  decorous  silence,  few  will  twice 

Lift  up  their  lungs  when  fairly  overcrow'd  ; 

And  now  the  bard  could  plead  his  own  bad  caoM, 

With  all  the  attitudes  of  self -applause. 

XCVI. 

He  said  —  (I  only  give  the  heads)  —  he  said, 
He  meant  no  harm  in  scribbling  ;  't  was  his  way 

Upon  all  topics;  't  was,  besides,  his  bread, 
Of  which  he  butler'd  both  sides  ;  't  would  delay 

Too  long  the  assembly  (he  was  pleased  to  dread), 
And  take  up  rather  more  time  than  a  day, 

To  name  his  works  —  he  would  but  cite  a  few  — 

"  Wat  Tyler"—"  Rhymes  on  Blenheim"—*'  Waterloa' 

XCVII. 
Be  had  written  praises  of  a  regicide ; 

He  had  written  praises  of  all  kings  whateTCr; 
He  had  written  for  republics  far  and  wide, 

And  then  against  them  bitterer  than  ever; 
For  pautisocracy  he  once  had  cried 

Aloud,  a  scheme  less  moral  than  'twas  clever; 
Then  grew  a  hearty  anti-jacgbin  — 
Had  lurn'd  his  coat  —  and  would  have  tum'd  hn  ridk 

XCVIII. 

He  had  sung  against  all  battles,  and  again 
In  their  high  praise  and  glory  ;  he  had  callM 

Reviewing  *  **  the  ungentle  craft,"  ac  J  then 
Became  as  hise  a  critic  as  e'er  crawpd  — 

Fed.  paid,  and  pamper'd  by  the  verj  men 
By  whom  his  muse  and  morals  had  been  manlM 

He  had  written  much  blank  verse,  and  blanker  prai% 

And  more  of  both  than  any  body  knows. 

XCIX. 
He  had  written  Wesley's  life:  —  here  turninff  roB^ 

To  SaL^n,  "  Sir,  I  *m  readv  to  write  yourt. 
In  two  octavo  volumes,  nicely  bound, 

With  notes  and  preface,  all  that  most  allciw 
The  pious  purch.iser  ;  and  there's  no  ground 

For  fear,  for  I  can  chooee  my  o\vn  reviewn; 
So  let  me  have  the  proper  documents, 
Tliat  I  nay  add  you  to  my  other  saints." 

C. 

Sitan  bowVJ,  and  was  silent    **  Wdl,  if  yoo, 

With  amiable  modesty,  decline 
My  otier,  what  says  -Michael  ?    There  art  few 

Whose  memoirs  could  l>e  render'd  more  dtnMk 
Mine  is  a  jien  of  all  work  ;  not  lO  new 

As  it  was  once,  but  I  would  make  jtm  •hiat 


«Se0  "Lift  of  Hnry  Kirk*  Wkl»»,*» 


180 


THE  AGE  OF  BRONZE 


tik*  yovT  own  tTDupet.    B^  tb«  waj,  m^  own 
Uaj  more  o(  bnat  in  il,  and  It  u  well  biowa. 
CI. 

**  Bat  talkiiif  aboat  trumpets,  bere'i  my  VUion  I 

N.jw  jou  ihiit  jud<e,  all  people ;  yes,  ^ou  liull 
Jndfe  wild  my  judgBieol,  aud  by  my  dect^ion 

Be  fuided  \%-ho  »hall  euter  heiven  or  ^1. 
■ettle  ail  these  thiiip  by  iniuitioa, 

'J'itue»  present,  pa«t,  tn  conie,  hearen,  hell.  aj»d  all, 
lake  King  Alfonso.*     When  I  thus  see  double, 
nve  tbe  Deity  lome  worlds  of  trouble," 
CU. 
Be  ceased,  and  drew  forth  an  MS. ;  and  no 

PenuaiiDD  od  the  part  of  derila,  or  uinls, 
Or  aogels,  now  could  stop  the  torrent ;  fo 

He  read  ihe  first  three  lines  of  the  conteoti  ; 
Bttt  at  ibe  fuurib,  (he  whole  ipiritual  show 

Ui.i  vanish  d,  with  \anely  of  scenU. 
AmbrotiAl  and  ■uh'hureoL's,  :*■  they  sprang, 
Like  ligbtuiog,  oif  from  bis  *'  melodious  twuig.*'  9 

cm. 

Those  ffrand  heroics  acted  as  a  spell ; 

The  angels  stnpp'd  iheir  e-irs  and  plied  their  pinions; 
The  devili  rjin  howling,  deafened,  down  to  hell; 

Tbe  ghosts   tied,  gibbering,  for  their  owa  dooain- 

^or  *t  is  not  yet  decided  where  they  dwell, 
Aod  I  leave  every  uAa  to  his  opinioos); 

1  AlCn&Mt.  ipMkiac  of  th«  Ptolomesa  iyntrm,  ta.d  Ibtt, 
•■ha^  hr  beta  ct.MuMr,]  at  the  rriratioD  of  the  world,  be 
wouU  have  aparetJ  tbe  Uaher  aomc  abeurdities."  I 

3  Sea  Aohrrf'a  arrou»l  of  the  appantino  whirh  d)stp> ' 
frmrHL,  "  with  a  runou*  perfume,  and  a  mctt  matod%9n$  ' 
l»«i#;'*  or  M*  th«  "  Auti^»rf,"  ToL  i.  y.  2Z5.  [ 


Michael  took  refuge  in  his  trnmp — but,  k>  1 
ilis  teeth  were  set  on  edge,  be  could  doC  Uowi 

CIV. 

Saint  Peter,  who  has  hitherto  been  known 
For  an  impetuous  saint,  upmlsed  his  key*, 

And  at  the  (it'th  line  kuock'J  the  poet  down; 
Who  fell  like  Phaeton,  but  more  at  ease, 

Into  his  lake,  fnr  there  he  did  not  jior-n  j 
A  diifrreut  web  bein;;  by  the  Destiniiv 

Woven  for  the  L:iureate*s  final  wreath.  wh«B*^ 

Reform  shall  ba.ppen  either  here  or  there. 

CV. 

He  first  sank  to  the  bottom  —like  his  works. 

But  soon  rose  to  the  surface— like  hiniself; 
For  all  cnrru|jted  things  are  buoy'd  like  corks,' 

By  their  own  rotienneM.  lighl'asan  elf, 
Or  wisp  that  f.its  o'er  a  morass  :  he  lurks. 

It  nay  be,  slill,  like  dull  books  on  a  <.belf. 
In  his  own  den,  to  scrawl  some  "  Life  "  or  "Virion," 
As  Welbom  uy» —  "  tbe  devil  (urn'd  precisiin." 

CVI. 

As  for  tbe  rest,  to  come  to  the  conclnnon 
Of  this  true  drejim,  the  telescope  is  gone 

Which  kept  my  optics  free  from  all  delusion, 
And  show'd  mc  what  1  in  my  turn  have  showm  j 

All  I  saw  farther,  in  the  last  confusion, 

Was,  that  King  Georre  altpp'd  into  heaves  for  out 

And  when  the  tumult  dwindled  to  a  calm, 

I  left  hmi  practising  the  hundredth  fisaJm. 
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*  Inpu  OvmfrcaMf  AAhlU." 


I. 

Th»  "pwi  old  tima"  — ill  tlm«  when   oM    aro 

linod  — 
An  ^iie  ;  the  prp»rnt  ntieht  be  if  ther  would  ^ 
Grat  ihinrs  have  l«n.  and  are,  anri  grri'Er  mil 
Wan'  little  of  n.ere  mori.il,  hut    hfir  w,ll  : 
A  iri'ltr  •!««,  a  frecnir  fii-l.l,  ii  f iven 
TolMie»ho  rl'y  ihtir  "liicknl.ffnre  high  hoten." 
I  knf^^  BOt  if  the  afi<rli  wcc|'.  but  tnt-n 
IUt»  wept  enough  —  for  what?  —  lo  weep  tgaic 

II. 

All  It  eiplnded  —  be  it  pxxl  or  bad. 
Raader  !  reinenit>er  when  thnu  werl  a  tad, 
Then  Till  was  all ;  t,r.  if  nm  all.  ao  niuch, 
Hit  <erj  riral  alni'iil  drrniM  hini  inch. 
We,  we  have  wen  the  inlellertuil  race 
Of  giaaUflind.  lite  ri'aiH.  lace  lo  f.aco  — 
Alboi  and  Ma.  will,  a  di«hin(  <ca 
Of  eloqiriirr  l»-(weeii,  which  llow'd  all  free, 
A>  the  dnrii  l.ill->>vi  ,.r  Ihe  JV.enn  mar 
B«lwiil  Hie  Mellruir  and  the  fhryiian  «hor». 
Bui  whrre  are  Ihry  --the  rivaU'  a  few  feet 
Of  fallen  anh  diriJc  each  windiuf  <heel> 

4  TkH  »o»oi  wia  wrllUn  hj  l/>ril  flfron  at  nrtrm.  In 
Ih.  .arl.  fmtt  of  It.  j^»t  l*^:  and  |iuhtl.h,.l  111  tyiiidoa, 
kr  Mr  jika  llual.  II.  ■ulli.iilM  llf  »u  nui-:!  (Il.|-ute<l 
•t  U.tla'   -(. 

6  T>i.  ir...  of  Mf.  Poi.  Id  Wt.tmln.i.r  AM1.7,  i. 
■tlhai.  ilibWD  luMts  lit  mat  of  Mr.  rut.  -  t. 


How  peaceful  and  how  powerful  is  the  n^TC, 
Whith  hushes  all  :  a  calm,  uuilormy  wi»e, 
Wliicli  nversiveeps  Ihe  world.     The  theme  a  oU 
(If  '  clust  tn  di.tt ;  "  but  half  ilt  tale  untold  : 
'lime  tempers  not  its  terror.  —  atilt  (he  worm 
Wi.ids  lis  cold  folda.  Ihe  lonih  preacrvea  iltftnm, 
Varied  above,  bul  ttill  alike  below  ; 
The  urn  may  ihine,  the  aahcs  will  not  glow, 
Though  Cltwipatra's  mummy  cross  the  sea 
fl'rr  which  from  empire  ahe  lurcil  Anthoojf 
Though  Alexaiidci'a  urn  .1  show  be  grown 
On  ihores  hi.  ue|,t  to  conquer,  though  unkiioRU 
How  vain,  how  worse  than  vain,  at  length  appMT 
The  madinan'i  %vish,  Ihe  Macedonian'i  tear  I 
He  wept  for  worlds  to  compter  —  half  lt«  e&rik 
Knows  not  hit  name,  or  but  his  death,  tai.  bll% 
And  detolatinn  ;  while  hit  native  Greec« 
j  H.ith  all  of  ileaolalion.  save  lU  |«ce. 
;  He  "  wept  for  worlds  to  conipier  1  "  ho  who  Ifl^ 
I  Concei\ed  tne  clone,  he  panted  no*  lo  tuare  1 
I  With  even  Ihe  buiy  Northern  Itle  uiiknows, 
I  Which  holds  bit  uru,  and  new  kuew  his  tiiraa^ 
I  III. 

Rut  where  is  he,  the  mrvlem.  mightier  far, 
I  Who.  Uirii  nn  kin(.  ni.ide  niniurrht  draw  hbar| 
The  new  Seaoi'rit,  whiwe  Uliliarite.«'d  kings, 
Frrol  (nmi  the  bit.  l«-lieve  ihi- n^sel .  1 1  with  wtna, 
And  ipuni  the  dull  o'er  which  Hiay  cnwl'il  at  |M% 
,  (  luin'd  In  ttie  charint  of  Ihe  rhisnain'i  SUM) 
Tn  :   where  11  hs,  Ihe  rhanrmn  and  ih.  OfliM 
I  ill  all  thai  "s  (rMt  or  little    *,m  ui  wild  i 
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WlkOM  pms  wu  empires,  and  wbou  tUket  wtra 

thrones ; 
Wliose  labU  eaith  —  whose  dice  were  himan  bonet? 
Behold  the  gmnd  result  in  yon  lone  i5le,i 
And,  as  Ihy  nature  ur^ea,  weep  or  sniile. 
Sigh  to  behold  the  eagle's  lot'ry  n^o 
Reduced  lo  oibhle  at  bis  narrow  ci^  ; 
Smile  to  survey  the  quellcr  of  (he  nalioiu 
Now  daily  squ»bblius  o'er  disputed  ntioDi; 
Weep  lo  perceive  liim  raouniio^,  u  he  dines, 
O'trcurtail'd  dishes  and  o'er  s!iitled  wines; 
O'er  petty  quarrels  upon  peiiy  thin2:s. 
Is  this  the  man  who  scourged  or  feaitcd  kin;^? 
Behold  the  scales  in  which  his  fortune  lian??, 
A  surgeon's  2  statement,  and  an  earl'i  3  hnrangues  I 
A  bust  deJAyM,*  a  book  refused,  can  shake 
The  sleep  of  him  who  kept  :he  world  awake. 
Is  this  indeed  the  tamer  of  ihe  ^eat, 
Now  slave  of  all  could  tease  or  irritate 
The  paJ:ry  gaoler  *  and  the  prying  spy, 
The  staring  stranger  with  his  note  Iwok  ni?b  ?  • 
Plunged  ill  1  dungeon,  he  hid  still  been  great; 
How  low,  how  little  w;is  this  middle  sUle, 
Between  a  prison  and  a  j  al.ice,  where 
How  few  could  feci  for  wlut  he  had  to  bear  ! 
Vain  his  complaint, —  my  lord  presents  his  bill, 
His  food  and  wine  were  doled  out  dulv  slill ; 
Vain  was  his  sickness,  never  was  a  cTime 
So  free  from  homicide  —  to  doubt 's  a  crime  ; 
And  the  slitf  surgeon,  who  nt.iintaiu'd  his  cause, 
Hatli  tost  his  place,  and  gaiu'd  the  wurld'i  applause. 
But  smile  —  though  all  the  pangs  of  brain  and  heart 
Disdain,  defy,  the  tardy  aid  of  art ; 
Though,  save  the  few  fond  friends  and  imaged  face 
Of  that  fair  boy  his  sire  shall  ne'er  embrace, 
None  stand  by'his  low  bed  — though  even  the  mind 
Be  wavering,  which  long  awed  and  awes  mankitult 
Soiile  —  for  the  fetier'd  ea^le  breaks  his  chain, 
And  higher  worlds  than  this  are  tiis  again.^ 

IV. 

How,  if  that  soaring  spirit  still  retain 

A  conscious  twilight  of  his  blazing  reign. 

How  must  he  smile,  on  looking  down,  to  lee 

The  little  that  he  was  and  sought  to  be! 

What  'hough  his  name  a  wider  empire  found 

Than  his  ambition,  though  with  scarce  a  bound  ; 

Though  first  in  glory,  deepest  m  reverse, 

He  lasted  empire's  blessings  nnJ  its  curse  ; 

Though  kings,  rejoicing  in  their  lale  escape 

From  chains,  would  gladly  be  their  tyrant's  ape; 

How  must  he  smile,  and  turn  to  yon  Inne  grave, 

The  proudest  sea-mark  that  o'ertoi)s  the  wave  ! 

What  though  his  gaoler,  duteous  to  the  last, 

Scarce  deem'd  the  coffin's  lead  could  keep  him  Cut, 

Refusing  one  poor  line  along  (he  lid. 

To  dale  the  birth  and  death  of  all  it  htd  ; 

That  nnme  shall  hallow  the  ignoble  shore, 

A  talisman  to  all  save  him  who  b"re  : 

The  fleets  tbit  sweep  before  the  eastern  blast 

Shall  haflr  tneir  sea-boys  hail  it  fmm  the  mast; 

When  Victory's  Gallic  column  shall  but  rise, 

Like  Pompey's  pillar,  in  a  desert's  skies. 

The  rockv  isle  thai  holds  or  held  his  dust 

Shall  crnvVn  the  Atlantic  like  the  hero's  bust, 

And  mighty  naiure  o'er  his  obfwjtiies 

Domnre  than  niggird  envy  still  denies. 

But  what  are  these  to  him  ?    Can  gIory*i  lust 

Touch  the  freed  spirit  or  the  fetter'd  dust  ? 

Small  car<>  hath  he  of  what  hit  tomb  consist*; 

Nought  if  he  sleeps  —  nor  more  if  he  exists: 


1  m.  Helen*.— t  3  Mr.  Birry  O'MMm.  — B. 
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Alike  the  be  ler -seeing  shade  will  t&iU 

On  the  rude  cavern  of  the  rocky  isle, 

As  if  bis  ashes  found  (heir  latest  home 

In  Rnme's  i'antheon  or  Gaul's  mimic  dom«. 

He  wanU  not  this  ;  bu-  France  shall  feel  th«  Wl^ 

Of  this  last  consolation,  though  so  scant; 

Her  bouour,  fame,  and  faith  dt-mand  hu  boav 

To  rear  above  a  pyramid  of  thrones  ; 

Or  carried  onward  in  the  battle's  van, 

To  form,  like  Guesclin's  dust,  her  taliimiA. 

But  be  it  IS  it  is  —  the  time  niay  come 

His  name  shall  t}eat  the  alarm,  like  Ziska't  draAi 


Oh  heaven !  of  which  he  was  in  power  a  featniv; 

Oh  earth  !  of  which  he  was  a  noble  creature; 

Thou  isle  !  to  be  remember'd  long  .nd  well, 

That  saw'st  the  unHedg'd  eaglet  chin  his  shell ! 

Ye  Alps,  which  view'd  him  in  his  dawning  flightl 

Hove'    the  victor  of  a  hundred  fights  ' 

Thou  Rome,  who  saw'sl  thy  Catsai's  deeds  OMtdoDt 

Alas  1  whv  pass'd  he  too  the  Rubicon  — 

The  Rubicon  of  man's  aw.ikend  rights, 

To  herd  with  vulgar  kings  and  parasites  } 

Egypt !  from  whose  all  dateless  tombs  aroM 

Forgotten  Pharaohs  from  their  long  repoie^ 

And  shock  within  their  pyramids  to  hear 

A  new  Cambyses  thundering  in  their  ear; 

While  the  dark  shades  of  forty  aees  stoo*! 

Like  startled  giants  by  Nile's  famous  flood; 

Or  from  the  pyramid's  tall  pinnacle 

Beheld  the  desert  peopled,  ak  from  hell, 

\Vith  clashing  hosts,  who  strew'd  the  barren  hdA, 

To  re  manure  the  uncultivated  I'nd  ' 

Spain  '.  which,  a  moment  mindless  of  the  Cld. 

Beheld  his  banner  flouting  thy  Madrid  ! 

Austria!  which  saw  thy  twic'e-ta'cu  capital 

Twice  spared  lo  be  the  traitress  of  his  fall ! 

Ve  race  of  Frederic  !  —  Frederics  but  in  name 

Aiiu  falsehood  —  heirs  lo  all  except  bis  fame  ; 

Who,  cnjsh'd  at  Jena,  crouch'd  at  Berlin,  fell 

First,  and  but  roe  to  follow  !    Ve  who  dweU 

^Vhcre  Kosciusko  dwelt,  rememberin?^  yet 

The  unpaid  amount  of  Catherine's  bltK>dy  deMi 

Poland  !  o'er  which  the  avenging  angel  past. 

But  left  thee  as  he  found  thee,  still  a  waste, 

Forgetting  all  thy  still  enduring  claim. 

Thy  lotted  people  and  extinguish'd  name, 

Thy  sigh  for  freedom,  thy  Iniig-tlowmg  tear, 

That  sound  that  crashes  in  the  tyrant's  car  — 

Kosciusko!  On— on— on  — the  thirst  of  war 

Gasps  for  the  gore  of  serfs  and  of  their  czar. 

The  half  barbaric  Moscow's  minarets 

Gleam  in  the  sun.  but  't  is  a  sun  Uialsets! 

Moscow  :  thou  liniit  of  his  long  career- 

For  which  rude  Charles  had  wept  his  frowB  tew 

To  see  in  vain  —  ht  saw  thee  —  how  ?  with  %g\n 

And  pal  ICC  fuel  to  one  cnnimnn  fire. 

To  thi=  the  soldier  lent  his  kindling  mafcb 

To  this  the  peasnnt  gave  his  cottage  (hatch, 

To  this  the  merchant  tJung  his  hoarded  store, 

The  prince  his  hal!  —  and  Mosrow  was  no  msv  * 

Sublimrst  of  volcanos!  Etna's  tlame 

Pales  before  thine,  and  quenchless  Hecla  *b  tame; 

Vesuvius  shows  his  blaze,  an  usual  sielH 

For  gaping  tourisli,  fnim  his  tncknevM  height  1 

Thou  stand's!  alone  unrivall'd,  till  the  fire 

To  come,  in  which  all  empires  shall  empire  I 

Tbou  other  element  1  as  '(Irons  and  stem, 
To  leach  a  lessnn  conqiierorj  will  not  leam  !  — 
Whose  icy  wiug  tlaj-p'd  o'er  the  faltering  fo«, 
Till  fell  a  hero  with  each  flake  of  snow ; 
How  did  Ihy  nunibiug  benk  and  silent  f7a$, 
Pierce,  till  hosts  perish'd  with  a  single  {>anf  I 
In  vain  shall  Seine  look  up  along  his  banks 
For  the  gay  thnunnds  of  his  dashing  rank»* 
In  rain  shall  France  recall  beneaih  her  Ticfli 
Her  youth  — their  blood  llows  fa;ter  tliao  bar  WloV 
Or  stagnant  in  their  hunian  ice  remaiM 
io  froaea  oiumauet  oq  Um  PqIv  pUuM* 
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1b  nin  will  IjJ^^i  broad  lun  awaken 
Her  offsprioe  chilPd  ;  its  beams  are  now  forsaken, 
01  alt  the  trojihies  gather'd  frt-m  the  war, 
Wha,l  tball  return  ?  —  tbe  coDqueror's  brnjteii  car  I 
Tbe  couqueror's  yet  unbroken  heart !  Again 
The  horn  of  Roland  sounds,  and  not  in  vain. 
Lutzeo,  where  fell  the  Swede  of  virtory.i 
Beholds  him  conquer,  but,  alai !  not  die: 
Dresden  surveys  ihree  despots  tiy  once  more 
Before  their  sovereign, —  sovereign  as  before; 
But  there  exausled  Fortune  quits  the  field, 
Aa.i  Leipsic's  treason  bids  the  unvauquishd  yield. 
The  Saxou  jackal  leaves  the  lion's  side 
To  turn  the  bear's,  and  wolfe,  and  fox's  guidej 
And  back^raid  to  the  den  of  Lis  despair 
The  forest  monarch  shrinks,  but  finds  no  lair] 
Oh  ye  I  and  eich,  and  all  I    Oh  France !  who  found 
Thy  lon^  fair  fields  plou^h'd  up  as  hostile  grouud, 
Disputed  fc>ot  by  foot,  liil  treason,  s;ill 
His  only  victor,  from  iMontmartre's  hill 
Look'd  down  o'er  trampled  Paris!  and  thou  Isle,* 
Which  seest  Etruria  from  thy  ramparts  smile, 
Thou  momentary  shelter  of  jiia  pride, 
Till  woo'd  by  dauber,  bis  yet  weeping  bride  ! 
Oh,  Frauce  I  retaken  by  a  single  march, 
Whose  path  was  through  one  long  triumphal  arch  I 
Oh,  bloody  and  most  bootless  Waterloo  ! 
VVhich  proves  bow  fools  may  have  their  fortune  too, 
Woo  half  by  blunder,  half  bv  treachery : 
Oh,  dull  Saibt  Helen  !  with  thy  gaoler  nigh  — 
Hear  1  hear  Prometheus  3  from  his  rock  appeal 
To  earth,  air,  ocean,  all  that  fell  or  feel 
His  power  and  glor)-,  all  who  yet  shall  hear 
A  name  eternal  as  the  rolling  year; 
He  teaches  them  the  lesson  Uughl  so  long, 
So  oft,  so  vainly  —  learn  to  do  uo  wrong ! 
A  siugle  step  into  the  right  bad  made 
This  man  the  Washington  of  worlds  betray'd  : 
A  single  step  into  the  wrong  has  given 
His  name  a  doubt  :o  all  the  winds  of  heaven; 
The  reed  of  Fortune,  and  of  thrones  the  rod, 
Of  Fame  the  Moloch  or  ibe  deuilgod ; 
His  countr>'s  Caesar,  Europe's  Hannibal, 
Without  their  decent  dieni'y  of  fall. 
Yet  Vanity  herself  liad  tietter  taught 
A  surer  path  even  to  the  fame  he  sought, 
By  pointing  out  on  histor)''8  fruillcvs  page 
Ten  thousand  conquerors  for  a  sintjle  sage, 
Vhile  Franklin's  f|uiet  memor)-  climbs  to  heaven, 
aiming  the  lighiniiig  which  he  thence  hath  riven, 
Vr  drawing  from  the  no  less  kindled  earth 
tnt-iom  and  fieace  to  that  which  Iwaats  his  birtfc 
While  Washington  's  a  watchword,  such  as  ne'er 
SKili  sink  while  there '>  an  echo  left  to  air  : 
While  even  the  Spaniard's  (hirst  of  gold  and  war 
Forgets  Pizarro  to  slmut  Bolivar  ! 
Alas  1  why  must  the  same  Atlantic  wave 
Which  wafted  freedom  gird  a  tyrant's  grave  — 
Tbe  kine  of  kingx,  and  vet  of  slaves  the  slave, 
Who  burnt  the  cbaiiis  nl  millions  'o  renew 
The  very  fetter*  which  hi-^  arm  broke  through, 
Awt  crush'd  ibe  rights  of  Euroj*  and  his  own. 
To  Alt  between  a  dungeon  and  a  throne? 

VI. 

But  M  will  not  be  — the  spark  •■  awaken'd  —  lol 
The  swarthy  Spaniard  feels  his  former  glow  ; 
riie  time  high  spirit  winch  beat  raziC  (he  McK)r 
1  iiniugh  eight  long  aaes  nf  nltenmte  porr 
Rr'ive-"  — and  where  i*  in  that  avenging  clime 
W  here  Spun  was  once  synonymons  with  crime, 
Where  tortrs'  and  Pi7arrT)'s  fanner  (lew, 
Tt;  infant  world  rcdcenu  her  name  of  "  Sew/* 

]  (Iu< 
Id  Not 

s  Thr  uk  tr  Ki^>s. -e. 

a  t  r^ftt  Ihr  tftiift  to  thr  rtril  widrfw  (jf  rrnmatbrui 
lA  B»rb7lu«.  wb**!!  Ii*  la  kn  mUinr  l>v  hia  atlondaol^  anJ 
•t«lN«  U«  arruKi  uf  ib«  chutuM  ot  H«a  ojrm^tk* 


I  T  is  the  old  aspiration  breathed  ajireah, 
i  To  kindle  souls  wiUiin  degraded  flesh. 

Such  as  rer.r      •    ■      -  - 

Where  Irfc 


Persian  from  the  ibt  re 

'  —  No  1  she  still  is  Greece 


One  common  cause  makes  myriads  of  one  breast, 

Slaves  of  the  East,  or  helots  of  the  West : 

On  Andes'  and  on  Alhos'  peaks  unfurl'd, 

The  self-same  siandard  streams  o'er  either  world  : 

The  Atheniau  wears  again  Harmodiu:i*  sword; 

The  Chili  chief  abjures  his  foreien  lord  j 

The  Spartan  knows  himself  once  more  a  Greek, 

JToung  Freedom  plumes  Ibe  crest  of  each  cacique ; 

Debating  despots,  henmi'd  on  either  shore, 

Shrink  vainly  from  the  roused  Atlantic's  roar; 

Through  Calpe's  strait  the  rolling  tides  advance, 

Sweep  slightly  by  the  hilf-lamed  land  of  France, 

Dish  o'er  tbe  old  Spaniard's  cradle,  and  would  £ub 

Unite  Ausonia  to  the  mighty  main : 

But  driven  from  Ihence  awhile,  yet  not  foraj^ 

Break  o'er  th'  ^gean,  mindful  of  th«  day 

Of  Salamis  I  —  there,  there  the  wavea  arise. 

Not  to  be  luird  by  tyrant  victunes. 

Lone,  lost,  abandon'd  in  their  utmost  need 

By  Christians,  unto  «hom  they  gave  their  cre««, 

The  desolated  lands,  the  ravaged  isle, 

The  foster'd  feud  encouraged  lu  beguile. 

The  aid  evaded,  and  the  cold  delay, 

Prolong'd  but  in  the  hope  to  make  a  prey  j— 

These,' these  shall  tell  the  tale,  and  Greece  can  abov 

The  false  friend  worse  than  the  infuri.^te  foe. 

But  (his  is  well :  Greeks  only  should  free  Greete^ 

Not  the  bartarian,  with  his  mask  of  peace. 

How  should  the  autocrat  of  bondage  be 

The  kin?  of  serfs,  and  set  the  nations  free  ? 

Bellcr  still  serve  the  liaughty  Mussulman, 

Than  swell  the  Cos.saque's  prowling  caravan  ; 

Better  still  toil  for  masters,  than  await, 

The  sbve  of  slaves,  before  a  Russian  gate,— 

Number'd  by  hordes,  a  human  capital, 

A  live  estate,  existing  but  for  thrall. 

Lotted  by  thousands,  as  a  meet  reward 

For  the  first  courtier  in  the  Czar's  r^ard ; 

While  their  immediate  owner  never  tastes 

His  sleep,  sans  dreaming  of  Siberia's  wastea. 

Better  succumb  even  to  their  own  despair, 

And  drive  tbe  camel  than  purvey  tbe  bear. 

Ml. 

But  not  alone  within  the  hoariett  clime 

Where  Freedom  dates  her  birth  with  that  of  Tima, 

And  not  ainne  where,  plunged  in  night,  a  crowd 

Of  Incas  darken  to  a  dubious  cloud, 

Tlie  dawn  revives:  renown'd,  romantic  Spain 

Holds  back  ihe  invader  from  her  soil  again. 

Not  now  tbe  Roman  trilie  nor  Punic  horde 

Ik-niind  her  fields  as  lists  lo  prove  the  sword; 

Not  now  the  Vandal  or  Ihe  Visignlh 

pollute  Ihe  plains,  alike  abhorring  both} 

Nor  old  Pchyo  on  his  mounUin  rears 

The  warlike  lathers  of  a  thous.and  yean. 

That  seed  is  sown  and  reap'd,  as  on  the  Moor 

Sighs  to  remember  ol  his  dusky  shore. 

Long  in  Ibe  jteasant's  sonz  or  jKWt's  pige 

Has  dwelt  the  menior)-  of  Abencerrage  ; 

The  /egri,  and  the  cipUvc  victont,  (tung 

n.irk  to  the  barbamui  realm  from  whence  they  tpY^f 

Hut  these  are  gone  — their  faith,  tbrir  twords,  Ihia 

Yet  left  more  nntichris'tan  foes  (lian  they; 
The  »  got  monarch  and  the  butcher  prieat, 
1'lie  Inijursitinn,  with  her  burning  feast, 
Tlir  fiitli'i  red  "  auto."  M  with  huniao  AmL 
While  sate  Ihe  culmlic  Mnlocli,  calmly  cnati, 

■  ,7°' 

^n,  0D«  or  hoth 

lllv  Uitiif,  Ihr  ljau(hlinn.|  ivIk.m  pri>l.  vlidltt 
j  The  li.ru  'li-^nierile  iK.l.lr  ;  llic  •lrt«M<l 
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Bat  uors  degraded ;  (he  uopeopled  reum ; 
TU«  ODcc  ^ircud  QATy  which  for^t  the  helin ; 
The  once  uiipervious  phalanx  ditamv'd  ; 
The  idle  (urge  that  forui'd  Toledo's  blade: 
The  torei^a  wealth  that  flow  d  ou  ev'r>-  ihor«^ 
Save  heri  w  ho  e-iro'd  it  with  the  ualivea'  gore  ; 
The  ven-  lan^jage  which  might  vie  with  Homo**, 
And  ooce  was  knowQ  to  oatiou*  like  their  homet^ 
We^ecled  or  forgotten  :  —  such  was  Sjaia ; 
But  auch  she  is  uot,  Dor  shall  Ik:  again. 
Tajse  worst,  Uie»e  home  invaders,  felt  and  fed 
Tie  new  NuuiiDline  sotd  of  old  Caalilc^ 
U{i !  up  again  1  uudauuitJ  Tanridor  ! 
Yhe  bull  nf  riiataris  renews  his  roar; 
Mount,  chivalrous  Hidalgo  1  not  in  viuo 
Kevive  the  cr*-   ■  "  la^o  !  aud  ckwe  Spaio  !  "  > 
Vcs,  cIlw*'  hex  with  your  anneii  bosoms  rotjud, 
Aiiu  fori.i  the  barrier  which  Na|>olton  fouud, 
The  extt:rniia:itins  war,  the  desert  niam, 
The  streets  without  a  tenant,  save  the  slain  ; 
The  wiiJ  sierra,  with  its  wilder  tniop 
Ji  vultuie-phinied  guernUas,  oil  the  stoop 
Tc  theii  incessant  prey  ;  the  desperate  wall 
Of  S.int^ossa,  mighlicst  iu  her  fall ; 
The  ujaii  nerved  to  a  spirit,  and  the  maid 
VVavintc  her  more  than  Amazonian  blade  ;* 
The  kmte  of  Arra?nn,s  Toledo's  sleel  ; 

The  famous  Unce  of  chivalrous  Castile  ; 

Xhe  unerring  rifle  cf  the  Catalan; 

The  Aiidalusian  courwr  in  the  van  ; 

The  torch  to  make  a  Moscow  of  Madrid  ; 

And  in  each  heirt  the  spirit  of  the  Cid  :  — 

Such  have  been,  such  shill  be,  such  are.     Advance, 

And  wm  —  DOtSpaiQl  but  thine  own  freedom^  Francs  1 

VUI, 
But  lo !  a  Congress  I  «    What !  that  hallow'd  name 
Which  freed  the  Atlantic  ?    May  we  hojie  the  same 
For  outworn  Europe  ?    With  the  sound  arise, 
Like  SvinuePs  shade  lo  Saul's  monarchic  eyes, 
The  prophets  of  young  Freedom,  sunmion'd  as 
From  climes  of  Washington  and  Bolivar; 
Henry,  the  forest-born  Demosthenes, 
Whose  thunder  shook  the  Philip  of  the  leu ;  » 
And  stoic  Franklin's  energetic  shade. 
Robed  in  the  lightnings  which  his  hand  allayM ; 
And  Washington,  the  tyrant-tamer,  wake. 
To  bid  us  blush  for  these  old  chains,  or  break. 
But  who  compose  this  senate  of  the  few 
That  should  redeem  the  many  ?     IVho  renew 
This  consecrated  name,  till  now  assign'd 
To  councils  he-Id  to  benefit  mankind  ? 
Who  now  assenible  at  the  holv  call  ? 
The  blest  Alliance,  which  say's  three  are  all  I 
An  earthly  trinity  !  which  wears  the  shape 
Of  heaven's,  as  man  is  mimick'd  by  the  ape. 
A  pious  unity  !  in  purpose  one  — 
To  melt  three  fools  to  a  Najxileon. 
Why,  Egypt's  gods  were  rational  to  these  j 
Their  dogs  an:!  men  knew  their  own  degrees, 
And,  quiet  in  their  kennel  or  their  shed, 
Cared  Utile,  so  that  they  were  duly  fed  ; 
But  these,  more  hungn',  must  have  something  more  — 
The  power  lo  bark  and  bite,  to  loss  and  gore. 

l"8.intlaco  J  terra  Eipaoa!**  tbo  old  Spanlih  wv 
817.— B 

i  Sec  Childe  Harold,  e.  1.  a.  Uv.—  K- 

STbe  ArragoDiaoa  are  peculiarly  i^eiierona  In  the  oaa 
•f  thio  w^apoQ,  and  diiplajed  It  particularlj  tn  fonner 
rwaeh  wara. 

4TheConjreaa  of  the  SoTsrei^a  of  Rotsla.  A«trta, 
rruuift.  <^c.  Ac.  Ac,  which  aakcoblad  at  Verona,  In  the 
»DtQmQ  of  1623  —  Z. 

b  Patnek  Hcnrr.  of  VirtUla,  a  leadlcc  member  of  the 
Ampfiraii  CcagroM,  died  In  June,  I1B7.  Lord  Ryroo 
atlu<Ir«  to  it\»  famnua  «perrL  la  1760,  in  which.  uQ  «ar>oe. 
*■  Ceaur  h^-i  hii  Brutua— CharlM  tba  Fint  bad  bit  Cruu- 
weU— end  Oeorsp  the  Third "  Htrory  waa  Inter- 
rupted with  a  »hout  of  •'  Treason  '  Ireawo  ! :  "—  but 
oooUjr  Cui«h«d  the  8vnt(>uce  with— "Qeorve  ibe  Tkinl 
mat  pr^/U  tif  ttuir  <jaaijM'#."— &. 


Ah,  how  much  happier  were  good  Aaop^  ftvgr 
Than  we  !  for  ours  are  animated  logs. 
With  poodemus  malice  swaying  to  and  fnai 
And  cnishing  oatioui  with  a  stupid  blow; 
All  dully  anxious  to  leave  UtUo  wort 
Unto  the  revolutiuovy  stork. 

IX. 

Thrice  blest  Verona !  since  the  holy  three 
With  their  ini[>erial  presence  shine  on  th«  , 
HonourM  by  them,  thy  Irvncheroiis  site  forget* 
The  vaunted  tnmh  of  '*  all  the  Capulets  ;" 
Thy  Scaligera  —  for  «  hat  was  "  l)og  the  Great 
"  Can  Grande,-'  (which  I  venture  to  translale,) 
To  these  siiMimer  nu^  ?    Thy  poet  too, 
Catuli'is,  wht~^e  old  laurels  yield  to  new; 
Thine  amphitheatre,  where  Unmans  sate  ; 
And  Danie'a  exile  eiielter'd  by  thy  gate  ; 
Thy  good  old  man.  whoie  world  was  all  within 
Thy  wall,  nor  knew  the  country*  held  him  id  : 
\Vould  that  the  royal  guests  it  girds  about 
Were  so  far  like^  as  never  to  get  out ! 
Ay,  shout !  inscribe  !  rear  monuments  of  shama, 
To  tell  t>ppres^ioii  that  the  world  is  tame! 
Crowd  to  the  theatre  with  loyal  rage, 
The  comedy  is  not  upon  the  stage ; 
I'he  show  is  rich  in  ribaudry  and  stars, 
Then  gaze  up-m  it  through  thy  dungeon  ban; 
Clap  thy  prrniitted  palms,  kind  Italv, 
For  thua  much  still  thy  fetter'd  baxuhi  are  tnt  1 


The  autocrat  of  waltzes  and  of  w»r  I 

As  eager  for  a  plaudit  aa  a  realm, 

And  lust  as  fit  for  tlirting  as  the  helm  ; 

A  Calmuck  beauty  with  a  Cojisack  wit. 

And  generous  spirit,  when  *X  is  uot  frost-bit; 

Now  half  dissolving  to  a  liberal  thaw, 

Hut  hardened  back  whene'er  the  morning's riir| 

With  no  objection  tn  true  liberty, 

Except  thit  it  would  make  the  nations  free, 

How  well  the  imperial  dandy  prates  of  peace  1 

How  fain,  if  Greeks  would  be  his  slaves,  free  On 

How  nobly  gave  he  back  the  Poles  their  Diet, 

Then  told  pugnacious  Folancl  to  be  (juiet  I 

How  kindly  would  he  send  the  mild  Ukraine, 

With  all  her  pleasiut  pulks,  to  lecture  Spaia  I 

How  mvally  show  off  iu  proud  Madrid 

HisgooJly  person,  from  the  South  long  hid  I 

A  blessing  cheaply  purchased,  the  world  kaowi| 

By  having  Muscovites  for  friends  or  foes. 

Proceed,  thou  namesake  of  great  Philip's  toQ  I 

La  Harpe,  thine  Aristotle,  beckons  on  ; 

And  that  which  Scythia  was  to  him  of  yor» 

Find  with  thy  Scvt'hians  on  Il)eria's  shore. 

Yet  think  upon,  thou  somewhat  aged  youtb, 

Thy  prejecessor  on  the  banks  of  Pnith  ; 

Thou  hast  to  aid  thee,  should  his  lot  be  thioa, 

Many  an  old  wonLao,  but  no  Catherine.t 

Spain,  too,  hath  rocka,  and  rivers,  and  defile*  — 

The  bcAT  may  rush  into  the  lion's  toils- 

Fatal  to  Golhs  are  Xerea'  sunny  fields  ; 

Thirk'st  thou  to  thee  Napoleon's  victor  yieldt? 

Better  reclatm  thy  deserts,  lum  thy  swords 

To  plnughshares,'shave  and  wash  thy  Bashkir 

Redeem  thy  realms  from  slavenr  and  the  knoit, 

Than  follow  bcadlmig  in  the  fatal  nniie. 

To  infest  the  clime  whnse  skiea  and  laws  are  para 

With  thy  foul  legions.     Spam  wants  no  manor*  1 

Her  soil  is  fertile,  but  she  feeds  no  foe  : 

Her  vultures,  too,  were  gorgetl  not  long  am; 

And  wouldst  thou  furnish  theni  with  frraber  pTtj? 

Alas  !  thou  wtlt  not  conquer,  but  purvey. 

6  The  Emperor  Alexander;  who  dl«4  In  IBU.—  B, 

7The   dexterity  of  CatbaHna  axtrloitarf    r«iar(a«Ilai 

the  <ircat   by  rourteay),  when  auTmanda^  bj  tha  Maaank 

mnni  no  ih«  baoki  ot  tha  titer  Froth.     [For  wrtlamlui 

of   tbia   trausAction,  •••  Barrow**  **fe«r  Ua  Am^" 

p.  2ao.j— B. 
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I  am  Dir^Bcs,  thoui;b  Russ  ud  Hud 
Btxnd  betwocD  Ditue  aud  iiauy  a  uiyruul'i  lODy 
But  were  I  iioi  IJiogeiie*,  I  'd  wander 
Ralher  a  womi  than  tucA  an  Alexander! 
Be  slaves  wlio  will,  the  cynic  shall  be  fre«; 
Hit  Tub  halh  toucher  walls  thau  Siuope: 
Still  will  he  hold  his  lautern  ny  to  Acan 
The  face  of  mouajclu  for  an  '*  bouebl  cun.^ 

XI. 

Air!  what  doth  Gaa!,  the  all-prolific  land 
Of  Tie  pltu  ultra  ulL-as  aud  their  band 
Of  inercenarite  ?  and  her  imiay  chiniber» 
And  tribune,  which  each  orator  fubt  ctamben 
Before  hs  finds  a  voice,  and  when  't  is  found, 
Hears  •'  the  lie  "  echo  for  his  answer  round  ? 
Our  British  Commons  sonieiiines  dei^n  to  "  hearl  " 
k.  Gallic  senate  hath  more  tongue  tlian  ear  ; 
Even  Con-itant,  iheir  sole  master  of  debate, 
Mast  fiijht  ueit  day  his  speech  to  vindicaie. 
But  this  ciisis  lilile  to  (rue  Fninks,  who'd  rather 
Combat  than  lisieii,  were  it  lo  th-rir  faiher. 
Wh  a  IS  Ihe  simple  standing  of  a  shot, 
To  tistecin^  loo;:;,  and  inteimptinff  not  ? 
Though  tl.ift  was  not  the  method  of  old  Rome, 
When  Tull)  (uhmned  o'er  each  rocal  dome, 
Demusthenes  has  sanctiou'd  the  transaction, 
lo  saymg  eloquence  meant  **  Action,  aciioa  !  ^ 

XII. 

But  where  ^  the  monarch  ?  hath  he  dmcd  ?  or  yet 

Groans  t>eneath  indi^eslionS  heavy  debt  ? 

Bave  revolutionarj'  pales  risen, 

And  turn'd  the  royal  entrails  lo  a  prison  ? 

Have  discontented  movements  stirr'd  the  troops  } 

Or  have  nu  movements  followM  traitorous  eoupt? 

Have  Carbf)naro  i  cooks  D'»t  carbonadr>ed 

Each  course  enough  ?  or  doctors  dire  dissuaded 

Repletion  ?  Ah  !  in  thy  dejected  looks 

I  re  id  all  Fnnce's  treason  in  her  cooks! 

Good  classic  I^ouis  I  is  ii,  canst  thou  say, 

Desirable  to  he  the  "  Desire  ?  " 

Why  vvouldst  thou  lerive  calm  Flartwell's  greeo  abode,9 

Apician  table,  and  Floratian  ode, 

To  rule  a  people  who  will  not  be  ruled. 

And  love  much  rather  tc  be  tcour^ini  than  Kbool*d  ? 

Ah  !  thine  was  not  thel*fm|NT  or  the  taste 

For  thrones  ;  Ihe  table  sees  thee  better  placed  i 

A  mild  Epicurean,  fomfd,  at  t«8t, 

To  be  a  kind  host  and  as  fi;ood  a  truest, 

To  talk  of  letters,  and  to  know  by  heart 

One  half  the  poet's,  nil  the  eoumiand'i  art; 

A  sctirdar  alwAvs,  now  and  then  a  wit, 

And  penile  wheD  digestion  may  jwrmit ;  — 

But  not  lo  f^overn  lands  enslaved  or  free; 

The  gout  was  martyrdoDi  enough  (or  theo. 

XIII. 
Shall  noble  Albion  fiass  wilhont  a  phrasa 
Pioin  a  bold  Rriton  in  her  wonted  praise? 
**Ar*j  — amis  — and  George  — and  glory  — and    Um 

isles  — 
And  happv  Britain  —  wealth  —  and  Freedom's iiujle»— 
While  cliirs  ttnt  held  invasion  far  aloof— 
CoD'eninJ  »uhjecls,  all  alike  tai-proof — 
ProiH  \Vellin?Tin,  with  ea^le  heak  •*»  curlM, 
That  nr-tc.  the  hook  white  he  suspends  Ihe  \Torld  !  ■ 

And  WaterlfK*— and  trade  — and (bush!  Dol  yet 

4  syllable  ol  iBipf^sta  or  of  debt) 

I  Arrmdlnc  to  Itotta.  Ihp  NrapnllHiD  r^piibhrtnii  who, 
4«nDt  Ihf  fica  tit  Kn»K  J.i«'hitn.  flpd  to  Ihe  rn  .•■•<••  gf 
Ika  Ahruui.rud  Ihrrr  fr-Tm^l  •  •rrfpl  routtiiermij.  were 
lb*  lr«t  'iiV  ■■•■rriri]  thv  ili-M  iriialioo.  miuc  fauiiliBt  all 
o««r   Kaiy.cn  **c;afb.,u»rl'*  ("ilhrr.. )— K. 

t  Hsriw.-ii,  la  B<iriitii«hiim*>htrc— ih«  rraldrDfv  of 
LniaXVill.    dtiri»|    Ibf   lallcr   jrcara  of   tb«    kiaigra- 

I  •  Ni*o  ■')4(N-n-ht  ailuAM.**— IIOBACR. 

TiM  Eofflau  ap;)!!**  it  to  u««  wtw  oufaty  WW  liiip*rWiu 
to  M«  vfVBinUaoa. 


And  ne'er  (enouf^h)  lamented  Casllereaph, 
Whose  peokuife  slit  a  goose-quill  t'  other  day  — 
And  '  pilots  who  have  wealher'd  every  storm  *  — • 
(Btit,  no.  not  even  for  rhyme's  sake-,  name  Refora  ;  ' 
Thwe  are  the  themes  thus  sun;  >o  oft  before, 
Meibinkfi  we  need  not  sins  them  any  more  ; 
Found  m  so  many  volumes  far  and  near, 
There's  no  occa^ioo  you  should  find  them  here. 
Yet  son»pthiiig  may  remain  perclnuce  to  chime 
Wiih  reason,  and,  what 's  stranger  still,  wi  ti  rhym 
Even  ihis  thy  gemus.  Canning  1  may  nermit 
Who,  bred  a  sla  esman,  still  wast  oorn  a  wit^ 
And  never,  even  in  that  dull  Hnuse,  couldst  taioe 
To  uii!eaven*d  prose  thine  own  [  oelic  iUune; 
Our  last,  our  best,  our  only  orator, 
Even  1  can  praise  ttiee  — Tories  do  no  more: 
Nay,  not  so  much  ;  —  they  hale  thee,  man,  becaoM 
Thy  spirit  less  upholds  them  than  it  awes. 
The  hounds  will  gather  to  their  huntsman's  h-^Uo, 
And  where  he  leads  the  duteous  pack  will  folloir; 
But  not  for  love  mistake  their  yelling  cry; 
Their  yelp  for  game  is  not  an  eulogy  ; 
Less  faithful  far  than  the  four-footed  pack, 
A  dubious  scent  would  lure  the  bipeds  t>ack. 
Thy  saddle-girths  are  not  yet  quite  secure, 
Nor  roval  stallion's  feet  extrenielv  sure; 
The  un'wieldv  old  white  horee  is  "apt  at  lait 
To  stumble,  kick,  and  now  and  then  stick  Cut 
With  his  gieai  self  and  rider  in  the  mud  , 
But  what  of  that  7  the  auunal  shows  blood. 

xrv. 

Alai,  the  country !  how  shall  tongue  or  pen 

Bewail  her  now  H7iCf)untry  gentlemen? 

The  last  to  bid  the  cr)-  of  warfare  cease. 

The  first  to  make  a  malady  of  peace. 

For  u  hat  were  all  these  country-  patriots  bom  ? 

To  hunt,  and  vote,  and  raise  the  price  of  corn? 

But  corn,  like  every  mortal  thing,  must  fall, 

Kings,  conquerors,  and  markets  most  of  alt. 

And  must  ye  fall  with  every  ear  of  grain  ? 

Why  would  you  trouble  Buonaparte's  reign? 

He  was  your  great  Triptotemus;  his  vices 

Debtroy'd  but  realms,  and  still  maintaiu'd  yotirpTieoi 

He  amplifi&l  lo  every  lord's  content 

The  grand  a^jarian  alrhymy.  high  retU, 

Why  did  the  tyrant  sHiml-le  on  the  Tartars, 

And  lower  wheat  to  such  despondinj  quart'#s> 

Why  did  you  chain  him  on  yon  is'e  so  hme  ? 

The  man  was  worth  much  more  upon  his  throne. 

True,  blooti  and  treasure  boundlessly  were  ipilt. 

But  whal  of  that  ?  the  Gaul  may  b«s*r  the  guilt; 

But  bread  was  high,  the  farmer  paid  hii  way, 

And  acres  told  upon  the  appointed  day. 

But  where  is  notv  the  goodly  audit  ale? 

The  purse-proud  tenant,  never  known  to  fail  ? 

The  farm  «  hich  never  yet  was  left  on  hand  ? 

The  mar>h  rcclaim'd  to  nmst  improving  Lind? 

The  mipalieul  hope  of  the  eipirinjr  lease  ? 

The  doublmg  rental  ?  What  an  evil '»  |»racel 

In  vain  the  prize  excites  the  ploughman's  skill. 

In  vain  the  Conmiona  pass  Iheir  |ialriot  bill : 

The  landed  interttl  — (you  may  understand 

The  nhrase  much  beilcr  leaving  oui  the  taud)  — 

The  land  self-interest  groans  from  shore  lo  tborvi, 

For  fear  that  plenty  should  attain  Ihe  |>oor, 

Up,  up  again,  ve  rents '.  exalt  your  nolet, 

Or  else  the  ministry  will  lo?e  their  voica, 

And  patriotism,  so  delicately  nice. 

Her  loaves  will  lower  tr.  the  ni  rket  price ; 

For  ah  '.  "  the  lours  and  lishta,"  once  so  high. 

Are  pone  —  their  oven  t,)««f»l.  their  ocean  dry, 

Au'i  iioiii;ht  nniaiinor  al.  't^  nnlliont  t|*cut, 

Kxreptms  if*  gniw  nifMlenle  and  conlriii. 

1  hey  n  ho  are  not  so,  hiut  Ih^ir  turn  ~  and  torn 

Atioul  still  Mows  fmm  Fortune't  eipial  uro  ; 

Now  let  Iheir  virtue  Im  iisnwn  reward, 

And  ilLiro  tb«  bleasiiip  which  Ihemsclve*  prvpaivA 


THE    AGE    OF    BRONZE. 


18  a 


TSfiT  p'.nu^Iish  iTf  was  the  sword  m  hireling  handii, 

Tfittr  ficl.U  Dianureni  by  ^nrc  of  mher  laods ; 

Sife  in  their  barnft,  the>e  >at)ine  tiileri  &eut 

The-T  brethren  out  to  b.\ttle  —  why  ?  for  rent ! 

le*T  after  year  Uicy  voted  cent,  per  cent., 

filood,  cncat,  aiid  tear-wruii^  uuUiods— why ?  for 

rent  ! 
Tbey  roar  d,  they  dixd,  they  dnnk,  they  iwore  tbey 

meant 
To  die  for  Eij^land  —  why  then  live?  —  for  rent ! 
Th::  peace  has  made  cue  general  inalconteat 
Of  these  hi;h-markel  patriots;  war  vm  rent  I 
T^r  love  of  coun!ry.  millions  all  mis-spent, 
E3cw  reconcile  ?  by  reconciling  rent  I 
And  will  they  not  repiy  the  treasures  lent  ? 
Nc :  down  with  every  thin?,  and  up  with  rent! 
Their  50od,  ill.  healih,  «e.illh,  joy.  or  discoi;tent, 
Beingf  tnd^  aim,  reheion —  rent,  rent,  rent  I 
T!i0ii  sold'si  thy  birthnsht.  Emu  :  for  a  nie«  ; 
Thou  shouldst  have  fftiteu  more,  or  ea!en  less; 
Now  thou  hasl  s^ili'd  thy  pottaje,  thy  dentandt 
Are  idl*  ;  Israel  says  'he'birgnin  stands. 
.Such,  landlnrda!   w^s  yonr  appetite  for  war, 
A 'id.  gor^  with  blood,  you  jrumblc  at  i  scar  ! 
What;  would  they  spread  Iheir  eart!i(iuake  even  J^cr 

ca.sh  ? 
And  when  land  crumbles,  bid  finn  pr.per  crash  ? 
So  rent  may  rise,  bid  bank  and  nation  fail^ 
And  f-mnd'on  'Cbm^e  a  Fufdlmz  Hospital  ? 
I>o,  .Mother  Church,  while  all  reliViMn  writhes, 
Like  Niobe,  wefps  o'er  her  ortiprio».  Tithes  ; 
The  prelates  50  to  —  where  the  saints  have  ^ne, 
And  proud  pluralities  subside  to  one  1 
Church,  sta'e,  and  faction  wrestle  ia  the  dark, 
Toss'd  bv  the  delude  iti  their  conimoii  art. 
Shorn  of  her  bishops,  t»i)ks.  and  dividends, 
Another  Babel  soart  —  but  Britain  ends. 
And  why  ?  to  pamper  the  selfsecbin»  ^vanti, 
And  prop  the  hill  of  these  a^nrian  ants. 
"Go  to  these  ants,  thou  slu?<ard,  and  be  wise;" 
Admire  their  patience  Ihrou^h  each  sacrifice, 
Till  laiishi  10  feel  the  lesson  of  their  pride, 
The  price  of  taxes  and  of  homic  de; 
Almire  their  justice,  which  would  fain  deny 
Tne  debt  of  nations :  —  pray  who  made  tl  high  f 

XV. 

Or  torn  to  nil  between  Ihose  shifttog  rocks. 
The  new  Svmplceadcs  —  the  cru«hins;  Stocks, 


Where  MiJa 


iisht  a 


ish  behold 


:  palace  of  Alcina  shows 
More  wealth  than  Britain  ever  had  to  low. 
Were  all  her  atoms  of  unleavcn'd  ore. 
And  all  her  pebble?  from  Pacini  us'  shore 
There  Fortut  e  pliy«,  while  Rumour  hold*  the  ttaka. 
And  the  world  trembles  to  bid  broken  breiJc. 
How  rich  is  Britain  I  not  indeed  in  mmes. 
Or  peace  or  plenty,  com  or  oil,  or  wine*  ; 
No  laud  of  C  naa'n,  full  of  milk  and  honey, 
Nor  (save  in  paper  shekels)  ready  money: 
Bvil  jtt  us  not  lo  own  the  truili  refuse. 
Was  ever  Chnstiin  land  so  rich  in  Jews? 
Those  parted  with  their  teeth  to  ^ood  Kin?  John, 
And  now,  y-  kin^s '.  they  kindly  draw  ynor  own ; 
All  states,  all  thin?!,  all  -overeigns  they  control, 
And  waft  a  loan  ■*  from  IndQ§  t'>  the  pole." 
The  banker  — broker  — baron*  —  brelhren,  speed 
To  aid  these  bankrupt  tyrants  in  their  need- 
Nor  these  alone  ;  Columbia  feel?  no  less 
Fresh  ipeculaiinni  follow  each  success  ; 
And  philanthropic  Israel  deigns  to  drain 
Her  mild  per  ceutage  from  exhausted  Spiiiit 

IThe  hrsd  nf  the  Itluitriooa  hooM  of  Monlmoreoet  tint 
oaoclly  be*-D  deiicnated  "le  prrm^fr  tMroo  Chrelien;"  hli 
■BeMtor  hAvimr,  it  n  tnpposc^,  t>etB  Ui«  flrat  itoM«  cob- 
VMt  lo  Cbriatiaaity  ta  Ynuus.—  B. 
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Not  without  Abraham  t  seed  a,n  Rusia  ma^'Ui ; 
T  is  gold,  not  steel,  that  rears  the  conqueroi  1  &r^ 
Two  Jews,  a  chosen  p&'plc,  can  command 
In  evcrv  realm  their  scnpturc-promiscJ  land  : 
Two  Jews  keeji  down  the  Unmans,  and  uphold 
The  accursed  Hun,  more  brutal  (ban  of  old: 
Two  Jews —  but  onl  bamariians  —  direct 
The  world.  With  all  the  spirit  of  their  aect 
What  is  the  hippincsa  of  eanh  totbem  f 
A  couRiebS  forms  Iheir  ••  New  Jerusalem." 
Where  baronies  and  orders  both  invite  — 
Oh,  holy  Abraham  !  do»l  thou  see  the  sight? 
Thy  fojlowers  mingling  with  these  royal  iwia^ 
Who  spit  not  "  Oil  their  Jewish  ^abrrdiue,'' 
But  honour  them  as  [rortion  of  the  show  — 
(Where  now,  oh  pope  !  is  thy  for^ken  toe? 
Could  it  not  favour  Judah  wi?h  sonie  kicks? 
Or  has  it  ceased  to  "  kick  against  the  pricks  ?  ^ 
On  Shylock's  shore  behold  ihem  stand  afresh, 
;  To  cut  from  nations*  hearts  their  "  poiuid  of  GmiL 

I  XVI. 

Stranse  siarh'  this  Congress !  destined  to  nnita 

All  that  *3  inconsruous,  all  that 's  opposite. 

1  speak  not  of  the  Sovereigns  —  they  're  aiikO, 

A  common  coin  as  ever  mint  could  strike; 

Rut  thf-se  who  sway  the  puppets,  pull  the  stringt. 

Have  more  of  motley  than  their  heavy  kin^. 

Jews,  a':th')rp,  genei^ats,  charlatans  combiae, 
:  While  F.uropc  renders  at  the  vast  design : 

There  Meiiernich,  jiower'a  foremost  parasite, 

Cajoles  ;  there  Wellington  forgets  to  fight ; 
I  There  Cha(eaiibriai<d  forms  new  books  of  martyn 
!  And  subtle  Greek*;*  tn'rigue  for  stupid  Tartars, 
1  There  M"iitiTiorenci.  the  swnrn  foe  to  charton,* 
:  Turns  a  diplomatist  nf  great  erlat, 
t  To  furnish  articles  ir.T  the  "  Dt-bats ;" 

Of  «  ar  so  cerrain  —  yet  not  quite  so  sure 
;  As  his  dtsniiisal  in  ih'e  **  Monileur.** 

Abs  1  how  could  his  cabinet  thus  err? 

Can  peace  be  worth  an  ultra-minister? 
'  He  f  tils  indeed,  perhaps  (o  rise  again, 

**  Almost  as  quickly  as  he  conq'^er'd  Spain,"  • 

XTII. 

Enough  of  this —  a  «ight  more  mournful  wooi 
The  averted  eye  of  the  relucuot  muse. 
The  imperial  daughter,  the  inir>erial  brida^ 
The  imperial  victim  — sacrifice  to  pride; 
The  moiher  of  the  hero's  hope,  the  boy. 
The  young  Astyao.\x  of  .Mo<lern  Troy  ;  • 
The  slill  pale  shadow  of  the  loftiest  queea 
That  earth  has  yet  to  see,  or  e>r  hath  seen; 
She  fiits  amidst  the  phantoms  of  the  hour. 
The  theme  of  pity,  and  the  wreck  of  power. 
Oh,  cruel  mockery  !     Could  not  Austria  spart 
A  daughter?     What  did  France's  widow  IbtTB? 
Her  fitter  place  was  by  St.  Helen's  wave, 
Her  only  throne  is  in  Napoleon's  nave. 
But,  no. —  che  si  ill  must  hold  a  peity  reign, 
Flank'd  by  her  forniidable  cliamberlain  ; 
The  martial  Argus  whose  not  hundred  eyes 
Must  watch  her  through  these  paltry  pageantriei.^ 


5  MoDtieor  Chat^tabriBod.  who  hu  sot  fo-frottea  ttis 
sothorin  ChpmiiUBlrr.  receiTPd  a  hmDd.-ome  *>nFhm«*l 
St  Veroni  from  •lilcrary  s-.Tereico  :  "  Ati  '  Montieir  C, 
■re  you  rplatfd  lo  (tiat  CJhtteaubrianJ  wlto— who — who 
baa  wrillpo  tamrthtne  f  (fitt  juel^jut  «hvtt  !)"  It  tl 
said  that  ibr  author  if  A.uli  rcpeaitrd  him  for  s  moa^ 
or  hiB  lesitimaer. 

8  Count  Capod'Iatrist  — afterwarda  Prratdrnl  of  Gruaai 
The  rouDt  waa  munltrtd.  to  Srpti^Enbrr.  IfOl,  bj  tht  br» 
ther  aiKt  auo  of  s  Manila  cbicf  whom  ha  bad  ImciCfc 
■nncd.- E. 

4The  Duke  de  Mnntmorenel-UTal.—  E. 

6  From  Pope's  *fr»^i  00  lord  Petertwronrh.— K. 
e.Napnlrtia    Fraarota  Cbarlea  Jo^ph,  Doke    of    Kslsfe 

atsdt,  ilinl  at  the  futlar*  of  SrboobruQD.  Joljr  Q,  UB,  hmf* 
tsf  just  Bliained  hia  tweDtf-drat  jemi. —  K. 

7  Count  Kelpperc  ctismberlftla  sad  SMoai  kvtalA  II 
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ffbftt  thmifii  she  share  ao  more,  and  ihared  in  tclU, 

A  IW1/  aurpaasiog  that  of  CharlemagTie, 

^hkh  iwepi  (rom  Moscow  to  the  aoutfaern  seu  j 

?e!  gtiil  sbe  rules  ihe  pastoral  realm  of  cheese, 

Where  Parma  viewB  the  traveller  resort, 

To  Dole  the  trappiuffs  of  her  mimic  court. 

Bui  Bhe  appear* !     Veroni  sees  her  shorn 

Of  all  her  beams —  while  nations  ^aze  aud  mouni 

Ere  yet  her  husband's  ashes  hive  had  time 

To  chill  in  their  inho-piUble  clime  ; 

(If  e'er  those  awful  ashes  cad  grow  cold  ;  — 

But  no, —  their  embers  soon  will  burst  the  moold  j) 

She  comes  I  —  the  Andromache  (but  not  Racine's, 

Nor  Homer's,)—  Lo  !  ou  Pyrrhus'  nrm  she  leaus  1 

Yes  !  the  right  arm.  yet  red  from  Waterloo, 

Which  cut  her  lord's  half-ahalter'd  sceptre  through, 

U  offerM  and  accepted  !     Could  a  slave 

Do  more  ?  or  less  ?  —  and  he  iu  his  new  ^ravft  i 

Her  eye,  her  check,  betray  no  inward  strife, 

And  the  ur-eiupress  grows  as  tr  a  wife  ! 

So  much  for  human  ties  in  royal  breasts ! 

Why  spare  men's  feelings  "hen  their  own  are  jetts? 

XVIII. 
3hL  tired  of  forei^  follicM,  I  turn  home, 
Aika  iAeu:b  tb«  ^roup  —  the  picturs  '•  yet  to  come. 


My  muse  'gan  weep,  but,  ere  a  tear  wai  spUt, 
8lie  caught  ^ir  William  Curtis  in  a  kilt !  » 
While  throiig'd  the  chiefs  of  ever)  Highland  elaa 
To  hail  their  brother.  Vich  lau  Alderman  ! 
Guildhall  grows  Gael,  and  echoes  wuh  Er^  roar, 
While  all  the  Common  Council  cry  "  Claymore !» 
To  see  proud  Albyn's  tai%>is  as  a  bell 
Gird  the  gross  sirloin  nf  a  cily  Celt, 
She  burst  into  a  laughter  so  extreme, 
That  I  awoke  —  and  lo  I  it  was  no  dream 

Here,  reader,  will  we  psuse : —  if  there  *8  no  hann  1« 
This  first —  you  '11  have,  perhaps,  a  second  "  Cam.eiL^ 

one  tje.    The  count  died  in  tkt 

I  •laid  to  Iiave  beeo  aomewbit  an* 
levee-room  at  Holyrut^J,  ( Aug. 
If2'i),  \o  ful!  SluBit  tartan,  to  «t-enuIyone  figure  s.^ilarly 
atlired  C^Dd  of  BimJlar  bulk)  — that  of  Sir  William  Curtit. 
The  cily  kcigtii  had  every  thiug  roniplcte  —  cTen  tb« 
*isi/«  stuck  iQ  thf  garter.  He  asked  Itie  Kmg.  if  tie  di4 
not  think  tiim  well  tlftssed.  "  Yes  '.  "  replied  his  Majeaty, 
"only  you  have  do  Mpoon  In  your  A«*t."  The  deT3arar 
of  turtle  had  a  fiae  engraTiag  aaecuted  of  luiaael/  is  kH 
CaJLic  ature.— S. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 

TK5  fbondation  of  the  following  story  will  be  found 
partlj  ID  Lieufeuant  Bligh's  "  Narrative  of  tlie  Mutiuy 
uid  Seizure  of  the  Bounty,  in  the  South  Seas,  to 
ITWj"  3ii<i  partly  io  "Mariuer'i  Account  of  the 
Tonga  Islands." 
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CANTO   THE    FIRST 
I. 

Tb*  morning  watch  was  come ;  the  vessel  J^y 
Urr  course,  and  gently  made  her  liquid  way  ; 
The  cloven  billow  (lashM  from  off  her  prow 
In  furrows  formed  by  that  majestic  plough  ; 
The  waters  with  Iheir  world  were  all  before; 
Behind,  the  Sou'h  Sea  *s  many  an  islet  shore. 
The  quiet  nieht,  now  dipplin?,  'gan  to  wane, 
Dividing  darknou  from  ilie  dawning  main  ; 
The  dolphins,  not  unconscious  of  the  day. 
Swam  high,  as  eiger  of  the  coming  ray  ; 
The  s'ars  from  broader  beams  began  to  creep, 
And  hff  their  shining  eveliJs  from  Ihe  deep; 
The  sail  resumed  its  laielv  shadow'd  while. 
And  the  wind  llultrr'd  with  a  frrshining  night ; 
Toe  puryding  nreaii  owns  the  coming  sun, 
B«t  ere  he  break  —  a  deed  is  to  be  done. 

II. 

The  gallant  chief  wl'hin  his  cabin  slept, 

••cure  in  those  by  wh  •m  tlie  wjlch  was  kept : 

His  dreams  »rre  ol  Old  KiKlaiid's  welcome  shore, 

Of  toils  rrwirilrd    and  of  it.tngeii  n'cr  ; 

His  nams  wis  adle.!  to  the  (lon.ius  roll 

M  Uyw  tvKo  search  Ihe  slormsurroumled  Pole. 


The  worst  was  over,  and  the  rest  scem'd  son. 
And  why  should  not  his  slumber  be  secure  ? 
Alas  !  his  deck  was  trod  by  unwilling  feet. 
And  wilder  hands  would  hold  Ihe  vessel's  sheet: 
Young  hearts,  which  languish'd  for  some  sunay  ub 
Where  summer  years  and  summer  women  smile;  ' 
Men  without  countr)',  who,  ton  long  estranged, 
I  Had  ftiund  no  native  home,  or  found  it  changed, 
t  And,  half  uncivilised,  preferr'd  the  cive 
Of  some  soft  savage  to  the  uncertain  wave  — 
The  gushing  fruits  that  nature  gave  untiird  ; 
jThe  wood  without  <  path  but  where  Ihey  will^j 
The  field  o'er  which  pronii>cuous  i'lcnty  pouHd 
Her  horn  ;  the  equal  land  w  ilttoul  a  lord  ; 
The  wish  —  which  ages  have  O'lt  yet  subdued 
In  BJn  —  to  have  no  master  sive  his  mood  ; 
The  earth,  whose  mine  was  on  its  face,  unsold, 
The  gloning  sun  and  produce  all  its  gold  ; 
The  freedom  which  can  call  each  grot  a  home; 
The  general  garden,  where  all  steps  mav  ream. 
Where  Nature  owns  a  nation  as  her  child, 
Eiulling  in  the  enjoyment  of  ihe  wild  ; 
Their  shells  their  fruits,  the  only  ivealth  tbey  kB9«, 
Their  unciploring  navy,  the  canoe  ; 
Their  sport,  Ihe  dashing  breakers  and  Ihe  cbaw; 
Their  strangest  sight,  an  Euroiiean  face  ;  — 
Such  was  the  country  which  these  strange™  jmnM 
To  see  again ;  a  tight  tbey  dearly  earu'd. 

'  la 

An-ake,  bold  Rligh !  the  foe  h  at  the  gate  I 

Awake  !  awake  ! Alas  !  it  is  loo  late  I 

Fiercely  hrsi<le  Ihy  cot  the  mtilinrer 
Stands,  and  proclaims  the  mgn  of  n^e  and  fair. 
Thy  linihs  are  bound,  the  layoiiel  at  Ihy  bre«st| 
The  Iniids.  which  trniibled  at  Ihy  voice,  srreal  ; 
Dragg'd  o>r  llir  deck,  no  more  at  thy  comnund 
The  ol,r,l,pnl  helm  shall  veer,  ihe  sail  ripand| 
That  savagr  spirit,  which  would  lull  by  wratb 
Its  drsperi'e  e<ca|ie  fnpiii  duty's  mth, 
(ilarrs  round  thee,  in  Ihe  srarre  iK-lirving  tjm 
<lf  those  who  fear  the  chief  they  sacriBce  i 
For  ne'er  cm  man  his  conscieiira  all  aswfl, 
,  Voleu  tie  drain  ttsa  wine  of  peasio*  —  l^^ 
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ir. 

la  «in,  not  silenced  by  the  eye  of  death. 

Thou  call'st  the  loyal  with  thy  menaced  breath  :  — 

Thaj  come  not ;  they  are  few,  and,  ovemwed, 

Mott  acquiesce,  whiie  tterDer  hearts  applaud. 

Id  T&in  thou  la>t  deoiand  the  ciuse  :  a  curse 

]i  &U  the  answer,  with  the  threat  of  worsft. 

Fall  Id  thine  eves  is  waved  the  ^lit^eriog  blade, 

Cl^M  to  thy  throat  the  poinled  bavonel  laid. 

Tbe  levell'd  muskets  circle  round  thy  breast 

In  bands  as  stecPd  to  do  the  deadly  rest. 

Tliou    darest    them    to    their    worst,    czclaimiDg  — 

"  Fire :  " 
But  they  who  pitied  not  could  yet  admire ; 
Borne  lurking  remnant  of  their  former  awe 
Reatrain'd  ihem  longer  than  their  broken  law, 
Ther  would  not  dip  their  souls  at  once  in  blood, 
But  left  thee  to  the  mercies  of  the  flood. 

V. 

•*  Hoist  out  the  boat ! "  was  cow  the  leader't  cry ; 

And  who  dare  answer  *'  No  ! "  to  Mutiny, 

In  the  first  dawning  of  the  drunken  hour, 

The  Saturnalia  of  unhoped-for  pnwer  ? 

The  boat  is  lowerd  with  all  the  h^s'e  of  hate, 

With  its  slight  ptank  between  thee  and  thy  fate 

Her  only  cargo  such  a  scant  supply 

As  promises  the  death  their  hands'deny; 

And  just  enoueh  of  water  and  of  bre-id 

To  keep,  some  days,  the  dying  from  the  dead : 

Some  cord:\ge,  canvass,  sails,  itid  lines,  and  twine, 

But  treasures  all  to  hermits  of  the  brine, 

Were  >dded  after,  to  the  earnest  prayer 

Of  those  who  saw  no  hope,  save  sea  and  air  j 

And  last,  that  trembling  vassal  of  the  Pole  — 

Tbe  feeling  compass  —  Navigation's  souI> 

VL 

And  now  the  self-elected  chief  finds  time 

To  Btan  the  first  sens^^tion  of  his  crime. 

And  raise  it  in  his  followers—  "  Ho  I  the  bowl !» 

Lest  passion  should  return  to  reason's  shoal. 

*'  Bnndy  for  heroes  !  "  Burke  could  once  exclaim^ 

No  doubt  a  liquid  path  to  epic  fame; 

And  such  the  new-bom  heroes  found  it  here, 

And  draiu'd  the  draught  '.vith  an  applauding  cheer. 

*'  Huzz-i :  for  Otaheite  ! "  was  the  cry. 

How  strange  such  shouts  from  sons  of  Mutiny  ! 

The  eentle  island,  and  the  genial  soil. 

The  friendly  hearts,  the  feas's  without  a  toil, 

The  courteous  manners  but  from  nature  caught, 

The  weilth  unhoarded,  and  the  Io\e  unbought; 

Could  these  have  ch  rms  for  rudest  sea-boys,  driTen 

Before  the  mast  by  every  wind  of  heaven? 

AnJ  now.  even  now  prepared  with  others'  woes 

To  earn  mild  virtues  vain  desire,  repose? 

Alas !  such  is  our  nature  I  all  but  aim 

At  the  same  end  by  pathways  not  the  same ; 

Our  means,  our  birth,  our  nation,  and  our  name, 

Our  foriune,  temper,  even  our  outward  frame, 

Arc  far  m^re  potent  o'er  our  yielding  clay 

Than  aught  we  know  beyond  our  little  day. 

Tct  stilt  there  whispers  the  small  voice  within, 

Heard  thi^ugh  Gain's  silence,  nnd  o'er  Glorj's  di&: 

Whatever  creed  be  taught,  or  land  be  trod, 

IdaaH  conscience  is  the  oracle  of  God. 

The  launch  is  ciowded  with  the  faithfo!  few 
Who  wait  tha'r  chief,  a  melancholy  crew  ; 
Bnt  some  remaiii'd  reluctant  on  the  deck 
Of  that  pmud  veael  —  now  a  moral  wieck  — 
And  view'd  their  captain's  fate  with  piteous  eyet; 
While  others  scoff' d  his  augur'd  miseries, 
Sneer'd  at  the  prospect  of  his  pigmy  sail, 
And  the  sitsht  bark  so  laden  and  so  frail. 
The  t-^nder  nautilus,  who  sieent  his  prow, 
Tbe  lea-bom  sailor  of  bis  shell  canoe, 
The  o«»eaD  Mab,  the  fairy  of  the  sea. 
Smom  far  Imb  fragile,  and,  alas !  ntore  tnm, 


He,  when  the  lig:htnin^-wing'd  tomado^g  iweep 
The  surge,  is  safe  —  his  port  is  in  the  aeep  — 
And  triumphs  o'er  the  armadas  of  maukina, 
Which  shake  the  world,  yet  rrumble  in  the  wIdC 

VIII. 

When  all  was  now  prepared,  the  vessel  clear, 

Which  hjil'd  her  master  iu  the  mutineer  — 
A  seaman,  less  obdurate  than  his  males, 
Showd  the  vain  pily  which  but  irritates; 
Watch'd  his  late  chieftain  with  exploring  eye. 
And  told,  in  signs,  repentant  sympathy; 
Held  the  moist  shaddock  to  his  parched  mouth, 
Wliirh  fell  exhaustion'^  deep  and  bit:er  drouth. 
But  soon  observe^!,  this  suardian  was  w.ihdrawn. 
Nor  further  meicy  clouds  rebellion's  dawn. 
Then  foi  ward  slepp'd  the  bold  and  froward  boy 
His  chief  hnd  chcrish'd  only  to  des'roy, 
And,  pointing  to  the  helpless  prow  beneath, 
Exclairo'd,  "  Depart  at  once  1  delay  is  death  !  " 
Yet  then,  even  then,  his  feelings  ceased  not  all  t 
In  that  last  moment  could  a  word  rec  ill 
Remorse  for  the  black  deed  as  yet  half  done. 
And  what  he  hid  from  n.any  show'd  to  one. 
VVlien  Bligh  in  stern  reprmch  demiinded  where 
Was  now  his  gra'.eful  sen^e  of  former  care  ? 
Where  all  his  ho[>e3  to  see  his  name  aspire, 
And  bl.izon  Britain's  thousand  gloiies  higher? 
His  feverish  lips  thus  broke  tl)eir  gloomy  spelL 
"  'T  is  that !  't  is  that !    1  am  in  hell !  in  heU  ! » 
No  more  he  said  ^  but  urging  tT  the  bark 
His  chief,  commits  him  to  his  fragile  ark  ; 
These  the  sole  accents  from  his  tongue  that  fell, 
But  volumes  lurk'd  below  his  fierce  farewell. 

The  arctic  sun  roee  broad  above  the  wave ; 

The  breeze  now  smk,  now  whisper'd  from  his  caw 

As  on  the  ^olian  harp,  his  fitful  wings 

Now  swell'd,  now  riulter'd  o'er  his  ocean  stringa. 

Wi;h  slow,  despairing  oar,  the  abandoned  skiflF 

Ploughs  Its  drear  progress  to  the  scarce-seen  rljff. 

Which  lifts  its  peak  a  cloud  above  the  main: 

That  l»al  and  ship  shall  never  meet  again  I 

But  n  is  not  mine  to  tell  their  tale  of  grief, 

Their  constant  peril,  and  their  scant  relief; 

Their  days  of  danger,  and  their  nights  of  pain  : 

Their  manly  courage  even  when  deem'd  in  vain; 

The  sapping  famine,  rendering  scarce  a  son 

Known  to  his  mother  in  the  skeleton  ; 

The  ills  that  lessen'd  still  their  little  store, 

And  starved  even  Hunger  till  he  wrung  no  mor«: 

The  varving  frowns  ao'd  favours  of  the  deep, 

That  now  almost  ingulfs,  then  leaves  to  creep 

Wiih  crazy  nar  and  shitter'd  strength  along 

The  tide  that  yields  relucnnt  to  the  strong; 

The  incessant  fever  of  that  arid  thirst 

Which  welcomes,  as  a  well,  the  clouds  that  bonl 

Above  their  naked  bones,  and  fcel>  delight 

Id  the  cold  drenching  of  the  stormy  night. 

And  from  the  outspread  canvass  gladly  wrings 

A  drop  to  moisten  life's  all-gasping  springs; 

The  savage  foe  escaped,  to  seek  ag^iin 

More  hospitable  shelter  fmm  the  main  ; 

The  ghastly  spectres  which  were  doom'd  at  laM 

To  tell  as  true  a  tale  of  dingers  past, 

A*  ever  the  dark  annals  of  the  deep 

Du<>losed  for  man  to  dread  or  woman  weep. 


We  leave  them  to  their  fate,  but  not  unknown 
Nor  unredressed.     Revenge  may  have  her  owa| 
Roused  discipline  aloud  proclaims  their  cauaa, 
And  injured  nnvies  urge  their  broken  taws. 
Pur?;uf  we  on  his  track  the  mutineer. 
Whom  distint  vengeance  had  not  taoght  to  fear. 
Wide  o'er  the  wave  —  away '  away  I  away  I 
Once  more  Ins  eyes  shall  hail  the  welcome*faay| 
Once  more  the  happy  shores  without  a  law 
Receive  the  outlaws  whom  they  Lately  bw  ; 
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I^atujra,  wid  Nature's  gnddess  —  woman  —  woos 

To  iaOJiB  where,  save  ilieir  conscience,  none  accuse; 

Where  aJl  partake  the  earth  witliout  dispute, 

And  bread  it&eif  is  ^ther'd  as  a  fruit;  ^ 

Where    none     coutest     tiie     fields,    the    woods,    the 

streams :  — 
The  poldless  age,  where  gold  disturbs  bo  dreams. 
Inhabits  or  inhabited  the  shore. 
Till  Europe  tiujht  them  tetter  than  before  : 
Beatow'd  her  customs,  and  amended  theirs. 
But  left  her  vices  also  to  their  heirs. 
Away  with  this  I  behold  them  as  they  were, 
Do  ^ood  with  Nature,  or  ivilh  Nature  err. 
*'  H  jzza  !  for  Otaheite !  "  was  the  cry, 
As  statV7  swept  the  gallant  vessel  by. 
The  breeze  5(rrini^  up  ;  the  lately  flapping  ail 
Extends  its  arch  before  the  growing  gale  ; 
In  swifter  ripples  stream  aside  the  scis, 
Which  her  bold  bow  flings  nfl'  with  d  ishing  ease. 
Thus  Argo  a  plough'd  the  Euiine's  virgin  foam ; 
Bat  those  she  watted  stiil  look'd  back  to  home— 
These  spurn  their  country  wth  thei"  rebel  bark. 
And  fly  her  as  the  raven  fled  the  ark  ; 
And  yet  they  seek  to  nestle  with  the  dove, 
AAd  tame  Iheir  liery  spirits  down  to  Love. 


CANTO  THE  SECOND. 
I. 

How  pleSLsaot  were  the  songs  of  Toobonai,' 

When  r^uimer's  sun  went  dow  n  the  coral  blf  I 

Come,  let  us  to  the  islet's  yji'tes'  shade. 

And  hear  the  warbling  birds  I  the  damsels  said  : 

The  wood-dove  from  the  forest  depth  shall  coo. 

Like  voices  of  the  gods  from  Fiolotno  ; 

We  '11  cull  the  flowers  that  grow  above  the  dead. 

For  these  most  bloom  whtre  rests  the  warrior's  bead  ; 

And  we  will  sit  in  twilight's  face,  and  see 

The  sweet  moon  glancing  through  the  tooa  tree. 

The  lofty  accents  of  whose  sighing  bough 

Shall  sadly  please  us  as  we  lean  below  ; 

Jr  climb  the  steep,  and  view  the  surf  in  yam 

Wrestle  with  rocky  giinls  o'er  the  main. 

Which  spurn  in  columns  back  the  baffled  spray. 

How  beautiful  are  ihese  :  how  hippy  they, 

Who,  from  the  toil  an.l  tun»ilt  of  their  lives. 

Steal  to  look  down  where  nought  but  ocenn  strive*  I 

Even  he  too  loves  at  limes  the  blue  hgnoii, 

Afld  smooths  his  rultied  mane  beneath  the  mooo. 

II. 

T««  —  from  the  sepulchre  we  II  gather  flowers, 

■Pitn  fcisl  like  spirits  in  their  pnmiised  bowers. 

Then  plunge  and  revel  in  the  riling  surf. 

Thin  lay  our  limbs  along  the  lender  turf, 

And,  wet  and  shining  from  ihe  vporlive  toil, 

Anr.int  our  budi'.s  w  ith  Ihe  fragrant  oil. 

And  ptait  our  girlainls  gather'd  from  the  grave. 

And  wear  ihe  wreaths  that  sprung  from  out  the  brave. 

But  lo :  night  comes,  the  Mooa  woos  us  back. 

The  sound  of  mats  is  heard  along  our  track  ; 

Auon  the  lorchlighl  dance  shall  fling  its  sheen 

In  flashing  marcs  o'er  the  Marly's  green: 

And  we  loo  w  ill  be  there  ;  we  too  recall 

The  meniory  bright  with  many  a  festival, 

Ere  Fiji  blew  the  shell  of  war,  when  fo«» 

For  the  first  lime  were  wafted  in  canoes. 

Alas!  f'T  thein  the  flower  of  mankind  bleeds; 

Alas  !  for  Ihem  our  fields  arc  rank  with  weeds : 

1  Tb«   oow  eelebroled  bresd-frutl,  lo  Irsnirlanl   which 
C«pta>a  Blich's  esiirdilina  was  iiodrrlskra. 
tThr  VFMrl  Id  wbicb  Jssod  embarked  Id  qoesl  of  tb« 

lOldrO  artrt.-  K. 

tTbp  flrat  Ihfr  verllnot  ire  lakeD  from  an  irtusi  soni 
of  lb«  T.o»»  l.l.r-Jr,,,  of  wh.rb  •  pr.»r  Irun.lilioii  la 
llTrD    ID    "  MniM.ri'i    Arrn.,1,1    nl  liie   Tonm     lalaii'U. " 


or  Ihr 


ttuM  wli"!'  Clitiilisn  IDd  Ibe  miilinrrrs  talk  trfuls.  I 
•  st«  al.«f*«l  and  •')<J«d,  bul  hara  raUlatid  ia  much  w  poa- 
(Meol  tUaiiiiaal. 


Forgotten  is  the  rapture,  or  unknown, 

Of  wandering  with  the  moon  and  love  aloDft. 

But  be  it  sfji  —  t/iey  taught  us  bow  to  wield 

The  club,  and  rain  our  .rrows  o'er  the  field : 

Now  lei  them  reap  the  harvest  of  their  art  I 

But  feast  to-night!  to-morrow  we  depart. 

Strike  up  the  dance  !  the  cava  bowl  fill  high  I 

Drain  every  drop  1  —  to-morrow  we  may  die. 

In  summer  garments  be  our  limbs  array'd  ; 

Around  our  waists  the  tapjia's  white  display'd ; 

Thick  wreaths  shall  fomi  our  Cf»ronal,  hke  springy 

And  round  our  necks  shall  glance  Ihe  hooni  stri:]p  | 

So  shall  their  brighter  hues  contrast  the  glow 

Of  ttk  dusk  bosoms  that  beat  high  below. 

III. 

But  now  the  dance  is  o'er  —  yet  stay  awhile ; 

Ah,  pause  !  nor  yet  p<j:  out  the  social  smil& 

To-morrow  for  ihe  Slooa  we  depart. 

But  not  lo-night— to-iiigbt  i»  for  the  heart. 

Again  bestow  the  wreaths  we  gently  woo, 

Ye  young  enchantresaes  of  ^y  Licoo  ! 

Hfiw  lovely  are  your  forms  !  "how  every  seoM 

Bows  to  your  beauties,  soften'd,  but  intense, 

isike  to  the  tiovver-^  on  M,italoco"s  Bleep, 

Which  fling  their  fragrance  far  athwart  thedeepl* 

■\Ve  loo  will  see  Licoo  .  but  — oh!  my  heart  1  — 

What  do  I  say  ?  —  lo  morrow  we  depart ! 


IV. 

That  rose  a  long  —  the  harmony  of  limes 
Before  the  wiuds  blew  Europe  o'er  the-e  climes. 
True,  they  liad  vices— such  are  Nature's  growth  — 
But  only  the  barl)arian's  —  we  have  both  ; 
The  sordor  of  civilisation,  mix'd 
With  all  the  savage  which  man's  fall  hath  fix'd. 
Who  halli  not  seen  Di^^imuiaiinn^s  rei^^n. 
The  prayers  of  Abel  link'd  lo  deeds  cf  Cain  ? 
Who  such  would  see  mny  from  his  latrjce  view 
The  Old  World  more  degraded  than  the  New,— 
Now  new  no  more,  save  where  Columbia  rean 
Twin  giants,  born  by  Freedom  to  her  spberca, 
Where  Chimbonzo,  over  air.  earlh,  wave. 
Glares  wilb  bis  Titao  eye,  and  sees  no  blave. 

V. 

Such  was  this  ditty  of  Tr3ditton*s  diyi, 

V/hich  to  Ihe  dead  i  lingering  fame  conTtyi 

In  iion',  where  fime  2s  yvt  hath  left  no  sign 

Br-voiid  the  sound  uhosc  charm  is  half  divina; 

Which  leaves  no  record  to  the  sceptic  eye^ 

But  yields  young  histor)-  all  to  harmony ; 

A  hoy  Achilles,  with  Uie  centaur's  lyre 

In  hand,  to  te.ich  htm  to  ^(urjtiss  hrs  sire. 

For  one  loiu^-chcrish'd  ball.iJ's  simjile  stare, 

Rung  from  the  rock,  or  iiiinglfd  with  the  waTCy 

Or  froni  the  bubbling  streamlet's  grissy  side, 

Or  gaihermg  niounlain  echoes  as  they  ghde. 

Hath  greater  [jower  o'er  each  true  heart  and  ear, 

Th:in  all  the  cnluninsCoiiiiuesi's  minions  rear; 

Invites,  when  hieroglyphics  area  theme 

For  sages'  laboiirs.  or  ilie  sfudenl's  dream  j 

Attracts,  when  Hmlnry's  volumes  arc  a  toil,— 

The  hr*t,  the  freshest  bud  of  Feeling's  soil. 

.Such  was  this  rude  rhvme  —rhyme  is  of  the  nd*- 

But  such  inspired  ihe  Norseman's  solitude, 

Who  came  ami  cnrnjue r'd  ;  such,  wherever  rv* 

Lindi  which  no  foes  destroy  or  civilise, 

Kxist:  arrd  what  can  our  arcomplish'd  art 

Of  verse  do  more  ibao  reacti  the  awakeo*d  bwt 

VI, 
.\nd  sweetly  now  those  ontaught  melftdlai 
Rrnke  Ihr  luxurious  silrnre  of  the  tkxm, 
'Ihr  flwrri  iiie*ta  of  a  suinmrr  day, 
'Ihr  trnpir  nfi.rnfKinof  T.x.l-mai, 
Whrn  evrry  tl"wrr  w;<«  hl-'ons  snd  sir  wig  htfl^ 
Aiirl  Ihe  first  breath  l>fK-»i'  1"  •"!'  Ihs  f«lm, 
Tlic  hrst  >ct  vnicrim  win.l  to  urf«  tb*  wai* 
▲11  fcUlj  to  refresh  the  ihxnij  caT% 
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When  nt  the  toootrflM  with  Ihe  itranger  boj, 
Who  Uofht  her  passioo'i  desnUting  joy, 
Too  powerful  over  every  heart,  but  mott 
CPtT  (hooc  who  know  Dot  how  ii  may  bo  lost ; 
0*fcr  Ihow  who.  buromg  lo  the  ucw-boru  fire, 
Like  mutTri  revel  id  their  funeral  pyre* 
Wiib  luth  devutiOD  to  their  ecstasy, 
Thai  life  kDow»  uo  suth  rapture  as  to  die  ; 
And  die  thev  do  ;  for  earthly  life  has  nought 
MatcbM  with  th^t  bunt  of  nature,  even  in  tboucht; 
Aud  all  our  dreams  of  better  Ufe  aboTO 
But  doce  in  ooe  eternal  (usb  of  love. 

VU. 
There  tat  the  fceotle  savage  of  the  wild, 
Ii  growth  a  wouiaa,  though  iu  years  a  child, 
Aa  childhood  dales  withiu  uur  colder  clinie. 
Where  nought  ii  npeu'd  rapidly  »ave  cnme  ; 
The  infant  of  an  lufaot  world,  a«  imre 
From  oature  — lovelv,  warm,  aua  iirematurc; 
Dusky  like  Digb%  but'  oight  with  all  her  ttan; 
Or  cavern  igarklmg  wi  h  its  native  apa«  ; 
With  eyes  thai  were  a  lan^ui^c  and  a  1^11, 
A  fbmi  like  Aphrodite's  In  her  shell, 
With  all  her  loves  amuud  her  ou  the  d'>ep, 
Toiuptuous  as  the  first  approach  of  sleep  ; 
Tet  full  of  life  —  for  through  her  tropic  cheek 
The  blush  would  make  its  way,  and  all  but  speak; 
The  sun-bom  blood  sulTused  her  neck,  aud  threw 
O'er  her  clear  nul  brow  n  skin  a  lucid  hue. 
Like  coral  reddening  through  the  darkeii'd  ware, 
Which  drawf  ihc  diver  to  (he  crimsjij  cave. 
Such  was  this  dauehier  of  the  southern  seas, 
Herself  a  billow  m  her  energies. 
To  bcir  the  bark  of  others  happiness, 
fior  feel  a  sorrow  till  their  joy  grew  less: 
Her  wild  and  warm  yet  faithful  bosom  knew 
No  joy  like  what  it  gave  ;  her  hopes  ne*er  drew 
Augbl  from  ezv>erieiice,  that  chil!  touchstone,  whoae 
Sad  proof  reduces  all  things  from  their  hues: 
Sbe^r'd  DO  ill.  because  she  knew  il  not, 
'.T  wtU  she  knew  was  soon  —  too  soon  —  forgot : 
Act  smiles  and  lean  had  pass'd,  as  light  wiuds  pass 
O'er  lakes  to  rutflc»  not  destroy,  Iheir  glass. 
Whose  depths  utisearcb'd,  and  fountains  from  the  bill, 
Restore  tbeir  surface,  in  itself  so  siill. 
Until  the  earthquake  tesr  the  naiad's  care, 
Root  up  the  spnng.  and  trample  on  the  wave, 
And  crush  (he  living  waters  fo  a  nia-^ 
The  amphibious  de^rt  «f  the  diuk  morass  ! 
And  mutt  their  h'c  be  hers  ?  1  he  eternal  chaD^C 
Bui  grasps  hummilT  with  quicker  range; 
And  ihey  who  fall  but  fall  as  worlds  wiU  fall. 
To  riae,  if  just,  a  ■pihl  o  cr  tbem  all. 

VIII. 

And  who  »  he  ?  the  blue-eyed  northern  child 

Of  isles  more  knr^wo  to  man.  bu'  scarce  less  wild  j 

The  fair-hair'd  oiFspring  of  the  Hebrides, 

Where  roan  the  Peutlaod  with  I's  whirling  seal ; 

Rock'd  in  his  cradle  by  the  rearing  wind. 

The  tempesi-born  Id  body  and  in  mind. 

His  young  n-es  opening  on  the  ocean-foam, 

Had  fnm  that  moment  deem'd  the  deep  his  bom^ 

The  giant  comrade  of  his  pensive  moods, 

1  ne  sharer  of  his  craggy  solitudes. 

The  only  Meo'or  of  his  youth,  where'er 

His  bark  was  borne  ;  the  spon  of  wave  and  air ; 

A  careless  thing,  who  placed  his  choice  io  chance^ 

N'ur-ed  by  the  legeads  of  his  land's,  romance; 

Eager  to  )iope.  but  not  less  firm  lo  l-ear, 

Aiquainlcd  with  all  feelings  wive  de»i|iair. 

Placi>d  In  the  Arab's  rhine.  he  would  have  beea 

As  bold  a  rnxer  as  the  sandi  have  seen. 

And  bnved  their  thirst  wi'h  as  endtiriug  lip 

As  Uhmael,  wafted  on  his  de»ert  ship ;  ^ 

ITke^thlp  of  thtdrwrt"  !•  fhe  OrleDtal  flrnre  Tot  t&a 
eua  or  dromedary;  ud  tbrj  dcMerre  the  melaphor  wall, 
—  t!u  lormerfor  hu  eaduruio*.  Ue  Utur  far  bia  awin- 


Fix'd  upon  Chili's  shore,  a  proud  riciqua  ; 
Of-  Hellas'  mouotains,  a  rebellious  (xrcck* 
Bt-m  in  a  eni,  perhaps  a  Tamerlane  ; 
Bred  to  a  throne,  perhaps  unlit  to  rcign. 
For  the  same  sou)  (hat  tends  its  path  to  twA% 
If  rear'd  to  such,  can  find  no  further  prey 
Btyond  itself,  and  uiu>t  retrace  its  way,9 
Plunging  for  pleasure  into  pain  :  Uie  same 
Spirit  which  made  a  Nero,  Home  s  worst  shami^ 
A  humbler  state  and  discipline  of  hcirt, 
Had  form'd  his  glorious  iiaaie>ake^s  couoterput} 
But  gram  his  vices,  grait  them  all  hit  own, 
How  small  their  theatre  w  itbuut  a  throne  < 

IX. 

Thou  tmilest :  — these  comparisons  seem  high 

To  those  who  scan  all  things  with  dazzled  eve; 

Link'd  with  the  unknown  name  of  one  whose  doOK 

Has  nought  to  do  wi  b  glory  or  with  Rome, 

With  Chili.  Hellas,  or  with  Araby  ;  — 

Thou  sniilest  ?  —  Smile;  'tis  better  thus  than  ii|^ 

Yet  such  he  might  h  ive  been  ;  he  was  a  man, 

A  soaring  spirit,  ever  in  the  van, 

A  patriot  hero  or  de>potic  chief. 

To  form  a  lu  ion's  glory  or  its  grief, 

Born  under  auspices  which  make  us  mor» 

Or  less  than  we  delight  to  pander  o'er. 

Bui  these  are  visions  ;  say,  what  was  be  hera? 

A  bloc-miiig  boy.  a  truant  mutineer. 

The  fair-hair'd  Torquil,  fiee  as  ocean's  ipray. 

The  husband  of  (he  Inde  of  Toobouai. 

X. 

By  Neuha's  side  he  sate,  and  watchM  the  wateii|« 

Neuha,  the  sun  flower  of  the  island  daughters. 

Highborn,  (a  birih  at  which  the  herald  smilea, 

Without  a  scutcheon  for  these  secret  i^Ies,) 

Of  a  long  race,  the  valiant  and  the  free, 

The  n-»ke.l  knights  of  snrage  chivalry, 

Whr>se  grassy  caims  ascend  along  the  shore  ; 

And  thine  —  1  've  seen  —  Achilles  '.  do  uo  mora. 

She,  when  the  thunder-bearing  strangers  came, 

In  vast  canoe-,  beffirt  whh  bolts  of  tiame, 

Topp'd  with  tall  trees,  which,  iof  ier  than  the  paliB| 

Seem'd  rooted  in  the  deep  amidst  its  calm : 

Bui  when  the  wir;ds  a^vaken'd.  shot  forth  wingi 

Broid  as  the  cloud  along   he  horizon  flings, 

And  swayd  the  waves,  like  ci'iesof  the  sea. 

Making  the  very  billows  look  less  free;  — 

She,  With  her  paddling  oar  and  dancing  prow. 

Shot  through  the  surf.'like  reindeer  through  thetooir 

Swift -glidfiig  o'er^the  breaker's  whitening  edge^ 

Li'ht  as  a  nereld  in  her  ocean  sledge. 

And  gazed  and  wouder'd  at  the  giant  hulk. 

Which  heaved  from  wave  to  wave  its  trampling  bnlkl 

The  anchor  dropp'd  ;  it  lay  along  the  deep. 

Like  a  huge  lion  lu  the  sun  asleep. 

While  round  It  swarm 'd  the  proas'  flitting  chain, 

Like  summer  bees  that  hum  around  bis  mane. 

XI. 

The  white  man  landed  I  —  need  the  rest  be  told? 
The  New  World  slrelch'd  Its  dusk  hand  to  the  OU 
Each  was  lo  each  a  marvel,  aud  tlie  tie 
Of  wonder  wanu'd  lo  t>ctter  symin'hy. 
Kind  was  the  welcome  of  the'suu  bom  iir«». 
And  kinder  still  their  daughters'  gentler  firei 

3  "LneulloB.  when  frueality  conld  charm. 

Had  roaatnj  turoii«  in  the  SabiDr  rarm.'*— POfK, 

STbe  ontxal  N«ro,  who  made  the  anm]ualled  marrk 
whirb  dm-eivrd  HaaDibal.  aud  drrpairi]  Asdnitwl;  thereby 
acrompliMhioc  an  sfhirTrmrot  almriit  anriTilted  Id  mill- 
Ury  aoDao.     The  flrat  iDtplli^cnoe  of  hu  returo,  to  Ha. 


iibal,  ' 


neht   nf  .- 


I  Ihr 
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cwnp.  Wbro  HaaoitMl  asw  ihia,  tit  exrtainipd  with  ■ 
a-CT),  that  "  Rome  w<^uld  now  be  the  mivlrea  of  i^ 
world."  And  yel  to  thi-  rirxnrj  of  Nero'a  il  mlfht  to 
owiDF  'hat  hi*  impcnal  oammke  mxDed  at  all.  ihit  tke 
infamy  r>(  the  ou«  ba»  erlifw-d  ihs  glorj  of  tka  oCkac 
Wheo  tba  name  of  «  Nero"  is  beard,  wko  Ulakr  tf  *• 
ooAasl  t  —  Bui  aoeh  an  homaa  ibimg  t 
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Tbeh  union  grew:  the  children  of  the  Rtnrm 

Foood  beauty  linkM  wjib  manv  a  dusky  form ; 

While  Iheae  in  turn  admired  the  paler  glow, 

Which  seem'd  so  while  in  climes  that  kuew  no  8now= 

The  chase,  the  race,  the  liberty  to  roam. 

The  soil  where  every  cottage  •.how'd  a  home ; 

The  lea-spread  net,  the  li^hily  launch'd  canoe, 

Which  stemmM  the  studded  archipelago, 

O'er  whose  blue  bosom  rose  the  starry  isles ; 

The  healthy  slumber,  eam'd  by  sportive  toils; 

The  palm,  the  loftiest  dryad  of  the  woods. 

Within  wh'ise  bosom  infant  Bacchus  broods. 

While  eagles  scarce  build  higher  than  the  crest 

Which  shadows  o'er  the  vineyard  iu  her  breast ; 

The  cava  feast,  the  yam,  the  cocoa*9  root, 

Which  bears  at  once  the  cup,  and  milk,  and  fruit ; 

The   bread  tree,    which,    without    the   ploughshare, 

yields 
The  onreap'd  harvest  of  unfiirrow'd  fields, 
And  hakes  its  uoadultented  l():ive8 
Without  a  furnace  in  unpurchased  ^oves, 
And  flings  otf  (amine  from  its  fertile  breast, 
A  priceless  market  for  the  gathering  guest ;  - 
These,  with  the  luxuries  of  seas  and  wooda, 
The  airy  joys  of  social  solitudes, 
Tamed  eicb  rude  wanderer  to  the  Fympathiei 
Of  those  who  were  more  happy,  if  less  wise, 
Did  more  than  Europe's  discipline  had  done, 
And  civilised  Civilisation's  son  ! 


xn.. 

Of  these,  and  there  was  many  a  willing  pair, 

Neuba  and  Torquil  weie  not  the  least  fair: 

Both  children  of  the  isles,  though  distant  far; 

Both  born  beneath  a  sea-presiding  star;  i 

Both  nourisird  amidst  nature's  native  scenes, 

Loved  to  the  last,  whatever  intervenes 

Between  us  and  our  childhood's  sympathy, 

Which  still  reverts  to  what  first  caught  the  eye. 

He  who  first  met  the  Highlands'  swelling  blue 

Will  love  each  peak  that  shows  a  kindred  hue, 

Hail  in  each  cra»  a  friend's  familiar  face, 

And  clasp  the  mountain  in  his  mind's  embrace. 

Long  have  1  roam'd  through  lands  which  are  not 

mine, 
Adored  the  Alp,  and  loved  the  Apennine, 
Revere^I  Farnas  us,  and  beheld  the  steep 
Jove's  Ida  and  Ulympus  crown  Ihe  deep: 
But  't  was  not  all  long  ages'  lore,  nor  all 
Thrxr  nature  held  me  in  their  thrilling  thrall ; 
The  infant  rapture  still  survived  'he  boy, 
And  Lnch-na-gar  with  Ida  lonk'd  o'er  Troy,i 
Mij'd  (  cltic  memories  with  the  Phngian  mount, 
And  Highland  iinna  with  Castalie's  rlc-.r  fount 
Forgive  me,  Hnnier'i  universal  shade! 
Forgive  me,  Phttbus!  that  my  fancy  stray*d  ; 
The  north  and  nature  taught  me  (o  adore 
Toui' scenes  sublime,  frou.  those  beloved  before. 

The  love  which  maketh  all  things  fond  and  fair, 
The  youth  which  makes  one  rainbow  of  the  air, 
The  daiigrrs  pa*t,  that  make  even  man  enjoy 
The  pause  in  which  he  teases  to  destroy, 
The  mutuil  beauty,  which  the  sternest  feel 
Strike  to  their  hearts  like  liehtninc  to  the  steel, 
Unite-J  the  half  Mvage  and  Ihe  whole, 
The  maid  aud  boy,  in  one  absorbing  souL 

1  W  leo  very  jnnn.  sboul  riifht  yram  of  ■(«.  sftrr  so 
atU<  h  >r  lh»  •.■•riot  ffver  il  Ahrr,l«.n,  1  w«.  rrmoTcd  by 
mnJirtl  sd^ic*  iDlo  lh«  HiKt.1«tJiJ»  llrr^  1  i«mc<i  orr«. 
■lonillf  sitm*  ■gmm«ra,  anj  frum  tbU  p^rliMl  I  dalr  my 
lo»»or  mounlsiDMui  ecjulriM.  I  run  afttr  f'>r<rl  th« 
cSbrt,  a  r*"*  r*"*'*  itterwinla,  in  KiiilaDil,  of  the  noly 
tbiof  I 


1  No  more  the  thnndenng  memory  of  the  fight 
WrappM  his  wean'd  bosom  in  its  dark  delight ; 
No  more  the  irksome  restlersness  of  rest 
Disturb'd  him  like  the  eagle  in  her  nest, 
Whose  whetted  beak  and  far-pervading  eye 
Darts  for  a  victim  over  :ill  the  sky  : 
His  heart  was  tamed  to  that  voluptuocs  state, 
At  once  Elysian  and  effeminate, 
Which  leaves  no  laurels  o'er  the  hero's  urn  ;  — 
These  wither  when  for  aught  save  blood  they  bar% 
Yet  when  their  ashes  In  their  nook  are  laid, 
Doih  not  the  myrile  leave  as  sweet  a  shade? 
Had  Csesar  known  but  Cleopatra's  kiss, 
Rome  had  been  free,  the  world  had  not  been  hk. 
And  what  have  Caesar's  deeds  and  Csesar's  fame 
Done  for  the  earth  ?  We  feel  them  in  our  shame . 
The  gory  sanction  of  his  glory  stains 
The  rust  which  tyian's  cherish  on  our  chains. 
Though  Glory,  Nature,  Reason.  Freedom,  bid 
Rouswi  millions  do  what  single  Brutus  did  — 
Sweep  these  mere  mock-birds  of  the  despot's  sonf 
From  the  tall   bough  where  they  have    percb'4 

long,— 
Still  arc  we  hawk'd  at  by  such  mousing  owls, 
And  take  for  falcons  those  ignoble  fowls. 
When  but  a  word  of  freedom  would  dispel 
These  bugbears,  as  their  terrors  show  too  weU. 

XIV. 

Rapt  in  the  fond  forgetfulness  of  life, 

Neuha,  the  South  Sea  girl,  was  all  a  wife, 

With  no  distracting  world  to  call  her  off 

From  love  ;  with  no  society  to  scoff 

A:  the  new  transient  flame;  no  babbling  crowd 

Of  coxcombry  in  admintion  loud. 

Or  with  adulterous  whisper  to  alloy 

Her  duty,  and  her  glory,  and  her  joy  : 

With  faiih  and  feelings  naked  as  her  form, 

She  slood  as  stands  a  rainbow  in  a  storm, 

Changing  its  hues  with  bright  variety, 

But  still  expanding  lovelier  o'er  the  sky,  * 

Hoive'er  its  arch  may  swell,  its  colours  move, 

The  cloud  •compelling  harbinger  of  love 


I  MbIv 
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XV. 

Here,  in  this  grotto  of  the  wave-warn  shore, 
They  pass'd  the  tropic's  red  meridian  o'er ; 
Nor  long  the  hours  —  they  never  paused  o'er  tia% 
Unbroken  by  the  clock's  funereal  chime, 
Which  deals  the  daily  pittance  of  our  span, 
And  points  and  mocks  with  iron  laugh  at  nran. 
What  deem'd  they  of  the  future  or  the  pait? 

I  The  present,  like  a  tyrant,  held  thtni  fast : 

I  Their  hour-glass  was  the  sea-sand,  and  the  tide, 
Ijke  her  sm'H>th  billow,  saw  their  moments  gUde| 

I  Their  clock  the  sun,  in  his  unbounded  tower; 
They  recKon'd  not,  whose  day  was  but  an  boor  j 
The  nightingale,  their  only  vesper-bell, 
Sung  sweetly  to  the  roue  the  day's  farewell ;  » 

I  The  broad  sun  act,  but  not  with  lingering  sweep, 
Ati  in  Ihe  north  he  mellows  o'er  the  deep; 
But  fiery,  full,  and  fierce,  as  if  he  left 

,  The  world  hr  ever,  earth  of  life  bereO, 
Plunged  with  rtxi  farehead  down  along  the  wa«% 

!  As  dives  a  hero  headlong  to  his  grave. 

I  Then  rose  they,  looking  first  along  the  skiei, 
And  then  for  lighi  into  each  olher's  eves, 

,  Wondering  that  summer  shou  'd  sn  brief  a  MM, 
Aud  asking  if  indeed  the  day  were  dunei, 

I  XVL 

And  let  not  this  teem  strange  :  the  devote  < 
Ijvcs  not  in  earth,  but  in  his  ecstasy  ; 
Around  him  d:iys  and  worlds  are  heeillea  drlvea, 
His  soul  ii  gone  before  his  dust  to  heaven. 
U  tr>ve  tesfl  imtent  f    No  —  hit  path  is  trod, 
Alike  uplined  glorioualy  to  God  ; 

3  Ttie  now  w»ll-kDowa  tlory  it  Ih*  Iovm  of  Ut  elgl 
Inski*  stx]  r<a«  ne«0  ont  b*  mor«  Ihao  allscJw^  lo.  Wd 
■umrii-utly  Eatallttr    to    ibt  W>«Ur«    s>   l»   Iks  Bseti 
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Or  liDkM  to  all  wp  know  of  faesTen  t>elow, 

The  other  better  telf,  «  hose  yny  or  woe 

b  more  than  oun  ;  the  all-absorbLQ(  fiaine 

Which,  kindled  by  auother,  grows  the  ume, 

Wrapi  in  ouc  blaze ;  the  pure,  yet  funeral  pile. 

Where  gentle  hearts,  like  Brainins,  sit  nnd  smiia. 

How  iiften  we  forget  all  time,  when  loue, 

Adiniriu  Natjre^  universal  Ihrone, 

Her  wood*,  her  wilds,  her  waters,  the  inteiue 

Reply  of  fiert  to  our  iotelligence  ! 

Live  not  the  cari  and  mountaius  ?    Are  the  warei 

Without  a  spirit  ?    Are  the  dropping  caves 

Without  a  feeliug  in  their  silent  tears? 

No,  DO ;  —  thev  woo  aad  clasp  m  to  Iheir  ipherea, 

D-«olve  this  ciog  and  clod  of  c'a\  before 

Its  hour,  and  merge  our  soul  in  the  great  sbora, 

Sti  ip  off  thia  fond  and  (aUe  identity  !  — 

Who  thin)a  of  *clf,  when  gazing  on  Ihc  sky  ? 

And  who,  though  gazing  lower,  ever  thought. 

Id  the  young  mooients  ere  the  heart  is  taught 

Time's  lebsoo,  of  ntau's  baseness  or  his  own? 

All  nature  is  bis  realm,  and  love  his  throuob 

xvn. 

Neaha  trote,  and  Torquil :  twilights  hour 
Came  saJ  and  softly  to  their  rocky  bower. 
Which,  kindling  by  degrees  its  dewy  span. 
Echoed  their  dim  lig;ht  to  the  musteriug  start. 
Slowly  the  pair  pirtaking  oalure's  calm. 
Sought  out  their  cottage,  built  beo^th  the  palm; 
Now  azniling  and  now  silent,  as  the  *'^ue  ; 
Lovely  as  Love  —  the  spirit  I  —  w  hen  sereoa. 
Tie  Oceao  scarce  spoke  louder  wiib  his  swell. 
Than  breathes  his  mimic  mumiiirer  in  the  ihell,^ 
As,  far  divided  from  his  parent  deep. 
The  sei-boru  itiianl  cnes,  and  will  not  sleep, 
Raising  his  litUe  plaint  in  vain,  to  rave 
For  the  broad  bosom  of  his  nursing  wave: 
The  woods  droop'd  darkly,  as  inclined  to  rest. 
The  tropic  bird  wheeKd  rockward  to  his  nest. 
And  the  blue  sky  s[»read  round  them  like  a  I^e 
Ct  peace,  where  Pie^  her  thirst  might  slake. 

X\'1IL 

Bat  thnrash  the  palm  and  plantain,  hark,  a  voiee ! 

Not  Mch  as  would  have  been  a  I  -ver's  choice, 

In  such  an  hour,  to  break  ibe  air  so  ^tiil  ,* 

No  dying  night-breeze,  harping  o'er  Ihe  hill, 

Striking  the  strings  of  nature,  rock  and  tree. 

Those  best  and  eirliest  lyres  of  harmony, 

With  Echo  for  their  chorus  ;  nor  the  alarm 

Of  the  loud  war-whoop  to  dispel  the  charm  ; 

Nor  the  soliloquy  of  (he  hermit  owl. 

Exhaling  all  hi^  solitary  soul. 

The  dim  though  large-eyed  winged  anchontn, 

Who  peals  his  dreary  pae^n  o'er  the  night ;  — 

But  a'loud,  long,  and  naval  whislle,  shrill 

As  ever  started  through  a  sea-bird's  bill ; 

And  then  a  pause,  and  then  a  hoarse  **  Hillol 

Torquil  I  my  boy  I  what  cheer  ?  Ho  1  brother,  ho  1 " 

**  Who  bails?"  cried  Torquil,  follo%nng  with  bis  eye 

Tkt  toaod.    **  Here  %  one,"  was  all  the  brief  reply. 

XIX. 

But  ^.?re  the  herald  of  the  telf-same  mouth 
Came  breathing  o'er  the  aromatic  south, 
Not  .ike  a  "  bed  of  riolets'*  od  the  gale. 
Bat  such  as  wafts  its  cloud  o'er  grog  or  lie, 


1  ir  the  reader  will  aprly  to  bis  ear  the  Bea-sbell  on  hla 
AimQ<7-pirfe,  be  will  be  aware  of  what  i«  alludrd  to. 
If  the  Leal  sboQld  appear  obarure,  be  will  Sod  io  "Gebir" 
tha  aame  Idea  better  exprcMMsl  to  two  lioeM,  The  ptvm  1 
■avar  read,  bul  have  beard  ibc  hoes  qnotetl  by  a  more 
reeondite  reader  —  wbo  •eeiiu  (o  he  [>r  a  diil'-rent  opiDion 
from  tbe  editor  or  tte  Huartcrly  Rivh-w.  who  qualified  it, 
U  bis  answer  to  Ihe  Ciiiit-a:  ReTfwt-r  of  bis  Jutt-ual.  aa 
txmak  of  ihf  mom  aaJ  m'jB(  loaaoe  dfB<-nf>C'.0D.  It  i«  to 
Mr.  Landor,  ibe  autbor  of  "Oebtr."  so  ^ual-.fliMl.  aad  af 
•Bsae  LatiD  poemm  wbicb  vie  witb  Martlil  or  CatuIIut  la 
ihMaaily.  ttat  tbe   miaioilate  Mr.  ftjothey 


I  Borne  from  a  <thort  frail  pipe,  which  yet  hsd  bknra 

'  lb  gentle  odours  over  either  zone, 
And,  puri"'d  «  bcre'er  winds  ri5e  or  waters  roll, 
Had  wafted  smoke  from  Por;smoulh  to  ihe  Fold, 

i  0|iposed  its  vapdur  as  the  lightning  daih'd, 

!  And  rt-ek'd,  'midst  mouniain-biUows,  unabaafa'd 

j  To  jEoIus  a  constant  sacrifice, 

I  Through  every  change  of  all  the  varying  skiefc 
And  what  was  he  who  bore  it  ?-•  I  nuy  err, 
But  deem  him  sailor  or  philosopher.^ 
Sublime  loiacco  !  which  from  east  to  west 

I  Cheers  the  tar's  labour  or  the  Turkman's  T<t^) 

;  Which  on  the  Moslem's  ottoman  divides 
rlis  hours,  and  rivals  opium  and  his  biides; 
llignificenl  in  Stanibnul,  but  less  grand, 
Though  not  less  loved,  io  Wapping  or  the  StnSij 
Divine  in  hookas  glorious  in  a  pipe. 
When  tipp'd  with  amt>er,  mellow,  rich  and  iff* 
Like  other  charmers,  wooing  the  cartss 
More  dazzlingly  when  daring  m  full  dresg; 
Yef  thy  true  lovers  more  admire  by  far 

'  Tby  naked  beauties  —  Give  mer.  cigar! 

I  XX. 

Tbroug^u  the  approaching  darkness  of  tbe  wood 
A  human  figure  broke  the  snlitudc, 

I  Fantaaticaiiy,  it  may  be,  array'd, 
A  seaman  in  a  savage  masquerade  ; 

I  Such  as  appears  to  rise  out  from  the  deep 

I  When  o'er  the  line  (he  Dierry  vessels  sweep, 
And  Ihe  rough  satumalli  of  the  lar 
Flock  o'er  the  de^k,  in  Neptune's  t>nrrow'd  car  j> 
And^  pleased,  Ihe  god  of  ocean  sees  his  name 
Revive  once  more,  though  but  in  mimic  gama 
Of  his  Irje  sons,  who  riot  in  the  breeze 
Undreamt  of  in  bis  na'ive  Cyclades. 
Still  the  old  god  delights,  from  out  the  main. 
To  snatch  some  glimj-ses  of  his  ancient  reign. 
Our  sailor's  jicket,  though  in  ragged  trim, 
His  cons  ant  pipe,  which  never  yel  burn'd  dim, 
His  foremast  air,  and  somewhat  rolling  gait, 
Like  hi^  dear  vessel,  spoke  his  former  state ; 
But  then  i  sort  of  kerchief  round  bis  head, 
Not  over-li^Mly  bound,  nor  nicely  spread  ; 
And,  'sreaJ  ol  trowsers  (ah  !  loo  early  torn! 
For  even  Ihe  mildest  woods  will  have  their  tbora) 
A  cuT'ous  sort  of  somewhat  scanty  mat 
Now  s*rved  for  inexpressibles  and  bat ; 
His  liaked  feet  and  neck,  and  sunburn!  face, 

j  Perchaoce  might  suit  alike  with  either  race. 
His  arms  were  all  his  own,  our  Europe's  growfli, 
"Which  two  worlds  bless  for  civilising  both; 
The  musket  swung  behind  his  shoulders  broad, 
And  soiiiewhat  stoop'd  by  his  marine  abode, 
But  brawny  as  the  twar's;  and  bung  beneath, 
His  cutlass  droop'd,  unconscious  of  a  sheath. 
Or  lost  or  worn  away  ;  his  pistols  were 
LinkM  to  his  belt,  a  matrimonial  piir  — 
(Let  not  this  metaphor  appear  a  scoff. 
Though  one  miss'd  fire,  the  other  would  go  cii)* 
These,  with  a  bayonet,  not  so  free  from  rust 
Aa  when  the  arnj-chest  held  its  brighter  triut,  « 

Completed  his  accoutrements,  as  Night 
Sorvey'd  him  in  his  garb  beterodite. 

XXL 

"What  cheer,  Ben  Bunting?"  cried  (when  a  M 

Tiew 
Our  new  acquaintance)  Torquil.     '*  Aaght  of  new  ?• 
"  Ey,  ey  I "  ouoth  Ren,  "  not  new,  but  news  enoif  ( 
A  strange  sail  in  the  offing." — "Sail  I  and  how? 
What  1  could  you  make  her  out?     It  cannot  ba; 
I  've  seen  no  rag  of  canvass  qd  the  sea." 


S  Tbis  rooeh  tat  )ovia]  Mremooy,  wjd  la  i 
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••  Belika,"  aid  B«n,  "  you  ini;ht  not  from  the  tajr, 
But  from  the  bhiir-head,  where  I  watch'd  to-day, 
1  »w  ber  ju  the  doldrums  ;  for  the  wind 
Wm  Ii5h!  au.l  tMSHun."— "  When  Ihe  sun  declined 
Where  lay  »he  ?  hid  she  anchcir'd  f  "— "  »No,  bul  itill 
She  t»re  down  on  us,  till  the  wind  grew  sil'." 
"  Her  flag  ? "— "  1  h  id  no  glas? ;  but  fore  and  art, 
Bfad  !  she  seein'd  a  wicked  looking  craft." 
"Arm'd  >"—■■  1  eipec'  so;— sent  on  the  look-out: 
*T  If  time,  beliite.  to  put  our  hcliii  ahnijt." 
«  Atwut  ?—  Whale'er  may  have  us  now  in  chase, 
We  Ml  make  no  running  li/bt,  for  that  were  baae  ; 
We  will  die  at  our  i|uarler5,  like  true  men." 
Ey,  ey  !  for  that  '1  is  all  the  same  to  Ren." 
'Does  Christian  know  this  ? "— ■' Ay  (  he  has  piped 

all  hands 
To  quarters.     They  are  furliishin;  the  stands 
Of  arms  ;  and  we  have  ^l  some  guns  to  bear, 
Aaju  scaled  then:.    Vou  are  wanted." — "That*!  btit 

fair; 
And  if  it  were  not,  mine  is  not  the  soul 
To  leave  my  comruli-.»  helpless  on  the  >hoaL 
My  Neuha  !  ah  '.  and  must  my  fate  pur^ue 
Not  me  alone,  but  one  so  sweet  and  true  ? 
But  whatsoe'er  betide,  ah,  Neuha  '.  now 
Uoman  Die  not;  the  hour  will  not  allow 
A  tear;  1  am  thine  whatever  iDIerrenes I " 
•*  Rifhl,"  quoth  Ben,  '•  that  will  do  for  the  nurinea."  « 


CANTO   THE    THIRD. 
I. 

The  fljbt  was  o^er ;  the  flashing  through  the  gloom. 

Which  mbes  the  cantton  as  he  winf^s  a  tomb, 

Mad  c«ased  ;  and  sulphury  vapours  upward  driveo 

Had  left  the  earth,  and  hut  polluted  heaven  : 

The  ratlin;  roar  wh'ch  rung  in  everj-  volley 

Had  left  the  echoes  I  >  their  melancholy  ; 

No  more  tliey  shriek  d  their  horror,  boom  for  boom; 

The  strife  was  done,  the  v.viquish'd  bad  their  doom; 

The  mutineers  were  crush'd,  dispersed,  or  ta'en, 

Or  lived  to  deem  the  happiest  were  the  slain. 

Few,  few  escaped,  and  these  were  huiite<l  o'er 

The  isle  they  loved  beyond  their  native  shore. 

No  furltier  home  was  theirs,  it  seein'd,  on  earth. 

Once  renegades  lo  that  which  gave  them  birth ; 

Truk'd  like  wild  beasts,  like  them  they  sought  tb« 

wild, 
Al  to  a  mothers  bosom  flies  the  child  ; 
But  vaJDly  wolves  and  lions  seek  their  den. 
And  itill  more  vaioly  meu  escape  from  men. 

II. 

Beneath  a  rock  whose  Jutting  bai«  protmdei 

Far  over  ocean  in  its  fiercest  moods. 

When  waling  his  enormous  crag  the  wave 

Is  hurPd  (liMvn  headlong,  like  Ihe  foremost  braye, 

And  falls  t>ack  on  'he  foaming  crowd  behind. 

Which  light  beneath  the  banners  of  Ihe  wind, 

But  now  at  rest,  a  little  remnant  drew 

Together,  bleeding,  thir>tv,  faint,  and  few  ; 

But  still  their  weaiinns  in  their  hands,  and  still 

With  something  of  the  pride  of  former  will, 

As  men  not  ait  umred  lo  meditate. 

And  ilr-ve  much  more  than  wonder  at  their  fate. 

Their  prc-eni  lot  was  wh.it  llicy  had  foreseen, 

And  dareil  as  what  was  likely  lo  have  liern  ; 

Tel  Itill  the  lingering  hope,  which  drem'd  their  lot 

NmI  pardoiiM,  hut  uii»<.ii;lil  for  or  forgnl. 

Or  Inislc.l  that,  if  sniieht,  their  dutant  caves 

Mirbl  s'ill  he  niia'd  ainidil  the  world  of  wavei. 

Had  wean'd  llieir  thoughts  in  part  from  whit  Iheysiw 

Mmd  felt,  the  vengejiire  of  their  country's  law. 

1'heir  Ms-green  isle,  their  guilt-won  (nradise. 

No  more  could  shield  their  virtue  or  ifaeir  vicei 

l-Tlisl  wtll  4^  In  Ikv  insrtD'a,  kill  Ik*  nllorv  woa'l 
ksMvva  It."  la  ■■  fl4  •■ymi:  «M|  uDv  ef  Ih«  f«w  fr«r- 
■nU  -rl  Utmtt  JMIxailo  »kl'll  allll  sarvtve  (U  Mai 
leiy)  keswMB  IkaM  gellftAl  aarvteee 


Their  better  feelings,  if  such  were,  were  Ihrowc 
Back  on  themselves, —  their  sins  remain'd  alone; 
Proscribed  even  in  their  second  coun'n'.  they 
Were  lost ;  in  vain  the  wo;li  before  'hem  laf  , 
All    >ullets  seeni'd  secured.     Their  new  allies 
Hi "  tiu/ht  and  hied  in  mutual  pacrihce  : 
liu',      'la'i  ivail'd  Ihe  club  and  bpear,  and  arm 
Of  fi--rcuic3,  against  Ihe  sulphury  charm. 
The  iiLi^ic  of  the  thunder,  which  dehtro)'d 
The  warrior  ere  his  strenglh  aiuld  lie  employM 
Dug,  like  a  spreading  pestilence,  the  gr.ive 
No  less  of  human  bravery  than  ihe  brave  I* 
1  heir  own  scant  numbers  acted  all  the  few 
Against  the  many  oft  will  dare  and  do; 
But  ihoujh  the  choice  seems  native  lo  die  free, 
Even  Greece  can  boast  bul  one  Thermrtpvlai, 
Till  now,  when  she  has  torged  her  broken  ioiM 
Back  to  a  sword,  and  dies  and  lives  agajo  I 

III. 
Beside  the  jutting  rock  the  few  anpear'd. 
Like  the  last  remnant  of  Ihe  red-deer's  herd  ; 
Their  eyes  were  feverish,  and  their  aspect  won, 
But  still  the  hunter's  blood  v%'as  on  their  horn, 
A  little  stream  came  tumbling  from  the  height, 
And  straggling  into  ocean  as  it  mieht, 
lis  bounding  crystal  frnlickd  in  tne  ray, 
And  ru-h'd  fro'm  cliff  to  cr'g  with  saltiess spray 

on  the  wild,  wide  ocean,  yet  as  pure 
And  fresh  as  innocence,  and  more  secure, 

r  torrirnt  glitier'd  o'er  the  deep, 
At>  the  shy  chamois'  eye  o'erlooks  the  sleep, 
X«'hile  fir  below  the  vast  and  sullen  swell 
Of  ocean's  alpine  azure  rrise  and  fell 
To  this  voung  spring  ihev  nish'd,— all  feeling  tnl 
Absorb'^  in  passion's  aiitf  in  nature's  thirst 
Drank  as  they  do  who  drink  their  last,  and  threw 
Their  arms  aside  lo  revel  in  its  dew  ; 
Cool'd   their  scorch'd  thro.ats,  and  wash'd   the  gn 

stains 

From  wounds  whose  only  bandage  might  be  chaine: 
Then,  when  their  drought  was  quench'd,  look'd  ail, 

round. 

As  wondering  how  so  m^ny  still  were  foaiid 
nd  fetterless :  —  hut  silent  all, 

lught  his  fellow's  eyes,  as  if  to  call 
On  him  for  language  which  his  lips  denied. 
As  though  their  voices  »r.h  their  cause  baa  did 

IV. 

Stem,  end  aloof  a  little  from  th&  rest, 
Stood  Christian,  with  his  arms  across  bit  chesl. 
The  ruddy,  reckless,  dauntless  hue  once>prei4 
Along  his  cheek  was  livid  now  as  lead  ; 
His  light. hniwn  locks,  so  graceful  in  Iheir  flow 
Now  rose  like  startled  vipers  o'er  his  brow. 
Still  as  a  statue,  with  his  lips  comprest 
To  sliHe  even  the  breath  within  his  breast, 
Fast  bv  Ihe  rock,  all  menacing,  but  mute. 
He  stood  ;  and.  s.ive  a  slight  heal  of  his  toot. 
Which  deepen'd  now  and  then  the  sandv  dint 
Beneath  his  heel,  h's  form  seein'd  tiim'd  to  flint 
Some  pices  further  Toriiiiil  lean'd  his  head 
Against  a  hank,  and  spoKc  not,  hut  he  bled,— 
Not  niorkilly  ;  —  his  worst  wound  was  withiD| 
His  brow  was  pale,  his  blue  eves  sunken  in, 
And  bloo,l-<|r».ps,  sprinkksl  o'er  Ins  yellow  hllr, 
Show'd  that  his  (ai'.tiiess  came  nnl  fron,  drapeir, 
Bul  nature's  rl.b.     Ill  si.l'  hiiii  was  another, 
Bough  as  a  hear,  b..t  wlllmi:  as  a  brother,— 
Ben  lluniing,  who  essay'd  lo  wa-h,  and  wi|ie, 
And  hind  hii  wound  — Ihen  calmly  lil  hij  pipe, 
A  trophy  which  surviveil  a  hundrrJ  fights, 
A  beacon  which  had  cheer'd  ten  thousand  Digbt^ 

1  ArrhMsmna,  klii(  of  "iiarls.  tai  fm  of  «|«>llee^ 
whrn  hr  aa»  •  ntrlliiia  mirhUil  l»i  Iha  r»UBt  uf  iU«e 
and  ds'ia.  rirlaimivl  llial  II  "aa  Ina  "rra'a  of  vxlnf." 
Tti>  •ama  ilnrr  tiaa  !»••  tot.l  al  anina  kai|ku  u  llM  tsM 
apt  iiralioa  of  luapawdrti  kill  Iht  otIflMl  ssiieeli  le  !• 
I'.in..   I. 
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Tim  fourth  iLod  lut  of  this  deserted  ^roup  { 

Watk'd  up  and  dovvD  -~  at  times  would  stand,  then 
itoop  I 

To  pick  a  pebble  up  ~  then  let  it  drop—  | 

Then  hurrv  as  id  baste —  then  quicklf  stop'^-  ' 

Then  cast  his  eyes  ou  his  compainoos —  thtn 
Half  whistle  hilf  a  luoe,  and  f^ause  a^in  — 
And  tbeo  his  fonner  Diovemeuls  would  redouble^ 
With  tonietbiug  between  carele»sness  and  trouble. 
This  is  a  long  description,  bui  applies 
To  scarce  five  inioutcft  pass'd  before  the  eyee ; 
But  yet  what  minutes  !    Moments  like  to  thaM 
llraa  men's  lives  into  immoitaliiica. 


At  Irneth  Jack  Skyscnpe,  a  mercuri-il  man, 

Whii  nutter'd  over  all  things  like  a  fan, 

Mpn  brave  than  firm,  and  more  disTtoead  to  dan 

And  die  at  oocc  tbao  wrestle  with  despair, 

Ezdaim'd,    "G— d   damn!"~tbos«    syllables     in* 

tense, — 
Nacleusor  EDg1and*s  native  eloqaence, 
As  the  Turk's  ''  Allah  !  "  or  the  Romans  Baon 
Pagan  "  Proh  Jupiter  !  **  was  wont  oi  yore 
To  give  their  first  impressions  such  a  vent, 
By  way  of  echo  to  embarrassment. 
Jack  was  embarrasa'd, —  never  hero  more, 
And  as  he  knew  not  what  to  say,  he  swore : 
Nor«wore  in  vain ;  the  long  cougeaial  wtund 
Revived  Ren  Bunting  from  his  pipe  profound  j 
He  drew  it  from  tiis  mouth,  and  look'd  full  wise) 
But  merely  added  to  the  oath  his  eyu ; 
Thus  rendering  the  im[:>erfect  phrase  complete, 
A  peroration  1  need  not  repeat! 

VL 

Bnt  Christian,  of  a  higher  order,  stood 

Like  an  ex<inct  volcano  in  his  mood ; 

Silent,  and  sad,  and  urage,—  with  the  trace 

Of  passion  reekioj^  from  his  clouded  face; 

Till  lifting  up  again  bis  sombre  ere, 

It  glanced  on  Torquil,  who  lean'd  faintly  hy, 

**  And  is  it  thus  ? "  he  cried,  *'  unhappy  boy  I 

And  thee,  too,  thee —  my  madness  must  destroy  I 

He  said,  and  strode  'o  where  young  Torquil  stood, 

^et  dabbled  with  hid  lately  flowing  blood; 

Seized  his  hand  wistfully,  but  did  not  presi) 

And  shrunk  as  fearful  of  bis  own  caress ; 

Enquired  into  bis  state;  and  when  he  heard 

The  wound  was  slighter  than  he  deem'd  or  feared, 

A  moment's  brightness  pass'd  along  his  brow, 

As  much  as  such  a  moment  would  allow. 

"  Yes,"  he  excUlm'd,  "  we  are  taken  in  the  toil, 

But  not  a  coward  or  a  common  spoil  ; 

Dearly  they  have  tmught  us  —  dearly  still  may  buy,— 

And  I  must  fall ;  but  have  you  strength  to  fly  ? 

•T  would  be  some  comfort  iiill,  could  you  survive; 

Our  dwindled  band  is  now  too  few  to  strive. 

Oh  !  for  a  sole  canoe  !  (hough  but  a  shell. 

To  bear  you  bence  to  where  a  hope  may  dwtll  I 

For  nie,  my  lot  is  what  I  sought ;  to  be, 

In  life  or  death,  the  fearless  and  the  free.** 

VIL 

Even  a  J  he  spoke,  around  the  promontory. 
Which  nodded  o'er  the  billows  high  and  hoary, 
A  dark  speck  dotted  ocean :  on  it  flew 
Life*  tc  the  shadow  of  a  roused  sea-mew ; 
Onward  it  came —  and,  Ic  !  i  second  folio wM  — 
Now  seen  —  now  hid  —  where  ocean's  vale  wis  hol- 
lo w'd  ; 
And  near,  and  nearer,  tilt  the  dusky  crew 
Presented  well  known  asp^ts  to  the  view. 
Till  on  the  surf  their  skimming  paddles  play. 
Buoyant  as  wings,  and  flitting  through  the  spray  ;  — 
Now  perching  on  the  wave's  high  curl,  and  now 
Dash'd  downward  in  the  thundering  loim  oc)ow, 
Which  flings  it  broad  and  boiling  slicel  on  soeeC, 
And  slini:!  its  high  flakes,  shiverM  into  sitwi; 
Brjt  floatmg  still  through  surf  and  swell,  urew  oi^fa 
Tbe  barks,  like  amaJl  birds  thruuibA  lowenuf  aty. 


Their  art  seemM  nature  —  such  the  tkiU  lo  bwm|^ 
The  wave  of  these  born  playniaies  of  the  deep. 

VIII. 

And  who  the  first  that,  springing  on  the  strand^ 
Leap'd  like  a  nereid  from  her  shell  lo  land, 
Wilh  dark  but  brilliant  skin,  and  dewy  eye 
Shining  with  love,  and  hnpc.  and  consrancy  ? 
Neuha  —  the  fnnd,  the  f:iithtul,  the  adored  — 
Her  heart  on  Torquil'i  like  a  torrent  pour'd ; 
And  smiled,  and  wept,  and  near,  and  nearer  clup\4| 
As  if  to  be  assured  *t  was  him  she  gnisp'd  ; 
SbudderM  to  sec  liis  jet  warm  wnund,  and  thee 
To  find  it  trivial,  smiled  and  wept  agnin. 
She  was  a  warrior's  daughter,  and  could  bear 
Such  sights,  and  feel,  and  mouru,  but  not  desjudi 
Her  lover  lived, —  nor  foes  nor  fears  could  blight 
That  full-blown  moment  in  its  all  delight: 
Joy  trickled  in  her  tears,  joy  fill'd  lUe  sob 
That  rock'd  her  heart  (ill  aJmosI  heard  to  lhrob{ 
And  paradise  was  breathing  in  the  sigh 
Of  nalure-s  child  io  nature^  ecstasy. 

IX. 

Tlie  sterner  spirits  who  beheld  thit  meetinj 

Were  not  unmoved ;  who  are,  when  hearts  ere  (IMI 

ing? 
Even  Christian  gazed  upon  the  maid  and  boy 
With  tearless  e>e,  but  yet  a  gloomy  joy 
Ntix'd  with  thoic  bitter  thoughts  the  soul  arraye 
In  hopeless  visions  of  our  better  diys. 
When  all  's  gone—  to  the  rainbow's  latest  ray, 
"  And  but  for  me ! "  he  said,  and  ttirn'd  away ; 
Then  gazed  upon  the  pair,  as  in  his  den 
A  lion  looks  ufion  his  cubs  again ; 
And  then  relapsed  into  his  sullen  goiie. 
As  heedless  of  his  further  destinies. 


Bat  brief  their  lime  for  good  or  evil  thmight  j 
The  billows  round  the  promontory  brougLt 
The  plash  of  hostile  oars.  —  Alis  !  who  made 
That  sound  a  dread  ?  All  round  them  teem'd  amyV 
Against  thtm,  save  the  bride  of  '1  r»obnnai : 
I  She,  as  she  caught  the  first  glimpse  o'er  the  bay 
'  Of  the  arm'd  boats,  which  hurried  lo  coniplete 
The  remnant's  ruin  with  thor  flying  feet, 
Beckon'd  the  natives  round  her  to  tljeir  prows, 
EmbarkM  their  guests  and  taunch'd  their  light  caaoc 
la  one  placed  Christian  and  his  comrades  twaiB  ; 
But  she  and  Torquil  must  not  [<art  a^m. 
She  fii'd  him  in  her  own.  —  Away  !  away  I 
They  clear  the  breakers,  dart  along  the  bay, 
And  towards  a  group  of  islets,  such  as  bear 
Tbe  sea  bird's  nest  and  seal's  lurf-hollow'd  lair 
They  skim  the  blue  Inps  of  the  billows  ;  fast 
They  flew,  and  fast  their  fierce  pursuers  chased- 
They  gain  upon  them  —  now  they  l'>se  again,— 
Again  make  way  and  menace  o'er  the  main; 
And  now  the  two  canoes  in  cha«e  divide, 
And  follow  different  courses  o'er  the  tide, 
Tobaffle  the  pursuit. —Awav!  away  I 
As  life  is  on  each  paddle's  fiighl  tn-day, 
And  more  than  life  or  lires  to  Neuha  :  Lore 
Freights  the  frail  bark  and  urges  to  the  cove-* 
And  DOW  the  refuge  and  tlie  foe  are  nigh  — 
Fet,  yet  a  moment  1  fly,  thou  light  axk,  fly  1 


CANTO  THE   rODBTB. 
L 

White  as  e  white  tail  on  a  dnsky  sea. 
When  half  tbe  horizon 's  clouded  and  half  fra% 
Flutteriue  twtwecn  the  dun  wave  and  the  akjf 
Is  hope's  last  gleam  iu  man's  eztreiuity. 
Her  anchor  parts  ;  but  still  her  snowy  sail 
Attracts  our  eye  amidst  the  rudest  gale : 
Though  ever^-  wave  she  climbs  divides  us  wseiu, 
The  heart  stjll  follows  fratn  the  lonelMM  siMMb 
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IL 

Pot  distant  frrm  the  i«le  of  Tooljoi.ii, 
A  M»ck  rock  rears  iu  txwjm  o'er  the  «pray, 
The  bauutof  birds,  a  dusert  to  nuiikind, 
■U'herc  Ibc  rough  seal  rt-|ioses  fmui  rhc  windf 
AqJ  slet'pi  unwieldy  ill  his  cavern  dun, 
Or  gaii.boli  with  liuge  frnhc  in  Uie  sun : 
There  shrillv  10  llie  passing  oar  is  heard 
The  »ar'led'rcho  of  the  ocean  bird, 
IVItn  rears  on  its  bare  breast  ber  callow  bnx>d. 
The  (earher'd  fisliers  of  the  solitude. 
A  nanow  se^uient  of  the  yellow  sand 
On  nuc  side  foiiiis  the  outline  of  a  strand; 
Here  tti«  voung  turtle,  cran-ling  from  his  shellj 
Steals  to  ihc  deep  wherein  his  parents  dwell ; 
Chipp'd  by  the  beaoi.  a  nursliii;?  of  the  day, 
£ul  ba'ch'd  for  ocean  by  the  fostering  ray  ; 
The  rest  was  oue  bleak  precipice,  as  e'er 
Gave  manners  a  shelter  and  despair ; 
A  spot  to  make  the  saved  regret  the  deck 
WL;;h  late  went  down,  and  envy  the  lost  wreck. 
Such  was  the  stern  a^yluin  Neuha  chose 
To  shield  her  lover  from  his  following  fo«J 
But  all  Its  secret  xvas  not  told  ;  she  knevr 
In  this  a  tnasurv  hidden  from  the  view 

III. 

Zn  the  eanoea  divifl^l,  near  the  spot. 

The  men  that  inaiinM  w  hat  held  her  Torquil't  lot, 

Bv  her  coiimiaud  reiiiovcd.  to  stren:;ll.en  mi-r* 

The  skiir  which  wilted  C  hristiau  from  the  shore. 

This  he  would  have  opposed  ;  but  with  a  smile 

She  pointed  calmly  to  the  craggy  isle. 

And  l«dc  him  ••  speed  and  prisper."    She  would  take 

The  rest  upon  her>elf  for  Toriiuil's  ake, 

Tber  panexJ  with  thi^  :id'led  aid  ;  afar 

The  proa  darted  like  a  shooting  star. 

And  gaind  on  the  piiriueri.  «  h<i  now  steer'd 

Right  on  the  rock  » Inch  she  and  Tnri|Uil  iiear'd. 

They  pull'd  ;  her  arm.  thmnh  delicate,  was  free 

And  firm  as  ever  grapjiled  with  the  sea. 

And  yielded  scarce  to  Porquil's  manlier  streDftiu 

The  prow  now  almost  lay  within  it*  length 

Of  the  crag's  s'eep,  inexorable  f'ce. 

With  nought  but  soundless  waters  for  its  base; 

Within  I  kuiidml  tjoais'  lenjih  was  the  (oe, 

And  now  what  refuge  but  their  frail  canoe? 

This  Torquil  ask'd  with  half  upbraiding  eye. 

Which  uid  — ■■  Has  Neulia  brought  me  here  to  die? 

b  this  a  place  of  nfety,  or  a  grave. 

And  you  huge  rock  the  tombstone  of  the  wa*e  ?  " 

rv. 

They  rested  on  their  padiltes.  and  upmee 
Neuha,  and  |«iintiiig  to  the  appmnrliiiig  foea, 
Cried.  "Tor.iuil.  lollnw  me.  and  fi-arlrsi  follow!" 
Then  plulige.1  at  nnce  into  the  ocraii'i  hollow. 
There  was  no  time  In  paiiv  —  the  fves  were  near- 
Chans  in  his  eve,  and  menace  in  his  ear ; 
With  vigour  they  pull'd  on,  and  as  they  came, 
Hail'd  him  to  viel.i,  and  liy  his  forleit  name. 
Headlong  he  leai.t  —  to  him  the  swimmer's  skill 
Was  naive,  and  now  all  his  ho|ie  from  ill : 
Bill  how,  or  where  '  He  dived,  and  rose  no  more  ■ 
Tl*  brat's  crew  Inok'd  amazed  o'er  sea  and  shor» 
There  was  no  landing  on  that  precipice, 
Bterp,  hjlth  and  slip|>rry  as  a  berg  of  ice. 
Tliey  watcli'd  awtiilr  10  see  him  lloat  again, 
h':i  not  a  trace  retmlitilnl  Irotn  the  iiiainl 
The  »>ve  roll'd  ..n.  no  ripple  on  its  fire 
Binee  their  first  plunge  recall'd  a  single  trace  j 
The  lil'le  whirl  w  Inch  eildiisl.  ai»l  slight  foam, 
7'hat  wloten'd  o'rr  «  hat  seem'd  Iheir  latest  boma, 
While  a>  a  s'|>ulchrr  alove  the  |uiir 
Who  left  no  m  iilile  I  niourhliil  as  an  heir) 
The  i|uiel  pr.a  wsvenng  o'er  the  lide 
Wa<  all  Dial  told  of  Tonguil  and  his  lihde ; 
A:J  l><:l  lor  th.i  alotir  the  » lioir  might  seem 
1  t.a  TSnish'd  phinlom  of  a  seaman's  dream. 
Th*;  paa>«<  >nd  teairli'd  in  rain,  then  pull'd  iwtjrj 
B«a  m^tUtrm  kw  tartada  UMit  ilay. 


Some  said  he  had  not  plonged  into  the  ware. 
But  vanish'd  like  a  corjis-c-Tight  from  a  (n<*| 
Clthen,  that  something  supernatural 
Glared  in  his  hgure.  more  than  mortal  tall  J 
While  all  i«reed  Ih'l  in  his  cheek  alul  eye 
There  was  a  dead  hue  of  eternity. 
Still  as  their  oars  receded  from  tiit  Cray, 
Round  every  weed  a  moiiieiil  would  they  Ijf, 
F^peclant  of  some  token  of  their  pree ; 
But  00  —  be  bad  melted  from  them  like  the  tptiy. 


And  where  was  he  the  pilgrim  of  the  deep. 
Following  the  nereid  ?  Had  they  ceased  to  wegp 
For  ever  ?  or.  received  in  coral  cavea, 
,  Wrung  life  and  pity  from  the  softening  waeee/ 
;  Did  ttiey  with  ocean's  hidden  sovereigns  dwell, 
And  sound  with  mermen  the  fantastic  shell } 
Did  Neuha  with  the  mermaids  comb  her  hiir 
I  Flowing  n'er  ocean  as  it  stream'd  in  air? 
;  Or  liad  they  perish  d,  and  in  silence  slept 
i  Beneath  the  gulf  wherein  they  boldly  leipt  I 

I  ^' 

Toung  Nenha  plunged  into  the  deep,  and  1m 

'  Follow'd  :  her  track  beneath  her  native  tea 
Waj  as  a  native's  of  the  eienient. 
So  smoothly,  bravelv,  brilliaully  she  went, 
Leaving  a  streak  of'liglit  behind  her  heel, 
Which  struck  iiid  flasli'd  like  au  ani|>hibioui  iteel 
Closely,  and  scarcely  less  expert  to  trace 
The  depths  where  divers  hold  the  pearl  in  chaaa, 
Torquil,  the  tiursling  of  the  northern  seas, 
Piir\ued  her  liquid  steps  with  lieirt  and  eaie. 
Deep — deeper  for  an  instant  Neuha  led 
The  way  — then  upward  soar'd  —  and  as  she  spread 
Her  arms,  and  lluiig  the  foam  from  oH  her  locks. 
Laugh 'd,  and  the  sound  was  answer'd  by  the  rockl 
Tlicv  had  gain'd  a  central  realm  of  earth  again. 
But  lonkM  for  tree,  and  field,  and  sky,  in  rain. 
Around  she  pointed  to  a  spacious  cave. 
Whose  only  jmrtal  was  the  keyless  ware,! 
(A  hollow  archwav  by  the  sun  Uliseeo, 
Save  through  the  billows'  glassv  veil  of  green. 
In  some  transparent  ocean  liqliilav. 
When  all  the  hnny  people  a«  at'play,) 
Willed  with  her  hair  the  brine  fmm  TorqailV  ayv^ 
Ana  clapp'd  her  hands  with  joy  at  his  surpnaaj 

I  Led  him  to  where  the  rock  apjiear'd  to  jut, 

i  And  form  a  something  like  a  Triton's  hut ; 
For  all  wa.  darkness  for  a  space,  till  day, 
Through  clefts  aliovr  let  in  a  solier'd  ray  ; 

I  As  in  some  ol.l  cathi-d rat's  glimiiienng  aijia 
The  dustv  nioniiinents  (roni  light  recoil, 

!  Thus  sadly  in  their  refuge  submarine 
The  raull  drew  half  ber  shadow  from  the  umK 

VIL 

Forth  from  her  nnnom  the  youojc  tarai^  draw 
A  pine  torch,  s'mngir  girded  with  gnatoo; 
A  plaiitaiii  leaf  o  er  all,  'he  more  to  keep 
Its  litriU  ip.irkle  troin  the  sap|Hiig  deep. 
This  maiille  kept  it  drv  ;   then  from  a  nook 

'  f)f  tlie  Mine  plAiitiinlraf  a  lliiil  she  look. 

i  A  few  shrunk  n  itlirr.l  twigs,  and  fmm  tfce  VkM 
Of  Toniuil's  knife  sinirk  fire,  and  thus  arrar'd 
The  grot  with  tirrchlight.     Wide  it  was  and  bif^ 

'  And  show'd  a  self  liorn  (iothir  canopy  ; 
1  he  arch  uprrar'd  hv  nature's  architect. 
The  archi'r.ve  some  earthquake  might  eree«j 
The  liiiltrrM  fniiii  vonie  mountain's  Umoiii  hurIM, 
When  the  i»des  rnih'd.  Slid  water  was  the  world; 
Or  Inrdeii'd  from  ¥m,t  e.rth«l»orhin«  Bre, 

I  While  yet  the  globe  reck'd  Ironi  lU  luneial  pyre; 

I  I  nr  ihls  rase  (sfhlrh  li  en  H'ltoa)  Its  orlflaal  vID  ka 
fnood  lo  tlir  Dlolti  rhsplr'  o'  "  Msnosrt  AomsM  tt  tka 
Ti.ora  I.l«ii.l«."  I  hs»«  uk.s  ib«  p.«lir.l  tiWitr  M 
Irsospisnl  il  to  Tnolioasi,   Ih*   ls«l  IclasO  vb«r«  mmj  ^m 

I  uao  Mseeal  le  Ml  •<  CkneUaa  eae  kuesawatsa 
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The  fretted  pinnacle,  the  aisle,  the  o^  'e,' 

Were  there,  all  fctKjp'il  ty  D.irkiie^  from  berave. 

There,  with  >  lillle  tinge  of  phantasy, 

FftJitjutic  faces  mo|^  ami  ninw'J  nu  high, 

Ami  then  i  inilre  or  a  shrine  would  hx 

The  eye  upon  its  seeming  crucihx. 

Thus  Nature  |.l  ly'd  with  the  >Ulaclites, 

And  built  beisell  a  chapel  of  the  teat. 

VIII. 
4Dd  Neuha  look  her  Tornuil  by  the  hand, 
4lld  waved  along  ihe  vault  her  kindled  brand, 
4nd  led  hiui  into  each  recess,  and  show'd 
rbe  secret  places  of  their  neiv  abode, 
i^or  these  alone,  for  all  had  been  prepared 
Befoie,  to  soothe  (he  lover's  lot  she  shared: 
The  Dial  for  rest ;  for  dress  Die  fresh  gnatoo, 
And  sandal  oil  to  fence  against  the  dew  ; 
f-3T  food  the  cocoa-uut,  the  yam,  the  bread 
Borne  of  the  fruil ;  for  board  Hit-  ptaniaiii  spread 
With  its  broad  leaf,  or  turtle  shell  which  bore 
A  banquet  in  the  flesh  it  cover'd  o'er  ; 
The  gourd  with  water  recent  froui  the  rill, 
The  ripe  banana  (wpi  the  int-llow  hill ; 
4  pine'torch  pile  to  keep  i. inlying  light, 
And  she  herself,  as  beautiful  a's  lii^hl. 
To  fling  her  shadowy  spirit  o'er  lie  scene, 
And  make  their  subterranean  world  ^erc•ne. 
She  had  foreseen,  since  lirsl  the  stranger's  sail 
Drew  to  their  isle,  that  torce  or  (light  might  fail, 
And  fomi'd  a  refuse  of  the  rocky  den 
For  Torquil's  safety  from  his  cotin'  rvmen. 
Kach  dawn  had  wafted  there  her  lu'hl  canoe, 
'.dden  o-ith  all  the  golden  fruits  that  grew ; 
Each  eve  had  seen  her  gliding  through  the  hour 
With  all  cnuld  cheer  or  deck  their  sparry  bower  ; 
And  now  she  spread  her  little  store  w  ilh  smiles. 
The  happiest  daughter  of  the  tuviug  isles.    , 

IX. 

She,  as  he  gazed  with  ffrateful  wonder,  press'd 
Her  shelter'd  love  to  her  iiii{ias$iou'd  tirca&t; 
And  suited  to  her  soft  caresses,  told 
An  olden  tale  of  love,—  for  love  is  old. 
Old  as  eternity,  but  not  outworn 
With  each  new  being  born  or  to  be  bom  :  > 
Hoiv  a  young  chief,  a  thousand  ninoiis  ago, 
Pivin^  for  turtle  in  the  depths  below. 
Had  risen,  in  tr^ickiug  fast  his  ocean  prey. 
Into  the  cave  which  round  and  o'er  thein  lay  ; 
How  in  some  desperate  feud  of  after-time 
He  sheller'd  there  a  daughter  of  Ihe  clime, 
A  foe  beloved,  and  offspring  of  a  foe, 
Saved  by  hin  tribe  but  for  a  captive's  woe; 
How,  when  the sorm  of  war  w.u  still'd,  he  led 
His  island  clan  to  where  the  waters  spread 
T^eir  deep-green  shadow  o'er  the  rocky  door. 
Then  dived  —  it  seem'd  as  if  to  rise  iiu  more  : 
His  wondering  mates,  amazed  within  their  hark, 
Or  deem'd  him  mad,  or  prey  to  Ihe  blue  shark  ; 
Row'd  round  in  sorrow  the  sea-girded  rock. 
Then  paused  upon  their  paddle>  from  the  shock; 
When,  Iresh  and  springing  from  the  deep,  they  saw 
A  goddess  rise  —  so  deem'd  they  m  their  awe; 
And  their  companion,  glorious  by  her  side, 
Proud  and  exulting  in  his  mermaid  bride ; 


1  This  rasy  sprm  too  mla>ite  for  itie  penemi  oatline  ffi 
Msriurr'i  Aroiuut)  fnm  wtinh  II  i>  taln-n.  nut  r^v.  mrt 
hsvs  Irsvf'llril  wi'hout  •eeiiin  •omFlIuiitJ  ,»r  the  kinil  — oi 
IsNif.  tbst  is.  \Vitboul  silvritin^  tn  Kllor..  m  Munei 
Park's  ls«l  jourusl.  tie  mronont  tiaTins  mrt  wilti  s  rock 
Of  moubtsio  sn  exsi'Ojr  rf-seuiMiuj  ■  u.ilhir  colticOrsl 
Ihsl  osly  minute  inspection  cuuld  movioce  him  tbsl  II 
«s>  s  work  gt  uslare. 


And  how,  when  undeceived,  Ihe  pair  they  bor» 

With  sounding  coiichs  and  joyous  shouts  to  short  t 

How  they  had  gladly  Im-d  and  calmly  died. 

And  why*ol  also  ror,|uil  ..nd  his  bride? 

Not  mine  to  tell  the  raplu'oiis  caress 

Which  lollow'd  nildU   111  that  wild  recess 

This  tale;  eii'ugli  that  all  within  thai  cave 

Was  love,  Ihoiigh  buried  strong  as  in  the  grave 

Where  Abelard.  Iliruush  t"eiitv  years  of  death, 

^Vhen  Kloisa's  form  was  lower'd  beneath 

Ti.eir  nuptial  vaull,  his  arms  outslietch'd,  and  prenyl 

The  kindling  .ashes  to  his  kindled  bieast.3 

The  waves  without  sang  round  their  couch,  tbeirntf 

As  much  unheeded  as  if  life  were  o'er  ; 

Within,  iheir  hear  s  nade  all  their  harmony. 

Love's  bniken  murmur  and  more  broken  sigh. 


And  they,  Ihe  cause  and  sharen  of  Ihe  shock 
Which  lefl  them  tiiles  of  the  hollow  lock. 
Where  were  lliev  ?    tl'er  the  sea  for  life  tliev  plied. 
To  seek  from  Heaven  the  theller  men  denied. 
Another  course  had  been  Iheir  choice  —  but  where  t 
The  »  nve  which  bore  them  still  their  foes  would  bed 
Who.  disappointed  ..f  their  former  chase, 
In  se.ircli  oi  Ihrisliaii  now  renew'd  their  race, 
E.aicer  with  auger,  their  stnuig  arms  made  way, 
Like  vultures  baffled  of  Iheir  previous  prey. 
They  gain'd  U|ion  them,  all  n  Imse  safety  lay 
In  some  bleak  crag  or  deeplvliidden  bay  : 
No  further  chance  or  choice  reniain'd  ;  and  right 
For  the  fii-sl  further  rock  which  met  their  sight 
They  steer'd,  lo  take  their  latest  view  of  land. 
And  lield  as  victims,  or  die  sword  in  hand  ; 
Dismiss'd  the  natives  and  their  shallop,  who 
Would  still  have  battled  for  that  scan  v  crew; 
But  Christian  bade  them  seek  their  shore  again, 
Nor  add  a  sacrifice  which  were  in  vain ; 
For  w  hat  were  simple  bow  and  savage  spear 
Against  the  arms  which  must  be  wielded  here  ? 

XI. 

They  landed  on  a  wild  hut  narrow  scene. 

Where  few  but  .Nature'^  foolstejis  yet  had  been: 

Prepared  their  arms,  and  ivilh  thai  slooniy  eye, 

.Stern  md  sustain'd,  of  nan's  extremity, 

\Vlien  hope  is  gone,  nor  glory's  self  remains 

To  cheer  resistance  against  death  or  chains,— 

They  stood.  Ihe  three,  as  the  three  hundred  stood 

Who  dyed  Thermopvlse  with  holv  blood. 

But.  ah  !  how  dillerenl  1  't  is  the  cauMe  makes  »1I, 

Degrades  or  hallows  cour;ige  in  its  fall. 

tier  them  no  lame,  eternal  and  intense. 

Blazed  through  the  clouds  of  doalh,  and  betkcaV 

No  grateful  counlr^•,  smiling  tlirough  her  lean. 
Begun  the  praises  of  i  th"usind  years  ; 
No  nation's  eyes  woidd  on  their  tomb  be  bent, 
No  heroes  envy  thrni  their  nioniinient ; 
However  boldly  their  warm  blood  was  spilt 
Their  life  was  shame,  their  epitaph  was  guilL 
And  this  they  knew  and  felt,  at  least  the  one. 
The  leader  of  the  b.-.ad  lie  tnd  iindr.ne  ; 
Who,  born  nrrchaiie.j  for  belter  things,  had  set 
His  life  upon  a  caat  which  lingerd  vet: 
But  now  the  die  waj  lo  he  thrown,  and  all 
Tlie  chances  were  in  favour  of  his  fill  : 
And  such  a  fall  1     But  still  he  faced  the  shock. 
Obdurate  as  a  portion  of  Ihe  rock 
Whereon  he  stoixl.  and  lis'd  his  levell'd  pin. 
Dark  as  a  sullen  cloud  before  the  sun. 


The  boat  drew  nigh,  well  arm'd,  and  firm  Ihe  ovw 
To  act  wlialever  duty  bade  them  do  ; 

9  The  tradition  Is  sttB<-hed  to  the  «torT  of  Botsa,  thai 
when  her  b-nly  wu  kiwrrnj  Into  t)^  |nT«  o(  Abslu4 
(who  hsd  i>««B  barlcd  tws«lj  ysei^)  u  o(sa«A  kle  MM 
Is  tsMivs  hex. 
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Cmnkn  of  danprr,  u  the  onward  wind 

b  01  fbe  leaves  it  strew*,  nor  lookt  behind. 

And  yei  perb.ips  they  rather  w  ish'd  lo  go 

A^iust  a  oalioii^s  than  a  na'ive  {(^e  • 

^jd  felt  thai  Ihia  poor  victim  of  self-will,        '* 

Briton  no  oiore,  had  once  lieco  JBrifain's  stJlL 

They  haii'd  him  lo  surrender  — no  reply  ; 

Their  arms  were  poised,  and  gliUer  d  Id  the  sky. 

They  hait'd  a^in  —  uo  answer ;  yet  once  more 

They  offer'd  quarter  louder  than  before. 

The  echoes  only,  "oni  the  rocks  rebound. 

Took  their  hsi  farewell  of  (he  dying  sound. 

Then  (l.ish'd  the  Tint,  and  blazed  the  vollcyinj  flame, 

And  the  smoke  rc->€  between  them  and  ttieiraim, 

While  the  rock  railed  with  it.e  bullets' knell. 

Which  peal'd  in  '.-ain, and  datteit'd  as  they  fell; 

Then  flew  the  or  'y  .answer  to  be  given 

By  those  who  h$i:  lost  nil  hope  in  euth  or  herwen. 

After  the  first  6»rce  peal,  ns  ihey  pull'd  nisher, 

They  heard  the  v-oice  of  Christian  shout,  "Now,  fire!" 

And  ere  the  w'>»^i  upon  the  echo  died, 

Two  fell ;  th^  'est  issAil'd  the  rock's  rough  aide. 

And,  furi  >us  a»  the  madness  of  their  foes, 

Disdain'd  all  further  efl'Tts,  save  to  close. 

And  s'eep  *b^  cra§,  and  all  without  a  paih, 

Each  step  opposed  a  bastion  to  iheir  wraih^ 

While,  placed  'midst  cleft*  the  leist  accessible, 

Which  Christian's  eye  was  train'd  to  mark  full  well, 

The  ihree  maintain'd  a  strife  which  mn>t  not  yield, 

In  spots  w  here  eagles  nuglii  have  chosen  to  build. 

Thrir  ever\-  shot  told  ;  while  the  assailant  fell, 

Daiird  on  the  shingles  like  the  lim[>et  shell ; 

But  still  enough  survived,  and  mounted  still, 

Scattering  their  numbers  here  and  there,  until 

Surrounded  and  commanded,  though  not  nigh 

Enough  for  seizure,  near  enough  to  die, 

The  desperate  tno  held  aloof  their  fate 

But  by  a  thread,  like  sharks  who  Itave  gorged  the  bait ; 

Yet  to  the  very  last  they  l>atiled  well. 

And  not  a  groan  inform-d  iheir  foes  who  fell. 

Christian  died  last  —  twice  wounrled  ;  and  once  more 

MtTC>'  was  otfer'd  when  they  saw  bis  gore  j 

Too  late  for  life,  but  not  loo  laie  to  die. 

With,  though  a  hostile  h;u)d,  to  close  his  eye. 

A  limb  was  brf>keu,  and  he  dronp'd  along 

The  era?,  as  doth  a  bitcou  reft  of  young. 

TTic  s'niud  revived  him,  or  appear'd  lo  wake 

6ome  pafflion  which  a  \\e.ikl>  gesture  spake: 

He  beckon'd  lo  the  fo^em^^t,'w  ho  drew  uigh. 

But,  as  they  near'd,  he  rear'd  his  weajvnn  high  — 

His  last  ball  had  t>eeD  ainrd.  but  from  his  breast 

He  tore  the  topmost  b-itlon  from  his  veit,i 

Down  the  tube  d.ish'd  it.  levirllM,  hred,  and  imiled 

As  hit  foe  fell ;  then,  like  a  serjicnl,  coil'd 

Hit  wouiide-l,  weary  form,  to  where  the  steep 

Lnok*d  desperate  as'himsclf  along  the  deep  ; 

Cast  one  etaace  back,  and  clench'd  his  hand,  and 

shook 
His  last  rage  *g:.in»'  the  earth  which  he  forwok  ; 
Then  plunged  :  tbe  r'»ck  below  received  like  gUm 
Hii  body  cmtli'd  into  one  pTy  mass. 
With  scarce  a  shrcl  tn  tcllor  hiiinaD  form. 
Or  fragment  for  the  sea-bird  or  the  wonn  ; 
A  fairbair'd  scalp,  besmear'd  with  hlood  and  weeds, 
Trt  rerk'd.  the  remnant  of  himself  and  deeds; 
Some  spliolcra  of  his  weapom  ^o  the  last. 
As  long  a*  haitd  could  bold,  he  held  them  fast) 

1  Ii  TblbiDlt't  mctnant  of  Frederic  the  Retrod  of  Tro*- 
ria,  Ihrrr  ti  t  tiDCutar  rrli<tlon  of  a  fount  riruchmma, 
wbr  viih  hli  mi«trc««  an^'f^  *Q  ^  ^^  iom«  rink.  lU 
tahsU^l  and  Avmrttni  ■'  HfhwclflbUB  ;  SDd  vrirr  ■  drsp«- 
rate  trmimttarr  waa  rriak^o,  hatmc  killrtl  ao  offl'-er.  wlio 
•lUmptrd  lo  a*-!!*-  tiim  aOrr  h*  waa  w  iuikIH.  I»y  ih*-  <Jla* 
«kart«  'if  turn  inuakrl  kwl'd  Milh  a  ftn/foa  uf  tils  uinfnim. 
•omp  ctrrornatanrri  on  hit  mnrt-roaf  iml  raaMl  a  (i^al 
UUraat  ariionr^^  h'"  luJr'*.  "ho  '•l■^•■^l  »o  Hiwntrf  hia 
**al  altualK'ii  m  Iir<>.  wl.irti  lir  rfT' ir<)  l»  <]>a<l'«r.  but  to 
Ika  *taf  '.t.-.f.in  wK'.m  lir  ri-p.^ir.)  i*,iui«i'.u  to  %Mila. 
Thla  waa  rrfN«r,l,  »r..|  PfLrig  wa«  (lllr-t  wlhlbr  arrat-al 


Yet  glltter*d,  but  at  distance  —  harlM  away 
To  rust  beneath  the  dew  and  dashing  spray. 
The  rest  was  nothing  —  save  a  life  misspent, 
And  soul  —  but  who  shall  answer  where  it  weot 
*T  13  ours  to  bear,  not  judge  the  dead  ;  and  they 
Who  doom  to  hell,  themselves  are  on  the  way, 
Unless  these  bullie»of  eternal  pains 
Are  pa  dccV  *2^ii  t«c£  xearls  for  their  worts  bnl^ 

xin 

The  deed  was  over !    All  were  gone  or  ta*en. 

The  fugitive,  the  captive,  or  the  slain. 

ChainM  on  the  deck,  where  once,  a  gallant  crev 

They  stood  with  honour,  were  the  wretched  few 

Survivors  of  the  skirmish  on  the  isle ; 

But  the  last  rock  left  no  surviving  spoil. 

Cold  lay  they  where  they  fell,  and  weltering. 

While  o'er  them  flapp'd  the  sea-birds'  dewy  wing, 

Now  wheeling  nearer  from  the  neijhbouriDg  surgt, 

And  screaming  high  their  harsh  aud  hungrv  dirge  i 

But  calm  and  careless  heaved  ihe  wave  below, 

Eternal  with  unsympathetic  riow  ; 

F,»r  o'er  its  face  the  dolphins  sported  on, 

And  sprung  the  flying-fish  against  the  sun. 

Till  its  dried  wing  relapsed  from  its  brief  height, 

To  gather  mojiture  for  another  flight. 

XIV, 

*T  was  mom  ;  and  Neuha,  who  by  dawn  of  day 

Swam  smoothly  forth  to  catch  the  rising  ray, 

And  watch  if  aught  anproach'd  the  ampbibioua  Ult 

Where  hy  her  lover,  saw  a  sail  m  air: 

It  fiapp'd,  it  fill'd,  and  to  the  growing  gale 

Bent  Its  broad  arch  :  her  breath  began  to  fail 

With  fluttering  fear,  her  heart  beat  thick  and  h'gtk 

While  yet  a  doubt  sprung  where  its  course  might  lift 

But  no  !  it  came  not ;  fast  and  far  away 

The  shadow  lesseo'd  as  it  clear'd  the  bar. 

She  gazed,  and  (lung  the  sea-foam  from  her  cye^ 

To  watch  as  for  a  rainbow  in  the  skies. 

On  tlie  horizon  verged  the  distant  deck. 

Diminished,  dwindled  (o  a  very  speck  — 

Then  vanisb'd.     All  was  ocean,  all  was  joy! 

Down  plunged  she  through  the  cive  to  touse  her  bv^ 

Told  ail  she  liad  seen,  and  all  she  hoped,  and  all 


Tliat  happy  love  could  augur  or  rtxall ; 
Sprung  forth  again,  with  1  orqnil  fol 
His  buuudiiig  ncrcid  over  the  broad  i 


round  the  rock,  to  »  here  a  shallow  cleA 
Hid  the  canoe  that  Neuha  there  had  left 
Drifting  along  the  tide,  without  an  oar, 
That  eve  the  stiangers  chased  (hem  from  the  ibon 
But  when  these  v.uiish'd,  she  pursued  her  prow, 
Re«aiD'ti,  and  urged  to  where  they  found  it  now ! 
Niir  ever  did  more  love  and  joy  embark, 
Than  now  were  wafted  in  that  slcDder  arlu 

XV. 

Again  Iheir  own  shore  rise*  on  the  »ie», 

No  oiore  ptdluted  with  a  hnalite  hue : 

No  luilf 0  ship  lay  bristhng  o'er  the  foam. 

A  floa!ing  dungeon:— all  wxa  hn|>e  aud  DOaMl 

A  thousand  proas  darted  o'er  the  hay, 

With  louhding  shells,  and  heralded  (heir  wmy| 

Thjl.chn;f<  came  down,  around  the  [leople  poiurtft 

A(W*ivtlcnnied  Tornuil  as  a  sou  restored  ; 

The  wnnitn  tlrong'd,  embracing  and  embncad 

Hv  Nruhi,  aoking  where  they  had  been  cUumd^ 

And  how  e«ra|>ed  ?     The  tale  was  told  ;  uid  thp 

One  arcl'<niaiion  rent  the  skv  again; 

And  fn>m  thai  hour  a  new  iradllmn  cnve 

Thrir  inriclu>ry  the  nainr  of  "  Nrnha's  C»T»,» 

A  iKinlird  fires,  hr  llirkmn^  fn>m  ttw  hcighli 

niv cl  -.rr  the  general  rrvel  of  the  night, 

'I  he  feav  in  hunoiir  of  ihr  f  iie«l,  rrlnni'd 

To  j«-are  and  plra-urr,  iM-rll-UKly  Mni'd  ( 

A  nif;hl  aucirrdeit  by  auch  bai>pf  dayi 

A*  only  the  yet  infant  world  Jupla|ii 
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THE  ADIEU. 


AdieOf  thon  Hill !  i  where  early  joy 

Spread  msei  ci'er  my  brow  ; 
Where  Science  seeks  each  loiteriDf  bor 

With  knowledge  \o  endow. 
Adieu,  my  yoiiItJul  fnemlsor  foea, 
PaLTlDers  of  former  bti»  or  woes  ; 

No  more  Ihrough  Ida's  |i.it)u  we  ttnjr} 
Soon  must  1  iht^re  the  eloftniy  cell. 
Whose  ever  slumbering  luuialesdweU 

VocoDscious  uf  the  day. 

Adieu,  ye  hoary  Rega!  Fane*, 

Ye  spires  of  Graiila's  vale-, 
Where  Learning  robed  iu  lable  reigUi 

And  Melancholy  pale. 
Te  comrades  ol  the  jovial  honrj 
Tc  teamls  of  the  classic  bower. 

On  Cama's  rcrdant  margin  placed, 
Adieu  I  while  meinnry  sl-li  ii  mme, 
For,  ofTerings  on  OblivioD'a  thrmo, 

'Hiese  scenes  must  be  efiaced. 
Adieu,  ye  mountains  of  the  climo 

Where  grew  my  youthful  years; 
Where  Loch  oa  Garr  in  suowa  tublimt 

His  giant  summit  rears. 
Why  did  my  childhood  wander  forth 
From  you,  ye  regions  of  the  North, 

With  sons  of  pride  to  roam  ? 
Why  did  I  quit  my  Highhnd  cave, 
Alarr's  dusky  healh,  and  Dee^s  clear  w%T«, 

To  seek  a  Solheron  home  ? 
Hall  of  my  Sires !  a  long  faretveli— 

Tet  why  to  thee  adieu? 
Thy  vaults  will  echo  back,  my  knell, 

Thy  tower*  my  tomb  w  11  view  : 
Toe  faltermg  ton*ue  «  hrh  sjog  Ihy  bU, 
And  former  glories  ot  thy  II  ui/ 

Forgets  its  vvouted  simttle  note  — 
Bit  yet  the  Lyre  retaim  the  strings, 
And  Bometimea,  on  JEolian  wings, 

Id  dying  strains  iiiay  tloaL 
Fields,  which  surround  yon  nistie  COl| 

While  yet  1  linger  befe. 
Adieu !  you  are  not  now  forgot. 

To  retrospection  dear. 
Streamlet !  i  along  whose  rippling  snr^ 
My  youihful  limbs  were  wont  to  urge, 

At  noontide  heat,  their  pliant  course  ; 
Plungin^  with  ardour  from  the  shore. 
Thy  spring*  will  lave  these  limbs  do  mori, 

Deprived  of  active  force. 
And  shall  1  here  forget  the  scene. 

Still  nearest  to  my  bre  ist  ? 
Rocks  rise  and  rivers  roll  between 

The  spot  which  paasinu  blest; 
Tet  Mary,»  all  thy  beauties  seem 
Fresh  as  in  Love's  bewitching  dream, 

To  me  in  smiles  displav'd  ; 
Till  slow  disea^  resigns  his  prey 
To  Death^  the  parent  of  decay, 

Thise  ima^  cannot  fade. 

1  Rsmw.  t  Tbt  rlTsr  Gnte,  at  lealhina  —ft 

•  lUry  DmC— B. 


And  thoa,  my  Friend  1  *  whose  Kaofla  lova 

Yet  thrills  my  bokom's  chords, 
How  much  thy  friend>hip  was  above 

Description's  power  of  words  ! 
Still  near  my  breast  thy  gift  I  wear 
Which  sparkled  once  with  Feeling*s  Inif 

Of  Love  the  pure,  the  sacred  geaa  ; 
Our  souls  were  equal,  and  our  lot 
In  thai  dt^^r  moment  quite  fotgot ; 

l«t  Tride  alDue  coudemu ! 

All,  all  is  dark  and  cheerless  dow  1 

No  smile  of  love's  dt^ceit 
Can  wanii  my  veins  with  wonted  glow, 

Can  bid  Life's  pulses  beat : 
Not  e'en  the  hope  of  future  fame 
Can  wake  my  faint,  exhausted  frame, 

Or  crown  with  fancied  wreath*  my  hmd 


M 


short  inglorious 

the  dust  my  face. 


ngle 


^ith  the  dead. 


Oh  Fame !  thou  goddess  of  my  heart) 

On  hiiH  who  gains  thy  praise, 
Poimles-'  must  fall  ih^-  Spectre's  dart, 

Consumed  in  Glorv's  blaze  ; 
But  me  she  beckons  (rom  the  earth. 
Mv  name  obscure,  unmark'd  my  birth, 

Sly  life  a  siiori  and  vulgar  drcami 
Lost  in  the  dull,  ignoble  crowd, 
Mv  hopes  recline  wiihm  a  ibrond, 

My  fate  is  Lethe's  »treaiu. 

When  I  repose  beneath  the  lod, 

Unheeded  in  the  clay. 
Where  once  my  playful  footsteps  trod, 

Where  now  my  head  must  lay  ; 
The  meed  of  Piiy  will  be  shed 
Id  dew-drops  o'er  my  narrow  bed. 

By  nightly  skies,  and  storms  aloiM| 
No  mortal  eye  w  ill  deign  to  steep 
With  tears  the  dark  sepulchral  deep 

Which  hides  a  name  unknown. 

Forget  this  world,  my  restless  sprite, 

Turn,  turn  thy  thoughts  to  FJeaveoi 
There  must  thou  soon  direct  thy  dicht. 

If  errors  arc  forgiven. 
To  bijots  and  to  sects  unknown, 
Bow  diiwn  beneath  ihe  Almighty's  ThrcHM| 

To  Him  address  thy  trembling  prayer  t 
TiCj  who  is  merciful  and  just, 
Will  not  reject  a  child  of  dust. 

Although  bis  meai^eat  care;. 

Father  of  Light !  to  Thee  I  call  | 

My  soul  is  dark  p*ithin  : 
Thou,  n  ho  cnnst  mark  the  sparrow's  ftO, 

Avert  (he  death  of  sin. 
TTiou,  who  ranst  guide  the  wandering  star. 
Wilt  cahn'st  the  elemental  war. 

Whose  mantle  is  yon  l>onndle9  sky, 
My  thoughts,  my  words,  my  crimes  Rir^vVl 
And,  smce  I  soob  must  cease  to  live, 

lottruct  IDS  bow  to  die 

1607.    [Flnl  yakUsketf  Ml 

«Milil1iia»tteqaakiMn  rtmafca  — ■ 
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TO   A  VAIN    LADT. 

AlsbMdIee  prl  I  why  thus  diictnw 
What  ne'er  wm  meant  for  other  can? 

Why  ibut  daUrm  thiuc  own  refioia 
And  dig  the  source  of  future  tears  ? 

Ok,  tkoQ  irilt  weepf  imprudent  maid, 
While  lurkiug  euvi,-s  foes  will  imilt, 

for  alt  the  follies  tbnu  hast  uid 
Of  thoee  who  spoke  but  to  be{;uile. 

Tlin  girl  \  thjr  ling'ring  woes  an»  nigh, 
If  thnu  belirv"«t  what  slriphugs  nji 

Oh,  from  the  deep  temptatitjn  fly, 
Ncr  fall  the  sfvecious  spoiler'!  prey. 

Dmt  thou  repeal,  in  childish  bout, 

The  wordi  nian  utters  to  dcceiv* 
Thy  ,j<ace,  thy  hojtr,  Ihy  all  is  Irtit, 

11  thou  caotl  venture  to  beljcva. 

While  now  amonj^t  thy  female  pcen 
Tbou  lell'st  a£:uD  the  snoihuie  late, 

Canst  thnu  not  mark  the  n^iti^  SQcen 
Dupliciry  in  vain  would  veil  ? 

Tbe«e  talcs  in  secret  fileoce  hush. 
Nor  make  thyself  the  public  guei 

What  mo<lesl  maid  without  a  blush 
RecDuuii  a  tiattenug  coxcomb's  pndM? 

Will  not  the  laughing  boy  despise 
Her  who  relates  each  fond  conceit  — 

Who,  lhiMkiti§  Heaven  h  in  her  eye*, 
Yet  canuot  see  the  tlight  deceit  ? 

For  she  who  takes  a  soft  delight 

These  amnrous  uothings  iu  revealiQ|^ 

Most  credit  all  we  say  or  write, 
Wbile  vanity  prevents  concealing. 

Cease,  if  TOO  prize  your  beauty's  rcisnl 

No  jeafousy  bids  me  rei»r<ive  : 
One,  who  IS  thus  from  nature  vain, 

I  pitjt  but  1  cannot  love. 

JasuaiT  1&.  1W7.     [First  pobUshtd  IISl] 


TO   ANNE. 

h.  Add*,  yonr  offences  to  me  have  been  grierouf  t 
I  thoQght  from  my  wrath  no  alonemeut  could  save 
you; 
#nt  woman  is  made  to  command  and  deceive  q«-~ 
I  look'd  to  your  face,  aud  1  almost  forgave  yoa. 

I  vowM  I  CTKjId  De>r  for  a  moment  respect  you, 
Tet  thought  that  a  .l.iy's  sepantion  was  long  : 

When  we  met.  (  dcierniined  again  tosu-^i^ci  ynu  — 
Tour  smilt  soon  convinced  mc  suspicion  was  wronf. 

1  swore,  in  a  transport  of  young  indignation^ 
With  fervent  contempt  evermore  to  disdain  yoai 

f  taw  you  — mv  anger  became  admiralmo  ; 
And  now,  all  my  wish,  all  my  hoi«,  "s  to  regain  yoa. 

With  beauty  like  yours,  oh,  how  vain  (be  mntentioD  I 
Thus  lowly  I  sue  for  fnrgivenrss  before  you  ;  — 

At  once  to  conclude  luch  a  fruitless  diueitsion. 
Be  false,  my  sweet  Ann'!,  when  1  ccaM  to  adore  j^  1 
Jasuaiy  10,  ie07.    [First  pubUsbed  lOa.] 


TO    THE    SAME. 
Ok  iiy  ool,  fweet  Anne,  that  the  Fates  have  decreed 

The  heart  which  adorrs  ymi  •hould  wish  todissever 
iocb  Fates  were  U*  me  most  onkiiid  nnrs  indeed,— 

To  bear  me  from  love  and  from  beauty  for  ever, 
foor  rmwiii,  lovetv  girl,  sre  the  Files  which  atone 

CouJd  bi'1  me  frr-m  fend  idmtralion  rrfnin  ; 
By  Ubaae,  every  h^^pe,  every  with  were  oVrthrown, 

IU)  Hulei  soovld  ratfir*  mm  ts  rapture  af  aiA. 


As  the  ivy  sod  oak,  in  the  forest  entwmed, 
'     The  rage  of  the  femprst  united  must  weather; 

My  love  iiid  my  lite  \%cre  by  n-iture  desigu'J 
I     To  douriih  alike,  or  to  peribh  together. 

Then  say  oot,  sweet  Anne,  that  Ujc  Fates  ban  d* 
I  creed 

I     Tour  lover  should  bid  you  a  lasting  adieu: 

Till  Fa!e  can  ord.iin  that'his  bosom  shall  bleed, 
i      ills  soul,  hu  exuteuce,  are  centred  in  you. 

1607.     [First  pobUsbsd  l6a.l 


TO  THE   AUTHOR   07   A  SONNXT 
BKOINNINO, 

*  •  IAD  IS  MT  VERSE,*  TOC  8AT,  *  AND  Ttl 

NO   TEAR.*" 


Thyv. 

Ade 
Why  ^ 

Unless  for  thee 


se  ii  "  sad  "  enough,  no  doubt , 
lish  deal  more  !:*d  than  witty  1 
houid  wwp  I  cant  find  out, 
weep  in  pity. 


Tet  there  is  one  I  pity  more : 

And,  much,  al^  !  I  think  he  needs  its 
For  be,  1  'm  sure,  will  suller  sore. 

Who,  to  his  own  misfortune,  reads  it 

Thy  rhymes,  without  the  aid  of  magiC} 
May  07i«  be  read  — but  never  after  j 

Tet  their  filed  's  by  no  rneaiu  tragic, 
Although  by  far  too  dull  for  laughter. 

But  would  you  m:ike  our  bosoms  ble«df 
And  of  no  cnnmion  pang  complain 

if  vou  *vould  ni.\kf  us  weep  imletrd, 
I'eU  us,  you  Ml  read  them  o'er  again. 

March  i,  1(907.    [First  published  U 


ON   FINDING   A    FAN. 
Id  rmc  who  felt  as  once  he  fcU, 

This  might,  perhaps,  have  fann'd  theflaSM* 
But  now  his  hear',  no  more  wili  melt, 

because  that  heart  is  uot  the  same. 

As  when  the  ebbing  flames  are  low. 
The  aid  which  once  iiiiprnve<)  their  lighly 

And  bade  them  burn  v^ilh  herccr  glow, 
Now  queuclies  all  their  blaze  in  DighL 

Thus  has  it  hren  with  pa«ion'«  firrs  — 
As  many  a  tK>v  and  rirl  rt-mrMiIjer»-^ 

While  every  hope  of  love  expirc% 
Litinguish'd  with  the  dying  einben. 

The  firft,  though  not  a  spark  survive, 
Some  careful  hand  may  te.ich  to  burD| 

The  Itui,  alas  !  can  ne'er  survive  ; 
No  touch  can  bid  its  warmth  return. 

Or,  if  it  chance  to  wake  aeain, 
Nol  always  doom'd  its  htal  to  smother, 

It  sheds  (so  wayward  fat»-s  nrdnin) 
lis  /onuer  warmth  around  another. 

lean.    [Fust  pobSslisd  im  J 


FAREWF-LI.  TO    THE    MUSE. 

who  hast  ruled   me  through  intaocT^ 


diy% 

Toung  riirsprinK  of  Fanrv,  *t  is  time  we  should  pell. 
Then  risr  on  the  gale  thi*  the  last  rf  my  lavh 

'J'hc  coldest  elfusinn  which  springs  from  my  betfl 

This  tiOMom,  rfsponstva  to  rapture  no  more, 
.Shall  hush  ih*  wild  nnlf^  nor  tmptnr*  tb^e  iDiiia 

'l^c  fcelinin  of  childhood,  wi.irh  taught  tbee  to  lar 
Are  wa/ted  far  dulaut  en  A{«thy's  w.a§. 


1807.] 


OCCASIONAL  PIECES. 


199 


n>oiigb  simple  tli*  Uiemn  rrf  my  ru'ie  flowing  Lyre, 
Tet  cveo  thee  thecies  a  t  departed  for  ever  ; 

No  Bcre  beam  thefyes  \\*iicb  luy  dream  could  iDspirt, 
My  TtstODf  are  flown,  to  return, —  alas,  oever  1 

When  dratn'd  is  the  nectar  which  gladdens  Ihe  bowl, 
How  vain  is  the  etlbrt  delight  to  prolong  !  \ 

When  cold  ii  the  beiutj-  whicli  dwelt  in  my  soul, 
Wiul  magic  of  fancy  can  lengthen  my  soug  ? 

r»a  the  lips  sin;  o(  Love  in  the  desert  alone, 
i)f  kisses  and  smiles  wi'.kh  ihey  now  must  resign?     i 

Ot  dwell  with  delight  on  he  houi-s  that  ire  llowu  ? 
Ah,  do!  fcr  those  hour^  can  no  longer  be  mino. 

^an  they  speak  of  the  friends  that  I  lived  but  to  love? 

Ah,  surely  aifectiou  ennoble^  the  strain  ! 
Bal  how  can  my  Qumber>  in  synijulhy  move, 

When  I  scarcely  can  hope  lo  behold  tbe^i  a^ptm  } 

Can  I  sin^  of  the  deeds  which  my  Fathen  have  done, 
And  raj^e  my  loud  harji  to  the  fame  of  my  isirea? 

For  glories  tibe  theirs,  oh,  how  Ciinl  is  my  lone  I 
For  Heroes'  exploits  liow  unequaj  my  fires ! 

Cnlouch'd,  then,  mr  Lvre  shall  reply  to  the  blast  — 

T  13  hush'd  ;  aud  my  feeble  eudeirour*  are  o'er; 

And  those  who  have  heard  it  will  pardcn  the  past. 


And  soon  shall  its  wild  erring  notes  be  forgot, 
Since  early  afl'ection  and  love  is  oVrcasI : 

Ob !  blest  hid  my  fate  been,  and  happy  my  lot, 

Had  the  tirst  siram  of  love  been  the  dearest,  the  lasL 

r&Kwell,  my  yonng  Muse  1  since  we  cow  can  ne'er 
meet; 
I!  Tar  sonss  have  oeen  lan^id,  they  surely  are  few  i 
L*t  CI  hope  that  the  present  at  Icist  will  be  sweet  — 
The  pn>»it—  which  seals  our  eternal  Adieu. 

1607.    [First  published  16X2.] 


Ah,  droop  not,  my  Oak !  lift  thy  head  for  ■  whil* 
Ere  twice  nund  yon  Glory  this  planet  shall  mo 
The  hand  of  thy  Master  will  teach  thee  to  smtk, 
I      When  Infancy ':i  years  of  probation  are  done. 

Oh,  live  then,  my  O^k  !  tower  aloft  from  the  weeds, 
!      That  clog  thy  youug  growth,  aud  assist  thy  decajr 
For  stilt  iu  thy  busoui  are  life's  early  seeds, 
And  still  may  thy  branci^ea  their  beauty  di^lay. 

Ob  I  yet,  if  maiurilv's  years  may  be  thine. 

Though  /  shiU  Uu  low  in  the  cavern  of  death, 
Od  thy  leaves  yet  ibc  day-beam  of  ages  may  shin^ 
I     Uninjured  by  time,  or' the  rude  w  iuier^s  breath. 

For  centuries  still  may  thy  boughs  lightly  wart 
I      O'er  the  corse  of  thy  lord  iu  thy  canopy  laid  ; 

While  the  braoches  thus  gratefully  shelter  bis  grara, 
j      The  chief  who  survives  may  recline  in  thy  shade. 

And  as  he,  with  his  boys,  shall  revisit  this  spot. 
He  will  tell  ihem  in  whispers  more  softly  to  tread. 

Oh  !  surely,  by  these  I  shall  ne'er  be  forgot : 
Remembrance  still  hallows  the  dust  of  the  dead. 

And  here,  will  they  say,  when  io  liiVs  glowing  pruM 
Perhaps  Jie  has  pour'd  forth  his  young  simple  lay, 

And  here  must  he  sleep,  till  the  moments  of  time 
Are  tost  in  the  hours  of  Eternity's  day. 

1607.     [First  pubUsbsd  ISA) 


T       AN   OAK    AT   NEWSTEAD.*       | 

TooDf  Oak  !  when  I  planted  thee  deep  in  the  ground, 
]  hoped  that  thy  davs  would  be  louzer  than  ni  ne; 

That  thy  dark-wavin?  branches  would  flourish  around, 
And  ivy  thy  trunk  with  il3  mantle  eutw  inc. 

Such,  such  was  my  hope,  when  in  infancy's  vein,  ', 

On  the  land  of  mv  f.ithcra  I  rear'd  thee' with  pride: 

They  are  pist,  aud  \  water  thy  stem  with  my  tears,—   I 

Thy  decay,  not  the  weeds  that   surround  thee  can 

bide.  1 

I  left  thee,  my  Oak,  and,  since  that  fatal  hour,  j 

A  stranger  has  dwelt  in  tbe  hall  of  ray  sire  ; 

Till  manhood  shill  crown  me,  not  mine  is  the  power, 
But  bis,  whose  neglect  may  have  bade  thee  expire. 

Oh!  hardy  thou  wert  —  even  now  little  care 
ftlight  revive  thy  young  head,  and  thy  wounds  gently 
heal: 

Bot  thou  wert  rot  fated  affection  to  share — 
For  who  couKi  suppose  that  a  Stranger  would  feel  ? 


ON    REVISITING    HARROW.* 

Here  once  enraged  the  stranger's  view 
Young  Friendship's  record  tmiplv  traced  ; 

Few  were  her  wonb.—  but  yet,  though  few, 
Resentmeut't  hai.J  tbe  line  defaced. 

Deeply  she  cut  —  but  not  erased, 
Tbe  characters  were  I'ill  so  plain, 

That  Friendship  once  retum'd,  and  gazed,^ 
Till  !tlemory  hail'd  Che  words  again. 

Repentance  placed  them  as  before; 

Forgiveness  join'J  ber  gentle  n.ime  ; 
So  fair  the  inscription  seenid  once  more, 

That  Friendship  thought  it  still  the  saoMb 
Thus  might  the  Record  now  have  been ; 

But,  ah,  in  spite  of  Hope's  endeavour, 
Or  Friendsh'p'i  tears,  Pride  rush'd  betweea, 

And  blotted  out  the  line  for  ever. 


EPFTAPH    ON    JOHN   ADAiS,    OF   SOUTH 

WELL, 
A   CARRIER,  WHO   DIED  OF   DRCNKENlCCIt 

John  Adams  lies  here,  of  the  parish  of  Southwell, 
A  Carritr  who  carried  his  can  to  his  mouth  well ; 
He  earr^  so  much,  and  he  carritd  so  fast, 
He  could  carry  no  more  —  to  was  carritd  at  last ; 
For,  the  liquor  he  drank,  being  too  much  for  ooa, 
He  could  not  corr^  oiT,—  so  he's  now  carri^m, 

BeplemJMi,  IM; 


1  Lord  BrroB,  on  his  Ar«t  Brri*al  at  NewstfotJ,  Id  171M^ 
jdanted  so  oak  Id  ibc  eardro,  bdU  oonnihrd  the  fsDrv, 
Ikat  u  ihr  trr«  Iloanihrd  ao  atiuuld  be.  Uo  rwiaitiDg 
tha  abber,  during  Lord  lirej  de  Rutbreo't  reaidroca 
tL/Tv,  he  foood  lb«  oak  rboknl  up  by  wenis,  and  s^moat 
destroved;  —  hent-e  lhCT»n  liuca.  Shortly  alter  Colyoel 
Wildmao,  the  pr^«eal  pT  prn-lor,  look  p.-s-e-.moa,  he  on« 
day  Dotrced  It.  ami  uid  1 1  the  Bpr*aiil  who  was  with  him, 
**  [fere  is  i  &□«  youn^  mik ;  bat  it  muni  hf.  cut  down,  as 
It  growB  !d  aa  iinpropiT  plare."  —  "  I  hnpe  not.  air.'*  re- 
lied tbe  man:  •  fur  it  '*  the  onf  th»t  my  lord  wai  ao 
«od  ot  becBUBe  he  ft  it  hiinself."  The  (;olcnrl  has,  of  witb 
•c^rM,  lakes  ererr  poMible  tvre  of  i(.  It  ia  ilrt-ady  lo-  ca  n 
^Irfd  allar  t>y  ■Uaiiijr-ra.  at  "  th*   Bf/ron  eak*'  an:*  pro*  .  deal 


TO   MY   SON 

TTiosB  flaxen  locks,  those  ere*  of  bio*, 
Bright  as  thv  mother's  in  their  hue ; 
Those  ro*^  lips,  whose  dimples  play 
And  smile  to  steal  the  heart  away, 


r*,   tbs 


9Mn^  mmSktxxM,  ud  roys's  wiUow.  —  & 


ebnly  of  libak- 


J  Some  yean  ago,  when  st  Harrow,  •  fHaad  of  IW 
rraved  on  a  particolsr  "pol  tb«  umea  oJ  bot^ 
1  additioDs]  worda.  u  s  memohsJ.  Afunranl^ 
og  aome  real  or  lo^agiBed  iBiory,  the  HUoi 
the  rrail  record  bcfor«  ba  left  Hsrrvw.  Ok  r» 
ling  ihs  f  kM  u  UU7,  h»  mnk*  mader  li  U«h  s^v 
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Eecall  ft  Ken*  of  fonner  jo;, 

Aod  tOQcb  thy  Uther't  heart,  my  Boy  I 

Jjid  thou  caiut  lisp  a  father's  name  — 
Ah,  William^  were  thine  own  the  same,'— 
No  self-reproach  —  but,  let  me  cesje  — 
My  care  for  thee  shall  purchue  peace ; 

Thy  mother^s  shade  ihaJl  smile  m  Joy, 
Adq  pardoD  all  the  past^  my  Bey  I 

Her  Jowly  5rsve  the  turf  has  prcat, 
And  thou  hast  known  a  stian^'s  breait ; 
Derision  socers  upon  thy  birth, 
At)d  yields  thee  scarce  a  name  on  earth  ; 
Yet  shall  not  these  one  hope  deslroy,— 
A  Father's  heart  is  thine,  my  Boy  1 

Why,  let  the  wnrld  unfeeline;  frown, 
Must  I  fond  "Nalure^s  claini  disown? 
Ah,  no — though  moralists  reprove, 
I  hail  thee,  dear^'sf  child  of  love. 
Fair  cherub,  pledge  of  vouth  and  joy 
A  Father  guards  thy  birth,  my  Boy  1 

Cii,  *t  will  be  sweet  in  thee  to  trace, 
Ere  a^e  has  wriokted  o'er  my  face, 
£re  half  my  class  of  life  is  nin. 
At  once  a  brother  and  a  son  ; 
And  alt  my  wane  of  years  employ 
In  justice  dooe  to  thee,  my  Boy  I 

AlthnuRh  BO  Tuung  thy  heedless  tire, 
Touth  will  not  damp  pareutal  fire; 
And.  wcrt  thnu  ttill  less  dear  *jo  me, 
While  Helen's  fnnn  revives  in  thee; 
The  breast,  which  tjeat  to  former  joy, 
Will  ne'er  desert  its  pledge,  my  Boy  1 

1607.     [Pint  pabUshed  U».] 


FAREWELL !  IT  EVER  FONDEST  PRATER. 

Farewell !  if  ever  fondest  prayer 

For  othem*  weal  arail'd  on  high. 
Mine  will  Dot  all  be  lost  io  air. 

But  wafi  thy  name  bevond  the  sky. 
T  were  vain  to  spc^k.  iO  weep,  to  sigh; 

Ob  !  more  than  tears  of  blond  can  tell. 
When  wnjDC  from  guilt's  expiring  eye, 

Are  in  that  word  •—  Farewell !  —  Farewell  t 

These  lips  are  mute,  these  eyes  are  dry ; 

But  in  my  breast  and  tn  niy  brain, 
Awake  the  pangs  that  p:>sa  not  by, 

The  thought  that  neer  sliall  sleep  again. 
Mr  soul  nor  dngus  nor  dares  coniplain. 

Though  grief  and  passfon  there  rebel; 
I  only  know  we  loved  iu  cain  — 

I  only  feel  —  Farewell  1  ~  Farewell  I 


BRIGHT  DE  THE  PLACE  OF  THT  SOCU 

Brijhl  be  the  place  of  thy  soul  I 

No  lovelier  *.pirit  than  thine 
E'er  bunt  rmm  iti  mnrtal  control 

In  the  orbs  of  the  biased  to  ahinOb 

Od  esrifa  thmj  wert  all  but  divine, 

At  thy  8r>ul  slall  imntortilly  be; 
And  our  sormw  ma^  cense  iu  repine, 

When  we  know  that  thy  O-jd  la  with  On*. 

LUht  be  (he  turf  of  thy  tnmb ! 

^lay  itf  verdure  likr  ruirraldi  be: 
lber«  should  no'  be  the  stLidnw  of  gloom 

In  aught  that  remiii'ls  us  of  the«. 

TOQng  flowers  *|J  an  evrrxreen  tree 
May  spring  (mm  the  spot  f*l  ihy  rcet  i 

Rot  nor  cypreai  iior  )r«w  lei  ut  m«  ; 
Wm  wbf  •k>aU  we  micmrm  for  the  tkit  t 


WHEN  WE   TWO  PARTSD 

When  we  tw    parted 

Iq  silence  a.id  tears, 
Half  broken-ht:arted 

To  sever  for  years. 
Pale  grew  thy  cheek  and  cold. 

Colder  thy  kiis ; 
Truly  that  hour  foretold 

Sorrow  to  this. 

The  dew  of  the  morning 

Sunk  chill  on  rov  brow 
It  felt  like  the  waminf 

Of  what  I  feel  now. 
Thv  vowi  are  all  broken, 

And  light  is  thy  fame; 
I  hear  thy  name  spoken, 

And  share  in  its  sliam^ 

They  name  thee  before  me^ 

A  knetl  to  mine  ear; 
A  shudder  comes  o'er  me-» 

Whv  wert  thnu  so  dear? 
They  know  nnt  I  knew  the« 

Who  knew  thee  loo  well :  — 
Long,  long  shall  1  me  the% 

Too  deeply  to  telL 

In  secret  we  met  — 

In  silence  I  gneve, 
That  thy  heart  could  forceC, 

Thy  spirit  deceive. 
If  1  should  meet  thee 

Afler  lone  rears. 
How  shonld  f  greet  thee  ?  ^ 

With  Silence  and  tearL 


TO  A  TO0THFUL   FRIEND 

Few  years  have  passM  since  thou  and  I 
Were  firmest  friends,  at  least  in  naaie ; 

And  childhoods  gay  siuceri'y 
IVeaenred  our  feelings  long  the  Bme. 

But  DOW,  like  me,  too  well  thou  knowW 
What  trifles  oi\  the  heart  recall ; 

And  those  who  once  have  loved  the  moil 
Too  soon  forget  they  loved  at  aJt 

And  sQch  the  change  the  heart  displays 
So  frail  is  early  friendship's  reign, 

A  month's  brief  lapse,  perhaps  a  dayX 
Will  view  thy  mind  estranged  afiiiik 

If  so,  it  never  shall  be  mine 

To  mourn  the  loss  of  such  a  heart ; 

The  fault  was  Nature's  fault,  not  thine 
Which  made  thee  fickle  at  thon  art 

As  rolls  the  ocean's  changing  tide. 
So  human  ft-rhnp  ebb  and  flow  ; 

And  tvho  would  111  a  breajit  confide 
Where  stormy  passions  ever  glow? 

It  boots  not  that,  together  bred. 
Our  childish  days  were  day*  of  Joy  i 

My  spring  of  life  has  quicklv  fled  ; 
Thou,  too,  hast  ceased  to  be  a  tmy. 

And  when  we  hid  adieu  to  yrmth. 
Slaves  tn  the  uticcious  world's  eootral 

We  iii;h  a  long  f  irrueli  tn  truth  ; 
That  world  corrupts  the  n'tbleet  tamL 

Ah,  joyous  sramn  !  when  the  mind 

Dares  all  ihinrs  boldly  but  tii  !»•  ; 
When  Ihoutchi  err  sfioKe  ■■  unrooAoed, 

And  tiarktea  in  the  placid  aye. 
Not  so  Id  ManN  matvrer  vtar«, 

When  Mm  hiinwif  la  but  s  IdoI. 
When  inlcrrti  s^vays  our  hn\m  ani  §im^ 

And  all  m»l  love  end  Lale  hy  nim. 
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With  (ooli  ID  kiDtlred  vice  the  nmft. 
We  l«arD  A  leu^ih  our  faulu  to  blend; 

Acd  those,  nod  those  alone,  may  claim 
The  prostituted  naaie  of  fncod. 

Such  it  the  common  let  of  man : 
CiD  we  then  'scape  from  folly  free? 

Ctn  we  reverse  Ihf  general  plan, 
Nor  be  what  alt  in  turn  must  be? 

Nji?  for  myself,  so  dark  my  fate 

Through  every  luru  of  life  liath  been 

BlaD  and  the  world  so  much  I  hate, 
1  care  not  whea  I  quit  the  scene, 

fiat  thou,  with  spirit  frail  and  light, 
Will  fhiue  awhjle,  and  pass  away; 

Aj  glow-worms  sparble  through  the  night, 
But  dare  not  stand  the  test  of  day. 

Alas!  whenecer  folly  calls 

Where  pirasites  and  princes  mee^ 

(For  cheribt'd  first  in  royal  halls, 
The  welcome  vices  kindly  greet) 

Ev*o  now  thou  'rt  nightly  seen  to  add 
One  insect  to  the  flullering  crowd; 

And  still  thy  trifling  heart  is  glad 

To  joiu  the  vain,  and  court  the  proud. 

There  dost  thou  glide  from  fair  to  fair, 
Still  simpering  ou  wilh  eager  haste, 

Ai  fliea  alcug  the  gay  parterre. 
That  taiut  the  flowers  Ihuy  scarcely  ta«t& 

But  «ay,  what  nymph  will  prize  the  flame 
Which  seems,  as  marshy  vapours  move, 

To  flit  along  from  dime  to  dime. 
An  iguia-fatuus  gleam  of  love? 

What  friend  for  thee,  howc'er  inclined. 
Will  deisn  to  own  a  kindred  care? 

Who  wilt  debase  his  mauly  mind, 
for  friendship  every  foot  may  share? 

Id  time  forbear ;  amidst  the  throng 
No  more  so  base  a  thing  be  seen  ; 

No  more  bo  idly  pass  along  ; 
Be  •omethiOj,  any  thing,  but  —  meUL 


Start  not  —  nor  deem  my  spirit  fled, 

Id  me  behoU  the  only  skull, 
From  which,  unlike  a  living  head, 

Whatever  flows  is  never  dull. 

I  lived,  I  loved,  I  quaff'd  like  thcet 

I  died  :  let  earth  my  bones  resign; 
Fill  up  -  -  thou  canst  not  injure  me  ; 

The  worm  hath  fouler  lips  than  thtnck 

Better  to  hold  the  sparkling  grape. 

Than  nurse  the  earth-wnrm's  slimy  brood  , 

Ajld  circle  in  the  goblet's  shape 

The  driak  of  gods,  than  reptile's  food. 

1  Lord  Byron  Kives  the  follnwlDf;  accooot  of  thUcnp:  — 
■Ibe  rsrdeoer,  in  disc  ng>  il<*^o^fred    ■   aknll  tbnt   bad 

Cobablj  b^lnngpU  to  somr  jolly  fnar  or  mook  of  the  ab*  | 
y,  abuDl  Ihf  timr  it  wa«  d^monasl'hfd.  OhnerTing  it 
•e  be  of  Riaot  ■ii'-,  BDd  in  a  pc-fect  eistr  of  prt-HfrvatioD, 
t  alraDer  fancy  «cii.-d  rac  nf  ^laving  t  oct  and  mouoird  as 
«  iriKk:Di 


Where  once  my  wit,  perchance,  hath  k 
In  aid  of  others'  let  me  shine ; 

And  when,  alas  !  our  brains  are  gooc. 
What  nobler  tubalitute  than  wine  ? 


Quaff  while  thou  canst :  another  race, 
When  thou  and  thine  like  me  are  sped, 

ftby  rescue  thee  from  earth's  embrace, 
And  rhyme  and  revel  with  the  dead. 

Why  not  ?  since  through  life's  little  day 
Our  heads  such  sad  eilecls  produce  : 

Redeem'd  from  wonus  and  wasting  cay. 
This  chance  is  theirn,  to  be  of  use. 

Newiiead  Abtey 


WELL!   THOU    ART   HAPPY  » 

Well '.  thou  art  happy,  and  I  feel 

That  I  should  thus  be  happy  too: 
For  still  my  heart  rcg:trds  thy  weal 

Warmly,  as  it  was  wont  to  do. 

Thy  husband  's  blest  —  and  't  will  impart 
Some  pangs  to  view  his  happier  tot : 

But  let  them  pass  — Oh  I  how  my  heart 
Would  hate  bim,  if  he  loved  thee  not ! 

When  1  itc  I  saw  thy  favourite  child, 

1  thought  my  jealous  heart  would  break* 

But  when  the  unconscious  jnfaut  smiled, 
X  kiu'd  it  for  its  mother's  sake. 

I  kiss'd  it,— and  repressed  my  sighs 

Its  father  in  its  face  to  see  ; 
But  then  it  had  its  mothers  eye*. 

And  they  were  all  to  love  and  ma. 

Mary,  adieu  !  I  must  away  : 

While  thou  art  blest  I  'II  not  repioe; 

But  near  thee  1  can  never  stay ; 
My  heart  would  soon  again  be  thinei. 

I  deem'd  that  lime,  I  deem'd  that  pride, 
Had  f]uenchM  at  length  my  txiyish  flame; 

Nor  knew,  till  seated  by  thy  side. 
My  heart  lu  all, —  save  hope, —  the  sane. 

Yet  was  I  calm :  I  knew  the  lime 
Mv  breast  would  rhrill  before  thy  look; 

But  now  to  tremble  were  a  crime  — 
We  njet, —  and  not  a  nerve  was  shook. 

I  saw  thee  ga7e  upon  my  face, 

Yet  meet  with'no  confusion  there: 
One  only  feelin;^  cnuld'st  thnutnce; 

The  sullen  calmness  of  despair. 
Away!  away!  my  early  dream 

Remembrance  never  must  awake  ; 
Oh  I  where  is  Lethe's  fabled  siream  ? 

My  foolish  heart  be  still,  or  break. 

November  %  UOB  • 


felurnr-«i  wiih  i  rery  hicti  p«.li«h.  nit<I  of  a  m"tlled  rdonr 
Uke  lorlnii.,-»hell."  H  in  uow  in  llie  [Hm*.rMinn  of  Col«>- 
|l«l  Wlldinao.  the  proprietor  of  NcuKtrad  Atibcy.  la 
•everAl  of  nor  elder  drarnktifts,  mrnttoo  ia  made  rtf  iha 
Obstom  of  quaffing  wioe  out  of  ainitlnr  nip*.  For  einni- 
^•.  !■  Dckker'a  *•  Wood«r  of  a  Kingdom."  Torrent 
•ey^- 

•Woald  I  had  ten  tb^afand  aoldler*'  heada, 
Tbetr  akvlLa  a^t  all  to  adver ;  to  Iriok  Lrattha 
To  hla  voMtoaioa  whu  &ni  lDveaL«d  war."~& 


When  some  pmud  son  of  dud  returns  to  earth, 
Unkbown  to  glory,  but  upheld  by  birth, 

3Tbe»«e  llori  were  printed  originally  Id  Mr.  Hntthonac'e 
Mmrrllaiiy.  A  few  dftfu  before  they  wrre  wr.'.tea,  tha 
Potrt  hod  b«-en  tuvited  tu  diut-  at  AuocnI'-y.  On  tbe  )ofant 
daughter  of  b\»  fair  h<wteitti  brin^  bmuebt  into  the  room, 
he  started  involuulanly.  and  wilh  the  utmoM  dilBculty 
suppressed  hia  rm"ii"'n.  To  the  smNiilionM  of  tbal  no 
mL-nt  we  arc  icdehted  for  these  beautiful  htauzsa.—  IL 

3  Lord  Byron  wrote  to  bin  mother  od  this  aame  Sd  Wo 
Temhrr,  annniinnng  h:a  iotentioa  of  aailiuc  foi  Isdii  !■ 

iklarcb.  ItjWJ.—  E. 
4  Thia  monument  la  still    a  eooaptcaona    orataaat   !■ 
(le  eanjroof  ^rwatetd.     Tbe  folkmii^  u  tk«  UMClpOflt 
by  nUck  tk«  tcim*  era  preoedD4t-« 
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The  •ciIptoT'i  %rt  eihauits  the  pomp  of  woe, 

And  sloned  urns  record  who  rests  below : 

TfhtD  all  ii  liooe,  upon  the  tomb  is  seen, 

Not  what  he  was,  but  what  he  should  hive  been: 

But  the  poor  dog^  in  life  the  farmesl  friend, 

The  first  to  welcome,  foremost  to  defend, 

Whose  honest  bear*  is  still  his  master's  own. 

Who  labours,  fights,  lives,  breathes  for  him  alone, 

Cnhonour'd  falls,  unnoticed  all  his  worth, 

Denied  in  heaven  the  aoul  he  held  on  earth: 

While  man,  vain  insect  I  hopes  to  Le  forgiven, 

And  claims  himself  a  sole  exclusive  heaven. 

Oh  man !  thou  feeble  tenant  of  an  hour, 

Debased  by  slavery,  or  corrupt  by  power, 

Who  knows  thee  well  must  quit  thee  with  disgust, 

Degraded  masa  of  animated  dust ! 

Thy  love  is  lust,  thy  friendship  all  2  cheat. 

Thy  smiles  hypocrisy,  thy  words  deceit  I 

By  nature  vile,  ennobled  but  by  name, 

E^ii  kindred  brute  might  bid  thee  blush  forthaina. 

To    wno  f>erchance  behold  this  simple  um, 

I^«s  on  —  it  honours  none  you  wish  to  mourn : 

To  mark  a  friend's  remains  these  stones  ari^e; 

I  never  knew  butone,~ai]d  berebe  ties.i 

Xlflwitcad  A.bbef,  Novemtwr  80^  18061 


TO  A  LADY,  I 

OX  BKIKO  ASKED  MY  REASON  FOR  QUITTING  ' 

ENGLAND  IN  THE  SPRING.  | 

When  Man,  expeli'd  from  Eden's  bowen,  I 

A  niODient  lingered  near  the  gale,  ' 
Each  scene  recall'd  the  vaniih'd  hours, 

And  bade  him  curse  his  future  fate.  ! 

i 

Bat  wandering  on  through  distant  climea,  1 

He  learnt  to  be^T  his  load  of  grief;  I 
Jut  gave  a  sigh  to  other  times. 

And  found  in  busier  scenes  relief. 

Tbu%  lady!  9  will  it  be  with  me, 
And  I  must  Tiew  thy  charms  no  more  } 

Tor,  while  1  linger  near  to  thee, 
1  ligh  for  all  1  knew  before. 

ta  flight  I  shall  be  surely  wise, 
lUcaping  from  temptation's  snare; 


Are  drpoalt«0  thr  R^maio*  of  oo* 

WhopoMr«*rd  Dratitjr  wittinut  Vuitf, 

Blrcnirth  wiihnut  Indoli^oce, 

Coumfe  wiihnijl  Fer<M-i1y, 

A»4  an  the  Virtue*  of  Man  wIlMuiil  hli  Vires. 

ThU  Pniae,  whirh  wouM  bf  uRinrialDK  Flattery 

If  inscnbrd  ovrr  humnii  a«Iif>». 

b  bm  a  jiiMt  inhiiir  to  tlir  Mrniory  of 

DOATMWAIN,  a  I)<>k. 

Who  wmM  tx.rn  at  Nrwfoiindlaml,  May.  1W8, 

And  died  tt  Ni'wilrad  Abbey.  Nov.  16,  inOH.** 

annouored  Ih'-  death  of  hi*  fnvnarlte  to 
■Bualnwaiu  ia  dead '—he  ex|>lred  lo  ■ 
on  the  IMh.  after   «um-riiif  much,  yet 


Lord  Byroo  thtu 
Mr.  HodK-cn:- 
■Ule  of  m^tdDei 
rcialninKall  itic 
■ttemrimii 


hUt 


I  ha 


I  of  l)ll 
In 


lur.ry  I 


I  cannot  vievr  my  pandite 
Without  the  with  of  divelling  there,* 

December  %  UOft 


REmND  ME  NOT,  REMND  ME  NOT. 

Remind  me  not,  remind  me  not. 
Of  those  beloved,  those  vanish'd  houn, 
When  all  my  sou]  was  given  to  thc«; 
Hours  that  may  never  he  forgot, 
Till  time  unnerves  our  vilal  powers, 
And  thou  and  I  shall  cease  to  be. 

Can  I  forget  —  canst  thoa  forget, 
When  playing  with  thv  golden  hair, 

How  quick  thy  fluttering  heart  did  mov* 
Oh  !  by  my  soul,  J  see  thee  yet, 

With  eves  so  linguid.  breast  so  (air, 
And  Itps,  though  silent,  breathing  \orm. 

When  thus  reclining  on  my  breist, 
Those  eyes  'hrew  lack  a  jrlance  so  swect| 
As  half  rt'proachM  yet  raised  desire, 
And  still  we  near  and  nearer  prest. 
And  stil!  our  slowing  lips  would  meet, 
As  if  in  kisses  to  ei:pire. 

And  then  those  pensive  eyes  would  close^ 

And  hi.l  fhetr  lids  each  other  seek, 

Veilnis  llie  azure  orbs  below  ; 

While  their  loPt;  laches'  darken'd  glow 

Scem'd  stc-liii';  o'er  thy  brilliant  cheek. 

Like  niven'ii  plumage  smoothed  oa  tnow* 

I  dreamt  last  ni^lit  our  love  retumM, 
And,  sooiji  to  say,  that  very  dream 
Was  sweeter  in  its  phantasy, 
Tlnn  if  for  other  hearts  I  huruM, 
For  ey(«  that  ne'er  like  thme  cotild  beaa 
In  raptiire^B  wild  reality. 

Then  tell  me  not,  remind  me  not, 

Of  hours  which,  though  for  ever  gooei, 
Can  still  a  nlca«in^  dream  restore, 
Till  Ihnu  and  I  chall  be  forgot. 
And  senseltrss,  as  the  mouldering  stone 
Which  tells  that  we  shall  be  no  mortb 


TUERE  WAS  A  TIME,  1  NEED  NOT  NAMB 

There  was  a  lime,  I  need  not  name, 

Since  it  will  ne'er  fortrntten  be, 
Wheu  all  our  feelini;^  were  the  sam« 

A   sliU  my  loul  hath  been  to  thee. 

And  from  that  hour  when  first  thy  ton|;iie 
Coiifcsii'd  a  love  which  etpiaird  mine, 

Though  many  a  gnrf  ni>  heart  hath  wroB^ 
Unknown,  and  thus  uiifclt,  by  thine  — 


••pt  old  Murray,' 
Ml.  he  difrlrd  ttia 
raull  is  the   lardci 


ly  thf)  * 

hia  owD  ixidy  ah'  \t  i  hv  buned  lu 

•car  hia  faithful  duf  —  K. 

]  to  Mr.  Ilnhhooae'a  Miarellany.  Id  whlrh  the  Epitaph 
vaa  ntNl  putihahrd,  the  itui  Une  runa  ttiua  ;  —  j 

«  I  kuew  but  one  anchanted  —  aiid  tirrt-  he  Ilea.'* 
The  reader    o'  :    irnt  fail   lu  ot><ierve.  that  thli  ttiw  ripttna  ! 
mtm  wriurfc  at  a  tune  wh^o  ihr  l'<»-l'a  early  r-eliiiKa  wilb  , 
fMpe^i   lo    iba  ludy  uf  Aaorslry  had    bceu    paiafullf    r*- 1 
fifed.— K. 

I  la  Ike  drat  r^py.  -Thiia  Mary'"— (Mra.  Miiatere).  ! 
rke  ra^er  will  flu.i  «  p..rlriH  of  Ihi*  la-ly  la  Fludea'P 
blueirailuaa  of  l^rtd  Dyrug'a   Vurka,  No  tU.—  IL 


Sin  Mr.  Hohhooae'a  »oIi 

fTxiii  an  mil 
IKi-l,  only  th 
(irrrrr  -■*  M 
«.'ir.  She  ma 
family,  hut  li. 
ON^L.      tier    e 


UprtO 


■,  the   line  atfKxl,— •  Wltk- 

i.let  there."  The  f..llowinj  li.  aa  rEtrart 
hllNhe-l  letter  of  I^ir.l  Hymn.  wntteD  \m 
e  d«r«  r'"'"»l"«"  1"  '"■  l»''ivin|  Italy  loff 
«  Cliawnrlb  wu  Iw"  yr;(r«  <tl,lrr  thur  m^ 
led  a  man  of  an  aurifiil  and  leaprtuibk 
marriBk'e  waa  bnt  a  hu|>pl<T  one  inaii  mf 
Mhirt,  however,  wan  lrre)>rii  .rhubla  ;  but 
ymjiathr  )••  twern  thnr  cliarn<  ler*.  1  bad 
'  inimy  yrara,  when  an  CMTdiiinn  offered.  I 
|ti  int,   with  htr  rnn«eni,  "f  paytiiK  oer  a 


ivhn  ha*  al 
tiitii    pny  one  eUr,  |vi 

alie,  Mf  yoiicn  you   Will   full 


hnd  1 


ilH 


i  In  do  It. 


'Ill  lead  10  aoolbar, 
I  el  ««/«  /ftd  an  trial.'  I  waa  {oiilrd  by  ihuee  reaaMM^ 
■  ud  ohoitly  after  laarrlod,— wUb  *h%\  auenai  Uia  Mala 
U  a«r>"-*K- 
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Mono,  Dcne  h%lh  sunk  so  deep  u  thii  — 
To  think  how  all  thit  love  halb  flown; 

Tnotieul  u>  every  faithless  kiss, 
But  tniisieiit  ia  thy  breiat  atoDO. 

And  yet  my  heart  lome  mlace  kiie^, 
When  la  e  I  heird  ihy  i\\n  declare, 

Ib  accents  once  iitia;in&i  true, 
Bemembrance  of  the  days  that  were. 

Tei!  iDf  adored,  yet  most  unkind  ! 
Thnu;h  ihou  wilt  ufver  love  a^ain, 


Yei '.  *l  )■  a  glorious  thought  to  me^ 
Nor  longer  shall  my  soul  repme, 

AThate'er  thou  art  or  e'er  shalt  be, 
Tbou  bast  been  dearly,  solely  milMh 


IWD  WILT  THOU  WEEP  WHEN  I  AM  LOW? 

And  will  thou  weep  when  I  am  low  ? 

Sweet  lady  I  sjtcak  those  words  a§aiii : 
Tet  if  they  grieve   hee,  stv  not  so  — 

1  would  not  give  thai  bosom  pain. 

My  heart  is  sad,  my  hopes  are  gone, 
My  bloo-1  runs  coldly  through  my  breut  | 

And  when  I  peri>h,  Ihou  alone 
Will  BJgb  above  my  place  of  rest. 


Tel  if  hist  to  the  utmost  that  Iot    ?u  bmtDV 

Shriuld  a  rival  ik>w  down  to  our  idol  below, 

We  are  jealous !  — who '«   not  ?— thou  bait  M  M 

all')y  ; 
For  the  more  that  enjoy  thee,  the  more  we  enjoj. 

Then  the  season  of  youth  and  its  Tanities  pait. 
For  refuse  we  fly  to  the  goblet  at  last ; 
There  we  find  —  do  we  not  ?  —  in  the  flow  of  the  Mt 
That  truth,  as  of  ynre,  it  coufiued  to  the  bowi. 

When  the  box  of  Pandora  was  open'd  on  earth. 
And  Misery-  f  triumph  commenced  over  Minh, 
Hope  was  lefl,— was  she   oot  ?  —  but  the   goblH  » 

ki», 
And  care  not  for  Hope,  -rbo  are  certain  of  bliM. 

I/jng  life  to  the  grape  :  for  when  somn^r  is  flown, 
,  The  age  of  our  uccUr  shall  gladden  ojr  own  : 
I  We  must  die  —  who  shall  not  ?  —  May  our  uu  b*  fc 

And  Hebe  shall  nerer  be  idle  in  Heaven. 


And  ret,  methinl 
Doth  through  1 


a  gleam  of  peace 
cloud  of  anguish  thine  t 
And  for  a  while  my  sorrows  cea^e. 
To  know  thy  heart  bath  felt  for  miaOL 

Ob  Udv  !  blessed  be  that  tear  — 
It  fads  for  one  who  cannot  weep; 

Such  precious  drops  are  doubly  dear 
To  those  whose  eyes  no  tear  may  steep. 

Sweet  ladv  !  once  mr  heart  was  warm 
With  every  feeling  soft  as  thine  ; 

But  beauty's  self  bath  ccis*l  to  chann 
A  wretch  created  to  repine. 

Tet  wilt  t'non  weep  when  I  am  low  ? 

Sweet  lad?  !  speak  those  words  again  J 
Yet  if  they  erieve  thee,  say  not  so  — 

I  woiUd  not  give  that  U»om  pain 


FILL   THE    GOBLET   AGAIN 

A    BONO. 

Fill  tbe  pblet  a?ain  I  foe     terer  before 

Frit  the  glow  which  now  gladdens  my  heart  to  It* 

core ;  [ 

Let   \mS   dnnk!  —  who  would  not?  —  9ince^  through 

life's  varied  round,  | 

Ic  the  goblet  aloue  no  deception  is  found.  t 

I  have  tried  in  its  turn  all  that  life  can  supply  ; 
I  have  bask'd  in  the  beam  of  a  dark  rolling  eye ;  | 

1  have  loved  !  —who  has  not?  —  but  what  heart  c^B  < 
dectue  I 

That  pleasure  existed  while  passion  was  there? 

In  the  davs  of  my  youth,  when  the  beart*i  id  iti 
ipiing,  I 

And  dreams  Ihat  affection  can  never  tnke  wing,  ' 

1  bad  friends!  — who  has  not?— but  what  ton^e 
will  avow,  j 

That  fneuds,  rosy  wine  !  are  so  f;iithful  as  thou  ?  { 

The  hftirt  of  a  mistre^  some  t»oy  may  estrange. 
Friendship  shifts  wiih  the  sunbeam  —  thou  never  can^it 

change  ; 
TbOQ  grow'ii  old  — who  doe«  not? — bat  on  earth 


STANZAS   TO  A   LADY  ON   LEAVC* «   ClCa 
LAND.! 

T  it  done  —  and  shivering  in  the  nl« 
The  bark  unfurls  her  snowy  sail ; 
And  whuliiug  o'er  the  ttending  mast, 
Loud  sings  OQ  high  the  fresh'ning  blajt ; 
And  I  must  from  this  land  be  gone^ 
Because  I  cannot  love  but  one. 

But  could  I  be  what  I  hive  been, 
And  could  I  see  what  I  h-^ve  »e«:n — 
Could  I  repose  upon  Ibc  breast 
Which  once  my  warmest  n-nhesbleil- 
I  should  no!  seek  another  zone 
Because  I  cannot  love  but  one. 

'T  is  long  since  I  beheld  that  eye 
Which  gave  me  bliss  or  misery  ; 
An<1  I  have  striven,  but  in  vain, 
Never  to  think  of  it  again  :  * 

For  'hough  1  liy  from  Albion, 
1  still  can  only  love  but  one. 

As  tome  lone  bird,  without  a  matt, 
My  weary  heart  is  desolate  ; 
I  look  arnnnd,  and  cannot  trace 
One  friendly  smile  or  welcome  ht9. 
And  ev-n  in  crowds  am  slill  aloDS| 
Because  I  cannot  love  but  one. 

And  I  will  cross  the  whileninf  foim, 
And  I  will  seek  a  foreign  houie; 
Till  I  forget  a  false  fair  face, 
I  ne*er  shall  find  a  resting  place. 
My  own  dark  thoughts  1  cannot  ihtl% 
But  ever  love,  and  love  but  one. 

The  poorest,  veriest  wretch  on  earth 
Still  findu  some  hospitable  hearth, 
Where  friendship's  or  love's  softer  gkw 
May  smile  in  joy  or  soothe  in  wo«; 
B::t  fnend  or  leman  I  have  none. 
Because  I  cannot  love  but  ono. 

J  «.  —  but  whcresoe'er  I  flea 
There's  not  an  e\c  will  weep  for  mo; 
There's  iif-l  a  kind  congenial  heart, 
Where  I  can  claim  the  meanest  part; 
fior  thou,  who  hast  my  hopes  undooey 
Wilt  sigh,  although  1  iove  but  one. 

To  think  of  every  early  scene. 

Of  what  we  are,  and  wh'»t  we  'vc  beCTk, 

Woald  w  helm  soiiie  softer  hearts  with  WM 

Hut  mme^  ?Jas!  his  ilcod  the  Mow  ; 

Tet  still  beats  on  as  it  bt^ua, 

And  never  truly  loves  but  oucl 


WboMTirtuetfLLJtelLlDOf  still  Increase  wit]    tsyean?  S  U  tht  mIcImI  MS.,  **T«  HmMuleM. '*ft 
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And  wbo  thit  dear  lored  one  miy  m, 
It  Dot  for  vul?ir  eyes  to  see  ; 
And  why  that  early  love  W3s  cross'd, 
Tbou  kiiow's!  !he  best,  I  feel  the  moit  ; 
Bat  few  that  dneU  beue^tb  the  sua 
Bav e  loved  ao  long,  and  loved  but  one. 

I've  tried  another's  fellers  loo. 
With  charms  perchance  as  fair  to  view; 
And  1  HTOLid  fain  h.ive  loved  as  well, 
But  some  uuconquerable  s;  ell 
Forbade  my  bleeding  breast  .'o  owd 
A  Jcmdred  care  for  aught  but  one. 

"T  would  aoothe  to  take  one  lingeriDg  vlev, 
And  bless  thee  in  my  last  adieu ; 
Tel  wish  I  nottiiose  eyes  to  weep 
For  him  that  wanders  o'er  the  deep  ; 
Hi  home,  his  hope,  his  youth  are  gone, 
Tat  still  be  loves,  and  lovea  but  one. 


LINES    TO   MR.    HODGSON. 
VEITTEN  ON  DOARD  THE  LISBON  PaCKBT. 
Hazza  !  Hodnon,  we  are  goin^i 

Our  embargo  's  off  al  last ; 
Favourable  breezes  blowing 

Bend  the  canvass  o'er  the  mast 
From  aloft  the  signal 's  streaming. 
Hark  I  the  farewoJl  gun  is  fir«I  j 
Women  screeching,  tars  blaspheming, 
Tell  us  that  our  nme  's  eipired. 
Here's  a  rascal 
Come  *o  task  all, 
Pryins  fmm  the  cusinm-hooae ; 
Trunks  ut. packing, 
Cases  cricking, 
Not  a  corner  for  a  mouse 
Vcipes  unsearch'd  amid  (he  racket. 
Ere  we  sail  on  board  the  Packet. 

Now  our  boaimen  quit  their  moonng, 

And  all  hands  must  ply  the  oar ; 
Bajcirage  from  the  quay  is  lowerini^, 

We  're  impatient—  push  from  shore. 
'*Have  a  care  •  (hat  case  holds  liquor  — 
Slop  the  boat  —  I  'm  sick  — oh  i^rd  ! " 
•'Sick,  ma'ant,  damme,  you  11  be  sicker 
Ere  you  *ve  l)een  an  hour  on  board.'* 
Thus  arc  screiming 
Men  and  uomeii, 
Oemnien,  laJies.  servant!,  Jacki; 
Here  entangling, 
All  arc  wrangling. 
Stuck  together  close  ai  wax. — 
Sach  (he  griieni  oni*.r  and  racket, 
Ere  we  reach  the  Lisbon  Packet 


How  we've  rcach'd    er.  In  I  the  captain, 

Gallant  Knld.  commands  the  crew; 
Passengers  thrir  birtlis  are  clapt  in, 

Some  to  grumble,  snnie  to  spew. 
**Hcy  d*y  '  cill  vou  thai  a  cabin? 

Why  'I  it  hardly  ihn-e  fcrt  S()uare ; 
Hot  riiongh  r..  nl-.w  (/nrrn  Mah  lo — 

Wbothedfucr  can  hi rtx)ur  there?" 
"  Wf.o.  *.r?  piciily  — 
Nobles  twenty 

Did  at  nncr  tuy  vr\%r\  fill."  — 
"  Did  Ihey  r  Jrsni, 
H.»ryou«,urrzcusl 

Would  to  (iod  lliey  did  «o  still : 
fhen  I  V  trapr  the  heal  snd  racket 
(H  Ui«  gwyl  ship.  LisIkju  Packet." 
rWlrher!  Murray!  Be  >b  !  t  where  are  you/ 

BirHrhM  aloMf  Ihpderk  like  lop  — 
tee/  a  hainl.  t'>u  ;'>IIv  ttr.  ynu  I 

Bere's  a  rup*"!  eud  fur  lite  dop. 

1  UiPi  tfrM's  UfM  Mrvuto.  —  & 


HobhoQse  muttering  fearful  cnrsea, 
As  the  hatchway  down  he  rolls, 
Now  his  breakfast,  now  his  verses. 
Vomits  forth  —  and  damns  our  aooU. 
"  Here  's  a  stanza 
On  BragaiiTa  — 
Help  ! "  —  '*  A  couplet  ? "  —  No,  a  mp 
Of  warm  water—  ** 
*'  What's  the  matter?" 
"  Zounds  I  my  liver 's  cominj  np  } 
t  shall  not  survive  the  racket 
Of  this  bruUl  Lisbon  Packet" 

Now  at  length  we  're  off  for  Turkey, 

Lord  knows  when  we  shall  come  bx^  . 
Breezes  foul  and  tempests  oiurky 

May  unship  us  in  a  crack. 
But,  since  life  at  most  a  jesl  ia, 

A§  philosotihers  allow, 
Still  lo  laugh  by  far  ihe  best  is, 
Then  laugh  on  —  a.s  I  do  now. 
Ijugn  :»tall  things, 
Great  and  small  thinafs, 
Sick  or  well,  at  sea  or  shore; 
While  we  Ve  quatfiog, 
Let 's  have  laughing  — 
Who  the  devil  cares  for  more^  — 
Some  good  wme  !  and  who  would  lack  It, 
Ev'n  00  board  the  Lisbon  Packet  ?  3 

Falmouth  Kooda,  Jimt  M^  1 


As  o'er  the  cold  sepulchral  stone 
Some  name  arrests  the  passers-by  ; 

Thus,  when  thou  view's!  this  page  aJoUi, 
May  mine  attract  tliy  pensive  eye  I 

And  when  by  thee  that  name  ts  read. 
Perchance  iu  some  succeeding  year, 

Reflect  on  me  as  on  the  dr^d, 
And  think  my  beart  u  buried  here. 

Sspumter  14  U 


TO   FLORENCE.* 

Oh  Lady  1  when  I  left  the  shore, 

The  distant  shore  which  gave  me  birth, 

I  hardly  thought  to  gneve  once  more, 
To  quit  another  s[>ot  on  earth: 

t  la  11)«  Iftter  lo  whtrh  ttiesc  llvelf  vertra  wera  ••• 
cloMd,  Loril  BjrroQ  tiya  :  —  **  I  lea**  RaitUfh]  wUbont 
recr«t— 1  vhsll  reiiiro  to  It  witboDt  p)«wurc.  1  am  tik* 
Adam*  the  fliat  c'uiTict  teoteorej  ti  traniipoTlitloa;  but 
I  haT€  DO  y.ir,  iiikJ  tiitve  CMieQ  ou  tpple  but  »hat  wtt  UM 
■our  u  a  erab;  ou<]  ihu*  ewlt  my  flrst  ehaiitrr."  —  E. 

I  TbeM  ni)r«w<>re  wrttt<  a  at  Malti.  The  ladr  to  whr>m 
they  were  K^Jf-^Mfd.  bOd  whom  he  iflerwartN  apcMlro- 
phisea  lo  the  sUDtM  00  the  IhuD'Jer-KturD  jf  Zllza,  aad 
lo  <;hild«  Hsroia,  IS  Ibua  nifntioiieil  Id  i  letter  To  his 
molhrr  :  —  "Thi*  Itlti-r  1«  commilted  lo  the  <  hsrcr  cf  ■ 
»ery  enisnr.linory  lm<ly.  whom  you  ha»t  dtmblicM  be«n] 
of.  Mrs.  Hpemrr  Smith,  or  nhiwe  excupe  the  Msrqiii*  d« 
8«l»o  publmhed  ■  nnrrslWe  ■  few  yenm  aitit.  Biie  I.M 
•  iD<-«  beeo  sh't  wrerknl;  stxl  her  hfe  lias  b«-rn  from  lU 
•ommeiieemeut  to  tertilr  lit  reniarknl'le  iodiIcqI*.  that  lo 
a  rninarue  ihey  wtntW  s[n>r-«r  iniiin'tmltle.  tide  wns  bura 
•I  rnndaniinople,  wticre  tier  fattier.  Union  lleibert.  waa 
Aiittrtau  Anibfliwador  1  mnrrl'-d  tinhuppily,  yd  ha«  0CT«fr 
beett  impearhetl  lu  p<'tnl  of  eharacier;  earilvd  tha  vctt- 
ffuore  of  h'liiipnrtr,  by  takiuf  a  pail  lo  anme  rnnapliary, 
several  timet  naked  h«r  lite;  and  U  ool  yet  Ave  aoi 
twenty.  Hhe  la  heia  on  ber  way  lo  Knslaiid  In  .loio  h«r 
hii-Uaad.  beiDf  ubllfc*:  lo  .eava  Trie-te,  »t.ere  aba  was 
t><yiii|  a  fiMit  t'l  hrr  mother,  by  ibe  apt'r»aeh  o(  llM 
FreD'h.  and  embark*  NOon  in  a  at.ip  of  war.  Mlar*  ■* 
arrival  bare  t  havi-  bad  ■•  anely  aoy  other  eonpaulna.  I 
have  fouod  hrr  very  prrMy.  trry  arromphabed,  ao4  •!• 
tremely  erreulrie.  n<>nna|>ar(e  i*  even  now  ao  tiiaisl 
Waitial  ber,  that   ber  Mfe  Wduld  ba  IB  Aaafar  If  ate  «MI 
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f*  here,  unidd  thii  hums  iile. 
Where  Moliog  Nature  droops  the  beia, 

Whei«  only  Ih  m  art  seen  to  tmile, 
I  Tiew  my  parting  hour  with  dread. 

Though  far  from  Albiu'i  craggy  ihore 

Divided  by  tlje  dark-blue  main; 
A  few,  brief,  rolling  seisom  o'er. 

Perchance  1  vietv  her  clifli  again  • 

Bot  wheresot'er  I  now  may  roam, 
Through  scorchiug  clime,  anJ  varied  to, 

rbough  Time  restore  me  to  my  home, 
I  oe'er  iball  bend  mine  eyes  on  thee  i 

On  Ibee,  in  whom  at  cnce  conspire 
All  charms  which  hiedleis  hearts  can  nun*, 

Whom  but  to  see  is  to  admire, 
itnt,  oh  I  forgive  the  word  —  to  Iot*. 

rorr.ie  the  word,  in  one  who  ne'er 
With  such  a  word  can  more  oOend  ; 

And  since  thy  heart  I  cannot  share. 
Believe  me,  what  I  am,  thy  frieno. 

And  who  so  cold  as  look  on  thee. 

Thou  lovely  wand'rer,  and  be  leai? 
Nor  be,  whai  man  should  ever  be. 

The  fnend  of  Beauty  in  distrea? 
Ab!  who  would  think  that  form  had  past 

Throush  Dinger's  most  destructive  path. 
Eld  braved  the  death-wing'd  temiiesl's  blul, 

And  'scaped  a  tyrant's  fiercer  wralh? 

Lidj !  when  I  shill  view  the  walls 
mere  free  Bvzantium  once  arose, 

And  Snaniboul's  Oriental  halls 
The  Turkish  tyranu  now  encloee ; 

Tboogh  Mightiest  in  the  lists  of  fame, 

That  glorious  city  slill  shall  be ; 
On  me  t  v>ill  bold  a  dearer  claim. 

As  spot  ol  thy  nativity : 

And  Ihoagh  1  bid  thee  now  farewell, 
%Vhen  f  betold  that  wond'rous  scene, 

liaee  where  th™  art  I  may  not  dwell, 
T  will  soothe,  '.o  be  where  thoi  bast  been. 

September,  UM. 


COXrOSED  DDRINO  A  THUKDER-STORM.' 

Chill  and  mirk  is  the  nightly  blast. 

Where  PmJns'  mountaiiis  rise. 
And  angry  clojds  are  pouring  fast 

The  vengearee  of  the  skies. 
Cor  guides  are  ?one,  our  hope  is  lost. 

And  lighinings,  as  they  play. 
But  show  where  rocks  our  path  hive  crort, 

Or  gild  Ihe  torrent's  spray. 

IThis  thaii<l«.«toim  occorrnl  dnriof  the  olfht  of  ths 
Ulh  Oclob«r,  IMS.  when  t/)nl  Byron's  fniiles  had  lost  lbs  •■ 
toad  to  liua,  near  the  rauie  of  mounlaint  formerly  called 
f  indut.  iu  Allsnls.  Mr.  Hobbome,  who  had  fOje  oo  l>e- 1 
fore  the  rest  of  the  party,  and  arrived  at  Zit«  JiiST  as  Ibo , 
eveninc  ort  in.  describes  the  ihaoder  ss  -  rolliog  wilhoot  | 
■ot^rmiBeino  the  eihoe*  cf  ooe  real  wA  ceamne  to  roll  in 
lbs  mor.nl«io<,  befire  aoothpr  IremeDloui  cruh  bunt 
oveloDt  head,  wbilst  Ihe  plains  and  IhedlsUDl  bills  sp- 
reaied  ill  a  perpelosi  bias?."  "The  tempest."  he  says,, 
i^s.  .imeelher  terrific,  and  woflby  of  Ihe  Orecl.o  Jove.  1 
Mv  Frlen.l.  «itb  Ihe  pri^.t  and  cht  .frvaoli,.did  not  eoler 
our  hut  till  three  in  the  nominE.  I  n..«  learnt  from  him 
Sha!  they  had  tot  their  "ay.  and  Ihal  afier  wandermt  np 
ud  down  in  lolal  Ijnorance  of  ibcir  p.>«ilioii,  the.'  had 
•mpotd  St  la>l  near  soat  Torkish  tombstones  aad  •  tor- 
n«;^hicb  tJ.ey.a-  by  th.  Os.hes  of  ll.blning.  Tb.T 
had  been  thnseiposol  loi  nine  tours.  U  was  lon»b« tors 
M  eesMd  to  Ult  of  ths  thmB4«r-ston  i  l»  th*  plalB  ol 
■IBa.»-S.  1 


Is  yon  a  cot  I  saw,  though  low  ? 

\Vhen  liehluing  broke  the  gloaa  — 
How  welcome  were  its  shade  I  — ik,  ■>■ 

^  is  but  a  Turkish  tomb. 

Throcgh  sounds  of  foaming  watei&lli, 

1  bear  a  voice  eichim  — 
Uy  nav»  oni  couutrvman,  who  calb 

Ob  distant  England's  name. 

A  shot  is  fired  —  by  foe  or  friend  r 

Another  — 't  is  to  tell 
The  mounlainpeaants  to  descend. 

And  lead  us  where  they  dwell. 

Ob  I  who  in  such  a  night  will  dare 

To  tempt  the  wilderness? 
And  who\nid  thumler-peals  can  bnr 

Our  signal  of  distress } 

And  who  that  henrd  our  shouts  wonld  rto 

To  trv  the  dubious  road  ? 
Nor  raider  deem  from  nightly  cries 

That  outlaws  were  abroad. 

Clouds  burst,  fkies  flash,  oh,  dreadful  ht»« 

More  fiercely  pours  Uie  sUmi: 
Yet  here  one  thought  has  still  the  power 

To  keep  my  bosom  warm. 

While  wandering  through  each  broken  path, 

O'er  brake  and"  cnggy  brow  ; 
While  elenienls  eibaust  llieir  wrath. 

Sweet  Florence,  where  art  thou  ? 

Not  on  the  sea,  not  on  Ihe  sea, 
Thv  bark  haihlong  been  gone: 

Ob,  may  the  storm  iliat  pours  on  ma, 
Bow  down  my  head  alone ! 

Fnll  swiniy  blew  the  swift  Siroe, 

When  last  I  press'd  thy  lip ; 
And  long  ere  now,  with  foaming  shock, 

ImpelT'd  thy  gallant  ship. 

Now  thou  art  safe ;  nay.  Ion;  ere  now 

Hast  trod  the  ^hore  of  Spain  ; 
T  were  hard  if  aught  so  fair  a>  thoa 

Should  linger  on  the  main. 

And  since  I  now  remember  the* 

In  darkness  and  in  dread. 
As  in  those  hours  of  revelry 

Which  mirth  and  music  sped ; 

Do  thou,  amid  the  fair  white  walll, 

If  Cadiz  vet  be  free. 
At  times  from  oul  her  latticed  hallt 

Look  o'er  the  dark  blue  sea ; 

Then  think  npon  Calypso's  isle*, 

Endear'd  by  days  gone  by  ; 
To  others  give  a  thousand  snulo, 

To  me  a  single  sigh. 

And  when  the  admiring  eirde  mark 

The  paleness  of  thy  face, 
A  halflonn'd  tejr,  a  transient  spark 

Of  melancholy  grace. 

Again  thou  It  smil^  and  blnshinf  ibSM 

Some  aixconib's  raillery ; 
Nor  OKU  for  once  thou  thougWit  oi  oa^ 

Who  ever  thinks  on  thee. 

Though  smile  and  sigh  alike  an  nil| 

When  sever'd  hearts  repine. 
My  spirit  flies  o'er  mount  aud  aUli 

And  moarn  ic  •eerth  o<  thiok. 
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STANZAS 
irRITTBX    IM    PASSING    TUK    AKDR1.CIAV 


The  aocieot  wuriJ  * 

And  now  tipcn  the  Boene  I  look, 

The  knre  Rrivc  of  manv  a  Komin  ; 

Where  stern  AiiiliitioD  oncf  forsook 
Hit  warenug  crown  to  follow  wodub. 

Florence !  whom  I  will  love  ai  well 

A*  ever  vet  w»s  miJ  or  sun^, 
(Since  ( trpheus  sans;  his  spouse  from  hell) 

Whilst  thou  xrt  fair  aud  1  am  young  ; 

f  weet  Florence  !  those  were  pleasant  timet, 
Whtn  wnrlda  were  striked  for  l.idici'  eyei: 

Had  bardi  as  many  rcaiina  a»  rhvniei, 
Thy  chaniu  might  raise  new  Antonic*. 

Though  Fate  forhids  such  thingi  to  be, 
Tetf  by  thiue  eyes  and  nutlet*  curl'd  t 
caunot  lu^e  i  world  for  thee, 
Bui  would  not  lose  thee  for  a  world. 

IfoTcmbtr  14klB0>L     I 


THE  SPELL   IS  BROKE,    THE    CHARM   IS 
FLOWN  1 

WRITTEN  AT  ATHENS,  JANUARY  16,  1810. 

The  fpell  is  broke,  the  charm  t»  flown  \ 

Thus  i»  it  With  life's  fitful  fever  : 
We  madly  truile  when  we  >liould  groin; 

Delirium  is  our  b»t  deceiver. 

Each  lucid  inlernl  of  thought 
Recalls  the  woes  nf  Nature'!  charter; 

And  be  that  acts  as  tvi^  mru  ought. 
But  live*,  as  saints  liave  died,  a  martyr. 


If,  in  the  month  of  dark  neceniber, 
Ij*ander,  who  waa  ni;li(!v  wont 

(What  mild  will  not  the  t.ile  remember?) 
To  crou  Ihjr  tiream,  broad  llellesijout  1 


lOo  the  U  or  May.  1810,  whtlr  the  S>)iiflT«  fCiptalo 
Bbihur«t)  wfw  lytni  lu  Ihe  Oardanc )■<■•,  Ltfutraaot  Kkro* 
hea-.l.  of  ibnl  friKaiK.  and  the  writrr  of  lhr»»  rbymrH, 
•warn  from  Ibe  Kuropran  Bhorc  Inihr  Aalntu— by  Ihr  by, 
from  ^hydf*  to  HrMlow  would  have  hrm  more  rorrwl. 
Th<-  whole  diitjQ'-f.rrxm  Xhv  p\a>r  wh^urr  wr  trartnl  tu 
Oiif  larxling  na  Ihr  olhrr  •id'*,  lo'liidinc  Ihr  tri/i;th  «■ 
wer<!  rnrrifd  »>y  th-  furr.-nt.  v-u*  «nm|.uiwl  by  thn^t-  no 
bftard  t  If  fitica'rat  npwnn]*  of  four  Knclmb  inilrB.  th')uj;h 
th*-  iirtn.l  brr»1lti  ii  barely  onf .  Thr  rapidity  of  the  eur- 
rrot  la  itirh  lb.<t  nu  Iviat  roD  ri>w  direrily  ir-r»fka,  and  tt 
n»j,  10  tome  meaiure,  lie  ealiinalfd  rrom  the  rireiitn- 
ltan<v  of  IhA  whole  d.»Unrr  l>.-rBe  arrnmplnhrd  by  oiia 
of  cbe  '■arllea  in  an  b  >ur  and  five.  «nd  by  fh>-  niher  to  an 
koui  and  leb  mtuat<i,  Tlie  M,ater  waa  rstTem-ly  i-<>ld. 
tnn  th"  mrltluff  of  the  ninnotHin  ennw*.  About  tbTfe 
wrrk*  ^efort,  ill  April,  we  Imd  mode  an  attenif-l  ;  hul, 
haviDf  ri'^'io  all  the  way  from  the  Tmnd  tie  laiite  murn- 
iDf .  and  the  water  ttetnc  of  ou  l-y  'hHliiKua,  ^i-  f.itiiut  it 
prxitp'ine  the  eomplrimn  (ill   the  friKal 


If,  when  the  wintry  tempest  roar*d, 

He  sped  to  Hero,  tjoihiug  loth, 
And  thu»  f>f  old  thy  curreol  poured, 

Fair  Veout!  bow  1  pity  both  I 

For  m«,  degenerate  modem  wretch, 
Thmi^h  in  the  genial  month  of  May 

My  dripping  limba  1  laintly  atretch, 
Aiid  think  1  've  done  a  feat  to-day. 

But  since  he  cm«s'd  the  rapid  tide, 

According  to  the  doubtful  story. 
To  woo.—  and  —  Lord  knows  what  betiii^ 

And  swam  for  Love,  as  1  for  Glory ; 

T  were  hard  to  say  who  fared  the  best . 

Sad  mortals !  thus  the  gods  ktiU  plague  ytm! 
He  lost  his  latfcour,  I  my  jest ; 

For  be  was  drowc'd,  aud  1  've  the  agu*  % 

Maj  8i  U» 

LINES  IN  THE  TRAVELrjrRS*  BOOF  AT  OBp 
CHoMLNUS. 

IM   THIS   BOOK  A  TRAVELLER    HA       WRIT- 
TEN ;  — 
■es  her  st 
ncr)  of  art : 
Noble  his  object,  glorious  is  his  aim  ; 
He  comes  to  Athens,  and  he  wntei  liii  name.* 

BENEATH   WHICH    LORD    BYRON   lI'SKRnB 

THE    FOLLKWINO:  — 
The  modest  bard,  like  niany  a  bard  unknown, 
Rhynies  on  our  n:inie»,  but  wisely  hides  his  oiTb: 
But  yet,  whoe'er  he  be,  to  say  no  worse, 
His  name  would  bring  more  credit  than  huTcn*.' 


MAID  OF  ATHENS.  ERE  WE  FART. 

ZwT}  /ioC,  vtts  dyaira. 

Maid  of  Athens,  ere  we  par*, 
Give,  oh  give  II, e  bark  mv  heiltl 
Or.  since  thai  has  left  mv  breist. 
Keep  It  ooiv,  aud  take  (lie  rest! 
Hear  my  vow  before  I  go, 
Zbt}  fkoV,  trdi  dyarriu. 

By  those  tresses  unconfined, 
Woo'd  by  each  ^gcaii  wind ; 
By  ihoie'lids  whose  leiiv  fnnge 
K  iss  ihv  v>ft  rheeki'  blooming  tiofs ; 
By  iboM  wild  eyei  like  Uic  roc, 
Zmij  fuo^,  aai  Ay  an  &. 

By  that  lip  1  long  to  taita; 
Bv  that  zoiieiriinrcled  wiist; 
Bv  all  the  lokeu-tlonen-  ihattell 
^^'Lit  words  can  never  speak  so  well ; 

thine  that  aurprineH  me  wai,  that,  as  dnnhta  had  beaa  rm- 
lertiitied  nf  ihr  uiith  of  I.eaudT'a  ftory.  DO  (rataller  hal 
ever  endeavoured  lu  aK-crtain  ita  prsitiraltilMy. 

a"My  enm^iantnD,"  ay>  Mr.  Ilohhoine.  "had  twflcte 
fna'tf  a  mora  perll-iut,  but  lea*  rrkhrited  panHaKe;  fbr  I 
re.ollr.-l  that  wtieu  wr  were  ic  I'.irtiiicul.  he  •waiD  fioa 
(Hd  Liahou  lo  nelem  laalle.  aod  hifftDf  loeonteiKJ  witb  • 
I.  the  wind   blowint  freably,  «M 
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SOI 


B7  lon>i  >lternate  joy  ind  wo*, 
ZA^  i^at,  vas  dyair*. 
M»ii  of  Athens  1  1  Jm  ?one : 
Think  nf  uir,  !>vrri  I  w  heu  »lon< 
Though  I  llv  to  hlauiloil,' 
Alh<fn«  hold's  mv  he-irl  and  villi 
Cm  1  ctair  :o  love  thee }    No ! 
Z«f  >u>i,  aas  dyaniA. 


Mbiaa,  lilO. 

TRANSLATION 
THl   MUfcSB'8    Dor.B   IN   THE    USDEA  OF 

El-RIPIPKS. 
Oh  how  I  wifh  thil  »n  einb^r^o 
Bad  kept  in  ixirl  the  »<«1  ,hip  Ar?o ! 
Who.  f till  ODlaunch'd  f rniu  (.  reciio  docks, 
Had  neTcr  pusd  the  Aiure  n:cks  ; 
Bat  DOW  1  fear  her  Inp  ivill  l«  a 
DBUBn'd  husioett  for  mv  Misa  Medea,  kc  &C.S 
Jaas,  UIO. 


TRANSLATION   OF  THE    FAMOUS 
WAR  Mi.NO, 

"  A«!t«  iror(;is  Tiv  'tXAiina*.'  * 

Sons  of  iheC.retki,  arise  1 
The  elonr.us  hmir's  g'liie  forth, 

And.  »<ir1hy  of  >iirb  tie*, 
UisfiUy  who  ^avc  us  birth. 


MT   EPITAPH. 

Tonth,  Nitnre,  and  relemins  Jore, 
To  keep  m;  lamp  m  ilron^l;  itrore; 
Bui  RomaDelli  wa«  »  jiout, 
U*  beat  all  three  —  and  Mno  it  ottt.  * 

Oct.  UIO. 


•  tJlSTITUTE    FOR   AN    EPITAPH. 

KindHeider  I  take  rour  choice  to  cr»  or  laugh ; 
Her*  Jarold  lie»— but  nhere  '•  hi»  Epiliph  ) 
U  lUCL^oQ  teek,  try  Westuiinsler,  and  view 
Taa  thigsaod  just  aa  fit  for  him  as  you. 

Album. 


UNES  VRITTEN  BENEATH  A  PICTIJRE. 
Dear  obect  of  defeated  care  \ 

Thouih  now  of  Love  and  thee  bereR, 
To  recoinle  me  with  deiiair, 

Thine  mage  and  my  tears  are  left, 
T  i>  Bid  vith  Sorrow  Time  an  cop*  | 

But  thisi  feel  can  ne'er  be  true : 
For  by  Ihcdeath  blow  of  ray  Hope 

Uy  Meaory  imuiortal  grew. 

Athena,  JaoQarT,  1811.  * 


fte  coavey  the  «>oliEnpQt*  of  thr  partiM  by  That  odI 
••1  deputy  of  Merciry—aa  old  woroau.  A  rintler  tay*.  "  I 
bnra  for  tllre;"  a  luurb  of  flowtr*  tird  with  hair,  "Take 
■•  aud  fly;"  bul  a wtble declares — wbalaolbiDC  else  can. 

S  I  am  JUKI  rom-  frora  an  expedition  thron?h  the  Bos- 
phoras  to  the  BInrk  ^ra  and  Ibe  Cyanean  Svmiilpt^ad^.  up 
whirb  Usi  I  •rrambi'd  with  aa  treat  rnk  K>  ever  tbr  Ar- 
(onaut*  earaprd  in  Ih'ir  hoy.  You  rcinftnber  lb.;  begin- 
aiDK  of  the  nunie'«  doe  id  ihe  Medea,  of  which  I  h.-g  you 
to  take  the  f'^liowiug  tatmlntiou.  doae  on  ttie  aucimit.  A 
'dama'd  butnO'iw'  il  v<ry  Dearly  wa.*  to  me;  for,  b.id  not 
thii  aublime  pas«nj;»  b-eo  id  my  hfad,  t  •boiiUt  nerer 
havedieamed  of  Qfceuliiig  the  Mid  rocks,  and  bruising 
my  earcass  id  hoDnur  rt  the  anrit-nts." —  Lord  B]/run  to 
Mr.  Htnr,  Pr«r»,  Ju.e  17,  1610.-  E. 

9  "  I  have  Just  es'-ipeil  from  a  physirlao  aod  a  fever. 
I*  spue  of  my  teeth  .ud  toLgue.  the  Km^lish  roiisui.  my 
Tartar,  Albaniuu,  diaiumau.  furced  a  physitiaD  upon  me, 
«Dd  in  three  days  br.iigbt  me  to  the  lB>.t  gasp.  lu  this 
state  I  maile  myepitapL" —  Lorit  Byron  to  Mr.  ttudgmn^ 
Oct.  a,  imu.  —  E. 

4  On  the  departure  li  July.  1^10,  of  his  frieDd  and  fel- 
low-traveller. Mf.  IIobtou>.e.  for  Knglnud.  Lord  Byron 
iled  bis  bead-^DDrlers  at  Alh.-ns.  where  be  had  takes 
bdrlDfs  in  •  rranrisisD  ronvenl  ;  makiDg  omisioDSI  ea* 
•ataiuDs  through  Atti.-i  aud  the  Mnrea.  and  empl'iyiDg 
Umaeir,  la  ihe  icterval  if  his  1,-uis.  id  collerlinj  ma.en- 
«b  te  Uoas  •oUcas  •*  us  si«i«  of  mudcin  (jrssvs  wklefe 


CHORCS. 
Sena  of  Greeks !  let  us  JO 
In  arniB  .igiinsi  the  foe, 
Till  Iheir  hJleJ  blood  shall  flow 
In  a  river  [lasl  our  feet 

Then  manfully  despisint 

The  I  uikiih  tyrant's  yoke, 
Let  your  counlrv  sec  voti  risirft 

And  all  her  chains  are  broke. 
Brave  sha.les  of  chiefs  and  safes. 

Heboid  iheconiins  strife! 
Hellenes  of  past  .ijes. 

Oh.  slirl  asam  lolife^ 
At  the  sound  of  my  trumpet.  breakiDf 


Sparfa,  Sparta,  whr  in  slumben 

Ixjthar^ic  dost  thou  lie  ? 
Awake,  and  join  I'hy  nuniben 

Woh  Athens,  old  ally  1 
Leonidas  re^^lllnr., 

Thai  chief  of  ancient  lonr, 
Who  saved  ye  oure  fmn.  falling, 

The  lerriblc  !  the  stmin  ! 
■Who  made  Ihar  bold  diveraiOD 

In  old  Thermopvl*. 
And  warring  wiih  ijie  Persian 

To  keep  Ins  countrr  free; 
With  his  three  hundred  wagill( 

The  batUe,  long  he  stood. 
And  tike  a  lion  racing. 

Expired  in  seas  of  bltxid. 

Sons  of  Grmki,  ke> 


TRANSLATION  OF  THE  ROMAIC  SONO^ 

'Qpauirari)  Xai)i!iJ,"  Ac* 

1  enter  thv  garden  of  roses, 
BeloveJ  and  fair  Haidee, 


are  appended  to  the  seennd  canto  of  "Chllde  TTarold.**  la 
this  retreat  also  he  wrote  "  Hints  from  Horace,"  **Tka 
Curse  of  Minerva,"  snd  « Remarks  on  the  Romaic,  or 
.M.idein  Greek  LaDguage."  —  E. 

6  The  sfing  Cxivrt  natft^,  *e..  was  written  by  Vi'ifw, 
who  lienshed  in  ihe  atl.-inpt  to  revolutionise  f;re«c«. 
This  translatioo  is  a*  literal  as  the  onthot  could  make  il 
lu  verse.  It  is  of  the  same  measure  as  that  of  tbs 
original.  (While  at  ihe  Frann'ran  convent,  le.rd  Byrot 
devoted  some  hours  daily  to  the  study  of  the  Romaio 
and  various  proofs  of  bis  diligcnre  wit!  be  found  m  UlS 
Aprcndil  to  these  t>c<asional  Pie.c».— E.) 

«  ConslaDtlnople.     "  EirraXoiJoj." 

7  Riga  was  a  1'hessaliao,  and  passed  the  arat  part  of  kla 
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I  had  f' 
lEtx  to  aci'mnplish ;  but  h*  wan  fi 
C'^rommi    to   th«    Turk*,   who  •ninly  vadeavOD-o 
torturr    In    (ore*  (too.  him  Ibe    namca  of  Iha  otktt 
•plralor*.—  C 
•  Tta*  Mac  tnn  whick  UU  ts  taJkm 


tub  morniM  where  Flora  renoMt. 

Ot  LoTHy !  thus  low  I  in.plore  thee, 

Receive  this  fr.nj  irolh  from  my  loazat. 
WJich  niter!  I'j,  K,ng  to  idore  Ih.i,  ^^ 

Yet  trembles  tor  whi!  it  has  sun> ; 
Al  the  branch,  at  the  biddiiiir  of  Mature, 

Adds  ta-rauce  and  fr^il  to  the  tree, 
ihroujh  ter  eyes,  through  lier  everTfeaStire. 

ibiaes  the  soul  of  the  youug  Haidk 

But  the  loveliest  garden  jmn-,  hateful 
When  Love  bu  abandon'd  the  bowera; 
Tt^  I°w  ^'Dl«-k- since  mine  ii  unmteftiL 
that  herb  i>  more  fm-ranl  than  flowei* 
itlVT"' ,"'"'"  ^"'''^  1^'"  'he  chalice. 
Will  deeply  euibiller  the  bowl;  ^ 

Balwhea  drunk  lo  escape  from  thv  malice, 

The  drauifht  shall  be  sweet  lo  n/y  wui. 
Too  cruel !  m  vain  I  in.plnre  thee  ' 

My  heart  frT>m  these  horrors  to  rave  i 
Will  nought  lo  ray  bosom  restore  thee? 

Then  open  the  gales  of  the  grate. 
4i  the  rhief  who  to  combat  advance* 

Secure  of  his  conijuest  before, 
rhus  thou,  with  those  eyes  for  thy  lancet. 

Has   pierced  through  my  heart  to  iUMTl. 
Ah,  tell  lue,  my  soul !  must  I  perish 
W^Ji^T  V'"'^  »  ™'''  """I'l  dUpel  ? 

cherish,      '*'   '^'^'"^  "'°''  O""   t^dW   BK 
For  torture  repay  me  too  weU  ? 
Noiv  nd  IS  ll«  garden  of  r.»£a. 
Beh.ved  but  fil,,  liaidee^^ 
There  Flora  all  wiiher'd  repo«e», 
And  mounu  oler  !hin«  ahscac»  wUh  me. 

— ^_  **"■ 

ON  PARTINQ. 

Tta  kl«,  Jear  maid  I  thy  lip  ha<  left 

Shall  never  part  from  mine. 
Tin  happier  hours  restore  the  rift 

Cniainled  hack  lo  thine. 

Thr  parting  glance,  which  fondly  beana. 

An  e«jual  love  may  see-  ' 

The  tear  that  from  thine  eyelid  ftreuDt 

Can  weep  no  change  in  me. 

I  ask  no  pledge  lo  make  me  blcel 

In  gaiiiig  when  alone  i 
Nor  one  uiemnn.l  for  a  breart. 

Whose  thougbu  are  all  thine  onm. 
Nor  Deed  I  write  —  lo  tell  the  tale 

My  pen  were  donblv  vpeak  i 
Oh!  what  can  idle  v.oidj  ivajL 

Unlea  the  luaii  Oiuld  ipeak? 
By  day  or  night,  is  weal  or  iroe. 

Thai  heart,  no  longer  fr.^, 
Hull  li»r  the  love  •'  cannot  ibow 

And  silent  ache  tnt  tbea. 

iiatk,mu. 

EHTAPH    FOR    JOSEIH    mMKtTT,  LATt 
POKT  AXU  SHOKMAKEK, 

Stranger !  behold,  interr'd  together, 
lb.  tou/,  of  learning  and  n*  lealhir. 
C^'-,,'.    •?""•*"" '«"►""»';» 
Vou  II  find  hii  relics  in  a  ilaU. 

T.]\i\7.Z°'y"l."'  *"""'■' •!!  '1—^    rut,  n... 

tit   .r»Jni   Lj.    "     .'  '""•  '"  "'••K"'.  'lis  Wbol,  torn- 

'•*■"'■"•"     *<>(>«.    leu.,  wieut  a  Uio-u.    Tk> 
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J^' "";';  d.  »nd  with  mcroax,  booni 
Trend  lightly  _  where  the  bard  i,  Sj 

v^^l""!"'""*  ""  '*«»  he  made; 
Vet  IS  he  happy  in  his  hole 
»Vilh  verse  immortal  as  his  tote 
But  still  to  business  he  held  fast. 
And  stuck  to  Phabus  to  the  last. 

Wa?o;yit''<J!'",V">'  "  ^^^  »  f«"o» 

was  only  "leather  and  pninella?" 

i"  <;h»P"er-  be  did  not  lack  it; 

And  1/  he  did,  >t  were  shame  to  "Black  iL» 

Malta.  May  1^  MU 


FAREWELL  TO  UALlAi 

Adieu,  ye  Joys  or  La  Valette  I 
Adieu,  simcco,  sun,  and  sweat  I 
Adieu,  thou  palace  rarely  enter'd  I 
Aoieu,  ye  mansions  where—  I  've  renten.!  i 
Adieu,  ye  cursed  street,  of  stair.  I  ^^°^ ' 
(now  surely  he  ivho  mounts  you  swears  It 
Adieu,  ye  merchants  often  fa/linVl  '' 

Adieu,  Ihon  mob  for  ever  railing  | 
f i'«"' J-"  raf,k«t— "ilhoul  letteml 

Adieu  his  Eicellency.  dauceVsV  ^^"^  «^   / 
Adieu  to  Peter  -  wh„m  no  faul  'sin.  / 

?H^i™W  ;"<  '"ch  a  colonel  waitliS  ' 

Ad^eu,  ye  female  fraught  with  gr£2/ 
Adieu  red  coats,  and  redder  lacil 
Adieu  the  supercilious  air 

I  go  -  but  God  knows  «  hen,  or  wh?         / 
1°  '^"'^y  'O'-T!'  Md  cloudy  iy,"'*       / 
T°  "5'°S«  (the  honest  truth  to  di) 
Ai  bad  —  but  in  a  different  way.  / 

JTareweil  to  these,  bat  not  idietL 
Tnuniphant  sons  of  truest  blnel 

And  fallen  chiefs,  and  fleets  no  mon. 
And  nightly  smiles,  and  dailv  dSowi. 
^laim  you  war  and  women's  winoii 
f.i??^"'^  *'"»«.  "ho  apt  to  prate  1^ 
And  take  my  rhyme  -  biauai  't  L  Vut* 

pi^h  '*"'  '  "^ir*  to  Mn.  Fraser, 
Perhaps  ymi  think  I  mean  !o  ptaie  Jer- 
iLoa  were  I  vain  enough  lo  think 
«»  praise  (t,,  «-orth  this  drop  of  iik, 
a  iina  —  or  two  —  irere  no  hard  natter. 
As  here,  inJeeO,  I  need  nol  flatter ,        ' 
But  she  musi  be  conleiil  to  shine 
In  belter  praise,  than  In  mine, 
Will,  lively  sir,  and  open  lieTrt. 
And  fashion's  e.ise    without  itsUl 
«er  hours  can  pilv  glide  alon* 
Nor  Mtk  the  aid  of  idle  aoo(. 

And  now  O  Malta  I  since  Ihoa  V  rl  ■ 

Thou  liiile  miliU-T  hot.houMi     "^  ■ 

I  II  not  oflcnd  with  word,  uncivil, 

And  wi.h  thee  rudely  at  the  Dr.ii 

Ilul  only  sure  from  out  my  ra«-n»nt, 

And  ask,  for  what  .s  such  'a  placem^f 

•  lien,  in  my  sniiiary  nook, 
Kelurn  lo  scribbling,  or  a  hook, 
Or  bike  my  i,t,v..r,  while  I  •»  Mt 
(I  wo  .|«jonf,ili  hourly  bv  the  UbelL 
v.!  "■'  "'Chtcap  lo  my  bcavtr. 
And  blees  the  (odt  I 't.  ^t  .  f««. 
Mat  n,  JUL 

\ru4 
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▲   ntAQMENT. 

Ushappr  Dives!  id  an  evil  hour 
"OuDsl  Nature"!  voice  leduced  to  deeds  aceurat  I 
Once  Fortune's  minion^  uovr  thou  feel'st  herpovro; 
Wrath's  vial  on  thy  lofty  head  hath  burst. 
ki  Wil,  in  Genius,  a»  in  Wealth  the  first, 
How  wond'rous  bright  thy  bltxinting  mom  arose  1 
But  thou  wert  unillen  with  Ih'  unhallan'd  Ihirs* 
Uf  crime  unnamed,  and  thy  sitd  noon  must  closfl 
U  Kom,  and  solitude  nnsoughl,  the  worst  of  woes. 
1911.     [First  publUhed,  ISSX] 


OM    IIOCEE'S    LAST   OPERATIC    FAHCE,  OR 
FARCICAI,  OPERA. 

Good  plays  are  scarce, 

So  Moore  writes  (arce : 
The  poet's  fame  ^ruws  britti*  — 

We  knew  before 

That  LittU  "s  Moore, 
But  now  >t  u  Moore  that  <s  li((I«, 

8<picmbai !«,  UU. 


EPISTLE    TO  A   FRIEND,* 
III  ANSWER  TO  SOME  LINES  EIHORTINO  TH« 
ACTHOR  TO  DK  CUEERFDL,  AND  TO  "  BAN- 
ISH CARE." 

"  Oh  1  banish  care" —  stich  ever  be 
The  motto  of  /Ay  revelry  ! 
Perchance  of  jniiic,  when  ivassail  nights 
Renew  those  notous  delights. 
Wherewith  the  children  of  Despair 
Lull  the  loue  heart,  and  '*  banish  car«,' 
But  not  in  morn's  rcfiecting  hour, 
When  present,  past,  and  future  lower, 
When  alt  1  loved  is  chinked  or  gone. 
Mock  with  such  taunts  tlie  woes  of  oo^ 
Whose  every  thought  —  but  let  them  paa 
Thou  know-st  I  am  not  what  I  was. 
But,  above  all,  if  thou  woulJst  hold 
Place  in  a  heart  thai  ne'er  was  cold, 
By  all  the  powers  that  men  revere, 
Bv  all  unto  thy  bosom  dear, 
Tby  joys  below,  thy  hopes  above, 
Speak  — speak  of  any  tiling  but  lovs. 

*Twere  long  to  tell,  and  vain  to  hear. 
The  tale  of  one  who  scorns  a  tear  ; 
And  there  is  little  iu  that  lale 
Which  bellcr  bosoms  would  bewail. 
But  mine  has  suffer'd  niore  than  weB 
*T  would  suit  philosophy  to  tell. 
I  've  seen  my  bride  another's  bride, — 
Have  seen  her  seated  by  his  side, — 
Have  seen  the  infitnt,  which  she  bore. 
Wear  the  sweel  smile  the  mother  wore, 
When  she  and  I  in  youth  have  smiled, 
As  fond  atj  faultless  as  her  child  ;  — 
Have  seen  her  eves,  in  cold  disdain. 
Ask  if  1  felt  no 'secret  pain; 
And  /  have  acted  well  my  part. 
And  made  my  cheek  belie  iiiy  heart, 
Return'd  the  frerairie  glance  she  gave. 
Yet  felt  the  while  that  woman's  slave;  — 
Have  kiss'd,  as  if  without  desigu. 
The  babe  which  ought  to  have  tjcen  mji«, 
And  show'd,  alas!  in  each  caress 
Time  had  not  made  me  love  the  less. 

Bullet  this  pass  — I'll  whine  no  more, 
Nor  seek  again  an  eastern  shore ; 


I  <  S'  Mr.  Fimiwls  Hodisoa  (not  Ihu  Ihs  Beverud).— K 


The  world  befits  a  bosy  brain,— 

1  '11  hie  me  to  its  haunts  again. 

But  if,  in  some  succeeding  year. 

When  Britain's  "  May  is  in  the  sere," 

Thou  hetir'st  of  one,  whose  deepenine  tri^Mi 

Suit  with  the  sablest  of  the  limes. 

Of  one,  whom  Uive  nor  pity  swayt, 

Nor  hope  of  faiiie.  nor  gouj  men's  praii^ 

One  who,  in  stern  ainbi  ion's  pride, 

Perchance  not  blotMl  shall  turn  aside, 

One  rark'd  in  some  recording  page 

With  the  woisl  anarchs  of  the  age, 

Him  wilt  thou  know  —  and  kiiowing  patoi^ 

Nor  with  Ihe  rjfecl  forget  the  cause. 

News'psdAbtvy,  Oct.  11,  UU 
[Fint  puhUshed  Ix  UK 


TO   THTRZA. 

Without  a  stone  lo  mark  the  spot. 

And  say,  what  Truth  might  well  hay«ai4 
By  all,  save  one,  perchance  forgot, 

Ah !  wherefore  art  thou  low  ly  laid  ? 

By  many  a  shore  and  many  a  sea 

Divided,  yet  beloved  in  %'ain  ; 
The  past,  the  future  lied  to  thee, 

To  bid  us  meet  —  no  —  ne'er  again  I 

Could  this  have  been  — a  word,  a  look 
Ihat  softly  said,  "  We  part  in  peace," 

Had  taught  my  bosom  how  to  brook. 
With  fainter  sighs,  thy  soul's  release. 

And  didst  thou  not,  since  Death  for  thee 
Prepared  a  li»ht  and  pangless  dart. 

Once  lung  for  him  thou  ne'er  shall  see, 
Who  held,  and  holds  thee  in  his  heart? 

Oh  1  who  like  him  had  watch'd  thee  ben  ? 

Or  ladly  mark'd  ihy  glazing  eye. 
In  that  dread  hour  ere  death  ajipear, 

When  silent  sorrow  fears  to  sigh. 
Till  all  was  past  ?    But  when  no  mor» 

T  was  Ihine  to  reck  of  human  woe^ 
Affection's  heart^lmps,  gushing  o'er, 

Bad  dow'd  as  fasl  —  as  now  they  flow 

Shall  they  not  flow,  when  many  a  day 
In  these,  to  me,  deserted  tower». 

Ere  call'd  but  for  a  lime  away, 
AlTcction's  mingling  tears  were  oon 

Ours  too  the  gbnce  none  saw  beside; 

The  smile  none  else  might  underctandi 
The  whisper'd  thought  of  hearts  allied. 

The  pressure  of  the  thrilling  hand; 

The  kiss,  so  guiltless  and  refined. 
That  Love  each  warmer  wish  forbore; 

Those  eyes  proclaim'd  so  pure  a  mind. 
Even  passion  blusb'd  to  plead  for  more. 

The  tone,  that  taught  me  to  rejoice, 
When  prone,  ujiike  thee,  to  repine; 

The  song,  cel'-stia!  from  thy  voice. 
But  sweet  to  me  from  none  but  thine ; 

ine  picdje  we  wore  —  I  wear  it  still. 
But  wher,-  is  thiue?  — Ah;  where  ut  Ita* 

Oft  have  1  borne  the  wrig|,i  of  ill. 
But  never  beul  beneath  till  now  I 

Well  hast  thou  left  in  life's  best  blooB 

The  f-up  of  woe  for  me  to  drain. 
If  real  alone  be  in  Ihe  i.iinb 

1  wi'uld  not  wish  thee  here  a^aiir 

But  II  In  worlds  more  blest  than  Uuf 

I  ny  virtues  seek  a  tiller  sphere. 
Imparl  some  jioriion  o(  thy  blue. 

To  wean  me  (ram  mine  *TtTh  iMi^ 
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Tnch  m*  —  too  early  tauihl  by  tbe»  I 

To  bcu,  forfiTinc  xnd  (or]^veo  : 
Oo  eanb  UlT  lov«  wai  luch  to  me  ; 

It  bm  woaiA  fornt  my  bop*  ut  tmreal 

OctotarU,  UU. 


AWAY,  AWAY.  YE  NOTES  OP  WOK  I 

Away,  *w»y,  ye  Dotes  of  wo«  I 

Be  Sileut,  Ihou  ODce  snnthiQg  itruB, 
Or  1  mutt  flt«  frr.ro  hrnce  —  for,  oh  1 

1  dare  not  ti  iwl  tho-e  w"ju(lt  a^iiL 
To  me  Ihey  speak  of  brigh  er  dar»  — 

But  lull  the  cbords,  for  now,  aUa  I 
I  dust  cot  think,  I  ui:iT  not  c^za 

Dd  what  1  xta  —  oo'wtat  1  tvu. 

rh«  Toice  tint  made  those  ioonds  more  iwatt 

U  hush'd,  aiKJ  ^11  Iheir  chamjs  are  fled; 
And  iiovT  their  softest  noTe»  repeat 

A  tliree,  an  antJiepj  o'er  the  dead  ! 
Ye»,  Thyna !  ye»,  'hey  breathe  of  the«^ 

Beloved  dust !  •inrt'iiuit  (hou  art; 
And  all  that  oitcc  was  hannony 

Is  worae  than  discord  to  my  heart! 

T  tt  tilent  all !  —  but  od  mv  ear 

The  well-rememljerM  ecboe»  thrill; 
1  bear  a  voice  1  would  not  hear, 

A  voice  that  now  nuprht  well  be  itUl ; 
Tel  ofi  mv  doubtiDj;  tonl  't  will  shaka; 

Eveo  fl'unii'er  nwui  its  gentle  tone. 
Till  consciousneM  will  vainly  w^ke 

To  listen,  though  the  dream  be  flows. 

Swert  Thyria  1  wikiM  as  id  sleep. 

Thou  art  but  now  a  lovely  dream  ; 
A  »tar  thai  trembled  o'er  the  dc*^n, 

Theu  turu'd  from  earth  its  lender  beam. 
But  he  who  through  life's  dreary  way 

Must  fast,  when  hei»m  n  veil'd  id  wrath, 
Will  long  Unieul  the  Tani>h'd  ray 

Thai  tcatterM  gladuett  o'ei  his  path. 

I>«e«inber  1^  ISU.  ^ 


on  STRCOOLE  MOKE,  AND  I  AM  FREK. 

One  struggle  more,  ind  I  am  free 

r mn>  tanp  that  renJ  my  heart  is  twain ; 
One  last  long  ugh  to  Ictc  aii'l  theCi 

Then  hack  to  busy  life  agaio. 
ItsQit^me  «cll  to  mn.gtruow 

With  things  that  never  plrasM  befort: 
Though  ever)-  joy  is  tied  t»cIow, 

What  future  ^nef  can  touch  m«  more  i 

Ftaen  bring  ine  wine,  the  hanquH  brin| ; 

Man  Wat  not  forni'd  to  lire  ilr^nt : 
ni  or  that  light,  unnicanii.g  thing 

1  hat  tniiln  with  all.  and  wer|it  witb  DOOt. 
It  was  ritl  thus  in  djyt  more  dtar, 

It  never  v«'»tild  have  b'^^ti,  but  thOQ 
HaA  rlrd,  *nd  \-i\  uie  l'>nely  here ; 

Tbou  'rt  Dothing,—  all  ate  bothin^  now. 

Id  nin  my  lyre  would  lightly  brratha  I 

The  BM.ile  iKst  •jm)w  faio  woLld  wew 
But  m'K-kf  the  woe  thai  :urki  ht-oeatb, 

l-ike  r»»es  o'er  a  irijulrhrs. 
Thoi*rh  gay  miniauions  n*ti  the  bowl 

Diat^  jwbile  tlie  sense  of  ill; 
T>»"ngt.  pivuure  hm  the  maddeTiinr  srniL 

1  he  hesrt-  the  heait  ts  luucly  stilt ! 

:)o  Biaoy  a  !ont  and  h'valv  nighl 

It  «Nriheil  to  g^w  opi'n  iSc  iky  ; 
Vor  th€u  1  JMnt'd  the  hvavrniy  lilM 

hhOM  iwMtiy  OD  thy  (iwuifa  ey< : 


An<*  ^f*  1  ihou^t  It  CvTiltii  1  oona, 
When  sailing  oer  tne  fgeio  wave, 
Now  ThYrzr*  gazes  on  that  aioon"— 
Alaa,  it  gleam 'd  upon  her  graval 

w?beD  stretch'd  on  fever's  sleepless  bod. 

And  sickness  shrunk  mv  throbbiuc  veiilfc 
•*  *T  IS  comfort  still,"  I  faintly  said, 

**Tliat  Thyrza  cannot  know  uiv  paini:" 
Like  frt^oni  to  the  tiuic-woni  ^Uve, 

A  boon  *t  IS  idle  tben  to  give, 
Belcntine  Nature  vamly  gave 

My  hie,  when  Thyr^a  ceased  to  live  1 

Mv  Thvrza's  pledge  in  better  diyj. 

When  love  and  life  ahke  were  Dew  1 
How  different  now  thou  uieel'st  my  gait 

How  tinged  by  time  with  ?tfirrow*i  b'JO 
The  heart  that  gave  itself  with  thee 

Is  silent —  ah.  were  mine  »s  still ! 
Thoaeh  cold  is  e'en  the  dead  can  be, 

It  feeli,  it  sickens  with  the  chill. 

Thou  bitter  pledge!  thou  ro'urnfu.  tok«ii 

Though  fiaiiKul,  welcome  to  inv  hreaat 
BtilU  still.  prcstr\e  thai  love  unhrnkfn, 

»tr  break  the  heart  lo  which  thou  'rt  prtsa^ 
Time  tempers  love,  but  not  removes, 

More  hallow'd  when  lU  hope  is  ded  i 
Ob  '  what  are  thousand  living  loves 

To  thai  which  cannot  quit  the  dead  } 


EUTHANASIA. 

When  Time,  or  soon  or  late,  shill  brine 
The  dreamless  »leep  that  hills  thedeid, 

OttivioD  :  may  thy  languid  wing 
Wave  gently  o'er  my  dying  bed ! 

No  band  of  friends  or  heirs  be  (here, 
Ti.»  weep,  or  wish,  the  coniing  blow 

No  Riaidcn,  with  dibhevetl'd  hair, 
To  feel,  or  feign,  decorous  woe. 

But  silent  let  me  sink  to  earth. 
With  oo  ofticioits  iDourners  neou't 

I  would  DO<  niar  one  hour  of  mirth, 
Nor  startle  friendship  with  a  fear. 

Tet  LAve^  if  Love  in  such  an  boar 
Could  nobly  check  its  useless  sifbt, 

Might  then  exert  its  lalrst  fiower 
In  her  who  Uves,  uid  him  who  diciL 

*T  ware  sweet,  mv  Psyche !  to  tba  lut 
Thy  reaturca  still  serene  to  sm  : 

►  sTgethil  of  lis  strumlrt  past. 

C'eD  i'ain  itself  should  suiile  OO  thMb 

Bnt  TaiD  the  wish  —  for  Beauty  still 

Will  shrink,  as  shnnkn  the  ebbinr  brail 

And  won^an's  tears.  pnKtucrd  s(  will, 
L>ec«iv«  in  life,  unman  in  death. 

Then  lonely  be  my  latest  hour, 
Withmjt  rrgrrt.  mlhoijt  a  gr'VD; 

For  thoiiMnis  Death  hath  ceased  tc  loWM^ 
And  |iaiD  t«en  transient  or  imknLwm. 

•*  Ay.  hut  to  die,  ind  jo,"  alas  1 

Where  all  tiave  gonn   ind  all  miMl  pi 

To  U  the  uMhiin  that  I  was 
Ere  bortt  to  Ufa  and  living  wo*  t 

Connl  oV  the  jfrys  thirM  hours  hav«  ot^ 
Count  o'er  ihv  dsv  fn'm  angrjiih  trwm, 

And  knew,  whatever  ihou  hast  boCB, 
1'  u  lOflMthiui  ^(ttr  &o(  to  hik 
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AMD  TBOn   ART   DEAD,  AS   TOUNa 

AND  FAIR. 

"Havtfttmato  bIdq*  cat  cam  ratt^ula  Ttnarl  %aMm  tal 

Aad  tbnu  ui  dead,  ».<  rnun^  and  fur 

As  aughi  of  Qiorul  birtb ; 
Aod  form  m  snft.  and  charms  lo  ran 

Too  «i«iii  le'urti'd  lo  Earth  ! 
Tliough  Kartb  received  them  in  her  bed« 
Aud  o  er  the  ajioi  the  crowd  may  tread 

Id  caretcssiies*  or  mirth, 
There  IB  an  eye  which  could  not  brook 
A  OiODieut  on  that  grave  to  look. 

I  will  not  ask  where  Ihon  Heat  low, 

Nor  rize  upon  the  s[iol ; 
There  llowers  or  weeds  at  wiU  may  grow. 

So  I  behold  Ihem  not : 
It  it  enough  for  ine  to  prora 
That  what  I  loved,  aod  loo;  most  Xon, 

Like  common  earth  do  rot ; 
To  nie  ttiere  needs  no  sione  to  tell, 
T  i>  Nothin;  that  1  loved  »  well. 

Tet  did  I  love  thee  to  the  last 

As  fervently  as  thou. 
Who  didst  not  change  throtijh  all  the  put, 

And  canst  not  alter  now. 
The  love  where  Death  has  set  his  ml. 
Nor  a'e  can  chili,  nor  rival  sleal. 

Nor  falsehood  disavow  : 
And,  what  were  worse,  thou  canst  not  an 
Or  wrong,  or  change,  or  fault  in  mft.  • 

The  better  days  of  life  were  oun ; 

The  worst  can  be  but  mine ; 
The  sun  that  cheers,  the  storm  that  lowen, 

Shall  never  more  be  thine. 
The  silence  of  that  dreamless  sleep 
I  envy  now  loo  nmch  to  weep  ; 

Nor  need  1  to  repine. 
That  all  those  charms  have  pass'J  away, 
1  might  have  watch  d  through  long  decay. 

The  flower  in  ripen*d  bloom  unmatch'd 

Must  fall  the  earliest  |,rev  ; 
Tfaou;;)!  hy  no  haul  un'iirely  siutch'd, 

The  leaves  must  drop  away  ; 
And  vet  it  «ere  a  »reater  m'ef 
To  natch  it  witherins,  leaf  by  leal, 

Tlian  see  it  pluck'd  lo^iay  ; 
Since  earthly  eye  but  ill  can  bear 
To  trace  the' change  to  foul  from  bai, 

I  know  not  if  I  conid  hare  borne 

To  see  Ihv  beauties  fade  ; 
The  ni;hl  ihat  f'.llnwVJ  such  a  mora 

Had  worn  a  deeper  shade  : 
Thy  day  without  a  cloud  hath  p3ss*d. 
And  thou  wert  lovely  to  the  last; 

Elliiiltuish'd,  ii'il  decay'd  ; 
As  stars  that  shoot  alone  the  sky 
Sbiue  brightest  as  Ibcy  (all  from  higlb 

As  once  I  wept,  if  1  could  wee;^ 

Mv  tears  miglil  well  be  shed, 
To  think  1  was  not  near  to  keep 

One  vijil  o'er  thv  l*d  ; 
To  ea7e,  how  fondly  I  on  thy  hce, 
lo  (old  thee  in  a  faint  embrace, 

rohoid  thy  drfKipiiig  head  ; 
And>ii.>w  that  love,  ho«e\er  fain. 
Nor  tliou  oor  I  can  feel  again. 

Tet  how  much  less  it  were  to  rtin, 

Tliongh  thou  hist  left  me  free. 
The  loveliest  tbinirt  that  still  remaiI^ 

Than  'bus  rcmeml.er  thee  '. 
The  all  ..t  thine  that  cannot  <lie 
Tbrotigh  dark  and  dread  Eternity 

lUtoms  a(*in  to  m. 


And  more  thy  buried   ^e  mdan 
Than  aufht,  except  its  tinnf  yean. 

rebmeiT.  Itn. 


IF  S0METIMI9  IN  THE  HAUNTS  OF  tOOl 

It  ^metimes  in  the  haunts  of  men 

Thine  ima^e  from  my  brea>t  may  fade, 
The  lonely  hour  presen  s  a^in 

The  seiiiblance  of  iby  gent'e  shade: 
And  now  ihat  s.ad  and  silent  nour 

Thus  much  of  thee  can  still  restore, 
And  sorrow  unobserved  may  [lOur 

The  plaint  she  dare  not  speak  befon. 

Oh,  pardon  that  in  crowds  awhile 

I  waste  one  thought  I  owe  to  thee. 
And,  selfcondemn'd,  appear  to  smlla. 

Unfaithful  lo  thy  memory  I 
Nor  deem  that  memory  less  dear, 

That  then  I  seem  not  to  repine; 
1  would  nut  fools  should  overhear 

line  sigh  that  should  be  wholly  thint 

If  not  the  poblel  pass  uni^ualT'd, 

It  IS  not  drain'd  lo  bani>h  care  ; 
The  cu|i  must  hold  a  deadlier  draught. 

That  brings  a  Lethe  for  despair. 
And  could  Oblivion  set  my  soul 

From  all  her  troubled  visions  free, 
I'd  dash  10  earth  the  sweetest  bowl 

That  drown'd  a  single  thought  of  thee. 

For  wert  thou  vanish'd  fr<>m  my  mind, 

Where  could  my  vacant  bosom  turn? 
And  who  would  then  remain  behind 

To  honour  thine  abandoned  Urn  ? 
No,  no  —  it  is  niv  sorrow's  pride 

That  last  dear  duty  to  fulfil ; 
Thoufh  all  the  world  forget  lieside, 

T  II  meet  that  1  remember  still. 

For  well  I  itnow,  that  such  h:d  been 

Thv  gentle  care  for  him,  who  now 
Cnmouru'd  shall  •put  this  mortal  scene. 

Where  none  regardttl  tiim,  but  thou: 
And.  oh  :  1  feel  III  that  was  given 

A  blessing  never  meant  for  n.e  ; 
Thou  wert  loo  like  a  dream  of  Heaven, 

For  eartbly  Love  to  merit  thee. 

Kliek  1<  U& 


ON  A  CORNELIA.V  HF.ART  WHICH  WAS 
BROKEN, 
ni-faled  Heart !  an.!  can  it  be. 

That  thou  shouldsl  thus  be  rent  in  Iwaia  } 
Bave  vears  of  care  for  tliiiie  and  thte 
Alike  been  all  employ'd  m  vain  ? 

Tet  precious  seems  each  shatter'd  part, 
And  everv  fragment  dearer  grown. 

Since  be  wl.o  we-irs  thee  feels  thou  art 
A  filter  eniblciii  of  Au  owtu 

Msrck  I^  UB 

FROM   THE    FRENCH. 

X;1e,  beauty  and  poet,  has  two  little  crimes  ; 
She   makes    her  own   face,  and   dues   not  Edk*  ta 
rhymes. 

tINES   TO   A    LADF    WEEPINQ.i 
Weep,  daughter  of  a  roval  line, 

A  Sire's  di-gnce.  s  realni's  decay; 
Ah  :  hji.pv  if  each  tear  nl  thins 

Could  wash  a  father's  fault  ssrayl 

1  Tkls  uspiompta  ami  Its  klrtk  le  ta  M  Al,  Ott  ■» 
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Weep  —  for  thy  tears  are  Virtue*i  tean  — 
Auipicious  to  these  sudenii;  tsles; 

Jjid  be  each  drop  in  Tuture  years 
E«paJd  thee  by  thy  people's  unites !  & 


THE    CHAIN   I  GATE 

From  til*  Turktih. 

Tlw  chain  I  e^ve  was  fair  to  view. 

The  lute  I  added  sweet  in  sounti; 
rhe  heirt  that  otfer'd  both  was  true, 

And  ill  deserved  the  faie  it  found* 

These  f ifls  were  cbami'd  by  secret  spell. 

Thy  truth  in  absence  to  divine  ; 
And  Ihey  have  done  their  duly  ivell,— 

Alas !  they  could  ool  teach  thee  thine. 

That  chain  was  firm  id  every  link^ 
But  not  to  bear  a  stranger's  touch  ; 

That  lute  was  sweet—  tiil  thou  could'it  think 
In  other  hauds  its  notes  were  such. 

Let  him,  who  from  thy  neck  unbound 
The  chain  which  shiver'd  m  his  grasp, 

Who  saw  thai  lute  refove  to  sound, 
Realnng  the  chords,  renew  the  clasp. 

When  Ihou  wert  changed,  they  aUer'd  too  ; 

The  chain  is  broke,  the  music  mute, 
T  is  past  —  to  them  and  thee  adieu  — 

FaJie  heart,  frail  ctuin,  and  silent  lute. 


LINES   WRITTEN  ON   A  BLANK   LEAT   OF 
"THE  FLEA:SURE3  OF  MEMORY." 

Absent  or  present,  still  to  (hee, 
My  friend,  what  magic  spells  belong  ! 

Aj  all  c;in  tell,  whn  share,  like  me. 
Id  turn  thy  converse,  and  thy  song. 

But  when  the  dreaded  hour  shall  come 
By  Friendship  ever  decm'd  Vm>  nigh, 

And  *'Af(rT/n';ry"  o'er  her  iJruiJ's  touib 
Shall  weep  that  aught  of  tbee  caxi  die, 

How  fondly  will  she  (hen  repay 

Thy  homage  oiFcr'd  at  her  shrine, 
And  blend,  white  ages  roll  away, 

Bar  Dame  iDiDiorully  with  thtru  I 

A.pr1i  19,  IBIS. 


ADDRESS, 

■POKEN  AT  THE  OPENING   OP   DRrRY-tAHK 

THEATRE,  SATURDAY,  OCT.  10,  1812. 

la  one  dread  nieht  our  city  taw,  and  «igh*d, 
Bow'd  (o  (be  dust,  the  Drama's  tower  of  pride; 

tetc  PrlocfM  rhartntir  of  Wilf ■  burnt  Info  f^rt  od  hear 
1d|  tfajit  ibr  WhiK*  h%ti  fotinfl  II  impoMibltr  to  ptit  Ineclhci 
A  cabrarl,  tl  (he  p^'.ud  of  Mr,  Ivrr^vat'c  drilh.  They 
mtrr  arrvod*d  lo  lh«  Aral  eilitiun  tif  thp  "CorMlr."  mid 
•  I'liMt  I  •fAiaiiun,  a«  II  m  rallfd,  marvpHoutlf  di*pro- 
»orti..Daie  to  it.rir  trnclh.— or,  wu  may  a<iil,  Itici/  mrrli. 
I'tiB  n.ulat^rittl  priiiU  ravrd  r»r  two  tuunthi  od  tuA.  In 
tli«  moat  foul-m'^iuthi'd  TlliipTiilion  r>r  \hf  port,  and  all 
Uiat  h<rkjU(Ml  tri  biiD— lh««  Murmiii  I'onl  rrra  aunoiiored 
■  itiotioo  lb  Xttr  HuiiM  of  \^u\%-'"»iA  all  lhi«,"  I^rd 
Brmo  wriira  10  Mr,  Mr>or«,  *•  a*  Hi-ttrnMin  lo  the  A  rabiaa 
MictU  remark*.  E..r  rriakicc  a  rrram  lart  »i1ti  pepp^r: 
horn  od<l.  lliai  *\t\A  \\Uf%  ah'>uM  ba«a  glvao  blitb.  1  really 
tb'.ok.  loeicbf  thouaaod  '■  "—  K. 

I  ■•  Tfae  '  Lisea  lo  a  Ladf  weepinf  '  muat  fo  wiin  irta 
0*r««lr.  I  care  Bolhiai  hit  r»narqu*'0<e«  no  th)a  nolnt. 
Mr  potlllra  ar*  lo  inr  hk*  a  fouuf  inialreaa  lu  an  uid 
■aai  tb»  worae  tbey  crow.  IhwCnft^rr  I  Sertitne  nrtbcn." 
'^Ltm4B.  i«  Mr.  Muff.  Jt9.  n.  1114  -^Oo  nr  r^ 


:  In  one  short  hour  beheld  the  blazing  fmne, 
1  Apollo  &iuk,  aud  Shakspeare  ceaee  lo  reigu. 

Ye  who  beheld,  (oh  !  sight  admired  and  moiim'd, 
t  Whose  radiance  niock'd  the  ruiD  it  adorn'd  I ) 
j  Through  clouds  of  fire  the  massy  fiaguients  riven, 
I  Like  larael's  pillar,  chase  the  night  from  heaven; 
;  Saw  the  Icne  column  of  revolving  names 
j  Shake  its  red  shadow  o'er  the  startled  Thames, 
I  While  thousands,  tlirong'd  around  the  burning  (kaoi^ 
Shrrink  back  appali'd,  and  trembled  fnr  iticir  horn*, 
I  As  glared  the  volumed  blaze,  and  ghasllv  ahone 
The  skies,  with  lightnings  awful  as  Ihefr  own, 
I  Till  blackening  ashes  and  the  lonely  wall 
^  Usurp'd  ihe  Muse's  realm,  and  noark'd  her  (all; 
J  Say  —  shall  this  new,  nor  less  aspiring  pile, 
Rcar'd  where  once  rose  the  mightiest  in  our  isle, 
Know  the  same  favour  which  the  former  knew, 
A  shrine  for  Shakspeare  —  worthy  him  and  you  / 

Tea  —  it  shall  be—  the  magic  of  th.it  name 
Defies  the  scythe  of  lime,  ihe  torch  of  fiame; 
On  the  same  spot  stiU  consecrates  the  scene. 
And  bid>  the  Drama  U  where  she  hath  been  t 
This  fabric's  birth  attests  llie  potent  spell  — 
Indulge  our  hoDe»t  pnde,  and  say.  How  uwO  / 

Aa  soars  this  fane  to  emulate  the  last, 
Oh  !  miglit  we  draw  our  ouiena  from  the  pist, 
Some  hour  propitious  to  our  prayers  may  boast 
Names  such  as  hallow  still  the  dome  we  losL 
On  Drurv  first  your  SidJons'  thrilling  art 
O'crwhelm'd  the  genllest,  storm 'd  the  steroest  beail 
On  Druiy,  Garrick'a  latesl  laurels  grew  ; 
Here  your  last  tears  retiring  Roscius  drew, 
Sigh'd'  his  last  thanks  and  wept  his  last  adieu  : 
Bui  still  for  living  wit  the  wreaths  may  bloom. 
That  only  waste  their  odours  o'er  Ihe  tomb. 
Such  Drury  claim'd  and  claims —  nor  you  refoM 
One  tribute  to  revive  his  slumbering  muse; 
With  garlands  deck  your  own  Menander'i  bead, 
Nor  hoard  your  honours  idly  for  the  dead  1 

Dear  are  the  dap  which  made  our  annals  bngI]C, 
Ere  Garrick  fled,  or  Rrinsley  ceased  to  write. 
Heirs  to  their  labours,  like  all  high-born  hein, 
V^in  of  our  ancestry  as  they  of  thtxrt; 
While  thus  Remembrance  borrows  Ranqthi**  gUa 
To  claim  the  sceptred  shadows  as  they  i>asa, 
And  we  (he  mirror  hold,  where  imaged  shine 
Immortal  names,  embhzon'd  on  our  line, 
pause  —  ere  their  feebler  offspring  you  condemii| 
Redect  bow  bard  the  task  to  rival  them  1 

Friends  of  the  stage  I  to  whom  both  PUyen  t^ 
riays 

Must  sue  alike  for  pardon  or  fnr  praise. 
Whose  judging  voice  and  eye  ahme  direct 
The  boundless  power  to  cherish  or  reject ; 
If  e'er  frivolity  has  led  to  fame, 
And  made  us  blush  that  yon  forbore  to  blanw; 
If  e'er  the  sinkine  stage  could  condescend 
To  MXithc  the  sickly  tasle  il  dare  not  mend, 
All  pa«t  reproacli  may  present  scenes  refute, 
And  censure,  wisely  loud,  be  justly  mute  \  * 

tarn,  I  Rod  all   tb«  newapaprra  In  hyaterira,  and  lowv  1* 
SD  uproar,  <io  the  avowsi  aod  republirthoa  of  iwo  aUaSM 
on   I'nntraa  Charlnttr'a    weeptux    at   Keieoi-y'a  apenh   U 
Uudrf,]al«>  in  1613.     Th-^  aro  dallT  at  it  atill : —aoma  fl( 
tb«  abDar  Kooil,— a:i  of  It  hrarty.     I'hey  ulk  of  a  tnoUot 
lo  our  llouae  upoo  II— b«  it  au."—  B^ron  Dfrf.  lAU.— & 
3Tb«  rollowlDi  llnem  were  omitted  by  tb«  Committal- 
••  Nay,  lower  attll.  the  Drama  yal  rteplorea 
Thai  late  abe  drliiiM  Ir.  rnMl  up.>a  ■ll-foara. 
When  Ritlinnl  roura  ID  IbMw.rtb  r*r  a  bora*. 

If  7<'u  drerer.  the  alatf  muat  eooAeacead 
To  aooihe  Ihe  atrkty  laale  v>e  dare  Bot  naai. 
kl  mm  to^iieM*. 


Ilfr  y<y 
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Jh!  lince  ynur  fiat  stamps  the  Dranii^s  lan-s, 
FOTt>ei.r  to  mock  us  wiih  onsplaced  applause; 
So  pride  tfaall  doubly  nerve  the  aclnr'a  poweri, 
And  rca«0D*a  voice  be  echoM  back  by  ours ! 

Thii  freetin?  ri>r,  the  ancient  rule  obey'd, 
The  Drama's  hmna^e  by  her  herald  paid, 
Receive  our  welcome  too,  n-hose  every  tone 
Springs  from  our  bear tA,  and  fam  would  wiojroarown* 
The  curtain  rises  —  may  our  stage  unfold 
Scenes  not  unworthy  Urury's  days  of  old  ! 
Britons  our  judffes,  Nature  for  our  guide, 
itiU  may  we  please — Lon^,  long  may  you  preside. 


PARENTHETICAL    ADDRESS 
BY    DR.  PLAOIARY. 
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Terird 
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*•  When  ener?i9,n»  objects  menpursur," 

Then  Lord  knows  what  is  \*rii  by  Lord  knows  fho. 

**  A  modest  moLoloarne  you  here  survey," 

HissM  from  the  theatre  the  "  other  day," 

As  if  Sir  Fretful  wrote  "  the  slumberous  "  vena, 

And  g;ive  his  tt>u  "  the  rubbisn  "  to  rehearse. 

"  Yet  at  the  thiuj^  yo»i  "d  never  be  amazed," 

Knew  you  the  rumpus  which  the  author  raised  : 

"Nor  even  here  your  sn.iles  would  be  represt," 

Knew  you  these  lines—  the  badness  of  the  best, 

"Flame!  fire!  and   fiame!"  (words  borrowed  from 

Lucretius,)  , 

"Dread  metaphors  which  open  wounds"  like  issues! 
**And  sleeping  panes  awake — and  — but  away" 
(Confound  me  if  I  know  what  next  to  sayj. 
"  Lo  Hope  reviving  re-expands  her  wiu^s," 
And  Master  G—  recites  what  Doctor  Busby  sinjil— 
"  If  mi^htv  things  with  small  we  n.ay  compare," 

i Translated  from  the  grammar  for  the  fairO 
)ramatic  '*  spirit  drives  a  conquering  car," 
And  bum'd  poor  Moscow  like  a  tub  of  "  lar." 
"  This  spirit  Wellington  h;i8  shown  in  Spain," 
To  furnish  meiodrames  for  Drury  Lane. 
•*  Another  Marlborough  points  to  Blenheim'h  itory," 
And  George  and  I  will  dramatise  it  for  ye. 

*'  In  arts  and  sciences  our  isle  halh  shone  ** 

(This  deep  discovery  is  mine  alone). 

"Oh  British  poesy,  whose  powers  inspire" 

Mv  verse  —  or  1  'm  a  fool  —  and  Fame 's  a  liar, 

*'  1  hee  w«  invoke,  your  sister  arts  implore  " 

With  "  smiles,"  and  "  lyres,"  and  "  peticili,"  tad  much 

more, 
fbese,  if  we  win  (he  Graces,  too,  we  gala 
Disgraces,  too  !  *'inseparable  train  I  " 
**  Three  who  have  stolen  their  witching  ain  from 

Cupid* 
(Tou  all  know  what  I  mean,  unless  you  Ye  stupid) ; 
'  Harmonious  (hrong  "  that  I  have  kept  to  petto, 
Jfow  to  produce  in  a  "divine  testttto-^ ! ! 
•*  While  Poesy,"  with  ihese  delightful  doxiet, 
"Sustains  her  part  "  in  all  the  "upper"  boxes  1 
**  1  hus  lifted  gloriously,  you  'II  soar  along," 
ftorne  in  the  vast  balloon  of  Busby's  song; 
"Shire  in  yinr  farce,  masque,  scenery,  and  play" 
(For  this  last  line  Georee  had  .->  holiday). 
"Old  Drury  never,  never  soir'd  so  high," 
So  si^ys  the  manager,  .mil  so  say  I. 
"fcit  hold,  you  say,  this  ^elf-eomplacent  boast;" 
k   his  the  )X>eni  which  the  public  lost? 
"True  — true  — thai  lowers  at  ouce  our  mounting 

pride ; " 
But  lo'.  —  the  papers  print  whs'  you  deride. 
•*  T  is  oars  ti  look  on  you  —  yfni  hold  the  prize," 
T  is  twentfj  ninuai.  as  thty  advertise  I 
••A  iouMe  bl(r«itig  your  rewards  impart"  — 
iriib  I  bad  ibem,  t'ticu,  with  alt  my  heart. 


**  Our  twofold  feeling  otmii  its  twofold  caoM,** 
Why  son  and  1  both  beg  for  your  applause. 
**  when  in  your  fostering  beams  you  bid  us  lire,* 
My  next  subscription  lul  shall  say  how  much  you  ^CI ) 
October,  181S. 


VERSES  FOUND  IN  A  St^fMER  H0C8E 

AT  HAi.ES-OWEN.i 
When  Dryden's  fool,  "  unknowing  what  he  sougt  ,' 

I  His  hours  lu  whistling  Bpeut,  "for  want  of  thouglK*  I 

'  This  guiltless  oaf  his  vnc  iu:y  of  sense 
Supplied,  and  amply  too,  b>  innocence; 
Did  modern  swains,  possess'd  ol  Cynion's  powcTi, 
In  C\mon's  manner  waste  Ihtir  leisure  hours, 
Th*  oflVnded  guests  would  not,  with  blu-lung,  tern 
These  fair  green  walks  disgraced  by  infamy. 
Severe  the  fate  of  modern  fools,  alas  ! 
When  vice  and  folly  mark  Ihem  as  they  pass. 
Like  noxious  reptiles  o'er  the  whilen'd  wall. 
The  filth  (hey  leave  still  points  out  where  tbey  craWi 


REMEMBER  THEE  !  REMEMBER  THEE  1 

Rememoer  thee  ;  remember  thee 

Till  Lethe  quench  life's  burning  stream 
Remorse  and  sham?  shall  cling  to  thee. 

And  haunt  thee  liV*  a  feverish  dream 
Beniemberthee!  Ay,  doubt  it  not. 

Thy  husband  too  shall  think  of  theai 
By  neither  stialt  thou  be  forgot, 

Tbou  falte  to  him,  thou  fiend  to  me,  * 

TO   TIME. 

Time*,  on  whose  arbitrary  wing 
The  varying  hours  muil  flag  or  fly, 

Whose  taniy  winter,  fleeting  sprtn({» 
But  drag  or  drive  us  ou  to  die  — 

Hail  thou  !  who  on  my  birth  bestowM 

Those  boons  to  all  that  know  tbee  known ; 

Tct  better  I  sustain  thy  toad, 

For  now  I  bear  the  weight  alone. 

I  would  not  one  food  heart  should  share 
The  bitter  nionientj  thou  ha«f  grven  ; 

And  pardon  thee,  since  thou  coufd'st  spar 
Ail  that  I  loved,  to  peace  or  heaven. 

To  them  be  Joy  or  rest,  on  me 
Thy  future  ills  shall  press  in  vain; 

I  nothing  owe  but  years  to  thee, 
A  debt  already  paid  in  pain. 

Yet  even  that  pan  was  some  relief; 

It  felt,  but  still  forgot  thy  power: 
The  active  agony  of  grief 

Retards,  but  never  counts  tb«  honr. 

In  ioy  I  've  sigh'd  to  think  thy  flight 
Would  soon  subside  from  swift  to  ilow 

Thy  cloud  could  overcast  the  light. 
But  could  not  add  a  night  to  wo»j 

For  then,  however  drear  and  dark. 

My  soul  was  suiled  t(»  thy  sky  ; 
One  star  alone  shot  forth  a  spark 

To  prove  Ihee—  sol  Eternity. 


Byr< 


1  Id  Warwlcksblr*.  9  Set  Cymon  sod  Iphlrenla. 

8  "The  «rqa«1  of  a  tpmporary  Itair.m,  ft!)rm*d  by  Lorl 
D  duriDfi!  his  gay  but  briff  rareer  lo  LoodoD.  ood»> 
:d  the  compoHitioDof  thU  Impromptu.  On  ttie  cewc* 
lion  of  the  rooui'ctlon.  the  fair  fttiv,  artuatrd  nj  jealoaay 
enllfd  one  mofDiDK  at  tier  qunodam  iovrr  m  iparlmeal* 
Hit  Lordahip  wan  from  home;  but  nmllQg  V«tJi«4  ob  th« 
table,  the  lady  wrote  Id  Ibr  Snt  paRc  ot  the  voluma  Ibt 
worda  >  Bcmember  me!*  Bjrroa  Immediately  wrou  ua 
4«r  lb*  omiDou  wmcala/  Umm  twt  stMau.**  — IIJiI> 
WlJf.-ft. 
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That  beam  bath  tuok,  uid  dow  thoti  art 
A  blank ;  a  thing  to  couot  and  curi«, 

Thro'igh  each  dull  tedious  tridmg  )af^ 
Which  all  rt^rel,  yet  all  rebearsa. 

One  scene  even  thou  canst  not  deform ; 

The  limit  of  (hv  sloth  or  Bf^ed 
WhcD  future  wanderers  bear  Uie  storm 

Which  we  shall  sleep  too  sound  to  heetL 

And  I  can  smile  to  think  bow  weak 
Thine  trlorti  shortly  shall  be  shown, 

Wbcu  all  the  vengeance  Ihou  caiial  wreak 
Uuit  fall  upoa  —  a  oauieless  ftXtue. 


■WANSLATION  OF  A  ROMAIC  LOVE  SONG. 

Ah !  Love  was  never  yet  without 
The  pan?,  the  a^ony,  the  doubt, 
Which  rends  my  heart  with  ceaseless  ligh, 
While  day  and  night  roll  darkliu(  bj. 

Without  one  friend  to  hear  my  woe, 
1  faiut,  [  die  beneath  the  blow. 
That  L<^>ve  had  arr(>wB,  well  I  knewj 
Alaa  1  1  find  them  poisou'd  toa 

Birds,  vet  in  freedom,  shun  the  net 
Which  I.ove  around  your  haunU  hath  let; 
Or,  circled  by  his  tatal  tire. 
Tour  hearts  shall  burn,  your  bopei  expix% 

A  bird  of  free  and  careless  win^ 
Was  I,  through  m:inv  a  smiling  apring; 
But  caught  xtriihin  the  subtle  snare, 
1  bum,  and  feebly  Sutler  there. 

Who  ne'er  hare  lored.  and  lored  in  nin, 

"^  neither  feel  nor  pily  pain, 

'"Tie  O'ld  repulse,  the  l(Kik  askance. 
The  :  ^bluing  of  Love's  anj^ry  glance. 

In  flattering  dreams  I  derm'd  thee  mine; 
Now  holie.  and  he  who  ho|»ed,  decline; 
Uke  melting  war,  or  withering  flower, 
I  feel  uiy  passion,  and  thy  power. 

Mr  1i?hl  of  life  !  ah,  tell  me  why 
Tfcat  jxiuttnK  lip.  and  alttrM  eye  ? 
My  bird  of  love  !  my  beauleniu  mate ! 
And  art  thou  changni.  and  canst  tnou  bite? 

Mine  eyes  like  winrry  sfmmsn'erflow; 
What  wretch  with  me  woul.l  brtrter  woe? 
My  bird  !  relent :  one  note  could  give 
A  charm,  to  bid  thy  lover  live. 

My  curdling  blood,  mv  madd'nlng  bniii, 
la  silent  anguish  I  sustnin  ; 
And  stilt  thy  heart,  without  partnkin^ 
One  paug,  exults—  while  mine  is  breaking, 

Pnur  me  the  poison  ;  feir  not  thou  ! 
Thou  canit  not  murder  more  than  nowi 
I  *vc  lived  to  curse  iiiy  iiala)  day, 
And  Love,  that  *hus  can  lingering  stay. 

My  wmmde.1  soul,  my  bleeding  breast, 
Can  patiencr  preach  ihrr  into  rest? 
Alas!  XcAi  lair.  I  'h-arly  know 
That  joy  IS  harbinger  of  woe. 


THOD  ART  NOT  FAI^'^r,  BUT  TFIOD  ART 

FICKLK. 

Tboo  art  not  faNe,  hur  thou  art  fickle, 
To  thoie  Itivwir  •*>  fnridlv  v>ught ; 

The  tear«  thii  ihmi  htut  forced  to  tnckle 
Arc  doubly  bittrr  from  that  ihoutrtit  : 

T  Is  this  which  breaks  the  heart  thou  grievwt, 

7«o  well  ttwu  U  tV  —  too  looo  thou  Icavest. 


The  wholly  false  the  heart  despise*, 
And  bpuriis  deceiver  and  deceit ; 

But  she  who  noi  a  thought  disguises, 
Whose  love  is  ii  sincere  as  sweet,— 

When  she  can  change  who  lovetl  so  tnilj, 

It  le«ls  what  mine  has  felt  so  newly. 

To  dream  of  joy  and  wake  to  sorrow 
Is  dooniM  to  all  \^  bo  love  or  live , 

And  tf,  when  conscious  on  the  morro 
We  scarce  our  fancy  can  forgive, 

That  cheated  us  in  slumber  only. 

To  leave  the  waking  soul  more  lonely, 

What  must  they  feel  whom  no  false  visioa, 
Hut  truest,  lenderest  pasMon  warm'd? 

Sincere,  but  swift  in  sad  transition  ; 
As  if  a  dreani  alone  had  chirm'd  ? 

Ah  !  sure  such  grief  ih  fancy's  scheming, 

And  all  tbj  change  can  be  but  dreaminf ! 


ON  BEING  ASKED  WHAT  WAS  THE  **0M 
GIN  OF  lovt:." 

The  "  Origin  of  Love  ! " — Ah,  why 

That  cruel  question  ask  of  me, 
When  thou  may'st  read  in  many  an  eye 

He  starts  to  life  on  seeing  thee  } 

And  should'st  thoo  seek  his  end  to  know : 
My  heart  forebodes,  niy  fears  foreteei, 

He'll  linger  long  m  silriit  wk  ; 
But  live —  until  1  cease  to  be. 


REMEMBER  RIM,  WHOM  PASSION'S  POWBE 

Remember  him,  whom  pnssion's  power 

Severely,  deeply,  vamly  proved: 
Remember  thou  tliar  dintf-erous  hour, 

When  neither  fell,  though  both  were  ktnrf. 

TTiat  yielding  breast,  that  melting  eye. 

Too  much  iriviird  to  be  blejsd  : 
That  gentle  prayer,  Ihrtt  [ilrading  sigh, 

The  wilder  wish  reproved,  represt'd. 

Oh  \  let  me  feel  that  all  1  lo«t 

Rut  saved  thee  all  thit  conscience  fean; 
And  blush  for  every  p'^ng  it  oitt 

To  s|)are  Uie  vatu  remorse  of  yean. 

Tel  think  of  this  when  many  a  longite, 
Whinr  busy  accents  whisper  blame, 

Would  do  the  heart  ihst  in\cd  thee  wrOBf, 
And  biand  a  nearly  blighted  name. 


Even  now,  lo  midnight  solitude, 

Ob,  God  !  that  we  hid  met  in  time, 
Our  hearts  as  fond,  'hy  hand  more  frM 

When  tln.u  hadsf  loved  wifhout  a  crilDt. 
And  I  been  less  unworthy  theel 

Far  miy  thy  dn-s,  as  heretofore. 
From  this  our  ^udv  world  l>e  ptft  I 

And  thil  liK)  bitter  moment  n'er, 
Ob  !  may  such  (rial  be  thy  last  I 

This  heart,  alas!  penerted  Innf, 
n^lf  d.MrovM  nm:hi  Ihrrr  deslTY>T  • 

To  meet  ther  in  the  KJiltmng  (hmn^ 
Would  wake  rrcsuniptiuus  .atj*  cl  ytg 

Then  lo  in*  things  whose  b.ias  or  wo^ 
Li^  Kuiw,  u  wiW  had  woctiUaHikU, 
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That  wor'd  reaifn  —  itich  scenei  fbreto, 
lYbert  thow  wbo  feel  must  mely  uU. 

Thyyooth^  thy  charaig,  thy  tendemesst 
Thy  soul  from  Ion?  !>eclutioD  pure  ; 

Prom  what  even  here  hath  pass'd,  may  (aea 
Wtut  there  thy  Unom  muit  eudoia 

Ubt  p>rdoD  that  iniplorinv  tear, 
Sinc«  Dot  by  Virtue  shed  in  vain, 

My  Ircozy  drew  fmo»  eyes  to  dear ; 
For  me  Ihey  ihaU  oot  wc«p  aguik 

Though  Ion?  and  mournful  must  it  be, 
The  thought  that  we  no  more  may  meet; 

T«t  I  detwvc  the  ilero  decree. 
And  almost  deem  the  teuteoce  sweeU 

8ti]1,  had  I  loved  thee  leas,  my  heart 
Had  tteu  leu  Eacrificed  to  thiiio; 

It  felt  not  half  bo  much  to  part, 
Ai  il  iti  guilt  bad  made  thee  mioa. 


ON    LORD   THCRLOW'S   POEMS. 

When  Thurlow  thii  damn'd  DODKnu  itat| 

(I  hope  I  am  not  Tiolent) 

Nor  men  oor  i^odi  knew  what  be  meuL 

And  lines  not  er^n  oar  Roars'  pnise 

To  commoD  sense  his  thoughts  could  niM-* 

Why  tootUd  they  let  him  print  hit  layi } 


To  me.  diviDe  Apollo,  imnt  ~  0  f 
Hermifda'a  first  and  secoud  canto, 
I  ^  fitting  Qp  a  new  poftmantean  ? 

And  thos  to  famish  decent  liniD^ 

Uy  own  and  others'  lays  I  'm  twmi&f,* 

So,  gentle  l^nrton-,  throw  me  thine  i^ 


TO   LORD   THCBLOW. 

**X  IbT  my  brmnch  of  bure)  dowB, 
TtieD  ibat  to  form  Apollo**  erawB, 
L«t  vrery  other  bricg  bit  owq.'* 

Urd  TkurUw'g  lin*$  t*  Mr.  JUftra. 

**  T  tay  rny  branch  of  laurel  rfotm." 
Thou  "  by  thy  bnnch  of  laurd  dnwn  • " 

Whv,  what" thou  'st  stole  is  not  enow  ; 
And,  were  it  hwfully  thine  own. 

Does  Ro^ra  want  ]\  most,  or  thou  t 
Keep  to  ttivself  thv  wi^her'd  hooch, 

ViT  send  it  back  \o  Doctor  Donne: 
Were  justice  done  to  borh,  I  rrow, 

Hs*d  have  but  little,  and  thoa  — dod*. 

**  7Vn  thui  to  farm  ApoUoU  croton,* 
A  JTown  !  wliy,  twist  it  how  you  wiU, 

Thy  chaplei'must  be  ffxilsr-ip  still. 
When  oejt  you  visit  Delphi's  town. 

Enquire  ainoocst  your  fellow. Iinl^r*, 
They  'II  trll  you  Phttbui  save  his  crown. 

Some  years  before  your  birth,  to  Rogeri. 

"  Let  every  other  trring  his  ctcn," 
When  coals  to  Newcastle  are  carried, 

And  owls  ?e!it  to  Athens,  as  wonders, 
Pponi  his  BjJOuM  when  the  Recent'-*  ucmarrled, 

Or  I,ivprp<x)l  weejis  o'er  hi!  blunders  ; 
Whea  Tfiries  arwl  Whip  reaj*  to  n'larrii, 

When  Oatlffragh's  wife  has  »z  ha.r. 
Then  Rogers  shall  z^k.  is  for  lai^rel, 

AM  tbon  ibiit  have  Ueoty  tr  -|)ti% 


TO   THOMAS   MOORE. 
WHITTKIf  THE  EVENINO  BBFOItK  HIS  V1II7 
i       TO    MR.  LEIGH    IirNT   IN    UORSEMOMOKft 
i       LAKE  GAOL,  MAT  19,  1813. 

Oh  you,  who  in  all  names  can  tickle  the  town, 
Anacreon,  Tom  Little,  Tom  Moor«,orTom  Prown,— 
For  hau»  me  if  I  know  of  which  you  may  most  bng. 
Tour  Quarto  two-poundi,  or  yoar  Two-peany   V<M 
I  Bag; 

But  now  to  my  letter  —  to  ycuri  H  is  an  answer  — • 
To-morrow  be  with  me,  as  soon  as  you  can,  s.r, 
Ail  r«ady  and  dreu'd  for  proceeding  to  spunge  oa 

(According  to  compact)  ihe  wit  in  the  dungeon 

pray  Phcebus  at  length  our  polilical  malice 
May  not  get  os  lodgings  within  the  same  paJace*. 

I  I  fup^ose    that  to-mght   you're  engaged    with  sob» 

j  coiJgen, 

And  for  .Sniheby"s  Blues  have  deserted  Sam  Roger*  : 
And  I,  though  with  cold  I  have  nearly  my  death  go^ 
Mmrt  put  on  niy  breeches,  and  wait  no  the  Heatbcole; 
But  to-morrow,  at  four,  we  will  both  play  'he  SeuTTa^ 
And  yoa  11  ba  CahiUoa,  the  Regent  Mamurra. 

[rint  pablubcd  le  18M.] 


IMPBOMPTT,  IN  REPLT  TO  A  FRIEND. 

When,  from  the  beajt  where  Sorrow  ut«, 

Her  dusky  »hadow  mounts  too  high, 
Aod  o'er  the  chanrmg  aspect  flits, 

Aad  douds  the  brow,  or  tills  the  eye ; 
Bead  not  that  gloom,  which  toon  shall  sink* 
My  thoughts  iheir  dungeon  know  too  well , 
Back  to  my  breast  the  wanderers  shrink, 
Afid  dxoop  vithin  then  tUcnt  celL 

kpcember,  ml 


SONNET,  TO  GENEVRA. 

Thine  evei*  blue  tendemesa,  thy  long  fiiir  hair, 
An-J  tne  wan  lustre  of  ihy  features  —  caught 
From  coDtemplatiOD—  where  screnelv  *vrought, 

F«ems  Sorrow's  snftneis  chami'd  from  its  despair-^ 

Have  lhro*m  such  speaking  sadness  in  thine  air. 
That  — but  I  knew  ihy  blessed  bmmni  fraught 
With  mines  of  unalloy'd  and  stainless  thought  — 

I  should  have  deem'd  Itiec  doom'd  to  earihly  care. 

With  such  an  asjfct.  by  his  coloors  blent. 
When  from  his  beauty-brea'hing  jwrncil  born, 

(Except  that  th(At  hast  nolhing  to  repent) 
The  MagiJalcn  of  Guido  saw  the  mora  — 

Buch  seem'st  thou  —  but  how  mnch  more  excellent ! 

With  nought  Rentone  can  clami  - '  nor  Virtu*  scof 

I>eounb«r  17,  leii. 


SONNET,   TO   THE   SAME. 

ThT  chert  is  nale  with  thought,  bat  not  from  woe 
And  yet  so  lorely,  that  if  Mirth  cnuld  flush 
Its  roie  of  whiteness  with  the  brightest  bluih. 
My  heart  would  wish  away  ihat  ruJer  glow  : 
An..  diMle  not  thy  deep-bhie  eyes  —  but,  oh  ! 
While  gTtzing  on  them  sTernrr  eyes  will  giiahf 
Aod  into  mine  my  uiother's  weakness  rush. 
Soft  as  the  last  dn»p»  round  heaven's  airy  bow. 
For,  through  thy  long  dark  lanhct  low  depeodilgy 

The  soulof  melancholy  (l*M(itniess 
Gleams  like  a  seraph  horn  the  tky  desreodiog^ 
Above  at!  jiain,  yet  pitying  ill  distre**  ; 
I  once  such  majesty  with  «wm^c«s  biendinf, 
1  wsnhip  iii3re,  but  cannot  k  re  thee  Icm. 
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riOM   THE    PORTUGUESE. 
•*  TO   MI   CHA.MA8." 

Ib  taomentt  to  delight  devoted, 

**  My  life  ! "  with  tcDderest  tone,  you  cry  ; 
Dear  words !  on  winch  my  heart  bad  doted, 

If  youth  couid  neither  fade  nor  die. 

To  death  even  hour?  like  these  must  roll, 
Ah  !  thee  re|rcat  tho>e  accents  never  ; 

Or  change  "  luy  life!  "  into  "my  «oul  !" 
Which,  like  my  love,  exists  for  ever. 

▲NOTHER    VERSION. 

It  !U  call  me  still  voar  life.  —  Oh  1  chsn^e  the  word  ■ 
Life  is  as  tranareut  as  the  inconstant  8i;h  : 

Kay  rather  I  ^  your  bouI  ;  more  just  that  name, 
ror,  like  the  loul,  my  love  can  never  die. 


THE    DEVIL'S   DRIVE; 
AN     DNriNlSHED     RHAPSODT. 

The  Devil  rctum'd  to  hell  hy  two, 

And  he  slayM  at  home  till  five; 
When  he  djn'ed  on  some  rmmicides  done  in  ragout^ 

And  a  rebel  or  sn  in  au  Iris/t  slew, 
And  siusaees  made  of  a  self-slain  Jew  — 
And  belhousht  hiniself  what  neii  to  do, 

"  And,"  quoth  he,  '*  I  '11  fake  a  drive, 
I  walk'd  in  the  mf>min».  I  Ml  ride  to-ni^ht ; 
Id  darkness  my  children  take  most  delight, 

And  I  '11  sec  how  my  favourites  thrive, 

**  A  nd  whal  shal  1 1  ride  in  ? "  quoth  Lucifer  then  — 

"  If  I  f'lllow'd  my  taste,  indeed, 
t  should  mount  in  a'  wagon  of  wounded  men, 

And  smile  to  ser  them  bleed. 
But  these  will  be  fumish'd  a^in  and  again, 

And  at  present  my  pur|ime  ii  speed  j 
To  sec  my  manor  as  much  as  I  may, 
And  watch  that  no  souls  shall  be  poach'd  avray. 

•*  I  have  a  state-conch  at  Carlton  House, 

A  chariot  in  Seymour  Pbce; 
But  lliejr  're  lent  In  two  friends,  who  make  me  amends. 

By  driving  my  favourite  pace: 
And  IhLy  handle  ihcir  reins  with  such  a  grace, 
I  have  something  for  tx>tb  at  the  end  of  their  race. 

**So  now  for  the  earth  to  lake  my  chance :  " 

TTien  up  to  the  earth  sprung  he ; 
And  making  a  jump  from  Moscow  to  Franca^ 

He  atepp'd  acrma  the  sea. 
And  rested  his  hoof  on  a  turnpike  road, 
No  »ery  great  way  from  a  bishop's  abode. 

Bui  first  as  he  flew,  I  forgot  to  say, 
Tha'  he  hnverM  a  moment  upon  his  way, 

To  look  ui>nii  Lcipsic  plain  ; 
And  so  swr^i  to  his  eye  vvis  its  lulphury  glare, 
And  so  soft  to  hts  ear  was  the  c»y  of  despair, 

Tliat  he  fterch'.'  on  :*  niount;iin  of  ilain  ; 
And  he  gaycd  W|ih  delight  fmm  its  crowing  helrht 
Nor  nnen  on  earth  had  he  seen  n-icb  a  sight, 

Nor  his  work  done  half  as  well : 
For  Ihe  firM  ran  so  reil  with  the  Idood  of  the  dead. 

That  It  hliijh'd  like  the  waves  of  hell  • 
Thrn  Inudlv,  and  %vildly,  and  Ion?  laughM  hei 
''Melhinki  they  have  here  little  need  of  rru/" 


And,  stretched  by  the  wall  of  a  ruinM  hut, 
With  its  hollow  cheek,  and  eyes  half  shut, 

A  child  of  tioiire  dying  : 
And  the  carnage  begun,  when  resistance  u  doD*| 

And  the  fall  of  the  vainly  fiying ! 


Bnt  the  Devil  has  reached  our  cliffs  lo  white, 

And  what  did  he  there,  I  pray  ? 
If  his  eyes  were  good,  he  but  saw  by  night 

What  we  see  everj-  day  : 
Bui  he  made  a  tour,  and  kept  a  journal 
Of  all  the  wondrous  •>ights  nocturnal, 
And  he  sold  it  in  shares  to  Ihe  Altni  of  the 
Who  bid  pretty  well  — but  they  dttaltd  him, 


The  Devi!  first  saw,  as  he  thought,  the  MuC^ 

Its  coachman  and  his  coal ; 
So  instead  of  a  pistol  he  cock'd  his  tail, 

And  seized  him  by  the  throat: 
"  Aha  1 "  quoth  he,  "  what  have  we  here  ? 
T  is  a  new  barouche,  and  an  ancient  peer  1  * 

So  he  sat  him  on  his  box  again. 

And  bade  him  bare  no  fear, 
Bui  be  true  (o  hi^  club,  and  suuncb  to  fail  rell^ 

His  brothel,  and  bis  beer  ; 
**  Next  to  seeing  a  lord  at  the  council  boards 

I  would  rather  see  him  here." 


The  Devil  gat  next  to  Westminster, 

And  he  turn'd  to  "  the  ronm  "  of  the  Common 
But  he  heard,  as  he  purposed  to  enter  in  there, 
That  '*  the  I/Ords  "  had  received  a  summons  ; 
And  lie  thought,  as  a  "  qucnidam  aristocrat," 
He  mizht   peep  at   the  peers,  though  to  htar  tboi 
i  were  (ht ; 

!  And  he  walk'd  up  the  house  so  like  one  of  our  own, 
;  1  hat  they  sa>  that  be  stood  pretty  near  (be  throne. 

j  He  saw  the  Lord  Liverpool  seemingly  wise, 
[      The  Lord  Westmoreland  certainly'silly, 
And  Jolmny  of  Norfolk  —  a  man  of  snme  size^ 

I  And  Chatham,  so  like  his  friend  Billy  ; 

;  And  he  saw  the  tears  in  Lord  Eldon's  eves, 

j      Because  the  Catholics  would  not  rise,' 

In  spite  of  his  prayers  and  his  projihecies; 
And  he  heard  —  nhich  set  Satan  hinisetf  a  starin| 
A  certain  Chief  Jualice  sny  snniething  like  notamn^ 
And  the  Devil  was  shock  d  —  andquoih  he,**  Imustfi^ 
For  I  find  we  hive  much  better  manners  below  : 
If  thus  he  harangues  when  he  passes  my  border, 

I I  sball  hint  to  friend  Moloch  to  call  him  to  order." 


But  Ihe  softest  note  ihit  soothed  his  enr 
Was  Ihe  WMiml  of  a  » id'Mv  surlnng ; 

And  Ihe  »«ce'rst  sight  was  the  irv  tear, 

Which  horror  frn/e  in  the  blur  e)C  clear 
(If  s  HMit  bv  her  harr  Ivmg  — 

Asmuiid  hrr  (V-M  l,rr  U.nt,  ^lr  hiir; 


WINDSOR    POETICS. 

LIbm  mmpos^d  oo  the  ocriatoo  of  Ml*  Rnyal  HlfbMH 
tb«  I'noce  Rfn^Qt  brtDit  nrrn  •tomtiDK  t>«twMB  tke 
coffins    or    Ht-ury  VUI.  sod    Charles  X..  la    Ui«    r:y%. 

Tsull  It  Windsor 

Famed  for  contemptuous  breach  of  sacred  tie^ 
By  hcadlei>  Charles  see  heartless  Henry  lies; 
Between  them  stands  another  sceptred  thing  — 
It  nioves,  it  reigns—  in  all  but  name,  a  kfif 

Charles  to  bis  people,  Henn"  lo  hti  wife, 

—  In  him  the  dnublr  tyrant  starts  to  life; 

Justice  and  death  have  iiiii'd  ihi-ir  dust  in  nln, 

Each  rt>y.il  vampire  wakes  to  trfe  again. 

Ah,  «  hat  c.Tn  InmU  avh.l  I  —  smce  these  dtigorf* 

The  bluud  and  dust  of  boto  —  to  mould  a  Ueorge. 


'  STANZAS    FOR    MUSIC. 

I  •'i^sk  not,  I  tnfp  not,  1  hrrathe  not  thy  name, 

There  It  gnrf  n.  ihe  m»u>\,  it.rrr  is  gu.li  in  Ihe  fansi 
flul  tf.r  leaf  whirliiiow  hunii  on  m^  cl.rrk  mar  tMpart 

TU  deep  Uiou|hU  Uut  dwdl  lO  UttI  tUenc*  ol  hMfl, 
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Too  brirf  tot  our  pissU)  j,  loo  loog  for  oor  poce, 
W««  vhoje  houn  — cm  Iheii  joy  or  their  biuernoi 

W»  repent  — we  »bJQro  — we  will  break  from  our 

ctuin,—  . 

Wt  will  part,—  we  will  By  to  —  unite  it  ig»in  I 

Oh  I  thitie  Se  the  flidness,  and  mine  be  the  suilt ! 
Pcprrive  me,  adored  one  :  — forsake,  if  thou  irill;  — 
But  the  h«arl  which  is  Ihine  «liall  expire  undebased, 
And  tTiau  shall  not  break  it  —  whatever  thou  nuyst. 

And  stern  to  the  hauchty,  but  humble  to  thee, 
This  soul,  it  iti  bitteres'.  blackness  shall  be: 
And  our  days  seem  as  swift,  and  our  moments  more 

sweet.  ,,     .        i  ^ 

With  thee  by  my  side,  than  with  worlds  »t  our  leeL 

One  «i?t  of  thv  sorrow,  one  look  of  thy  lore, 
gball  turn  me  or  6i,  shiil  reward  or  reprove; 
And  the  heartless  may  wnnder  al  all  I  resien  — 
Thy  lip  «a»ll  «plj.  ool  to  them,  but  to  i;ii>ie. 

Uij,  1814. 

ADDRESS  nJTZNDED  TO  BE  RECITED  AT 

THE  CALEDONIAN  MEETING. 
Who haih  not  jlowd  above  the  pate  where  fam» 
Hatb  6ld  huh  Calednn's  unmnquer-d  n^me ;         . 
The  roounlaiD-land  which  spund  'he  Roman  dum. 
And  baffled  back  the  6erycreslt:d  Daue, 
Wliose  br.'hl  claymore  and  hardihood  of  hand 
No  foe  could  lame  —  no  tvraul  could  command  ? 
Thai  race  is  jnue  — but  s'tiil  Iheir  children  breathe, 
And  elory  crowns  Ihem  wilh  redrmbled  wrealh : 
O'er  Gael  and  Saioo  min^tin!  banners  shine. 
And,  Eniland  :  add  their  -.tubborn  s!ren»:h  to  thine. 
The  blood  which  fioWd  with  Wallace  ficuva  as  free, 
But  now  t  i>  only  thed  for  fame  and  !hee  I 
Oh :  pass  not  bv  the  northern  veteran's  claim. 
But  give  support  —  the  world  hath  given  bun  Iam»  I 

The  humbler  rsnks,  the  lowly  brave,  who  bled 

While  cheerlv  followin;  where  Ihe  mi;hlj  led  — 

Who  slet-p  beneath  the  undislinguish'd  sod 

Where  happier  comrades  in  Iheir  Iriumph  trod. 

To  us  bequeath  —  't  is  all  their  fate  allows  — 

The  sireless  olTspriiig  and  the  lonely  spouse . 

She  on  hish  Albvn's  dusky  hills  may  ran* 

The  tearful  eve  In  melancholy  pize. 

Or  view,  while  shadowy  auguries  disclose 

The  Highland  seer's  anticipated  woes. 

The  blwdin;  phanlnm  of  each  martial  form 

Dim  in  the  cloud,  or  darklin;  in  the  storm ; 

While  sad,  she  chants  the  nl.nry  son?. 

The  Fott  lament  for  him  who  Urrics  long  — 

For  him,  whose  diitiul  relics  vainly  crave 

The  Coronach's  wild  requiem  to  the  brave  1  i 

T  is  Heaven  —  not  man  —  must  charm  away  the  woe. 

Which  bursts  when  .Nature's  feelinjs  newly  flow; 

Vet  tenderness  and  time  may  rob  the  tear 

Of  h'lf  in  bitterness  for  one  so  dear ; 

A  nation's  eralilude  perchance  mav  spread 

A  Ihomlesi  pillow  for  the  w  idow'd  head  ; 

May  'ichlen  well  Ser  heart's  ma'emal  care, 

AjJ  wean  from  penury  the  soldier's  heir. 

rBAGMENT   OF  AN   EPISTLE   TO   THOMAS 
MOORE. 

41  vTiat  OT  7  ?  "  —  not  a  syllable  forther  in  prose ; 
I'm  your  man  "of  all  measures, "  dear  Tom,— so. 

Here  toes  for  a  swim  on  Ihe  stream  of  old  Time, 
On  those  b-iovint  supportera.  the  bladders  of  rhyme. 
If  our  weijhi  breaks  them  down,  ana  we  sink  m  the 

We  tn  sn.olher'd,  tX  leut,  In  r«jieelabl»  wai, 
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Where  the  Divers  of  Bathos  lie  drown'd  in  i  heap. 
And  Southev's  last  Psean  has  pillowld  his  •'"?  =  -; 
That  '•  Felode  se,'  who,  half  drunk  w»  h.s  roalmMj, 
Walk'd  out  of  his  depth  and  was  lost  in  a  calm  sea, 
S'Dzing  "  Glory  to  God  "  in  a  spick  and  span  slana. 
The  like  (since  Tom  Slernhold  was  choked)  nertf 

man  saw. 
The  papers  have  told  you,  no  doubl,  of  the  fussee. 
The  fetes,  and  the  gapin?s  to  gel  at  these  B'jsses,- 
Of  his  Majesty's  suits,  up  from  coachman  to  Hetman, 
And  what  dignity  decks  Uie  flat  fice  of  ihe  great  maa 
1  saw  him,  last  week,  at  two  balls  and  a  paily,— 
For  a  prince,  his  demeanour  was  rather  tov  nearly. 
You  know,  toe  are  used  to  quite  different  graces, 

•  •  *  *  *        ^ 

The  Crar's  look,  I  oivn,  was  much  brighter  and  brisket 
Bui  then  he  is  sadly  deficient  in  whisker  ; 
And  wore  but  a  starless  blue  coat,  and  in  kerwy 
HDcre  breeches  whisk'd  round.  Id  a  vnUz  with  On 

Who,  lovelv  as  ever,  seem'd  )o$t  as  delighted 
With  majesty's  presence  as  those  she  mviied. 


■  CONDOLATORY  ADDRESS   TO  SARAH,  COCS 
I  TESS  OF  JERSEY, 

1  ON   TB«   REGENT'S   RETDR.VINO    BER    Tit 
i  TURE   TO    MRS.  MEE. 

'  When  the  vain  triumph  of  the  imperial  lord. 
Whom  servile  Rome  obev'd,  3nd  yet  abhorr'd. 
Gave  to  the  vulsar  gaze  each  glorious  bust. 
That  left  a  likeness  of  the  brave,  or  just ; 
What  most  admirel  each  scralinising  eye 
Of  all  that  deck'd  that  pissing  pajeaiitry? 
\VTiit  spread  from  face  to  face  that  wondennj  air? 
The  tho-jght  of  Brutus  —  for  his  i^  as  not  there  1 
That  absence  proved  his  ivcrlh.—  that  absence  ttfm 
His  memory  on  the  longing  mind,  nnmix'di 
1  And  more  decreed  his  glory  to  endure, 
j  Than  all  a  gold  Colossus  could  secure. 

H  thus,  fair  Jersey,  our  desiring  gaze 
I  Search  for  thy  form,  in  vain  and  route  smaM, 
Amidst  those  picluied  charms,  whose  lovelinem 
I  Bright  though  thev  be,  Ihine  own  had  render'd  lea  ; 
I  If  he,  that  vain  old  man,  whom  truth  admita 
Heir  of  his  father's  crown,  and  of  his  wits, 
i  If  bis  corrupted  eve,  and  withcr'd  heart, 
!  Could  with  thy  gentle  image  bear  depart; 
i  That  tasteless  shanie  be  fits,  and  ours  the  gne^ 
To  gaze  on  Beauty's  band  without  its  chief: 
!  Yet  comfort  still  .me  selfish  thought  imparts, 
i  We  lose  the  portrait,  but  preserve  our  hearts 
'      What  can  his  v-iulted  gallery  now  disclose? 
A  garden  with  all  flowers  —  eicept  the  rose;  — 
A  fnum  that  only  wants  its  living  stream  ; 
A  night,  with  every  star,  save  Uian's  beam. 
Losllo  our  eyes  the  present  forDi>  shall  be. 
That  turn  from  tracing  Ihem  to  dream  of  thee: 
And  more  on  that  recill'd  resemblance  pause, 
Than  all  he  shall  not  force  on  our  applause. 
Long  mav  thv  vet  meridian  lustre  shine. 
With  all  that  Virtue  asks  of  Homage  thine: 
The  5^^llmetrv  of  youth  —  Ihe  grace  of  mien    - 
"The  eye  that  gla.ld'ens  —  and  the  brow  serene  , 
The  eiossT  darkness  of  that  clustering  hair, 
Which  shades,  vet  showsthat  forehead  more  tha»  ■■ 
Each  glance  that  wins  us.  and  ihe  life  that  Ihnm 
A  spell  which  will  not  let  our  looks  repose. 
But  turn  to  gare  again,  and  find  anew 
Some  chanii  that  well  rewards  another  new. 
These  are  not  lesstn'd.  these  are  still  as  bricbt, 
Albeit  loo  dazzling  (or  a  dotard's  suht ; 
And  those  must  wait  till  ev-ry  charm  u  pme, 
To  please  the  paltry  heart  that  pleaaai  on*;  — 
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That  doll  cold  Mntualiftt,  n-hnse  sickly  ey« 
to  eDvioQt  diniDtssii  \}isa^d  thv  purtraii  by  \ 
Wlio  rmck'd  hii  hule  ipmi  to  combine 
ItB  hate  of  i'rcedcnn'i  lovelmo*,  a.utl  thint. 

Aof  lul,  1614. 


TO  BELSHAZZAR. 

MilUTzar  *  from  the  hzotjuct  turUf 

Nor  ID  thy  ffhimai  fulness  fall; 
Behold  !  while  ytrt  before  fhce  bum 

The  graven  word*,  the  ?lowiug  wall, 
IJauy  a  desfK>t  nifii  nuscAJl 

CrowD'd  *ntl  aiininietl  from  on  high; 
But  thou,  the  weakest,  worn  of  all  — 

It  It  uot  written,  thou  uiust  die  ? 

Go!  dash  the  roses  frnm  thj-  brow  — 

Grey  hairs  but  |>*K>rly  wreathe  with  them; 
Tonth*»  ?:irlar»hi  nusi^cnie  thee  now. 

More  than  ihv  very  diaiiem, 
Where  tho«  hast  larnish'd  every  cem  t  — 

Then  throw  ihe  worthless  bauble  by, 
Which,  wrii  by  thee,  ev'ri  slave*  contemn; 

Aud  learn  like  better  men  to  die  I 

Ob !  early  in  the  balance  weiffh»d, 

And  ever  lieht  of  word  and  worth. 
Whose  mul  expired  ere  vouih  decayed. 

And  lefl  thee  but  a  mass  of  earth. 
To  see  Uiee  moves  ihe  sromer's  mjrtht 

But  tean  in  Hoik's  averted  eye 
lAinenI  Inat  even  thou  hadnt  btrth^ 

Uu^t  to  govern,  live,  or  dift. 


KXXGIAC  STANZAS  ON  THE  DEATH  Of  SIB 

PETKR  PARKER,  BART.i 

There  U  a  tear  for  all  thai  die, 

A  mounter  o'er  Ihe  humblest  i^ve; 

But  nations  swell  the  funeral  cry, 
And  Triumph  weeps  abr.ve  the  bra?*. 

For  them  ii  Sorrow's  pureif  iis:h 

O'er  tJcean'H  heaving  lx>soin  sent ; 
Kfi  vain  ihnr  boiies  unbuned  lie, 

Ail  earth  becunies  their  oiouument  1 

A  lomb  i*  theirs  on  every  pa^e, 

An  epitaph  on  rvery  tongue  ; 
The  present  Imurt,  the  future  a^s, 

For  them  bewail,  to  them  belong. 

For  them  the  voice  of  festal  mirth 

Grows  hu?hd,  their  name  Ihe  oiilr  sound ; 

While  dtrep  RenieiiibraNce  poun  to  Worth 
The  goblet's  tributary  round. 

A  theme  to  crowds  that  knew  them  not, 

Laiiientcd  by  ailniirin?  ft>es, 
Who  would  nut  shiri.  their  clnrious  lo*? 

Who  would  not  die  (he  death  they  cboM } 

And,  pliant  Parker!  thus  enshrined 
Thy  life,  thy  fall,  thy  fame  shall  bfl  , 

Aod  early  valour,  clowiti^,  hud 
A  model  iu  Ihy  memory. 

But  (here  are  breasts  that  birnrj  with  thae 

l3  WOT.  that  ^Ior>-  cannot  riuell ; 
And  •thuddrnm  h<-arof  ?irtnry, 

Where  one  so  dc;ir,  so  dauullesa,  felt 

IThlfl  nltiot  offlr#r  Ml  Id  Aocatt.  1P14,  In  hi*  twf  ntr- 
alK'b  yen.  wliiitt  r')rom«tM]rr.f.  on  chorr,  a  parlr  b<-t'iD|. 
ta«  lo  bit  tblp.  th«  Mforlaus.  •!)•]  ■inninttut  U'vm.  Is 
fliuralac  tt*  Amrrirto  ramp  ifar  B«Uim<irr.  II*  wu 
UsH  Bff'ja'i  liat  cvtuloj    bul  tb«f  bad  owar  mel  t 


Where  sbal'  they  turn  to  mourn  thee  lese  7 
When  cea&e  to  hear  thy  cherishM  najxM? 

Tinte  cannot  leach  forset fulness, 

While  GnePs  full  heart  ii  fed  by  Fame. 

Alas !  for  them,  though  not  for  (hee, 
Thev  cannot  choose  bul  weep  Ihe  more; 

Deep  for  the  dead  the  grifrf  must  be, 
Who  ne'er  gave  cause  to  mourn  before. 

October,  U 


STANZAS    FOR  MUSIC. 

*0  LAfbrrroarum  fooa,  tencro naeroa 
PorMDtiutn  orlUB  ex  inimo  :  qaataf 
Felix  '  IS  imo  iQi  •rHi«ai«ra 
Pcctore  te.  pia  Nympba.  ■caitt.'* 

UEaY-8  Potmmf, 


When  the  glow  of  early  thought  dedinee  in  feeling^ 

dull  decay ; 
Tib  Dot  on  youth's  smooth  cheek  the  blush  aloD^ 

which  f.ides  so  fast, 
But  the  tender  bloom  of  heart  ii  gone,  ere  yoath  itself 

be  past 

Then  the  few  whose  spirits  float  above  the  wreck  of 

happiness 
Are  driven  o'er  the  shoals  of  gnilt  or  ocean  of  ezcets: 
The  magnet  of  their  course  is  gone,  or  only  points  it 

The  shore  to  which  their  sbiver'd  sail  shall  neves 
stretch  again. 

Then  the  mortal  coldneu  of  the  soal  like  death  itieL 

comes  down ; 
It  cannot  feel  for  others*  woee,  it  dare  not  dream  its 

own ; 
That  heavy  chill  has  frozen  oVr  the  fountain  of  ovx 

tears. 
And  though  the  eye  may  sparkle  still,  tis  where  the 

ice  appears. 

Though  wit  mav  flash  from  fluent  lips,  and  mirth  dir 

tract  the  lireasl, 
Through  midnight  hours  that  yield  no  more  Iheir 

former  hopt  of  rest ; 
T  is  but  as  ivy  le-ivcs  around  the  niin'd  turret  wreath- 
All   green   and    wildly  fresh  without,  but   worn  ana 

grey  beneath. 

Oh  eould  I  feel  as  I  have  felt, —  or  be  what  I  hav« 

been, 
Or  weep  ai  (  could  onc«  have  wept,  o'er  many  a  van- 

ish'd  scene ; 
As  ipriiio  10  deserts  found  seem  sweet,  all  brackish 

Ihoiifh  thev  be. 
So,  'midst  Ihe  withered  waste  of  life,  those  tears  wooU 

aow  to  mo. 

March,  If  1ft. 


STANZAS    FOR   MUSIC. 

There  be  none  of  Heauty's  daqghten 

With  s  mairic  like  thr«  ; 
And  like  music  on  Itie  water* 

Is  thy  swfci  voice  to  III6- 
When,  x^  i\  its  sound  wrre^asiof 
The  chirnird  iKran's  pausing, 
The  waves  he  still  and  ^Icaniinv, 
And  the  luli'd  winds  arem  dreaming 

And  the  midnight  monn  is  weaving 
Mer  hrif(ht  chain  o'er  Ihe  deep) 

Whose  ttroiist  is  i;nii|y  heaving. 
As  >r  tiifaiit's  asltrn  : 

So  the  spirit  bows  before  the«^ 

To  ItiUu  aiMl  adore  Ihee; 

Willi  a  full  tmt  soft  rmotioft, 

like  the  swell  of  tiuanuer's  ova^ 
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ON  NAPOLXON'S  ESCAPE  FROM  ELBA. 

One*  fxirt^  set  out  od  his  party  of  pleasure, 

TakiQc  tnwD>  at  bis  likine.  aod  cmwQs  it  bit  Ic'nara, 

Froiii  Elba  to  Lynin  and  Pari»  he  ^>r%^ 

lAakiDS  laiU  Jor  Uw  ladies,  aod  towt  to  hii  foes. 

Uaxcb  37,  UU.  *' 


ODE    FROM   THE    FRENCH. 


We  do  not  ctjrw  thee,  Waterloo. 

Thouj5h  FrcedoDri  blood  ihy  plain  bedcw; 

There  '!  W2s  »htd,  but  i»  n  l  iunk  — 

Ri»ii^  from  each  gory  'nink, 

Like  il-0  «Tater-ftf>ou.  from  ocean, 

Wilh  a  sIptmib;  and  crownig  muljoo^ 

It  tfnn,  and  nnii^les  in  the  air^ 

Wnhtlaiof  losl  L-ibedriyere  — 

Wi  h  Ihal  i»f  him  n  hose  honourVJ  |^V0 

Contain*   be  '-brnvest  of  the  brave." 

A  crimson  cotfl  it  spreail^  and  ^lows, 

Bui  sltill  return  to  ubencc  ii  rose  ; 

When  His  full  1  will  burst  asuiider  — 

Never  yet  was  heird  such  thunder 

Ab  ther!  sliall  shake  the  wnrM  with  woxL^m 

Never  yet  w«  seen  such  Iishinm- 

As  o'er  heaven  shall  Ihcu  [>e  Ln^hr'ning  I 

Like  the  Wormwood  >tar  foielold 

By  the  sainted  Seer  of  old, 

Shotv'riDj;  dowQ  a  her\  Hood, 

Turning  riven  into  blood.i 

II. 
The  Chief  has  fallen,  but  not  by  yoa, 
Vaiii|uifchera  of  Waierlool 
WhrnMie  loMier  citizen 
Sw^v'd  not  o'er  hi>  fellow-men  — 
Sate  10  derdb  tha    Ird  Ihtrm  nu 
Where  glorv  -imleiJ  on  F'ctTJnm's  ion  — 
Who,  of  all  the  d«p.t»  ba.idcd. 

Wilh  that  voulhful  chiei  ompeted? 

Who  could  boasl  oer  Fmtice  defeaUcd, 
Tin  lone  Tvrinnv  cr-mniandcd  ? 
fill,  enaded  bv  ambid-n's  «tmg, 
The  Hem  sunk  into  (he  Kinc? 
Th*i  he  fell:  — so  [>eri>h  all, 
WSo  would  men  by  mm  enthral ! 

in. 

And  thpo,  too.  of  the  snow-while  plume! 
"Whose  rralni  refused  thee  ev'n  i  lumbal 
Better  hadsl  (hnu  still  bfen  le:«Jin^ 
France  o'er  UtrsH  of  hirelings  bleedin?, 
Thau  sold  ihyM:lf  to  death  and  shame 
For  a  meanly  royal  name  ; 
Such  as  he  of  Naplra  wears, 
Who  thy  blmdbou'ht  U'le  benn. 
Little  didst  thou  de«in,  when  dashing 
On  thy  \**arhorse  through  the  ranks 
Like  a  stream  w  hich  burst  its  banks, 
White  helmets  cleft,  and  sabres  clashing, 
Shone  and  shtverM  fast  around  thee  — 
Uf  the  fate  at  last  which  found  thee: 
Was  that  haughty  plume  laid  low 
By  a  ilave'i  disboaat  blow  ? 


itee  BcT.  chip.  Till.  •.  t,  fte.  "The  flrmt  ancsl 
Wiodnl.  lod  iherv  rnllowrd  had  and  fire  miof  led  with 
Wootl,"  &•'■  *■  8.  "  \dJ  tbe  »4'n>D>.'  ingel  •ootkJed.  aod  a* 
it  were  a  c'^at  tDnaouio  bjrcici(  wilt)  flr«  «aa  rast  into 
tbe  tea;  and  itir  itiird  ptrt  of  the  «^s  br«~aaie  bl'vaJ,"  ice.  . 
9  10.  **  Aod  ;h«  (bird  a£i<el  >uuudrd.  and  ihrre  fril  a  crrat 
Btar  rr<^m  beavrn.  buroioc  aa  it  werr  a  lump:  aod  i(  fell 
■pitD  the  third  part  ot  the  nvera.  and  upon  (he  fuaotaiaa 
of  waten."  a.  11.  »  And  lb«  Dime  uf  the  itar  ■■  ealM 
Wi/rmmopd :  aad  the  third  pirl  of  (be  «it^ra  brrame 
mormmoodi  aod  mtaj  mea  aied  of  tha  wateri,  becauaa 
iittj  "Were  made  bitter." 

3Mv*nt'a  reicAiM  axe  mid  to  uva  amm  ion  fraa  tka 
fawoud  bant. 


I         Once  —  ai  the  Moon  sways  o'er  the  tide, 
I  It  roll'd  in  air,  the  warrior's  ^ide; 

i  Through  the  smoke-created  nii;ht 

Of  the  black  and  sulphurous  fight, 
1  he  soldier  raised  hib  seeking  eye 
To  catch  that  crest's  ascendency,— 
And,  as  it  onward  rolling  rote, 
So  moved  his  heart  u|on  our  foec 
There,  where  death's  brief  pang  wia  qoitaL 
And  the  b.iiiie'i  «  reck  lay  thickest, 
Strew'd  beneath  the  advancing  tiaoner 

Of  the  eagle's  burning  crest  — 
(There  wnh  tbuijder<Iouds  to  fan  her, 

Who  could  ihen  her  wing  irreat  — 

Victory  beaming  from  her  breail?) 
While  ir^c  broken  line  enl  .rging 

Fell,  or  fled  along  the  plain  ; 
There  be  sure  was  Mumt  charging  I 

There  be  ne'er  shall  charge  agam  I 
IV 
O'er  glories  gone  the  invaders  marrb. 
Weeps  Triumph  o'er  each  leveil'i  uxb-i- 
But  le'  Freedom  reioicc. 
With  her  heart  in  her  voice; 
But.  her  hamJ  on  her  sword, 
Doubly  shall  she  be  adored  ; 
France  hath  tu  ice  too  tvell  been  taught 
The  '•  mor.ll  lesvm"  dearly  bought  — 
Her  safety  mIs  not  on  a  throne, 
Wirh  Capet  or  Naroleon! 
Rut  in  eijual  righu  anj  hwa. 
Hearts  mid  hands  in  nne  great  caoae-^ 
Freedom,  such  as  God  ha'h  given 
I'ntoall  beneath  his  heaven, 
Willi  their  Irea'h,  and  from  their  birth, 
Thnuffh  (iuilt  would  sweep  it  |rom  the  eiltt] 
With  a  fierce  and  lavish  hand 
Scat  ering  nations'  wealrh  like  sand; 
Pouring  nations'  blood  like  water. 
In  imperial  Mas  of  slaughter  I 

V. 
But  the  heart  and  (he  mind. 
And  The  voice  nf  mankind, 
Shall  ar.se  ii.  coniii.umnn  — 
And  «  ho  shall  rtrsui  that  pmud  nnioo? 
The  'ime  is  |sjst  when  sword>  subdued"* 
Mm  mav  die—  !hr  »iul  's  renew'd; 
E\en  ID  this  low  world  nf  care 
Frecdtmi  ne'er  shall  want  au  heir; 
Millions  breathe  but  lo  luhenl 
HtT  for  ever  bounding  spirit  — 
Wtien  once  niore  her  liotis  assembloi| 
Tyrants  shall  heheve  and  treiublt  — 
Smile  they  at  this  idle  threat? 
Cruucu  tean  will  fuUow  yet. 


FROM   THE    FRENCH.* 

I. 

Most  thou  go,  my  glorious  Chief^ 

Sevcr'd  froni  thy  faithful  few  ? 
Who  can  tell  thy  wsmur*!  gnef, 

Middeoing  o>r  (hat  Inug  adieti? 
Woman's  love,  and  friendships  i<JU| 

Dear  as  both  hive  t>eeo  to  oae^- 
What  arc  thev  to  all  I  feel, 

With  a  >ol<iier't  faith  for  ttiee? 

II. 

Idol  of  the  soldier's  •ouJ ! 

First  in  fight,  but  mightiett  nowj 
Many  could  a  world  control ; 

Thee  alone  do  doom  can  bow. 


S"  All  wf-pt,  b-aX  rarti<-Dlarty  AiTtrr.  <ad  a  PoUok  o* 
eer  who  hm,l  t^ea  rialtrd  from  tbe  raoks  h^  V»CMa^arlfc 
He  ctQc*  to  hi  ma-ti-fi  kona.  wrot*  ■  toltai  to  Lm< 
Keith,  «Dtrrai:Qf  prrm  hiod  lo  aorvmyaaj  hlau  avaa  m 
ihm  Boat  aeaiaJ  ca^acitr.  wkkcJi  eoaU  aol  bo  a^BLMo^* 
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By  thy  ikle  for  yean  I  dared 
Death ;  tul  f ovied  thoM  who  fell. 

When  their  dyio^  shout  was  beard, 
fiicaimg  hixu  they  served  bo  welLl 

III. 
Woald  that  I  were  cold  with  those, 

SiLce  this  hour  I  live  lo  aee; 
When  the  doubti  of  coward  foes 

Scarce  dare  trust  a  man  with  thee, 
Ih^adlng  each  should  set  thee  free  I 

Oh  !  ahbou^b  lu  duii^enn&  peat, 
All  their  chains  were  light  to  me, 

Ga2iug  OQ  thy  loul  uubeat. 

IV. 
Would  the  sycophants  of  him 

Now  to  deaf  tu  duty's  prayer, 
Were  his  horrow'd  glories  dim. 

Id  his  uativc  darkiit-»s  share  ? 
Were  thai  world  this  hour  his  own, 

All  thou  calmly  dost  resign, 
CouJd  he  purch^e  with   bat  torone 

Heart!  like  those  which  still  are  thizw 


Mt  chief,  my  kin?,  mr  friend,  adiea  1 

Never  did  I  droop  bi-fnre; 
Never  lo  my  sovereign  sue. 

At  his  foes  I  DOW  luiplure 
All  I  uk  IS  to  divide 

Every  peril  he  must  brave  ; 
Sharing  by  the  hero's  side 

Uia  uil,  his  exile,  aud  bis  grsTe. 


05    THX    STAR   OF  "THE    LEGION  OT  HO 

NOUR." 

[rrom  tbe  Txench.) 

Star  of  the  brave  !  —  who»e  beam  hath  tbed 
Such  ^lorj-  o'er  thtr  quick  and  dead  — 
Thou  radiant  and  ^dnntl  deceit ! 
Which  millions  ru^h'd  in  arms  lo  greet,- 
Wild  nieicorof  immortal  birth! 
Why  rise  io  Heaven  to  set  on  Earth? 

8oals  of  slain  heroes  fnrm'd  thy  nysj 
Eteniiiy  fla&h'd  through  thy  blaze; 
The  music  of  thy  ntariial  sphere 
Was  fame  on  high  .ind  h'»nour  here ; 
And  ihy  ligtil  broke  on  human  eyes, 
Like  a  volcano  of  (he  skies. 

Like  lava  rolld  thy  stream  of  blond. 
And  swept  down  empires  with  its  flood ; 
Earth  rock'd  l«eneatli  Ihce  to  her  base, 
Ai  th^  didst  lighten  through  all  space; 
Ani  the  ^hom  Sun  grew  dim  in  air, 
And  set  whje  tbou  wert  dwelling  llterei 

Before  thee  rose,  and  with  thee  grew, 

A  r;iinbo»v  rn'  the  lovcltrsl  hue 

Of  three  bright  cnlourt.3  each  divine, 

And  fi'  for  ih:il  cclntul  sign; 

For  Freeilom'i  hand  bad  blended  Ihcm, 

Like  tinfs  in  an  immortal  genu 

1  **  AI  Wit^rliw,  nnr  man  wm  «rei),  whoM  IrH  snii  wu 
s6«t!«rM  by  ■  raiiDrjri-bsM,  tu  wrrnrb  It  off  mith  Oie 
oih«r,  aiK]  ihmw)n«  It  up  lo  tht  air.  rirlaiinrd  to  his 
nmndrt.  '  Viva  I'Krnperrur.  jnaqu'a  la  m>irl "  Thrrr 
wtra  nuii^  oir»#r  Inxtaurra  of  iba  l>k^ :  thla  you  may. 
k(n**«*r,   depaod   m    u    trv«.**~  Privals    Lalur  Jrwm 

•  TW  IiImIau. 


One  tint  was  of  the  sunbeam's  dyes; 
One,  the  blue  depth  of  Seraph's  eyes; 
Cue,  tbe  pure  Spirit's  veil  of  white 
Had  robed  in  radiance  of  its  light: 
The  three  so  mingled  did  beseem 
The  texture  of  a  heavenly  dreaio. 

Star  of  the  brave !  thy  ray  is  pale. 

And  darkoeu  must  again  prevail 
But,  oh  Ihuu  Rainbow  of  the  free  . 
Our  tears  and  blood  mu^t  flow  for  the*) 
When  Ihy  bnghi  promise  fades  awav, 
Our  life  is  but  a  load  of  clay. 

And  Freedom  hallows  with  her  tread 
Tbe  silent  cities  of  tbe  dead  ; 
For  Ijeautiful  in  death  arc  Ihey 
Who  proudly  fall  in  her  ariay  ; 
And  ioon,  oh,  Goddess,  may  we  be 
For  evermore  with  them  or  thee  1 


NAPOLEON'S    FAREWELL. 
[From  Iba  Frcoch.] 
'  L 

Farewell  to  the  Land,  where  the  gloom  of  my  Olory 
Arose  and  o'ershadowM  the  earth  with  her  name— > 
She  abandons  me  uow  —  but  the  page  of  her  story, 
The  brightest  or  bl.ickest,  is  fill'd  wirh  mj-  fame, 
I  have  warr'd  with  a  world  which  vanquish'd  me  onl) 
When  the  meteor  of  conquest  allured  me  too  far; 
1  have  coped  with  the  natioiu  which  dread  metbOi 
]  lonely, 

Tbe  last  single  Captive  to  mlUiona  in  war. 

J  "* 

Farewell  to  thee,  France  I  when  (hy  diadem  crowmM 

!  me, 

I  made  Ihee  the  gem  and  the  wonder  of  earth, — 
But  thy  weakness  decrees  I  should  leave  as  I  ftniad 

thee, 
Decay'd  in  thy  glory,  and  sunk  in  thy  worth. 
Ob  1  for  tbe  veteran  liearts  (bat  were  wasted 
In  strife  with  Ihestomi,  when  their  battles  were  won-* 
Then   the   Eagle,   whose  gaze   in  that  momcDt  WM 

I  blasted, 

Had  still  soar'd  with  eyes  fix'd  on  victory's  son  1 

I  lit. 

Farewell  to  thee,  France  \  —  but  when  Liberty  raJUM 
Once  more  in  Ihy  regions,  remember  me  then, — 
The  violet  still  grows  in  the  depth  of  thy  valleys; 
I  Though  withered,  thy  tear  will  unfold  it  again  — 
I  Yet,  yet,  I  may  ballle  the  hosts  that  surround  ui, 
I  And  yet  may  thy  heart  leap  awake  to  my  voice  — 
There  are  links  which  must  break  in  the  chain  that  tm 

bound  us, 
Then  tura  thee  and  call  on  the  Chief  of  thV  cboic*  I 


ENDORSEMENT  TO  THE  DEED  OF  SEFAR^ 
TION,  IN  THE  AJ'RIL  OF  1816. « 

A  year  ago,  you  swore,  fond  she  I 
'*  To  love,  lo  honour,"  aud  to  forth : 

Such  was  the  vow  you  plnlired  lo  me, 
Aud  here's  exactly  what  1  u  worth. 


'pirrvm  I  ^ 


S"TTfra  U 
lb«>  HtKO  of  * 
lu  It,  aa  aup^tlluoua.      II  wa«  « 


fnr  thr  r.nlorvaiaeal  «f 

lit  the  Uwyeri  «ft|wM 

aa  aufM>tnuoua.     II  wa«  wrtllro  aa    «a  »ara  ffrtUflg 

b«   aiiami   ud    Maliug.**— L«Trf    B$r0m   is  W 
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__  Would  that  breast 
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Of  the  rix  foUowini:  pneros,  (he  fint  three  were 
writteo  immediately  before  Lord  Byron*!  final  de* 
puture  from  Eo^tand ;  (be  otheri,  duriug  the  earlier 
Mtt  of  hii  residence  id  Ilic  neighbourhood  of  Geneva. 
*DCV  all  refer  to  the  uuhappy  event,  which  will  for 
•»ei  mark  the  chi-f  cri>is  of  his  persoiul  story,— that 
Kpaittion  frttm  L»dy  Byron,  of  which,  afier  all  Ibat 
liaa  been  said  and  written,  the  real  motives  and  clr- 
Camatances  remiin  as  obscure  as  ever. 

It  is  ODly.  of  course,  with  Lord  Byron's  part  in  tha 
transacticn  that  the  public  have  any  sort  of  title  (o  <ain. 
cern  themselves.  He  has  given  us  this  right,  by  ma- 
king a  domestic  occurrence  the  subject  of  printed 
Terses  ;  but,  so  lon^  as  the  other  pany  chooses  to  guard 
Out  reserve,  which  few  can  be  w)  uncharitable  at  not 
to  ascribe,  in  the  mam,  to  a  high  feeling,  it  is  entirely 
impD^ible  tc  arrive  at  anv  clear  and  definite  judgment . 
OD  the  case  as  a  whole,  tach  rerider  must,  therefore, 
be  content  to  interpret  f:>r  himself,  ss  fairly  as  he  may. 
an  already  bulky  collection  of  evidence,  which  will 
probaMy  be  doubled  before  it  has  any  cUim  to  be  con- 
fidered  as  complete.  ', 

There  are.  however,  two  important  points  which  , 
■eem  to  us  to  be  placed  bey-^nd  all  chance  of  dispute 
hereafter:  namely,  first,  thn  Ij5rd  Byron  htmelf  never 
knew  (he  preci-e  i>ri»tn  of  his  Laiiv's  restilulion  to  quit 
bit  society,  in  18. 6  ;  and,  secnodly,  that,  down  to  the 
Ast,  he  never  despaired  of  being  ul  iraately  reconciled 
to  her.  Both  of  these  ficts  appear  to  be  established^  in 
the  clearest  manner,  by  Mr.  Moore's  narrative,  and  the 
whole  subsequent  tenor  of  the  Poet's  own  diaries,  let- 
ters, and  conversatinoi.  Mr.  Kennedy,  in  his  account 
of  Lord  Byron's  last  residence  in  Cephalonia,  repre- 
sents him  as  saying, — *'  Lady  Byron  deser^-es  every  , 
respect  from  me :  I  do  not  indeed  know  the  cause  of 
the  separation,  and  I  have  remained,  and  ever  will  re-  I 
mail,  ready  for  a  reconcilidion,  whenever  circum* 
stances  open  and  point  out  the  way  to  it,*^  Mr.  Moors 
fcas  preserved  evidence  of  one  attempt  which  Lord 
Byron  made  to  bring  about  an  explanation  with  his 
Lady,  ere  he  left  Switzerland  for  luly.  Whether  he 
ever  repeited  the  experiment  we  are  uncertain:  but 
that  failed, — and  the  failure  must  be  borne  in  mind, 
when  the  reader  considers  some  of  the  smaller  pieces 
ioduied  in  this  section.— See  MUORE'S  Aulicev.^  £. 


Would  that  breast  were  bared  before  thM 
Where  a  y  head  so  oft  hath  tain, 

While  that  placid  sleep  came  o'er  (hee 
Which  thou  ne'er  canst  know  ar^ui: 

WoTild  that  breast,  by  thee  glancoi  ot«. 
Every  inmost  thought  could  sh*.  w  ! 

Then  thou  would'st  at  last  discover 
'T  was  not  well  to  spurn  it  fo. 

Though  the  world  for  this  commend  tbM 

Though  it  smile  upon  the  blow, 
"      I  its  praises  must  offend  thee. 


FARE    THEE    WELL.* 

*  Alas  !  thej  hod  been  frieod*  In  foath  ; 
But  whtBp«rms  toogim  rao  poison  irutb; 
And  coDAUorjr  lireg  lo  iralms  aboTe; 
And  life  it  thoroy ;  aoU  yootb  la  Tsin  : 
And  lo  be  wroth  with  odc  we  lore, 
Dolh  work  like  madness  :n  the  brain  i 


Bat  DCTer  either  fnaod  another 

To  free  the  hollow  heart  from  paining  — 

They  itnod  aloof,  the  •can  remait'np. 

Like  rliOt  arhich  hod  been  reDt  aaooder} 

A  dreary  aem  cow  flowa  t>etffpeD, 

Bit  oeitber  beat,  nor  froal,  oor  tbuDder* 

Shall  wholly  do  away.  I  weeo, 

Tha  marka  of  that  which  cnr-e  bath  t»eea.** 

CULERIDUE'8  Ckritla^ 

Fart  thee  well !  and  if  for  ever, 

Still  for  ever,  fare  thee  well : 
FTeD  though  unforgiving,  never 

■Gunst  thee  shall  my  heart  rebeL 


1*  It  WH  at>oot  tbfl  middle  of  April  that  hla  two  rele- 
fermtad  copiea  of  *ene«,  ■■  Fire  thee  well."  a&d  "A  Sketch," 
saad*  tba:r  appearance  id  the  uewt^papera;  and  while  the 
tftllar  poem  was  cemrslly  and,  it  mimt  he  owned,  Juitly 
armAMnnmA.    aa    a    p  ft    of  literary 


owned,  Juitly 


Founded  on  another's  woe : 

Though  my  many  faults  defaced  me, 

Could  no  other  arm  be  found. 
Than  the  one  which  once  cnibraced  DM, 

To  intiict  a  curele«s  wound  ? 

Tet,  oh  yet,  thyself  deceive  not; 

Love  niay  sink  by  slow  decay. 
But  by  sudden  wrench,  believe  not 

Hearts  can  thus  be  torn  away : 

Still  thine  own  its  life  retaineth  — 
Slill  must  mine,  thmigb  bleeding,  beat 

And  the  undying  thought  which  paioeth 
Is  —  that  we  no  more  may  meet. 

These  are  words  of  deeper  sorrow 

Thm  the  wail  above  the  dead  ; 
Both  shall  live,  but  every  morrow 

Wake  tis  from  a  widow'd  bed. 

And  when  thou  wouldsl  solace  gather, 
When  our  child's  hnl  accents  flow. 

Will  thou  leach  her  to  say  "  Fatheri  » 
Though  bis  care  she  must  fore^  ? 

When  her  little  hands  shall  press  thee, 

When  her  lip  lo  thine  is  press'd. 
Think  of  him  whose  pnver  shall  bless  thaa. 

Thiuk  of  him  thy  love' bath  blea*d  I 

Should  her  lineaments  resemble 
Tbo^e  thou  never  more  may'st  see, 

Then  thy  heart  will  softly  tremble 
With  a  pulse  yet  true  to  me. 

All  my  faults  perchance  thou  knowesl, 
j  All  my  madness  none  can  know; 

All  mv  hopes,  where'er  thou  goest, 
I  Wither,  yet  with  tha  they  ga 

female,  wLcm  situatioD  ooght  to  bare  placfd  her  aa  mneh 
tentath  bia  satire,  as  l!:e  uodieoiflcd  mode  of  hia  attack 
ceriaioly  raided  her  abott  it,  with  re«ard  to  the  other 
poem.  opiDiona  were  a  food  deal  more  divided.  To  manf 
it  appeared  a  atraio  of  true  roDJugal  teoderDesa  —  a  kind 
of  appesi  which  no  wnmaa  w:tb  a  brart  coqU  miat; 
while,  by  oihera,  on  the  cc'Diniry,  it  was  mtiaidered  Co  b« 
a  mere  showy  effiisioD  of  seuiimenl,  as  diffcalt  for  real 
feeling  to  have  produced  as  it  was  easy  for  faory  and  ut, 
and  allngptber  uowcrthy  of  the  deep  interests  iuvnlved  la 
the  subject.  To  this  latter  npicion  I  rnDfeaa  ay  owe  U 
haTe,  at  flrsL,  simngly  incliaed  ;  and  su^piciona  as  I  eo^H 
Jiot  help  recardme  thr-  aectiment  ihst  could,  at  curb  a  au> 
meet,  iodolge  to  such  Tenses,  ibe  la»te  (hat  prompted  or 
aaactioord  tbeir  publTiatioa  appeared  to  me  even  all]] 
mi't-  <)ue*lionable.  Oo  reading,  howeTtr,  hie  c  wd  acrouol 
of  all  the  cir<'umsl3arn  id  the  .MemcraDda,  I  found  that 
oD  both  ptMuiB  I  httJ,  io  ommao  with  a  larfe  portion  of 
the  pDhlicdnoe  him  iojusttce.  He  there  described,  aod  il 
a  muoner  wht:«e  minenty  there  was  do  doabltDg.  the 
j  swell  of  tender  recolIcclioDa  uodertbe  influecre  of  which« 
I  as  he  sat  one  nighl  muBing  io  hia  itady.  theae  aUuzaa 
I  were  producer).— the  (eara,  %■*  hf  aaid.  faMine  ^t  over  tha 
I  paper  aa  he  wrote  ihrm.  Neither  did  It  appear,  from  that 
'  acrouot,  to  have  bt-eo  from  any  wiwh  or  iolrotioD  of  Ilia 
lowo.  but  thn>iigh  (be  iDj'idicious  xeal  'if  a  fnend  whom  ba 
bad  aufferrd  in  take  a  copy,  that  the  rerses  met  the  pabfa 
eye."— MUORE.  The  appearacre  of  tbemMascrl»t  ac** 
flrma  this  account  of  the  ci^um«taooei  ua^.t  wtalU  U 
was  whttcD:  It  is  bloGSad  aU  otcx  wUh  tW  muka  4 
tesra.— K. 
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ETcry  feelK;  hiib  been  shaken ; 

Pride,  which  DOt  a  world  could  bow, 
Bowi  10  thee  —  bv  ihe*  forbakeo, 

Even  my  soul  forsaiies  me  dow  : 

But  *t  it  doD*  —  all  wordi  are  idle  — 

Wordk  frou)  me  are  vainer  ttill ; 
Bit  the  thougbtn  we  cauaot  hrtdle 

Force  ihcir  way  wi.bout  the  wUl.^ 

Fare  Ihee  well  I  —  thus  disumted, 

Torn  from  evur>  i.earer  lie, 
SkltM  id  heart,  and  lone,  and  bl'is^bted, 

llort  tlau  Uus  I  tcarcc  can  die. 

Uarch  17, 1810. 


A   SKETCH.! 

"  RoB««t  —  hocrat  la{0? 
U  thAi  thoa  tw'it  a  acvil.  I  nnnot  kMl  tbce.** 

bHAKSPCARB. 

Bern  in  the  garret,  in  the  kitchen  bred, 

Promoted  thence  to  deck  htr  unstress'  head  ; 

Next  —  for  some  jjracious  service  uncipresa'd, 

And  from  i!«  i^a^es  only  lo  l>c  ?uew'ii  — 

Raised  from  the  toilet  to  (he  table,—  where 

Her  wondering  betier>  wait  l>ehiiid  her  chair. 

With  eye  unmoved,  and  forehead  unabasb'd, 

She  dme«  from  off  the  j^late  she  late Iv  washed. 

Quick  with  the  tale,  and  ready  with  the  tie  — 

The  fcuul  cou&dante,  and  genera)  »py  — 

Who  could,  ye  godi :  her  next  emplo)  oient  pitst  — 

An  only  infant's  earlirsi  sioverness  ! 

She  taught  the  child  to  read,  aud  taufht  so  well, 

That  she  herself,  uy  teacnmg,  learn 'd  \o  speil. 

An  adept  next  in  penmans^np  she  ^row*. 

As  many  a  nameless  slander  defttv  shows: 

What  she  bad  made  the  nupil  of  her  art. 

None  know  —  but  ihai  hi^h  Soul  secured  tbe  heart, 

And  panted  for  the  trutlj  it  could  not  hear, 

With  Ionising  breabt  aud  uodeluded  ear. 

Foil'd  was  [»erve^^ioll  by  thai  youthful  mind, 

Wbich  Flattery  fool'J  not  —  Baseness  could  not  blind, 

Deceit  infect  rioi  —  near  foniairion  sfJil  — 

Indulgence  ^^caken—  nor  Kiample  sjioil  — 

Nor  matter'd  :>cieDce  tenipt  her  to  look  down 

On  humbler  talents  with  a  pityinc  fro\vn  — 

Nor  Genius  swell  —  nor  Be^u'f  render  vaio- 

Nof  Envy  ruflic  to  retaliate  pam  — 

Nor  Fortune  change  —  I'ndc  raise  —  nor  PasiiOD  bow, 

Nor  Virtue  (each  auNtenly  —  till  now. 

Serenely  purest  of  her  sex  (hat  live, 

But  wanting  one  cweel  ivrakiiew—  to  forgire, 

Too  shock 'd  at  fault*  her  soul  r-iii  never  know, 

She  drctiis  (hat  all  could  l>e  like  her  t>etnw  : 

Foe  to  all  ? ice,  yet  haidly  Virtue's  friend. 

For  Virtue  [jardoni  those  she  would  amend. 

But  to  the  theme :  ~-  now  laid  aside  too  long. 

The  baleful  burhen  of  thi"  honest  long  — 

Though  all  her  former  func'inns  arc  no  more, 

She  rule*  the  circle  which  she  servcit  l«fore. 

If  motheri—  n<.ne  ki«tw  w  bv  —  In-fore  her  quakt) 

If  daugbtt  n  dre-id  hrr  for  the  mothrrs"  sake  : 

If  early  habit*  —  those  false  links,  uhirh  biud 

At  limea  the  lofrieit  (o  the  meanest  mind  — 

Have  given  her  power  Uio  deetily  to  iiutJ 

The  angry  cstciice  of  her  deadly  will ; 

If  like  a  ^nake  she  ■teal  within  your  willt, 

Till  lite  black  slime  betray  her  at  «lie  crawls; 

If  like  a  vi)«r  (o  the  ht-ari  »tie  wind. 

And  leave  the  veiKm.  there  she  did  not  find  ; 

What  marvel  lh;tl  ihi»  har  "f  hatred  worki 

Eternal  eiil  lati  nt  a<  she  lurkt. 

To  ouke  a  J*aii>)etii"mum  where  she  dwelU, 

Aod  rctgn  tbe  Hecate  of  domestic  hells? 

1  •*  I  B»Bd  yto  ny  l««t  atilit's  dr^am,  aod  r^OMt  ie 
M««  ttXj  «-r*M  ••twk  fir,  for  pniUm  dialrtbulloa.  | 
•  Uk  Ml.  UtftTd  to  ViHfk  al  th#ni.  Tbry  %te  frulB  U(«." 
-  i^4  M.  U  Mr.  Murrm9   tUiKk  Kl.  WA.—  %. 


Skiird  by  a  touch  to  deepen  scaitdaPa  tinti 

With  all  the  kind  mendacity  of  hints, 

While  mingling   truth   with   falsehood —nacn  WllL 

smile:^  — 
A  thread  of  candour  with  a  web  of  wiles  ; 
A  pl.»iu  blunt  show  of  briefly-spoken  seciuing, 
To  hide  her  bloodless  hm'-i'i  soal-harden'd  sdiamlBfi 
A  lip  of  lies  — a  face  fnnii'd  to  conceal  ; 
And.  without  feelmg,  mock  at  all  who  feel: 
Willi  a  vile  mask  the  Gorgon  would  discwn ; 
A  cheek  of  parchment  —  and  an  eye  of  stone. 
Mark,  bow  tlie  channels  nf  her  yellow  blood 
Ooze  to  her  skui,  and  stagnate  there  to  mud, 
Cased  like  the  centipede  in  sa/Tron  mail, 
Or  darker  greeoiiesa  of  llie  scorpion "s  scale 
(For  drawn  from  reptiles  only  may  we  trace 
Congenial  colours  in  that  soul  or  face)  — 
Look  on  her  features '  and  behold  her  mina 
As  in  a  mirror  of  itself  defined  : 
Look  on  the  picture  I  deem  it  not  o'erchirged  — 
There  is  no  tnil  which  niisht  not  be  enlarged: 
Yet  true  to  "  N.iiure's  journeymen,"  who  mada 
This  monster  when  their  mistress  left  otf  trade  — 
This  femaU-  dog-stnr  of  her  lutle  sky, 
Wliere  all  beneath  her  influence  droop  or  die. 

Oh !  wretch  without  a  tear  —  without  a  thoucht, 

Save  joy  above  the  rum  thou  hast  wrought  — 

Tbe  time  shall  come,  imr  long  remote,  when  that 

Shalt  feci  far  niore  than  thou  mlhciest  oow; 

Feel  for  thy  vile  sell-lovmg  sell  in  vain. 

And  turn  Ihee  howling  in  unpitie<l  pain. 

Ma\  the  strong  cur&e  of  crush'd  affectlonf  1i^ 

Hack  Oil  thy  bo^om  vvi.h  reilectcd  blighll 

And  make  Ihee  in  Ihv  leprosy  of  mind 

As  loathsome  to  thvsi-lf  as  I"  mankind  ! 

Till  all  thv  self-lho'ughis  curdle  into  hate, 

Black  —as  thy  will  for  olhers  would  create  i 

Till  thy  hard  heart  be  calcined  into  dust, 

And  liiy  soul  welter  m  its  hideous  crust. 

Oh,  may  thy  grave  he  sleepless  as  the  bed, — 

The  widow'd  couch  of  fiie,  that  tjiou  hnst  spread  I 

Then,  v^  hen   thou   fain   wouidst   weary  Ueavea  wtt 

Look  on  tliiue  eirthly  victims  — and  despair! 
Down  10  the  dui.t  I  —  aud,  as  thou  rntl'st  awaj. 
Even  worms  shall  perish  on  thv  poisonous  claf* 
But  for  the  love  I  b')re.  and  still  must  bear, 
To  her  thy  malice  from  all  lies  vTould  tear  — 
Thy  name—  thv  human  name  —  I(»  everv  eye 
The  climai  of  all  sa-rn  ^houl'!  hiug  on  high, 
Exalte.1  o'er  thy  lew  abhorr'd  compeen  — 
And  festenug  in  the  infamy  of  yean. 
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When  »11  around  rrnw  drear  and  dark. 
And  rratou  h^lf  withheld  her  ray — 

And  ho|ie  but  shrd  a  dying  sf>ark 
Wluch  more  Bnaled  uy  lonely  mjl 

IL 

In  that  Aerfi  midniehl  of  the  mind, 

And  tbar  mtrnul  strife  of  heart, 
When,  diradiiig  to  be  deem'd  too  kind, 

The  w  e;ik  despair  —  the  cold  do^art ; 

J  III*  tutfr.  the  HoDotirable  Mr*.  Utfh.— Tb*M  mmm 
»«»— ih^  paniui  Intuit*  lo  hi-r.  whmr  unihsliPB  ivMtor 
ormm  tiiil  b*^a  (h«  ijlhor'a  mnit  rouftiiltll«u  dunoi  tW 
cnii*  of  drifn***!!*  aii*rr<r— wrrr.  w«  b«>li««f>.  th*  mm 
vrrara  wnllru  bf  Ixiftl  UfruD  lo  Knclaiid.  lo  t  bm|*  %m 
Mr.  R'^rrs  daUil  April  lAlb,  beujrp.— "Mf  ■ir'pr  la  bow 
with  ror,  Btiil  lrt*«'i  town  t»-innrruw  :  «v  vball   not  iii*«l 

tUr%*  nnuuivlBi^**,  I  (rriai  lo  tuutl  cicum^  t^  foa  aat 
II  upoB  kia  Ula 

i  IMI  IMV*  «f  kM 
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WbM  forttiDC  ehan^  —  and  lor«  fled  Cur, 
▲aJ  hatred'a  shafU  Hew  thick  uid  Cut, 

TboQ  wert  the  •oliunr  tiar 

IThich  roM  ukl  tet  oot  to  tb«  UaL 


Ob !  biMt  be  th^n-  uDbrnkm  li^ht  • 
Th&i  walcb'd  me  2>  %  lemnha  eyft, 

Afid  Btood  belwreii  uie  and  the  Digh^ 
Tor  CTcr  ituoiog  tvcecliy  Digb. 


Aad  when  the  cloud  upon  t»  einiR, 
Wbich  ftrore  lo  bUcken  o'er  thy  ray 

Tbeo  purer  iprrad  it»  ^eoile  tluiie, 
Aod  duh'd  the  d^kucu  all  anij. 

Stitl  may  thy  *piril  dwHl  on  mine, 

And  teaeli  it  what  to  hrate  or  brosfc^ 

There 'i  more  in  one  v>fi  W(irj  of  thint 
Tban  io  the  world'*  deljed  rebuke. 

VII. 
Than  itood^t,  9s  stands  a  lonely  tree. 

That  (till  untroke,  rhou^h  gently  bentf 
tti)l  waves  wnh  fond  ti'ifliiy 

Ita  bou^lu  above  a  nionumeat 

VIII. 
Th«  wind«  mie;ht  rend  —  the  ?kici  might  ponr, 

fiut  there  Ihou  n-ert  —  and  ttilt  irould'at  b« 
DvTOled  ID  the  atorniiesi  hour 

To  ib*d  thy  wecpiti;  Icavea  O'er  m«. 

IX. 

t>t  tboQ  and  thine  ihall  know  no  blight, 

Whatever  fate-on  me  niav  fall ; 
fbr  beaten  in  sunshine  wilf  requito 

Tba  kiod  —  and  thee  the  most  of  iQ. 


Then  let  the  tiei  of  baffled  love 
Be  bmkeo  —  thine  will  never  break 

Thy  heart  can  feel  —  but  will  not  more  ; 
Thy  aoul,  tliough  soft,  will  never  shako. 

XI 

And  these,  when  alt  wai  Inst  beside, 

Were  found  And  still  are  6x'd  m  thee;  — 

And  beariD?  still  a  breast  an  tried, 
EATth  u  no  de*ert  —  ev^  to  ma. 


STANZAS   TO   AUGUSTA. i 
I. 
Thon^h  the  <lay  of  my  destiny  *s  otct. 

And  the  ftt:ir  of  my  fate  hath  declined, 
Thy  »ofi  heart  refused  to  discover 

The  faults  vrhich  s^  many  could  find  ; 
Tbouzh  (hy  K>ul  nith  niT  ^lef  was acquaintadf 

It  shrunk  not  to  snare  it  »-Mh  me, 
And  ibe  love  n  Inch  my  spirit  hath  painted 

It  never  hath  found  but  lu  thu. 

II. 

1  ben  when  nature  around  me  is  tmiVtn?^ 

The  last  smile  irhrch  answers  to  mine, 
I  do  not  believe  it  be^uilms, 

Because  it  reniinds  me  of  thine ; 
And  when  wimls  are  at  war  » ith  the  ocean, 

As  the  breasts  1  believed  io  with  me, 
U  tbiHr  billow*  excite  an  emntioo, 

n  a  that  tbey  bar  m*  (rom  ihtt* 

*Tl«M  Uaonfal  TsfMS.  »  9jpT9m\r«  ot  the  wr1Ur*i 
woQi*4^  r«'iiBn  at  the  momec,  were  writUD  to  JuJy, 
«t  Ibt  C»^t:pa«a*  DiaUsli,  or-at  UcDevs.  tod  trmocaittod  U 
B^lud  br  pabllcaUiM,  with  torn*  oUer  luo^  — & 


III 

Thmi?h  the  mck  of  my  last  hope  is  shiraHdi 

And  iU  tragmeuts  are  sunk  in  the  wave, 
Thoijgh  I  feel  ihat  my  foW  is  deliver'd, 

To  paiu  —  it  ifhall  not  b^   is  slave. 
There  is  many  a  pan?  to  puiiuo  me : 

Thev  m-iv  cru^h.  but  thry  shall  not  conteaui  - 
They  mav  torlure.  but  »hati  mA  subdue  IE«  -^ 

*7  u  o(  t/ut  ihii  I  think  — uo(  of  them. 
IV. 
Though  human,  thou  did*!  not  deceive  me. 

Though  WDfiian.  tliou  didst  nut  forsake, 
Though  loved,  thnq  rnrU>re«i  to  grieve  me, 

Tho'jgh  slanderM,  thou  never  couldst  shaka.-* 
Though  (rusted,  thou  didst  not  disclaim  mi^ 

Though  fared,  it  was  not  to  fiy, 
Though  watchful,  *t  wa3  not  to  tiehme  me, 

^or,  mute,  that  the  woild  might  tx.lie. 
V. 
Tet  I  blame  not  the  world,  nor  despise  it, 

Nor  the  war  of  the  nianv  with  ooe'^ 
If  my  soul  w  IS  not  fitted  to  pnze  it, 

T  was  fnlly  not  woner  to  shun  : 
And  if  dearly  that  error  hath  co^l  me, 

And  more  Ihao  1  once  cuU  foresee, 
I  have  fnuuJ  that,  wlutever  it  lost  me, 

It  could  not  deprive  me  of  thu. 
VI. 
From  the  wreck  of  the  past,  which  hath  perakMi 

Thus  much  1  at  least  ni.iv  recall, 
It  hath  taught  lue  thil  ^^  hat  1  most  cberish'd 

Deservf^  to  be  deartst  of  all : 
In  the  desert  a  fouutato  ts  spnn^ng, 

Id  the  wide  waste  there  still  is  a  tree, 
And  a  bird  m  the  solitude  tmemg. 

Which  speaks  to  my  spirit  of  (Ace 

July  »t  MM 


EPISTLE    TO   AUGUSTA.* 
I. 

My  sister !  my  sweet  sister !  if  a  name 
Dearer  and  purer  sxreTC,  it  should  be  thine. 
MoutilaJDs  and  sens  divide  us  but  I  claim 
No  tears,  but  lendernea  to  aa^wer  mine  : 
Go  where  1  will,  lo  me  thou  art  the  same— 
A  loved  regret  which  I  would  not  resign. 
There  yet  are  two  Ihinp  in  mv  destiny,— 

A  world  to  roam  through,  and  a  home  with  tha& 
II. 
The  first  were  nothing  —  had  I  s'ill  the  last, 
It  were  the  haven  of  my  Iiappiness ; 
But  other  claims  and  other  ties  thou  hasL 
And  mine  is  not  the  wish  to  make  them  leM. 
A  strange  doom  is  thy  faher's  snn'g,  and  put 
RecalliL*,  as  it  lies  beyond  redress  ; 
ReTer%>l  for  h:m  our  grandsire's'  fate  of  yin%~ 

Be  bad  no  rest  at  sea,  nor  I  od  shore. 
III. 
If  mr  inheritance  of  storms  tath  been 
In  other  tJenients,  and  on  the  rocks 
Of  perils,  overloob'd  or  unforeseen, 
1  have  sustaiuM  my  share  of  worldly  ihock% 

VTbes«  ttaczu  were  alto  writteo  at  Dlodatl,  Uil  mbI 
bame  si  the  time  fnr  puFihcatiQO,  lo  cue  Mrs.  La^ 
■  'aoukJ  itam-tioQ  it-  But  u  cbe  otuecl«d«  tb«  bmm  m%n 
BOtpublivbed  aoUl  1630.— K. 

t  Adrairat  hjroa  wu    reinirkabU   for    Bcvtr  makllf  • 
TOTBie  without  ■  (etapeit.      He  wru  ko^v^o  to  ikitmUam 
by  tte  bccliOQ*  aame  of  -  Poa>«ei*brr  Jack.' 
**Bal,  ibnufb  11  war''  trmF«»t-tnai'da 
Bun  hia  iMrk  eoubd  cut  be  Vjst.** 
He  T«tDrv«d  Mfclr  fr^m  tb«  wreck  of  Ut«  Wi(«r  0*  A» 
■oe's   voras*).   ^»A    %abm»^attii\j   «trrtiaae*lfmiari    tka 
vurU.  Buif  ysui  afUf .  aa  m3mu*»aA^  a<  a  almXim  MV** 
diaa*.~S> 
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The  fiolt  wu  mine ;  nor  do  I  seek  to  tciceo 
If  7  erron  with  dcfeosive  j^aradoi ; 
I  hjive  beeo  cunDing  in  Dime  overthrow, 
Ffae  ojcful  pUot  of  my  proper  woe. 

IV. 
Mine  ware  my  feults,  and  mine  be  their  rewird. 
5!y  wLole  life  was  a  couteat,  since  the  day 
Thai  pTC  Die  bein;,  gave  me  thai  which  marr'd 
The  cift,— a  fa'e,  or  will,  thai  walkd  astny; 
And  1  at  times  have  found  the  stni2:^Ie  hard. 
And  thought  of  shaking  09"  my  bonds  of  dayi 
But  DOW  f  fain  woutd  for  a  time  survive, 
If  but  to  see  what  next  an  well  arrive. 


KiL^omt  and  empires  In  my  little  day 
I  bare  outlived,  aad  yet  I  am  not  old  ; 
And  wheo  I  look  on  this,  (he  petty  spray 
tt  my  own  years  of  trouble,  which  have  rolPd 
hik*  a  wild  bay  of  breakers,  melts  away  : 
Something  —  I  know  uot  what  —  doe«  siill  uphold 
A  tpirit  of  slight  natienca  ;  —  not  io  vain» 
Crto  for  its  own  %ulCj  do  we  purchase  paia. 

n. 

P«rhap»  the  working  of  defiance  stir 
WithiD  me  —  or  perhaps  a  cold  despair, 
Brought  OD  when  ills  fubilually  recur,— 
Perhaps  a  kinder  clime,  or  purer  air, 
(For  even  to  this  may  change  of  soul  refer, 
And  with  light  armour  we  may  learn  to  bearj 
Have  taught  me  a  strao^e  quiet,  which  wu  not 
Tbe  chief  compamoo  of  a  calmer  loC 

VIL 
I  feel  ftlmost  at  timei  ai  I  have  fell 
to  happy  childhood  ;  trees,  and  fowen,  xnd  troob, 
Which  do  rememt>er  me  of  where  I  dwelt 
Ere  my  yoons  miod  was  lacnhced  to  books, 
Come  ai'of  yore  upon  me.  and  cin  melt 
My  heart  with  rtmenilion  oi"  their  looks ; 
And  eveo  at  momeots  1  could  think  (  see 
Some  UviDf  ihiog  to  h>ve  —  but  none  like  thea^ 

VIII. 
Here  ire  the  Alpine  landscapea  which  cretto 
A  fuod  for  contettijilaiion  ;  —  fo  admire 
Ii  a  brief  (etUn^  of  a  trivial  dale ; 
But  something  worthier  tSi  such  iccaci  inspire) 
Here  to  be  lonely  n  not  desolate. 
For  much  I  view  which  i  could  most  deilra, 
And,  above  all.  a  lake  I  can  behold 
{iDTcUer,  not  deare/,  than  our  own  of  old. 

IX. 

Oh  that  tboa  wert  but  with  me  *  —  but  I  grow 

The  fool  of  my  own  wishes,  and  forget 
The  solitude  which  1  h:ive  vaunted  to 
Has  lost  lis  praiK  in  this  but  one  regret ; 
There  may  be  others  which  I  lesa  may  show;  — 
I  am  not  of  the  pamlive  nir>od,  and  yet 
I  fe«l  ai.  ebb  in  ay  philosophy, 
Aiul  the  lida  nsio;  m  my  alier'J  eye. 


I  did  fTmiol  thee  of  onr  own  dear  Lake,> 
By  the  old  llall  which  may  t>e  nnne  no  morvk 
Lenian's  is  fair  :  tut  think  noi  I  forxake 
Tbe  swert  remeaihrance  of  a  dearer  •horei 

lTb«  Lek«*r!l«wstcad  Abbey.    TbusdcKTlbrd  IbDod 

*  Brf'>r*  tk«  manvloi)  \tf  a  lo^ td  taks^ 

knj«il.  u  ifaaaparrDi.  Orrp,  ai«l  rr^abty  fad 

By  a  ftvrf.  wt>irb  iia  •■>nct)'<]  way  ilt<f  icka 
la  «>arr«(iu  ihtough  ihi-  nlin'-r  wai^ra  aprtarf 

Aroabd     ibc  wild  r.wi  i..-*!:*-,*  m  th«  hfafe* 
Aad  aaOi'*.  brxhjior  tn  1h*ir  Hiitl'l  tM^l ; 

t^«  OTO'-lj  •.•<;<<>1  (Jowbwsr.ia  l.-<  iia  firinb  and  atoo4 

VtU  t^air  irvaa  Ik^a  aa'4  a^a  (B*  too*-"—  ft. 


I      Sad  havoc  Time  must  with  my  memory  makii, 

Kre  thai  or  thmi  can  fade  these  eyes  before ; 
I     Thou'h,  like  all  things  which  I  have  lored,  tfaay  i 
;  Resigned  for  ever,  or  divided  far. 

XI. 
The  world  is  all  before  me  ;  I  but  ask 
Of  Nature  that  with  which  she  will  comply 
It  is  but  in  her  summer's  sun  to  bask, 
To  mingle  with  the  quiet  of  her  sky, 
To  see  her  gentle  face  wilhout  a  mask. 
And  never  gaze  on  it  with  apathy. 
She  was  my  early  friend,  and  now  shall  b* 
My  sialer  —  tjll  I  look  again  on  thee^ 

xn. 

I  can  reduce  all  feelings  but  this  one; 
And  thit  I  would  not ;  — for  at  length  I  le* 
Such  scenes  as      *e  wherein  my  life  begiiO| 
The  earliest  —  even  the  only  paths  for  me  — 
Had  I  tjut  sooner  learnt  the  crowd  to  shun, 
I  bad  been  better  than  I  now  can  be  ; 
The  passions  which  have  torn  nie  would  barsdif 
/had  not  suHer^d,  and  thou  hadst  not  wept, 

XIII. 
With  false  Ambition  what  had  I  to  do  7 
Little  with  Love,  and  least  of  all  with  Fame; 
And  yet  they  came  unsought,  and  with  me  ^ew. 
And  made  me  ail  which  thev  can  make  —  a  oaaM 
Yet  this  was  not  the  end  I  did  pursue; 
Surely  I  once  beheld  a  nob'er  aim. 
But  all  is  over  —  I  am  one  (he  more 
To  baffled  milhoDS  which  have  gone  before 

xrv. 

And  for  the  future,  this  world's  future  maj 
From  me  demand  but  little  of  my  care; 
I  have  outlived  myself  by  many  a  day; 
Having  survived  so  many  thing's  that  were; 
Mv  years  have  been  no  slumt<er,  but  the  pfWf 
of  ceaseless  vigils  ;  for  1  had  the  share 
Of  life  which  might  have  glTd  a  century 
Before  its  fourth  io  time  had  pas&'d  me  by. 

XV, 

And  for  the  remnant  which  mav  be  to  cooM 
I  am  content ;  and  for  the  p^'.  I  feel 
Noi  thankless, —  for  wiihiu  the  crowded  ttm 
Of  stnjgelea,  hapi-ineaa  at  times  would  steal, 
And  for  the  jiresent,  I  w  luld  nn|  l^DUinb 
My  feelings  farther. —  Nor  shall  I  conceal 
That  witli  all  this  I  still  can  look  around. 
And  wunhtp  Nature  with  a  thought  profound. 

x\r. 

For  thee,  my  own  sweet  sister,  io  tby  heart 
I  know  myself  secure,  as  thou  in  mine; 
We  were  and  are  —  I  am,  even  as  thou  art  — 
Beings  who  ne'er  eich  other  can  resigu  ; 
It  IS  the  same,  together  or  apart. 
From  life's  conmiencement  to  its  slow  decliM, 
i      \Vm  are  eniwiiie.1  —  let  death  come  slow  or  fiu^ 
I  The  tie  which  bouud  the  lirst  endures  the  laat  t 


{  LINES 

'  iin  niARi5a  that  ladt  btron  wai  i%^  * 

I 

Aod  thou  we'f  sad  —yet  I  was  not  wtth  thee; 
And  fhon  wrrt  tick,  and  yet  I  was  uol  near  ; 
Methought  that  jny  and  health  alone  muld  be 
1     Where  I  was  nut  —  aud  paio  and  sorrow  bare ; 

SThra*  vrr«ra  wrra  wrlltrn  lamrdlatrtr  aftrr  tka  MV 
■  re  or  lh«  D^fiiitc^B  for  a  r»<^nriliaUoo.  b«r'>ra  Loti 
DrroD  left  HwitirrlHod  for  Italy,  but  wrrv  tot  lattaAarf  te 
tli«  piihlic  rym  :  at,  howvvrr,  tbfj  hnva  rarwatlj  tonai 
tbrir  way  iDto  cirralatio^  wa  InrloJa  Xh»m   la   tkla  aok 
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And  w  il  thns  ? —  it  it  u  I  foretnld, 

Ani  ihall  be  more  so  ;  for  tlie  iniod  recoils 
Dpon  ilMl{,  ind  the  wreci'd  heart  Ijes  cold, 

Willie  beavioess  collects  the  ihatler'd  ipoUt. 
It  is  Dot  in  llie  sloriu  nor  lu  ibe  strife 

We  feel  benuoib^d,  aod  n-ish  to  be  do  more, 

But  in  the  afler-sileiice  on  the  shore, 
When  all  is  lost,  eicept  a  iittle  life. 
I  am  too  well  avenged  I  —  but 't  was  my  rijhl  j 

Whate'er  my  sins  might  be,  thou  wert  not  seot 
To  te  the  Nen'ie^is  who  should  icquite  — 

Nor  did  Heaven  cho<ise  fo  near  au  iustrumeut 
Mercv  is  for  the  merciful '.—  if  Ihciu 
Bast  been  of  such,  'I  will  be  accorded  now. 
Thy  nights  are  banish'd  from  (lie  realms  of  sleep  !- 

Ym  \  Ihey  may  fialler  thee,  but  Ihou  ihaJl  feel 

A  hollow  agony  which  will  not  heal, 
For  th  >u  art  pillowM  on  a  curse  too  deep ; 
Thc'U  hast  sown  in  my  sorrow,  and  must  reap 

The  bitter  harvest  in  a  woe  as  real ! 
I  have  had  many  foes,  but  none  like  thee  J 

For  Vimst  Ibe  rest  myself  I  could  defend. 

And  be  avenged,  or  turn  them  into  friend; 
But  thou  in  safe  implacibility 

Hadat  naught  to  dpcad  —  in  Ihy  own  weakness  shielded. 
And  in  my  love,  which  hath  but  Inn  much  yielded, 

And  spared,  for  thy  sake,  some  I  should  not  spare  — 
And  thus  upon  the  world  —  trust  in  (hy  truth  — 
And  the  wild  fame  of  my  un^overn'd  youth  — 

On  things  that  were  not,  and  on  things  that  are-~ 
Even  upon  such  a  basis  hast  Ihou  built 
A  monument,  whose  cement  hath  been  guilt  I 

The  moral  Clytemnestra  of  Ihy  lord. 

And  hew'd  down,  with  an  unsus|iected  sword. 
Fame,  peace,  and  hope  —  and  all  the  belter  life 

Which,  but  for  this  cold  treason  ol  Ihy  heart, 
Might  still  have  risen  from  out  the  grave  of  strife. 

And  found  a  nobler  duly  than  to  part. 
Bui  of  Ihy  virtues  didst  thou  make  a  vicR 

Trafficking  with  them  in  a  purpose  col.^ 

For  present  anger,  and  lor  future  gold  — 
And  buying  other's  grief  at  any  price. 
And  thus  once  enler'd  iuto  crooked  ways. 
The  early  truth,  which  was  thy  proper  praise, 
Did  nol  still  walk  beside  ihee  — but  at  limei. 
And  with  a  breast  un&nowing  its  own  crimei. 
Deceit,  averments  incompatible, 
Eouivocalions,  and  the  thoughls  which  dwell 

Iti  Janus-spirits  — the  sijnihcant  eye 
Which  learns  to  lie  with  silence  —  the  pretext 
Of  prudence,  with  advantages  annex'd  — 
The  acquiescence  in  all  things  which  tend. 
No  matter  how,  to  the  desired  end  — 

All  found  a  place  in  thy  philosophy. 
The  means  were  worthy,  and  the  end  is  won  — 
I  would  not  do  by  thee  as  thou  hast  done  !  t 
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1 "  Lord  Byron  had  at  trail  this  much  to  say  for  himnelf, 
that  hfl  was  not  the  flrsl  to  make  his  domestic  differenres 
atopic  of  public  disruHstoQ.  Outht  coulrnry,  he  sow  him- 
self, ere  any  fuel  but  the  one  uudiHguiHcd  and  tansiblp  one 
was  or  could  be  known,  held  up  eveiy  where. ami  by  e»ery 
■rt  of  mslire,  as  the  most  infaraous  of  men.— becauHc  he 
bad  parted  from  his  wife.  He  wbh  ex<iiii6ttcly  sensitive ; 
he  was  wounded  at  once  by  a  thouH:ind  arrows  ;  and  alt 
this  with  the  moHt  perfect  and  indignant  knowledge,  that 
Of  all  who  were  asaailiu;  him  not  one  knew  any  thing  of 
the  real  menu  of  the  case.  Did  he  rieht.  then,  iu  pul>- 
llahing  those  sqiiiba  and  ti-jdes  T  Nf>,  certainly  :  11  would 
have  tieen  nobler,  belter,  wiser  far,  to  have  utterly  scorned 
t^«  assaults  of  such  enemies,  and  taken  no  notice,  of  any 
kiA^  of  them.  But,  because  tb.a  young,  hol-blonded, 
proud,  patrician  poet  did  not,  amidst  the  exacerbation  of 
feelings  which  he  coiihl  nol  control,  act  in  precisely  the 
most  digDiAed  and  wisest  of  all  possible  manner-*  of  action, 
—are  we  entitled,  is  the  world  at  large  entitled,  to  issue 
e  broad  sentence  of  vituperative  condemnation  I  Do  uis 
kaow  all  that  he  had  suffered  I— have  us  imaginatlua 
•Bough  to  comprehend  what  he  suflered  under  circuta- 
•taUMsucb  as  these?— have  u>ii  been  tried  in  similar  cir- 
maHuesa,  whether  we  could  reel  the  wound  unOiuch- 
(■fly,  ud  kaep  Ihe  weafon  quiescent  In   lh«  hand  that 


I  MONODY 

ON    THE 

I  DEATH  OF  THE   RKJHT    HON.  R.  B.  IHUI 

DAN,  » 

Spoken  at  Dniry-Laju  T?tcatr$. 

I  'When  .he  last  sunshine  of  expiring  day 
i  In  summer'-  twiluhl  weeps  itself  away, 
j  Who  hath  nol  fell  the  softness  of  the  hour 
Sink  on  the  heart,  as  dew  along  the  liuwer? 
With  a  pure  feeling  »  hich  absorbs  and  awei 
While  Nature  makes  ihat  melancholy  pause. 
Her  breathing  monieiit  on  the  bridge  wuere  TiJIie 
Of  light  and  darkness  forms  au  arch  sublime. 
Who  hath  no,  shared  that  calm,  so  still  and  deep 
The  voiceless  thiughl  wjich  would  not  spsai  M 

weep, 
A  holy  concord  —  and  a  bright  regret, 
A  glorious  sympathy  with  suns  that  set  ? 
'T  is  nol  harsh  sorrow  —  but  a  tenderer  woe, 
I  Nameless,  but  dear  to  geiille  hearts  below. 
Fell  withoul  bittcmess— but  full  and  clear, 
A  sweet  dejection  — i  Iraiisnarcnl  tear, 
I'nnm'd  with  worldly  grief  or  selfish  stiin, 
I  Shea  withoul  shame  —  and  secret  without  plin. 

I  Even  as  the  tenderness  thai  hour  instils 
When  Summer's  day  declines  along  the  hilli, 
So  feels  the  fulness  of  our  heart  and  eyes 
When  all  of  Genius  which  can  perish  diea. 
A  mighty  Spirit  is  eclipsed  — a  Power 
Hath  pass'd  from  day  to  darkness  —  lo  wbOM  bOor 
Of  light  no  likeness  is  bequealk'd  —  no  name. 
Focus  al  once  of  all  the  rays  of  Fame  ! 
The  Hash  of  Wit—  Ihe  bricht  Intelligence, 
The  beam  of  Song  —  the  blaze  of  Eloquence, 
Set  with  their  Sun  — but  still  hjve  l;ft  behind 
The  enduring  produce  of  immOI-lal  .Mind  ; 
Fruits  of  a  genial  morn,  and  glorious  noon, 
A  deathless  part  of  him  who  died  too  soon. 
But  small  that  portion  of  the  wondrous  whole. 
These  sjiarkling  segments  of  thai  circling  souL 
Which  all  embraced  —  and  lighlen'd  over  all, 
To  cheer  — to  pierce  —  to  please— or  to  appal. 
From  the  charm td  council  to  the  festive  board, 
of  human  feelings  the  unbounded  lord  ; 
In  whose  acclaim  Ihe  loftiest  voices  vied. 
The  [-raised  —  the  jiroud  —  who  made  hii  praJM  Qiaii 

pride. 
When  the  loud  cry  of  trampled  Hindostan 
Arose  to  Heaven  in  her  appeal  from  man. 
His  was  Ihe  thunder  —  his  Ihe  avenging  rod. 
The  wrath- the  delegated  voice  of  God  ! 
Which  shook  the  nations  through  his  lips  —  and  blaad 
Till  vanquish'd  senates  trembled  as  Ihey  pnised. 

Aud  here,  oh  I  here,  where  yet  all  youug  and  waraL 

The  gay  creations  of  his  spirit  charm. 

The  matchless  dialogue-  Ihe  deathless  wit. 

Which  knew  not  what  it  was  lo  intermit; 

The  glowing  portraits,  fresh  from  life,  that  bring 

Home  to  our  herrts  the  IruUi  from  which  they  ipril* 

These  wondrous  beings  of  his  fancy,  wrought 

To  fulness  by  the  lial  of  his  thought. 

Here  in  their  first  abotle  vou  still  may  meet. 

Bright  with  Ihe  hues  of  liis  Promelhean  heilj 

A  halo  5f  the  light  of  other  days, 

Which  still  Ihe  s[ilendour  of  its  orh  betrays. 

But  should  Ihere  he  to  whom  Ihe  fatal  blight 

Of  failing  Wisdom  yields  a  base  delight, 

Men  wlio  exult  when  minds  of  heavenly  ton* 

Jar  in  the  music  which  was  bora  their  own. 


trembled  with  all  the  excltsments  o(  laaoltad  prlVMT,  k» 
Lour.  and  faith."—  LOCKHART.—  E. 

idan    died    the    TU   of  JnSf,  Ull,  uad   tblt 
~  Dludati  «B  tha  17U,  al  tka  faqaael 
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Still  let  Qiem  pause —  ah  !  little  do  they  know 

That  what  to  them  seem'd  Vice  might  be  but  Woe. 

Hard  is  his  fate  on  whom  the  public  gaze 

Is  6x'd  for  ever  to  detnct  or  praise ; 

Repose  denies  her  requiem  to  his  Dime, 

And  folly  loves  the  martyrdom  of  Fame. 

The  secret  enemy  whose  sleepless  eye 

Stands  sentinel  —  accuser  —  judge      and  spy, 

The  Toe — the  fool  —  the  je.-xlous  —  and  the  vain, 

The  envious  who  but  brea  he  in  olhfrs'  pain, 

Behold  the  host  I  delighting  to  deprave, 

Who  track  the  steps  of  Glory  lo  the  grave, 

Watch  every  f  luU  that  daring  Genius  owes 

Ha-'-f  to  the  ardour  which  its  birth  bestows, 

Distort  the  truth,  accLmuUte  the  lie, 

And  pile  the  pvramiJ  of  Calumny  ! 

These  are  his  i>ortioit  — but  if  jniij^  to  these 

Gaunt  Poverty  should  li^^iie  with  deep  Disease, 

If  th2  high  Spirit  must  i^rget  to  soar. 

And  stoop  to  strive  wilh  itiserj-  at  ihe  door,* 

To  soothe  Indignitv  — and  face  to  face 

Meet  sordid  R^ge  — and  wresll?  with  Disgrace, 

'io  find  in  Hope  but  the  renew'd  caress. 

The  ser].ient-foM  of  further  Faithlessnes*:  — 

If  such  may  be  the  ilU  which  men  assail, 

What  mirve!  jf  at  last  the  mightiest  fail  ?  j 

Breasis  to  v.  bom  all  the  strength  of  feeling  given  i 

Bear  hearts  electric  — charged  with  fire  fiom  Hearen, 

Blick  with  the  rude  collision,  inly  torn. 

By  clouds  surrounded,  and  on  whirlwinds  borne, 

Driven  o'er  the  lowering  atmosphere  that  Durst 

Thoughts  which  have  turn'd  to  thunder  —  scorch  — 

and  burst 
But  far  from  us  and  from  our  mimic  scene 
Such  things  should  be  —  if  buch  have  ever  been ; 
Ours  be  the  gentler  wish,  the  kinder  task. 
To  give  the  tribute  Glory  need  not  ask, 
To  mourn  the  vanish-d  lieam  —  and  add  our  mitt 
Of  praise  in  payment  of  a  long  delight. 
Ye  Orators  1  whom  yet  our  councils  yield, 
Mourn  for  the  veteran  Hero  of  your  field  ! 
The  worthy  rival  of  the  wondrous  Tfiree  !  ^ 
Whose  words  were  sparks  of  Immortality  I 
Te  Bards!  to  whom  the  Drama's  Muse  is  dear, 
He  was  your  Master  — emulate  him  furet 
Ye  men  of  wit  and  social  eloquLnce ! 
He  was  your  brother  —  bear  his  ashes  hence ! 
While  Powers  of  mind  almost  of  boundless  range, 
Complete  in  kind  —  as  various  in  Iheir  change, 
While  Eloouence  — Wit— Poesy  — and  Mirth, 
That  humbler  Harmonist  of  care  on  Earth, 
Survive  within  our  souls— while  lives  our  sense 
Of  pride  in  Merit's  proud  pre-cmincnce_, 
Long  bh:»ll  we  seek  his  likeness  —  Inng  in  vain, 
And  turn  to  all  of  him  which  mriy  remain, 
Sighing  that  Nature  form'd  but  one  such  man, 
And  broke  the  die  —  in  moulding  Sheridin  I 


THE    DREAM.* 


Oar  life  ii  twofo'd :  Sleep  hath  its  o  m  world, 
A  boundary  between  the  things  misi  uned 

I  ThU  wu  Dot  flrtlon.  Ooly  a  few  d«]ri  b«rnre  hli 
•eatV  HherldaD  wrote  itiut  lo  Mr.  nt/c-ra:  — •■  I  urn  ab* 
•olul'ljr  QO<loD«  aod  brokro  hrartctj.  Tbtj  are  |o|uk  to 
put  thf  rarp«M  oul  of  wluriaw,  and  brrak  Into  Mra.  B.'a 
ruoin  an'tial*  ma:  IbOt.  wltl  rrraove  nil  difQcnltf.  For 
Oad'«  mtikt,  let  mo  irr  yoti  •  "  Mr.  M-mre  >»«■  thf  Imroo- 
diilc  t-rairr  of  Ihe  ir«jtiirrd  aiim  1  hii  »»•  written  nu 
lh<>  l&lli'>rMay.  On  th«  Mitior  Julr-  Slii-ndiiti'a  rt>in«ina 
wrie  drrrMlftl  In  Wr.lmio-lrr  Ar>l*y.— hi-  i.all-t>.»rf r« 
tvmjt  the  I>uk«  of  B^flf'.rd,  lh«  l>jirl  of  l^uilf i<1ulr,  VmtI 
ilril«ra«f,  t»i«  Lnrd  Dlahtjp  of  London.  l»rU  llulUnd.  uid 
Karl  Hpearvr  —  II 

tFus  — IMtt— Burka. 

t  la  tha  flrrt  4rau|hl  of  thia  poatn,  Lird  Bfroo  bad 
1111a'  U  ■*  Tk«  Ptiiiat."    Mr.  Muort  uy  s  *  It  c<jal  biui 


Death  and  existence :  Sleep  hath  iti  7ivn  world, 

And  a  wide  realm  of  wild  reality. 

And  dreams  in  their  devel&pement  h.ive  brcatk, 

And  tears,  and  tortures,  and  the  touch  of  joy  : 

They  leave  a  weight  upon  our  waking  thooghtii 

They  take  a  weight  from  off  our  witing  toUl, 

They  do  divide  our  being ;  'hey  become 

A  pojtion  of  ourselves  as  of  our  time, 

And  look  like  heralds  of  eternity  ; 

They  pass  like  spirits  of   he  past, —  they  ipeak 

Like  Sib)  Is  ot  the  future;  they  have  power  — 

The  tyranny  of  pleasure  and  of  pain  ; 

They  make  us  what  we  were  not  —  what  they  will 

And  shake  us  with  the  vision  that 's  gone  by, 

The  dread  of  vanish'd  shadows  —  Are  they  to? 

Is  not  the  past  all  shadow  ?  —  What  are  they  ? 

Creations  of  the  mind  ?  —  The  mind  can  make 

Substance^  and  people  planets  of  its  own 

With  beings  brighter  than  have  been,  and  give 

A  breath  to  forms  which  can  outlive  all  fleh. 

I  would  recall  a  vision  "hich  I  dream'd 

perchance  in  sleep—  for  in  itself  a  though^ 

A  slumbering  thought,  is  capable  of  yean, 

And  curdles  a  long  life  into  one  bour*. 


n. 

I  saw  two  beings  in  the  hues  of  roatb 
Standing  upon  a  hilt,  a  gentle  hill, 
Green  and  of  mild  declivity,  the  Ust 
As  't  were  the  cape  of  a  long  ridge  of  such, 
Save  that  there  was  no  sea  to  hve  its  base, 
fiut  a  most  living  landscape,  and  the  wave 
Of  woods  and  cornfields,  and  the  abode*  of  mcB 
ScitterM  at  intervals,  and  wreathing  smoke 
Arising  from  auch  rustic  roofs  ;  —  the  hill 
Was  crown'd  with  a  peculiar  diadem 
Of  trees,  in  circular  array,  so  fix'd, 
Not  by  the  sport  of  nature,  but  of  man : 
These  two,  a  miiden  and  a  youth,  were  there 
Gazing  —  the  one  on  all  that  was  beneath 
Fair  aa  herself—  but  the  boy  gazed  on  her ; 
And  both  were  young,  and  one  was  beautiful  t 
And  bo'h  were  young  —  yet  not  alike  in  youtK 
As  the  sweet  moon  on  the  horizon's  verge, 
The  maid  was  on  the  eve  of  womauhocxi ; 
The  boy  had  fewer  summers,  but  his  heart 
Had  far  outgrown  his  vcars,  and  to  his  eye 
There  was  but  one  beloved  face  on  earth. 
And  that  was  shining  on  him  :  he  bad  lookM 
Upon  it  till  it  could  not  p-tsa  away ; 
He  had  no  breath,  no  bemi^  but  in  hers; 
She  was  his  voice;  he  did  not  speak  to  her, 
But  trembled  on  her  words;  she  was  hii  !>i?ht, 
FoT  his  eye  follow'd  hers,  and  saw  wilh  hers, 
Which  cc'ilnur'd  all  bis  objects :  —  he  liad  ceaied 
To  live  within  himself;  she  was  his  life, 
The  ocean  to  Ihe  river  of  hit  thoughts, 
Which  lernunatut]  all ;  upon  a  lone, 
A  touch  of  hen,  his  blood  would  ebb  snd  flow, 
And  bis  cheek  rh.inge  tempestuously—  hii  heart 
Unknowing  of  its  cause  ot  agony. 
Hut  nhe  in  iht-se  fr<nd  feelings  bid  no  sharst 
Her  sighs  were  not  for  hmi ;  to  her  he  wai 
Even  as  a  brnthcr—  but  no  more ;  *t  was  motAi, 
Kor  brothcrlchs  she  was.  save  in  the  name 
Her  infant  friendship  had  bMtow'd  on  him; 
Herself  the  solitary  scion  left 
Of  a  liniehonnur'd  race,—  It  was  a  name 
Which  pleaded  him,  and  yet  pleased  him  ooi     m 
I  *vhy? 

Time  tnughl  him  a  deep  answer  —  when  the  \oy*i 
Another;  even  tinu'shc  lovr^l  annlhbr. 
And  on  the  suniinit  nf  th-it  hilt  s!.e  ttuod 
I-(K>kinR  af.ir  if  )-ct  Itir  lover's  steed 
Kept  |iace  with  her  exi>ectancy,  and  flew. 


maoy  ■  irar  la  wrlilDi." 
••  lb*  m<«t  mnutnful  u 
wamUtlDX  Ufa'  Ibat  aver 


and  jDilly  rbaraf^arlMa  It  ifc 
r*ll  M  pirtoraaiua  vtory  aft 
CUD*  from  tba  p»M  a«4  haavt  m 
■I  iMod'U  la  imty  lii«.~It 
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III. 

A  thmge  cime  o'er  the  jpirit  of  my  dram. 

There  was  au  ancient  inansiun,  and  befure 

Its  walls  there  was  a  steed  caparisoaM  : 

Within  an  antique  Oratory  stood 

The  Bov  of  whom  I  spake  ;  —  lie  was  alone, 

And  pale,  and  pacing  to  and  fro ;  anon 

He  sate  him  down,  and  seized  a  pen,  and  traced 

Words  which  I  could  not  guess  of;  then  he  Ican'd 

His  bow'd  head  on  his  hands,  aud  sliook  as  't  were 

With  a  convulsion  —  then  arose  again, 

Acd  with  his  teeth  aud  quivering  hands  did  tear 

What  he  had  wrilten,  but  he  shed  no  tears.* 

And  he  did  calm  himself,  and  til  his  brow 

Into  a  kind  cf  quiet :  as  he  paused, 

The  Lady  of  his  luve  re  euler'd  there  ; 

She  was  serene  and  smiling  then,  and  yet 

Bhe  knew  she  was  by  him  Lclnved,—  she  knew, 

For  quickly  comes  such  knowledge,  that  his  heart 

Was  darken'd  with  her  shadow,  and  she  saw 

That  he  was  wretched,  but  she  saw  not  all.a 

He  rose,  acd  with  a  cold  and  genie  grasp 

He  took  her  hand  ;  a  niomenl  o'er  hij  face 

A  tablet  of  unutterable  Ihnughls 

Was  traced,  md  then  it  faded,  as  it  came; 

He  dropp'd  the  hand  he  held,  and  with  slow  Bicpi 

Retired,  but  not  as  bidding  her  adieu, 

For  they  did  part  with  mutual  smiles ;  he  pass'd 

From  out  the  massy  gate  of  ihat  old  Hall, 

And  mounting  on  his  steed  he  went  his  way; 

And  ne'er  repassed  that  hoary  threshold  more. 

IV. 
A  change  came  o'er  the  spirit  of  my  dream. 
The  Boy  was  sprung  to  manhood  :  in  the  wilds 
Of  fiery  climes  he  made  himself  a  home. 
And  his  soul  drank  their  sunbeams:  he  was  girt 
With  strange  and  dusky  aspects  ;  he  was  not 
Himself  like  what  he  had  been  ;  on  the  sea 
And  on  the  shore  he  was  a  wanderer  ; 
There  was  a  mass  of  many  images 
Crowded  like  waves  upon  me,  but  he  was 
A  part  of  all ;  and  in  the  last  he  lay 
Reposing  from  the  noontide  sultriness, 
Couch'd  among  fallen  columns,  in  the  shade 
Of  ruin'd  walls  that  had  survived  the  names 
Of  those  who  rear'd  them  ;  by  his  sleeping  side 
Stood  camels  gnziog,  and  some  goodly  steeds 
Were  fasten'd  near  a  fountain  ;  and  a  man 
Clad  in  a  flowing  garb  did  watch  the  while, 
While  many  of  his  tnbe  slumber'd  around : 
And  they  were  canopied  by  the  blue  sky, 
So  cloudless,  clear,  and  purely  beautiful, 
That  God  alone  was  to  be  seen  in  Heaven. 

V. 

A  change  came  o'er  the  spirit  of  my  dream. 
The  Lady  of  his  love  was  wed  with  One 
Who  did  not  love  her  better  :  —  in  her  home, 
A  thousand  leagues  from  his, —  her  native  home, 
She  dwelt,  begirt  with  growing  Infancy, 
Daughters  and  sons  of  Beauty,—  but  behold  I 
Upon  her  fa;e  there  was  the  tint  of  grief, 
The  settled  shadow  of  an  inward  strife, 
And  an  unquiet  drooping  of  the  eye, 
Aj  if  its  lid  were  charged  with  unshed  tears. 

1  The  picture  which  Lord  Bjrron  hii  here  dnwn  of  hli 
youthful  loTf  RtiowB  how  genius  and  reeling  cue  elevate 
the  reiliriesuf  this  life,  and  gife  to  the  eommoaest  eveote 
ud  ol)j,>cU  BO  uDdyini;  luBtre.  The  old  hall  at  Anueslej 
ODder  the  name  of  the  "aatilue  orntory,"  will  long  rail 
«p  to  faorj  the  "  maiden  and  the  youth  "  who  once  stood 
la  it;  wliile  ttie  image  of  the  ••  lover'e  steed,"  though 
suggealed  by  the  unroronntir  race-ground  of  Noltinghum, 
*ill  not  ttie  lens  conduce  to  the  genera!  charm  of  the 
•eeoe,  and  share  a  portion  of  thai  tight  which  only  geoiua 
could  shed  over  It.—  MOURE.—  E. 


SB7   aensations,   bat   cannot  deaeribe  them,  and  II  Ij  as 
m»U."  —  Mrr<m  XlMrv,  lUX— B. 


What  could  her  grief  be  ?  —  she  had  all  she  loted, 
And  he  who  had  so  loved  her  w  is  not  there 
To  trouble  with  bad  hojies,  or  evil  w  ji. 
Or  ill-repressed  afliictioii,  her  pure  thoughts. 
What  could  her  grief  be  ?  —  she  had  loved  him  not, 
Nor  given  him  cause  lo  deem  himself  beloved, 
Nor  could  he  be  a  part  of  Ihat  which  prey'd 
Upon  her  mind  —  a  spectre  of  the  past. 

I  ^'• 

A  change  came  o'er  the  spirit  of  my  dream. 
The  Winderer  was  returu'd.  — 1  saw  him  slan* 
Before  an  Altar  —  with  a  gentle  bride  ; 
Her  face  w  is  fair,  but  was  not  that  wJiich  znad* 
The  Starlight  of  his  Boyhood  ;  -  as  he  stood 
Even  at  the  allar,  o'er  his  brow  there  came 
The  selfsame  aspect,  and  the  i|uiveriug  shocK 
That  in  the  antique  Oratory  shook 
His  bosom  in  its  solitude  ;  and  then  — 
As  in  that  hour  —  a  moment  o'er  his  face 
The  tablet  of  unutterable  thoughts 
Was  traced,— and  then  it  faded  as  it  came. 
And  he  stood  calm  and  quiet,  and  he  spoke 
The  fitting  vows,  but  heard  not  his  own  words. 
And  all  things  reei'd  around  him ;  he  could  see 
Not  that   which   was,  nor  that  which  shouk    ban 

been  — 
But  the  old  mansion,  and  the  accustom'd  hall. 
And  the  remeniber'd  chamhers,  aud  the  place. 
The  day,  the  hour,  the  sunshine,  and  the  shade, 
All  things  pertaining  to  that  place  and  hour, 
And  her  wljo  was  his  destiny,  came  back 
And  thrust  themselves  between  him  and  the  lights 
What  business  had  they  there  at  such  a  time  >  3 

vn. 

A  change  came  o'er  the  spirit  of  my  dream. 
The  Lady  of  his  love  ;  —  Oh  I  she  was  changBlI 
As  by  the  sickness  of  the  soul ;  her  mind 
Had  wander'd  from  its  dwelling,  and  her  eye« 
They  had  not  their  own  lustre,  but  the  look 
Which  is  not  of  the  earth  ;  she  was  become 
The  queen  of  a  fantastic  realm :  her  thoughts 
Were  conibinaiions  of  disjointed  things; 
And  forms  impalpable  and  unperceived 
Of  others'  sight  familiar  were  lo  hers. 
And  this  the  world  calls  frenzy ;  but  the  wise 
Have  a  far  deeper  madne-ss,  and  the  glanco 
Of  melancholy  is  a  fearful  gift ; 
What  is  it  but  the  telescope  of  truth  ? 
Which  strips  the  distance  of  its  fantasies, 
And  brings  life  near  in  utter  nakedness, 
Making  the  cold  reality  too  real  1 

VIIL 

A  change  came  o'er  the  spirit  of  my  dream. 
The  Wanderer  was  alone  as  heretofore, 
The  beings  which  surrounded  him  were  gone. 
Or  were  at  war  wilh  him  ;  he  was  a  mark 
For  blight  and  desolation,  comp^ej'd  round 
With  Hatred  and  Contention  ;  Pain  was  mix'tl 
In  all  which  was  served  up  to  him,  until. 
Like  to  the  Pontic  monarch  of  old  days,* 
He  fed  on  poisons,  and  they  had  no  power. 
But  were  a  kind  of  nutriment;  be  lived 
Through  that  which  had  been  death  to  miny  men. 
And  made  him  friends  of  mountaius  :  with  the  star 

8  This  tourhinp  picture  agreea  closely,  In  tt^ny  c{  Its 
circumstanrea,  with  Lord  Byron's  own  froae  account  «4 
the  wedding  In  his  Memoranda;  in  which  he  descrllws 
himself  as  waking,  on  the  morning  of  hig  marriage,  wilh 
the  moat  melancholy  rcHectioiia,  on  seeing  his  wedding, 
suit  ppreod  out  before  him.  In  the  ««me  mood,  he  wan- 
dered about  the  grounds  ninne,  till  lie  km  aucmoncd  for 
the  ceremony,  and  joined,  for  the  llr«t  lime,  on  that  day, 
his  bride  and  her  family.  He  knell  down— he  repeated 
the  worda  ofter  the  clergyman  ;  but  a  nvlat  was  tiefora  his 
eyea— his  thoui;ht»  were  eluewhere :  and  ha  wia  but 
awattened  by  the  congratulations  of  the  byatajidani  to  Ant 
that  he  was— married.—  MUOllS.—  g^ 

<Mithrldales  of  Fontos.— ■. 
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And  the  quick  Spirit  of  the  Tniver^ 

He  held  his  dialogues  ;  sdJ  Ihey  did  teach 

To  him  the  magic  of  their  nivsteries; 

To  him  the  book  of  Night  was  opeu'd  wide, 

And  voices  from  the  deep  abyss  reveal'd 

A  marvel  and  a  secret  —  be  it  so. 

IX. 

My  dream  was  past ;  it  had  no  further  change. 

It  was  of  a  straDse  order,  that  the  doom 

Of  these  two  creatures  should  be  thus  traced  out 

Almost  like  a  reality  —  the  one 

To  end  in  madness  —  both  in  misery. 

Jalr.  181& 


DARKNESS. 

I  had  a  dream^  which  wat  not  all  a  dream. 
The  bright  sun  was  eitin^uish'd,  and  the  rtan 
Did  wander  darkling  In  the  eternal  apace, 
Rayiess,  and  pathless,  ami  the  icy  earth 
Swun^  bUnd  and  blackeuius  in  (he  moonless  air; 
Morn  came  and  went  — and  came,  and  brought  do  day, 
And  men  forgot  their  passions  m  the  dread 
Of  this  their  desolation  ;  and  all  hearts 
"^Were  chill'd  into  a  selfish  prayer  for  li^ht : 
And  Ihey  did  live  by  watchtires  —  and  the  throoea, 
The  palaces  of  crowned  kiusrs  —  the  huts, 
The  habitations  of  all  ihiiigs  w  hich  dwell, 
Were  burnt  for  beacons  ;  cities  were  consumed, 
And  men  were  ga^her^d  round  their  blaziug  home* 
To  look  once  more  into  each  other's  face ;  • 

Happy  were  those  who  dwelt  wi'hin  the  eye 
Of  the  volcanoes,  and  tlieir  mountain-torch: 
A  fearful  hnpe  was  all  the  world  cont.-iin'd  ; 
Forests  were  set  on  fire  —  but  hour  by  hour 
Thcv  fell  and  faded— and  the  cnckling  trunki 
Extfr^ishd  with  a  crash  — and  all  was  black. 
The  brows  of  men  by  tlie  despairing  light 
Wore  an  unearthly  aspect,  33  by  fits 
The  flashes  fell  upon  them  ;  some  hy  down 
And  hid  their  eyes  and  wept ;  and  some  did  rest 
Their  chins  up-m  their  clenched  hinds,  and  smiled  ; 
And  others  hurried  to  and  fj-o,  and  fed 
Their  funeral  piles  with  fuel,  and  look'd  up 
With  mid  diwjuielude  on  the  dull  sky, 
The  pall  of  a  pist  world  ;  and  then  again 
With  curses  cast  Ihem  down  uiKin  the  dust, 
And  gpash'd   their  teeth  and  bowlM :  the  wild  birds 

shrink  M, 
And,  lemhed,  did  flutter  on  the  ground, 
And  ftap  their  useless  wings;  the  wildest  bnile* 
Canitf  '.ame  and  tremulous  ;  and  vipers  crawl'd 
And  Iwi.ied  Ihem^ivcs  anion?  the  niultiiu'le, 
Hinin;,  but  »lin«le»— Ihey  were  slain  for  food: 
And  War,  which  for  a  moment  was  no  more, 
Did  glut  himself  again:  — a  nifil  v^ra*  bought 
With  blood,  arvl  each  latc  sulk-nlv  apart 
Gt.rring  him«elf  m  gloom  :  no  love  waj  left ; 
All  earth  wa*  but  one  thought  —  and  IhU  wai  deaUv 
Inrjnediate  and  inglorious  ;  and  the  pang 
Of  nmmefed  ui)on  :»II  entrails— men 
Died,  and  I  heir  i/>nni  were  toniblcsi  ai  their  fleib  ; 
The  meagre  by  the  inragre  were  Hevour'd, 
Eren  d'igt  ismiIM  their  masters,  all  uve  one, 
Ar.(*  te  was  faifhftil  to  a  corse,  and  kepi 
Thr  birds  and  bea^fii  and  Unii^hM  men  at  bay, 
Till  hunger  clung  them,  nr  Ihc  dn>pping  dead 
LufAd  iheir  t  -nk  jiwt ;  hiin-elf  •'>ught  out  do  food, 
Bui  with  a  pilr*Mj«  and  i»erpeiual  moan. 
And  a  (pick  dr%oliie  cr\,  licking  the  hand 
Which  an«werM  not  wHh  a  nre»^— he  died. 
Tht  cmvvt  was  fimi-h'd  by  degreetj  but  two 
Of  in  enorni'>us  ci'y  did  lurvive. 
And  \hry  wrrr  rnetnie*     ttiev  met  bMlde 
The  dying  fn.t*-n  of  »n  altar-pl^rt 
Whsr*  hid  br«n  heapM  a  mau  "f  holy  thioffl 
f  rif  in  unh'iljf  uwge  ;  thry  raked  up, 
Aiid  ihiTcring  k'niiifMl  w.th  their  cold  ikelstoD  baoda 
TIm  Itablt  uhm  and  tbair  foabU  brvatk 


Blew  for  a  litti^  life,  and  made  a  flame 

Which  was  a  mockery  ;  then  they  lifted  up 

Their  eyes  .^s  it  grew  lighter,  and  beheld 

Each  other's  aspects  —  saw,  and  shriek'd,  and  ditd  • 

Even  of  tlieir  mutual  hideousness  they  died, 

Unknowing  who  he  was  upon  whose  brow 

Famine  had  written  Fiend.     The  world  wai  roid. 

The  populous  .ind  the  powerful  was  a  lump, 

Seasouless,  herhless,  treeless,  nianless,  lifelew^ 

A  lump  of  death  —a  chaos  of  hard  clay. 

The  rivers,  lakes,  and  oceac  all  stood  still, 

And  nothing  stirr'd  within  their  silent  depthi  J 

Ships  sailorless  lay  rotting  on  the  sea, 

And  their  m  'Sis  fell  down  piecemeal :  as  they  inpp^ 

T;iey  slept  on  the  abyss  with«^it  a  surge  — 

The  waves  were   jead  ;  the  tides  were  in  their  griT% 

The  moon,  their  mistress,  had  expired  before  ; 

The  wmds  were  wither'd  in  the  stagnant  air, 

And  the  clouds  perish'd  ;  Darkness  had  no  need 

Of  aid  from  them —  She  was  the  Universe. 

Diodati.Joly,  Ulf 


CHURCHILL'S   GRAVE; 
A    FACT   LITERALLY    RENDBRBD 

1  stood  beside  the  grave  of  him  who  blazed 

The  comet  of  a  season,  and  1  saw 
The  humblest  of  all  sepulchres,  and  gazed 

With  not  the  less  of  sorrow  and  of  awe 
On  that  neglected  turf  and  quiet  stone, 
With  name  no  clearer  than  the  names  unknown, 
Which  lay  unread  around  it ;  and  1  ask'd 

The  Gardener  of  that  ground,  why  it  might  be 
That  for  this  plant  strangers  his  memorv  task'd. 

Through  the  thick  deaths  of  half  a  century ; 
And  thus  he  answer'd — "  Well,  I  do  not  know 
Why  frequent  traveller!  turn  to  pilgrkia  so; 
He  died  before  my  dav  of  Sextonship, 

And  I  had  not  the  digging  of  this  grave." 
And  is  this  all  ?     I  thought,—  and  do  we  rip 

The  veil  of  Immortality,  and  crave 
I  kno%v  not  what  of  honour  and  of  light 
Through  unborn  ages,  to  endure  this  blight, 
So  soon,  and  so  successless?     As  I  said. 
The  Architect  of  all  on  which  we  tread. 
For  E.irtli  is  but  a  tombstone,  did  essar 
To  exiricale  remembrance  from  the  clay, 
Whose  min;lings  might  confuse  a  .Newton*!  tbOUfht, 

Were  it  not  that  all  life  must  end  in  one, 
Of  which  we  are  but  dreamers  ;  —  as  he  caoghl 

As  't  were  the  twilight  of  a  former  Sun, 
Thus  vijoke  he,—"  I  believe  the  man  of  whom 
Vou  wot,  who  lies  in  this  scteded  tnmb, 
Was  a  most  famous  writer  in  his  day,   - 
And  therefore  travellers  step  from  nut  their  wtf 
To  j»ay  him  honour.— and  myself  whair'er 

Vour  honour  pleases  :"—  then  most  pleased  I  tfaoot 

From  out  my  pocket's  avaricious  nook 
Some  certain  coins  of  silver.  w|«ch  as  t  tere 
Perforce  I  gave  this  man.  thouch  I  could  spxr* 
So  much  but  inconvcnienilv  :  —  Vc  smite, 
I  kec  ye,  yo  profmie  ones!  all  the  while, 
RecauBe  my  homely  phrase  the  tnith  would  ItL 
Vou  are  the  fools,  not  I  —  for  I  did  dwell 
With  a  deep  thought,  and  with  a  mftea'd  ey*. 
On  that  old  Seiton's  naturxl  homily. 
In  which  there  was  Obscurity  and  Fame,— 
The  Ulory  mod  the  Nothiui  of  a  Name. 

DloiatUltlt 


FROMETHBUt. 

L 
Titan  I  to  whow  iromortAl  ayw 
The  luffrringt  of  niorUlity, 
Seen  in  their  ud  n»i  ily, 
Wara  not  u  *hinp  Iba.  |od« 
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What  tcu  thy  pity^s  recompense  ? 
A  lilcct  sud'enug,  and  mleiue  ; 
The  rock,  the  vuMure,  and  the  chai&j 
All  that  the  piX'ud  cao  feel  of  pain, 
i'hc  ifouy  they  do  not  show. 
The  lutlocatine;  sense  of  woe, 

Which  speaks  but  in  its  lonelineM, 
And  then  is  jealous  lest  the  sky 
Should  have  a  Listener,  nor  will  sigb 

Until  its  voice  is  echoIes&. 
II. 
Titan !  to  thee  the  strife  was  ^ven 

Between  the  sullermg  and  ths  will, 

Which  torture  where  they  caonot  kill ; 
And  the  iDffXorable  Heaven, 
And  the  deaf  tyranny  of  Fate, 
The  rulios;  principle  of  Hate, 
Which  for  its  pleasure  doth  create 
The  IhiNi^  it  utay  annihilate, 
Refused  thee  even  the  boon  to  die  t 
The  wretched  gift  e'.erui'y 
Was  thine—  and  Ihou  ha^t  borne  it  well. 
AI!  thai  the  Thundtrer  wrui.5  from  thee 
Was  but  ihe  menace  which  Ilung  back 
On  hini  the  tormeuls  of  thy  rack  ; 
The  fate  thou  didst  so  well  foresee, 
Cut  would  not  to  appease  hioi  lell ; 
And  io  thy  Silence  was  his  Sentence, 
And  in  bis  Soul  a  Tain  ref^«iitance, 
And  evil  dread  so  ill  disseDibled, 
That  in  his  hand  the  lightnings  trembled. 

Thy  Godlike  crime  was  to  be  kind, 

To  render  wjih  thv  precepts  less 

The  sum  of  human  wretchedness, 
And-stre:iethen  Man  with  his  own  inind; 
But  t>aftled  as  thou  wert  from  high, 
Still  in  thy  patient  energy, 
Id  the  endurance,  and  repulse 

Of  thine  impenetrable  Spirit, 
Which  Earth  and  Heaven  could  not  coDVOlae, 

A  mighty  lesson  we  inherit : 
Thou  art  a  symbol  and  a  sign 

To  Mortals  of  their  fate  and  force* 
Like  inee,  Man  is  io  part  divine. 

A  troubled  stream  from  a  pure  source ; 
And  iSlan  in  portions  can  foresee 
His  own  funereal  destiny  ; 
His  nTetcheilness,  and  his  re<:istance, 
And  his  sad  unallied  existence: 
To  which  his  Spirit  may  oppose 
Itself — and  equal  to  all  woes. 

And  a  firm  will,  and  a  deep  sense, 
Which  even  in  torture  can  descry 

Its  own  concenler'd  reconifienbe. 
Triumphant  where  it  dares  defy. 
And  maktug  Death  a  Victory. 

Diodatl.July,  1816. 

A    FRAGMENT. 
'  CX)DLD   I   RKMO0NT,"&C. 
CmI4     reacnnnt  the  river  of  my  years 
f  e  the  ftnt  fooataiu  of  oar  imiles  and  tatf\ 


I  w  -jld  i.nt  tiace  again  the  stream  of  hoon 
Betv/een  their  outworn  banks  of  withered  flcwen 
But  bid  it  How  as  now  —  until  it  g!  id£s 
i  Into  the  number  of  the  namelea  tides. 


What  is  this  Death  ?  —  a  quiet  of  the  heut  ? 
The  whole  of  that  of  which  we  are  a  part? 

For  life  is  but  a  vision—  what     ko 
Of  all  which  lives  alone  is  lite  .c  ne, 
And  being  so —  Ihe  absent  are  the  deao. 
Who  haunt  us  from  tranquillity,  and  ivpread 
A  dreary  shroud  around  us,  and  invest 
With  sad  reniembrancers  our  hours  of  rest 

The  alfieul  are  the  dead  —  for  they  are  cold. 
And  ne'er  can  be  what  once  we  did  bebcU. 
And  they  are  changed,  and  cheerless,— or  if  jet 
The  unforgotlen  do  not  all  forget, 
Since  thus  divided  —  equal  must  it  be 
If  the  deep  barrier  be  of  earth,  or  sea ; 
It  may  be  b'  th  —  but  one  d  ly  end  it  moPt 
In  the  dark  union  of  insensate  dusL 

The  under-earlh  inhabitauts  —  are  they 
But  mingled  millions  decomposed  to  clay? 
The  ashes  of  a  thousand  ages  spread 
Wherever  man  has  trodden  or  shall  tread  ? 
Or  do  Ihty  in  their  silent  cities  dwell 
Each  in  his  incomitiunicative  cell  ? 
Or  hive  they  their  own  langur^ge  ?  and  a  sense 
Of  breathless  being  ?  —  darkened  and  intense 
As  midnight  in  her  solitude  ?  —  Oh  Earth  ! 
Where  are  the  past  ?  —  arid  wherefore  had  they  Inrtt 
The  dead  are  thy  inheritors  — and  we 
But  bubbles  on  thy  surface  ;  and  the  key 
Of  Ihy  profunJity'iB  m  the  grave. 
The  etwn  portal  of  'hy  peopled  cave. 
Where  I  would  walk  in  spirit,  and  behold 
Our  demerits  resolved  to  things  untold, 
And  fathom  hidden  wonders  and  explore 
The  essence  of  great  bosoms  now  no  more. 


Dtodmtl,  July,  IBVL 


SONNET    TO   LAKE    LEMAN. 

Rousseau- Voltaire— our  Gibbon  —  and  De  Stael  — 
Lenian  !  *  these  names  are  worthy  of  thy  shore. 
Thy  shore  of  names  like  these  !  wert  thou  no  idoiv 

Their  memory  thy  remembrance  would  recall: 

To  them  thy  banks  were  lovely  as  to  all. 
But  thev  have  made  them  lovelier,  for  the  lore 
Of  mighty  minds  doth  hallow  in  the  core 

Of  human  hearts  Ihe  ruin  of  a  wall 

Where  dwelt  the  wise  and  wondrous;  but  by  MM 

How  much  more.  Lake  of  Beauty  !  dor  we  feei^ 
Id  sweetly  gliding  o'er  thy  cr>'stal  tea. 

The  wild  glow  of  that  not  ungentle  zea]^ 
Which  of  the  heirs  of  immortality 

Is  proud,  and  makes  the  breath  of  glory  real  t 

tModatU  Jalj,  m% 


1  Q»arw%  Fcrasf ,  Cav*t» 
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ROMANCE  MUY  DOLOROSO 

DEL 

amO  Y  TOMA  DE  ALHAMA.  I 

M  qm»i  tf««ic  «»  Armtifo  »atL 

I. 

Passansc  el  Rey  lloro 
For  li  ciudid  de  Granida, 
Deide  lu  puertas  de  Elvira 
Hasta  Uj  ae  Bivarambla. 

Aj  de  mi,  Alhama  1 

II, 
Ctrtu  le  faeroD  veoidu 
Qa«  Albama  era  ganada. 
Ias  cartaj  echo  en  el  fuego, 
T  al  meosagero  Diatava. 

Ay  de  mi,  Alhama 

III. 
Descaval^  de  una  mula, 
Y  eo  un  cavallo  cavalga. 
For  el  Zacatin  airiba 
Sabido  bo  avia  al  Alhambra. 

Ay  de  mi,  Albama  I 

IV. 
Como  en  el  Alhambra  estnTO, 
Al  mi^mo  punio  maodava 
Que  Be  toquen  las  trnmpetaa 
Con  anames  de  plata. 

Ay  de  mi,  Alhama  I 


T  qne  atambores  de  guerra 
Aprieua  toqueD  alarina ; 
For  ouo  lo  oygan  sin  Voroa, 
Lot  de  la  Vega  y  Graflada. 

Ay  de  mi,  Alhama  I 

VI. 

Lot  Morot  quo  el  «nn  oyeron, 
Que  al  tangrieiilo  Marte  llama, 
Udo  a  uoo,  y  d09  a  do«, 
Cn  eras  eaauadron  rormavan. 

Ay  do  mi,  Albama  I 

VIL 
Alii  bablo  un  Mnro  viejo ; 
Detta  Dianera  hablava  :  — 
Para  que  ooi  llamas,  Rey? 
Para  que  es  e^te  Ilamada  ? 

Ay  de  mi,  Albama 

VIII. 
Artjt  de  «aber,  amira, 
Una  C'jeva  dcMlichaaa : 
Out  Chriilianos,  con  hraven, 
Ta  OOB  ban  tornado  Albania. 

Ay  de  mi,  Albama 

IX 

Alb  bablo  un  vlejo  AUiqul, 
D«  bBrbi  criri.la  )  cam  :  — 
Bieo  He  le  ein|ilea,  bueri  Rey, 
Bmo  Bey  ;  bien  «c  rmplrava. 

Ay  de  mi,  Alhama  I 


A  VERY  MOURNFUL  BALLAD 

:  ON   THE 

I         SIEGE  AND  CONQUEiT  OF  ALHAMA. 

mitk,i*lluArmt  tUntutftUt'llu/cOtmimtfurfcrt 

I. 

The  Moorish  King  rides  up  and  down, 
Through  Granada's  royal  town  ; 
From  Elvii^'s  Gates  to  those 
I  Of  Bivarambla  on  he  goes. 

Woe  it  me,  Albanal 

II. 

Letters  to  the  monarch  tell 
How  Alhama^s  city  fell : 
In  the  fire  the  scroll  he  threw, 
And  the  messenger  he  slew. 

Woe  ia  me,  AJiama  1 

UL 

He  qnits  his  mule,  and  monntB  hii  hone, 
Ana  ;brough  the  street  directs  bis  coune; 
Through  the  street  of  Zacalin 
To  the  Alhambra  spurring  in. 

Woe  is  me,  Alhama 

IV. 

When  the  Alhambra  walls  he  gain*dy 
On  the  moment  he  ordain'd 
That  the  trumpet  straight  should  nond 
With  the  silver  clarion  round. 

Woe  is  me,  Albama  1 


And  when  the  hollow  drumi  of  war 
Beat  the  loud  alarm  afar, 
That  the  Moors  of  town  and  plain 
Might  answer  to  the  martial  strain. 

Woe  is  me,  AlbaMt  I 

VI. 

Then  the  Moon,  by  this  aware 
That  bloody  Mars  recall'd  them  then, 
One  by  one,  and  two  by  two. 
To  a  mighty  squadron  grew. 

Woe  ii  me,  j 

VIL 

Out  then  spake  an  aged  Moor 
In  these  words  the  king  before, 
•'  Wherefore  call  on  us,  oh  King? 
What  may  mean  this  gathering  )  » 
Woe  is  me, 


VIII. 
•*  Friends '.  ye  have,  alas  I  to  know 
Of  a  most  disistrous  blow, 
That  the  Christians,  stern  and  bold. 
Have  oblaioM  Albania's  hold." 
Woe  la  ma, 


IX. 

Out  then  spake  old  Alfaqnl 
With  his  beard  so  while  to  sea, 
"  Good  King  I  thou  art  justly  semd, 
Good  King!  tins  thou  hast  deserved. 

Woe  IB  me,  AlhaBi 


Afataste  los  Rencemget, 
Que  en  la  flnr  de  (iranaja  ; 
Cogiste  lot  tomadiz/is 
De  Cordova  la  nomhrada. 

Ay  de  uii,  Alliamal 

,  rkt  slfcrt  of  III*  nrlllDsl  lallsil—  «hlcli  rilslwl  both    to  !>•  •iiii«  by   lbs   Uooi%  •■   fiM  s*  <Mtk,  «tlkU 
I  %»rf^  aa4  Aimble  — wm  neb,  tbal  11  wu  furhlitilsB    Uiauwla. 


"Br  thee  were  slain,  in  evil  hour, 
The  Abencerrage,  Granadl's  floi 
And  strangen  were  received  by 
OI  Cordova  the  Chivalry. 

Woe  is  me, 
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XL 

tot  tan  mer«M»,  Rev, 
Cna  pene  bien  dobl»il»  ; 
Que  te  pierdM  tu  y  el  reyno, 
i  QQt  M  pierda  Granadi. 
^  A.;  de  uu,  Albam 

xn. 

Si  no  w  respeton  !eye«, 
Et  ley  que  lodo  »e  pierJa ; 
Y  que  le  pienia  Graiiada, 
T  QUe  te  pierdis  en  etla- 

Ay  de  mi,  Alluna 

Xlll. 

Fn^  por  1m  ojoa  vicrte, 
El  Key  que  e»lo  oyera. 
T  conio  el  olro  de  leyet 
De  leyes  Umbico  haljlivi. 

Ay  de  mi,  Albuaal 

XIV. 
Babe  on  Rey  que  do  ay  leyet 
D«  darle  a  Reyes  disgujlo  — 
Esso  dize  el  Rey  Moro 
BeliDcbaodo  de  colera. 

Ay  de  mi,  Alliain>  1 

XV. 
Moro  Alfaqui,  Moro  Al&qal, 
EI  de  la  vellida  barba. 
El  Rey  te  manda  preoder, 
For  U  penJida  de  Alhama. 

Ay  de  mi,  Altuna 

XVI. 

T  cortarte  la  caheTj, 

T  poneria  en  el  Alhambri, 

Por  que  a  ti  caatigo  sea 

T  olroa  tiemblcn  en  miralU. 

Aydemi,  AllialB*! 

rni. 

CiTalleros,  hombrei  bnenot, 
Deiid  de  mi  parte  al  Key, 
Al  Rey  Moro  de  Granada, 
Como  no  le  devo  nada. 

Ay  de  mi,  Alhama  I 

XVUl. 
De  aveRc  Alhama  perdido 
A  mi  me  pesa  en  al  alma. 
Qoe  si  el  Rey  perdio  su  liena 
Otxo  mucho  maa  perdfcia. 

Ay  de  mi,  Alluma  I 

XIX. 

Perdieran  hijos  padret, 
Y  casados  las  casadas  i 
Las  cosas  que  mas  aman 
Feidio  1'  un  y  el  otro  fama. 

Ay  de  mi,  Albama  I 

XX. 

Perdi  una  hija  donzelUi 
Que  era  la  flor  d'  esla  tierra, 
Cien  doblas  dava  por  ella, 
No  me  laj  eatimo  en  nada. 

Ay  de  mi,  Alluna 

XXI. 

Diiiendo  assi  al  hacen  Alfaqtu, 
Lc  cortamu  le  cabeca, 
Y  la  elevan  al  Alhan.bra, 
^■■i  come  el  Rey  lo  uianda. 

Ay  de  mi,  AihUBa 

IXJI. 
Boabrti,  ninot  y  muf^rei, 
l^nr.11  t«n  pande  perdida. 


»  And  for  this,  oh  King  I  u  leot 

On  lliee  a  double  chasliiement : 

Thee  and  thine,  Ihy  crowu  and  realm, 

One  last  wreck  shall  overwhelm. 

Woe  Ume,/" 


XII. 
'  He  who  holds  no  laws  in  awe, 
He  must  perish  by  the  law  ; 
And  Granada  must  be  won, 
And  thyself  with  her  undone." 

'  Woe  is  me,  AJbiaa 

XIII. 

Fire  flash'd  from  ou!  Ihe  old  Moorls  <7«% 
The  Monarch's  wrath  began  to  rise, 
Because  he  answer'd,  and  because 

He  spake  exceeding  well  of  laws.^ 

'  Woe  is  me,  AUmma ' 

XIV. 
tt  There  ii  no  law  to  say  such  things 
As  may  disgust  the  ear  of  kings:"— 
Thus,  snorting  with  bis  choler,  said 
The  Mooruh  King,  and  doom'd  him  deaa 
Woe  is  me,  Alhama  1 

XV. 

Moot  Alfaqui !  Moor  Alfaqui  I 
Though  thy  beard  so  hoary  be. 
The  King  hath  sent  to  have  thee  Mixed, 
For  Alhama's  loss  displeased. 

Woeiime,  AUuunal 

XVI. 

And  to  fix  thy  head  upon 
High  Alhambra's  loftiest  slone ; 
That  this  for  thee  should  be  the  law. 
And  othen  tremble  when  they  saw 
Woe  is  me,  Alf 

XVII. 
<*  CaTalier,  and  man  of  worth  I 
Let  these  words  of  mine  go  forth; 
Let  the  Moorish  Monarch  know. 
Thai  to  him  I  nothii.g  owe. 

Woe  is  me, 

XMII. 
»  Bnt  on  my  soul  Alhama  weigha. 
And  on  my  inmost  spirit  preys  ; 
And  if  the'  King  his  land  halb  lost. 
Yet  others  may  have  lost  the  mosU 
Woe  is  me,  " 

XIX. 

"  Sires  ha«  lost  their  children,  wiyee 
Their  lords,  and  valiant  men  the..-  livei 
One  wliat  best  his  love  might  claim 
Hath  lost,  another  wealth,  or  fame. 

Woe  is  me,  Albania 


'  I  lost  a  damsel  in  that  hour. 
Of  all  the  laud  the  loveliest  flcwer; 
Doubloons  a  hundred  1  would  pay. 
And  think  her  rausom  cheap  that  day." 
Woe  is  me,  Alhana 

XXI. 
And  as  these  things  the  old  Moor  saii 
They  sever'd  from  the  trunk  his  held; 
And  to  the  Alhambra's  wail  with  snee* 
T  was  carried,  as  the  King  decreed. 

Woeume,/"— - 

XXII. 
And  men  and  infants  therein  weep 
Tfaait  U»,  M  heeirj  and  n  deep  I 
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Uonnn  todu  lu  damn 
<}iuotu  en  Gniuda  avia. 

Ay  de  mi,  AUanal 

XXIII. 

For  Ui  calles  y  ventuiu 
Mucbo  luto  parecu ; 
Lion  el  Rey  como  fembra, 
%lu^  et  mucbo  lo  aue  perdiJu 

Ay  do  mi,  Albaxoa  1 


80NETT0  DI   TITTOBCLLI. 


PER   MONACO. 


■oBttto  eoapoato  to 
g«oltor«  dcUa  nacT 


flglia 


Di  due  vaghe  doozelle,  onesle,  accorte 
Lieti  e  ntiseri  padri  il  ciel  ne  feo, 
II  ciel,  che  degne  di  piu  nobil  sorto 
V  una  c  V  altra  veggeudo,  ambo  cbiedea 

I^  mia  fu  totia  da  velocs  morte 
A  le  fumanli  tede  d'  imeueo: 
La  tua,  Fri^cesco,  in  sugellate  porte 
Eterna  prigiouiera  or  si  reodeo. 

Ml  tu  alineiio  polrai  de  la  getosa 
Iiremeabil  soglia,  ova  b*  ascoDde, 
La  sua  teiiera  udir  voce  pietosa. 

lo  veno  uo  fiume  d'  amarissini'  onde, 
Corro  a  quel  marmo,  in  cui  la  figlia  or  poa, 
BattOf  e  hbatto,  ma  neasuo  ritpoade. 


STANZAS   FOR   MD8IC. 


Brifbt  be  the  place  of  thy  loul  1 

No  lovelier  spirit  than  thine 
E*er  buM  from  iis  mortal  control, 

lo  the  orbs  of  the  bteued  to  shiDO. 
On  earth  thou  wen  all  but  divine, 

Aj  thy  soul  shall  immortally  be; 
And  our  sorrow  may  cease  to  repine 

When  we  koow  that  thy  God  ii  with  tbeet 

n. 

Ught  be  the  turf  of  thy  tomb  I 

May  its  verdure  like  emeralds  bet 
There  should  not  be  the  shadow  of  gloom 

In  aueht  Unl  reminds  us  of  Ihee. 
Toung  flowers  and  an  evergreen  tree 

May  spring  from  Ibe  iitot  of  thy  rati 
Bat  nor  cyprcsi  nor  yew  let  us  see  ; 

Wot  why  should  we  mourn  for  the  blHt  7 


BTANZA3    FOR   MUSIC 

1. 
Tbay  ny  that  Hope  is  happinesi : 

But  rcDuiue  I>rjve  oiiist  prize  the  pauL 
AjkJ  Memory  wakes  the  thnughts  that  bfen 

They  r»e  the  first  —  they  set  the  but } 

IL 
AA<1  all  that  Memory  lovet  the  moat 

Was  nnce  our  only  Hope  to  be. 
And  all  that  HQ;>e  adnrvJ  and  loit 

Ualh  melted  into  Memory. 

III. 

Alut  it  is  detuiion  all  : 

The  future  c he  >ti  u\  from  ifar, 

Hor  caa  we  be  wtut  we  rrcall^ 
Nor  dare  wa  tb  ik  ob  wiiAt  w«  ua, 


Granada*!  ladies,  all  she  rears 
Within  her  walla,  bur^t  into  tean. 
Woe  is  me, 


XXIII. 
And  from  the  windows  o'er  the  wafla 
The  sable  web  of  mourning  falls  ; 
The  King  weeps  as  a  woman  o'er 
His  los3,  for  it  u  much  and  sore. 

Woe  is  me,  Aih-itw*  \ 


TRANSLATION  FROM  VITTORELLL 

ON   A    KPN. 

Soonet  composed  in  the  name  of  a  father,  whose  daQ|ltUl 
had  receotly  died  ehortly  after  her  marriage  ;  and  ai^ 
dressed  to  Ihe  father  of  her  Tsho  bad  lately  lalLeo  the  veil. 

Of  two  fair  virgins,  modest,  though  admired, 

Heaven  made  us  happy ;  and  now,  wretched  sires, 
Heaven  for  a  nobler  doom  their  worth  desires, 
And  gazing  upon  either^  both  required. 

Mine,  while  the  lorcb  of  Hymen  newly  fired 
Becomes  extinguish'd,  soon  —  too  soon  —  expires  i 
But  thine,  within  the  closing  grate  retired. 
Eternal  captive,  to  her  God  aspires. 

But  thou  at  least  from  out  the  jealous  door, 
Which  shuts  between  your  never-meeting  eyes, 
May'sl  hear  her  sweet  and  pious  voice  once  more : 

I  to  the  marble,  where  my  daughter  lies, 
Rustu —  the  swoln  flooa  of  bitterness  I  pour, 
And  knock,  and  knock,  and  knock  —  but  none  rrpUe^ 


TO  THOMAS    MOORE. 
L 

My  boat  it  on  the  shore, 
And  my  bark  is  on  the  sea ; 

Bat,  before  I  go,  Tom  Moore, 
Here  *»  a  double  health  to  tnM  1 

II. 

Here  %  a  sigh  to  those  who  love  bm^ 
And  a  sniile  to  those  who  hate; 

And,  whatever  skj:  's  above  me, 
Here 's  a  bean  lor  every  fate. 

III. 

Though  the  ocean  roar  around  ma. 

Yet  It  still  shall  t^far  me  on  ; 
Though  a  desert  should  surround  ma| 

It  bath  springs  tlial  may  be  vro& 

IV. 

Wer»t  the  last  drop  in  the  well, 
Ai  I  gaspM  upon  the  brink, 

Ere  my  fainting  npiril  fell, 
a'  is  to  tttee  that  1  would  diinlu 


With  that  water,  as  this  wine, 

The  libatiun  I  would  pour 
Should  be  —  |>eace  with  thine  and  miMi 

And  a  bealtli  to  thee,  Tom  Moore. 


ON  THE  BHST  OF  HELEN  BT  CAN0V1.I 

Id  this  beloved  marble  view, 

Alxwe  ilie  woik)  and  thoughts  Of  mu, 

What  Nature  cmilj.  but  icinUd  tiol,  do, 
And  Beauty  aiul  t.:anova  can/ 

l"Thf>  Mrlrn  of  CaiinTa  (•  huit  whlrh  (■  In  (ht  kove 
of  Miidsiiir  tliF  CuuutcM  d*Alt>rlii.)  !■."  Mr*  L^nl  Bfts^ 
**  wiihoui  «ac«|rtloat  tu  mj  ouaib  Jm  Boel  yeifceUy  taav 
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Beyood  inu^i nation's  power.  /. 

Ce;oDd  the  Banl's  deftaled  ut, 
With  immorlahty  her  dower, 

Bttbold  th*  hdcn  of  the  htcai  I 

NoTein>)«r,  1811 


SONG   FOR  THE   LUDDITES. 
L 

Ai  the  Liberty  lads  o'er  tbe  tea 
Bought  their  treednm,  and  cheaply,  with  blOOd| 
So  ""e,  boyS",  we 
Will  die  fighting,  or  live  free, 
And  dovr :  with  aU  kinp  but  KiD(  Lodd  1 

n. 

Whcr  fUe  web  that  we  weave  ii  complete, 
And  the  shuttle  ezchan^  for  the  iword. 

We  will  fling  the  u-rtiding  sheet 

O'er  the  despot  at  our  feet, 
And  dye  it  deep  in  the  gore  he  hai  poor'd. 

nL 

T^ongh  black  as  his  heart  its  hue, 
Since  his  veins  are  corrupted  to  mad, 

Yel  this  13  the  dew 

Which  the  tree  shnU'renew 
Of  liberty,  planted  by  Ludd  1 


60,  WE'LL  GO  NO  MORE  A  ROVING. 
L 

So,  we  11  50  no  more  a  roving 

So  late  into  the  ni»ht. 
Though  the  heart  be  slill  z*  loving, 

And  tbe  moon  be  still  as  bright 

n. 

For  the  sword  outwears  its  sheath, 
And  the  soul  wears  out  the  breast. 

And  tbe  heart  must  pause  to  breathdi 
And  love  it^lf  have  rest. 

IIL 

Though  the  night  ^vas  made  for  loving 

And  the  day  returns  too  soon, 
Ftt  we  Ml  »o  no  more  a  roving 

By  the  light  of  the  mooa. 


TO  THOMAS   MOORE, 

What  are  ynu  doin^  now, 

Oh  Thomas  Moore  ? 
WTiat  are  you  doing  dow. 

Oh  Thonns  Moore  ? 
Si^hin^  or  suing  now, 
Rhyniing  or  wooin?  dow, 
Billing  or  cooiu?  now, 

Which,  Thoaiaa  Moore ) 

But  the  Camiv;i!  's  cominr, 

Oh  Th'.nias  Moore ! 
TheCnnuvarscomiog, 

Oh  Thumai  Moore ! 
Masking  and  humming. 
Fifing  and  dnnuming, 
Guitarrin^  and  slrumming, 

Oh  Thomas  Moore  I 

tlfal  of  bamui  <x>nceptioas,  and   Cir   beyond   1117  Ideas  sf 
knmsQ  execution.**— Lord  Bwron  t«  Mr,  Murraa,  N<  ?. 

m  1610.- jc 


VERSICLE8. 

read  the  "  Christabel  :■ 

Very  well : 

I  read  the  "Missionary ;"1 

Preltv —  very  : 
I  tried  at  "ildenm;" 

Ahem  1 
I  read  a  sheet  of  "  Marg'ret  of  jSnjcu  f* 

Can  you  f 
I  tum'd  a  page  of  Scott's  "  Waterloo ;  " 

Pooh  I  pooh  I 
IlookM  at  Wordsworth's milk-white"RyIilaiM Dot'  * 
Hillo! 
Jtc  bju  Jx. 

Uftrek»ian. 


TO    MR.  MURRAY. 

To  book  the  reader,  you,  John  Murray 
Have  publishd  "  Anjou's  Margaret," 
Which  won't  be  sold  ofli"  in  a  hurry 
(At  least,  it  h.is  not  been  as  yel); 
And  then,  slill  further  to  bewilder  'em. 
Without  remorse,  you  set  up  "  llderim  ;" 

So  mind  you  dout  get  into  debt. 
Because  as  how,  if  you  should  fail, 
These  books  would  be  but  baddish  baiL 

And  mind  ynu  do  not  let  escape 

These  rhymes  to  Morning  Post  or  Perry, 
Which  would  be  vtry  treacherous — very* 

And  get  me  into  such  a  scrape  ! 
For,  fipiilv,  I  should  have  to  sally, 
Al!  in  my  little  boat,  a^inst  1  GaUa/; 

And,  should  I  chance  to  slay  the  Assynan  wight, 

Have  next  to  combat  with  the  female  kuight 

Uarch  SA,  IHT 


THE    LAMENT    OF    TASSO.* 
ADVERTISEMENT. 


At  Fcmra,  in  the  Librarv,  arc  preserved  the  original 
MSS.  of  Tas^o's  Gierusaleinme  and  of  Guarini's  Pas- 
tor Fido,  With  letters  of  Tasso,  one  from  Titian  to 
Ariosto,  aiid  the  inkstand  and  chair,  the  tomb  and  the 
house,  of  the  latter.  But,  as  misfortune  has  2  greater 
interest  for  posterity,  and  little  or  none  for  the  cotem- 
porary,  the  cell  where  Tasso  was  confined  in  the  hot- 
piLal  of  St.  Anna,  attracts  a  more  fixed  attention  than 
the  residence  or  the  moiiumeut  of  Ariosto  — at  ieast  it 
had  this  elfecl  on  me.  There  are  two  inscription!, 
one  on  tlie  outer  gate,  the  second  over  the  cell  it^el^ 
inviting,  unnecessarily,  the  wouJer  aud  the  indignatioo 
of  the  spectator.  Ferrara  is  much  decayed,  and  do- 
populated  :  the  castle  still  exists  entire  ;  and  1  saw  the 
court  where  Parisina  and  Hugo  were  beheaded,  a^ 
cording  to  the  aonai  of  Gibbon. 


Long  years !  —  It  tries  the  thrill  ing  frame  to  ba 

And  eagle-spirit  of  a  child  of  Soog  — 

Long  years  of  outrage,  ciiluniny,  and  wrnny  * 

Imjjuted  madness,  prison'd  solitude, 

A7^d  the  mind's  canker  in  its  savage  mood. 

When  the  impatient  thirst  of  light  aud  air 

Parches  the  heart ;  and  the  abhorred  grate, 

Marring  the  suob^uns  with  its  hideous  Ahade, 


Mias  Holfort.- 

2  The  onpinnl  MS.  of  thia  poem  la  dated.  -  T^t  A^«» 
Dian,  Apnl  30,  1N17."  It  was  written  1b  eoiiMi»«M«  «f 
Lord  Eyroo  bavi3«  Tlaltnl  Famra.  for  •  clafl*  dl7i  es 
Ilia  way  to  Floreoce.—  & 
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Worta  throagh  the  throbbin?  eyeball  to  the  brain, 
Wilb  a  hot  seme  of  heaviness  aod  pain  ; 
And  wrc,  at  once,  Captivity  display'd 
Stands  scoffing  through  the  never-open'd  gate, 
Which  nothing  \hroush  its  bars  admits,  save  dav, 
And  tasieless  food,  which  I  have  eat  aloQe 
Till  its  unsocial  bitten  ess  is  gone  ; 
And  I  can  banquet  like  a  beast  of  prey, 
Sullen  and  lonely,  couching  in  the  cave 
Which  is  my  lair,  and  —  it  m.^y  be  —  my  grave. 
All  this  hath  somevv-hat  worn  me,  and  may  wear, 
But  mus:  be  borne.     I  sloop  not  to  despair; 
For  1  have  battled  with  mine  agony. 
And  made  me  wings  wherewith  to  overfly 
The  narrow  circus  of  my  dungeon  wall, 
And  freed  the  Holy  Sepulchre  from  thrall  j 
And  revell'd  among  men  and  things  diving 
And  pnurd  my  spirit  over  Palestine, 
In  honour  of  the  sacred  war  for  Him, 
The  God  who  was  on  earth  and  is  in  heaven, 
For  he  has  strengthenM  me  in  heart  and  limb. 
That  through  this  sufferance  I  might  be  forgiven, 
I  have  employ'd  my  penance  to  record 
How  Silem'a  shriae  was  won  and  bow  adored. 

a 

But  this  is  o*er  —  my  pleasant  task  is  done  :  — 

My  long-sustaining  friend  of  many  years  I 

If  I  do  blot  thy  final  page  with  tears. 

Know,  that  my  sorrows  have  wrung  from  me  none. 

But  thou,  my  young  creation  I  my  soul's  child  ! 

Which  ever  playine  round  me  came  and  smiled. 

And  woo*d  me  from  myself  witli  thy  sweet  sight, 

Thou  too  art  gnrie — and  so  is  my  delight: 

And  therefore  do  I  weep  and  inly  bleed 

With  this  last  bruise  upon  a  broken  reed. 

Thou  too  art  ended  —  »  hat  is  left  me  now  ? 

For  I  have  anguish  yet  to  bear  —  and  bow  ? 

1  know  not  thai  —  but  In  the  innate  fnrce 

Of  my  own  spirit  shall  be  found  resource, 

I  have  not  sunk,  for  I  had  no  remorse, 

Nor  cause  for  such  ;  they  callM  me  mad  —and  why  ? 

Oh  Leonora  1  will  not  tfujii  reply  ? 

I  was  indeed  delirious  irwnv  heart 

To  lift  my  love  so  lofty  as  thou  art ;   • 

But  still  my  frenzy  was  not  uf  the  mind  ; 

I  knew  my  fault,  and  feel  my  punishment 

Not  less  beciuse  1  suffer  it  unbent. 

That  thou  wert  beautiful,  and  I  not  blind, 

Hath  been  the  sin  which  shuts  me  from  mankind  ; 

But  let  them  go.  or  torture  as  they  will. 

My  heart  can  multiply  thme  image  stilt ; 

Successful  lo\e  m.iy  sate  itself  away, 

The  wretched  are  the  fai'hful ;  H  is  their  fate 

To  have  all  feeling  save  the  one  decay, 

And  every  passion  into  one  dilate, 

As  rapid  rivers  into  ocean  pour ; 

But  oun  is  fathomless,  and  hath  no  shore. 

III. 
Above  me,  hark  !  tlie  Ion?  and  maniac  crj 
Of  minds  and  bo<Iies  in  captivity. 
And  hark !  the  l-ish  and  ihe  increasing  bowl, 
And  the  halflnarticulalc  blasphemy  ! 
There  be  some  here  with  worse  Ihin  frenzy  foul. 
Some  who  do  siitl  cad  on  the  o'er  l.ibour'd  miud, 
And  dim  the  little  light  that  *9  left  behind 
Witb  nerdlcH'.  torture,  as  their  tynnt  will 
Ii  wound  up  tf.  thr  lu^t  nf  dninif'  ill  : 
Wiih  these  .ind  with  thnr  viO.insam  I  class'd, 
'Mid  sound*  and  ilKhf*  like  these  lonK  ywrs  have  passV 
tlid  sichls  and  soundi  like  lhe<r  my  life  nuy  cose  : 
■o  let  it  be—  for  Iben  1  shall  repose. 

IV. 

I  hiTe  been  patient.  1ft  mr  I*  so  yet ; 

I  had  foricfjitfn  h»l/  I  would  forjet, 

BqI  iI  rev ivm  —  (>h  !  would  i1  were  my  W 

To  be  for(cirul  ii  I  am  fnri;r.l :  — 

feel  I  DOl  wrrtb  with  those  nho  bade  oie  dwell 


In  this  vast  lazar-house  of  many  woes  ? 

Where  laughter  is  not  n^rth,  nor  thought  the  zmikiy 

Is'or  words  a  langu:  ge  aor  ev'n  men  mankind; 

,  Where  cries  reply  to  curses,  shrieks  to  blows. 
And  e.ich  is  tortured  in  his  separate  hell  — 
For  we  are  crowded  in  our  solitudes  — 
Many,  but  each  divided  by  the  wall, 
Which  echoes  Madness  in  her  babbling  moods;  — 
While  all  can  hear,  none  heed  his  neighbour's  call  * 
None  !  save  that  One,  the  veriest  wretch  of  ali, 
Who  was  not  made  to  be  the  mate  of  these, 
Nor  bound  between  Dislraclinn  and  Disease, 
Feel  1  not  wroth  with  those  who  placed  me  heref 
Who  have  debased  me  it.  Ihe  minds  of  men, 
Debarring  me  the  usage  of  my  own. 
Blighting  my  life  in  best  of  iis  career, 
Branding  my  thoughts  as  things  to  shun  and  fear? 

1  Would  1  not  pay  them  back  these  pangs  again, 
And  teach  them  inward  Sorrow's  stilled  groan? 
The  struggle  to  be  calm,  and  cold  distress. 
Which  undermines  our  Stoical  success? 

,  No  !  —  still  too  proud  to  be  vindictive  —  I 
Have  pardon'd  princes'  insulLs,  and  would  die. 

I  Yea,  Sister  of  my  :iovereign  1  for  thy  sake 

■  I  weed  all  bitterness  from  out  my  breast. 
It  hath  no  business  where  thou  art  a  guest; 

I  Thy  brother  hates — but  I  can  not  detest; 

!  Thou  pitiest  not  —  but  i  can  not  forsake. 

I  V. 

;  Look  on  a  love  which  knows  not  to  despair, 
'  But  all  unauench'd  is  still  my  better  part. 
Dwelling  deep  in  my  shut  and  silent  heart, 
;  As  dwells  the  gaiherM  lightning  in  its  cloud, 
j  Enconipass'd  with  its  dark  and  rolling  shroud, 
Till  struck,—  forth  flies  the  all-ethereal  dart! 
And  thus  at  the  collision  of  thy  name. 
The  vivid  thought  still  Hashes  through  my  frUMi, 
And  for  a  moment  all  things  as  they  were 
!  Flit  by  me;  — they  are  gone  — 1  am  the  saisA. 

I  And  yet  my  love  »  ithout  ambition  grew  ; 
I  knew  thy  state,  my  station,  and  I  knew 

:  A  Princess  was  no  love-mate  for  a  bard; 

I I  told  it  not,  I  breathed  it  not,  it  was 
Sufiicieot  to  itself,  its  own  reward  : 

I  And  if  my  eyes  reveai'd  it,  they,  alas! 

1  Were  punish'd  by  the  silentness  of  thina. 
And  yet  1  did  not  venture  to  repine. 

I  Thou  wert  to  me  a  crjslal-girded  >hrine, 
Worshipn'd  at  holy  distance,  and  around 
Hallow'd'and  meekly  kiss'd  Ihe  saintly  grouncl; 
Not  for  thou  wert  a  princess,  but  that  Love 
Had  robed  thee  with  a  glory,  and  array'd 
Thy  lir^eaiueiits  in  bntty  that  d.^may'd  — 
Oh!  not  dismay"d  — but  aived,  like  One  above) 
And  in  that  sweet  ^eveiitv  there  i 


elhii 


onn 


did  surpaa 


I  know  not  how  —  thy  genius  masler'd  I 

My  star  «•  od  still  hetore  thee  :  —  if  it  were 

iVesumptuous  thus  In  love  without  design, 

That  sad  fatnlily  hath  cost  me  dear  ; 

But  thou  art  dearest  still,  and  I  Hhojid  be 

Fit  for  this  cell,  which  wrongs  mc  — but  (or  tha^ 

The  very  love  which  lock'd  mc  to  my  chain 

Hath  lighten'd  half  its  weight ;  and  for  the  n^t. 

Though  heavv,  lent  me  vigour  to  sustiin, 

And  look  to  tliee  with  undivided  breast, 

And  foil  Ihe  ingenuity  of  Pain. 

VI. 

It  is  no  marvel  —  from 

My  soul  w: 

And  mingti 

Of  objrctsall  in.inirialc  1  made 

IdoU,  and  nut  of  wild  and  hmrly  flowere, 

And  rocks  whereby  lliry  grew,  a  |iandise, 

Where  I  did  hy  nir  do«n  within  rcslnde 

or  waving  trees,  and  drram'd  uncounteif  hours, 

Though  I  was  chid  f>'r  wandering  ;  and  the  wa 

.Sh(H)k  their  while  agrd  he-tds  n'er  me,  and  Mid 

or  such  niateriali  wretched  meo  were  «ad«i 


from  my  very  birth 
k  with  love,—  which  did  fmrwmAa 
earth ; 
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And  mot  a  tnttnt  boy  would  end  in  woe. 
And  thit  the  oalv  lesson  was  a  blow  ;  — 
And  then  Ihev  smote  me,  and  I  did  not  weep, 
But  cursed  ibem  in  my  heart,  and  to  my  haunt 
Return'd  and  wept  alone,  and  dream'd  again 
The  visions  which  arise  without  a  sleep. 
And  with  my  years  my  soul  began  to  pant 
With  feelings  of  strange  tumult  and  soft  pain* 
And  the  whole  heart  eihaled  into  one  Want, 
But  undefined  and  wanderiuj,  till  the  day 
I  found  the  thing  I  sought  — and  that  was  thee  ; 
And  then  I  lost  my  being,  all  10  be 
AbaorbM  in  thine  —  the  world  was  past  away — 
Thou  did^  annibilate  the  earth  to  me  I 

VIL 
I  loved  a.  Soii.'ude  — but  little  thousht 
To  spend  1  know  not  what  of  life,  remote 
From  all  communion  with  existence,  save 
The  maniac  and  bis  tyrant ;  —  bid  I  been 
Their  fellow,  miny  years  ere  this  had  seen 
My  mind  like  theirs  corrupied  to  its  grave: 
But  who  halb  seen  me  writhe,  or  beard  me  rave  ? 
Percnance  in  such  a  cell  we  suffer  more 
Than  the  wreck'd  sailor  on  his  desert  shore  ; 
The  world  is  all  before  hini  —  mme  is  Aer.v 
Scarce  twice  the  space  tbey  must  accord  my  bi«r. 
What  though  he  perish,  he  may  lift  his  eye. 
And  with  a  dying  glance  upbraid  the  sky  — 
I  will  not  raise  my  own  in  such  reproof, 
Although  't  is  clouded  by  my  dungeon  root 

VIll, 
Tet  do  I  feel  at  times  my  mind  decline, 
But  with  a  sense  of  its  deca)  :  —  1  see 
Unwonted  lights  along  my  prison  shine, 
And  a  strange  demon,  who  is  vesing  me 
With  pilfering  pranks  and  petty  pains,  below 
The  feeling  of  the  healthful  and  the  frc  ; 
But  much  to  One,  who  long  hath  suffered  to, 
Sickness  of  heart,  and  narrowness  of  plact., 
Ind  all  that  may  be  borne,  or  can  debase 
I  thought  mine  enemies  had  been  but  Man 
But  spirits  rnav  be  leagued  with  them  — all  Eaiv 
Abandops  —  Heaven  forgets  me :  —  in  the  deaif 
Of  such  defence  the  Powers  of  Evil  can,  _ 
It  may  be,  tempt  me  further. —  and  prevail 
Against  the  outworn  creature  they  assail. 
Why  in  this  furnace  is  my  spirit  provel. 
Like  ateel  in  tempering  fire  ?  because  I  loved? 
Because  1  loved  what  not  to  love,  and  see, 
Wa«  more  or  less  than  mortal,  and  than  m& 

IX. 

I  once  was  quick  in  feeling  —  that  is  o'er ;  — 

Vv  scars  are  callous,  or  1  should  have  dash'd 

.My  brain  against  these  bars,  as  the  sun  flash'd 

In  mockery  through  them  :  —  If  I  bear  and  bore 

Toe  much  I  have  recounted,  and  the  more 

Which  bath  no  words,— 't  is  that  I  would  not  die 

And  sanction  wiih  self-slaughter  the  dull  lie 

WLich  snared  me  here,  and  with  'he  bra^d  of  shame 

It^mp  Madness  deep  into  my  memory, 

Adu  woo  Compassion  to  a  blighted  name, 

Seattrig  the  sentence  wliich  my  toes  proclaim. 

No  —  it  shall  be  immortal :  —  and  1  make 

A  future  temple  of  niv  present  cell. 

Which  n.itions  vet  shall  visit  fi.r  my  sake. 

While  thou,  Fe'rrar,!  when  no  longer  dwell 

The  ducal  chiefs  within  thee,  stnlt  fall  down, 

And  crumbling  piecemeal  view  thy  hearthless  halls, 

A  poet's  wreath  shill  be  thine  only  crown,— 

A  poet's  dungeon  ihv  most  far  reairwo. 

While  strangers  woiider  o'er  thy  unpeopled  walls. 

And  thou,  Leonora '.  —  thou  —  who  wert  ashamed 

That  such  as  I  could  love  —  who  blush'd  to  hear 

To  less  than  mur.archs  thit  thou  couldst  be  dear, 

Go  .'  tell  thy  brother,  lliat  my  h.irt,  untamed 

By  gnef,  yean,  weariucss—  «'id  it  may  be 

A  taint  of  that  be  would  impur.*  to  me— 


l'n»^  long  infection  of  a  den  like  this, 

Vfii  'je  the  mind  rots  congenial  with  the  abyn. 

Adores  thee  still ;  —  and  add  —  that  when  the  towm 

>b.t  battlements  which  guard  his  joynus  hour 

Of  -joquet,  dance,  and  revel,  are  forgot, 

Oi-  wfl  uulended  in  a  dull  repose, 

f  Thi4 — this —  shall  be  a  consecrated  spot! 

1  B.,I  tlo'i—  when  all  that  Birth  and  Beauty  ttroWT 
Oi  tiagi  -  round  Ibee  is  extinct  —  shall  have 
Ovo  Tall  'be  laurel  »  hich  o'erehiies  my  graveb 
N  1  p:iw^  in  death  can  tear  our  names  apart. 
An  t-O-^e  V  -  life  could  rend  thee  from  my  heart 
¥•.1,  L-oi  ra  1  f.  shall  be  our  (ate 
Tj  be  e^n  ined  for  ever  —  but  too  fete . 


EPIS''l. ^:  FROSI  MR.  MURRAT  TO  DB. 
POLIDORI. 

Deal  D.  ctor,  I  have  read  your  play, 
Whit  1  is  a  good  one  in  its  way, — 
Purj  e»  'he  eyes  and  moves  the  bowels, 
And  .'rencbes  handkerchiefs  like  towels 
Wi-h  tears,  that,  in  a  Hux  of  grief; 
AffoM  hysterical  relief 
To  shatter'd  nerves  and  quickenV  pulsei. 
Which  your  catastrophe  convulses 

I  like  your  moral  and  machinerv 
Your  plot,  too,  has  such  scope  for     t    «y' 
Your  dialogue  is  apt  and  smart ; 
The  play's  concoction  full  of  art  J 
Your  bero  raves,  your  heroine  en.  ^ 
All  stab,  and  every  body  dies. 
In  short,  your  tragedy  would  be 
The  very  thing  to  hear  and  see: 
And  for  a  piece  of  putlicatioa. 
If  1  decline  on  this  occasion. 
It  is  not  that  I  am  not  sensible 
To  merits  in  themselves  ostensible. 
But  —  and  I  grieve  to  speak  it  —  pla>. 
Are  drugs — mere  drugs,  sir  —  nov   \  ■    . 
I  had  a  heavy  loss  by  "  Manuel,"— 
Too  lucky  if  it  prove  not  annual,*- 
And  Sotheby,  with  bis  "Orestes," 
(Which,  by  the  by,  the  author's  beJ  iv 
Has  lain  so  very  long  on  hand. 
That  1  despair  of  all  demand. 
I  've  advertised,  but  see  my  l>ooks. 
Or  only  watch  my  shopman's  looksj  — 
Still  Ivan,  Ina,  and  such  lumber. 
My  back-shop  glut,  my  shelves  encumoft. 


vboc 


:  did  better. 


There's  Evn 
Has  sent  me,  folded  in  a  letle 
A  sort  of—  it 's  no  more  a  drama 
Than  Darnlev,  Ivan,  or  Kebama; 
So  alter'd  since  last  year  his  pen  is, 
I  think  he 's  lost  his  wits  at  Venice. 
In  sb'irt,  sir,  what  with  one  and  t'other 
I  dare  no'  venture  on  another. 
I  write  in  haste  ;  excuse  each  blimder ; 
The  coaches  through  the  street  so  thunder! 
Mv  room  's  so  full  —  we  've  GilTord  here 
Reading  .MS.,  with  Hookham  Frere, 
P'ono-incing  on  the  nouns  and  particlee, 
Oi  some  of  our  forthcoming  -Articles. 

The  Quarterly  —  Ah,  sir,  if  you 
Tio  'ul  ibe  genius  to  review  !  — 
A  I  nai*  critique  upon  St-  Helena, 
Or  il    -ou  -ini,  would  but  tell  in  a 

Short  c  iifv^  what hut.  to  resume : 

As  1  was  -  ^yu  s:,  s>.  the  r<x)m  — 

The  room  "s  o  i  'II  of  wits  and  bards, 

Crabhes,  Campbe.'s,  Crokers,  Freres,  sad  Wul^ 

And  others,  neit>er  l--irds  nor  wits:  — 

Mv  humble  lenemrut  admits 

All  persons  in  the  dress  of  fent. 

From  Mr  Hammond  to  Dsf  OibL 
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A  puty  dicet  n^ith  me  to-da^, 
All  clever  men,  who  make  their  way: 
Crable,  Malcolm,  Hamilion,  and  Cbaotrejr, 
Are  all  partakers  of  niy  paDtry. 
They  're  at  this  monieut  in  discussion 
On  ponr  De  Slael'B  late  dissolution. 
Her  book,  they  say,  was  in  advance  — 
Pray  Heaven,  she  teli  ihe  truth  of  France  I 
Thus  run  our  time  and  tongues  away,— 
But,  to  return,  sir,  to  your  play: 
Sorry,  sir,  but  I  cannot  deal, 
Unless  1  were  acted  by  ONeill, 
My  bands  so  full,  my  bead  so  busy, 
I  'm  almost  dead,  and  always  dizzy ; 
And  w,  with  endless  truth  and  hurry, 
Dear  Doctor,  I  am  yours, 

JOHN  MURRAY. 
Aoffiut,  1817 


EPISTLE   TO   MR.  MUBRA7. 

My  dear  Mr.  Murray, 
You  *rc  in  a  daiun'd  huiry 

To  set  up  this  ultimate  Canto ;  i 
Bat  {if  they  don't  rob  us) 
You  11  see  Mr.  Hobhouse 

Will  bring  it  safe  in  bis  portminteaa. 

For  the  Journal  yon  hint  o^ 
As  ready  to  print  off, 

No  doubt  you  do  n»ht  to  eommend  it ; 
But  as  yel  I  have  writ  off 
ThedevTlabitof 

Our  *'  Beppo :  '* —  when  copied,  I  U  tend  it 

Then  you  've  •  •  »  »  's  Tour,— 
No  ^real  thin^,  to  be  sure,— 

You  couM  hardly  be?in  \Tith  a  less  workj 
For  Ihe  pompous  rascatlinD, 
Who  don't  speak  Italian 

Nor  French,  must  have  scribbled  by  guesswork. 

You  can  mak-*  any  loss  up 
With  *'  Spence"  and  his  ^«ip, 

A  work  which  mu5t  surely  succeed  ; 
Then  (Jueen  Mar^-'s  Epistle-craft, 
With  the  new  "Fylte''of  »  Whistlecrafl," 

Must  make  people  purchase  and  read. 

Then  yoo  *ve  General  Gordon, 
Who  girded  his  swnrd  on, 

To  serve  wjiji  a  Muscovite  master, 
And  help  him  to  poli&b 
A  nation  so  owlish, 

They  thought  sliaving  their  beards  a  disaster. 

For  the  man,  "  poor  and  shrewd,"  a 
With  whom  you  'd  conclude 

A  cfjmpict  without  more  delay, 
Perhaps  some  such  i>cn  is 
Btill  extant  in  Venice; 

But  please,  sir,  to  mention  yottr  pay. 

Veoico,  Janairy  6,  1818. 


TO   MR.  MURRAY. 

Stnhan,  Tonson.  LIntot  of  Ihe  times. 
Patron  and  publnttirr  of  rh>nm. 
For  thee  the  bai  I  uj>  Pjndut  climtn. 
My  Murray. 

To  Ihee,  with  hope  and  terror  dumb, 
The  uiitlM^eo  Ms.  auih'>n  comr; 
Tboa  pnulcat  all  —  ind  ■rllul  toma— 
My  Murrav. 


I  n«  ttnrtt  ^alo 


of  "CblU*  Iltrold  "  —  I 


Upon  thy  table's  baize  so  freen 
The  last  new  Quarterly  is  seen,— - 
But  where  is  thy  new  Magazine, 
My  Murray  ? 

Along  thy  cprucest  bookshelves  shine 
The  works  thou  deemest  most  divine  — 
The  "Art  of  Cookery,"  and  mine, 
My  Slurray. 

Tours,  Travels,  Essays,  too,  I  wist, 
And  Sermons  to  thy  mill  bring  $^^i 
And  then  thou  hast  the  "•  Navy  List," 
My  Murray, 

And  Heaven  forbid  I  should  conclude. 
Without  *'  the  Bonrd  of  Longitude," 
Although  this  narrt>w  paper  \vould, 
My  ilurray. 

Venice.  UarcL  35,  'Mi. 


ON  THE  BIRTH  OF  JOHN  WILLIAM  RIZZO 
HOPr.NER. 

Hii  father's  sense,  his  mother's  grace, 
In  him,  I  hope,  will  always  6t  so; 

With —  still  to  keep  him  in  good  case— 
The  health  and  appetite  of  Rizzo. 


ODE    ON   VENICE.! 
I. 

Oh  Venice !  Venice  t  when  thy  marble  walls 

Are  level  with  the  waters,  there  shall  be 
A  cry  of  nations  o'er  thy  sunken  hills, 

A  iouJ  lament  alon^  the  sweeping  sea ! 
If  I,  a  northern  wanderer,  weep  for  ihee, 
What  should  thy  son^  do  ? —  any  thing  but  weep  , 
And  yet  they  only  murmur  in  their  sleep. 
In  contrast  with  their  fathers—  as  the  slime, 
The  dull  green  ooze  of  the  receding  d«ep, 
Is  with  the  dashmg  of  the  springtide  foam 
That  drives  Ihe  sailor  shipless  to  his  home. 
Are  they  to  those  thai  were  ;  and  thus  they  CTMp, 
Crouching  and  crab-Iike,  through  tbeir  sapping  street 
Oh  !  agony  —  that  centuries  should  reap 
No  niellowLT  harvest  I  Thirteen  hundred  yean 
Of  wealth  and  glory  turn'd  to  dust  and  tears; 
And  every  mnnuinent  the  sirangcr  meets. 
Church,  pal.ice.  pillar,  as  a  mourner  greets  ; 
And  even  Ihe  Lion  all  sutxlued  appears, 
And  the  harsh  sound  of  the  barbarian  drum, 
With  dull  and  daily  dissonance,  repeats 
The  echo  of  Ihy  lyrant's  voice  along 
The  soft  waves,  once  all  musical  to  son^;, 
Thai  heaved  bcncith  the  moonlight  with  the  throf^ 
Of  gondolas  —  and  to  the  busy  hum 
Of  cht-crful  creatures,  whose  most  sinful  deeds 
Were  but  the  overheating  of  Ihe  heart, 
And  I'ow  of  ton  much  happiness,  which  neorft 
The  aid  of  age  to  lurn  its  course  apart 
From  Ihe  luxuriant  and  voluptuous  flood 
Of  sweet  scNsalious,  In'tling  with  the  blood. 
Rut  these  arc  belter  than  the  gloomy  erron, 
The  \rerds  of  nations  in  iht-ir  last  dccav, 
When  Vice  walks  for'h  ».iti  her  unwMVcn'd  t«nwi^ 
And  Mirth  i^  m.1d^e^s.  aiiJ  but  stiiilt>«  to  slay; 
And  Hope  is  noihjng  tiul  a  false  delay. 
The  n.rk  manS  lightnim;  half  an  h-.ur  ere  death, 
When  Kan.tnrw,  the  laM  morlal  birth  of  Pain, 
An>l  .ipathv  of  lilnt>.  the  dull  hegmning 
Of  the  cold  slAgtfi-nng  race  which  Dtuth  is  widdu^ 
Steals  vrin  hv  vriri  and  puUe  I'y  pulse  swiy  j 
Yet  so  relirvirig  Ihr  cV-i-torlunjd  clay, 
To  hiin  apj.i.>rs  rero  -al  of  hu  brealii, 

t  Thii  (Mf  woa  (rnDwJtl«d  tnm  TmIw  U  in%  riu 
wllb '*Muc{i|i»."-|t 
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And  freetlom  the  mere  nanibness  of  his  chaio  j— 
Aod  then  he  talks  of  lite^  iDd  hnw  »^ia 
Be  feels  his  spirit*  soaring— albeit  weafcL, 
And  or  the  fresher  air,  winch  tie  would  seek; 
And  ai  he  whispers  knows  not  that  he  gup«, 
That  hi^  thin  (iotier  feels  not  what  it  clasps. 
And  so  the  filtn  comes  o'er  hiin — and  the  dizxy 
Chanil>er  s^vmis  rnuud  and  mund — iiid  shadows  busy, 
A'  which  he  \ainJy  cafches,  flit  aud  gleam, 
Till  the  last  rattle  chokes  the  sliang;led  scream, 
And  all  is  ice  aud  black.ne-s, — and  The  earth 
That  which  it  xrxs  the  moinent  ere  our  birth. 

II. 

Tnere  is  no  hope  for  na'ions  ! — Search  the  paga 

Of  maDv  thousand  yeir*— the  dailj-  scene, 
Toe  flow  and  ebb  of  each  rrcuriiirff  ise, 
The  everlasting  to  U  v*hkh  hath  Uen^ 
Hath  t.iu^ht  i.sunught,  or  litile  :  still  we  lean 
On  thiols  I  bat  rot  bcntialh  our  weight,  and  wear 
Our  strength  away  in  wrestling  wiih  the  air  : 
For  *t  13  our  nature  strikes  us  do«n  :  the  beuti 
Slaughtered  in  h  ■urlj-  hecatoiiibs  for  feasti 
Are  of  as  high  an  order— they  must  go 
Even    where    Iheir    driver    goads    them,    though    to 

slaughter. 
Ye  men,  who  pour  your  blood  for  kings  u  wattr, 
What  have  they  given  your  children  in  return? 
A  heritage  of  servi'ude  and  woe, 
A  btindr-ld  bondage,  where  your  hire  is  blowg. 
What  !  do  not  yet  the  red  hot  plough-sharet  bum, 
O'er  which  you  rtnmble  in  a  false  "fdeal, 
And  de«in  this  proof  of  rovaltv  the  real; 
Kissing  the  hand  that  guides  you  to  your  scan, 
And  slorymg  as  you  Iread  the  glowing  bars? 
All  that  your  sires  have  left  you.  alt  that  Time 
Bec^ucaths  of  free,  and  History  of  subltme. 
Spring  from  a  different  theme  !— Ye  see  and  read, 
A.imire  and  sigh,  a:id  'hen  succumb  and  bleed  ! 
Save  'he  fe\»  spirits  who,  dc'pile  of  all, 
And  worse  than  all,  the  sudden  crimes  engender'd 
By  the  down  thundering  of  the  prison- «  all, 
And  ttiirst  to  s^^  allow  Ihe  sweet  waters  lender'd, 
Gu'^hing  from  Freedom's  fountains— when  the  crowd 
Madden'd  wdh  centuries  of  drought,  are  loud, 
And  trample  on  e^ch  oiher  to  obtain 
The  cup  which  brings  oblrvion  of  a  cfa^iin 
Heavy  and  sore, — m  which  long  yoked  they  pTonghM 
The  sand, — or  if  there  sniung  (he  yellow  grain, 
'Twns  not  for  them,  their  neck.  ^^  ere  too  much  bowM, 
And  their  dead  pal  .fes  chcw'd  tl«  cud  of  pain  :— 
yea  !  the  few  spirits— who,  despi'e  of  deeds 
Which  they  abhor,  confound  not  n  i(h  the  cause 
Those  momentary  stars  from  Nature's  laws, 
Which,  like  the  pestilence  and  earthquake,  smite 
But  for  a  term,  then  pa**,  and  ieavt-  the  eartii 
With  all  her  se  'Sons  to  rt-p.iir  the  blight 
With  a  few  summers,  and  again  ptit  fortb 
Cities  and  generations — fair,  when  free — 
For,  Tyranny,  there  blooms  no  bud  (or  tbeel 

III. 

Glory  and  Empire!  once  upon  these  towers 

With  Freedom_g.dl.ke  Triad  I  how  rental 
The  leajiie  of  mightiest  nations  in  those  houni 
When  Ven.ce  was  an  envy,  ini^hl  abate. 
But  did  not  quench  her  spirit— in  her  fate 
AU  were  enwrapp'd  ;  the  feasted  monarch  knew 

And  loTed  their  h'-'steM,  nnr  could  learn  to  hate, 
Althmieh  they  humbled— with  the  kindy  few 
The  many  feir,  f>r  fmm  all  days  and  climes 
She  was  ihe  vorajer's  worsh  p  ;^Ten  her  crimes 
Were  of  the  softer  order— born  to  Love, 
She  drank  no  bloo,|,  nnr  fafen'd  on  the  dead. 
But  gladdenM  where  her  harmlcs'*  conquests  spretd; 
For  these  restored  the  Cp'ss,  that  from  above 
Haliow'd  her  iheltering  tiannent,  which  mcesaDt 
Flew  between  earth  vud  Ihe  unholy  Crescent, 
Which,  if  It  w.ned  and  dwindled,  E  Tth  may  thank 
The  city  it  has  clothed  in  chain%  which  clanK 
Now,  creaking  In  the  ean  of  tfaOH  who  owe 


The  name  of  Freedom  to  her  glorious  stninlet 
Yet  she  hut  shares  with  them  a  common  wf»e^ 
And  railed  the  "  kingdom'*  of  a  conauenog  foe,-* 
Bat  knows  what  all— and.  mnst  of  ill,  ut  know— 
With  what  set  gilded  terms  a  tyrant  juggUi  I 

IV. 
The  nam©  of  Commonwealth  is  put  and  gone 

O'er  the  thrre  fracli^'AB  of  the  gmamug  glube| 
Veuic  IS  crushed,  and  Holiand  deigns  to  own 

A  sceptre,  and  endures  the  purple  robe; 
If  the  fiTe  .Swii7er  yet  bestrides  alone 
His  chainlesa  inounuiiis,  't  is  tiut  lor  a  time. 
For  tyraiinv  of  late  is  cunnmg  ^rown, 
And  in  Its  -''wn  good  se.isou  tramples  down 
Tlie  sparkles  of  our  ashes.     One  erea   clime^ 
Wh'-se  vignr<ms  oil  spring  by  dividing  (<cin 
Are  kept  apart  aud  nursed  in  ihe-devotmn 
Of  Freedom,  \^  hich  the,T  fathers  f  aieht  for,  and 
Beoueath'd — a  tieriiasje  of  heart  and  n.ind. 
And  proud  distinction  from  each  other  land. 
Whose  sons  Duisl  bo\%  them  al  a  monarch's  motioa, 
As  if  hi^  leiiseless  sceptre  were  a  wand 
Full  of  the  magic  of  eiplodetl  science— 
S'lll  one  great  clime,  in  full  and  free  defiance, 
Yet  rears  her  crest,  unconquer'd  and  sublime, 
Al»ove  the  fair  A'lantic  '.-—She  has  taught 
Her  Esau-brethren  that  'he  haughty  flai, 
The  floating  fence  of  Albion's  f»<bler  crag, 
Mav  strike  to  those  w  hose  red  right  hands'  have  bongU 
Rights  cheaply  eam'd  with  blood.— Still,  siillj  for  evel 
Better,  though  each  man's  life-hlM(xl  were  a  river, 
That  it  should  flow  aud  overflow,  than  creep 
Throush  thousand  Jaiv  channels  in  our  veins, 
DamnM  like  the  du!l  ca<  al  with  locks  and  chain 
Aud  moving,  as  a  sick  man  in  tlie  ideep, 
Three  pacea.  and  then  faltering  :— better  be 
Where  the  extiniuish'd  Spartans  still  are  free, 
In  their  proud  ch  irnel  of  Thcruiopyl*. 
Than  St  ignafe  in  our  marsh, — or  o'er  the  deep 
Fly,  and  one  current  to  the  ocean  add, 
Oue  Spirit  to  ihe  s.mls  our  fathers  had- 
One  freeman  more,  America,  to  thee! 


STANZAS    TO    THE    FO.l 
River,  that  rolle-t  bv  the  ancient  walls  a 

Where  dwells  the  lady  of  my  love,  when  she 
Walks  by  thy  bnnt.  arid  there  perchiLce  recalU 

A  faint  aud  fleelmg  memory  of  me  ; 

What  if  thy  deep  and  ample  stream  should  be 
A  mirror  of  my  heart,  where  she  mav  read 

The  thousand  thoughU  I  now  betray  to  thee, 
Wild  as  thy  wave,  aud  headlong  as  thy  speed  I 

What  do  I  say — a  mirror  of  my  heart  ? 

Are  not  thv  waters  sweeping,  dark,  and  stronpT 
Such  as  mv  feelings  were  and  are,  thou  art ; 

And  such  as  thou  art  were  ojy  passion  Ion;. 

Time  may  have  somewhat  tamed  them, — not  fi^o 
Thou  overliow'st  thy  banks,  and  not  for  aye 

Thy  bosom  overboils,  congenial  river! 
Thy  floods  subside,  and  mine  have  sunk  away; 


And  the  CoontPM  (Jnlccioll.  Th"  i 
poftrU,  aeccrdiug  to  Madame  Ouiixtoli'i  tlBlrmeot,  daring 
thii  joaroey,  and  while  Lord  Byron  wan  acioally  salliiii  on 
the  Po.     Tbt>r  were  flrnt  prluted  In  1^24.— & 

2  RavfODk  —  a  city  to  which  I*ord  Bjrroa  Rflerwardsd*. 
rlarrtl  himMlf   more  atlarhril  than  to   UDJ  othrr  place,  ex* 
■mJtKJ  in  H  raih«r  more  than  Iw-  yesra, 
yn  Mu<lani«  (Juiccioll,  ••  wub  the  d^e^ 


•*  and  quitted  i 

«Bt  reurt-t,  ODd  with  (be  pr^^-ntimml  lb«^  hla  depannri 
would  be  the  forprucLer  of  a  tboovand  evil*  :  be  was  <«a* 
tiDualty  prrrormine  i>rDrroo*  actlooa  :  many  fiinillea  owtt4 
Xo  bim  the  ffw  pro«(>eroa»  daya  Xhvy  tnmt  tn}  'yed ;  bis  ar 
rival  was  apokea  of  as  a  piec«  of  public  food  rortaa«,aa| 
hli  departor*  as  a  publli  calamity.'*— & 
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Bat  left  Ions  "recfa  b.!hind,  and  now  jgain, 
Bome  in  o jr  old  unchanged  career,  we  move : 

Thou  lendest  wildly  onwards  to  Ihe  main, 
And  I  —  to  loving  one  1  should  not  love. 

The  current  I  behold  will  sweep  beneath 
Her  native  walls,  and  murmur  at  her  feet; 

Her  eyes  will  look  on  Ihee,  when  she  shall  breath* 
Tile  twilight  air,  unharm'd  by  summer'j  heat 

She  will  look  on  thee,—  I  have  look'd  on  thee, 
Full  of  that  thought :  and,  from  that  monicnt,  ne'er 

Thy  waters  could  I  dream  of,  name,  or  see. 
Without  the  inseparable  sigh  for  her  1 

Hsr  bright  eyes  will  be  imaged  in  thy  stream. 
Yes  !  they  will  meet  the  wave  I  gaze  on  now  t 

Mine  cannot  witness,  even  in  a  dream. 
That  happy  wave  repaas  »ie  in  its  flow ! 

The  wave  ihat  bears  my  (ears  returns  no  more: 

Will  she  reurn  by  whom  thai  wave  shall  sweep? 

Both  Iread  thy  banks,  both  wander  on  thy  shore, 
I  b)  tby  source,  she  by  the  dark  blue  deep. 

But  that  which  keepeth  us  apart  is  not 
Distance,  nor  depth  of  wave,  nor  space  of  earth. 

But  the  distraction  of  a  various  lot, 
M  various  as  the  climates  of  our  birth. 

A  stranger  loves  Ihe  lady  of  the  land. 

Bom  far  beyond  the  mountains,  but  bii  blood 
Is  all  meridian,  as  if  never  fanu'd 

By  the  black  wind  that  chills  the  polar  flood. 
Mt  blood  is  all  meridian  ;  were  it  not, 

I  had  not  left  my  clime,  nor  should  I  be. 
In  ipite  of  tortures,  ne'er  to  be  forgot, 

A  slave  again  of  love,— at  least  of  thee. 

Til  vain  to  struggle—  let  me  perish  young- 
Live  as  I  lived,  and  love  as  1  have  loved : 

To  dust  if  I  return,  from  dust  I  sprung. 
And  then,  at  least,  my  heart  can  ne^r  be  mored. 
April,  leit. 


SONNET  TO  GEORGE  THE  FOURTH, 

oh  the  repeal  of  lord  edward  nxzob- 

Rald's  forkeitdre. 

To  be  Ihe  father  of  the  fatherless, 

To  sireich  the  hand  from  the  throne's  heirhU  and 
raise 

Bit  offspring,  who  expired  in  other  days 
To  make  thy  sire>  swav  by  a  kingdom  lesi,-~ 
Thit  a  to  he  a  monarch,  and  rcpresi 

Envy  into  unullcrable  praise. 

Di'miss  Ihv  ginrd,  and  trust  Ihee  to  such  liaili, 
For  who  would  lift  a  hand,  except  to  bless  ? 

Were  it  U'.t  ea>y.  sir,  and  is  I  not  sweet 

To  make  thyself  beloved  }  and  to  1» 
Omnipotent  by  mercy's  means  'I  for  Ihua 

Thy  s'lvcrei^niy  would  grow  but  more  complet»i 
A  deiiiol  thou,  and  yel  Ihy  people  free, 

Ati  by  the  heart,  not  hand,  enslaving  oi. 

Boloroa.  Aofut  iX  UU. 


EPIGRAM. 
FROM  THE  FRENCH  OF  RDLIIIKREi. 

If,  for  silver  or  for  gold, 

Vou  culil  mrli  ten  Hiouund  plmpla 

Into  half  a  dozen  dimples, 
Th«n  tour  farr  w,  niight  l«liold. 

looking,  diiubtlcM,  muchTnore  snuglir ; 

Itl  •ten  fAcn  >l  would  be  d — d  ugly. 

Aifiist  IX  Ul>- 


STANZAS.! 

Coald  Love  for  erv 
Run  like  a  river. 
And  Time's  enaeavDor 

Be  tried  in  vaia  — 
No  other  pleasure 
With  this  could  meunrt. 
And  like  a  treasure 

We  'd  hug  the  chain. 
But  since  our  sighing 
Ends  not  in  dying. 
And,  form'd  for  flying. 

Love  plumes  his  wing; 
Then  for  this  reason 
Let 's  love  a  season  ; 
But  let  that  season  be  only  Spri^ 

When  lovers  parted 
Feel  brnkcD-hearled, 
And,  at:  hopes  thwarted. 

Expect  to  die; 
A  few  years  older, 
Ah  !  how  much  colder 
They  might  behold  her 

For  whom  they  sight 
When  link'd  together, 
In  every  wealher, 
They  pluck  Love's  feather 

From  out  his  wing  — 
He'll  stay  for  ever. 
But  sadly  shiver 
Without  his  plumage  when  pai<  the  ^i^ 

Like  chiefs  of  Faction, 
His  life  IS  action  — 
A  formal  paction 

Thai  curbs  his  reign, 
Obscures  his  glory, 
Despot  no  more,  he 
Such  territory 

Quits  with  disdain. 
Still,  still  advancing, 
W'ith  banners  glancing. 
His  power  enhancing. 

He  must  move  on  — 
Repose  but  cloys  him. 
Retreat  destroys  him. 
Lore  brooks  not  a  degraded  thi^K 

Wait  not,  fond  lover! 
Till  years  are  over. 
And  then  recover, 

As  from  a  dream. 
While  each  bewailing 
The  other's  failing, 
Wilh  wrath  and  railingi 

All  hideous  seem  — 
While  fir.!  decreasing, 
Yel  not  ijui'e  ceasing. 
Wail  not  lill  teasing. 

All  passion  blightt 
If  once  diniioish'd 
Love's  reign  is  finiah'd  — 
Then  part  in  friendship,— and  bMgtM^^i^ 

So  shall  AfTection 
To  recollection 
The  dear  connexion 

Bring  back  with  Joy  i 
You  had  n.it  waited 
Till,  tired  or  lalej. 
Your  lassioMs  sated 

Began  to  cloy. 


I  A  frt^Dd  of  ly-rd  Xyron'i.  wbo  ■ 


,  litii 


»ay  I 


'lili  bin  •!  ■» 
■.— "Tb«f  wan 

»  of  piilillral'.nl. 


til  liiriely  l„  , __, 

llx  had  hrrii  laiiiriilljr  rirltcO  trauma  clrroinslsKTs 
wiilrti  apiM-arad  !••  uiakK  II  Darfaaary  Ibal  ha  alKiuld  la* 
mr,liilFl|r  quit  luir;  alul  iD  Ilia  itj  ul  Iba  kmi  lb«l>a 
*n>U  Uiaauui  WW  Ubourl^  udai  ■•  aajMa  <1  .rm^^^ft!' 
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Toar  but  embrace* 
Leave  ao  cold  Xrixet  — 
The  tune  rood  £ac«s 

As  throD^h  the  past : 
And  eyes,  the  mirron 
Of  your  sweet  ciron, 
liflact  oat  npture  —  not  lost  thoogh  iut 

Trne,  lepxratioos 

Aik  more  thin  patienca ; 

What  despcratiODi 

From  such  have  rUeo  1 
But  yet  remaJDing, 
What  is  '(  but  chaining 
Hearts  which,  once  waninc, 

Beat  '^iDst  (heir  prison? 
Time  can  but  cloy  love. 
And  use  destroy  love : 
The  wiDged  boy,  Lore, 

Is  but  for  boys  — 
Tou  'II  find  it  torture 
Though  sharper,  shorter, 
To  wean,  and  not  wear  out  your  joy^ 


FRANCESCA    DA   RIMINI.' 

DANTE    L'INFERNO.« 

CANTO   V. 
Siede  la  terra  dove  nata  fui 

Su  la  marina,  dove  il  Po  discende, 

Per  avir  pace  coi  seguaci  sui. 
Amor,  cb'i  al  cor  gentil  ratio  s'  apprenJe, 

Frese  cfitui  delia  bella  persona 

Cbe  mi  fu  lolta ;  e  il  mr>do  ancor  m*  offende. 
Amrt,  Che  a  l^;o  sm^to  amar  perdona, 

Mi  prese  ael  ccuhii  piacer  si  forte, 

Che,  come  vedi,  arcor  non  m^  abbandom ; 
Amor  cnndiuM  aoi  ad  una  morte: 

Caina*  attcode  chi  in  vita  ci  spenie. 

Queste  pnrote  da  lur  ci  fur  porte. 
Da  ch'  io  intesi  quell'  anime  ofiense 

Chinai  il  vise,  e  tanto  il  teuni  ba»o 

Fin  che  il  Poeta  mf  disse  :  *'  Cbe  pcnse?" 
Quando  risposi  incomminciai :  "  Ahi  iasis  t 

Quauti  doici  pensier,  quanto  desio 

Meno  cosloro  al  doloroso  passo  1 " 
Poi  mi  rivotsi  a  loro,  e  parlai  io, 

£  coininctai :  Francesca,  i  luoi  martin 

A  lagrimar  mi  fmuo  iristo  e  pio. 
Ma  dtmmi :  al  tempo  de'  doici  sospin 

A  che,  e  come  concedeUe  Amore 

Che  coDosce^te  i  dubbiosi  de&iri? 
Ed  ella  a  me :  nessun  maggior  dolore 

Che  ricordarsi  del  teuj[>o  felice 

Netia  miseria  ;  e  cjo  sa  il  tuo  dottore. 
Ma  se  a  coooscer  la  prima  radice 

Del  no3tro  amor  tu  hai  cotaoto  affetto 

Faro  come  colui  che  piange  e  dice. 
Noi  le^gcvAmo  un  giomo  per  diletto 

Di  Laocillotlo,  come  Amor  Io  stiinse  : 

Soli  eravanio,  e  senza  aJcua  sospetto. 
Per  pill  hate  gli  occbi  ci  sospitwe 

Quella  lettura,  e  scolcrocci  il  visoi 

Ma  solo  uu  puuto  fu  quel  che  ci  ?iDsa. 
Quando  legg^mmo  il  disiato  riso 


iTbl*  traDs''x4oD,  of  what  ia  ernerally  coantdcred  the 
BO«t  exqainitelf  pathetic  fpi*(K)«  io  the  Diviua  Coicm»- 
Ca,  wai  czecut(^d  to  March,  IbW,  at  Kavpnca,  where,  juiT 
ive  centuncii  befort,  and  jo  the  very  house  la  which  the 
•Qfortuoate  lady  waa  boro,  Uaiite's  puem  had  t>eeD  eom- 
poMd.— E. 

SFranresca,  daofhter  of  Guido  da  Poteala,  Lord  of  Ra- 
Ymiu  aod  ofCarTia,  wa«  {ivcro  by  her  fatbf^r  \a  marna^ 


ON    MY   WEDDING-DAT. 
Ber«*i  a  happy  new  year !  but  wit^  nutm 

I  beg  you  'II  permit  mo  to  say  — 
With  me  T;ia7i^  returns  of  Uie  sauonj 
But  as  ftw  as  you  plea^  of  the  day, 

Jaaoarr  %  XI 


EPITAPH    FOR   WILLIAM   PITT 


With  death  doom'd  to  rrapple, 
fieoeath  this  cold  slab,  he 

Who  lied  in  the  Chapel 
Noir  lies  in  the  Abbey. 


EPIGRAM. 
In  direing  up  your  bones,  Tom  Paine, 

Will.  Cobbett  has  done  well  : 
You  visit  him  on  earth  again, 

He  'U  visit  you  in  hell. 


Jaanajy,  1830. 


FRANCESCA   OP   RIMINI. 

FROM  THE  INFERNO  OF  DANTE. 
CANTO   V. 

"  The  land  where  I  was  bom*  sits  by  the  eeaa, 
Upon  that  shore  to  which  the  Po  descends. 
With  all  his  followers,  in  search  of  peace. 

Love,  which  the  gentle  heart  boon  apprehenda. 
Seized  him  for  the  fair  person  which  was  ta'en 
From  me,  and  me  even  yet  the  mode  olTends. 

Love,  who  Io  none  beloved  to  love  again 
Remits,  seized  me  with  wish  to  please,  so  strong, 
That,  as  thou  seest,  yet,  yet  it  doth  remain. 

Love  (o  one  dealh  conducted  us  along, 
But  Caina  waits  for  him  our  life  who  ende*  :*• 
These  were  the  accents  ulter*d  by  her  tongue.— 

Since  I  hrst  listen'J  to  these  souls  oiTended, 

1  bow'd  my  vis-ige,  and  so  kept  it  till  —        [heDded, 
"  What  think'st  thou  ? "  said  the  bard ;  when  1  oo* 

And  recommenced  :  "  Alas  I  unto  such  ill 


And  then  1  turn'd  unto  their  side  my  eyes, 
And  said,  "  Franceses,  Ihy  sad  destiuiet 
Have  made  me  sorrow  till  the  tears  arise. 

But  tell  me,  in  the  season  of  sueet  sighs, 
By  what  and  how  Ihy  love  to  pawioD  roa^ 
So  as  his  dim  desires  to  recognise  ?  " 

Then  she  (o  me  :  "  The  greatest  of  all  woet 
Is  to  rentind  us  of  our  happy  days 
Iq  misery,  and  that  thy  teacher  knows. 

But  if  to  learu  our  pasiion's  first  root  preyi 
Upon  thy  spirit  with  such  sympathy, 
I  will  do  even  as  he  who  weeps  and  saya.— 

We  read  one  day  for  pastime,  seated  nigh. 
Of  Lancilot,  how  love  enchaio'd  him  too. 
We  were  alone,  quite  uususpicinusly. 

But  oft  our  eye*  met,  and  our  cheeks  in  hue 
All  o'er  discolour'd  by  that  reading  were  ; 
Rut  one  point  only  w  holly  us  o'erlhrew ; 

When  we  read  the  long-sigh'd-for  smile  of  her, 

and  belog  takeo  In  adultery,  they  were  both  put  to  deatt 

by  the  enraged  Lancioito. 

Ouiilo  waa  the  soq  of  OntQsto  da  Poleota.  aod  made  hlA> 
•elf  msBler  of  Bav.noa  in  l^d.  In  1333,  he  waa  deprived 
o(  bis  iiuTerei$uly,  aod  died  at  Bologna  id  the  year  foUtrw* 
iQg.  He  ia  enumer&ted,  by  Tiraboactli,  amoD«  th«  poett 
of  biatme.— E. 

3  From  Caio,  tbe  fir  it  fratrtclde.  By  Cnlna  we  an  fie 
Dnderat&ad  tbat  part  o.  tbt  laferDO  to  wbKh  nardaraif 
are  coDdemoed. —  & 
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Kaer  bacato  da  cotanto  amaote, 
Qixsiti,  che  maj  da  torn  dod  fia  diTiaOL 

La  bccca  nii  bacio  tutio  tremaotc : 

Gaiaotto  fu  il  libm.  e  chi  lo  ichise 

Quo!  porDo  pia  Don  vi  leto^emmo  arante. 

MtDtre  che  ('  uno  apirto  queslo  dissc, 
L'altro  pian^Ta  il  che  di  pietado 
lo  venni  men  coii  com'  io  njoniM, 

E  cadili  com*  corpo  morto  cade. 


STANZAS. 

Wbto  a  man  hath  no  freedom  to  fight  for  at  homa, 

Let  him  combat  for  that  of  hi«  nei^bticun ; 
£«t  him  think  of  the  gloriej  of  Greece  and  of  Roma, 

And  get  knock'd  on  the  head  for  hii  libouti. 
To  do  goo<1  to  Dunkind  is  the  chivalrous  plan, 

And  is  t,wayi  aj  nobly  requited  ; 
Tbeo  bp.tle  for  freedom' wherever  you  can. 

And,  li  not  ihot  or  hang'd,  you  '11  get  knighted. 

HoTcmber,  USO^ 

EPIGRAM. 

TKm  world  if  a  bundle  of  haf, 
Mankind  are  the  aaaes  who  pon  ; 

Each  tugi  it  a  different  way, 
And  the  greateat  of  all  U  John  BalL 


THE   CHARITY   BALL 

What  matter  the  pangj  of  a  husband  and  father, 
If  I  u  sorrowi  in  eiile  be  ereat  or  be  small, 

lo  tb^  Pharisee'a  glorin  around  her  she  gather. 
And  the  saini  patronizes  her  "charity  ball  I  ' 

What  matten  — »  heart  which,  though  faulty,  wu 
feeling, 
Be  driven  to  excenei  which  once  could  appal  — 
That  the  sinner  should  suffer  U  only  (air  dciling, 
Aj  the  lainl  keeps  her  charity  back  for  "  the  baU  I  "  I 

CPIGRAM   ON    Mr    WEDDING-DAT. 
TO  PENELUPR. 

This  day,  cf  all  our  days,  haj  done 

The  wont  for  uie  and  yon  :  — 
T  is  lust  jti  yean  since  we  were  one. 

And  five  since  we  wen  tteo. 

juoarri,  un. 

OM   MT   THJHTT-THIHD    BIBTH-DAr 
JANOART  22,  1821. 
TtaroQgh  life's  dull  road,  so  dim  and  dirt;, 
I  have  drajg'd  to  three  and  thirty. 
What  have  »b««e  ycin  left  to  me 
Nothing  —  eicepi  IK.  ty-three. 


EPIGRAM 
•■   THK    BRAZIERB'  COMPAirr  HAVIIfa   RI- 
aOLVFD    TO     rRE!<EnT    AN    ADDRESS    TO 
QL'EEN   CAROLINE. 

The  brazH-n,  i(  wenit,  are  preparing  to  pass 
An  address.  jikI  pirsrni  il  theiiivlvei  all  in  bran  j  - 
A  sujieilljniii  pjgn>nt— for,  by  llie  l^td  Hsrry  I 
They'll   Bnd  where  they're  going  niach  more  than 
they  carry. 

I  TW«.  IlMa  w,n  wrItlH  «■  raedlef  te  lbs  e«wc 
fifn.  Ikal  I.»l7  Rjrvs  b^J  KMa  palroaMe  of  •  ball  le 
(U  at  mm»  •katlly  el  Uieekley.  —  ■. 


To  be  thus  V issd  by  such  devoted  loTar, 
He  who  from  me  can  be  divided  ne'er 

Kias'd  my  mouth,  trembling  in  the  act  all  over 
Accursed  wan  the  book  and  he  who  wrote  I 
Thai  day  no  further  leaf  we  did  uncover.  — 

While  thus  one  epint  told  us  of  their  lot. 
The  olher  wept,  so  that  with  pity's  Ihralli 
I  iwoon'd,  as  if  by  death  I  bad  been  smote, 

And  fell  down  even  as  a  dead  body  falls. 


MARTIAL,   Lib.  LEpig.  1. 

"  HIc  ert,  quem  left".  Ills,  qnem  reqnlll^ 
Tota  notos  in  orbe  Manialis,"  ice. 

He,  onto  whom  thou  art  so  partial. 
Oh,  reader  !  is  the  well-known  .MarliaL 
The  Epigrammatist :  while  living. 
Give  htm  the  fame  thou  wouldst  lie  givinc; 
So  shall  he  hear,  and  feel,  and  know  il— 
Post-obits  rarely  reach  a  poet 


BOWLES   AND   CAMPBELL. 

To  the  tue  al  "  Why,  how  sow,  aancy  jade  1 " 
Why,  how  oow,  saucy  Tom  } 

It  vou  thus  must  ramble^ 
1  will  publi<ih  some 
Remarks  on  Mister  CampbeU. 

ANSWER. 

Why,  how  DOW,  Billy  Bowlea? 

Sure  the  priest  is  maudlin  I 
(To  lU  public)  How  can  you,  d— n  yonr  mhiIi  I 

Listen  to  bis  twaddling? 

fsbraary  1^  un, 

EPIGRAMS. 

Oh,  Castlereagh  I  thou  art  a  patriot  now; 
Cato  died  for  his  country,  so  dij>l  thou: 
He  perish'd  r^lher  than  see  Rome  enslaved. 
Thou  culfsl  thy  Ihroa:  that  Britain  may  be  and  I 

So  Castlereagh  has  cut  his  thital  I  —  TT.e  wore» 
Of  this  is,—  that  his  own  wu  not  the  first 

go  Bi-  has  cot  his  Ihroel  at  last !  —  He  I  Who? 
The  mat)  who  cot  his  country's  long  ago. 


TO   MR.  MTBRAT. 
For  Orford  «  and  for  Wilde»rave  1 
Fou  ^ive  much  more  than  nic  you  gart 
Which  IS  not  fairly  to  behave, 

My  Mumy. 

Became  if  a  live  dog,  t  is  said, 
Be  worth  a  lion  (airly  sjied, 
A  Jive  lord  must  be  worth  (un  deed, 
My  Mumy. 

And  if,  as  the  opinion  goes. 

Verse  halh  a  belter  sa',e  than  prose,— 

Certea,  I  should  luve  more  than  thoe* 

My  Mumy. 
Rut  now  this  sheet  is  nearly  rrammM, 
So,  if  vixi  will,  I  sluul  l«  fhsoini'd. 
And  if  you  u>ofi'f,  you  may  l«  dsma^ 

My  Murray. 

1  llors<.«  Wslpnie's  Mvmotra  of  th«  ImS  elv  f 
til.  Raifi,  of  ll«vt|«  II.—  K. 

a  Mrinr>lrs  bj  Janir>  Earl  Wslil>ns>e  0evat 
«*ii|<  III.  «b«B  rrlaoo  W  Walae.  -  m. 


ini.] 


OCCASIONAL  PIECES. 


341 


JOHN    KEATS. t 

WhokillM  JohD  Keats? 

••I,"  «)■■  the  Quarterly, 
80  uvage  aud  Tartarly  ; 

'*  1'  WIS  one  of  uiy  feat*,'* 

Who  ihot  the  arrow  ? 

"The  poet-pnest  Milnuo 
(So  ready  to  bill  mau). 

Or  Soulbey,  or  Bxrrow." 


THE   CONQUEST.* 

March  »-i.  1821. 

The  Son  of  Love  atid  Lord  of  War  I  sine  ; 

Him  who  bade  England  bow  to  Nornnndy, 
And  left  the  uaine  of  contjiierar  more  tbau  king 

To  hit  unconquerable  dynaaty. 
Not  fauii'd  alone  by  Victory's  lieetin^  wing, 

He  rearM  his  hold  and  bnlliani  Ihrone  od  higbt 
The  Bastard  kept,  like  lioD<i,  hu  prey  fast, 

And  Britain's  bravest  victor  was  the  last 


THE    IRISH    AVATAR. « 


Ere  the  daughter  of  Rrunswick  is  cold  in  her  grave. 
And  her  ashes  still  liual  to  their  home  o'er  the  tide, 

Lo  I  George  the  triumphant  s(ieed5  over  the  wave, 
To  the  toQg-cherisb'd  isle  which  he  loved  like  fais  — 
bride. 

Trne,  the  preat  of  her  brifht  and  brief  era  are  gone, 
The  rainbow  like  spoch  \»herc  Freedom  could  pause 

For  the  few  'irue  years,  out  of  centuries  won^ 
Which  i.etray'd  not,  or  crush'd  not,  or  wept  not  her 
cause. 

True,  the  chains  of  the  Catholic  clank  o'er  his  ragt, 
The  ca»tle  elill  stands,  And  (he  senate  't  no  more, 

And  the  famine  which  dwelt  on  her  rretxioml««s  crags 
la  extending  its  steps  to  her  desolate  shore. 

To  her  desolate  shore  —  where  the  emigmot  stands 
For  a  moment  to  gaze  ere  he  flies  frum  his  hearth  ; 

Tears  fall  on  his  chain,  though  it  drops  from  his  hands, 
Fcr  the  dungeon  he  quits  is  the  place  of  bia  birth. 

But  le  comes  !  the  Messiah  of  royalty  conies  ! 

L  te  a  goodly  Leviathaij  mil' J  from  the  waves  I 
Th4.n  receive  him  as  besr  juch  an  advent  becomes, 

With  a  legion  of  cook:^  and  an  army  of  slaves  I 

He  o»mes  in  the  promise  arid  bloom  of  threescore, 
To  perform  in  the  pageaut  the  sovereign's  part  — 

Est  l:<ug  live  llie  shamrock  which  shadows  him  o'er  t 
Could  the  green  in  his  hat  be  transferred  to  his 
heart  ! 

Could  that  long-withcrM  spot  but  be  Tcrdant  again, 

And  a  new  spring  of  noble  aflfeciions  arise  — 
Thea  mi^ht   freedom  forgive  thee  (bis  dance  in  thy 


2  **  Are  tod  aware  tbat  Shellpy  tina  written  an  elpgy 
Keat<,  sod  arcuor*  trie  Quarteriv  of  killiu?  him  T " 
tor.1  BlfTon  to  Mr.  Murrat,  July  SO.  ir^l.  —  E. 

3  Thm  fra^tneot  wu  fouud  amooL'si  Lnnl  nyroa'apap< 


%  '•  The  rDflottnl  Itnci,  w 
written  by  ihc  R»t.  W.  L. 
IC  iroj  them,  ir  they  ■.-< 
Mot*,  Srpt.  IT.  mi.—  & 


Is  it  madness  or  meanness  which  clings  to  'Jiee  dow  ! 

Were  he  God  —  as  he  is  but  the  commonest  clay, 
With  scarce  fewer  wrinkles  than  sins  ou  his  brow  — 

Such  servile  devotion  might  &hame  bmi  away. 

Ay,  roar  in  his  train  I  let  thine  orators  lash 
Their  fanciful  srurits  to  pamper  his  priJe-— 

Not  thus  did  thy  Graitan  indignnntly  flahb 
His  suul  o'er  the  freedom  implored  and  denied.  * 

Ever  glorious  Grattm  !  the  bes'  of  the  good  1 
So  simple  in  heart,  $0  sulilime  in  the  rest! 

With  all  which  Uemostheiieii  wanted  endued. 
And  his  rival  or  victor  in  all  he  possess'd. 

Ere  Tully  arose  in  the  zenith  of  Rome, 

Though  uni-qualPd,  preceded,  the  task  wai  MigTB  -»• 

But  Gmttan  sprung  up  like  a  god  from  the  tomb 
Of  ages,  the  first,  last,  .he  saviour,  the  i/iie/ 

With  the  skill  of  an  Orpheus  to  soften  the  brut**; 

With  the  fire  of  Prometheus  to  kindle  m.iutmd 
Even  Tyranny  listening  sate  melted  or  mute. 

And  Corruption  shrunk  scorch'd  from  the  glance  of 
his  mind. 

But  back  to  our  theme!  Pack  to  despots  and  slaTesl 
Feasts  fumish'd  by  Famine!  rejoicings  by  Pain  I 

True  freedom  but  welaytjiej,  while  slavery  still  ravtif 
When  a  week's  saturnalia  hath  loosen'd  her  chain. 

Let  the  poor  squalid  splendour  thy  wreck  can  aflbrd, 
(As  the  bankrupt's  profusion  his  ruin  would  hide) 

Gild  over  the  palace.  Lo  !  Erin,  thy  lord  ! 

Kiss  his  foot  with  thy  blessing,  his  blessings  denied  I 

Or  if  freedom  past  hope  be  extorted  at  last, 
If  the  idol  of  brass  find  his  reet  .ire  of  clay, 

Must  what  terror  or  policy  wring  forth  be  c'aasM 
With  what  monarcba  ne'er  give,  but  aj  wotrea  yield 
their  prey  ? 

Each  brute  hath  its  nature ;  a  king*8  is  to  rf-*?i,— 
To  reign .'  in  that  word  see,  ye  ages,  coicprlied 

The  cause  of  the  curses  all  annals  contain. 

From  Caraar  the  dreaded  to  George  tne  despised  1 

Wear,  Fineal,  thy  trapping  I  O'Connell,  proclaim 
His  accomplisbmeuls!    His!!.'   and  thy  coua ' 
convince 
Half  an  age's  contempt  was  an  error  of  fame, 
And  that  "Hal  is  the  rascaliest,  sweetest  yoiif|^ 
prince  1  ** 

Will  thv  yard  of  blue  riband,  poor  Fingal,  recall 
The  fet'crs  from  millions  of  Catholic  limbs? 

Or,  has  it  not  bound  thee  the  fastest  of  all 
The  slaves,  who  now  bail  their  betrayer  with  bymnt? 

Ay !  *'  Build  him  a  dwelling !  "  let  each  give  his  mitel 
Till,  like  Babel,  the  new  royal  dome  b^lh  arisen  t 

Let  thy  beg^rs  and  helots  their  pitLince  unite  — 
And  a  palace  bestow  for  a  poor-house  and  prison  1 

Spread  —  spread,  for  Vitellius,  the  royal  repast. 
Till  the  gluttonous  desimi  be  stuff'd  to  the  gorge! 

And  the  roar  of  his  drunkards  proclaim  him  at  last 
The    Fourth    of   the    fools   and    oppressors  CklVi 
"  George  I " 

Let  the  tables  be  loaded  with  feasts  till  Ihev  grrt»nl 
Till  thevgrwi?)  like  thv  people,  through  aces  ot  woel 

Let  the  wine  How  around  the  old  Bacchanal's  throne. 
Like  their  blood  which  has  flow'd,  and  which  yet 
hia  to  flow. 

But  let  not  his  name  be  thine  idol  ainna  — 
On  his  right  hand  behold  a  Sejunus  appears ! 

Thine  own  Ca«tlereagh  !  let  hun  sliH  be  thine  own- 
A  wretch  never  named  but  with  ciTses  and  jaen  [ 

4  "After    the    eUnzB  no  Ornttao.  wltl  It  rl«w«  T^a  to 

I .     Uf  L-oiirsr  )t  IS  for  Htm    eauxe  10  Ictt^rt  ibe  rullowioit  ■•lUeidm.  wkich  I  drauB«4  « 

uoL"— Ljrd  Bfron  14  Mr.  \dunoK   U>fUj'»    sie-la."  — L*rW    Vyr"    <•   J***"*   M^trt 
'  bepc.  30,  1831.  —  £. 
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Till  DoWf  when  the  iila  which  ihould  bluih  for  hi> 

birth. 

Deep,  deep  u  the  gore  which  he  shed  od  her  aoiL, 

Seems  pmuu  of  the  reptile  which  cnwrd  from  her 

earth, 

And  for  murder  repayt  him  with  ihouts  and  a  smil*. 

Without  one  single  ny  of  her  genius,  without 
The  fancy,  the  manhood,  the  fire  of  her  race 

The  miscreant  who  well  might  plunge  Erin  in  doobt 
If  ihe  ever  ^ve  birth  to  a  being  so  baae. 

If  she  did  —  let  her  long-boasted  proverb  be  ho8h% 
Which   proclaimi   that   from  £riQ  no  reptile  can 
Bpriug  — 

See  the  cold-blooded  lerpent,  with  venom  full  flnsh^d, 
Still  warming  its  fold*  in  the  breast  of  a  ting  I 

Shout,  drink,  feast,  and  flatter!  Oh!  Erin,  how  low 
Wert  thou  sunk  by  misfortune  and  tyracny,  till 

Thy  welcome  of  tyrants  hath  pluu?ed  thee  below 
The  depth  of  tby  deep  in  a  deeper  gulf  still.  j 

My  voice,  though  but  humble,  was  raised  for  thy  risfat, ' 
My  vole,  as  a  freeman's,  still  voted  thee  free, 

This  hand,  though  but  feeble,  would  arm  in  thy  fight. 

And  this  heart,  though  Outworn,  had  a  throb  still 

for  tfue!  j 

Tei,  I  loved  thee  and  thine,  though  thoa  art  not  my 
land, 
I  have  known  noble  hearts  and  ^reat  souls  in  thy 
sons, 

And  I  wept  with  the  world,  o'er  the  patriot  bond 
Who  are  goue,  but  I  weep  them  no  longer  as  ones. 

For  happy  are  they  ncTf  :eposin|  afar,— 
Thy  Gra'tan,  thy  Cunir^  thy  Sheridan,  all 

Who,  for  years,  were  the  chiefs  in  the  eloquent  war. 
And  redeemed,  if  they  have  not  retarded,  thy  fall. 

Yes,  happv  are  they  in  their  cold  English  gravea  I 
Their  ^ladt-s  cannot  itart  to  thy  shouts  of  to-day  — 

Nor  the  ilopB  of  enslavers  and  chain-kissing  slaves 
Be  Btamp'd  in  the  turf  o'er  their  fetterlciM  day. 

Till  now  I  had  envied  thy  sons  and  their  tbcr«, 
Though  their  rirtues  were  hunted,  their  libeitin 
fled; 

There  was  something  so  warm  and  sublimein  the  core 
Of  an  IrUhmao^s  heart,  that  1  envy  —  thy  dead. 

Or,  if  aught  in  my  bn«om  can  quench  for  an  boor 

My  contempt  for  a  nstion  so  servile,  though  sore. 
Which  thougn  trod  like  the  worm  will  not  turn  upon 
power, 
n*  is  the  {lory  of  Grattan,  and  genius  ctf  Moors  I 
Septoabat,  W. 


WRtTTBK  ON  THB  ROAD  D2TWRBN  FLO- 

RENCX  AND  PIBA.^ 

Oh,  talk  not  to  me  of  a  name  great  in  story  | 
The  days  of  our  )outh  are  the  dayi  of  our  glorr ) 
And  the  myrtle  and  ivy  of  sweet  two-and-tweuly 
Are  worth  all  your  laurels,  though  ever  so  plenty. 

What  are  rarl.inds  and  crowns  t3  the  brow  that  is 

wrinkled  ? 
•T  it  but  IS  a  dead-flower  with  Mav-d^w  besprinkled 
Then  away  with  all  luch  from  the  head  that  m  hoary 
What  cara  1  for  the  wreatlis  that  can  'mly  give  glory  ? 


for  Ihr  Mke  of  thy  high-srmndinij  phnntt, 
•  the  bnghl  e\-c,  ut  Ihf  dr.r  .me  diBCuvrr, 
Bhe  thought  that  1  wa«  not  unwoilhy  to  lovo  her. 


Thtre  chiefly  I  sought  thee,  thert  only  I  Ccnind  thee ; 
Her  glance  was  the  best  of  the  rays  that  snrround  thee  y 
When  it  aparkied  o'er  aught  that  was  brifht  in  asy 

story, 
I  knew  it  was  toTC,  and  I  fslt  it  was  glory. 

If  o-<cmbcr«  Un. 


TO   A   HINDOO  AIB-* 

t 

Oh !  my  lonely  —  lonely  —  lonely  —  Pillow  1 

Where  is  my  lover  ?  where  is  my  lover  ? 

Is  it  his  bark  which  my  dreary  dreams  discover  ? 
[      Far  —  far  away  1  and  alone  along  the  billow  ? 

I      Oh  !  my  lonely  —  lonely  —  lonely  —  Pillow  1 
I  Why  must  my  head  ache  where  his  gentle  brow  lay  ? 
I  Ho-v  the  long  night  flags  lovelessly  and  slowiy, 
I      And  my  head  droops  over  thee  like  the  willow  I 

Oh  !  thou,  my  sad  and  solitary  Pillow ! 
Send  me  kind  dreams  to  kee[<  my  heart  from  breaktn|; 
hi  return  for  the  tears  !  shed  upon  thee  waking ; 

Let  me  not  die  till  he  comes  back  o'er  the  btllow 

Then  if  thon  wilt  —  no  more  my  lonely  Pillow, 
In  one  embrace  let  these  arnis  again  enfold  him. 
And  then  expire  of  the  joy  —  but  to  behold  him  1 

Ob  1  my  lone  bosom  1  —  oh  t  my  lonely  Pillow  1 


IMPROMPTD.i 

Beneath  Bleaington's  eyes 

The  reclaim'd  Paradise 
Should  be  free  as  the  former  from  evil ; 

But  if  the  new  Eve 

For  an  Apple  should  griere, 
What  mortal  would  not  play  the  DevU  ?« 


TO  THE  COUNTESS  OF  BLESSINGTON. 

Ton  have  ask*d  for  a  verse :  —  the  request 
In  a  rhvmer  *t  were  stnnire  to  deny  ; 

But  my  llip^Kicrene  was  but  niy  breast. 
And  my  feelings  (its  fountaiu)  are  dry. 

Wore  I  DOW  as  I  was,  I  had  sung 
What  Lawrence  lias  painted  so  well; 

But  the  strain  would  expire  on  my  tongue, 
And  the  theme  is  too  soft  for  my  shell. 

I  am  ashn  where  once  I  was  fire. 
And  the  bard  in  my  bosom  is  dead ; 

What  I  loved  1  now  merely  admire. 
And  my  heart  is  as  grey  as  my  head. 

Mylife  is  not  dated  by  years  — 

There  sre  momenta  which  act  as  a  pJiMgh, 
And  there  ia  not  a  furrow  apjiears 

But  is  deep  in  my  soul  as  my  brow. 


t  ThfM  vvrMw  w«re  written  by  Lord  Ttyron  ■  lltl>e  be- 
fore iif  left  lUly  for  OTffc*.  Thry  were  mrBiil  to  autl 
the  niuilo«iBD^  elr— *■  Alls  Mnllii  I'uii.i/'  wfxh  ike 
CoiintriiM  Uulccloll  wae  fouil  of  alnstDi.  ~  E. 

8  With  ■  vl«w  of  iDdnrlDK  L^ri  iinil  l^ily  nirMinfftoa 
to  pro.iHjg  ini»lr  et^y  «l  Of  noe.  lyinl  Ilymn  •uki^iIwJ  Ihrt? 
tohliift  •  prrlly  Ttlla  railed  ■•II  rimdUn."  In  (lie  nelcti- 
tviiulionO  nf  hl«  own,  iDd  ■rrncnpanli'il  (hrm  to  look  at  tt. 
t>iD  thul  orruloQ  It  wu  thit,  <>n  (bv  tatly  rspT^MlB| 
•onie  iDteullnria  of  reaMlDf  Utvre,  h«  prudoced  this  Im- 
prompiu.— MtXjRE.- 

4  The  (1< 
ie«1  U>  hlin 

(whtrK  wa*  al«o.  I  believe,  n  V.itM  Hiilni«<>>  he.)  hmm   Ike 
hU  o*ta  r«el<lflO<e    ihfT  wtd.  -  II  DtsT^ 


riu  had  Alrvftty  apiMe.]  thie  tk-eadbar* 
iiktn«  U  lut<j  (Krtr  ti'-K.I*  that  Ibte  «llto 


I  raf*di*o,"  — MtMiRR.— m. 
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Let  the  youn^  and  the  brilliant  aspire 
To  ling  what  1  ^ze  on  Id  vaiD } 

For  •orrotr  hai  tore  from  my  lyre 
Tbe  ttrios  which  wai  worthy  the  itrain. 


OH  THI3  DAY  I  COMPLETE  MY  THIRTY- 
SIXTH  YEAR. 

MiuoIoDgbl,  Jan.  2%  1631 1 
T  u  tiaie  (his  heart  should  be  unmoved, 

Since  others  it  hath  ceased  to  move : 
Yet,  tthiigh  I  cannot  be  beloved, 
Still  let  me  love  ! 

My  days  are  id  the  yellow  leaf; 

The  dowers  and  fruits  of  love  are  gone ; 
The  wonn,  the  cinker,  and  the  grief 
Are  trine  alone  1 

The  fire  (hat  on  my  bosom  preyi 

Is  lone  as  some  volcanic  isle  ; 
No  torch  is  kindled  at  its  blaze  — 
A  funeral  pile. 

The  hope,  the  fear,  (he  jealous  care, 

Tbe  exalted  portion  of  the  pain 
And  power  of  love,  I  cannot  share, 
But  wear  the  chain. 

Bat 't  is  not  thus  —  and  t  is  not  here  — 

Such  thoughts  should  shake  my  soul,  nor  runo. 
Where  glory  decks  the  hero's  bier, 
Or  binds  his  brow. 

The  sword,  the  banner,  and  the  field, 
Glory  and  Greece,  around  me  see  I 
Tbe  Spartan,  borne  upon  his  shield, 
Was  not  more  free. 

Awake  \  (not  Greece  —  she  it  awake !) 

Awake,  my  spint !    Think  thmugh  tckom 
Thy  life-blood  tracks  its  parent  lake, 
And  then  strike  home ! 

Tread  those  reviving  passions  down, 

Unworthy  manhood  1  —  unto  thee 

Indifferent  should  the  smile  or  frown 

Of  beauty  be. 

If  thou  resret'st  thy  youth,  wkv  livef 

The  land  of  honourable  death 
b  here :  — up  to  the  field,  and  g've 
Away  thy  breath  I 

Seek  out  —  less  often  80U5h(  than  found  — 

A  soldier's  grave,  for  thee  the  best ; 

Tbeo  look  around,  and  choose  thy  groond, 

And  take  thy  reat 


APPENDIX. 

REMARKS 
aN  THE  ROMAIC  OR  MODERN  GREEK  LAN" 
GUAGE,  WITH    SPECIMENS  A^'D   TRANS- 
LATIONS. 

Tfuie  "  RemaTks "  toere  toritieiv,  in  the  rprin^  of 
1811,  wfiiie  Lord  Byroii  teas  rtttdn^g  m  the  CapU' 
ehin  Convent  at  .ilAens.    See  p.  207. 

Amongst  an  enslaved  people,  obliged  to  have  re- 
eourve  to  fcr«gu  presses  even  for  tiieir  books  of  religion, 

1  Tti«  morning,  Lord  Byron  came  from  his  bedroom 
tato  tbe  Rpartmeut  where  Cotoi.el  Slantiop*'  and  sr.uic 
frleodfl  were  umembleO.  and  saiil  vvilh  a  Hmile  — "  Ynu 
iir«re  oourutmui,  tb«  other  dayt  ttwt  I  never  write  as/ 


if  is  less  to  be  >»")Ddered  ?.t  'J:at  wt  find  so  few  pnbli 
cations  on  general  subjects,  tlian  that  we  find  anf  at 
all.  The  whole  number  of  the  Greeks*  scaitered  up 
and  down  the  Turkish  em|iire  and  elsewhere,  may 
amount,  at  most,  to  three  millions;  and  yet,  for  m 
scanty  a  number,  it  is  imixi^sibte  to  discover  any  nation 
with  so  great  a  proponion  of  books  and  their  aulbora, 
as  the  Greeks  of  the  present  century.  "  Ay,  but,"  lay 
the  generous  advocates  of  oppressioo,  who,  while  they 
assert  the  ignorance  of  tbe  Greeks,  wish  lo  preieM 
them  from  dispelling  it,  ^'ay,  but  these  are  mostW,  if 
not  all,  ecclesiastical  tracts,  and  consequently  good  for 
nothing.'*  Well,  and  pray  what  else  ran  they  wrilg 
about  ?  It  is  pleasant  enough  to  he.ir  a  Frank,  par- 
ticularly an  Englishman,  wliu  may  abuse  the  govern 
ment  of  his  own  cobntry  ;  or  a  Frenchuiia.  who  naj 
abuse  every  government  except  his  own.  and  whl 
may  nnge  at  will  over  every  philosophical  rel'gioub 
scientific,  sceptical,  or  moral  subject ;  sneering  af  t>»» 
Greek  legends.  A  Greek  must  not  write  on  polu.cA- 
and  cannot  touch  on  science  for  want  of  instruction 
if  he  doubts,  he  is  excommunicated  and  damned 
therefire  his  countrymen  are  not  poisoned  with  modem 
philosophy;  and  as  to  morals,  thanks  to  (he  Turks  I 
there  are  no  such  things.  What  then  is  left  him,  if  ha 
has  a  turn  for  scribbling?  Religion,  and  holy  bio- 
graph  t  :  and  it  is  natural  enough  that  those  who  havf 
BO  little  in  this  life  should  look  to  the  next.  It  is  no 
great  wonder,  then,  that  in  a  catalogue  now  before  me 
of  fifiy-five  Greek  writers,  many  of  whom  were  lately 
living,  not  above  fifteen  should  have  touched  on  any 
thing  but  religion.  The  catalogue  alluded  to  is  con- 
tained in  the  twenty-sixth  chapter  of  the  fourth  volume 
of  Meletius^s  Ecclesiastical  History.  From  Ibis  1  sub- 
join  an  extract  of  those  who  have  written  on  general 
subjects;  which  will  be  followed  by  some  specimena 
of  tbe  Romaic 


LIST   OF   ROMAIC    AUTHORS.* 

Neophitus,  Diakonos  (the  deacon)  '^f  the  Mcica,  has 
published  an  esten^ive  grammar,  ar-j  also  some  politi- 
cal regulations,  which  last  were  le.t  unfinished  at  hii 
death. 

Prokopius,  of  Moscopolis  (*  *j^>ti  in  Epirus),  hai 
written  and  published  i  c^  4  <^e  of  tbe  learned 
Greeks. 

Seraphin,  of  Periclea,  ii  th/  *-jthor  of  many  worki 
ID  the  Turkish  language,  bu<  '  r^k  character  ;  for  th« 
Christians  of  Caramama,  wl^  do  not  ipeaJt  Romaic, 
but  read  the  character. 

Eustathius  Fsalidas,  of  BuCiiarest,  a  physician,  made 
the  tour  of  England  for  llu  purpose  of  study  ( vdptv 
fia9ij<riuj^) :  but  though  hij  name  is  enumerate!,  it  u 
not  slated  that  he  has  w.irten  any  thing. 

Kallinikus  Torgeniua,  Patriarch  of  Constantinople; 
many  poems  of  bis  are  extant,  and  also  prose  tricti, 
and  a  cata]o£rue  of  pali^rchs  since  tbe  last  taking  o{ 
Constantinople. 

Anaslasius  Macedon,  of  Naios,  member  of  the  royal 
academy  of  Warsaw.    A  church  bio»nipher. 

Demetrius  Pamperes.  a  Moscopoiite,  has  written 
many  works,  psjticulariy  "  A  Commentary  on  Hesiod'i 
Shield  of  Hercules,"  and  two  hundrec  tales  (of  what 
is  not  specified),  and  has  published  his  correspondence 
with  the  celebrated  George  of  Trebizond,  his  contev 
pnrary. 

Meletius,  a  celebrated  geographer;  and  author  at 
the  book  from  whence  these  notices  are  taken. 

Dnrotheus,  of  Mitylene,  an  Aristotelian  philoso- 
pher: his  Hellenic  works  are  in  great  repute,  and  h* 

I^vtry  now.  This  Is  mj  birih-day,  .lod  I  hare  jast  dnlsh- 
rd  8om<>ttiiD^,  wtiirh,  I  tbiuk,  i«  better  (tiao  wbat  1  aaua)- 
Ijr  write."  He  Iheii  p-^xJuceO  tbese  nobis  abd  ftfflBcUU 
ver»w(.  — COU>T  GAMI.A.— E. 

3  It  ia  to  be  observeii  ib4t  tbe  nimM  flTea  ar*  m^  It 
chronniogiral  on!er,  but  coiu:at  of  KiBtA  »«>a*«i  '  - 1  »%m 
ture  from  amongst  tboM  -jiao  flonrl«>V  f^w  |K^  t  'iM 
of  Cooattutinojile  lo  lb*  t.OA  oC  Kaitf'l  *• 
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ii  esteemed  by  the  moderns  (I  quo'e  the  words  ol 
Meletius) /iCTA  t^v  QovKvdCitiv  Kal  StvoptuvTa 
ioiaros  '  iC^Xijvtuv.  I  add  further,  nu  Uie  authority 
or  a  well-iuf'.rnied  Greek,  that  he  w.is  y>  famous 
amongst  tiis  cnuDirjineD,  that  they  were  accustomed  to 
my,  if  Thucydides  and  Xenophon  were  wauling,  be 
was  capable  of  repairing  the  loss. 

Marinus  CoiiDt  Tharboures,  of  Cephr,h.nia,  profes- 
•or  of  chemistry  in  the  actdeinv  of  Padua,  and  mem- 
ber of  that  acAderay,  and  those  of  blockhnim  and 
Cpsal.  He  has  publisJied,  at  Venice,  an  account  of 
lome  marine  animal,  and  a  treatise  on  the  properties 
riron. 

Marcus,  brother  to  the  fnrmer,  famous  in  mechanics. 
fle  remnvsd  to  bl.  Petersburg  the  ininiense  rock  on 
Which  the  statue  of  Peter  the  Great  was  fiied  m  1769. 
See  the  dissertation  which  he  published  in  haris, 
1777. 

George  Constantiue  has  published  a  four-tongued 
lexicon. 

Geir^e  Ventote :  a  lexicon  in  French,  Italian,  and 
Roruaic. 

There  exist  several  ether  dictionaries  in  Latin  and 
Romaic,  French,  iic. ;  besid«  grammars,  in  every 
aiodem  langiiaje  except  English 

Amongst  ihe  living  authors  the  following  are  moit 


}  Parios  has  written  a  treatise  on  rhetoric 


celebrated 

Athan; 
m  Hellei 

Chriatodoulns,  an  Acarnanian,  bas  published,  in 
Vienna,  sfime  pliy«icat  ireafises  in  Hellenic. 

Panagiotes  Kodrikas,  an  Athenian,  the  Romaic 
Iranslator  of  Fontenelle's  "Plurality  of  Worlds"  (a 
bvourite  work  amongst  the  Greeks),  is  stated  to  be  a 
teacher  of  the  Hellenic  and  Arabic  languages  in  Paris  ; 
in  bo'!:  of  which  he  is  an  a'Jept. 

Athanisius,  the  Parian,  author  of  a  treatise  on  rhe- 
toric 

Vicenzn  D.imodos,  of  Cephalonia,  bas  written  "fly 
rd  /if<ro/?ap/Japoi',"  on  logic  and  physics. 

John  Kaniarases,  a  By/antine,  has  translated  into 
French  Ocellus  on  the  Inivtrse.  He  is  said  to  be  an 
nceltent  Hrtlenis*  and  Latin  scholar. 

Grcgorio  Demetrius  publisheil,  in  Vienna,  a  eeo- 
grapiiical  *vork  :  he  has  also  translated  several  lUlian 
aolliors,  and  printed  his  versions  at  Venice. 

or  Cnray  and  Psalida  Konie  account  has  been  already 
(iveo. 


GREEK  WAR    SONG.« 

AET'TK,  JiaZet^  riuv' F.XXijvutvt 

M$  iftavuificv  f!'|icH  ^<ttvuv 
Toif  /las  (Jtoca  V  tijv  dpx'^V' 

As  itaTTjO-ofitv  dv^^lciulS 
rdv  ^vy'V  rf/?  rvpavvido^. 

•EkJwciJ<t»*^(V  ffiTp((*05 

Td  JffAaAs  Ao6tw/«i/ 

waliis  '  KAAy/V(uv  (fyw/ttv 

•O0«v  tfaOt  rStv  'KX^vtav 
iciKKa^a  dv(*(fi(o/x(i/a, 

rm\ia  AaCtTt  nvo^v, 

ffwi^^di^Tf  Sao  bfiov* 


Kal  vtKa.Tt  iT^3  TravroV. 

Td  SnXa  Ss  Xd€ui/ktVt  kc 

ILTTdpray  LTrctpTa,  ri  Kot/tSo^t 
(jnvov  X^Oapyov  fiaGiiv  ; 

lvTTV7)(Tov  <pd|£  'AQijvas, 
aHfi^axov  navToruv^v, 

iipivoSToii  laKovu-Toit, 

Toij  dvdpds  InaiVttLivov 

ipo€tpov  Kal  Tpo^ipoO. 

Td  ^TTAa  fis'  kaSmfitVf  *c. 

"Offov  tls  Tas  Qipfion^Xas 

ndXt^Qv  avTOs  KporcZ* 

Kal  Toi'S  Xltpca^  d4>avl^u 

KoX  a-Orutv  Kara  Kuartl* 

}»\i  TpiaKociov^  i'vijpaj 

ilSTOKivrpov  ngdx^ogu^ 
Kal  us  XtiDV  SvfiwfitvoSt 
«lj  T#  a^/i.a  T&v  (iovTtX. 

Td  SnXa  &s  Ad^u^v,  Ac 


II  tmm  »tjj  iiihlirctlna. 

tM   fouad  unoDf  th* 


ROMAIC    EXTRACTS. 

*Paj<r<ro5,  "AyKXo^,  Kal  rdAAo^  fcd/ivovTfj  t^9 
nepL^yi^o-iv  t^s  *EAAd(*os,  Kal  ^Mttovti^  lijv 
6,$Xlav  Tt/v  Karda-Tao-tv,  tlpturrjaav  Karapx^S 
ivarpat<dv<pL\iXXriva  did  va  fiaOovv  r^v  aU 
riav,  fitT*  aijrbvtva  p.7j7ponoXlTriv,  t/ro  fva 
pXaxfiiriiv,  tnetraiva  npayfiartVT^VfKttltva 
npoicrutTa. 

Klni  fia^,  (L  i*>iXi\Xr]va ^  rij  0iptt$  tiJv  (TKXaUaw 
Kal  TT/V  dnapiyoprjTov  TOAvTovpKtuv  rvpavviav^ 
nut^  rals  \vXals  Kal  i)(ipt<r^ovs  *al  o-tii]poditrfUait 
waidwv,  napOivuiV,  yvvaucutv  dvijfcovcrrov  ^v* 

ptXav, 
AM'  tlaOat.  i<Titsan6yovoilKtiv^v  -r&v  'EXXi^va>9 
Twv  IXivOipwv  Kal  co<fiwv  (cat  tuv  ^lAo^arpiJoy 
Kal  nw^  iKtlvoidrridi'tja-Kov  iia  tt)v  iXivOgplaVf 
Kal  Tutpa  iatX^  inovKuoOai  1I5  liroiav  rvpawlmw^ 
Kal  Kotov  yivo^  cos  itrtZs  ierttOt  (PutTia-fiivov 
lis  T^jV  (To<Piav,ivvan7iVy  d$  k'  ?iXa  ^aKovfffkhitP, 
jiuj^  vvi'  iKaraa-T^a-aTt  rf/v  <p«t*7ivr)v  KXXaia 
pafia  '.  d»5  iva  aKcXtOpov,  <hi  ff»coT«v^v  Xafkrtddwm 
'Ct/iiAu.  <:>i\ra7t  Vpaixi,  ilni  fias  ri)v  alWo*  I 
^i)  KpCnrrjs  Tiff  ottjj  fifiOtv,  Xiit  ri/v  diropiav. 
'O  *IAF/  AAHNOL. 

'Puta-o'-ayicAo-ydAXoi,  'KAX/i$,  KaX  Hx^^^ttj 

^Tov,  luS  Aire,  Toaov  fitydXilf 

v(>vtTiA'OX{a,Kal  dvalia 

d^*  ^ov  (S'p.\((riv  4  dfiaOla. 

OiTT*  i)finopoit(Tav  vd  t^v  fviririftf*f 

toUt'  lis  Tt)  x^ilpov  T^v  Mijyotffi 

aifri)  o-Tivd^d  id  rUva  xpa^u, 

CTO  vd  npoK6movv  ^Aa  npotrrd^tL 

Kal  TiiTt  IXni^ti  iTri  Ktp^iiu. 

iipilv,  bJTot'  x«i  vtv  ri)v  ^Xoyi^tL 

Md-  .V<TT»s  ro:V/iiJ.Tij4  vh  T^v  tvvv^Cf 

vdyu  9iifv  SCi^v  x**'^i$TkV%t 


APPENDIX. 


Tb«  iboio  U  the  commencement  of  a  long  dramatic 
Klin  on  the  Greek  prieslliood,  princes,  and  gentry  j 
•«  ii  contemptible  aj  a  ccmpoiitiou,  but  perhaps  curi- 
TO.  u  a  specimen  of  their  rhyme.  I  have  the  whole 
in  MS.,  but  this  extract  will  be  found  sufhcient.  Th' 
Romaic  in  tliis  composilion  is  so  easy  as  lo  render  a 
Tersion  an  insult  to  a  scholar;  bul  Ihose  who  do  not 
understand  the  orisinal  will  excuse  the  foUowins  bad 
trandaUon  of  what  i»  in  itself  indifferent. 


S45 

aXi)  Tirxn  ToO  irtip  Eirytviov. 


TRANSLATION. 
A  Russian,  Englishman,  and  Frenchman,  makin;  the 
tour  of  Greece,  and  observing  the  miserable  slate  of 
the  countrv,  iulerroirile,  in  turn,  a  Greek  Patriot,  to 
learn  the  cause;  afterwards  an  Archbishop,  then  a 
viackbey,!    j  Merchant,  and  Cogia   Bachi  or  Pri- 
mate. 
Thou  friend  of  thy  coun'ry  !  to  strangers  record, 
Why  bear  ve  the  yoke  of  ihe  Ottoman  Lord  ? 
Why  bear  ve  ihese  fellers  thus  tamely  display'd, 
The  wronsis  of  the  matron,  the  slnplin;,  and  maid? 
The  descendants  of  llellas's  race  are  not  ye  ! 
The  patriot  sons  of  the  siee  nnd  the  free. 
Thus  spruns  froiu  Ihe  blood  of  the  noble  and  brave. 
To  vilely  exist  as  the  Mussulman  slave  ! 
Hot  such  were  the  fa'heri  vnur  annals  ran  bo.ist, 
Who  conquer'd  and  died  for  Ihe  freedom  you  lost  1 
Not  such  was  vour  land  in  her  earlier  hour. 
The  dayslar  of  nations  in  wisdom  and  power ! 
And  still  will  you  thus  unresisting  increase. 
Oh  shameful  dishonour  !  Ihe  darkness  of  Greece  ? 
Then  tell  us,  beloved  Achsan  :  reveal 
The  cause  of  the  woes  which  you  cannot  conceal. 

Tlie  reply  of  the  Philellenist  I  have  not  translated, 
u  it  is  nobelter  thm  the  question  of  the  iravellin? 
trinmvirale  ;  and  the  above  will  sufficiently  show  with 
what  kind  of  composilion  Ihe  Greeks  are  now  satis- 
fied. 1  tni^l  I  have  not  much  injured  the  original  in 
Ihe  few  lines  given  as  faithfully,  and  as  near  ihe  ■  Oh. 
Miss  Bailey  1  unfortunate  Miss  Bailey  !  measure  of 
Ihe  Ronaic  as  I  could  make  them.  Almost  all  their 
pieces,  above  a  song,  which  aspire  to  the  name  of  poe- 
try, contain  exactly  the  quantity  of  feet  of 
«A  captain  bold  of  Halifax,  who  lived  in  country 

quarters," 
which  U  in  fact   the  present  heroic  couplet  of  the 
Ronuic 


SCENE   FROM    'O   KA5ENEZ. 

TRANSLATED  FROM    THE   ITAIIAN  OF  GOL 

DONl,  BY   SPIRIDION  VLANTI. 


SKUNH  KF'. 


IIAATZIAA  tls  T)>  ndgiav  to«  xavfoO,  (cal 
•I  SvtoOtv. 


IIAA  lf,et(\  dirJ  tA  irapaWpl  /to*  iiJdvT)  vi. 
UmT->  Tfiv  6u,v,)v  T0«  dvdpds  i^ov  5v  airlts 
t/voi  ilw,  e(t.Oacra  at  (Caipjv  vh  t'uv  |£i/Tpoiru«(ru. 
[E<>va(v£t  E  vo;  lovXoi  diro  to  ipYOo-Tijpi.]  HoXf 
icdpi,  ir^s  l^ov  <ri  trapalcaXw  Troidj  t/^ai  ixft  tlj 
lKilvov<;  Tov<i  bvradts  : 

AOTA.  T,)t:s  .r()tjiTtMoi5'"Jp«S-  'Evas  «  «*(> 
Eiyivios.  6  i'XXoS  *  ^i-P  M'tp''"';  NtawoXirdvos, 
ut  0  rp^os  i  Kvp  Kdvn  Mavigo^  '\gitvrr,s- 

nAA.  {'Kviiitaa  ci?  airot-s  Htv  thai  6  ♦Xo,U- 
t»»$.  Jv  i5/»'uj  Slv  ixXflliv  ovo(ia.)     


AEA.  No  if)  «/ 

(IlivuiVTOS.) 

(1A01.  Nd  JtsvAJ^. 

rlAA.  (Airds  tfi/ai  4  i5'vJpaS  »«oC  X""?'?  dXXo. 
KnXi  ivSpiurt,  Kcf/il  /loS  ri/V  X"?'"  '"^  1^^  ""•• 
Tpo0itJ(His  iwavm  il?  aOrot/j  rois  d<.ivTdd«J, 
inov  .JiXu,  va  TOis  "raiiiu  filav.  lOpds  rdv  (Jo«- 
Xov.l 

AOT.  'Opiff/irfs  <roS'  i<rvvn3iO-nivov  b(fi(tinao9 
tOv  CovXtVToiv.)  [T?)v  i/i?rd JK  drrd  rd  IpyaVTiift 
Toll  rroiy  vtiftov.] 

riA.  KopiJid,  xaplui,  KdfLCTt  KoX;>  kmSAv, 
Civ  tlvai  rfiroTts.     inpis  '*/"  DiTTlipiav.] 

BIT.  'Eyu  olo-Odvo/iai  iriisdntOofvtu.  (Etivip- 
Xtrai  lis  Tdv  lavrov  tij;.] 

t'Aird  Ti  TrapdSt'pa  tOv  liX'Tdlmv  ipalvov- 
ToioXoi,  diroii  a-ijicdviovrai  dird  Td  rpo- 
iriji  (rTiv,vio-;iivoi,  6id  Tcii-  la'pviaiiiv  TOt 
Atdvdpov  /SXtirouvras  t^v  nXarJida,  icoi 
dlari  aiirbc,  diLxvu  ;rajj  .SlXei  vd  Ti)V  ^o- 

ETF.  'Ox',  (TTdSTjTt. 
MAP.  M;,v  KdjivtTi.  . . 
AEA.  ZiKm,  (j/vyi  dir'  Km. 
IIAA.  Bo^Stia,  /JoiiStio.  [*£<iyti  dird  t^v  <ric4 
Xav,  i  AiavCpos  -S^Xa  vd  i^v  dicoXovfilJo-;)  fii  rd 
o-irael,  icnl  6  Ety.  rdv  /Jao-rS.] 

TPa.  [Mi  cva  idro  /ii  (payl  tl;  /»<av  mrfiTa 
irijild  diri  rd  irapaWp',  <ai  (Jitjyti  ils  tov  Ko^.tW.J 
nAA.  [E*ya(v£i  drri  rd  ipyauT^pf  roi;  irojyvi- 
d^ov  Tfixi^vras.  Kal  0EvyH  ils  rd  xdfi  ) 

EYF.  |iMi  ipfiora  cl?  to  ,t<pi  rrpd;  dioi#.ivTtt>- 
(Tiv  7  7)s  nxar^idas,  ivovitov  tov  Aidvdpov,  iltM 
T^v  KaTOTpixu.l  . 

MAP.  (E*ya<v£i  ical  oird;  cnyd  ffiyd  4>ro  rd 
ipyao-T^pi,  ical  ifrityti  Xiyiuvras.)  Kumores  tuge. 
I'Pov^idpts  i^tvyt.]'* 

I      01  AovXoi.     ('Aird  rd   ipyoo-r^pt  dmpvoOv  llj 
'  rd  xdvi,  Kal  kXeiovv  t^v  iroprdv.] 
I      BIT.  (M^va  tls  TdvKaiptvi  ^07)9i);ilvi)  dird  Td» 

AEA.  Ado-tic  To'irov  .SAiu  vA  f/iP")  vd  ffipm  ilj 
i«rvo  rd  xdvi.    [AH  rd  airoei  tls  Td  x'P»  '»«»• 

TioV  TOV   F,*Y£V(0V.) 

ETr.  '0^:1,  (ii)  y<voiTo  jrorf  tTirai  t  vas  o-Xijpo. 
(capdos  Ivavriov  tt);  yvvaocd;  ffov,  icdi  iyi  .SiXa 
Tijv  dia^tVTttio-iu  0)5  tls  TO  tiTTipov  ai>a. 

AEA.  Zov  KdfLVu,  opwv  n-is  *tX£i  rd  ^travoti- 
ffTjS.  [KivTjy?  Tdv  E*y<viov  fik  to  trrraei.) 

'eYP.  Aiv  a-t  (JoSov/iai.  lKaTOTp<>:ti  rdv  A< 
avdpov,  <ca(  Tdv  (Jid^t.  v5  o-vpS?;  dt:<o-»  Td<ro» 
dirovtif.wKcuvTasdi'oiKTdv  to  <rit«)Ti  t))$  xop" 
rpias,  i/i/Jaivti  tls  aird,  /col  o-tovtrai.] 


TRANSLATION. 
Plattida,  from  (/«  Door  of  the  UoUl,  nnH  tht  ottim. 

Pla.  Oh  God  1  from  the  window  it  seemed  thj.1  I 
heard  my  husbanJ-s  vnicc.  If  he  is  here,  I  have  ar- 
rived  in  lime  to  make  him  ashamed.  (.1  Jmiaiil  cnten 
from  the  Shop.]  Boy,  tell  me,  pray,  who  are  m  tho» 
chambers  ;■  c-       .  o  __;« .  n,a 

Serv.  Three  gentlemen :  one,  Sifo'  Enienio ,  ID* 

iAdyos  XaTivwcds,  itfot  *<Xi»  *A  «t»S  i^Vt 
\  Ttii  »vyx"f»J- 
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Other,  Fijriw  Mirtio,  the  Neapolitan ;  and  the  thirds 
ny  Lord}  the  Count  Leaeder  Ardeuli. 

Pla.  Flainio:'^  ii  not  amongst  these,  unlts^  he  has 
changed  bis  iiaiDe. 

Leandei.  [IVithin  drmfemjf.J  Long  live  the  good 
fortune  of  Sigot  r  Eugenio. 

IThe  whole  ctmipany,  Long  live,  kc]  (Literally, 
Na  i^l,  va  C?„  May  he  live.) 

Pla.  Without  doubt  that  is  my  husband.  [To  the 
Sen).]  My  ?'od  man,  do  me  the  favour  to  accompany 
jie  above  to  those  gentlemen  :  I  have  some  business. 

Serv.  At  your  commands.  [Aside]  The  old  office 
rf  U3  waiters,     [He  goes  out  of  tlie  Gamirig-House.] 

Ridulpho.  [To  Victoria  on  another  part  of  the 
Stage-]  Courage,  courage,  be  of  good  cheer,  it  is 
nothing. 

Viaoria.  I  feel  as  if  about  to  die,  [Leaning  on 
him  Of  if  fainting.] 

iSrom  the  windows  above  all  within  are  seen 
rising  from  table  tn  confxisian :  Leander  Ward 
at  the.  Sight  of  Platzida,  and  appears  by  his  ges- 
tures to  threaten  her  life.] 

Eugenia.  No,  atop 

Marlio.  Don't  attempt 

Leander.  Away,  fly  from  hence  \ 

Pla,  Help!  help  I  [Flies  dmon  the  stairs,  Lexnder 
attempting  to  follow  with  his  sword.  Eugemo  Am- 
ders  him.] 

[Trapolc^  with  a  plate  of  meat,  leaps  over  the  bat- 
etmy  from  the  vHiidoWjand  ruiu  into  the  Coffee^ 
House.] 

[Platzida  runs  mit  of  the  Gamin g-Hottsej  and 
taka  shelter  in  the  Hotel.] 

[Martio  steals  tofUy  ant  of  the  Garni ne-Hmtse,  and 
goes  off,  exclaiynmg  '*Ruuiores  fu^e."  The  Servayits 
from  the  Gaming'Hutise  enter  the  Hotel,  and  shut 
the  door.] 

the  Coffee-House  assisted  by 


[Victoria  remains 
Ridolpho.) 

(Leander,  sword   i 
elaims,  Give  way  —  I  i 


hand,  opposite  Eugeoio,  ex- 
rt'ill  enter  that  Hotel.] 

Eugenio.  No,  that  shall  never  be.  You  are  a  scoun- 
drel to  your  wife,  and  1  will  defend  her  to  the  Utt 
drop  of  "my  blood. 

Leander.  I  will  give  you  cause  to  repent  this. 
[Mniacing  with  his  sword.] 

Eugetiio.  I  fear  you  not.  [He  attack*  Leander, 
and  makes  hitn  give  l/ork  so  much,  that,  finding  the 
door  of  the  daiictng  girl's  house  open,  Leander 
escapes  through,  arid  so  finishes.}  i 


^t/ivh  ^rjT^<rj}^ivanpllYfia.  To  ask  for  any  thing. 
£a$  TTapaKaAiSf  idtrtri  fu  Sv  I  pray  you,  give  me  if 

bpl^trt,  you  please. 

9i(>STi  /u.  Bring  me. 

'  EwvcTOi— "nolthes"— awkwordly  fooufh,  but  It  U 
tor    hlrra:    trin*li1ioQ    of  the    RcimnK-.     Thr  ohgiual  of 

nr  o{  his  brtt.  '•  ll  BumarOo"  i«  one  nf  the  mrMt 
but  I  .lo  pA  thiok  It  tiM  h<fO  tranxlBlt-tl  into  ito- 
b  moi*  •rnmiinc  Ihio  nur  own  ••  Liir," 
fc7  ror)lr.  Tbe  rh«r»clrf  of  Uho  U  bctlt-r  drawn  thao 
Toiiuc  Wild'uc  Oull'Jiil'a  rnmr.Iti'H  Amount  to  tit ly  ; 
trme  p^rliapa  th«  brit  \D  Kuropp,  iU<\  nthcfi  the  woiat. 
Ml*  lir^  U  alio  ooe  of  Ihe  h^*l  iiprri:nfija  of  autnblotra- 
ahy.  aDfl,  na  Uibtfuu  ha«  otMPrvrO, 
AOf  nf  hia  phjra. 


t;^;' 


•rlrrtrd  oa  rou- 
moir  iloiift  ihaii 


>  zf  the  to'Ml  faniiltar  Itoin 
asy  wit  whlih  It  illaplajra,  atma    Itirro 
aalU.  Ibvircatcr  part  rooilitiuK  of  aUffr  dirrciiuiia.     Tli< 
•rlfflul  U  oa*    of  iba  fow  roinodUa  hj  ()<>l.)<.ni    wakk  I 
VlUc«t  u«  b«AHMi«ry  uf  tk«  ipaaktuf  llarla^ula. 


/^avUatri  fit.  Lend  me. 

riijyaiviTt  vd  ^ijtiJo"It«.  Go  to  seek. 

T.opo  tiidiis.  Now  direc'ly. 

^C  dKpipi  fioT  K^ptc,  KdfttTi  My  dear  Sir,  do  ■• 

fit  aifT^v  T7)v  x'ipt*'.  this  favour. 

'Eyw  ffds  TrafidKoXui.  I  eotreat  you. 

'Eya*  o-aj  £|opK($(i*.  1  conjure  you. 

'Eyu>  eras rd^i}T(u  did  x'^ptv.  I  ask  it  of  youu&fe 

vour. 
'Xnoxp^f^if^  A*  »U  TOffov,    Oblige  me  lo  moclk 


Adyta  igtoTiJchj  ^  dXdirij$, 

Zuiij  ftov. 

'AKpt/Jij  fiov  if/vx^. 

'AyaTTrjTi  /i&v,  dxpifii  ptov, 

Kagdir^a  fiov. 

'AydJTij  piov. 

Aid  va  si)xapi<rrij<Ti)^j  vh  xd- 
fi7}s  ncQinolrjots,  koI  ^lAt* 
Kals  ^t^iuiOts. 

'Eyi>  fftts  £i;^fap((rT(3. 

Edj  y vwpifw  :tapiv. 

Las  ittiai    i/noxptos    card 

TToAAti. 

'Eyi)  ^iktu  rb  /cd/tu  fjttra  x*- 

pfij. 
Mi  5AiJv  /lou  Ti)v  KapHav. 
Mi  KaX^v  fiov  Kopdlav. 
Lag  ilfi-aX  i}n6x9to%. 
E//iai  SXo$  liiKo%  <roj. 

ToirtivdTOTOS  doCAoy. 

E'ffTt  Karft  iroXXd  tiiytvucd^. 
IloXXd  jrjifd^tffflc 

Td  r^w  Sih  Xf^Q^^  ^°v  vd 

Taj  Coktifoui. 
VjcTS  ({'yivtxd;  KoX  tirirpo- 

cnjyopof. 
Aitrd  tlvai  vgiMQlt. 
Tt  ^iUrt ; 

Ti  bpiltTt  \ 

T.Ji%  napaKa\&  vd  fii  fitra- 

Xtipi^todt  iXgvOtpiu 
Xcoplj  nipixoiij<rts. 
EdgdyaTTbi  UoXi^s  /iovicap' 

Kat  2yui  ^^o^w;. 

Tlfiij<rtTi  fLi  Toff  nrptwayarj 

*Ex"«''«  TifroTis  vd  /il  rpoo*- 

Ttt{cT«  ; 
npoffrdliTC  rd  V  doOXovffa;. 

npotr/i/vui  rdj  ffpoo-aydsaaj. 

Mi  icd/tvcT«  ;i<ydXi)v  ri/if v. 

^ddvovv  4  irip(vo<if<rf$  vS; 
jtapaKaXA. 


My  life. 
My  dear  KniL 
My  dear. 
My  heart. 
My  love. 

To  thank^  poy  eon» 
phments,  and  tc* 
tify  regards. 

I  thank  yoQ. 

I  return  you  tbanka. 

1  am  much  obliged  II 

yoQ. 
I  will  do  it  with  plea 

With  all  my  heart 
Moat  cordially, 
I  am  obliged  to  yoa 
I  am  wholly  yours. 
I  am  your  servant. 
Your    most    humblt 

tervanL 
Tou  are  (oo  obliging. 
Tou  take  too   much 

trouble. 
I  have  a  pleasure  in 

■erving  you. 
Tou  are  obligibf  an4 

kind. 
That  it  right 
>Vbat   it  jov   pica 

fore? 
What  are  yoar  coa^ 

nundi^ 
I  beg  yon  will  *jt«I 

me  frwJy. 
Without  ceremony. 
I   love  you   with  all 

my  heart. 
And  1  the  laroe. 
Honour  me  with  yoe 

conimaodt. 
Have  yon  any  eooi 

mandi  for  ma  } 
CoDimand    year  Mr- 
rant. 
I    wait    your     eoo^ 

BUDdl. 
Tou  do  DM  gml   tK^ 

nour. 
Not  to  much  cerasKh 

lYtMot  By  raipatli  H 
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T»»lpx»»Ta,<|T*»rtpi»».     tb*  gentlemin,   or 
his  lordihip, 
Btpal6(rtTi  rov  ««;  riv  iv-  Axun  him  of  my  r»- 

«v/io»M<u.  menibrance. 

BtfiauitafrtTivirasTiviYa-  Anure    him   of  my 

***•  frteodship. 

A/v  *iX(u  At^V^v  *4  T0«  Ti  I  will  not  fail  to  toll 

'l*<^-  him  of  it 

npaa-Kvvrf/iara  it{  ti^v  dp-  My  coDiplimentt   to 

XivTurcav.  her  ladyship, 

flvyalvtri  J/tir(>o<r9^  xa! <ras  Go  before,  and  I  will 

dfCoAotida.  follow  you. 

'H|tvpoj  KoXd  T<J  xpioi  *">"•   '  "'ell  know  my  duty. 
'Hfct/puj  TO  l/voi  ^ov.  I  kunw  my  sjiuation. 

hit  KdfivtTf  va  ivrp^TTui/iat  You     confound     me 

fii  raZs  rbffots  ffuKoippouv-       with  »o  much  civi- 

votso-ffis-  lity. 

9i\i7t  Auirov  vii  xd^w  /iiav  Would  you  have  me 

dp;^;£«^Ti)To  ;  then  be  ^ilty  of  aa 

incivility  ? 
"Trrdyoi  liiJtpoaBiiiivitalis  '  K°  before  to  obey 

iJlaKovan.  you. 

At^  vii  xa/iitf  Ti^v  ffpotfray^v  To  comply  with  your 

tra^.  command. 

A<v  dyairA  r(f<rats  Kipiiro^if-  I  do  not  like  u  much 

0"tS.  ceremony. 

Alv  tffi-inrTtXtlaiittpiwoiit-  lun  not  at  all  cere- 

Tiicbj.  monioua, 

.   Airi  tlviu  ri  KoUripov,        ThU  it  better. 
Tdo-ov  ri  «aX(T<psv.  So  much  the  better. 

ExfTf  Mybv,  Ix"*  timtov.  Tou  are  in  the  right 

AiivA  ^j^JoUJcriK,  vA  dpvij-  n  affirm,  dmy,  am- 

ffflSi   *d   (Tvyxaraviva^;,  unt,  kc 

Ka2T[. 
'E[viu  iXriOiviv,  c/vatd>i)-  It  ii  true,  it  ia  rery 

SiaraTOv.  tnie. 

A;4  vd  ffdf  ir^a  t^i>  dXi)-  To  tell  yon  the  truth. 

0uav. 
■OvTuij,  ?T Ji|  «r»«4.  Really,  it  n  so. 

Ilotos  d/t(^i/3dAXtt  ;  Who  doubtj  it  ? 

Aiv  i^voi  iroiTffls  iii<t*fioXCa.    There  ii  no  doubt. 
Td  irurrrto),  Ji»  ri  ffurrrta.  I  believe  it,  I  do  not 

believe  it 
A<y<u  TO  i>(U  I  lay  yet. 

A<yu.  Tc  a.v».  I  ny  no. 

BdXAu)  irrtxinia  in  ifvat.       I  wager  it  it. 
BdAAoi  VTixJ)na  in  llv  i[.  I  wager  it  it  not  M. 

vai  fT^i,. 
Nal,  /td  T^v  irfiTTiv  /lov.         Te»,  by  my  twth. 
Els  riiv  avvMi)alv  /lov.          In  conscience. 
Ma  T/>  {oitJu  (ioti.  By  my  life. 

Nai,  <raj  6;iin5..  Tea,  I  swear  it  to  yoa. 

Xas  4/ivtiiu  lio-dv  rcfMi/Uvo;  1  swear  to  you  at  an 

.ri/9p«,iroj.  honest  man. 

lis  iiivim  Indvta  dj  rijv  I  twear  lo  you  on  my 

Ti/tijw  /loti.  honour. 

n«rTi«<rfTi  in.  Believe  mo. 

•H|»iropa  v4  ads  ra  pif<u4>-  1  can  aaure  yon  of  it 


•H9<Ao  ^dXn  TTlxiilui,  in  I  would  lay  what  bet 
WAtTi  (Jid  ToOre.  yon  please  on  this, 

M^  TixT)  KoX  irTUiurOt  (x»-  Toq  jetl  ty  chance  ? 
parc^iTi)  ; 

'O^Xwri^i  rd  fXa  iras ;  Do  you  speak  ten 
oaily? 
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'Eyi  0-45  t/uXa  /it  ri  JXo  I  speak  teriot  sly  ta 
liov,  cat  (Tdf  A^yu  Tfy/t  you,  and  tall  yoi 
dXiJOuov.  the  truth. 

'EyiffajTd  ^t^oUivst.  I  assure  you  of  it 

Td  iirpo0t)Tt<i(r«Tt.  You  have  guessed  it 

Td  i>riTi«v«r«.  You  have  hit  upon  tt. 

Lds  ntarsvta,  1  believe  you. 

npiffsi  vii  aS.^  KivrtHtrut,         I  uiuHt  believe  ycu. 

AiiTti  gtv  (/vat  idvvarov.       This  is  not  impoaribla. 

Td  Aoifftiv  as  tlvtu  y>i  ca>i)v  Then  it  is  very  well, 
(upav. 

KaXd,  xaAd.  Well,  well. 

A^v  c/vai  d>T;0(V(fv.  It  is  not  truft. 

f.lvttx  l//ivd<(.  It  is  false. 

A^v  ilviu  TliroTXS  djrd  aitri  There  is  Dothing  of 
this. 

Vvax  (vm  \lit(ilos,  fUa  dird-  J  is  a  falsehood,  as 
T1J.  imposture. 

'Eyoi   ifTil^eiiovv  (Ixofd-  I  waa  in  joka. 

TSDO. 

'Eyu  rd  tfara  tii  vd  yiAdo-w.  I  taid  it  to  bugk. 
T4  dXtjOtfa.  Indeed. 

Mi  dp^o-ft  Kard  n'oXXa.  It  pleases  me  much. 

£vyxaTavci3ui  lis  ToCro.          I  agree  with  yoo. 
Atdcu  Tijv  tpfjifiov  fiov.  I  give  my  astcot 

Alv  ivTuiTiKOnai  tl;  reCro.  I  do  not  oppot*  tU*. 
ET/ioi  viii^wi,  Ik  av/i^-  I  agree. 

vo«. 
'Ey£i  din  ^Ott.  I  will  not 

'Eydi  ItmmuivtiLai  lis  '"**  I  object  to  thiib 

Tt. 

AiA   vd   cv/iPavXtvBIti,  vd  To  eonnit,  cstwUv, 

rrox*o€1)i,  ti  «d  ixe^ai-  or  rsrafce. 

<")£. 
T(  irp^irn  *d  icdfiw/siv  ;  What  onjht  wa  todo? 

Tf  M  Kd/nmntv  i  \Vhat  shall  we  do  ? 

Tf  /si  o^/i^ovXtOcTt  vd  Kit-  What  do  yos  adriii 

fiv  ;  me  to  do  ? 

'0)ret«vTp(iirov^iXo^ty  ;it-  What  part  ahall  m 

TOX«p«rflf>  ^("ff  ;  take  ? 

X A  ;  Kd/siu/uv  f  r^i).  Let  ut  do  tbii. 

E/vu  caAtrspov  lyit  vA  It  is  better  that  I— 

ZrdSijTt  6Myoi>.  Wait  a  little. 

Aiv<|0tAiv  </v(u  caXfrepov  Would  it  not  be  bettw 

vd that 

'Ey&  dya^roVracaXIrtpo.      I  wish  it  were  belter, 

OiXira  Kd/kH  KoMrtfa  &v Tou  will  do  bettw 

if 

*A^inT<  fit.  Let  me  ga 

'AvfiitovvilSTivr6nvaa$  tt  I    were  in  yonr 

ly4)—  place  I—. 

Ej9ai  ri  tlafi.  It  ij  the  tame. 


Tht  nadtr  by  the  apedmtnt  bdow  will  bt  tnabttd  f  I 
compare  tht  modem  with  tht  aruient  tonfut. 

PARALLEL  PASSAGES  FROM  ST-JOHNV 

GOSPEL. 

Nioir.  AMtyrucd*. 

Kt^X.  d.  Ki^X.  «. 

1.  EI'E     T^»    <ipX<»      L'EN  dp,t»^»«X^ 

fiTov  6  Aoyos'  Kat  6  Adyo;  yo{,  Kol  i  Xdyej  fjv  irpd| 

^Tov  ;iiTd  GtoO'  KoJ  e«dj  riv  etd»,  «ai  etd$  lf»  ' 

fjror  i  Arfycj.  Myej. 
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t.  'ErotTos  ^Tov  lis 
Tijv  ipx^^  /it'd  Geo*. 

&  'Oao  (tA  irpdyfia- 
ra]  tfui  i^tiTov  tov  ( Aoyovl 
iyivri<av,  Koi  X'"P'S  "i*- 
Tdv(5iv  HyifJit  Kaviva  «f- 
Ti  iV""- 

4.  £,li  airiv  fJTOV  iiai)- 
KaX  1)  {lu^  T,rov  ri  ^<S£ 
tAv  dvdpoiTruJV. 

5.  Kol  TO  ims  llj  T^v 
eKOTtiav  ^iy>ii,  Kal  ^ 
rKortia  Civ  t6  KaraXaSu 

6.  'Eyivtvii/asivSpoi- 

(r#5     dJTStTToA^CVOS     dTTd 

TiJv  Bfdv,  Td  Svofid  roil 
'Itttdwijy. 


2.  Otro;  ^v  iv  dpxft 
irp^STov  Sidv. 

3.  ndvTo    (Tl    a*Tot 
iytvtTO-  Koi  ;i;'"(-5  ■>*- 

yt-yovtv. 

4.  'Ew  adra  Jiui)  fjv, 

Kal  1)  i^iil  fjV  TO  0<us  TiV 

dvepiirrow. 
6.  Kai  t6   ^Os  iv  tJ 

tTKOTiq  (palviL,Kal  T)  tTKO- 

Tta  aljTd  o<j  KariyaCiv. 

6.  'Ey^viTO  £v9(iunroi 

&Trc(rTaXfLtvo';  napd  ©i- 

oil,  i5vo/ia  aijT^  'Iwdv- 

V1)J. 


IBE  INSCRIPTIONS  AT  ORCHOMENDS  FROM 
MELLTIUS. 

'OPXOMENO'E,  icoivcus  LKptnoi,  IXoXi;  irori 
^XovffutnaTij  koI  la-xvpiuTdrTj,  npdTtoov  icaAov- 
^vjj  BotioTucal  *A8i)vfU,  tig  T^yv  biroiav  firov  6 
Noes  Tiuv  Xap(TujV,  tls  Tiv  jTotov  iirA^Jpuit'Ov 
Ti\i)  ol  eI)ea:o^  oJtivos  t()  tia'po^  dvtt7Ka<pfli 
noTi  ini  riuv  '  \o-iraAay>cu)V.  'Eiravijyiipijov  tl{ 
aitTiJv  T^v  ndXiv  T(i  XaptTtJcTia,  to*  bnoLov 
'Ayiivos  tipov  iiriypo^/is  iv  irrijAais  fvcJov  to6 
KTiffflivTos  Noot  it'  bvifiari  Ti);  6tOTrficot),  4it<) 
Toi>  llpwToiTnaOapiov  A^ovtos,  trrt  rutv  Bac-iXluiV 
Boo-iXtiow,  AiovT05,icai  Ku,virTOvr(vtiv,  Ixowai 
•(tw;.    'Ev/iiv  Tfl /ii^Koivwt. 

"  OfiJf  Jvf»cujv  t/v  dy<jji'a  Tuiv  ;^;o(HT»^(rtwir. 

*'  LaXTTtcTiJs.  [^pov. 

•*  M^v.;  'AffoXAtuvlov  'AvTtox'^S  <lffd  Alomv- 

"  K,,pv{. 
"  ZiiiXo;  Zu/jXov  Ila^o;. 

"  'I'oi^uxTdf. 
**  Nov/iijvios  Nov/iTjviov  'A^TjvoToj. 

"    ni»')TJ>5  iTTliV. 

"  'A/ii)Wa;  A7)/io«X(oiij  e^jSorof. 

"  AOXTjTij;. 
"  'AiroXXiJoToj  'A>toXXoi3rfTo«  KpiJ;. 

"  AiXuiiWt. 
»  'V66tvno%,  'TolinisoK)  'Apyflof. 

"   Kl9op((TTl)5.  (K<(»1)J. 

"  4av(as  'AiroXXoMrov  toO  4avtov  AloXt<>sdii<) 

"  Ki')a<)v«!<lS. 
**  Aij^LfJrpios  nap^ti'fff'cou  KaX;^;iiJdv40J. 

"  'I"p*'VM«''H- 

"  'IrroKpdri);  'Apco-To/iii/ovs  "Pdiiof. 

"  K»XXi(rrpaT05  -V.^atiirrov  eijiotof. 

•*  llott)r^/;  LaTtipuv. 
"  'A|kl}V^as  A»;^io«cA(ov5  HUaloi. 

••  -Tjo^piTiis. 
^  A«ip<Mio;  Awpof/lov  TapavTtvof. 

"  I1oii;t^5  I'payv'^^ui* 
"  Zo^ocXI);  Co^'XAiovt  'A0i)va;o(. 

"    Tiro«(«Tijj. 
"  Ka;bp<t°<  Oiodupov  (J>)/1aro(. 


"  'AXiiavdpo;  'AplcTTcuvo;  'A9^9a24{> 

"  'TiroKpiTiJj. 
""AttoXoj  'ATTdXov  ^AQijvaZos- 
"  Or<y«    IvCKmv    rbv    v^iirjrov     dy&fui    tAV 

"  naWa;  aiXijo-Tdj-     l«|»«ai«». 
"  AioKXi};  KaWi/i^iov  eTj/Jatoj. 

"  n<l!(5as  i';V£A'<'>'«J- 
"  LrpaTlvos  Etvucoj/  erj/Salos. 

"'Av(5pas  AtAi)Tdj. 
"  AtOKXiJJ  KaXXiftti(!otJ  eTj/JaioJ. 

"*Aj;(5pa9  r/ytfidvaS' 
"  'Pd^tirnos  ^PoSlnnov  'Apytloy. 

"  Tpay<^i5os. 
"'IJTTTOKpdTIJJ  'ApttTTO/iivovy  'PrfJwj. 

"  KoXAio-TpoTof  'ECaKfiTTOi;  Oij^alo;. 
*■  Td  IwivUio. 
,  "  Kai/li^ifiOv  IIwijTlJf. 

"  'AXiJordpoj  Api(TT<aivo5  'A^jjvafoj." 

"  'Ev  (fi  t))  iTcp^  iliupticu);. 
"  Mvorivo)  Spx'ovTof  dyiuvoStT^ovTcij  T*ir 
*' XaptT£<a-iov,    (daptoo-rw    iravTuy  «f   *Wi9k 
*'  ivtKuKTav  ra  xaptrtiria, 

*'  ZaXJrtyKTds 
"  WXjvoj  tiWvio  MSavuo;. 

'■  Kdpovi. 
"  EiptuJaj  EujicpdTios  eilpuoi. 

"  HotiTds. 
"  M^ffTojp  MijffTopo;  'fuiKou*!;. 

*'  'Pat//£V(fas.  - 
"  KpdTmv  KXiiuvof  ei^/3«oJ, 

"  AtAtiras. 
"ntpiytvd;  "HpaicAmJao  Kotr^ueqvrff. 

"  AOAaivtTds. 
"  Aa/iijWTos  rxavicoi "  Apyia;. 

'*  KiOapiffTdJ. 
"  Ad^iOTpos  'A/ioAwiu  AioXtvt  in!)  Movfivsf 

"Tpayaitxfdj. 
**  'Ao-JcXandduipos  llot;dcao  Tapavrtv^^. 

*  NwcdffTpaTos  <l»iAo(rTpaT(ii  Ottptto^. 

**  'I'd  IniviKcta  KtuiiatvdS^ 
"  EUafXoi  'HpoddTui  Kopojviij." 
'Ev  fiXXv  A(9^. 
'  M<ipivo5  IloXt/icpdrouj  "lapiivtittos  *ioy<T«>»»f 
'fvi'piffffi  x»P<'y''<'^avTts  vncdo-avTtj  (}iov^o« 
'  dviOrixav  rt/iiovoj  ip^ovToj  aOXiovro;  icXi«t 
^(yowTOJ  dAxtffty^vioj." 

'Ev  ir^p^  AfO^. 

'^vviipV"  'rp.'V<""'<'Si  M'""^  9u\ovOla,  ipx*  • 

*  ii>(  yA*fitu\t  dpx^Cdfio}  ifHuKtla  .  .  •  .  oy  dTT^i^u^a 

*  dii')  Tiis  ffovyypa<>up  7r<c'a  twv  noXitidpxfuv,  K^ 

*  Twv  KaToffTdwv,  dviXdfttvoi  rris  covyypa^J 
'  rds  Kt/i<vas  Tap  if^pova.  ic^  ifnilav  Kij  iraouc 

*  Xilv  .  .  . .  Kf)  T(;to;iC((1ov^u>«i<as.  K^<?a/iorsX(l« 
'  XtfO-Kfa/iui,  Kf)  flovvaov  ita^ffodtuu  ;^lfpMVtZ4 

*  xdr  Td  \^Ai^nirfua  ti^  'i/i^. 

*i(^d^w  PutKtti  And  T&%aovyY{'a'Pvi  i  AxftraAvvtV 
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**  Hikr   r^   \f/d<Purfia  rfl    ddftfa,  dviXd/tcvos  rds 

'*  ^ova  <^u>jcia;.  KJ)  nap  diwvvatov  Ka<f>((roicMpcu 
"X'^f**'*'^-^.  **)  Xvffliafiov  CafioTtXtos  niCa  twv 

'*  'Apx^^VTOS  iv  ip;to/iEv6  ^vvdpxtu,  ^£vo$  'A\a- 
■'Xxo^lWu,  iv  dt  i"  Hariri  Mii/oiTao  'Ap^iAli"' 
"  >i«i»dj  irpdriu.  '0/ioAova  Wi^u,>v  F  iJiaris,  « 
•*ic^  t1)  JrdAi  ip;^^o^£v£ujv.  'KTcttJ'/  Kixoiilarjj 
•*  E^/3tuAo5  ffiip  Tij5  ffoAios  rddavciov  ^rrovKdr 
"risi/ioAoylajTas  Tc«iir(is^tii'dpxui  ifp,r<»"-oSi 
" /ifiydj  ^tiAovfliw,  kt)  of»7  btptLXir fj  aiirut  tri 
**  fjijOiv  nag  rav  itdXiv,  dXA'  dTr<,>;i  navra  ntpl 

*  ffavrds,  K))  anoCtfuav'h  tjj  rroAt  TO  txovrt^  Tds 
"i/icAoyiaj,  tl  ^iv  irorl  iiioiiivov  xc^^ov  Ef- 
"  ^luAu  izl  vo^la;  f  tVi  dTtrropa  /JoOicrcri  aoiv 
"  fiTTUj  i5ia  icut(>)5  A  icoti  irpo/Jarr;  uoi'V  ■fiyvj 
"  x^'Af)?  dpx'  '■"  .VP'*'""  *  iviavroi  6  ^iird  Mv- 
**  apxov  ap\'oVTa^p,vo^£i'iV5  dToypa'^EcrST/  di 
"  Ef/JcoAoV  KOt'  il'lUVTdv  !<coo-T-ov  itdp  Tdv 
"  rai^lav  k^  t(Jv  vo/ituv  av  rdrt  Kai'^t-ara  riuv 
"  »po/3aTu,v,  Ki)  Twv  riytiv,  «)  rdv  ^onLv,  ic^ 
**  Tiuv  fjTfftijv,  <^  ^carii'tt  iuaixalwv  Slkt)  to 
**  irKtX&cs  tt-ti  djToypa^Ecro  wd«  jrAtova  ruiv  yfyp- 
■'  a/iiiivwv  iv  rf)  (rcvyxi^ftidi  1)  d^icaTi;  .  . .  .  i; 
'*Td  iwdfitov  FA'piAtKov  6<^£iAct  .  .  .  .  At;  Tuiv 
"  <pxo/*£viu>v  dpyovpiw  ....  rtrragtiKovTa  EO- 

•  fiujKv  KaO'  tKaarov  tviavrdv,  ki/  rOKOV  ^Eptroi 
**  Spaxf^i  ....  ras  /ivds  iKdoras  Kara  /££lva 

*. . . .  Tov  Kfi  T/iirpaKTos  fo-roj  tov  ^p;^o/i<viov 
■*....  Kol  ra  ^|J){." 

'Ev  5aAo:s  A£9oi5. 
'<'AvoJ«5pa(r<iv^opov;torp£."  NOKTEE.  "  KaX- 
MirtTov    dfLt^fixoS    "^a*    i'AAat."      'Ev    oiifcfiiif 
•Eirtypo^^  [Sov  rdvov,  fl  nvcvfia^  S.  Sk  ^f^tZ^ 
iiroypa^s/tiv,  oi  iraAaioi  KfoatYfatpov.    Kal  to 


The  following  is  Ihe  Prospectus  of  a  translation  of 
Anacharsis  into  Romaic,  by  niy  Romnic  master,  Mar- 
inaroloun,  who  wished  to  publish  it  in  England. 

EJAH'  ElE  TTnorPAilKH. 
TlfiiToiislv  0<Aoy«u£rs /coi  <nAiAXi)va5. 

•*0E01  flj  fltl3\ta  navToCana  ivrpvc^oicriv, 
i^c^potiv  noecii  tlvat  rb  xpritTiilov  T^y  'ItTToplos, 
tfi'  airfj^  ydp  i|£vpt<rK£Tat  i;  nXiov  /le/iaKpva* 
^VT}  ffaAau>T7^5,  Ktti  Sstupoi/vrai  coj  ^vKaroirTp^ 
flfli;,  Trpa|Ecs  Kal  iu)iKijctis  iToAAotv  xal  dia<?6pujv 
EBvutv  Kal  Tcvuv  wv  7J)v  fiv-qfj^rjv  iutrtucaro 
cai  ^iltruJo'U  i)  'laropuc^  At^yT^o'tj  el;  alwva  rdv 
Xircvra. 

>n3  TiTOitt  'ETTiOTtJ^IJ    £^V(U  ti/a1v6KT1jr 0$ ,  Kal 

iv  ravrfi  w<^iAt/47j,  tj  KoejTTov  clfftfv  dvayxaia. 
tfiOTl  Xotndv  ^/ttls/iovot  vd  tt/v  ^JO-Tepot'-ziE^a,  /li) 
^{E^povTCS  otTE  Td!  4p>;d;  rdv  Ilpoydviuv  /inj, 
rddfv  ffo'Ti  Kal  twS  tvp^^T^crav  eIs  Trtj  Ilarptdas 
^a{,  oOti  ri  <)9t),  ra  KaropSmiiara  Kal  t7)v  iJio- 
<K>|<rlv  Toiv;  "Av  iptuTiJo-iu/iEV  Toiij  'AAAoyEVEfJ, 
(|{r4povv  vd  /iSs  dwaovv  ox^li-ivov  laropiKHs 
r^v  Ap;^i^v  ical  Tf;v  irpoodov  tuiv  n-poydvuiv  /ioj, 
iAM  sat  Ta<r«yf«^uca{  ^s  <!<ixv>vv  '^S  'Mtra; 


Tdv  IToTpMaiv  /EOS,  Kal  olovil  ^upoytuyol  yiKrf. 
/EEVot  /!<  Toi;  yEcuypa^ucotif  tuv  IliviiKa;,  /iS; 
Xyovv,  «Jj  Efvot  ol  'Aeijvat,  iiji  i)  EriopTi),  i«I 
aV6^6ai,  roVa  o-Tadia^  /liAia  d?r^;^Ei  ri  fila  'Effap* 
;^;(a  dffd  tt/v  ifAAijv.  Tovtos  wicodd/iT^o-E  tt)v  >Efa9 
jrdAiV,  lKilvo%  rfyv  iTAAtjv  (cai  t|.  Tlfolririiv 
«pa.Tij<ru</i£v  a*70t>s  rot;  ^^  EAAijvaj  ^t^ipiY"*- 
yoti;  ii09<  ^o^EV  lnagaKiv^Or)aav  vd  /^EpEVVi^ 
crow  dp,\'ds  rovov  iraAaid;,  dwiroffTdAaj;  /eq; 
d-noKpLvovrai  p.k  avTiivS  Tov;  Adyov;.  **  Ka9<uS 
"  b  Ik  T.KvOia%  'Avdxapo-is,  Sv  (iv  Ittptlpx"'* 
"  t4  7ravEvi?p<f<rvvo  i<Ecva  KAi/iaro  t7)s'EAJi4- 
"  (5os,  iv  iev  IfiipopCiTo  ra  dliaifiara,  rd  ijOri  koX 
"  Tot'5  Nrf/iov;  Tiuv  'EAAtJvujv,  jjAeAe  /ie^vtj  Zic<- 
"  9^5  Kai  TC  ovofia  Kal  to  npayfia-  ot'rut  Kal  A 
"  ijfiirtpos  'larpij,  av  ikv  Ifidv&avi  td  ro{/  Mff- 
"  iroicpdTovs.  {iv  livvaro  va  rrpoxcpi)"?)  "5  t^" 
"  TixvTiv  roil.  'Av  6  iv  ■liii.lv  NofEoSiTij;  tlv 
"  liira<,t  ri  TOV  EdXaivo;,  Av<ovpyov,  icoi  IIet. 
"  raicoir,  tiv  liiivaro  vd  ^vflfir,irr)  Kal  va  KaXttp- 
"  y^iTi;  Td  tjOi;  Toiv  'lljEoyEVuiv  tov  Sv  i  'P^Twp 
"  6iv  imjvei^iTo  Td;  iiiipaieias  Kal  tov;  xop*- 
"£VTio-(iov;  tov  At((iooi)<vov;,  Civ  lvcpyov<rtv 
"  zi^rai;  rpvx^s  ruiv  aKpoaruiv  tov.  '^Av  6  Nrfoff 
"  'Ai'dvai  <Ti;,  4  Kvpio;  'ASffa;  BapSoAoAEOlo;  c!i» 
**  dvEytvioff<£  Hi  fiiyaXrjv  iTTifiovfjV  Kal  CKtrplv 
•*  Tov;  ttAeov  iyiCpiTov;  ffvyy-pa^El;  Tuiv'EAAiJ- 
■'  V.OV,  itEoEvvdiv  a*TOv;  icard  /3a5o;  It:X  7p(«- 
'•  Kovra  cvo.  e"ti),  divTjeEAEvijviJavi)  to«/tijv  t^k 
"  iTEp!  "EAXiivuiv  '\<rToplav  TOV,  »lTi;  nEpii)v5<ns 
"  TOO  Neov  'Ava^dpffEui;  Trap'  aitroi  i^htcuv*- 
"  fidaOr),  Kal  lis  "'"S  Td;  Etouiiraiicd;  AeoA^ktovs 
"  fiETCcAaiT-rio-ST)."  Kat  iv  tvl  Mvu,  ol  SiiaTt- 
poE,  Sv  iiv  EJtEpvav  ffa  AJijyot';  tov;  n(0-/6v<ms 
lias.  ^SeAov  iViu;  i7Em<,£piuvTat  ^a-oiui;  /i/;tpl 
TOV  vvv.  Afjrd  (iv  tlvai  Adyia  ii'<>ov(nao";*<vo» 
(?id  TO  ({>iAoy£v*;  rpoKov,  e/voe  ii  ■JtAoA^flotis 
FEp^avov,  (Vte;  iij.tra<i)pa(rt  tov  ^iov  'Avo;c*P* 
ffiv  dird  TOV  FaAAiicov  e1;  t^  r£p;tavwcov. 

'Av  Aoiirdv  Kal  ^/eeT;  -SeAcuzeev  vd  ;EE8£|<ii(ir» 
ttJ;  yvtufrtiMS  Tu»v  Aa/iJTptSv  *caTop9(u;idTioV  6:ro9 
f<a^av  ol  .Sav/EatTToi  ifCElvoi  DpoiTdTOpE;  ^/eiDv, 
ifv  IriSvHmiicv  vd  iidOutiic  v  TJjv  Kpdofov  Kal  a{lf ^- 
o(v  Tttpv  El;  Td;  Tcxvas  Kal  'Eirto-T^/Ea;  icaj  eIj 
KdSE  oAAo  dios  fiaUriatMS.  av  sxi^l^iv  nipUpyiiav 
vd  yvwpi(TiDfi.£V  iToBcv  KaraydfiESa^  Kal  bnolovi 
Savfiaa-TOVS  Kal  ncyaXovS  Svipas,  tl  Kal  irpoyd- 
vov;  >//Eiiv,  cJiEV,  i)/EEi;(;ivyvii)p(5o^Ev.£l;icaEp«» 
6ttdv  ol  'AAAoyti'El;  .^avna^ov(riv  airovs,  Kal  As 
ff aTEpa;  TavToiaoovv  ;Ea0^o-Eu»;  o-Eoo  vtoe,  is  trvv- 
ipdiLtttiLtv  aravTts  jrpoOi'fiws  eI;  ri/V  tKCotriv  to# 
^vy.aciov  rdrov  avyypdmiaros  toO  Ncov 
'Avn,\;dporoi;. 

'W/icXs  otTv  ol  viroyEypa;i(Etooe  .^^Aofilv  iKTtXi 
aa  npo9viLtus  ttJv  /EETo^pao-tv  roif  Bifixiov  /e  j  rifv 
Kard  TO  evvardv  ^/Etv  icaAf,v  (fipdoiv  Ti);  v«» 
KaO'  iilids  illMas,  Kal  iKiovris  tovto  e1;  rinov, 
^iXo/iiv  TO  icaAAiuWoei  fLi  tov;  rEtuypa<«ov;  11*- 
vaico;/Ei  airAd;'Fu,/Eaiicd;  AeJei;  iy<ExapayM«- 
vov;  eI;  iiiKdiias  ypdfifiara^  rpo(rri6cvTSS  ^Tl 
4'AAo  ,Yy^*Ti/Eov  Koi  dp/iodEov  Ei;  Ti)v  'ItrTop^av 

'OAov  rd  (rCyypaHiia  St\u  yivu  e1;  T<f(io«t  **■ 
J«a  icaTd  iLtfiiiiriv  rf)s  'IraUKlfs  iK(6(nmi.  '8 
'  Ti/nij  i\ov  roil  £vryp4/i^To;  i/vat  ^(ftM*  !•■ 
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luiit  T^j  B(i wf ;  tii  Hiv  irporSijicqv  t&v  yt«ypa- 
^ucuv  ItivdKuiV.  *0  ^XoYCVT/S  oiv  LvV(5po^l/r^; 
vpCTTU  va  ^Ai^pwo'T}  f t$  Kadc  T6;iOv  04Op£v(  c  va  col 
Kapai'Tavia  if«o<rt  Tfls  BtivvT^s,  jcal  tovto  xw- 
plS  Kai*fjUav  wpdCociv^  dXA'  xii/^iis  drroC  -diAxi  rp 
napaiodff  b  To/aoj  Tviroi/i^voj  Kac  Ctfitvos* 
'E/ifuiiUvM  xal  cMaf^ovts  dia£iuoir<  'EXAijvaiv 

*Iwavv£5  iSlap/taporotfpi;;. 
AT);iiJTpios  LitvupijJ. 
EirupWcuv  npt«<Tos. 

•Bl»  Tf«OT<»l,T})  ffpwTT)  'OKTUlfifloV,  1199. 


THE  LORD'S  PRAYER  IN  ROMAia 

S  riATEPAMAE  4  iro*  tlaai  fls  to*s  oipo- 

*•*{)  ii  iytavBJj  rd  fvo^  aev.    'A;  f ASg  ^  /3a- 


rOx^a  oev.    *c  y<V7)  rd  -MXi;^  von,  Ka8i>i  (t| 

TdV  oipoviv,   fTJl)  KOi  lis  TJ^V  V?".      To  tlKjl/U- 

>ias  Td  ical7i;/ifptviiv,  (7(5;  /laj  to  (ri{/iipcv.  Kal 
ffvyxclpi^i  ;»os  t4  xf^VI'-'^St  icoOii;  icoi  4/tiIS 
fftiyj^upovyicv  To^s  Kpxo^xtAira;  /taj.  Kol  /il^1» 
^S  ^tpiij  rxtpa<r;x^v,  iXXa  lXtv9ipio<ri  /ta;  dfri 
To»  noviipov.  'On  UiKij  cov  x/vax  i)  fia(ri\cla 
ii,  4  (JOva/u;,  Kal  ^  loia,  lis  Tsiis  aluvas-  'A/ii}»t 

IN  GREEK. 
IIA'TEP  4/iOv  4  iv  rots  oipovors,  dyiacrfftJTn 
ri  jvo/id  <rov.  'EAO^tio  i)  /^lunAc^a  o-oti-  yfvt)9i}. 
TwTd  ^iXrjiidirov,  tu$  iv  oiipav^,  Kai  iffiT^s  yfjs* 
T6v  Sprov  'fifj.uiv  to*  iTrtovffiov  (!os  ^/ilv  iriinf 
pov.  Kal  ^f^xs  ^/^7v  Td  6^xiAij/jLaTp  fj/iuv,  ws'd 
^/ixts  d^u/Acv  Tol5  60xtXxTaiS  }}^utv.  Kal  /it)  xlirx- 
v^yc^^S  ^;ids  xts  nupaafidv,  dWa  (Jiaai  ^/idsdff'd 
TO*  ffov7pot.  *OTiffo*  /(Triv  ^  /Jao-iAcia,  koI  ^ 
Hvafui,  Kai  ^  <d(a  xls  Teis  alAvas-     'A/xifv. 
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A  DRAMATIC    POEM.' 


DRAMATIS   PERSONiE. 


Manfred. 

CaAMois  Hunter. 

Abbot  of  St.  Macrick. 

Mancel. 

Herman. 

Witch  of  the  Alps. 

Arimanes. 

Nemesis. 

The  Destiniks. 

Spirits,  &c. 

1^  Sunt  of  the  Drama  it  amangrt  the  Higher  Jlpt 
—  parth  in  the  Caetle  of  Manfrtd,  and  partly  in 
U<  dfcmnlaint. 


MANFRED. 


Umnfr^  alonm.  —  Scmf^  a  Gothie  Ooltery. -- rtme, 

Man.  The  lamp  must  ht  rrplrniitrd,  butevCD  then 
I(  wiP.  ivt\  bijrii  V)  loTiK  xt  1  must  watch  : 
My  itunitifn  —  If  I  ilumbrr  —  «rr  nnl  ilrep, 
But  a  coiitinuaDCe  of  enilunni;  Ihoucht, 
Which  th«D  1  can  rrai«t  not:  in  my  heart 
Than  u  a  vig.l,  aud  Iheae  ejrei  but  clow 

]  WntUi  ■!  VmIm,  1b  U11 


To  look  within ;  iBd  yet  I  liye,  and  beu 
The  aspect  and  the  form  of  breathing  men. 
But  prief  should  he  the  inatruclor  of  the  wiae; 
Sorrow  is  knowlHee:  Ihey  who  kuow  the  mart 
Must  mouro  the  deepest  o'er  the  f.ilal  truth, 
The  Tree  of  Knowledge  is  not  that  of  Liffc 
Philosophy  and  science,  and  the  Bprinp 
Of  wonder,  and  the  wisdom  of  the  world, 
I  have  esay^d,  aru^  in  my  mind  there  is 
A  power  to  make  these  subject  to  itself— 
But  they  avail  not :  I  have  done  men  pood, 
And  1  hnre  met  with  Roud  eveu  amon^  meo- 
But  this  :ivailM  not:  [  have  hridmy  foe*, 
And  none  have  baffled,  many  fallen  before  m*^ 
But  Ihisavaild  not :  — Good,  or  evil,  life, 
Powera,  pasiiona,  all  I  see  in  other  beings, 
ifave  been  to  tue  ai  rain  unto  the  sands, 
Since  thit  allnameleas  hour.     I  have  no  dreid, 
And  fe^l  the  curse  to  hare  no  naluril  fear, 
Nur  fluttcTini;  throb,  that  beats  with  hopes  or  \ 
Or  lurkin)^  love  of  sontethin)^  on  the  earth.— 
Now  to  my  task.  — 

Mycterioui  Acency! 
Te  spirits  of  the  unbounded  Cnirerse  ! 
Whom  1  have  v>ui;hl  in  darknen  and  in  lirht  — 
Ye,  who  do  cnnipais  earth  about,  and  dxvefl 
In  subtler  essence  —  ye,  to  whom  the  tOf* 
Of  iiiounlaiiis  inacceaaibte  are  haunia, 
And  nrlh's  and  (kccau's  caves  familiar  things— 
I  call  u[Kin  ye  by  the  wrilteu  chirm 

Which  ^ivcs  me  |>owrr  upon  you Rise!  appe  1« 

\Apmm 
Tliry  come  not  yet.  —  Now  by  tue  voice  of  bim 
Who  is  Ihe  tint  auionx  you  — Ijy  lhis>i|[n. 
Which  makes  ynu  tremble  —  by  the  claims  of  b\m 
Who  is  uudying,—  Rise  !  Ap(>enr  ! Appemt  . 

If  it  be  lo  —  Spirits  of  earth  and  air. 
Ye  shall  not  thus  elm'e  me  :  by  a  power, 
Ilrri  rr  than  all  Tet  u-^^t,  a  ♦frant  si*ll, 
Which  had  ill  biilbplire  in  ■  i'tr  cnnocaa»^ 
The  buruinc  wreck  of  ■  deoiotishM  world 
A  waudenof  hall  id  lb«  sKanuii  H'uat 
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•y  the  itrong  cune  which  is  Qpon  idt  sool, 
The  thought  which  is  within  me  and  around  me, 
I  do  compel  ye  to  my  will.  —  Appear  1 

lA  star  w  tetn  at  the  darka-  end  •/  tfu  gaU 
Icry :  U  u  statimuiry ;  aiid  a  aoitf  it 
tuard  tinging. 

First  SpxHU 
Mortal  I  to  thy  bidding  bow»d 
From  ray  maDsioa  id  the  cloud, 
Which  the  breath  of  iwih^ht  builda, 
And  the  summer's  lunset  gilds 
With  the  azure  and  vermilion, 
Which  is  mix'd  for  my  pavilion; 
Though  thy  quest  may  be  forbiddeiii 
On  a  star-beam  I  have  ridden  j 
To  thine  adjuration  bow'd, 
Mortal  —  be  thy  wish  avow'd  1 

foice  of  tfie  Second  SpiriU 
Mont  Blanc  is  the  monarch  of  mountain  > 

They  crown'd  him  long  ago 
On  a  throne  of  rocks,  in  a  robe  of  doodi, 

With  a  diadem  of  snow. 
Around  his  waist  are  forests  bracedi 

The  Avalanche  in  his  hand  ; 
Bat  ere  it  fzW,  that  thundering  ball 

Must  pause  for  my  command. 
The  Glacier's  cold  and  resilew  maa 

Moves  onward  day  by  day  ; 
But  I  am  be  who  bids  it  pass,  ' 

Or  with  its  ice  delay. 
I  am  the  spirit  of  the  place. 

Could  make  the  mountain  bow 
And  auirer  to  his  cavernM  base  — 

Ana  what  with  me  would'st  Thou  f 

Voiot  of  the  Third  SpiriL 
Is  the  blue  depth  of  the  waters, 

Where  the  Tvave  hath  no  strife, 
Where  the  wind  is  a  stranger, 

And  the  sea-snake  hath  life, 
Where  the  Alermaid  Is  decking 

Her  green  hair  with  shells  ; 
Like  the  storm  on  the  surface 

Came  the  sound  of  thy  spells; 
O'er  my  calm  Hall  of  Coral 

The  deep  echo  roU'd  — 
To  the  Spirit  of  Ocean 

Thj  wishes  unfold  1 

Fourth  Sptrit. 
Where  the  slumbering  earthqtiak* 

Lies  pillow'd  on  fire, 
And  the  lakes  of  bitumen 

Rise  twilingly  higher; 
Where  the  roots  of  the  Andea 

Strike  deep  in  the  earth, 
As  their  summits  to  heaveo 

Shoot  soaringly  forth ; 
I  have  quitted  my  birthplaca, 

Thy  bidding  to  bide  — 
Tbr  s'pell  hath  subdued  me, 

Thy  will  be  my  guide  1 

Fifth  SpiriL 
I  un  the  Ttider  of  the  wind, 

The  Stirrer  of  the  itomi ; 
The  hurricane  1  left  behind 

Is  yet  with  lightning  warm ; 
To  speed  to  thee,  o'er  shore  and  tea 

I  swept  upon  the  blast  : 
the  fleet  1  met  salKd  well,  and  yet 

T  will  sink  ere  nigbt  be  past. 

Sixth  Spirit. 
4    dwelling  is  the  shadcw  of  the  night, 
Wbj  de<h  thy  magic  loiture  ma  with  light 


Seventh  Spirit. 

Th3  star  which  rulea  thy  destiny 
Was  ruled,  ere  earth  began,  by  mes 
It  was  a  world  .u  freeti  and  fair 
As  e'er  revolved  round  bun  in  air; 
Its  course  was  fres  and  rei;ular, 
Space  bosom'd  not  a  lo\elier  star. 
The  hour  arrived  — and  it  became 
A  wandering  maes  of  bha(>eless  fian^ 
A  pathless  cornel,  and  a  curse. 
The  menace  of  the  universe  ; 
Still  rolling  on  with  innate  force. 
Without  1  sphere,  without  a  oouno, 
A  bright  deformity  on  high. 
The  monster  of  the  upper  sky ! 
And  thou  !  beneath  Its  influence  bom  — 
Thou  worm  !  whom  I  obey  and  scorn- 
Forced  by  a  power  (which  is  not  Ihlne, 
And  lent'thee  but  to  make  thee  mine) 
For  this  brief  moment  to  descend. 
Where  the&e  weak  spirits  round  thee  bend 
And  parley  with  a  thing  like  thee  — 
What  wculd'st  thou.  Child  of  Clay !  with  me? 

The  Seven  Spirits. 
Earth,  ocean,  air,  night,  mountains,  winds,  thy  star, 

Are  at  thy  beck  and  bidding,  Child  of  Clay  i 
Before  tbee  at  Ihy  quest  their  spirits  are  — 

What  would'st  ibou  with  us,  son  of  mortals  —  aj 

MaJi.  Forgetfulness 

Fxnt  Spirit.         Of  what  — of  whom  — and  why? 

Man.  Of  that  which  is  within  me;  read  it  there  — 
Ye  know  it,  and  1  cannot  utter  it 

Spirit.  We  can  but  give  thee  that  which  we  \ 
Ask  of  us  subjects,  sovereignty,  the  power 
O'er  earth,  the  whole»  or  portion,  or  a  sign 
Which  shall  control  the  elements,  whereof 
We  are  the  dominators,  each  and  ail, 
These  shall  be  thine. 

Mail.  Oblivion,  self-oblivion  — 

Can  ye  not  wring  from  out  the  hidden  realms 
Ye  offer  so  profusely  what  I  ask  ? 

Spirit.  It  is  not  in  our  essence,  in  our  skill ; 
But  —  thou  Diay'st  die. 

Maiu  Will  death  bestow  it  on  mer 

Spirit.  We  are  immortal,  and  do  not  forget; 
We  are  eternal ;  and  to  us  the  past 
Is,  as  the  future,  present.    Art  thou  answer'd  ? 

Man.  Ye  mock  me  —  but  the  power  which  bnnig})! 
ye  here 
Hath  made  you  mine.     Slaves,  scoff  not  at  my  will . 
The  mind,  the  sniiit,  the  Promethean  spark, 
The  ligh'ning  of  my  being,  is  as  bright, 
pervading,  and  far  darting  as  your  own, 
And  shall  not  yield  to  yours,  though  coop'd  in  daf 
Answer,  or  I  will  teach  you  what  1  am. 

Spirit.  U'e  answer  as  we  answer'd ;  our  reply 
b  even  in  thine  o\7l  words. 

Man.  Why  say  ye  so  ? 

Spirit.  If,  as  thou  sav*at,  thine  essence  be  as  oon^ 
We  have  replied  in  telling  thee,  the  thing 
Mortals  call  death  hath  nought  to  do  with  us. 

Maiu  I  then   have  call'd  ye  from  your  realms  a 
vain ; 
Ye  cannot,  or  ye  will  net,  aid  me 

Spirit.  Say ; 

What  we  possess  we  offer  ;  it  is  thine  : 
Bethink  ere  thou  dismiss  us,  ask  again  ■— 
Kingdom,  and    sway,   and    strength,  and    length  of 
days 

Man.  Accursed  !  what  have  I  to  do  with  days  ? 
They  are  too  long  already.  —  Hence  — bc^nel 

Spirit.  Vet   pause :  being   here,  oar  will  woold  do 
thee  service ; 
Bethink  thee,  is  there  then  no  other  gift 
Which  we  can  make  not  worthless  in  thine  eyes? 

Man.  No,  none:  yet  stay  —  one  momeoL  tn  wi 
pnrt — 
I  would  behold  ye  face  to  face.     I  he«r 
Your  voice*,  sweet  and  uelao^^^y  Knadii 
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As  music  OQ  the  waters ;  and  I  see 
The  BVeady  aspect  of  a  clear  larse  star  ; 
But  nothiDg  more.    Approach  ijie  as  ye  are, 
Or  one,  or  all.  in  your  accustoiu'd  forms. 

Spirit.  We  have  dd  lorm*^  beyond  ihe  element* 
Of  which  we  are  the  mind  and  principle: 
But  choose  a  form  —  in  that  we  will  appear. 

Moil.  1  have  no  choice  ;  there  is  no  form  od  c&rth 
Hiieous  or  beautiful  to  me.    Lei  him, 
Who  is  most  powerful  of  ye,  tnke  >uch  aspect 
As  unto  him  may  seem  most  fitting  —  Come  ! 
Sever Jh  Spirit.    (AppmniLg   xn   the   ahapt  of  a 

beautiful  feimUe  figure,)  Behold  1 
Afon.  OL  God  1  if  it  be  thus,  and  thou 
Art  not  a  madness  and  a  mockery, 
I  yet  might  be  most  happy.     I  will  clasp  thee, 

And  we  agaio  will  be [The  figure  va 

My  heart  is  cmsh'd  : 
[Manfred  faUa  sotgeless* 
ifi  VcMM  u  heard  in  the  JncantaUoix  which  foUow.)  i 
When  the  moon  is  on  the  wave, 

And  the  ^low-worm  in  the  grass, 
And  the  meteor  on  the  grave, 

And  the  wisp  on  the  morass; 
When  the  falling  stars  are  shooting, 
And  the  answer'd  owls  are  hooting. 
And  the  silent  leaves  are  s:Ul 
Id  the  shadow  of  the  hill. 
Shall  my  soul  be  ui)on  thine. 
With  a  power  and  with  a  sign. 

Though  thv  slumber  may  be  deep, 

Yet  thy  spirit  shall  not  sfeep  ; 

There  are  shades  which  will  not  vanish, 

There  are  thoughts  thou  canst  not  baniah; 

By  a  power  to  thee  unknown, 

Thou  cansi  never  be  alone  ; 

Thou  art  wrajit  as  with  a  shroud, 

Thou  art  gathered  in  a  cloud  : 

And  for  ever  shalt  thou  dwell 

In  the  spirit  of  thii  spell. 

Though  thou  seest  me  not  pass  by. 
Thou  shalt  feel  me  with  thine  eye 
As  a  thing  th.it.  though  unseen, 
Must  be  near  thee,  and  hath  t)een; 
And  wtien  in  that  secret  dread 
Tbou  hast  turnM  around  thy  bead, 
Tfaou  shalt  marvel  I  am  not 
As  thy  shadow  on  the  ^pot, 
And  the  power  which  thnu  dost  feel 
Shall  be  what  tbou  must  conceaL 

And  a  magic  voice  and  verse 

Hath  bapli/ed  thee  with  a  cur«; 

And  a  spirit  of  the  air 

Hath  begirt  Ihee  with  a  snare  ; 

In  the  wind  'here  is  a  voice 

Shall  forliid  thee  to  rejoice  ; 

And  to  thee  thalt  night  deny 

All  the  quiet  of  her  sky; 

And  the  day  shall  have  a  sun, 

Which  shall  mike  thee  wish  it  done. 

From  thy  false  tears  I  did  distil 
An  essence  whrcli  hath  strength  to  kill ; 
From  tliy  own  heart  I  then  did  wring 
The  black  blorwl  in  its  blackest  spring  ; 
From  thy  own  smile  I  MiatchM  the  luake, 
For  there  it  coii'd  .ii  in  a  brake; 
From  Ihy  own  lin  1  drew  Ihe  charm 
Which  give  all  Micm:  their  chiefcat  barm; 
In  proving  every  [wjisnii  known, 
I  found  Ihe  strongest  was  ttiiue  owD. 

1  TheM  T»rM>«  wrrm  wrltlro  Id  HwllierUDd.  In  IRifl. 
■Ml  trinomilirO  to  KiikIxhI  f"r  puttll'  oitnn,  wuh  thr  Ihinl 
mate  of  I  hiMe  Mirol.1.  "  A»  It.-y  v>^tt  wnit^ii."  Myt 
Mr.  M^-r".  "  imiurdialrly  inrr  thr  iHt  rriiit1<M  allrmpt 
■t  •rr<ii>i  ihklion,  It  !■  Qf*(llr«i  to  uf  who  wi*  In  ihc 
poai'B    tboogbu   wblle  b«  pcooMl  •uaa  of  Um   o|woiii« 


By  the  cold  breast  and  serpent  smilt 

By  thy  unfathom'd  gulfs  of  guile, 

By  that  most  seeniing  virtuous  eye, 

By  thy  shut  soufi)  bvpocrisv  ; 

By  the  perfection  of  thine  art 

Wiiicb  pass'd  for  human  thine  own  heait| 

By  thy  delight  in  others'  pain, 

And  by  thy  brotherhood  of  Cain, 

I  call  upon  thee  !  and  compel 

Thyself  to  be  thy  proper  Hell  I 

And  on  thy  head  I  pour  the  vial 

Which  doth  devote  thee  to  this  tria  ; 

Nor  to  slumber,  nor  to  die. 

Shall  be  in  thy  destiny  ; 

Though  thv  death  shall  still  seem  nui 

To  thy  wish,  but  as  a  fear; 

Lo  I  the  spell  now  works  around  thee, 

And  the  clankless  chain  hath  twund  thee 

O'er  thy  heart  and  brain  together 

HaXh  the  word  been  pass'd  —  now  wither  1 


SCENE    II. 

The  Mountain  of  the  Junefrau.  —  Timt,  M  irntng,^ 
Manfred  alone  upon  the  Cliffs, 

Man.  The  "Spirits  I  have  Taised  abandon  me  — 
The  spells  which  1  have  studied  baffle  me— 
The  remedy  I  reck'd  of  tortured  me; 
I  lean  no  more  on  superhuman  aid, 
It  hath  no  power  upon  the  past,  and  for 
The  future,  till  the  past  be  gulfd  in  darkness, 
It  is  not  of  my  search. —  .My  mother  Earth  ! 
And  thou  fresh  breaking  Day,  and  you,  ye  Moaotaiu 
Why  are  ye  beautiful?     I  cannot  Inve  ye. 
And  ihou,  Ihe  bright  eye  of  the  universe, 
That  opeoest  over  all,  and  unto  all 
An  a  delight  —  thou  shin'st  not  on  my  heart. 
And  you,  ye  crags,  upon  whose  exlreme  edge 
I  stand,  and  on  the  torrent's  brink  beneath 
Behold  Ihe  tall  pines  dwindled  as  to  shrube 
Id  dizziness  of  distance;  when  a  lean, 
A  stir,  a  motion,  even  a  breath,  would  bring 
My  breast  upon  its  rocky  bosoni's  bed 
To  rest  for  ever—  wherefore  do  I  pause? 
I  feel  the  impulse  — yet  I  do  not  plunge; 
I  see  Ihe  peril  —  yet  do  not  recede  ; 
And  my  brain  reels  — and  yet  my  foot  is  firm: 
There  is  a  [)Ower  ui.on  me  which  withboldi, 
And  makes  it  my  fatality  to  live: 
If  it  be  life  n  wear  withm  myself 
This  barrenness  of  sy.irit,  and  to  be 
My  own  soul's  sepulchre,  for  i  have  ceased 
To  justify  my  deeds  unto  nivself — 
The  last  inlirnuty  of  evil.     Ay, 
Thou  winged  and  cloud-cleaving  minister, 

[An  eagle  pam* 
Whose  hinpv  flight  is  highest  into  heaven, 
WeJI  may\t  thou  swoop  so  near  me  —  I  shocld  t>« 
Thv  prey,  and  <orge  Ihme  eaglets  ;  tbou  art  gone 
Where  the  eye  cannot  follow  thee;  but  thine 
Yet  pierces  dnvMiward,  onward,  or  at>ofe. 
With  a  i>er\ridmg  vision.-  Beautiful  I 
Ilr.w  beautiful  IS  all  this  visible  world  I 
How  glorious  in  its  action  and  itself! 
But  we,  who  name  ourselves  its  aovercignc.  w*, 
Half  dust,  half  deity,  alike  unlit 
To  sink  or  soar,  with  our  mix'd  essence  niaks 
A  conllict  of  its  elements,  and  breathe 
The  breath  of  degradation  and  of  pride, 
Contending  with  low  wants  and  lofty  will, 
Till  our  mortality  predominates. 
And  men  are  —  what  they  name  not  to  thnnM.T«, 
And  trust  not  to  each  other.     Hark  !  Ihe  note, 

[  Thr  Shej>hetd''f  pijM  in  tht  dutanc»  u  itm^ 
The  naluril  muinc  of  the  mounlatn  reed — 
For  here  the  patnarclial  dayi  are  ni>t 
A  pa^lonl  fable  —  pi|  r*  in  (he  litirral  air, 
Mii'd  with  the  >wret  b<lls  of  thf«  uuntcring  herd  f 
1  hly  suul  would  druik  thoM  echu«.~  Ok,  thai  I  w«f 


The  TiewlMi  ipirit  cS  i  bvelT  sound, 

WiSuiTbl=;t  iooe  wb.cb  made  me ! 

tnter  from  btloio  a  Chamoii  Hunter. 
„     ,_  Even  80 

Have  baffled  me  ;  m>  e^^°:t''y,^^,  ,,  „ere  ? 
S.TJ.::JL''».'ormy  li^".;.-J  ye.  ham  r«ch', 


Repay  my  b^^ak  _oecK  '^^-'^-j    ,,  ^ath  reach'd 
X'Sei.^  wh"ch  n^eCu'of  ou;u>ouotai,,eers, 
t«  on    b»i  hunter.,  may  at,am  :  h.s  garb 
«at^C^^n?"a?^:^Utan»- 

A„d  ,0  be  'hus  e.en.a  ly  l-^^t^^hu,         ,^  _^,^^ 

5L^';!rfvM>"leI  p  ous  .'d  bv  n,omen..  not  by  J^ 
^„rf  hou^  -  a^l  lorluned  into  ase»  -  hour, 
^ti?brouU-^e  !  -Ve  'o}^";^, -f  ,1^ ' 

I^^:;:ii;:::s^o!r;^«S?^"''^'""" 

m  warn  him  '»  <'"«°f„7.  [^  Sher 

AVud?enstepw,llslarlleh,m,andhe 

Seems  >o.ter,ns  already,  j^,^^^,^;^,  ^^,^  fa„en, 

L«dn;  a  ?ap  in  the  douds,  -^ -'.'V Jir '"'"' 
kSi!n|m^e,?A,p.nebre,hre„;hn,„^^^^^^^ 

K  fon"?'  -fi^d  a?orbe?'cha,,ne.  -  thus, 
Thus,  in  its  ild  a,e,  did  Mount  Rosenberg  - 
Why  stood  I  not  beneath  it?  _j ,  ^^^^  ^  ^^^ 

C.  Hun.  ^     - .  1 ,      fnr  the  love 

four  next  step  may  be  fe'^^l^-fJ^'^.V,  brink  . 
Of  him  who  made  >°"-  *  »™  "^  ^  ^^uld  have  been 

Man.  (not  htarmg  h>m.)    sucn  « 

for  me  a  fitlins  lomb;  ...     ,v. 

My  bo^^  "h'ali  "-^been  .uieUo  .he.r    epm  ,^ 

r^^he^'wrnd-rpi^m:-^::.^— '^"  ">'^  "-^ 

,0  „;,s  o'nrplunge.-  Farewell  ye  opening  beaven, ! 

fe^rreCt-m^rrme'k^-'.'   U.e  .b«. 

rXr..  Mm  wUh  o  nuiden  r»-p. 
C  H,.«.  Hold,  madman  !- though  aweary  of  thy 

^^Vl   r^t';:i  at  Seartinay,  g~P  »• 


puce  vourToot  here-here,  take  this  staff  "Idi^ 
A  moment  to  that  shrub  -  "<>"  Sn  e  "'^  >°"  ""^^ 
And  bold  fast  by  n,y  ?'^'^'=-,!" ''^ -."VL 

ficuiiy,  the  lane  clo—t. 


ACT  II. 

SCENE    I. 
A  Cottagt  ammgtt  the  Btmat  Sbf- 

Manfred  and  the  Chamcit  Hunter. 


not- 


I  „  a)Tfeeblene«      the  >?<»"'^'"",;;'i''i!L  What  art 
Spinnrng  around  mc 1  gro"  "Ima 

C.    Hu^'   m   "»""    ««»'   .»n.-A«>r  with 


C  Hurl.  No,  no  — yet  paose  — thou  mint  not  Jfl 
eo  forth:  ,.,  .. 

T  ly  mind  and  body  are  alike  unfit 
T,  trust  each  otber,  for  some  hour,,  at  least, 
When  thou  art  belter,  I  w.ll  be  thy  gu.de- 

^ 'ifai^'"'"  '  It  imports  not :  I  do  know 

«^"'V^^i-1a^---'^^'^ 

2:^^Sol1^v^^'^cH^'"%.. 
mTv  c°U  thee  lord  ?  I  only  know  't.-r  Portal. ; 
Mv  way  of  life  leads  me  but  rarely  '"'"  °.    .. 

S^drw"^hf^S^^^.-r-'    r 

Man    No  »^»".^^^,    ,i,^  p,,a„„  „e  the  question, 
And  be  of  better  cheer.    Come,  taste  my  wine ; 

TC^n  then  nevef-1""  sink  m  the  earib  ? 
C.  Hu,"  What  djsl  thou  mean  ?  thy  sense.  wMdM 

ifan"Tsayn\.  blood -my  blood!  the  pur.  w«- 

wh>/,^'?'in  the  vein«  of  my  fathers,  and  in  oull 
When\re  we,-  in  oT  vouth!  and  had  one  heart, 
TiiTo  ;d  eac"  i.her  as  we  should  not  love. 
And  this  was  shed  :  but  still  it  rises  u[ 
Coloinn.  the  douds,  th^t  shu,  me  ou  from  heaven. 

"^^"t^  >ran",rs?Ang/'"wordr:n^  «m.  haH 

WhichTak^'thee'people  vacancy,  whate'er 
Thv  dread  and  sutlerance  be.  there  "s  comiort  yet- 
The  aid  of  holT  men,  and  heavenly  patience-— • 
>/an.  PatieiL  and  patience!    Hence -lh»t  «««« 

For  bZf>  of\urlhen.  not  for  birds  of  prey, 
{Jeac^it  to  n,orlah  of  a  dust  like  thine,- 
»  am  nnt  of  ihiue  order.  , 

r  UlTi  Thanks  to  heaven  I 

I  would  not  be  of  thine  for  the  free  fame 

I  S°u?:rc^^i:.T;ora';rno"tTi.Vfu2^ 

T.Uholc  wb'ch  i  must  number:  a^es-age.  - 
Space  and  eternity -and  consc.ousoesj 

^^"w'Jn'^'why.'o    "b'yr.wTbri:i''^»«.ii.  Mi 
,  Hati.  Sroe  bel^'Wt ;  l'«»  thin.  ^d«  to 
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Man,  Thiuk'st  thou  existeccedoijitlepeiid  on  time? 
11  doth  ;  but  actious  are  our  epochs  :  mine 
U«f  e  made  my  days  and  nigt  s  imperishable, 
Endless,  and  all  attke,  as  sacds  od  the  shore, 
Innumerable  atoms  ;  and  ooe  desert, 
Bureo  and  cold,  on  which  the  wild  waves  break, 
But  nothmg  rests,  save  carcasses  and  wrecks, 
Bocks,  and  the  saJt  surf  weeds  of  bitterness. 

C.  Bun.  Alzs  1  he 's  mad  —  but  yet  1  must  not  leave 
him. 

Man.  I  would  I  were —  for  then  the  things  I  see 
Would  be  but  a  distemper'd  dream. 

C.  Hun.  What  is  it 

That  thou  dost  see,  or  think  thou  look'st  upon  ? 

Man,  Myself,  and  thee —  a  peasant  of  the  Alpa  — 
Thy  humble  viilues,  hospitable  home, 
And  spirit  patient,  pious,  proud,  and  free; 
Thy  self-respect,  grafted  on  innocent  thoughts; 
Thy  days  of  health,  and  nights  of  sleep  j  thy  toils, 
By  danger  dignihed,  yet  guiltless ;  hopes 
Of  cheerful  old  age  and  a  quel  grave, 
With  cross  and  garland  over  ils  green  turf, 
And  thy  grandchildren's  love  for  epitaph ; 
This  do  I  see — and  then  I  look  within  — 
It  matters  not  —  my  soul  was  scorch'd  already  ! 

C.  Hu7i.  And  wouldV  thou  then  exchange  thy  lot 
for  mine? 

^^n.  No,  friend !  I  would  cot  wroug  thee,  nor 
exchange 
My  lot  with  living  being :  I  can  bear  — 
However  wretchedly,  ^  is  still  to  bear  — 
In  life  what  ottiers  cnuM  not  brook  to  dream, 
But  perish  in  their  slumber. 

C.  Hun.  And  wi'hthis  — 

Thii  cautious  feeling  for  another's  pain, 
Canst  thou  be  black  with  evil  ? —  say  not  so. 
Can  one  of  gentle  thoughts  have  wr'eak'd  revenge 
Cpon  his  enemies? 

Man.  Oh  !  no,  no,  no ! 

My  injuries  came  down  on  those  who  loved  me— 
On  those  whom  I  best  loved  :  I  never  quell'd 
An  enemy,  save  in  my  just  defence  — 
But  my  embrace  was  fataL 

C.  Hun.  Heaven  give  thee  rcstl 

And  penitence  restore  thee  to  thyself; 
My  prayers  shall  be  (or  thee. 

Man.  I  need  them  not, 

But  can  endure  thy  pity.     I  depart  — 
T  is  time  —  farewell  I  —  Here 's  gold,  and  thanks  for 

thee  — 
No  words  — it  is  thy  due,—  Follow  me  not  — 
I  know  my  path—  the  mountain  peril  ^s  past : 
And  once  again  1  charge  thee,  follow  not ! 

[£xU  Manfrtd. 

SCENE  XL 
Jt  iouoar  ValUy  in  the  Jlpt.  —  A  Caiaraet. 
Enter  Manfred. 
It  is  not  noon  —  the  sunbow's  rays  i  still  arch 
The  torrent  with  the  many  hues  of  heaven, 
Attd  roll  the  she^-twl  silver's  waving  column 
O'er  the  crag's  headlong  prrjiendicular, 
ADd  nmg  lis  hues  of  faimiiit;  light  along, 
And  to  and  fro,  like  the  pale  courser's  (ail. 
The  Giant  nleerf,  to  1^  t)cstr*j<)p  by  Death, 
As  told  in  (he  A[ioralvT>9e.     No  eyes 
But  minennw  diii.k  Ihnoightof  loveliness; 
I  should  be  f'te  in  this  sweet  solitude. 
And  with  the  Spirit  of  ttir  place  divide 
Tbe  homage  of  ihr««  waicn.—  I  will  call  her. 

{Manfrtd  tnku  trnne  of  Iht  umtir  wUo  the  patm 
of  nil  hand,  audjrings  tf  into  thr  air,  viultcr- 
ing  the  adjuration.  After  a  patae^  thr  tt'ttch 
of  the  Aipt  ruu  tKKtaJh  the  arch  of  the  lun-  ; 
boiJO  of  the  lurrrnt, 

I  Tbit  Iris  Is  IbniMd  by  lb«  nyt  of  thn  aun  nvrr  Iht  I 
lomr  part  <jf  Ibc  Atpto*  birrfnti:  It  U  rswtljr  llkt>  ■ 
IMlabQW  ftmr  dowa  to  |«)r  n  vuil,  aul  •»  r|uM  lb  J  jou  , 

I 


«alk  Imtr,'  It    ibu  ttttex  ImU  ( 


Beautiful  Spirit !  with  thy  hair  of  light, 

Ajid  dazzling  eyes  of  glory,  in  whose  form 

The  charms  of  earth's  ieait  mortal  daughters  grow 

To  an  unearthly  slaiure,  in  an  essence 

Of  purer  eiemenls ;  while  the  hues  of  vouth,— 

CarnattonM  like  a  sleeping  infant's  tOeet, 

Rock'd  by  the  beating  of  her  mothers  heart, 

Oi-  the  rO;-e  tints,  which  summer's  twilight  leavet 

Upon  the  lofty  glacier's  virgin  snow, 

The  blush  of  earth,  embracing  with  her  heaveO)-* 

Tiijge  thy  celestial  aspect,  and  make  tame 

7  he  beauties  of  tlie  sunbow  which  bends  o*cr  tbM 

Beiuiiful  Spirit !  in  thy  calm  clear  brow, 

Whfcre'n  is  glass'd  serenity  of  soul, 

Which  of  itself  shows  imoicrtality, 

I  read  that  thou  wilt  pardon  to  a  Son 

Of  Earth,  whom  the  abstruser  powers  permit 

At  times  to  commune  with  them  —  if  that  be 

Avail  him  of  his  spells  —  to  call  thee  thus. 

And  gaze  on  thee  a  moment. 

mtch.  Son  of  Earth  I 

I  know  thee,  and  the  powers  which  gave  thee  jflw«r| 
I  know  thee  for  a  man  of  many  thoughts. 
And  deeds  of  good  and  ill,  extreme  iu  both, 
Falal  and  fated  in  thy  sudenngs. 
I  have  expected  this —  wliat  wouldst  tlou  with  dm  } 

Man.  To  look  upon  thy  beauty  —  nothing  furtbn 
Ti;e  face  of  (he  tarlh  hath  madden'd  me,  and  I 
Take  refuge  in  her  mysteries,  and  pierce 
To  the  abodes  of  those  who  govern  her  — 
But  they  can  nothing  aid  me.    1  have  sought 
From  them  what  they  could  not  bestow,  and  now 
I  search  no  further. 

IVttch.  What  could  be  the  quest 

Which  is  not  in  the  power  of  the  most  powcrtolt 
The  rulem  of  the  invisible  ? 

Man.  A  boon ; 

Bui  why  thould  I  repeat  it  ?  ^  were  in  vain, 

H'tlch.  I  know  not  that;  let  thv  lips  utter  it 

Maji.  Well,  though  it  torture  n'le,  't  is  but  the  SUM 
My  pan^  shall  hnd  a  voice.     From  my  youth  upwiM 
My  spirit  walk'd  not  with  the  snuls  of  men, 
Nor  look'd  u[>on  the  earlb  with  human  eyes; 
The  thirst  of  their  ambition  was  not  mine, 
The  aim  of  their  existence  w-as  not  mine; 
My  joys,  my  griefs,  my  passions,  and  my  power% 
Made  me  a  stranger  ;  though  1  wore  the  form, 
I  had  no  sympathy  with  breathing  flesh. 
Nor  hnidst  the  aeatures  of  clav  that  girded  ma 

Was  there  but  one  who bill  of  her  anon. 

I  said  with  men,  and  with  the  thoughts  of  meBi 

I  held  but  slight  communion  ;  but  instead. 

My  joy  was  in  the  wilderness,  to  breathe 

The  diincQlt  air  of  the  iced  oiountaiii's  top, 

Where  the  birds  dare  not  build,  nor  iiisecfi  wil^ 

Flit  o'er  the  herbless  granite  :  or  to  plunge 

Into  the  torrent.  an<l  to  roll  along 

On  the  swift  whirl  of  the  new-breaking  waw 

Of  river-stream,  or  ocean,  in  their  llow. 

In  these  my  early  streuijth  exulied  ;  or 

To  follow  ihrouih  the  night  the  moving  mooa, 

The  stars  and  their  developnieut ;  ur  catch 

I'he  daz^lin^  lightnings  tilt  my  eyes  grew  dim  ; 

Or  to  look,  lisl'uing.  on  the  scatler'd  leaves, 

While  Autumn  winds  were  at  Iheir  evenii^  loaf 

I'hese  uere  my  pastimes,  and  to  be  alon«; 

t'or  if  the  l)cirigs,  of  whom  I  was  one,— 

Hating  to  be  »>,—  rro^s'd  me  in  my  path, 

I  fell  luywU  degrarled  b*ck  to  them, 

And  was  all  cby  again.     And  then  I  dived, 

111  niv  Inne  wjinJerinpi,  to  (tie  caves  of  death, 

Sr.ircbing  its  cnise  in  |r>i  eirecl  ;  and  drew 

Fmm  wiihciM  bonr^i,  and  bknllv  and  heapM'dp^lrt 

Conclusions  iiinM  forbidden.     Then  I  pa«*d 

Tin*  nights  of  years  in  sciences  unlaiiiEht, 

Sue  in  the  old  lime  ;  and  with  time  and  toil, 

Atiil  lernhle  orde.il,  and  such  |>en.iuce 

As  in  ilkcif  nath  iiowrr  ii|)t>n  Iha  Jlr, 

And  spirits  that  dn  cf-ni^iaa  air  knd  Mrlh, 

Space,  and  Ihr  pcopliH]  inrinilfl,  I  no^tit 

M.na  erea  hmitiar  with  Utomitj, 


SCKNK  11.] 


MANFRED 


35i 


Sotti  15,  before  ice,  did  the  nufi,  and 

He  who  from  out  ibeir  rauatam  df* elliigs  raised 

Sm  aod  ABteroa,!  at  Gadan, 

Aj  1  dn  Ibee :  —  and  ni'.h  luy  koowleJgc  jj^w 

The  thint  of  knowledge,  aiid  ibe  power  am.  jor 

Of  tbii  mo«l  bright  iDteUigeace,  onUl- 

rVilch.  proceed. 

Man.                Oh !  I  but  thus  proloDg'a  jkf  wordi^ 
Boajiing  these  idle  attributes,  because 
Jal  approach  the  core  of  my  heart's  i^ef— 
But  to  my  task.     I  have  oot  named  to  Ibee 
Father  or  mother^  mistress,  friend,  or  bein?, 
With  whom  I  wore  the  chain  of  faumaa  ties; 
If  1  had  such,  they  seem'd  not  such  to  me  — 
Tet  there  was  oue 

fVitch.  Spare  Dot  thyself — proceed. 

Man.  She  was  like  me  id  liueaoienti —  her  eyea, 
Her  hair,  her  features,  all,  Xf>  'he  Ttry  lone 
EveD  of  her  voice,  they  salJ  were  like  to  mine; 
Bat  Bofien'd  all,  and  tempei'd  ino  beaury  : 
She  bad  (he  same  lone  thou^h^s  ai)d  waDderiugt, 
The  quest  of  bidden  knowledge,  and  a  miod 
To  comprehend  the  universe  :  uor  these 
AloDe,  but  with  them  gentler  po\rers  tbnn  mine, 
Piiy,  and  smiles,  and  tears—  which  I  had  DOt; 
And  tenderness  —  hut  that  I  h^^d  for  her ; 
Homilily — ^od  that  1  never  had. 
Her  faults  were  mine  —  her  virtues  were  her  own  — 
I  loved  her,  and  deslrov'd  her  t 

H^uch,  Wiih  thy  hand? 


\Vh»«  presence  1  comm-uid,  ar.d  le  the  bUv« 
Of  those  who  served  me  —  Nc\er! 

rrtfcA.  Is  thi  all 

Haat  Uiou  no  gec'Ier  answer?— Tet  belhiiA  IbM 

;  And  pause  ere  thou  rejecie&t 

I     MaTU  I  have  tud  it. 

tt^itclu  Enough '.  I  may  retire  theo  —  aay  • 
Man.  Ratin. 

I  [The  Wtuh  disap^9tm> 

Man.  (aiom).  We  arc  the  fools  of  tin*)  uul  tarr«t* 

1  Days 

Steal  on  us,  and  steal  from  os ;  yot  wq  live, 

,  Loathing  our  life,  and  dreading  still  to  die. 
Id  »I1  the  days  of  this  detested  yoke  — 
This  vital  weight  uix>n  the  struggling  heart, 
Which  siiiks  with  sorrow,  or  b&its  quick  with  [H^ 
Or  joy  that  end»  in  agony  or  fainioess  — 
In  all  tfae  days  of  past  and  future,  for 
In  life  there  is  no  prese:i,  we  can  oamber 
How  few  —  how  less  than  few  —  wherein  tba  io«J 
Fortiears  to  pant  for  dea  h,  and  yet  draws  back 

i  As  from  a  str&im  in  winter,  though  the  chili 

I  Be  but  a  moment's.     I  have  one  resource 

;  Still  in  my  science—  I  can  call  the  dead, 
And  ask  them  what  it  is  we  dread  to  be: 
The  sternest  answer  can  but  be  the  Grave, 
And  that  is  nothing  —  if  ihey  answer  not  — 

I  The  buried  Prophet  answerd  to  the  Hag 
Of  Endor ;  and  iWl  Spartan  Monarch  drew 


Man.  Not  with  my  hand,  hut  heart —  which  broke   From  the  Byzantine  oiaid's  unsleeping  spirit 


her  heart  — 
It  gaied  on  mine,  and  wither^.     I  have  shed 
Blood,  but  not  hers  —  and  yet  her  blood  was  shed  — 
I  saw  — and  could  not  stanch  it. 

Witch.  And  for  this  — 

A  being  of  the  race  then  dost  despise, 
The  order  which  thine  own  would  rise  above, 
Mingling  with  us  and  ours,  thou  dost  forego 
The  gifts  of  our  great  knowledge,  and  shrink'it  back 
To  recreant  morUlily Away 

Man.  Daughter  of  Air" 
hour  — 
But  words  are  breath      look  on  me  in  my  sleep. 
Or  watch  my  wa'chings —  Come  and  sit  by  me  ! 
My  solitude  is  solitude  no  mire, 
But  peopled  with  the  Furies  ;  —  I  have  ^nashM 
My  teeth  in  darkness,  till  returning  mom. 
Then  cursed  myself  till  »ua«et ; —  i  hive  pray'd 
For  madness  as  a  blessing — 'tis  denied  me. 
I  have  affronlol  death—  but  in  the  war 
Of  elements  the  waters  shrunk  from  me, 
And  fatal  things  pass'd  harmless  —  the  cold  band 
Of  an  all  pitiless  demon  held  me  back, 
Back  by  a  single  hair,  which  would  not  break. 
In  fantasy,  imagination,  all 
The  affluence  of  my  soul  —  which  one  day  wu 
A  Crctaus  in  creation  —  I  plunged  deep. 
But,  like  an  ebbing  wave,  it  dasb'd  me  back 
Iiito  the  gulf  of  my  unfathom'd  thought. 
I  plunged  amidst  mankind  —  Forgetfulness 
[  lousht  in  all,  save  where  't  is  to  be  found, 
And  that  I  have  to  team  —  my  sciences, 
My  long  pursued  an^l  superhuman  art, 
b  moiul  here—  I  dwell  in  my  despair— 
And  live  —  and  live  for  ever. 

tiiUJi.  It  may  be 

That  1  can  ajd  thee. 

Man.  To  do  this  thy  power 

Most  wak;  the  dead,  or  lay  me  low  with  them. 
Do  so  —  in  any  shape  —  in  any  hour  — 
With  acy  torture  —  to  it  be  the  last. 

Witch.  That  is  not  in  my  province ;  but  if  tbOO 
Wilt  iwear  obedience  to  my  will,  and  do 
My  bidding,  it  mav  heip  ibee  to  thy  wishes. 

Man.  I  will  not  iwear  —  Obey !  and  whom  ?  the 
^lirits 

1  TH«  phileacph*?  Jiinblicxi*.  The  •lory  of  the  nisinf 
:i  Bfoa  aad  A^tem  Bur  tM  foiud  la  ilj  lite  by  Suuipiiu. 
UIbw^iaU, 


nd  his  destiny —  he  slew' 
That  which  he  loved,  ULknowing  what  he  tlew 
And  died  unpardon'd  —  th'.>ugh  he  call'd  in  aid 
The  hhyxian  Jove,  and  in  Fnigalia  roused 
The  Arcadian  Evocators  to  compel 
The  indignant  shadow  to  depose  her  wrath. 
Or  fix  her  term  of  vengeauce  —  she  replied 
In  words  of  dubious  imf'Ort,  hot  fulfiU'd.  > 
If  I  tjad  never  lived,  that  which  I  love 
Had  still  been  living  ;  bad  I  never  loved, 
I  tell   thee,  since  that    That  which  I  love  would  still  be  beautiful — 

!  Happy  ind  giving  happiness.     What  is  she? 

j  What  is  she  now?  —  a  sufferer  for  my  sins  — 

I A  thing  I  dare  not  think  upon  —  or  nothing. 

j  Within  few  hours  I  shall  not  call  in  vain  — 
Yet  in  this  hour  I  dread  the  thing  I  dare : 
Until  this  hour  I  never  shrunk  to  gaze 
On  spirit,  good  or  evil  —  now  I  tremble, 

I  And  feel  a  ^trar.ge  cold  thaw  upon  my  heart. 

'  But  I  can  act  even  what  i  most  2bhor^ 

I  And  champion  human  fears —  The  night  appro*dMiL 


SCENE    IIL 

The  Summit  of  the  Jungfrau  MounUut^ 

Enter  First  Daliny, 

The  rooon  is  rising  broad,  and  round,  and  brigfat; 

And  here  on  snows,  where  never  human  foot 

Of  common  mortal  trod,  we  nightly  tread, 

And  leave  no  traces  :  o'er  the  savage  sea, 

The  glassy  ocean  of  the  mountain  ice, 

We  skim  its  rujged  bre\kers,  which  pot  rn 

The  aspect  of  a  tumbling  tempest's  foaov 

Fm7«n  in  a  moment  — a  deaJ  whirlpool*!  CUfi' 

And  this  most  steep  fantastic  pinnacle. 

The  fretwork  of  some  earthquake  —  where  the  t  i 

Pause  to  repose  themselves  in  pusing  by — 

Is  sacred  to  our  revels,  or  our  vigils  ; 

Here  do  I  wait  my  si-itcn,  on  our  way 

To  the  Hall  of  Anmanes,  for  to-night 

U  our  great  festival  —  ^  is  strange  they  eune  not 


^Tbf  atory  of  PaoKaoiaa,  Wzf  of  Sparta  (who  «aa 
maiulfO  the  Orccka  at  ib«  battle  of  Plaica,  ud  afterwute 
ptiiatti^  'or  an  ar.empl  lo  betraf  Uu  Lac^daaoalSM^ 
ainl  CieoDiM,  la  toU  Id  riaUrch'a  W.«  of  Cliaoa;  sad  tl 
itt  LMx)Bi«a  at  PaMUlM  Uc  mifkltt,  la  hie  teWtffMi 
gf  QiMu 
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MANFRED. 


[Act  a 


J.  Voitt  unthouX,  linfinf. 

The  Ctptive  Usurper, 

HarI'd  down  from  the  throne, 
L»y  boiied  in  torpor, 
Forgotten  and  lone ; 
I  broke  through  his  slumbere, 

1  shivered  tiis  chain, 
.  leagued  him  with  numbera  — 
He's  7 y rant  a^iD  . 
WItn  the  blood  of  a  million  he  '11  answer  my  care, 
With  a  nation's  destruction  —  his  flight  and  despair. 

Second  Voict,  wilhoiU. 
The  ship  sail'd  ou,  the  ship  sail'J  fast, 
Bui  1  left  not  a  sail,  and  1  left  not  a  mast ; 
There  is  not  a  plank  of  the  hull  or  the  deck. 
And  there  is  not  a  wretch  to  lament  o'er  his  wrecK; 
Save  one,  «hom  I  held,  as  he  swam,  by  the  bair, 
And  he  was  a  subject  well  worthy  my  care ; 
A  traitor  ou  land,  and  a  pirate  it  sea  — 
BiU  I  laved  him  to  wreak  further  havoc  for  mel 
First  Destiny,  aiitiLving. 
The  city  lies  sleeping  ; 

The  morn,  to  deplore  it. 
May  dawn  on  it  weeping: 

Sullenly,  slowly, 
The  black  plague  flew  o'er  it  — 

Thousands  lie  lowly  ; 
Tens  of  thousands  thall  perish  — 

The  living  shall  tlv  from 
The  sick  they  should  cherish; 

But  nothing  can  vanquish 
The  touch  that  they  die  from. 

Sorrow  and  anstuish. 
And  evil  and  dread, 

Enveliijie  a  nation — • 
The  blest  are  the  dead, 
Who  see  not  the  sight 

Of  their  own  desolation  — 
This  work  of  a  night  — 
Thii  wreck  of  a  realm  -  this  deed  of  my  doing 
for  iges  1  've  done,  and  shall  still  be  renewing  1 
£nf«r  the  Second  and  Third  Dutinitt. 

The  Three. 
Onr  hands  contain  the  hearts  of  men, 

Our  footsteps  are  iheir  gravet, 
We  only  give  to  lake  again 
The  spirits  of  our  slaves! 
Pirtt  Tk4.  Welcome  !  —  VVhere  's  Nemesis? 
Second  De.',.  ^   At  some  great  vvork  , 

But  what  1  know  not,  for  my  bands  were  luiu 
Third  Du.  Beliold  she  comelh. 

Bnter  Kemait. 
Firtt  Dei.  Say,  where  hast  thou  been? 

Mv  sisters  and  thyself  are  slow  to-night. 

Nem.  I  was  detain'd  repairing  shaller'd  thionei, 
Marrving  fools,  restoring  dynasties, 
Avencing  men  uriou  their  enemies. 
And  making  th. ni  re,«-nl  llieirown  revenge; 
Gciding  the  wise  to  inadnes,  ;  from  the  dull 
flhaping  out  oracles  to  rule  the  world 
Afrr.h,  for  ttiey  were  wviine  out  of  dale, 
And  mortals  dared  to  |xuidrr  for  thrmselves, 
To  weigh  kings  in  the  lialanre,  and  m  speak 
01  freeilom,  the  forbidden  fruil.—  Away  . 
We  h»f  e  ouuuy'd  the  hour  —  mount  we  our  '"^'^ 

SCENE    IV. 

ne  Ran  of  Jrimanei—Jrimnnti  on  hii  Throne,  a 

Ulol*  n/  /-.rr,  nirroiiridrrf  ty  the  .Sp,r,U. 

Hymn  of  the  .Spinll. 

Rail  to  our  Mister  !  -  I'rinre  „f  Ka  itb  and  Air  I 

Who  walks  ihe  clouds  and  wairi .  -  in  bis  band 
rbesTplrrot  the  eleineiill,  ".n'li  'ear 
Tbnuelvet  to  cnut  at  tiu  eixb  cwmmand 


He  breatbelh      and  a  tempeat  shakes  the  sea ; 

Ke  speaketh  — and  the  clouds  reply  in  ihundm; 
He  gazeth  —  from  his  elance  the  suiibemis  flee  ; 

He  nioveth  — earthquakes  rend  the  world  asunder. 

enealb  his  footsteps  the  lolcaiioes  rise  ; 

His  shadow  is  the  Pestilence  ;  his  path 
The  comets  herald  through  the  crackling  skiei 

And  planets  turn  lo  ashes  at  his  wrath. 
To  him  War  offers  daily  sacrifice  ; 

To  him  Death  pays  his  tribute  ;  Life  ii  hia, 
With  all  its  infinite 'of  agonies  — 

And  his  the  spirit  oi  whatever  is  ! 


Enter  the  Destinies  and  Kemau. 
First  Da.  Glory  to  Arimanes!  on  the  earth 
His  poiver  incrcaseth  — both  my  sisters  did 
His  bidding,  nor  did  I  neglect  my  duty! 

.Secoiiii  Des.  Glory  to  Arimanes  !  we  who  bow 
The  necks  of  men,  bow  down  before  his  throne  I 

Third  Da.  Glory  to  Arimanes  !  we  await 
His  nod!  .       , 

Sovereign  of  Sovereigns!  we  are  thlae, 
And  all  that  livelh,  mr.re  or  less,  is  ours. 
And  most  thinsrs  wholly  so;  still  to  increase 
(Jur  power,  increasing  thine,  demands  our  ealt, 
And  we  are  vigilant  —  Thv  lale  conimaiida 
Have  been  fulfill'd  to  the  utmost. 

£nlcr  Manfred. 
J  Spirit.  What  i»  hem  f 

A  mortal !  —  Thou  most  rash  and  fatal  wretch. 
Bow  down  and  wonthip  ! 

Second  Spirit.  1  do  know  the  man  — 

A  Magian  of  great  power,  and  fearful  skill ! 

Third  Spirit.   Bow  down  and   worship,  llave!  — 
What,  knnw'st  thou  not 
Thine  and  our  Sovereign  ?  —  Tremble,  and  obey  1 
All  the  .Spirits.  Prostrate  thyself,  and  thy  condeinn* 
clay, 
Child  of  (he  Earth !  or  dread  the  worst 

Man.  1  know  It; 

And  yet  ye  see  I  kneel  not. 
Fourth  Spirit.  >T  will  be  taught  thee. 

^oTi.  'T  is  Uught  already  ;  —  many  a  nigbl  on  tks 
earth, 
On  the  bare  ground,  have  I  bow'd  down  my  face, 
And  strew'J  niv  bead  with  ashes;  I  have  known 
The  fulness  of  'humiliation,  for 
I  sunk  liefore  my  viin  despair,  and  knell 
To  niv  own  desolation. 

Fifth  .Spirit.  Dost  thou  dare 

Refuse  to  Arimanes  on  bis  throne 
What  the  whole  earth  accords,  beholding  not 
The  terror  of  his  Olorv  ?  -  Crouch  !  I  say. 

Man.  Hid  hijn  l)ow  down  lo  that  which  l(  above bUft 
The  overruling  Infinite— the  .Maker 
Who  made  tiim  not  for  worship  —  let  him  kneel. 
And  we  will  kneel  together.    „      ^  .^  , 

The  Spirits.        •  Crush  the  worm  1 

Tear  biiii  in  pieces  1 —  ,^    .       , 

f  irii  Da  Hence !  Avaunt !  -  he  >•  bIm. 

Prince  of  the  Powers  invisible  1     This  man 
Is  of  no  common  order,  as  bis  port 
And  presence  here  denote  ;  bis  sutTeringa 
Have  been  of  an  ininiorlal  nature,  like 
Our  own  ;  his  knowh-ilge.  and  bis  |Kiwer«  an4  wUl, 
As  fir  as 'is  compatible  with  clay, 
Which  clogs  the  ethereal  t.s,euce,  have  been  aock 
I  As  clay  hath  seldom  U.rne  ;  his  aspirations 
Have  (,eell  tieynnd  the  dnellers  of  the  earth. 
And  Ihev  liavemily  taught  Inm  »  ha,  we  know- 
That  kn'owleilge  i»  not  bap|.in.-v!,  and  science 
1  But  an  eicbaiigr  of  ignorance  for  llial 
Which  is  another  kind  of  igiionnre. 
This  n  11"!  all  —  Ibc  passions,  iilnliu'ei 
'  III  earth  aii.l  heaven,  from  «liirhnn  power,  nor  1MU|, 

Nor  breath  from  the  worm  u|."anls  is  eiempt, 
1  Have  pierce,!  his  heart  ■  .ikI  in  their  roiuaquUM 
Made  him  a  thing,  which  I,  who  pity  not, 
I  Vet  pardon  Ihosr  who  pity.     He  ii  nine, 
Uiiui,  if  mat  be     be  il  •«,  nr  ••• 


ScsnIV.] 


M  A  W  F  R  E  D 


KTi 


No  other  Spirit  io  Uiii  re^ioD  hath 

A  ■oul  like  bit  —  or  power  upon  hii  louL 

Nem.  WbAt  doth  he  here  then  ? 

First  Da,  Let  him  antwer  Ihal, 

JIfan.  Ve  know  what  I  baTc  known ;  and  without 
power 
I  eould  not  be  amon^t  ye :  but  there  are 
Powers  deeper  slill  Iwyond  —  I  come  in  quest 
Of  such  to  answer  unto  what  I  seek. 

Nem.  What  would'st  thou  ? 

Man.  Thou  canst  not  reply  to  mt. 

CftU  up  the  dead  — my  question  is  for  them. 

Airm.  Great  Arimanes,  dolh  thy  will  avouch 
The  wishet  of  this  mortal  ? 

ArL  Tea. 

Nem.  Whom  wooldVt  thou 

Cuchaniol  ? 

Man,  One  mtbont a  tomb  —call  ap 


AVmmt. 
Shadow !  or  Spirit  1 

Whatever  thou  art, 
Which  still  doth  inherit 

The  whole  or  a  part 
Of  the  form  of  thv  birth, 

Of  the  mould  o'f  thy  clay, 
Which  return'd  to  (he  earth, 

Re-appear  to  Uie  day  J 
Bear  what  Ihou  boresi. 

The  heart  and  the  form. 

And  the  aspect  thou  worest 

Redeem  from  the  worm. 

Appear  !  —  Appear  !  — Appear! 

Who  sent  thee  there  requires  thee  here  I 

[The  Phanlonx  of  Astarit  ruej  and 
ttan<U  in  the  midst, 
Man*  Can  this  be  death?  there's  bloom  open  her 
cheek ; 
Bat  now  I  see  it  is  no  livin*  hue, 
But  a  strange  hectic  —like  the  unnatriral  red 
Which  Autumn  plants  upon  the  pensh'd  leaf. 
II  is  the  same  1  Oh,  God  !  that  1  should  dread 
To  look  upon  the  same  —  Astarte !  —  No, 
I  cannot  speak  to  her  —  but  bid  her  speak  — 
forgive  me  or  condemn  me. 

^emeris. 
By  the  power  which  ha*h  broken 

The  i^ve  which  enthralled  the^ 
Speak  to  him  who  hath  spoken, 
Or  those  who  have  called  thee  1 

Man.  She  is  silent, 

And  in  that  silence  I  am  more  than  answer'd. 

Nem,  My  power  extends  DO  further.    Prince  of  Air! 
It  rests  with  thee  alone  I  — command  her  voiceu 

•Iri,  Spirit — obey  this  sceptre  ! 

Nem.  Silent  still ! 

■be  is  not  of  our  order,  but  belongs 
To  the  other  powers.    Mortal  1  thy  quest  is  nin, 
And  we  are  baffled  also. 

Man.  Hear  me,  hear  me  — 

Astarte  !  my  beloved  !  speak  to  nie  : 
I  have  so  much  endured  —  so  much  endure  ^ 
Look  on  me  !  the  grave  hath  not  changed  Ihee  mora 
Than  I  am  changed  for  thee.     Thou  lovedst  me 
Too  much,  as  I  loved  thee:  we  were  not  made 
To  torture  thus  each  other,  though  ii  were 
The  deadliest  sin  to  love  as  we  have  loved. 
Say  that  thou  loath'st  me  not  —  that  I  do  bear 
This  punishment  for  both  —  that  thou  wilt  be 
One  of  the  blessed  —  and  that  I  shall  die ; 
For  hitherto  ait  hateful  things  conspire 
To  bind  me  in  eiistence  —  in  a  life 
Which  makes  me  shrink  from  immortality  — 
A  future  tike  the  past.     1  cannot  rest. 
I  know  uot  what  1  ask,  nor  ^rhal  I  seek : 
I  feel  but  what  thou  art  —  and  what  I  am  ; 
And  I  would  hear  yet  once  before  I  perisb 
fh*  voice  which  was  my  muuc  —  Speax  lo  mt ! 
for    ban  caU'd  oo  thee  in  the  sUU  ui^t, 


Startled  the  slumbering  birds  from  the  bush'd  sooffaa, 
And  woke  the  mountain  wulves,  and  made  the  cavas 
Acquainted  with  thy  vainly  echoed  name. 
Which  ans^er'd  me  —  many  things  answerM  US 
Sj^irits  and  men  —  but  thou  wert  silent  aIL 
\  et  speak  to  me  I  I  have  outwalch'd  the  stan, 
And  gazed  oer  heaven  in  vain  in  se^arch  of  tba>> 
Speali  to  me  !    1  have  wai.der'd  o'er  the  earth. 
And  never  found  ihy  likencis  —  Speak  to  mel 
Look  on  the  fiends  around  —  they  feel  for  me  l 
I  fear  them  not,  and  feel  for  thee'atone  — 
S[)eak  to  me  !  though  i(  be  in  wraih  ;  —  but  say 
I  reck  not  what  — but  lei  me  hear  thee  once  — 
This  once  —  once  more  ! 

Phantom  of  Attarlc    Manfred  ! 

Ma  ji.  Say  on,  ny  oa  — 

I  live  but  in  the  sound  —  it  is  thy  voice  i 

Phan.  iVIanfred  1  To-morrow  ends  tliine  earthlv  Ukk 
Farewell  .  ' 

Man,  Yet  one  word  more  —  am  I  forgiven  ? 

Phan.  Farewell  I 

Man,  Say,  shall  we  meet  agaia  } 

Phan.  Farewell ! 

Sdaru  One  word  for  mercy  !  Say,  thou  lovcbt  ma. 

Phan.  Manfred  i 

[The  Spirit  of  Aitarte  ditapptart* 

Nem,  She 's  gone,  and  will  not  be  recailM; 

Her  words  will  be  fulfillM.     Return  to  the  earth. 

A  Spint.  He  is  convulsed  —  This  is  to  be  a  mortal 
And  seek  the  things  beyond  mortality? 

Another  Spirit.  Vet,'  %e,  be  ma:>tereth  himiel^  aatf 
makes 
His  torture  tributary  to  his  will. 
Had  he  been  one  of  us,  he  would  have  niada 
An  awful  spirit- 

Nem.  Hast  thou  further  questJoo 

Of  our  g^reat  sovereign,  or  bis  worshippcn? 

Man,  None. 

A'em.  Then  for  a  time  farewell. 

Man.  We  meet  then  !    Where  ?    On  the  earth  ?— • 
Even  as  thou  wilt :  and  for  the  grace  accorded 
I  now  depart  a  det^r.    Fare  ye  well ! 

[ExitMMMfrtd, 
{Setn$  cioui,) 


ACTIIL 

SCENE  L 

A  BaU  in  Ms  CasiU  of  Manfnd, 
Manfred  and  Barman, 

Man.  What  is  the  hour  ? 

Ber.  It  wants  but  CM  tQl  n 

And  promises  a  lovely  twilight. 

Man.  Say, 

Are  all  things  so  disposed  of  in  the  tower 
As  I  directed  ? 

Her.  All.  my  lord,  are  ready  : 

Here  is  the  key  and  casket 

Man.  It  ii  well : 

Thou  may'st  retire.  [Sxit  Smn 

Man.  [alone).        There  is  a  calm  upon  me 
Ineiplicable  stillness  I  which  (ill  now 
Did  not  belong  to  what  I  knew  of  life. 
If  that  I  did  not  know  phiIo80i)hy 
To  be  of  all  our  vanities  the  motliest. 
The  merest  word  Uiat  ever  fool'd  the  car 
From  nut  the  schoolmao^s  jargon,  1  should  deeaa 
The  golden  secret,  the  sought  "  Kalon,"  fouad, 
And  seated  in  my  soul.     It  will  not  last, 
But  it  is  well  to  have  known  it,  though  bntooeei 
It  hath  enlarged  my  thoughts  with  a  new  senie, 
And  I  within  my  tablets  would  note  down 
That  there  is  such  a  feeling.    Who  is  thtte  7 

Re-enter  Btrman, 
Btr,  My  lord,  the  abbot  of  Bt  MaaiiM  oms 
lo  cnat  T^nr  onwenra. 
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MANFRED. 


[Acria 


Enta-  tJu  JbboC  of  Si.  McoMTice, 

AhheL  Peace  be  wilb  Count  Minfred  ! 

J£ui.  Thanks,  boly  far  her!  welcome  to  lhe»  tvalls ; 
Thy  presence  hououra  tbem,  uul  bleaseth  Ihcma 
Who  dwell  witbm  tbem. 

Jt^oot.  Wou!d  it  were  so,  Coont  I  — 

Mat  I  would  fkiD  cODfer  with  thee  ajooe. 

Man.  Herman,  retire. — What  would  my  reverend 
fue«t? 

Abbot.  Thus,  withcQt  prelude :  ~~  A^e  aiid  Kai,  my 
oflSce, 
And  5ood  intent,  must  plead  mv  privilege; 
Our  ne^r,  though  not  acquainte<5  oeighbourbcod, 
May  also  be  my  herald.     Rumours  Biraoso, 
Aud  of  unholy  nAture,  are  abroad, 
And  bu\r  nrjth  thy  nanie;  a  noble  name 
F^r  cenfui  ies  :  nxay  he  who  beaiB  it  now 
Transmit  it  uniutpairM  * 

Man.  Proceed, —  I  listen. 

Abbot.  T  is  laid  tboti  boldest  coDverw  with  tho 
Ihinn 
Which  arc  frirbidden  to  the  search  of  man ; 
Thnt  wi!h  Hie  dwellers  ot  the  dark  abodes, 
The  many  i-»il  and  unheavenlv  spirits 
Which  walk  the  vaiky  of  iKe  shaJe  of  death, 
Thou  cnmmuDesL     1  know  thai  with  ma  ' 
Thv  fellows  in  creatiou,  thou  doiit  rarely 
Excban^  thv  thou^hu,  and  that  thy  lolitade 
U  as  an  anchoriteX  were  it  but  holy, 

Man.  And  what  are  they  v,ho  do  avoncb  these 
tbiupi* 

Abbot.  My  pious  brethren  — the  scared  peasantry  - 
Kveti  thy  own  vassals  —  who  do  look  on  thee 
With  most  unquiet  eyes.    Thy  Ufa  ^i  in  periU 

Man.  TakeiL 

Abtjot.  I  enme  to  aivc,  and  not  destroy  ~ 

Iftcuid  not  pry  into  ihy  secret  soul; 
But  if  thc»^  thiug>  b«  ao-Jlh.  there  itill  it  time 
For  penitence  and  pity  :  reconcile  thee 
With  ttir  tnic  church,  and  throujfh  the  church  to 
heaven. 

Man.  I  hear  thee.    This  is  my  reply :  whatever 

may  have  been,  or  am,  doth  rest  between 
Bea\eD  and  mv»elf.—  I  shall  not  choose  a  mortal 
To  be  m>  tne^ator     HsTe  I  sinnM 
Afunti  your  ordiuiucea  7  prove  and  punicb  1 

Ablot.  My  son  !  I  did  not  sf^eak  of  punishment, 
But  j*nilence  and  pardon  ;  —  with  thyself 
The  choice  of  such  remains  —  and  for  the  last, 
Our  initilultnus  anj  uur  stmni;  belief 
Have  riven  me  power  to  sniix>th  the  path  from  sin 
To  lusher  liu)»e  and  better  tlmu^hti ;  the  first 
I  leave  to  lieaven,— "  Vcnpeanre  is  mine  alone  I" 
&i  sailh  the  l»rd,  and  with  all  humblenen 
Ujb  servant  echoes  back  the  awful  word. 

Man.  Old  man  !  there  is  no  power  in  .holy  men, 
Nut  ch:tnn  m  priyer  —  nor  purifying  form 
Of  j»eniteiice—  nor  outward  look  —  nor  fast'— 
Nor  .igoiiy  —  nor,  ijcater  tlun  all  these. 
The  iniute  torlures  of  that  deep  despair, 
Which  It  rtmorse  without  the  fear  of  bell. 
But  ;t1l  tn  all  AufTicieiit  to  itself 
Wt^ld  loake  a  hell  of  heaTro— can  exorcise 
FroQi  out  the  untjcmnded  spirit  the  (juirk  lenM 
Of  Its  ■>«  n  uus,  wroiy;*,  •u(Ieniif*e,  and  rereogS 
rpoo  itself  ;  tbers  it  iio  fu'ure  pang 
Can  deal  Utat  Jmiice  ou  the  sell-coudemnM 
Re  dais  oe  tus  own  soul. 

Jt»Uj(.  All  this  b  well  I 

For  this  will  paw  sway,  and  be  tucereded 
Bt  an  suspiCKnA  hope,  which  shAll  tuck  op 
W^itn  calni  aMsrancr  lo  that  bleunl  plac^ 
Which  Ul  wb«JBM-k  may  win,  tOtateverbs 
ThmiT  earthly  •rrors,  so  ibey  lis  sinned  i 
▲brf  the  roMnieiiceiiHiot  of  atonement  ki 
Xhm  MOM  lit  ila  i>#-c«»ily.—  Kay  on  — 
▲ad  sU  ocr  church  can  trech  thee  shall  be  tanfht ; 
Aatf  «U  we  cu  •kmiin  Xbm  thall  be  puikio'd. 


Man.  When  Rome^  sixtt  emp«rori  was  bmt  hm 
last, 
The  victim  of  a  self-inflicted  wound, 
To  shun  the  torments  of  a  public  death 
From  seniles  once  his  slaves,  a  certain  soldier 
With  show  of  loyal  pity,  woul  1  hare  stanchi 
The  rushing  throat  with  his  offirmus  robe  j 
The  dyin^  Roman  thrust  him  back,  and  said  — 
Some  empire  still  in  his  expirinf  glaiica  — 
"  It  IS  too  late  —  is  this  fidelity  ?  " 

Jibbot.  And  what  of  this? 

Man.  lanswer  with  the  lUnatt  — 

It  IS  too  late!'* 

jShboi.  It  never  can  be  so, 

To  reconcile  thyself  wilh  thy  own  soul. 
And  thy  own  soul  with  heaven.     Hast  thon  ro  faO|l« 
'T  is  strange — even  those  who  do  de&pair  atovsi 
Yet  shape  themselves  some  fantasy  ou  earth. 
To  which  frail  twig  they  clinig,  like  drowning  mm* 

Man.    Ay  —  father  1    I    have   had   tbow   eatatfl 
visions, 
And  Dohle  a_spinitions  in  mv  youth. 
To  jnike  mv  o*vn  the  mind  of  other  men, 
The  t^nhghtener  ot  nations  :  and  to  rise 
I  knew  not  whither  — it  mi^ht  be  to  fall; 
Put  fail,  even  as  the  mountain-cataract. 
Which  hivui?  leapt  from  ils  more  dazzling  hitglrtf 
Even  in  the  foaming  strength  of  its  abyss, 
(Which  cast5  up  misty  columns  thit  become 
Clouds  raining  from  the  ^e-a^cended  skies,) 
Lies  lo%v  hut  mighty  still.—  Hut  this  is  past, 
My  thoughts  mistook  themkclvea. 

Albot.'  And  wherefore  so 

Man.  I  could  not  tame  my  nature  down ;  for  be 
Must  serve  who  fain  would  sway  —  and  soothe  —  aai 

A  nd  wa'ch  all  time  —  and  pry  into  all  place  ^ 
And  be  a  living  lie —  who  would  become 
A  miirtity  thing  amongst  the  mean,  and  such 
The  mass  are;  I  disdain'd  lo  mingle  with 
A  herd,  thou«b  to  be  leader—  suJ  of  wolves. 
Tho  lion  a  alone,  and  so  am  I. 

Abbot.  And  why  not  live  and  act  with  other  MeiP 

Man.  Bt-cause  my  nature  was  averse  frT>m  life; 
And  yet  not  cruel  ;  for  I  would  not  make. 
But  find  a  desolation:—  like  the  wind, 
The  red-h"I  breath  of  the  most  lone  simoom. 
Which  dwe'.ls  but  in  the  desert,  and  sweeps  o'er 
The  barren  sands  which  bear  no  shrubs  to  blast. 
And  revels  o'er  their  wild  and  arid  waves, 
And  seeketh  not,  so  that  it  is  not  Br>ught, 
But  bein?  met  is  deadly  ;  such  hath  been 
The  course  of  my  exigence;  but  there  cane 
Things  in  my  path  which  are  no  more. 

Abbot.  Alaet 

I  ^gin  to  fear  that  thon  art  past  all  aid 
From  me  and  from  my  calling  ;  yet  so  yOQll|^ 
1  still  would  — 

Man.  T-onk  on  me  I  there  is  ao  orte 

Of  mortals  on  the  earth,  who  do  become 
Old  in  their  youth,  and  die  ere  middle  a^e, 
Without  the  violence  of  warlike  death  ; 
Some  perishing  of  phanure  —  snme  of  stedy  — 
Some  worn  with  toil  —  v^me  of  msre  weariMB^ 
Some  o(  disease  — and  viine  insanity  — 
And  some  of  witber'd.  nr  of  broken  hearts; 
For  this  last  is  a  mnlady  which  slays 
Mnrr  than  are  numhrr'd  in  the  lists  of  Fate, 
Taking  all  shai  e^  and  liearmg  many  naDiafti 
I»ok  upon  me  I  for  even  of  all  tliew  thinp 
Have  I  partaken  ;  and  of  all  these  things, 
One  were  enough  ;  then  wonder  uo4  that  k 
Am  "hat  I  am,  hut  lliat  I  ever  was. 
Or  havmg  been,  that  1  am  still  on  earth. 


1  Otbo,  kslaff  d«fWaU>4  le  a  iwavrsl  < 
mirllum.«UM)^  hlniMlf.  PI«Ur«-a  mty^  itaC  Ueeafe 
>•  IIvmI  foil  ■■  b«Jly  M  Wem.  ais  taal  ■■■■■ii  wese 
bom  ul  •  phlloMptiaT.     MarltftJ  —j9  .— 

•  »ii^C»to.  diiin  TlTtt,  MS*  T«l  t^r*  ■a)s»     ^ 
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AUot   Ttl,  hear  me  itill 

Man.  Old  man  !  I  do  respect 

Tbio*  order,  and  revere  thy  j-ears ;  I  deem 
Tb^  purpose  pious,  but  it  it  id  vain  : 
ThmV  me  doI  ctiurttsh  ;  1  would  spare  thyiel^ 
Far  mnre  tlian  me,  m  shunning  at  this  lime 
▲U  further  colloquy  —  and  to  —  farewell. 

[Exit  Manfred. 

Abbot.  This  should  have  been  a  noble  creature:  bo 
Bath  ail  the  energy  which  would  have  made 
A  goodly  frame  of  glorious  elemeuts, 
Hvl  they  been  wisely  mingled  ;  as  it  is,  ' 

It  IS  aa  awful  chaos  —  light  and  darkness  —  [ 

And  mind  and  dust  —  and  pakaions  and  pure  thought! 
liLx'd,  and  contending  without  eud  or  order,  I 

AH  dormant  or  destructive  i  he  w  ill  perish,  ' 

And  yet  he  must  mt  j  1  will  try  once  more. 
For  such  are  worib  redemphou  ■  a.nd  my  duty,  ! 

la  to  dar«  ail  things  for  a  righteous  end.  | 

I V  IbUow  luni  —  but  cautiously,  though  surely.  ' 

ILiiX  Abbot, 

SCENE    II. 

Anelhtr  Chambar, 
Manfrtd  and  Sermon. 

JVtr.  My  lord,  you  bade  me  wait  on  yon  at  sonaet; 
B«  crnkt  tJehiDd  the  mountam. 

Man.  Doth  he  lO } 

I  will  look  on  him. 

{Manjrtd  advanots  to  the  JVindow  of  thi  HaU, 
Glorious  Orb!  the  idol 
Of  early  nature,  and  tbe  vigorous  race 
Cr  andi»eased  mankind,  the  gtrtnt  sous  ^ 
Of  the  embrace  of  angels,  wiih  a  sei 
Wore  beautiful  than  they,  which  did  draw  dovm 
Tbe  erriog  spirit*  who  can  ne'er  return.— 
Most  glorfous  orb  !  that  wert  a  worship,  ere 
Tbe  mystery  of  thy  making  was  reveai'd  ! 
Tbou  earliest  minister  of  the  Almighty, 
Which  gl-idden'd,  en  their  mountam  tops,  the  hearts 
Of  the  Chaldean  shepherds  till  Ibey  p-iur'd 
Themselves  id  orisons  !     Thou  material  God  I 
And  representative  of  the  Unknown  — 
Who  chose  thee  for  his  shadow  1    Thou  chief  star  I 
Centre  of  manv  stars !  w  hich  m^k'st  our  earlb 
Endarable,  aoi)  temperest  ihe  hur* 
And  hearts  of  all  who  walk  within  thy  rays! 
Sire  of  the  seasons  !  Monarch  of  the  climes. 
AaJ  those  who  dwell  in  them !  for  near  or  cir, 
Our  inborn  spirits  have  a  tint  of  tbe« 
Even  as  our  outward  aspects ;  —  thou  dost  rise, 
And  shine,  ana  set  in  glory.     Fare  thee  well ! 
I  ne'er  kfaall  see  thee  more.    As  my  hrst  elanca 
Of  love  and  wonder  was  fnr  thee,  Uieo  take 
My  latest  look :  ibnu  wilt  not  beam  on  one 
To  whom  the  gifts  of  life  and  warui!b  have  been 
Of  a  more  Utal  nature.    He  is  gone : 
I  foUow.  [Exii  Manfred, 

SCENE    III. 
Th$  >ftun(otn« —  Tht  CastU.  nf  Manfrtd  at  tome 

diMtance  —  A  Terrau  btfore  a  Tower.—  Time.,  Twi' 

light. 
^rmany  Manuely  and  othtr  Dependant!  of  Manfred. 

Her.  Tis  Uninge  enonjh;  night  after  night,  for 
Tean, 
He  hath  pursued  long  vigili  in  thu  towcTj 
Without  a  witncsa.     I  have  been  within  it,— 
So  have  vrt  all  t>een  oft  tinie«;  but  from  it, 
Or  its  contenu,  it  were  imfKiaible 
To  draw  codcIosjods  absolute,  of  aogbt 


1  •'  AMd  l(  c«ni«  to  paM,  thit  til*  >«K«  «/  a»4  law  fh* 

tevfbtrr*  sf  meo.  that  they  wrro  rair,"  &c.— •■Thera 
«fr«  flaal*  to  ih»  rarth  io  ihow<iayi:  and  BlBnirtflr ibaC, 
vk«B  th«  S*«j  •/  livd  c*mr  1q  QUto  tbrdau{b(eni  of  men, 
aai  U€T  hara  chtldrso  to  tbetn,  ibe  same  b«cam«  Ta\ihtj 
BB*  wkick  «ara  of  oU,  Bee  of  reaowo."— 4^iu««a.  ch. 


His  s'udies  tend  to.     To  be  sure,  there  U 
One  chamber  where  none  enter  :  1  would  give 
The  fee  of  what  1  have  to  come  these  three  yeui^ 
To  pore  upon  iu  mysteries. 

ManucL  T  were  danrerout; 

Content  thyself  with  what  thou  know'n  already. 

Her.  Ah  \  Manuel !  tbou  art  eluerly  and  wise, 
And  could'st  say  much;  thou   tOsl  dwelt   witbiB  iki 

castle  — 
How  many  years  is  *t  ? 

Matiuel.  Ere  Cour*  Manfred's  •u^ 

I  served  his  father,  whom  he  nought  re^^emble^ 

HtT.  1  here  be  more  sous  in  like  predicaiiMSl. 
But  wherein  do  they  dilTer? 

Manuel.  I  spenk  not 

Of  features  or  of  form,  but  miuJ  and  habits; 
Count  Sigisiiiund  k  aA  proud. —  Lul  gay  and  free,** 
A  warrior  and  a  reveller  ;  he  dwell  not 
"With  books  and  solitude,  onr  made  the  night 
A  gtnniny  vi^il,  but  a  festal  fiuie. 
Merrier  Than  day  ;  he  did  not  walk  Ihe  rocks 
And  forests  like  a  wolf,  nor  turn  aside 
From  men  ai^d  their  delights. 

fifr.  Beshrew  the  hour. 

But  those  vrere  jocund  timw  I  1  would  t^lat  sucb 
Would  visit  the  old  walN  a^ain  ;  they  look 
As  if  thev  bad  (or^tien  them. 

ManiieL  These  walls 

Mils",  change  their  chieftain  first     Oh  1  1  baveseea 
Some  strange  things  iu  them,  Herman  ! 

Her.  Comr,  be  friendl) 

Relate  me  some  to  while  away  onr  watch : 
1  've  heard  thee  darkly  speak  of  an  event 
Which  hnppen'd  hereabout?,  by  (his  same  lower. 

Maniui.  That  was  a  night  indeed  !  F  do  re 
*T  was  iwiligh',  as  it  may  be  now,  and  such 
Anoiher  evening;  — yon  red  cloud,  which  rests 
On  Eigher*s  pinnacle,  so  res  ed  then, — 
Sojlike  that  it  might  be  the  sanie ;  the  wind 
V\*Ls  faint  and  gusty,  and  ihe  mountain  snows 
Began  to  glitter  w  i(h  the  climbipg  moon  ; 
Count  Manfred  was,  as  now,  within  his  tower,— 
How  occupied,  we  knew  not,  but  with  him 
The  sole  companion  of  his  wanderings 
And  watchiugs  —  her.  whom  of  all  earthly  thlDjl 
That  lived,  the  only  thing  he  seem'd  to  love,— • 
As  he,  indeed,  by  blood  was  bound  to  do, 
The  lady  Aslaite,  his^— 

Hush!  who  comes  here  Y 
Enter  the  Abbot. 

Abbot.  "Where  is  your  master  ? 

/frr.  Yonder  in  the  torn 

Abbot.  I  must  speak  with  him. 

Maimtl.  ^  is  imposiible| 

He  is  most  private,  and  must  not  be  thus 
Intruded  on. 

Abbot.  Upon  myself  I  take 

The  forfeit  of  my  fault,  if  fault  there  be  — 
But  I  must  see  him. 

f/tr.  ThoQ  hast  seen  him  onee 

This  eve  already. 

Abb*A.  Herman  1  I  command  thee, 

Knock,  and  apprize  the  Count  of  my  approaa» 

Ihr.  We  dare  uoL 

Abbot.  Then  it  seems  I  mui  be  kaiU 

Of  my  own  purpose, 

ManiuL  Reverend  father,  sttq>— 

I  pnv  vou  pause, 

AbUt,  "Why  so? 

Miinxitt.  But  step  this  w«y, 

Aodl  will  tell  yoQ  further.  [AanMtf 

SCENE    IV. 

In t trior  Oj'  the  Towir* 
Manfred  ntont, 
Tbe  stars  are  forth,  the  moon  above  tbe  tan 
(>f  the  snow-ihinin;  mountainv  —  Beaatiw 
I  linger  yel  wiih  Na'uie,  for  the  .Nifbt 
Hath  beea  to  me  a  naora  ^'*'''*''  fikfii 
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TtuD  tbit  of  man ;  and  in  her  starry  shade 

Of  dim  and  svlitary  lovelines^ 

I  leani*d  the  language  of  another  world. 

I  do  mmember  me,  thai  in  my  youth, 

When     was  wandenns,  —  upoo  such  a  night 

I  stood  w-ithin  the  Coliseum's  wall, 

'MMst  the  chief  relics  of  aluii^bty  Rome. 

The  trees  which  grew  alon?  the  broken  arches 

Waved  dark  in  the  blue  midnight,  and  the  stars 

Shone  through  the  rents  of  ruin  ;  from  afar 

The  watch-dog  bay'd  beyond  the  Tiber ;  and 

More  near  from  out  the  Cxsars*  palnce  came 

The  owl's  long  cry,  and,  inlerruptedly, 

Of  distant  sentinel's  the  fitful  song 

Begun  and  died  upon  the  gentle  wind. 

Some  cvpresses  bevond  the  time-worn  breach 

Aprear''d  to  skirt  the  hnrizon.  yet  they  stood 

Wiihin  a  bowshot  — Where  the  Cawirs  dwelt, 

And  dwell  the  tuneless  birds  of  ni^ht,  amidst 

A  grove  which  springs  through  levell'd  battlementi, 

And  twines  its  roots  with  the  imperial  hearths, 

Ivy  usurps  the  laurers  place  of  growth  j  — 

But  the  gladiators'  bloody  Circus  stands, 

A  noble  wreck  in  ruinous  perfection  ! 

While  Caesar's  chambers  and  the  Augustan  hall*, 

Grovel  on  cirlh  in  indistinct  decay. — 

And  thou  didsl  nhina,  thou  rolling  moon,  apOD 

All  this,  and  cast  a  wide  and  tender  light, 

Which  soften'd  down  the  hoar  austerity 

Of  ruggefl  desolation,  and  filPd  up, 

As  H  were  anew,  tlie  gaps  of  centuries ; 

Leaving  that  beautiful  which  still  was  so, 

And  making  that  which  was  not,  till  the  place 

Became  religion,  and  the  heart  ran  o'er 

With  silent  worship  of  the  great  of  old  !  — 

The  dead,  but  sceptred  sovereigns,  who  still  rule 

Our  spirits  from  their  urns, — 

♦T  wa^  such  a  night  I 
T  n  stranfc  that  I  rec.tll  it  at  this  time ; 
But  1  have  found  our  thoughts  take  wildest  flight 
EfBD  at  the  moment  when  they  should  array 
Themselves  in  pensive  order. 

BrUar  the  jSltot. 

^hbot.  My  good  lord  I 

I  crave  a  second  grace  for  this  ap[iroacb ; 
Bat  yet  let  not  my  humble  zeal  ollend 
By  it8  abruptness  — all  it  hath  of  ill 
Recoils  on  me ;  its  good  in  the  effect 
May  li'ht  upon  vour  head—  could  I  say  fteart  — 
Could  I  touch  that,  with  words  or  prayers,  1  tboold 
Recall  a  noble  spirit  which  hath  wand'er'd; 
But  is  not  yet  all  lost 

^fan.  Thou  know'st  me  not; 

My  days  are  number*d,  and  my  deeds  recorded  i 
Retire,'  or  't  will  be  din^prous—  Away  I 

^bbot.  Thou  dost  uut  mean  to  menace  me? 

Man,  Not  I ; 

I  simply  tell  thee  peril  is  at  hand, 
And  would  preserve  Ihce, 

Jthbot,  What  doit  thoQ  mean  ? 

Man.  Look  then  I 

Whii  dost  thou  tec  ? 

Ahbot,  Nothing. 

Man.  Look  there.  I  sat. 

And  sleadfiitly  ;  —  now  tell  me  what  thou  scest  ? 

Jbbut.  Thai  which  should  shake  [nc,~but  I  fear  It 

DOl  — 

I  see  a  du^k  and  awful  figure  rise^ 
Like  an  infernal  god.  from  out  the  earth ; 
Hi%  face  wrant  In  t  minile.  and  tm  f"rm 
Rnbed  as  with  angry  clouds  :  he  stin  1^  belwceD 
Thvself  and  ine  —  but  I  do  fear  litrn  not. 

Man.  Thou  hast  no  cause— be  shall    not   barm 
thee  —  but 
His  sicb*  inay  ihnrk  thine  old  limtys  into  palsy. 
iKivloihee— Ktlirol 

JbUM.  And  I  reply  — 

Never  —  till  I  hive  baltlod  with  this  Omd  t  — 


Man.  ^Vhy  — aj  —  what  dcth  he  bet*  >— 

I  did  not  send  for  him, —  he  is  unbidden. 

Jbbot.  Alas !   lost  mortal !  what  with  futsts  Uk> 
these 
Hast  thou  to  do  ?  I  tremble  for  thy  sake : 
Why  doth  he  gaze  on  thee,  and  thou  on  him? 
Ah  :  he  unveils  his  aspect :  on  his  brow 
The  thunder-scars  arp  graven  ;  from  his  eyt 
Glares  forth  the  inomortality  of  hell  — 
Avaunt  1  — 

Man,  Pronounce  —  whftt  is  thy  missioo  7 

Spirit.  Con* 

£bbot.  What  art  thon,  nnknown  being  ?  aotwar  1  *- 
speak  ! 

Spirit.  The  genius  of  this  mortal.—  Conue  I  1   It 
time. 

Man.  I  am  p-epared  for  all  things,  but  deny 
The    power  which  summons  me.    Who  sent  thM 
here? 

Spirit.  Thou  It  know  anon  —  Come !  come  ! 

Maru  I  hive  commxnded 

Things  of  an  essence  greater  far  than  Ibme, 
And  striven  with  thy  masters.    Get  thee  hence  1 

Spirit.  Mortal  i  thine  hour  is  come  — Away  !  1  ny, 

Man.  I  kflew,  and  know  my  hour  is  come,  but  Dol 
To  render  up  my  soul  to  such  as  thee ; 
Away  I  I  '11  die  as  I  have  lived  —  alone. 

Spirit.  Then  I  must  summon  up  my  brethren.—- 
Rise !  [Other  Spirits  rist  up^ 

Abbot    Avaunt  1  ye  evil  ones !  —  Avaunt !  I  say,— 
Te  have  no  power  where  piety  hath  power, 
And  I  do  charge  ye  in  the  name 

Spirit.  Old  man  I 

We  know  ourselves,  our  mission,  and  Ihme  onUr| 
Waste  not  Ihy  holy  words  on  idle  uses, 
It  were  in  vain :  thw  man  is  forfeited. 
Once  more  I  summon  him  —  Away  !  Away  1 

Alan.  I  do  defy  ye,- though  I  feel  my  soul 
Is  ebbing  from  me,  yet  I  do  defy  ye  ; 
Nor  will  I  hence,  while  I  have  earthly  breath 
To  breathe  my  scorn  upon  ye  —  earthly  strength 
To  wrestle,  though  with  spirits ;  what  ye  talw 
Shall  be  ta*en  limb  by  limb. 

Spirit.  Reluctint  mortUi 

Is  this  the  Magian  who  would  so  ]iervade 
The  world  invisible,  and  make  himself 
Almost  our  equal  ?  —  Can  it  be  that  thou 
Art  thus  in  love  with  life  ?  the  very  life 
Which  made  thee  wretched ! 

Man.  Thou  false  fiend,  tbOQ  HhI 

My  life  is  in  its  last  hour,—  that  I  know. 
Nor  would  redeem  a  moment  of  that  hour; 
I  do  not  combat  against  deith,  but  thee 
And  Ihy  surrounding  angels  ;  my  past  power 
Was  purchased  by  no  compact  with  thy  crew, 
But  by  superior  science  —  penance  —  daring  — 
Aud  len^lh  of    watching— strength  of    mind  — atf 

skill 
In  knowledge  of  our  fathers—  when  the  earth 
Saw  men  and  spirits  walking  nJe  by  side, 
And  gave  ye  no  supremacy  :  I  stand 
Upon  my  itreuEilh  —  I  do  defy —  deny — 
,  Spurn  back,  and  scorn  yo !  — 

.Spirit.  But  thy  nuny  a^mm 

!  Have  made  thee  — 

Man.  Whit  are  they  to  mch  as  thM  > 

I  Mu^'  crime*  be  puni^h'd  but  bv  other  rrmics, 
And  Rreilcr  criminals  ?—Hirk  to  Ihy  belli 
Thou  hast  no  pov\  rr  upon  me,  that  I  feel  j 
I  Tliou  n'-vrr  sImII  [>oncs9  me,  that  I  know  i 
t  Whil  I  have  done  is  done  ;  I  hrar  within 
A  torture  which  could  nnihini;  i^ain  fnnn  thlas* 
The  mind  which  in  tninmital  m.ikes  itaalf 
Be<)uiisl  tcr  Its  gnt*d  or  evil  IhouiiliU  — 
Is  lis  own  oriRin  of  ill  and  end  — 
'  And  iltown  phrr  and  tune  —  its  inDat»MBi% 
When  siripp'd  of  thu  mortality,  d«rivea 
'■  No  oilcnir  (i'>tii  Uie  llerimc  tbiigr>  w-lthn^^ 
But  it  afaHMVd  In  waS^nocm  or  is  jof^ 
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Won  frcBi  the  knowledg*  of  iti  own  desert.  ,  Prar  —  albeit  bul  id  thought, —  bit  die  not  thui. 

f%ou  did*:  oot  tempt  me,  znd  thou  couldct  Dot  tempt  |      Man.  *T  a  over—  my  dull  eyes  can  fix  thea  not; 

me  ;  i  Put  all  things  swiir  around  me,  and  the  earth 

I  have  not  been  thv  dupe,  nor  am  tliy  prey  —  Heai es  as  it  were  jeneatii  me.     Fare  Ihee  well  — 

Bul  was  my  owl  destroyer,  .ind  mil  be  Give  me  thy  hand. 


My  own  herearter.—  Back,  ye  l^atfied  fiebdi! 
The  hand  of  death  ii  oa  me  —  but  ir>l  yours  ! 

( The  Deininu  dixappear. 
jibbot-  Atas!    hon^  pale   thou    art — thy  lips  are 
white  — 
And  tby  breut  heaves— and  in  thy  gasping  throat 
The  accents  rattle  —  Give  thy  prayers  to  heaven  — 


^bUA.  Cold  —  cold  —  even  to  the  hfart— 

But  yet  one  prayer —  Alas  I  how  fares  it  with  thea 
Maiu  Uld  man  :  't  is  not  so  diQicult  to  die. 

[Manjred  ciDin$, 
Atbot.  He 's  gone  —  his  :>oul  hath  u'eo  its  eanfa  im 
flight- 
W^faXber?  I  dread  to  think—  but  ha  is  fooa. 


MARINO  FALIERO,  DOGE  OF  VENICE: 

AN  HISTORICAL    TRAGEDY 
.      IN    FIVE   ACTS.' 


•Dmz  InqsleU  CDrbldu  Adxlu."— HOSXCK 


vnw  Arv  I  Morelli,  in  his  "  MoDonirati  Veneziaoi  di  nria  Lett^ 

rnx.iAi,i..  ratura,"  priDied  id  1796,  all  of  which  I  have  looked 

■—  over   lb   the  original  language.     The  moderDS,  Daru, 

The  conspiracy  of  Ihe  Do?e  Marino  Faliero  is  one  Sismondi,  and  Lausier,  nearly  agree  wiih  the  ancient 

of  the  niosl  remarkable  eveau   in  Ihe  annals  of  the  chromclers.     Sismoudi  allribules  the  conspiracy  to  hii 

most  singular  sovernment,  city,  and  i^ople  of  modem  jcaloiuy ;  but  1  find  this  nowhere  asserled  by  the  na 

history.     It  occurred  in  the  year  1355.     Everything  lion.il  hisloriaus.    Vettor  Saudi,  indeed,  says,  that  "Al- 

about  Venice  is,  or  was,  extraordinary  —  her  aspect  is  '"  scns-cio  che dalla  gelosa   suspizion  ai  esao 

like  a  dream,  and  her  history  is  like  a  romance.     The  Doge  siasi  fallo  (Michel  Stenoi  sUccar  con  violenza," 

»iory  of  ihis  Uoge  is  to  be  found  in  all  her  Chronicles,  *c.  kc. ;  but  this  appears  to  have  been  by  no  meant 

and  panicuKirlv  detailed  in  the  "  Lives  of  the  IJo^es,"  ">«  general  opinion,  nor  is   it  alluded  to  by  Sanutoor 

bv  Marin  Sanu'tn,  which  is  siven  in  tlie  Appendix.     It  bvNavngem:  audSaudi  himself  adds,  a  moment  al1er, 

is"  simply  and  clearlv  related,  and  is  perhaps  more  dra-  "'^t  "  per  altre  Veneziane  meiiiorie  traspiri,  die  non  il 

mali;  in  itself  than  anv  scenes  which  can  be  founded  '°'°  des.derio  d1  vendetta  lo  dispose  alia  congiura  ma 

upon  the  subject.  '  i  anche  la  innata  abiliiale  anibizion  sua,  per  cui  anelavft 

Marino  Faliero  appeirs  to  have  been  a  man   of   a  farsi  principe  independenle."    The  first  motive  ap- 
talents  and  of  cojnge.     1  find  him  commande;-io-chief   P^ars  to  have  been  excited  by  the  grtis,  .ilTront  of  Iha 

of  the  land  forces  at  Ihe  siege  of  Zan.  wherf  he  beat  '^Of'^s  written  by  Michel  Steuo  on  the  ducal  chair.aad 

the  King  of  Hui.garv  and  his  armv  of  ei'hlv  thousand  by  the  light  ^d  inadequate  sentence  of  Ihe  Forty  on 

men,  killing  eishl  thousand  men.and  keepins  the  be-  *«  olTecder,  who  was  one  of  their  •■  tre  Capi."    Tho 

sieged  at  the  same  time  in  check;  an  exploit  fo  which  attentions  of  Sieno   hin.self  appear  to   have  been  di- 

I  know  none  similar  in  hislorv,  except  that  of  Czsar  rected   towards  one  of  her  damsels,  and   not   to  the 

»l  Alesia.  and  of  Prince  Eugene  at  Belgrade.     He  was  '"  D-Tgaressa'"  herself,   against    »  hose    fame    not    tba 

afterwards  commander  of  the  l5eet  in  the  same  war.  ,  s'isbtest  insinuation  appears,  w  bile  she  is  praised  for 

He  took  Capo  d'lstria.     He  was  ambassador  at  Genoa  her  beauty,  ami  reniaiked  for  her  youth.     Neither  do  I 

and  Rome,— at  which  last  he  received  the  news  of  his  A""!  ''  asserted  (unless  Ihe  liinl  of  Sandi  be  an  aauf 

election  to  the  dukedom  ;  his  absence  being  a    proof  tion),  that  the  Doge   was  actuated  by  jeaousy  nf  hn 

thai  he  sou'hl  it  by  no  intrigue,  since  he  was  apprized  ^"'^^i  I'ut  rather  by  respect  for  her  and  for  his  owm 

f  his  -predecessor's  death  and  his  own  succession  at  honour,  warranted   by  his  past   services  and   prcMBt 

Ihe  same  moment.     But  he  appears  lo  have  been  of  an  dignity. 

nngovemable  temper,-^A  slory  is  told  bv  Sanuto,  of  1  know  not  that  the  historical  facts  are  alluded  tr  tai 
bis  having,  manv  vears  before,  when  ptdes'ta  and  cap-  English,  unless  by  Dr.  Moore  m  his  View  of  Iialy. 
tain  at  Trevisn,  boxed  Ihe  ears  of  the  bishop,  who  was  His  account  is  false  and  flippant,  full  of  stale  jata 
somewhat  tardy  in  briogin?  the  H(rsl.  For  this,  honest  »*»"'  "W  men  and  youi  g  wives,  and  wondering  at  n 
Sanuto  "saddles  him  wfih  i  judgment,-' as  Thwackum  great  an  elTccl  from  so  slight  a  cause.  How  so  acuta 
lild  Square ;  but  he  does  cot  tell  us  whether  he  was  and  severe  an  observei  of  mankind  as  ihe  author  of 
pjnisheJ  or  rebuked  by  Ihe  Senate  for  this  ourase  at  Zeluco  could  wonder  at  this  is  inconceival.;8.  H» 
the  lime  of  its  coinmission.  He  seems,  indeed,  to  knew  that  a  basin  of  waler  spill  on  Mrs.  Mashairfi 
have  been  afterwards  at  peace  with  Ihe  church,  for  we  S°»'n  deprived  the  Duke  of  Marlborough  of  hn  corn- 
find  him  ambassador  at  Rome,  and  invested  with  Ihe  mand,  and  led  lo  the  inglorious  peace  of  Ctrecht  — 
fief  of  Val  di  .Marino,  in  Ihe  march  of  Trevisn.  and  that  Louis  XIV.  was  plunged  into  llie  most  desolating 
with  the  title  of  count,  bv  Loieiizo  CoiMll-bishop  of  wars,  because  his  minister  was  nelUed  at  his  finding 
Ceneda.  For  these  fac's  'mv  auilionlies  are  Sanuto,  '  fault  wuh  a  windoiv.  and  wished  to  give  hini  another 
Vettor  Sandi,  Andrea  Navajem.  and  Ihe  account  of  the  occupation  — that  Helen  lost  Tny  — thai  Lucretia  ex- 
•iege  of  Zara,  first  published  by  the  indefatigable  Abate  PeHed    the  Tarquins    from  Rome  — and    that   Cav» 

_Z 1 I brought  the  Moors  to  S|ain  —  that  an  insulted  husbatd 

led  the  Gauls  lo  Clusiuui,  and  thence  to  Rome—  that 

lOn  me  oripn.l  MS.  lent  from  IUr,.Dia.  Lord  Byron  single  verse  of  Frederick  II.  of  Prussia  on  the  Abbe  d» 

»M  written; — Bceuo  April  4lh,  1-OT  -  r.implel-d  July  Bernis.  ind  a  lest  on  Madame  de  P>uinadour   led   to 

19th,  ItrJO —  floiahed  roryinit  August  Jttth-nth.  1^20:  tile  ,,       ,  '^.,,        r  , .     ,      i         .i"   ,   ,v.        i  .V  r^ 

wbtcb  copT.ns  m.kr.T.u  lim'.  the  to,l  nt  compo.,»s,  '■=  '^,"'^°J,V''^;^f''l:  ^'''  '^*  ^''^.'^  ^  "'l^if^ 
•DMidcrici!  tur  weailur-lhermomri-rMJii  the  itiKle-- i  Ijhontil  wr.h  Mac  .Murchad  conducted  Ihe  English  I* 

«^  mj  domeaiic  duti«a.'*— The  tra«edj  wh  publuhed  the  slavery  of  Ireland  —  that  a  pemoat  pique  betweca 
tovwci  Ihe  clonal  uaa -E.                                          I  Maria  AntoiattH  md  UiB  Duto  al  Othtat  pi  iK  4ititi< 
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Ibefinlexp^Jiionof  the  Bourjcns-.nd.  not  to  mal-  debfo,  who  fell  '■',''»'"'' "if"  ■".'"'"^fSiS 

SSy^uS^^  aat  Coma.o.lus,  Dnn„.,in,  and  CM-  d«cend,n.^nervrards  cnnnnered  the  F^^^^^ 

l^l  feU   vicUm,  not  to  their  puolic  .yanny   but  to  f  »'■"?- «;^V/,'°of1he  mo^^lll^rio^^^^ 

DriTate  venireance  — Jnd  that  an  order  to  make  Crom-  fmm  Fano,  was  of  the  most  illnsliious  '"  ="»°^  ^ 

?rdl  d'«mta^tn  the  ship  in  "h.ch  be  would  bar.  we.llh  in  the  city  of  once  the  most  wealthy  and  ,UU 

S;rL^o,'in•^re^r.''runUSalr^:nt.^^^^^^^^^ 

toe^^l  S^lt  can  be  offered  to  a  man,  be  he  pr.nce    work;  and  before  1  had  suir.cicnlly  e»aa.,ned  th.  n- 

t"^^!  r,r^'li''F:^toU  m^.  .0  thepuV--,   "rds,  1  wa,  ramer  ^ispo^ -o  have  ma^e,,   urn 


tSr*. 


niueu  to  favour  it  — 

"The  young  i 

£ut  ttka  rf4'hot  $ieet  if  »n8  ota  mu/i  ■  »«•• 

"TouBj  meu  iooD  pTe  and  •oon  forget  aflroQts. 

on  nge  ■•  tlo"  at  bolh." 

Lau?ier'«    reflections    are    more    philosophical:  — 

"  Tale  fu  il  6ne  ignominioso  di  un'  uomo,  che  la  sua 

nascila.  la  lua  eU,  il  tuo  caratlere  dovevaoo  tener  lon- 

Uno  dalle  passioni  produttnci  di  grandi  delitti.     I  »uoi 

taitnii  per  lun§o  tempo  esercilali  ne'  maggiori  impie- 

rhi.  la  sua  canacita  sperimentata  ne"  governi  e  uell 

*     ,         -    .         1' ;^i.>r>  1-^  .tim^  *  I9  fiHiiri 


jealousy 
Ihii 


i  ner  colK/carlo  !  ed   these  instructions,  . 

ica"  lnnal«to°ad  uu  cndo  che  !  me,  i«  not  for  me  to  decide.  1  have  had  no  v,ew  to 
L"'la  sua  v"a,  il  nsentm.euto  di  the  stage  ;  in  .ts  present  .tale  it  ,s  P'^f'^f"- ""' ^„«2; 
insinuo  nel  Buo  cuore  tal  valeno   exalted  object  of  an.b.t.on ;  bes.des,  1  have  been  loo 


arobasciato,  gli  avevano  acquistato  la  stima  e  la  fiducia 

de'  citladihi,  ed  avevano  unilf  '    -'^---  —  ..,Mr.,.,rin 

ulla  testa  della  republi 

Irrminava  gloriosamente 

on'  ingiuria  leg^iera  insinuo  nel  suo  cuore 

che  basto  a  corrorapere  le  antiche  sue  qualita.  e  a  con- 

durlo  al    termine  dei   scellerali  ;  serio  esempio,  che  |  time. 

prova  rum  uttroi  eta,  in  ctii  la  fnidema  umaria  na 

ncura,  t  cht  ndl'  uomo  rvtano  Icmiirt  pajiwru  ca- 

pad  a  duanorarlo,  quando  Hon   inmsiii  topra  K 

Where  did  Dr.  Moore  find  that  Marino  Faliero  beg- 
ged his  life?  I  have  searched  Ihe  chrnnicleni,  and 
find  nothing  if  the  kind  :  it  is  true  that  he  avowed  all. 
He  was  conducted  to  the  place  of  torlure.  but  there  is 
no  meniion  made  of  any  application  for  mercy  on  his 
part ;  and  the  very  circumstance  of  their  having  taken 
him  to  the  rack  seems  to  ar?ue  any  thing  but  his  hav- 
ing shown  a  want  of  firmness,  which  would  doubtless 
have  been  also  mentioned  by  those  minute  historians, 
who  by  no  means  favour  him  :  such,  indeed,  would  be 
contrary  to  his  character  as  a  soldierfto  the  age  in 
which  he  lived,  and  at  which  he  died,  as  il  is  to  Ihe 
truth  of  history.  1  know  no  justiticalinn,  al  any  dis- 
tance of  lime,  lor  calumniatin;  an  historical  chancier : 
•urely  truth  belongs  to  the  dead,  and  to  Ihe  unfortu- 
nate :  and  they  who  have  die.1  upon  a  scaffold  have 
renerally  had  faul's  enough  of  thcirown,  without  altri- 
butinR  to  Ihein  that  which  the  very  incurring  of  Ihe 
perils  which  conducted  them  to  their  violent  death 
renders,  of  all  others,  the  nir«i  impro!,aUle.  The  hi  ick 
nil  which  n  painted  over  the  phcc  of  .Marino  F.il  — 
««lon«st  the  Dofes,  and  the  Gimts'  .snircise  wher 
was  crowned,  and  discrowned,  and  decipitated,  slnick 
forcibU  ujfon  my  imagination  ;  as  did  hts  fiet y  charac- 
ter anJ  slranje  story.  I  went,  in  1819,  in  search  of  his 
tomb  mnre  than  once  to  the  church  San  Giovanni  e 
ten  Paolo;  and,  as  I  was  slaiidiiig  before  the  inonu- 
Blent  of  another  family,  a  priest  came  up  to  me  and 
Bid  •'  I  cm  show  you  finer  monumcn's  than  tliil.  I 
lo'd  him  that  I  was  in  seirch  of  that  of  the  Faliero 
b»ily,  and  parlicularlv  of  Ihe  Doge  .Marino's.  "  1  Ih," 
•aid  »o,  "  I  will  show  il  you;"  and  conrluctin?  me  to 

the  r  jtaile,  pointed  oiil  a  aarcophaijus '-  "  ' '■ 

aj)  r.'.egihir  inscription.     "      '''  "  "' 
nmvciil  adifiinins,  but  was  reninvea  am 
came,  and  I'liceil  in  in  present  siluilion 
HKO  the  inn.b  opened  at  lis  removal  •  ••■• 
some  boni^  renniiinn.  hut   no   posil 
^rcapilaii'm.     The  i»,u"lriio  sliluf 
0l>de  «ienl,on  in  llie  Ihir.l  act  as  hrl 
■m,  h'lwever,  of  «  Kaliero,  but  "f  sti 

later  ilale. 


1  Faliero.     But,  perceiving  no  foundation  for 

storical  truth,  and  aivare  that  jealousy  is  an 

hausted  passion  in  Ihe  drama,  1  have  given  it  a  more 
historical  form.  1  was,  besides,  well  advised  hy  Ihe 
hate  Matthew  Lewis  on  that  point,  in  talking  with  him 
of  my  intention  at  Venice,  in  IS17.  "  If  you  make 
him  jealous,"  said  he,  "  recollect  that  you  have  to 
contend  wilh  established  writers,  to  say  nothing  of 
Shakspcare,  and  an  ^hausted  subject :  —  stick  to  the 
old  fiery  Uo5e's  natural  character,  which  will  bear 
you  out;  if  properly  drawn;  and  make  your  plot  u 
regular  as  you  can."  Sir  William  Drummond  gave 
me  nearly  the  same  counsel.     How  far  I  have  follow. 


vhether  they  have  availed 


ucii  behind  the  scenes  to  have  Ihnuijht  it  so  al  any 
..me.»  And  I  cannot  conceive  any  man  of  irritable 
fet-lin»  putting  himself  at  the  mercies  of  an  audience. 
1  he  s'ueerin^  re-ader,  and  the  loud  critic,  and  the  tart 
revieiv,  are  scattered  and  distant  calamities;  but  the 
trampline  of  an  intelligent  or  of  an  iznorant  audience 
on  a  production  which,  be  .1  gooa  or  bad,  has  been  a 
mental  labour  lo  Ihe  writer,  is  a  palpable  and  inime. 
diate  grievance,  heightened  bv  a  man's  doubt  of  their 
competency  lo  judge,  and  his  certainly  of  Ins  own  :m- 
prudence  in  electing  Iheiii  his  judges.  Were  I  capable 
of  writing  a  play  which  could  be  deemed  stage-wor. 
thy  succMS  would  give  me  no  pleasure,  and  failure 
great  pain.  It  is  for  Ibis  reason  that,  even  during  Ihe 
iim»  of  being  one  of  the  cnmmiltee  of  one  of  the  the». 
er  made  the  attempt,  and  never  will.'    Bui 


Ires, 

2  *  It  \*  like  being  it  Ibe  wholt  procesi  of  a  womaa'a 
toilet  —  it  di»eiictianu. "  —  MS.—  E. 

t  Willie  I  was   in   the  •ul>-rommittee  of  Prory  Lam 

Thestre.  1  can  Tooeh  for  my  eoUrague*.  iod  I  hope  for  my- 

■eir,  (tial  we   did    onr    bfSt  to  bring  bf-k   the  legitimata 

drama.     I  Iried  what  I  could  to  gel  "  l>e  Munlfort"  r«- 

Tierd.   but    to  vsin.   and   equally   In    vain   in    favour  of 

8.ithet>y'«  "Ivnn."  whifh  »•»    thought    an    artiiig    play; 

■od  I  endeoToured  aim  to  w«»e  Mr.  Ci.leridge  to  write  • 

Iracedy.    Tin"'  «ho  are  not  In  the  eecrrt  will  hardly  be- 

;  lieve  that  Ih-  "School  lor  S.-nod,il  "  is  the  play  whirhhae 

he    brought  lea.l  m-n-ir.  aTeragii.g   Ihe   numl-r  of  timMU 

,.1,    hft»  been   artrd  .*!u<-e  its  pri»liii^«MJ ;  •"  Mannger  DibdiB 

ired    me.     Of   what    h.a  .icrorred  «inie   M»luriD'«» 

rrtrum"  I  am  not  uware ;  lo  that  I  may  oe  Ifaduclof, 

ough  lgnor«n.e,  eoioe  elcelli-iil   m-v  wnleia:   If  an,  I 

their    pardon.     I    h..Te    he.-D   aUeiil   from    Knglaal 

rly  n»e  yam.  and.  till  l«»t  year,  I  -lever  read  an  Knf 

I    newspaper  lime   my  depmture,   aud   am    now  only 

nre  of  iheatnral    mnttera  through  ihe  mt-dlum  of  IM 

niono  Uaielte  of  llalignaui.  and  onlylor  the  la»t  twalve 


id  that  It  h>d  lie 


I  he  had 
ere  still 
vestige  of  the 
I  which  1  have 
:  Ihal  church  is 


1  theL  (lepM 


era,  to  whom  I 
Ihe  long  eumpl! 


■I  alale  of  tfta 
.f  the  perlofmera.  1 
Her  than  Kemtile.  t^oolte,  Ut 
lit  manner*,  oi  than    Klllatoo  ■■ 

in  a  me  parlani  liBge<ly.  Mlae 
ing  inaile  aial  kept  a  drtermt 
l<h  ahoiiU  dielde  .>r  dialurb  mf 
Hvildoaa  and    Keiuola  weta   Ihe 

nefer  aaw  aay  ibiag  al  all  re> 
lariaa  ;  f-ir  this  reaaoo.  we  aball 
us  oi  U.,lxlti.      Wbea  Kaaale 


eolele  warrior,  allh'Kirh  ol  a  later  dale.      I  here  were       ,  j^,  i,,.,.  (.l.aile.   Maiurlo  (»  eur.i.  m  Hoblti)  4^ 

two  other  Uofes  of  ibis  family  prior  lo  Mirino  ;  Or-  ,,  ,„^     „„  p,,,  p„Kiiicticn.  the  ••  Hoo~  "i  Moatai*. 

a  i.iiiaaee.  Ulhioaly  <i»»fik»a««Ul*a»ta»  «m» 

I  Uti«U>.  Il'al.  4a  la  lltpu*.  de  V.aia^  kl«.  —  B. 
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nn\y  laept  a  dramatic  power  wmevrhere,  where 
Joamia  Raillie^  aoJ  Milmau,-  aod  John  Wilson^ 
Kilt.  The  "Oily  of  ihe  Pla^e"  and  the  "Fail  of 
Jerusalem  "  are  full  of  the  Nest  "  rnatn  irJ  "  for  trasedy 
that  has  becD  seen  since  Horace  Walpole,  except  p.19- 
lagej  of  Ethw;.ld  and  I)e  Montfort.  It  is  the  fashion 
to  underrate  Horace  W.ilpole  ;  firstly,  because  he  wai 
a  nohleman,  aud  secondly,  because  he  was  a  gentle- 
man ;  but,  to  »ay  nothi«V  ^f  '^^  composition  of  his 
incompar.ible  letters,  and  of  the  Castle  of  Otranio,  he 
is  the  ''  Vltimui  Rooianon^m,"  the  author  of  the  Mys- 
terious Mother,  a  tragcivoi  the  highest  order,  aud  not 
t  pjlin;  love-play.  He  is  the  father  of  the  finl 
romance  and  of  the  laht  tragftly  in  our  lan^iage,  and 
surely  worthy  of  a  hi;^her  place  than  any  living  wri- 
Cer,  ce  he  who  he  may. 

lu  '^peafeiDgcf  the  Hrarna  of  Marino  Faliero,  I  ftsr- 
«n!  '.o  metiiion,  that  the  desire  of  preserving,  though 
»'.,;l  !'«  remote,  a  nearer  approach  to  unity  than  the 
irregularity,  which  is  the  reproach  of  (he  English 
tlii'airical  compositions  permits,  has  induced  me  to 
rci'resenl  the  conspiracy  as  already  formed,  and  the 
Dotie  acceding  to  it;  w^iereas,  in  fact,  it  was  of  his 
otMi  prppara'ion  and  that  cr  Israel  Rertuccio.  The 
otlicr  characters  (except  that  of  the  Duche&i),  tnci- 
di-uts,  and  alrDOiit  the  time,  which  ^vas  wonderfullr 
short  for  buch  a  design  in  real  life,  are  strictly  histori- 
cal, except  that  alt  the  consultations  took  place  in  the 
pilace.  Had  I  foUowed  this,  the  unity  would  hate 
oeen  better  preserved  ;  but  I  wished  to  produce  the 
Doge  in  the  full  aj-embly  of  the  conspirators,  instead 
of  monotonously  placing  him  always  m  dialogue  with 
the  tame  indiviauala.  tot  Uie  teai  Ucts,  1  refer  to  the 
AppeuduE. 


DRAMATIS    PERSONiE. 


y  Contjiiratori. 


MEN. 
Mirino  Falitro,  Dogt  of  f'cnic*. 
Bertuccin  Falicro.  K'rphau  of  tht  Dogl. 
Lioni,  a  Palrtcian  atid  Senator, 
Beninlende,  Chitf  of  the  CoutkiI  of  Ten. 
>Iichcl  Sicnn,  One  of  the  thru  Cay\  of  tht  Forty. 
Urael  Bertuccio.  Chief  of  ■> 

the  jTtenai, 
Philip  C»lend»xo, 

Bertrua,  J 

I  "  Signort  di  tfotte,'"  one  of 
Sipior  of  t?u  Night,  }     the  Officert   belangint   to 

(     tht  litpultlie. 
FirtI  Citizen. 
Second  Cittzat. 
Third  CUizeiu 
Vinccnzo,  \ 

Pietm,      (  Offian  tdoagint  to  tM  Dueal  Palae*. 
Battula,    ) 

blametl  Tor  want  of  A{fnltj,  wa  abooM  rrtnembcr  tbat  It 
la  a  gmre,  and  oot  ao  art,  aod  nnt  to  be  altntnni  by 
Id  all,  not  (up'^r-oatunil  p,irtj,  ha  la  pcrfert;  ei 
very  il^fTfCtii  hrloDS,  or  netm  to  beloQg,  to  the  part,  tbein* 
aelVk'M,  QDt]  appf-ar  truer  to  oatiire.  Bnt  or  Kemble  we 
m.y  "37  witb  rercr'Ure  to  hit  acting,  what  the  Canjioal 
io  Ri'tt  Maid  of  th«  Marqiiia  of  Moolrone,  "that  be  «na 
the  only  mao  he  ever  aaw  «ho  remmded  him  of  the 
aeroeaof  l-lutorco." 

1  The  Hee.  rienry  Hart  HitaaB,  of  Brueo  Nc««  Col- 
lege, ox''''d,  for  aome  liana  FrofeMor  of  I'oelry  io  that 
Ciii«er»iy.  anj  now  lertor  rt  St.  Margaret's.  Weatmin- 
jly  oo«  of  his  piays  that  has  done 


Secretary  of  the  Council  of  7>n, 
Guards,  Contpiralare,  Citaent,  Tin  CMPwd  tif  ftos 
Tht  QtuTita,  Vc,  ^ 

WOMEN. 
An^ioliu,  Wife  to  tht  Dogt. 
laciUL,  her  PrmuL 

Ftmalt  AttenJantt,  fc. 
Ectoe  ymict—ia  tbe  year  ISfid 


■E. 


1  JobD  Wil.oo.  of  Majdales  Ollege,  Oxford  now  Pro- 
laasor  c(  V^ial  I'hili-.u.'phy  io  the  Fui>er«liy  ,>f  Rdjn- 
turjh,— ibe  »rll-»n.>wn  aoihor  of  the  "Isle  it  fatran,' 
"Margaret  Lyudaay."  •' Lipr.t.  and  Shadows  of  S^-^tliah 
Life,"  te:  A.e.,  aud   the  prinrip:il  critic  aa  wall  as   bD- 


MARINO  FALIERa 


ACT  L 

SCENE   I. 

An  Jnteehamber  in  tht  Ducal  Palaet, 
Pietro  iftakt,  in  entering,  to  Battitta, 

Pie.  U  not  Ihe  meseiiger  retum'd  ? 

Bat.  N<*  yel; 

I  have  sent  frequenlly,  ss  you  tx>inniaDdedf 
Hut  «liil  the  Si^nory  is  deep  in  couDcil, 
And  )oii|  debate  od  SteDC^»  accti»Iion. 

y>ie.  Too  loDg  —  at  lout  lO  thioki  the  Doge. 

Bat.  Uotv  baan  fa* 

These  moments  of  (uipcnte  ? 

Pit.  With  8tni5gling  yatfanca 

Placed  at  the  ducal  table,  cover'd  o'er 
With  all  the  apjarrt  of  the  slate;  petitions, 
Desfatches,  judgiiieritj,  arts,  reprieyee,  reportl, 
He  si's  aa  i^pt  itj  .lijiy  ;  but  whene'er 
He  hears  the  jarnin  of  a  distiol  door, 
Or  aught  that  iutic-ates  a  ccDiingstep, 
Or  murmtir  of  a  roice,  his  quick  eye  wandeta. 
And  he  will  start  up  from  his  chair,  then  pauae^ 
Aud  scat  himself  a^in,  and  fix  his  gaze 
Upon  some  edict ;  tut  I  have  observed 
For  the  last  hour  be  has  not  turn'd  a  leaf. 

Bat.  ^19  said  he  ii  much  moved,—  and  dooliaai 
M  waa 
Foal  scorn  in  Steno  to  ofifeod  eo  grossly. 

Fie.  Ay,  if  a  poor  man :  Steno  'i  a  patrictan, 
TouDg,  galliard,  gay,  and  haughty. 

Bat.  Then  yoa  flunk 

He  will  not  be  jodged  hardly? 

Pit.  T  tvere  enough 

He  be  Judged  justly ;  bnt 't  ti  not  for  m 
To  anticipate  the  sentence  of  Ihe  Forty. 

Bat.  And  here  it  cornea.— What  newi,  ViiianS)? 

Enter  Fixuxnxt- 
fin.  Tit 

Decided ;  Hit  as  yet  his  doom  '>  unlmown : 
I  sawr  the  president  io  act  to  seal 
The  parchment  which  trill  bear  the  Forty'!  JndgBMBl 
Cnto  the  Doge,  and  hasten  to  inform  him.      lEztuM. 

SCENE   II. 
Tht  Dutal  Chamier. 


Ber.  F.  II  cannot  be  but  they  will  do  tod  }atieak 
Vofe.  Ay,  such  aa  the  Avo^dori  ■  dio, 
Who  scot  up  my  appeal  unto  Ihe  Forty 
To  try  him  by  his  peers,  his  own  tnbtmaL 
BtT.  F.  His  peen  will  torce  protect  him}  fMllia 
act 
Would  bring  contempt  on  all  authority 


S  The  AToeaitirl.  three  In  Bomber,  wvra  tke  eaadasleH 
of  rrimiDal  proMcoUoDs  aa  the  pen  of  Iba  etesai  mi  M 
art  of  Ibe  eooariU  waa  vsUd,  sahaa  a»li'lle»a<  tf  tkl 
preaeaee  of  oae  ttf  tbaa.  —  ■. 
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[Act  I 


Dog*.  Kuow  yoQ  not  Venice  ?    Know  you  not  the 

TOTij  ? 

But  we  stull  lee  ajion. 

Btr*  F.  (addrating  yincenzo,  tften  entering.) 
How  now  —  B  hat  tidiugs  ? 

Fin.  1  am  charged  to  tell  his  highne&a  that  the  court 
Haj  passM  its  resolution,  aod  that,  soon 
Am  the  due  forms  of  judgment  are  gnne  through, 
The  sentence  Hill  be  sent  up  to  the  Doge ; 
In  the  mean  ticie  the  Forty  doth  salute 
The  I'rince  of  the  Republic,  and  entreat 
His  accei^talion  of  their  duty. 

DogA  Yes  — 

They  aid  woiid'rous  dutiful,  and  ever  hmublo. 
Sentence  is  passM,  you  say  ? 

Km.  It  is,  your  highneiB: 

The  p.esident  was  sealing  it,  when  I 
Was  call'd  in,  thai  uo  moment  might  be  lost 
In  forwarding  the  intimalion  due 
Not  only  to  the  Chief  of  the  Republic, 
But  the  complainant,  both  in  cne  united, 

.Ber.  F.  Are  you  aware,  from  aught  you  have  per- 
ceived. 
Of  their  decision  ? 

KiTi,  No,  my  lord ;  you  know 

The  secret  custom  of  the  courts  in  Venice. 

£er.  F.  Tr>ie ;  but  there  still  is  somethinp  given  to 

«r     -      ^^^ 

Which  a  shrewd  gleaner  and  quick  eye  wonld  catch  at ; 

A  whisper,  or  a  murmur,  or  an  air 

More  or  less  soiemu  spread  o'er  the  tribunal. 

The  Forty  are  but  meo  —  most  worthy  men, 

And  wise,  aud  ju^t.  and  catjtious  —  this  I  grant  — 

And  secret  as  the  grave  to  which  they  doom 

The  guilty  :  but  wi;h  all  this,  in  their  aspects  — 

At  least  in  some,  the  juniors  of  the  number  — 

A  searchine  eye,  an  eye  like  yours,  Vincenzo, 

Would  read  the  sentence  ere  it  was  pronounced. 

y%n.  My  lord,  1  came  away  upon  the  moment, 
And  had  no  leisure  to  taUf  note  of  that 
Which  p3sVd  aiiiODg  the  judges,  even  in  seeming; 
My  station  near  the  accused  too,  Michel  Steno, 
Made  roe 

Do^t  (abruptly).  And  how  look'd  fie  ?  deli>er  that 

Vnx.  Calm,  but  not  overcast,  he  stood  reaign'd 
To  the  decree,  whate'er  it  were  ;  —  but  lo  I 
It  coues,  for  the  perusal  of  his  highness. 

Enter  the  Suretary  of  the  Forty. 

Bee.  The  high  tribunal  of  (he  Forty  sends 
Health  and  respect  to  the  Doge  Faliero, 
Chief  magistrate  of  Venice,  and  requests 
His  highuCM  to  peruse  and  to  approve 
The  sentence  la^sM  on  Michel  Steno,  bom 
Patrician,  and  arraigiiM  u|fOn  the  charge 
Contain'd,  together  with  tU  penalty, 
Within  the  rescript  which  I  now  present. 

Doge,  Retire,  and  wait  without. 

[Exeunt  Secretary  and  Fintenxo, 
Take  thou  this  paper* 
The  misty  letters  vanish  from  my  eye>; 
I  cannot  tii  thetu. 

Ber.  F.  Patience,  my  dear  ancle  : 

W*i7  do  you  tremble  thus  t —  lay,  doubt  not,  aU 
Will  be  as  could  be  wisbU 

Doge.  Say  on. 

Jitr  F.  yreading).  "  Decn«d 

Id   MA.<:il,  without  one  diuentinj;  voice, 
T^at  llichcl  StJiin,  by  his  own  cnnfesaion, 
Guilt/  on  the  last  nif;)it  of  Carnival 
Of  having  graven  on  the  ducal  throne 
The  fallowing  words " 

Dote.  WouldM  thou  repeat  them  ? 

Would V  thrrn  rqxMt  them—  (Awi*,  a  Falicro, 
Harp  on  Ihc  derp  d)»liOfiotir  of  our  Inuse, 
DiihniiMurM  in  ■!•  c^.>r—  Ib^l  chief  the  prince 
or  Vtrnrr.  first  of  ci.ics  ?— To  the  ncutcuce. 

Ber.  F.  F'.r^ivc  n.e,  niv  Kond  lord  ;  I  w  ill  obey  — 
(Meads.)  "That  Michel  bleuu  be  deUiuM  a  month 
la  cloM  srraat.'' 

Dogt.  Proceed. 

Mm.  #.  My  krd,  't  Is  &ai*b'<L 


I)ofe.  How,  say  yoc?'— finishM  !  DoIdicuB?- 
't  is  false  — 
Give  me  the  paper  —  (Sriatches  the  papa  rnnd  reads 

— "  *T  is  decreed  ic  council 
That  Michel  Steno"^—  Nephew,  thine  aim  1 

Ber.  F.  Nay 

Cheer  up,  he  calm ;  this  transport  is  uncall'd  tor  — 
Let  me  seek  some  assistance. 

Dogs,  Stop,  sir  —  Stir  not  — 

'T  is  past, 

Ber.  F.  I  wnnot  but  agree  with  you 
The  sentence  is  too  slight  for  the  otTenca  — 
It  is  not  honourable  in  the  Forty 
To  affix  so  slight  a  penalty  to  that 
Which  was  a  foul  affrout  to  you,  and  even 
To  them,  as  beinj  your  subjects  ;  but  't  is  not 
Yet  without  remedy  :  you  can  appeal 
To  them  once  more,  or  to  the  Avogadori. 
Who,  seeing  that  true  jusiice  is  wi'hhela, 
Will  now  take  up  the  cause  they  once  declined, 
Aod  do  you  right  upon  the  bold  delinquent 
Thick  you  not  thus,  good  uncle  ?  why  do  you  stand 
So  fix'd  ?  You  heed  me  uot :  —  I  pray  you,  hear  me  I 

Do^t  {dashing  down  the  ducal  itoiuiet,  ajtd  c^m* 
ing  to  trample  upon  if,  exclaims,  as  kf  m 
withheld  by  hu  nephew) 
Oh  !  that  the  Saracen  were  in  SL  Mark^i ! 
Thus  would  1  do  him  homage. 

Ber.  F.  For  the  take 

Of  Heaven  and  all  its  saints,  my  lord  — ^ 

Doge.  Awaj . 

Oh,  that  the  Genoese  were  in  the  port ! 
Oh,  that  the  Huns  whom  1  o'erthrew  at  Zan 
Were  ranged  around  the  palace  ! 

Ber.  F.  T  ia  not  weU 

In  Venice'  Duke  to  say  so. 

Doge.  Venice'  Duke! 

Who  now  is  Duke  in  Venice  ?  let  me  see  him, 
That  he  may  do  me  right. 

Ber.  F.  If  tou  forget 

Tour  office,  and  its  dimity  and  duty, 
Remember  that  of  man,  and  curb  this  passion. 
The  Duke  of  Venice 

Doge  {inttrruptine  him).  There  i?  no  such  thinc~ 
It  is  a  word  —  oay,  worse  — a  worthless  bj-word  . 
The  most  despised,  wion^'d,  outraged,  helpless  WT«I|^ 
Who  ttegs  bis  brpad,  if  *t  is  refused  by  one. 
May  will  it  from  mother  kinder  heart ; 
Bui  he,  who  is  lenied  his  ri^ht  by  those 
Whose  place  it  is  to  do  uo  wrong,  is  poorer 
Thau  (he  rejected  bet;gar  —  he  's  a  slave  — 
And  that  am  I,  and  thou,  and  all  our  house, 
Kven  from  this  hour;  the  meanest  artis:m 
Will  poio'  the  finger,  and  the  haughty  noble 
May  spit  upon  us  :  —  where  is  our  rcclress  ? 

Ber.  F.  The  law,  my  prince 

Dose  [ijiterrupting  him).  Vou  see  what  it  hudoa^ 
I  ask'd  uo  remedy  but  from  the  law  — 
1  sought  no  vengeance  but  redress  bv  taw  — 
I  call'd  no  judges  but  those  named  oy  law  — 
As  sovereign,  1  appeaPd  unto  my  subjects, 
The  very  subjects  who  bad  made  me  Kovereign, 
And  gave  me  thus  a  double  right  lo  t>e  m. 
The  rights  of  place  and  choice,  of  birth  and  service 
Honoun  and  years,  IheNC  &cirs,  these  hoar>'  bain, 
The  travel,  toil,  the  perils,  the  fatigues, 
The  blood  and  sweat  of  almost  eighty  yean. 
Were  wetgh'd  i>  the  b.ilance,  'gainst  thr  fouleitltaUf 
I'lie  gn>s>c'it  insult,  mo>t  contemntunus  crime 
Of  a  nnk,  rash  patrician —  and  lound  wanting! 
And  lliii  is  to  be  boruo  I 

Ber.  F.  I  sav  not  that :  — 


Doge.  Appral  again',  art  Ihou  nty  brolbor'tHa 
A  sciot)  nf  the  houM:  of  Faliero? 
The  nrphrw  of  a  l)oi,'e?  an.l  of  (hat  M<vwl 
Which  h.ithalreadv  given  Ihrer  duk(«  to  Vaalee? 
ilut  Ihou  say'ftl  %vcll  — we  must  l>e  tiuuibl*  now 

litr.  F.  My  princely  uocJel   j*m  are  Ib*    bi 
Diovod  I  — 
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I  griat  it  was  »  prois  ofTeoce,  and  pronlj 

L*ft  Without  rilluig  puiiishmeut :  but  itiU 

Tbii  fury  doth  eiceeii  ihc  provocation, 

Or  any  provocatiou  :  if  we  are  wrong'd, 

We  will  ask  justice;  if  it  be  denied  ° 

We'll  take  it ;  but  may  do  all  this  in  calmnew  — 

Deep  Vengeance  is  the  daushier  of  deep  Silence. 

I  haire  yet  scarce  a  third  part  of  your  vearSf 

I  love  our  house,  I  honour  you,  its  chief, 

The  guardian  of  my  youth,  atid  its  ioslructor  — 

But  though  1  understand  your  grief,  and  cuter 

lo  part  of  your  disdain,  it  doth  nppal  me 

To  see  your  anger,  like  our  Adrian  waves, 

0*er6vveep  all  bounds,  and  foim  itself  to  air. 

Doge.  1  lell  thee  — mujil  1  leli  thee  — what  thy  Ci- 
ther ' 
Wou.d  have  required  no  words  to  comprehend  ? 
Bast  thou  io  feelrag  save  the  external  !»eQse 
Of  lorlur*  from  the  touch?  hast  thou  no  soul  — 
No  pride  —  no  passion  —  no  deep  sense  of  honour  ? 

Ber,  F   'T  is  the  first   time  that  honour  has  been 
doubted. 
And  we  "e  the  l-ist,  from  any  other  sceptic 

Boge,  You  know  the  full  offence  of  ihis  born  villain, 
This  creepiug,  coward,  rank,  acquitted  felon, 
Who  threw  his  stiog  into  a  pois.innu3  libel, 
And  on  the  honour  of  —  Oii  God  I  my  wife. 
The  nearest,  dearest  part  of  all  men's  honour. 
Left  a  base  slur  lo  pass  from  mouth  to  mouth 
Of  loose  mechanics,  wiih  all  coarse  fou!  comments, 
And  villaooua  jests,  and  blasphemies  obscene  j 
While  sneering  nobles,  in  more  polith'd  guise, 
Whisper'd  the  lale,  and  smiled  upon  the  lie 
Which  made  me  look  like  them  — a  courteous  wittol, 
Falieot  —  ay,  proud,  it  may  be,  of  dishonour. 

£er.  F.  But  still  it  was  a  lie— you  knew  it  false, 
And  so  did  all  men. 

Dogt,  Nephew^'he  high  Roman 

Said,  "  Caesar's  wife  must  noi  ^^en  be  suspected," 
And  put  her  from  bim. 

Bar.  F.  True  —  but  in  those  days  ^— 

Dogt.  What  is  it  that  a  Roman  would  not  suffer. 
That  a  Venetian  prince  must  bear?  old  Dandolo 
Refused  the  diadem  of  all  the  Caesars, 
And  wore  the  ducal  cap  I  trample  on, 
Because  't  is  now  degraded. 

Bcr.  F.  'T  is  even  80. 

D'ge.  It  is—  it  is  ;  —  I  did  not  visit  on 
The  innocent  crtature  thus  most  vilely  siander^ 
Because  she  took  an  old  man  for  her  lord, 
For  (hst  he  had  been  long  her  father's  friend 
And  patron  of  her  house,  as  if  there  were 
No  love  ID  woman's  heart  but  lust  of  youth 
And  beaniless  fares  ;  —  I  did  not  for  this 
Visit  the  villain's  iufimy  on  her. 
But  craved  my  country's  justice  on  his  bead. 
The  Justice  due  unto  the  humblest  being 
Who  liath  a  wife  whose  faith  is  sweet  lo  him, 
Who  haih  *  home  whose  hearth  is  dear  to  him, 
Who  halh  a  name  whose  honour's  all  to  him. 
When  these  are  lainled  by  the  accursmg  breath 
Of  calumny  and  scorn. 

Ber.  F.  And  what  redress 

Did  ynu  expect  as  his  fit  punishment? 

Doge.  Death!  Was  1  not  the  sovereign  of  the  state- 
Insulted  on  Ins  very  thrnire,  and  made 
A  mockery  lo  the  men  who  should  obey  m»  ? 
Was  1  not  injured  as  a  husband  ?  scorn'd 
As  man  ?  reviled.  de?raded,  as  a  prince  I 
Was  not  offence  like  his  a  coinnlication 
Of  insult  a-jd  of  ireason?  — and  he  lives! 
Had  he  instead  of  on  the  Doge's  throne 
Stamped  the  same  brand  upon  a  pe.isaiit'g  stool, 
His  blood  had  gilt  Ibe  tbresboM  ;  for  the  carle 
Bad  btabb'd  him  on  the  instant. 

Ber.  F.  Do  not  doubt  it 

He  shall  not  live  till  sunset  —  leave  (o  me 
Tne  means,  and  calm  yourself. 

Doge,  Hold,  nephew:  mis 

Would  have  sufficed  but  yesterday  ;  at  pre«nt 
1  iutvs  ttu  further  wrath  'g;aiust  this  uua. 
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DO!  the  offsoc*  n 


Ber,  P.  \Vhat  mean  yoa  ? 

doubted 

By  this  nuisi  rank  — I  will  not  aay  —  w^juittaJ  f 
For  it  is  worse,  being  full  ackufwled^mcnt 
Of  the  offence,  and  leaviuy;  it  unpunish'd  ? 

Di'ge.  It  is  redm^Utdy  but  nor  now  by  himi 
The  Korly  hath  decreed  a  month's  arrest^ 
We  must  obey  Uie  Forty. 

Ber.  F.  Obey  them  I 

Who  have  forgot  their  duty  to  the  sovereipn  ? 

Do^t.  VVhv  yes  ;  —  boy,  you  perceive  it  thc0  «t  iul; 
WheUier  as  fellow  citizen  x%'ho  sues 
For  justice,  or  as  sovereign  who  commands  il 
They  have  defrauded  me  of  both  my  rights 
(For  here  the  sovereign  is  a  citizen) ; 
But,  notwithstanding,  harm  not  ihou  a  hair 
Of  S'eno's  head  — he  bhati  not  wear  it  long. 

Ber.  F.  Not  twelve  hours  longer,  had  you  X^^oa 
The  mode  and  means :  if  you  had  calmly  henjd  m^ 
I  never  meant  this  miscreant  should  escape, 
But  wish'd  you  to  suppress  such  gusts  of  passton, 
That  we  more  surely  might  devise  together 
His  taking  off: 

Doge,  No,  nephew,  he  must  live; 

At  least,  just  now  —  a  life  lo  vile  as  hi« 
Were  nothing  at  this  hour  ;  in  th'  oldej  Hm> 
Some  sacrifices  ask'd  a  single  victim, 
Great  expiations  had  a  hecatomb. 

Btr.  F.  Your  wishes  are  niy  law:  and  yet  I  bi» 
Would  prove  to  you  how  near  unto  n.y  heart 
The  honour  of  our  house  nuist  ever  be. 

Doge.  Fear  not;  you  shall  have  time  andpiiosof 
proof: 
But  l)e  not  thou  too  ra5h,  as  I  have  been. 
1  am  ashanied  of  mv  own  anger  now  j 
I  pray  you,  pardon  me. 

Ber.  F,  Why,  that 's  my  imc1«  i 

The  leader,  and  the  statesman,  and  the  chief 
Of  commonwealtlis,  and  sovereign  of  himself  I 
I  V  onder'd  to  perceive  you  so  forget 
AW  prudence  in  your  fury  at  these  years, 
Although  the  cause  — 

Dot^e.  Av,  think  upon  the  caoM 

Forget  it  not :  —  WTien  you  lie  down  to  rest. 
Let  It  be  black  among  your  dre-ims ;  and  when 
The  morn  returns,  so  let  it  stand  between 
The  Bun  and  you,  as  an  ili-omen'd  cloud 
I'pon  a  summer  d.ty  of  festival : 
So  wjII  it  stand  to  me  ;  — but  speak  not,  stir  Dot^ 
Leave  all  to  mef  — we  shall  have  much  to  do, 
And  you  shall  have  a  part.— But  now  retire, 


T  is  fit  I 


alone. 


Ber.  F.  (taking  up  and  placing  the  ducal  boKUi^m 
the  table).  Ere  I  depart, 

I  pray  you  to  resume  what  you  have  spum'd. 
Till  you  can  change  it  hapl)-  for  a  crown. 
And  now  I  take  my  leave,  imploring  you 
In  all  things  to  rely  upon  my  duty 
As  doth  become  your  nenr  and  faithful  kinsman. 
And  not  less  loyal  citizen  and  subiect. 

[F.xit  Bfrtuccia  ^ahero. 
Doge  (jo/i«).  Adieo,  my  wnnhy  nephew. —  Hollow 
bauble  !  [Taking  up  the  ducaleam, 

B«et  wiih  all  the  thorns  that  line  a  crowu, 
bout  investing  the  insulted  brow 
h  the  all-swayiug  majesty  of  kings  ; 
Thou  idle,  gildedi  aud  degraded  toy, 

iheeas  I  would  a  v'i7/>r.      fPutrtton 
How  mv  braiH  aches  beneath  thee  !  and  my  tempta* 

hrob  feverish  under  thy  dishonest  weight. 
Could  I  not  turn  thee  to  a  diadem  ? 
Could  I  notsh.itter  the  Briarean  sccptra 
Whah  in  this  hundred-haodeil  senate  rulea, 
Making  the  people  nothing,  and  the  prince 
A  pageant?  In  mv  life  I  have  achieved 
Tasks  not  less  difficult —  achieved  for  them, 

thus  repay  me  I  —  can  I  not  requite  tbean? 
Oh  for  one  year  !  Oh  !  but  for  even  a  day 
Of  my  full  youth,  while  yet  my  body  served 
My  soul  as  serves  the  generous  steed  hit  lord, 
I  would  bare  dasb'd  aaiougst  them,  asiiof  IM 
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It  iJd  to  crerthmw  (hes»  sw.  In  p^tncian* ; 
Bet  DOW  1  mutt  lcx>k  round  for  ciher  handt 
To  terve  this  boary  h«ut :  —  but  i:  sliall  plan 
Id  njch  a  sort  as  will  not  leave  the  (ask 
Herculean,  though  at  yet 't  it  but  a  cbaoa 
Of  dartly  brooding  Ihou^hls :  my  fancy  is 
In  her  first  work,  more  ncirly  to  the  light 
Holding  tbe  sleeping  irrnges  of  thing? 
For  the  selection  of  the  pausing  judgment. — 
The  Iroopt  arc  few  in 

Bnier  yinecnzo, 

PiTU  There  Is  one  iritboat 

Cnves  audience  of  your  highness. 

JDoge,  I  *m  unwell  - 

I  can  see  no  one,  not  even  a  patrician  — 
Let  him  refer  bis  business  to  the  council. 

yin.  My  lord,  I  will  deliver  your  reply  ; 
It  cannot  much  import  —  he  'i  a  plebeian, 
The  master  of  a  galley,  I  tjclieve. 

Dose.  How  !  did  you  «ay  the  natron  of  a  galley  ? 
That  it  —  I  mean  —  a  lervant  of^  the  state : 
Admit  him,  he  may  be  on  public  service. 

[Exit  Vinetnzo. 

Doge  (tolus).    Tbii  patron  may  be  sounded  !   I  will 
try  bim. 
I  know  the  people  to  be  discontented  : 
They  have  cause,  iince  Sapieuza's  adverse  day, 
When  Genoa  conqacr'd  :  Ihey  have  further  caua^ 
Since  they  are  nothing  in  the  state,  and  in 
The  ciiy  wor-e  than  nothing  — mere  machines, 
To  serve  the  nobles'  most  patrician  pleasure. 
The  troops  have  long  arrears  of  pay,  oil  promised. 
And  murmur  deeply  —  any  hope  of  change 
Will  draw  (hem  forward  :  thev  thai!  pav  themaelve« 
With  plunder;  — but  the  priests  — I  doubt  the  priKi- 

bond 

Will  not  be  with  as ;  they  have  hated  me 

Since  that  rath  hour,  when,  mn 

1  smote  ihc  tardy  bishop  at  Treviw,* 

Quickening  hii  holy  march  ;  vrt,  ne'erthcleat, 

They  may  be  won,  at  least  their  chief  at  Rome, 

Bv  tome  well-timed  concessions  ;  bui,  above 

All  things.  I  must  be  sj«cdv :  at  my  hour 

Of  twilight  little  tigtil  of  life  remains. 

Could  I  free  Venice,  and  avenge  my  wrongs, 

I  had  lived  loo  long,  and  willingly  would  sleep 

Next  uiomeni  with  mv  sirea  ;  and.  wanting  thii, 

Better  that  sixty  of  my  fourscore  years 

Had  been  already  where  —  how  soon,  I  care  not  — 

The  whole  must  be  extinguiah'd  ;  —  belter  that 

They  ne'er  had  been,  than  drag  me  on  to  oe 

The  thing  these  archnpjpresv>rt  fiin  would  make  me. 

Let  me  consider  —  of  cmcieut  (roopi 

There  are  three  thousand  potted  at 

Enter  yincmxo  and  Israd  Bertiuxio. 
Fin.  May  it  pleaje 

Tour  hightsess.  the  »aroc  patron  whom  I  tpako  of 
b  here  to  crave  your  |)alicnce. 

Doge,  Leave  the  chamber, 

Fincenzo.—  I^»'  rmcenic. 

Sir,  yon  may  advance  —  w  Ual  would  you  ? 
/.  Per,  Redreet. 
Doge.  Of  whom  ? 

/.  Ber.  Of  Ood  and  of  the  Doge. 

I>->ge.  Alas :  my  friend,  you  seek  it  of  iLe  Iwain 
Of  lei^t  rcitr>ect  and  interest  in  Vruice. 
foil  must  aadreai  the  council. 

I.  Her.  T  were  In  Tain ; 

f  '  he  who  injured  me  ii  one  of  thrni. 

'Joge.  Tliere*s  blu>d  u|K>n  thy  face  —  how  came  It 

there > 
/.  Der,  Tii  min^  and  not  the  flrit  I  *ve  ihed  for 
Venice, 

1  Ad  hi«tort<*tl  tkft.  If*  Mann  Saonio't  LIvn  of  th« 
Dnr**-'-("  lltDutn  Hya  tlttt  l|paf«8t'x>k  iway  hit  iadm* 
dot  ibit  buTrt.  sod  A(luc«d  hint  lu  ertuBpIr*  :  —  *  r«ro  fu 
MiiUMio  rh«  1)  rtlicro  p«rO«lt«  I'laT  lUttlo.*  **  &«.— 
Bfrtm  U$Hrt,~  tL] 


Bnt  tbe  Srv  shed  by  a  Veaetian  band : 
A  noble  uncte  Die. 

Doge.  Doth  he  live? 

i.  Ber.  Nctlooj  — 

But  for  ihe  hope  I  had  and  have,  that  you, 
My  prince,  yourself  a  soldier,  will  redrwa 
Him,  whom  the  laws  of  discipline  and  Venice 
Permit  not  to  protect  himself: — if  not  — 
I  say  no  more. 

Doge.  But  something  yoa  would  do-* 

Is  it  not  80  ? 

/.  Ber.      I  am  a  man,  my  lord. 

Doge.  Why  80  ii  he  who  amotc  yoa. 

/.  Ber.  He  is  a  J*d  tf. 

Nay,  more,  a  noble  one  —  at  least,  in  Venice: 
But  since  Le  hath  forgotten  thai  I  am  one, 
And  treats  me  like  a  brute,  the  brute  may  tim  — 
T  is  said  the  wonu  will. 

Doge.  Say  —  his  name  and  lineage  i 

/.  Ber.  Barbaro. 

Doge.  What  was  the  cause  ?  or  the  pretext } 

I.  Bar.  I  am  the  chief  of  the  arsena-,a  employed 
At  present  in  repairing  ceitain  galleys 
But  roughly  used  by  the  Genofse  last  year 
This  mornins  »mrs  the  rioble  Barbaro 
Full  of  re|)rnof.  becau>e  our  artis^ins 
Had  left  some  frivolous  order  of  his  houM, 
To  esccu»e  Ihe  st:«tc's  decree  :  I  dared 
To  justify  the  mea—  he  raised  his  hand  ;  — 
Behold  niv  blood  I  the  first  time  it  e^er  flow'd 
Dishnnoui-ably. 

Duge.  Ibve  yon  long  time  served? 

/.  Ber.  So  long  as  to  remembRr  Zara's  siege, 
And  fight  bene.ith  fhe  chief  who  beat  ihe  Huns  then^ 
Sometime  my  si'iieral,  now  the  Dnge  Faliero, — 

Doge.  How  :  are  we  comrades? --the  slate's  dccm. 
j  robes 

)  Sit  newlv  on  me,  and  you  were  appointed 
Tth  the  drone,    t'Ji'ef  "f  tlif  arsenal  ere  I  cime  from  Rome ; 
bo  thit  I  recognised  you  not.     Who  placed  you 

/.  Ber.  The  late  Doge ;  keeping  still  my  old  COB 
mand 
At  patron  of  a  ealley :  my  new  office 
Was  given  as  liJc  reward  of  ceriain  scars 
(So  was  your  predecessor  pleased  to  say): 
I  little  thought  his  bounty  tvnuld  conduct  ma 
To  his  successor  as  a  helpless  plaintiff; 
At  least,  in  such  a  ciup*. 

Doge.  Are  you  much  hurt  ? 

/.  Ber.  Irreparably  in  my  self-esteem. 

Doge.  Six^ak  out;  ftar   nothing:    being   stung   M 
heart, 
What  would  you  do  to  he  revenged  on  this  man  ? 

/.  Ber.  That  which  1  dare  not  name,  and  yet  wfll 
do. 

Doge.  Then  wherefore  came  yon  here  ? 

/.  Ber.  1  come  for  Juetioib 

Because  roT  genenl  is  Doge,  and  will  not 
See  his  oiJ  s<»tdier  tramnlett  on.     Had  any, 
Save  Kaliero,  lill'd  the  ducal  throne, 
Tint  bU^I  had  been  w.-«shM  out  in  other  blood. 

Dr^gf,  Von  come  to  me  for  justice  —  unto  tm  t 
The  Dogo  of  Venice,  and  I  cannot  give  it ; 
I  caniioi  rveu  ohtain  il  —  't  was  druied 
'I  ('  nir  most  solemnly  an  hour  ago  1 

/.  Ber.  How  says  your  highueai? 

Dogf. 
To  a  inonth*s  connnemrnt 

/.  Ber.  What '.  the  tame  who  daratf 

To  s'aiii  the  ducal  throne  with  those  foul  words, 
That  have  cried  shame  to  every  ear  in  Venice  } 

1  Till*  nfflrer  WM  rhirt  of  Iha  artlMD*  of  th«  sTMeel, 
■  ml  rninmiiii<l<>(l  the  Huirnltur,  for  ihe  i&roty  of  watck, 
r^^a  tf  an  ■rtUlruUI  ■lorm  pdouW  trl«.  I..*  wm  rrtp^  ^ 
piblr  wiih  hit  hr«.  If*  ianuutr.1  (iitnl  «i  t>.«  .luml  f)mj§ 
(lunuf  to  tiitcrrrfDuin.  iru)  lirrs  th«  rr^l  altiKltiil  tMfare 
tti«  iirw  Doflf  or  hit  timucurtiioD:  for  wlich  mtnrwv  hU 
re  thf>  (Imal  mirilli',  Uil  tb«  *wo  altr«f 
hi'  h  th«  n<>f«  trtllrrnt  Ihe  rrvoUtad  K» 
Utirr  whirh    ttt  wn*    (wriniKcd  lo  thrw  aittuoi  Ue  ftO 


Steno  it  condcsiill 


prr»lU 
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Doge.  Ay,  doubtless    tbej   have   echo'd   o'er   the 

aneual, 
Keeping  due  time  w'Wh  every  hammer's  clinlt 
Ab  a  good  jesi  to  jolly  jrii:iaus  ; 
Or  miking  cbcrus  to  the  ere  (kin^  oar, 
Id  the  vilc  tunc  of  even.'  gilley-fllave, 
Who,  «  he  sun?  the  mertry  sl.Vve,  ezulted 
He  w.-ui  uol  A  hli.ime«i  dotard  like  <he  Uo^e. 

A  Ser.  Is 't  possible?  a  mouth's  impriaoDmentl 
No  more  for  Steuo  ? 

Doge,  Vou  have  heard  the  offence, 

Aud  now  you  know  his  puiiishuient ;  and  tbea 
Fou  a^k  redress  of  im  !     Go  id  the  Forty, 
Who  o.iss'd  llie  senteuce  upon  Michel  steno; 
They  MI  do  ai  much  by  Barbam,  no  doubt. 

/.  Ber,  Ah!  dared  I  speak  my  (eehngs! 

Dose.  '      Give  them  breath. 

Mine  have  no  further  outrage  to  endure. 

/,  Her.  Then,  in  a  word,  a  rests  but  on  your  word 
To  punish  and  avcu^e  — I  will  not  say 
My  petty  wrone;,  for  what  is  a  mere  bloWj 
However  vile,  to  9uch  a  thing  as  1  am  ?  — 
But  Ihe  base  in^iult  done  your  »late  and  person. 

Dcge.  You  overrate  niy  [Kiwer,  which  is  a  pafeant. 
This  cap  is  not  the  monarch'!  crown  ;  these  robes 
itigbt  move  compxssion,  like  a  bc^gar'i  ratfsj 
NaT.  Wi^rc  a  be^gir's  are  his  own.  and  these 
Bj;  leni  to  ihc  pior  puppet,  whu  nmst  play 
Itsp-xrt  with  all  its  empire  in  tins  ermine. 

I.  Ber.  Wouidst  thou  be  kins? 

Doge.  Ve*  —  of  a  happy  people. 

/.  Ber.  Wouldst  thou  be  sovereign  lord  oi  Vemce  f 

Di'se-  Ay, 

J  that  the  people  shared  that  ioTercls;nty, 
So  that  n<ir  they  nor  1  were  further  slave* 
To  thin  o'er^rowu  aristocratic  Hydra, 
The  poitnnous  heads  of  whose  enveunmM  body 
Have  breathed  a  pcstilenre  upon  us  all. 

/.  Jier.  Yet^  ihuu  wa^t  bora,  and  still  hast  lived, 
patrician. 

Doge.  In  evi!  hour  was  I  so  bom  ;  my  birth 
Hath  made  me  Doge  to  be  insuled  :  but 
I  lived  and  totl'd  a  soldier  and  a  servant 
Of  Venice  and  her  people,  not  the  senate; 
Their  5ood  aiid  my  own  honour  were  n^y  fi:uerdon. 
I   have   fought  and  bled  j  commanded,  ay,  uul  cod> 

quert^  ; 
Have  mndc  and  marr-d  peace  oft  in  embassies, 
As  it  mi<ht  clniice  to  be  our  cnuntrj-'s  'vantage; 
Have  traversed  land  and  sea  in  constant  duly, 
Throueh  almost  sixty  years,  and  still  for  Venice, 
My  f:»ihers'  and  my  birihplace,  whose  dear  spires, 
Rising  at  distance  o'er  Ihe  blue  L^^oon, 
It  was  reward  enoush  for  me  to  view 
Once  more ;  but  not  for  any  knot  of  men, 
Nor  sect,  nor  faction,  did  l'  bleed  or  sw^t  I 
But  would  you  know  why  I  have  done  ail  this? 
Ask  o*"  th*  bleedin?  pelican  why  she 
Halh  ripp'd  her  bosom  ?     Had  Ihe  bird  a  voice, 
9be  'd  lei;  th*^e  't  was  for  all  her  lilile  ones. 

/.  Ber.  And  yet  they  made  thee  duke. 
Oof  c  T/iey  made  me  so ; 

/oeht  it  not,  the  flattering  fetters  met  me 
Relurning  from  my  Roman  embas>^y, 
And  never  liavin^  hitherto  refused 
Toil,  chir^e,  or  duty  for  the  state,  I  did  not. 
At  lhe«  late  jears,  decline     ':at  was  the  highest 
Of  !*\i  in  seeming,  but  of  all  most  base 
Id  what  we  have  to  do  and  to  endure  : 
Bear  \%  itnes*  for  me  thou,  niv  injured  subject, 
When  i  can  neither  right  myself  nor  thee. 

J.  Ber.  You  sinll  do  both,  if  you  por^ess  the  will ; 
And  many  thousandis  more  not  less  opprcbs'd. 
Who  wait  but  for  a  signal—  will  you  give  it? 

Doge.  You  speak  m  riddles. 

/.  Ber.  Which  shall  soon  be  read 

At  nenl  or  ro^  life ;  if  you  disdain  not 
To  lend  a  patient  ear. 

Doge.  Say  on. 

2.  Mir,  Not  tboQ, 

Nor  I  aijn*,  ar«  i^jored  and  aboied. 


Contemn'd  and  trampled  on  *  but  tha  wbol*  paoplc 

Groan  with  the  strong  conception  of  thetr  wroopu' 

'i  he  foreign  soldieri  in  the  seuate's  pay 

Are  discontented  foi  tbeir  lon^  arrears; 

The  uaiiiO  mariners,  and  civic  trcops, 

Feel  with  their  inends  ;  fur  who  is  he  amoc^   tlMB» 

Whose  brethren,  parents,  children,  « ivet,  orsiMen^ 

Ha\e  not  pariook  oppression,  or  pollution. 

From  the  palncians?    And  the  hopeless  war 

Agamst  the  Genoese,  which  is  stilt  maiDUin'd 

With  the  plebeian  blood,  and  treasure  wrun^ 

From  their  hard  earnings,  haa  inlbined  Ihenk  fgrihtr . 

Even  now  —  but.  1  forget  that  speaking  thus, 

Perhaps  I  pass  the  sentence  of  my  death  I 

Doge.  And  sutfering  what  thou  bast  done-  CmtV 
thou  death? 
Re  silent  then,  and  live  on,  to  be  beaten 
By  those  for  whom  Ibou  bast  bled. 

/.  Ber.  No,  I  wiU  ipea 

At  every  hazard  ;  and  if  Venice'  Doge 
Should  turn  delator,  be  the  shanie  on  him, 
Aiu\  t>orrow  too;  for  he  will  lose  far  more 
Than  I. 

Dcgt.  From  me  fear  nothing    tot  with  it  I 

/.  Ber.  Know  then,  that  (here  ire  met  and  iwon  ■ 
secret 
A  band  of  brethren,  valiant  hearts  and  true; 
Men  who  have  proved  all  fortunes,  and  have  long 
Grieved  over  that  of  Venice,  and  have  right 
To  do  M  ;  having  served  her  in  all  climes, 
And  having  rescued  her  from  foreign  foes. 
Would  do  the  same  from  those  within  her  walli. 
They  are  not  numerous,  nor  yet  too  few 
For  their  great  purpose  ;  they  have  arms,  and  meuit, 
And  hearts,  and  hope*,  and  faith,  aud  patient  couragib 

Doge.  For  what  then  do  they  pause  ? 

/.  Ber.  An  hour  to  striktt. 

Doge  (aside).  Saint  Mark's  shall  strike  tliat  hour !  i 

/■  Ber.  I  now  have  plaoW 

My  life,  my  honour,  all  my  earthly  hopes 
Within  thy  power,  hut  in  the  firm"  belief 
That  injuries  like  ours,  sprung  from  one  cause, 
Will  generate  one  vengeance  :  should  it  be  so, 
Be  our  chief  now  —  our  sovereign  hereafter. 

Doge.  How  many  are  ye? 

/.  Ber.  1 11  not  ansvrer  that 

Till  I  am  answer'd. 

Doge.  How,  sir!  do  yon  menace? 

/.  Ber.  No ;  I  aflBrm.     I  have  betray'd  myseJ/ ; 
But  there's  no  torture  in'the  mystic  wells 
Wh.ch  undermine  your  palace,  nor  in  those 
Not  less  apjialling  cells,  the  *•  leaden  roofs," 
To  force  a  single  name  from  me  of  others, 
The  Pozzi  3  and  the  Piombi  were  in  vain  ; 
They  might  wnng  blood    from  me,  but  tretehwy 

And  I  would  pass  the  fearful  "  Bridge  cf  Sighs," 
Joyous  that  mine  must  be  Ihe  last  thai  e'er 
Would  echo  o'er  the  Stygim  wave  whtch  flow* 
Between  the  nmrderer^  and  the  murder'd,  washing 
The  prison  and  Ihe  palace  walU  :  there  are 
Those  who  would  live  to  think  on  't,  and  avenge  mth 
Doge.  If  such  your  power  and  purpose,  why  oca* 
^ere 
To  sue  for  justice,  being  in  the  conne 
To  do  yourself  due  right  "^ 


1  Tbe  bells  of  8so  Msrro  were  z^^er  ruoc  bat  by  ordiT 
of  Ihe  Poge.  Ooeof  tl>e  piftrxU  for  rlDgiiig  thfi  aUjia 
wait  to  have  b«eo  ao  snDouDcem.dt  of  the  appcaranc*  of  s 
(i^ao■^•r  fleet  off  tbe  L^uDe. 

7  Tht  Btate  duneeon*.  called  Poxii,  or  welU,  were  rank 
In  the  thick  walls  of  the  lolare:  and  the  prihraer,  whea 
lalLPQ  out  lu  die,  waa  mndnctml  arroaa  Ihe  {al  'ty  to  lh« 
other  iide,  and  bein^  th^n  Irtl  bmrk  intn  the  Cher  ccm 
partmeDt,  or  rell.  upon  the  brtdse,  »ai  there  atrajiil*!!. 
Th«  low  portal  throueh  wllcb  tbe  crimioal  waa  ukev 
iDio  thiH  cell  la  BOW  wall'd  op;  but  tbe  pua«f«  |«  opa^ 
and  fa  atlll  knowa  bj  Iha  ikiM  of  the  Brtdfa  fli  Balw.-" 

uoBuocts.— m. 
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/.  #<r.  Because  the  man 

Who  iainu  protectioD  from  authorilv. 
Showing  his  coufidsDce  and  bi9  submission 
To  thil  authorily,  can  hardly  be 
Suspected  of  cotnblnin^  to  destroy  it. 
Had  1  sate  down  loo  humbiy  wiih  this  blow, 
A  moody  brow  and  multei'd  threats  had  made  me 
A  markM  man  to  the  Forty*^  iD(]Utsittoa; 
Bat  loud  couiplaint,  however  augrily 
It  I'.iapes  its  phrase,  is  hllle  to  be  fear'd. 
And  less  distrusted.    But,  besides  all  ilus, 
had  another  reason. 

huge.  What  was  that  ? 

L  JhT.  Soma  rumoura  that  the  Doge  was  greatly 
moved 
By  (lie  reference  of  tl^  Avo^adori 
Ot  Alicliel  bteno's  sentence  to  the  Forty 
H-J  reach'd  nie.     I  had  served  you,  honour'd  you, 
And  fell  that  you  were  dan?erousiy  insulted, 
Beio5  of  an  order  of  such  spirits,  as 
Requite  tenfold  both  good  and  evJ  :  't  wai 
My  wish  to  prove  and  ur^e  you  o  redress. 
Now  you  kr?'.v  all ;  and  that  1  speak  the  truth, 
M'  peril  be  the  proof. 

i)}s;e.  You  have  deeply  ventured ; 

Eol  all  must  do  so  who  would  greatly  win  ; 
Tnusfar  I '11  answer  you  —  your  secret's  »afe. 

/.  Bcr    Ajid  ii  this  all? 

Dc^t.  Unless  with  all  intrusted, 

What  woula  >  X .  have  me  answer  ? 

/.  Btr,  I  would  have  you 

Trust  him  who  leaves  his  life  in  trust  with  you. 

Dogt.  But  I  must  know  your  plan,  your  names,  and 
numbers ; 
The  las',  miy  then  be  doubled,  and  the  former 
Matured  aud  strengthen'd. 

/.  Bcr.  We  *re  enough  already  ; 

You  are  the  sole  ally  we  covet  now, 

J}of;t.  But  brill?  mc  to  the  knowledge  of  your  chieb. 

I.  Ber.  That  shnll  be  done  u[/on  your  formal  pledge 
To  keep  tl,e  hiih  that  we  will  pledge  to  you. 

Do^t,  \Vi»ii  f-  where  ? 

/.  Ber,  This  mght  I  '11  brin;  to  your  apartment 

Two  (»f  ihc  nrincipaU:  a  greater  number 
Were  hazardous. 

Dose.  Stay,  I  must  think  of  thii. 

What  if  I  M-cre  to  tru-^t  myself  amongst  you, 
Aud  leave  the  palace  ? 

/.  Btr.  You  must  come  alone. 

Dogt.  With  but  my  nephew. 

/,  Ber,  Not  were  he  your  son. 

Dogt.  Wretch !  darest  Ihou  name  my  son  r   lie  died 

At  Sapienza  for  this  faithless  slate. 

Ob  !  Iti't  he  were  alive,  and  I  in  ashes! 

Ot  that  he  were  alive  ere  I  be  ashes  ! 

I  thouid  uoi  UL-rd  the  dubious  aid  of  stran^en. 

/,  Ber.  Not  one  of  all  those  strangers  whom  Ihou 
dnuhl*r»t, 
But  will  re^rd  thee  with  a  filiil  feeling, 
So  (hat  Ihon  ki-i*pV  a  filher's  faith  with  them. 

Dogt.  The  dje  is  cast.     Where  is  the  place  of  meet- 
ing? 

/.  Brr.  At  midnight  I  will       tlone  and  mask'd 
Where'er  your  hnchnc-i  pleases  »«  direct  me, 
To  wai;  your  coming,  and  conduct  you  where 
Tnu  ihall  receive  our  homage,  aud  pronounce 
DpoN  our  project. 

/Mfc.  At  wlul  hour  anici 

The  xu.rtu  } 

I.  Brr.  Late,  bi^  the  alraoBphere  is  thick  and  dusky, 
Til  a  airocco. 

Dofc.  K  the  midnight  hour,  then, 

Near  (o  the  church  where  tleep  my  fires ; '  the  stme, 


Twin-named  from  the  iposiles  John  and  l^ol ; 
A  gondola,^  with  one  oar  only,  will 
Lurk  in  the  narrow  chainel  which  glides  by. 
Be  there. 

/.  Ber.  1  will  not  fail. 

Dogt.  And  ot-w  retire  — 

/.  Ber.  In  the  full  hope  your  highness  will  not  UXXm 
In  your  great  purpose.     Prince,  I  lake  my  leave. 

{Exit  Israd  Bertucds 

Dose  (iohis).    At  midnight,  by  the  church  Sain:. 
Johu  and  Paul, 
Where  sleep  my  noble  fathers,  I  repair  — 
To  what  ?  to  hold  a  council  iu  the  dark 
With  CDmiJion  ruflians  leagued  lo  ruin  states! 
And  will  not  my  great  sires  leap  from  the  vault, 
Where  he  two  doi:es  who  preceded  me. 
And  pluck  me  down  amongi>t  them?    Would  *u^ 

could  I 
For  I  should  rest  in  honour  with  the  h0D0xir*4. 
Alas  ■  I  must  not  think  of  them,  but  those 
Who  have  made  me  thus  unworthy  of  a  nama 
Noble  and  brave  aa  aught  of  consular 
On  Roman  ma.-bles ;  but  1  will  redeem  it 
Back  to  its  antique  lustre  in  our  annals, 
By  sweel  revenge  on  all  that 's  ba»c  in  Venica, 
And  freedom  lo  the  re--.t,  or  leave  it  black 
To  all  the  growing  calumnies  of  time. 
Which  never  spare  tbe  fume  of  hau  who  full. 
But  try  the  Cffisar.  or  the  Catiline, 
By  the  true  touchstone  of  desert —  i 


I'Tiiff  DofM  w«r«  ■))  biirlH  la  Hi.  M«i 
h«ro  It  It  tiuK'iiar  tlinl  «h«i)  >ii«  |>i'u< 
Duxloto.  di«>l.  Ihp  1'vo  rasrlf  ■  Uw  ihit 
Doff*«  •buukl  bm  burird  wilti  thrlr   faiDilin 


ACT  11. 

SCENE    I. 

An  Apartment  m  tht  Dueal  Palaa, 

Ang%otijxa  {wift  of  th*  Doge)  and  Marianna, 

Ang.  What  waa  the  Doge's  answer? 

Mar.  That  b«  wm 

That  moment  summon'd  to  a  conference ; 
But  M  is  by  this  lime  ended.     I  perceived 
Not  I0115  ago  the  senators  embarking  ; 
And  the  last  gondola  may  now  be  setrn 
Gliding  into  the  throng  of  barks  which  itnd 
The  glittering  waters. 

Aug.  Would  he  were  relare*dl 

He  has  been  much  disquieted  of  late ; 
And  Time,  which  has  not  lamed  bis  fiery  spirit, 
Nor  yet  enfeebled  even  his  mortal  frame, 
Which  seems  to  be  more  nourish'd  by  a  soul 
So  quick  and  restless  that  it  would  colisume 
Les«  hr»rdy  clay  —  Time  has  but  Utile  power 
On  his  roeiitments  or  ^is  griefs.    Unltke 
To  oKter  spirits  of  his  order,  who. 
In  the  (irst  bui'st  of  {lassinn,  t<our  away 
Their  wralh  or  sorrow,  all  things  wcsir  in  him 
An  a^pec^  of  e:eriiity  :  his  thought*. 
His  feelings,  p-issioui,  rX)d  or  evi,,  all 
Have  nothing  uf  nid  age  ;  and  his  hold  brow 
Bears  but  the  ican  nf  mind,  the  thoughts  of  yaaiBi 
Not  their  decrepitude;  and  he  of  laie 
II.^s  been  more  agiLiled  ttian  his  wont. 
Would  he  were  come  !  for  I  aiune  hive  power 
U)Kin  his  troubled  spirit. 

Mar,  It  is  true, 

Ills  highness  has  of  late  been  greatly  moTcd 

tt  Bt.  John'*  ind  PsulV  la  attered  from  lh«  hct.  taay 
tM-tiiK  iQ  Nt.  Mnrk'a.  Mak«  0  n<il«  of  Ihia,  and  put  Smt$*t 
as  the  ■utMrriiilioa  to  II.  Aa  I  make  atirh  prervoaloD*  U 
an-iirarr,  I  should  nut  lik*  (o  l*c  tMtltrtl  rvro  with  auck 
lrl(lr>a  ■>D  that  •cur*,  or  I  he  play  thry  may  aay  what  Xtmj 
plra»a.  but  Dtil  Ml  of  my  riMtniae  anil  rfp«m.  pin.— ttt«} 
h«viQ|  tK-ro  rval  axlalrucra."— ilyroa  /.«f*«ra,  Oct 
If'JO.— E. 
3  A  inivMa  u  not  llkr  a  onmrooa  boat,  bal  la  aa  aMlly 
'  rnwrd  wilh  oDo  oar  aa  with  twf)  (triouiti*  of  aoariM,  »Jt  •« 
•wii -ty ),  ■oil  oliaa  li  ao  from  motivaa  «f  ff<«aay  lai 
alDM  tba  tf«eaj  of  Vaale%  ol  •mamamf* 
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Bj  the  ^rout  of  Steno^  and  with  causa : 
But  the  otfeiUer  doubtless  evea  dow 
Is  doomed  to  expiate  bis  r.ish  insult  with 
Such  ctustisemeot  as  will  enforce  respect 
To  female  virtue,  and  to  noble  blood. 

Aug.  »T  w,i8  a  gross  insult;  but  1  bead  it  not 
For  the  rash  scoroer's  falsehood  in  itself, 
But  fc  the  effect,  the  deadly  deep  impression 
vVhich  it  has  made  upon  Faliero's  soul, 
The  proud,  the  fiery,  the  austere  —  austere 
To  all  sa-Tc  n>e  :  I  tremble  when  I  thiuk 
To  what  it  Quy  conduct. 

Mar.  Assuredly 

The  Do^  c^oi  not  suspect  you  ? 

'ing.  Suspect  ttw  / 

Why  Steoo  dared  not:  when  he  scrawPd  his  lie, 
Grovelling  by  stealth  in  the  moon's  glimmering  light, 
His  own  still  conscience  smote  him  for  the  act, 
Ajd  every  shadow  on  the  walls  frown'd  shame 
Upon  his  coward  calumny. 

Mar.  T  were  fit 

He  should  t>e  ponish'd  ^ievously. 

Aug.  He  is  lO. 

Mar,  ^hat!    ti  the  sentence  passM?   is  he  con- 
demuM  ? 

jing.  1  know  not  that,  but  he  has  been  detected- 

Mar.  And  deem  you  this  enough  for  such  foul  scorn  ? 

Jing.  I  would  not  be  a  judge  in  my  own  cause, 
Nor  do  I  know  what  sense  of  punishment 
May  reach  the  soul  of  ribalds  such  as  Steno ; 
But  if  bis  insults  sink  no  deeper  in 
The  miuds  of  the  inquisitors  than  they 
Have  rulfled  mine,  he  will,  for  all  acquittance, 
Be  left  to  his  own  shamelesane'^s  or  shame. 

MaT.  Some  sacrifice  is  due  to  slander'd  virtue. 

•Snf.  Why,  what  is  Tirtue  if  it  ueedsa  victim? 
Or  if  It  must  depend  upon  men's  word*  ? 
The  dying  Roman  said,  "  t  was  but  a  name :" 
It  were  inaeed  no  more,  if  human  breath 
Could  make  or  mar  it 

Mar,  Yet  full  many  a  dame, 

Stainless  and  faithful,  would  feel  all  the  wrong 
Of  such  a  slander ;  and  less  rigid  ladies. 
Such  as  abound  in  Venice^  would  be  loud 
And  all-inexorable  in  their  cry 
For  justice. 

^ng.  This  but  prorei  it  is  the  name 

And  not  the  quality  they  prize  :  the  first 
Have  found  it  a  hard  task  to  hold  their  honour, 
If  they  require  it  to  t>e  blazou'd  forth  ; 
And  those  who  have  not  kept  it,  seek  :t»  seeming 
As  tbtj'  would  look,  out  for  an  ornament 
Of  which  they  feel  the  want,  but  not  because 
Thev  think  it  so  j  they  live  in  others'  thoughts, 
And  would  seem  honest  as  they  must  seem  fair. 

Mar.  You  have  strange  thoughts  for  a  patrician 
dame. 

Ang.  And  yet  they  were  my  bther^B ;  with  his  name, 
The  sole  inheritance  he  left. 

Mar.  You  vrant  none ; 

Wife  to  a  prince,  the  chief  of  the  Republic. 

Ang-  1  should  have  sought  none  though  a  peasant^s 
bride, 
But  feti  not  less  the  love  and  gratitude 
Due  to  my  father,  who  beslovv'd  my  hand 
Cpon  his  early,  tried,  and  trusted  frieDd, 
Th^  Count  Val  di  Marino,  now  our  Doge. 

Mar.  And  with  that  hand  did  he  bestow  your  heart? 

Ang.  He  did  so,  or  it  had  nnt  been  bestow'd. 

Mar.  iiet  this  stnngc  disproportion  in  your  yeaTB, 
And,  let.  me  add,  disparity  of  tempers, 
Might  make  the  world  doubt  whether  such  an  union 
C.uld  make  you  wisely,  permaneotly  happy. 

Ang.  The  world   wilt  thiuk  with  worldlings;  but 
my  heart 
Has  still  been  in  my  duties,  which  are  many, 
But  never  difficult 

Mar.  And  do  you  love  bim  ? 

Ang.  I  love  all  noble  nuajitie«  which  merit 
Love^  and  1  loved  my  father,  who  first  taught  U3« 
To  sixiflt  oat  what  we  shoutii  lof  b  in  othen, 
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And  to  subdue  all  tendency  to  lend 

The  best  and  purest  feelings  of  our  Dktun 

To  baser  passions.     He  bestow 'd  my  hand 

Upon  Faliero  :  be  had  known  him  noble, 

Buve,  generous ;  rich  in  all  the  qualities 

Of  soldier,  citizen,  and  friend  ;  in  all 

Such  h.ive  I  found  him  as  my  father  said. 

His  faults  are  those  that  dwell  in  the  high  tKMnsi 

Of  men  who  have  commanded  :  loo  much  phde^ 

And  the  deep  passions  fiercely  toster'd  by 

The  uses  of  patricians,  and  a' life 

Spent  in  the  storms  of  slate  and  war;  a-nd  also 

From  the  quick  sense  of  honour,  which  becomes 

A  duty  to  a  certain  9i;;n,  a  vice 

When  overstrain'd,  and  this  I  fear  in  him. 

And  then  he  has  been  ra^h  from  his  youth  upwaru. 

Yet  lemper'd  by  redeemins  nobleness 

In  such  sort,  that  the  w  iriCst  3f  republics 

Has  lavish'd  all  it,  chief  emf  loys  upon  him, 

From  his  first  fight  to  his  la.-.!  embassy. 

From  which  on  his  return  the  dukedom  met  him 

Mar.  But  previous  to  this  marriage,  had  your  LflUt 
Ne'er  beat  for  any  of  the  noble  youth, 
Such  as  in  years  had  been  more  meet  to  match 
Beauty  like  yours  ?  or  since  have  you  ne'er  seen 
One,  wbo,  if  your  fair  hand  were  still  to  give, 
Might  now  pretend  to  Loredano's  daughter? 

An§.  I  answered  your  first  question  when  I  said 
I  married. 

Mar,       And  the  second  ? 

Ang.  Needs  no  answer. 

Mar.  I  pray  you  pardon,  if  I  have  offended. 

Aug.  I  feel  no  wrath,  but  some  surprise;  Iknewaol 
That  wedded  bosoms  could  permit  themselves 
To  ponder  upon  what  they  now  might  choose, 
Or  aught  save  their  past  choice. 

Mar.  ^  is  their  past  cbotu 

That  far  too  often  makes  them  deem  they  would 
Now  choose  more  wisely,  could  they  canrel  it. 

Ang.  It  may  be  so.     I  knew  not  of  such  thought!. 

Mar.  Here  comes  the  Doge  —  shall  I  retire  ? 

Ang.  It  may 

Be  better  you  should  quit  me ;  he  seems  rapt 
Id  thought. —  How  pensively  he  takes  his  way ! 

[Exit  Mariarma, 

Enter  the  Doge  and  Pieiro, 

Doge  (musing).  There  is  a  certain  Philip  Calendar 
Now  in  the  Arsenal,  who  holds  command 
Of  eighty  men,  and  has  great  influence 
Besides  on  alt  the  spirits  of  his  comrades : 
This  man,  I  henr,  is  bold  and  popular, 
Sudden  and  daring,  and  yet  secret ;  *t  would 
Be  well  that  he  were  won  :  1  needs  must  hope 
That  Israel  Bertuccio  has  secured  him, 
But  fain  would  be 

Pi£.  My  lord,  pray  pardon  dm 

For  breaking  in  upon  your  meditation  ; 
The  Senator  Bertuccio,  your  kinsman. 
Charged  me  to  follow  and  enquire  your  pleasuro 
To  fix  an  hour  when  be  may  speak  with  you. 

Doge.  At  sunset. —  Stay  a  moment  —  let  me  see  — 
Say  in  the  second  hour  of  nighL  [Exit  Pidro. 

Ang.  My  lord ! 

Doge,  My  dearest  child,  forgive  mc  —  why  deky 
So  long  approaching  me  ? —  I  saw  you  not, 

Ang.  Vou  wereabsorb'd  in  thought,  and  hewhonor 
Has  narted  from  you  might  have  words  of  weight 
To  bear  you  from  the  senate. 

Doge.  From  the  senate  ? 

Ane.  I  would  not  interrupt  him  in  bis  duty 
And  theirs. 

Doge         The  »enate*8  duty  !  you  Bi'*ta£e; 
T  is  we  who  owe  all  service  to  the  senate. 

Ang.  I  thought  the  Duko  had  held  commaad  la 
Venice. 

Doge.  He  shall.—  But  let  that  pas.— We  wiU  M 
jocund. 
How  fares  it  with  you  >  have  you  beta  a>raii? 
The  day  is  overcast,  tmt  the  ndm  wavo 
Favoan  tb«  coodoUtf^  hf^t  t"-^ — ' 
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Or  h»  M  VTO  hfM  >  levee  c  f  your  f riendi  ? 
Or  has  four  izkvx  maJe  vou  jnhlary  f 
Bar  —  i»  there  aiishl  thit'vou  woulii  will  wilhin 
Tbe  little  jway  nuwr  left  Ibt  Dute  ?  or  aujht 
Of  6lting  splendour,  or  of  liourst  pleasure. 
Social  or  lonely,  that  n-ould  eUd  your  heart. 
To  compensate  for  many  a  dull  hour,  was'wl 
Oc  an  old  inan  oi't  moved  iv-ith  many  cares? 
Speak,  and  'i  is  done. 

■^"g-  Tou  're  ever  kind  to  me. 

I  have  nothing;  to  desire,  or  to  request, 
Exrept  to  see  you  oftener  and  caUiier. 

Voge.  Calmer? 

Aug,  *  Ay,  calmer,  my  good  lord, —  Ah,  why 

Do  7JJ  still  keep  apart,  and  walk  alone, 
Ant!  let  such  strong  eniolinns  stalijp  your  broir, 
At  not  betraying  their  full  imjiort,  yet 
Disclose  loo  much  ? 

Djgt.  Disclose  too  much !  —  of  what  ? 

WhJt  IS  tiere  to  disclose  ? 

•^"g-  A  heart  so  ill 

At  ease. 

Doge.  'T  is  nothing,  child.—  But  in  the  stat* 
?ou  know  what  daily  cares  opprew  all  those 
Who  govern  this-precarious  conimouueattb; 
Kow  sulTerih;  from  the  Genoese  without. 
And  iiplcontents  within —  't  is  ibis  which  makes  me 
More  pensive  and  less  tranquil  than  niv  wont. 

Ang.   Vet  this  existed  long  before,  aiid  never 
Till  in  the=e  late  days  did  I  see  you  thus. 
Forgive  nie  ;  there  is  sonielhin;  at  your  heart 
More  than  llie  mere  discharge  of  public  duties, 
Which  Ion;  use  and  a  talent  like  to  yours 
Have  rendered  lisht,  nav,  a  oeressity, 
To  keep  your  mind  frorii  stasnaliog.     *T  is  not 
In  hostile  states,  nor  perils,  thus  to  shake  yoo  ; 
Tou,  who  hive  stood  all  storms  and  never  sQllk, 
And  clinib'd  up  to  the  pinnacle  of  power 
And  never  fainted  bv  the  way,  and  stand 
Cpon  it,  and  cm  look  down  steadily 
Alon;  the  de[ith  beneath,  and  ne'er  feel  dizzj. 
Were  Genoa's  galleys  riding  in  the  port. 
Were  civil  fury  raging  in  Saint  Mark's, 
Tou  are  not  lo  be  wrought  on,  but  would  fall, 
As  you  have  risen,  with  an  nnaller'd  brow  — 
Tour  feelings  n'jw  are  of  a  different  kind  ; 
Something  his  itung  your  pride,  not  patriotism. 

Doge.  I'ride  I  Angiolina  ?  Alas  1  none  is  left  me. 

Aug.  Y«  —  the  same  lin  t>.al  overthrew  the  angels. 
And  of  all  sins  most  easily  besets 
Mortals  the  nearest  to  the  angelic  mture : 
Tlie  vile  are  only  vain  ;  the  great  are  proud. 

Doge.  1  had  the  pride  of  honour,  of  your  honour, 
Deep  at  niv  heart Rut  let  us  change  the  theme. 

Jng.  Ah  no!  — As  1  have  ever  shared  jrour  kind- 
Is  all  things  else,  let  ne  r-ol  be  shut  oat 
trxn  your  distress-  were  it  of  public  import, 
Tou  ti.v     i?vei  ^ught,  would  never  seek 
To  win  a  word  frrm,  you  ;  but  feeling  Dow 
Tour  grief  is  private,  it  belongs  to  me 
Toligh'r  ir  divide  it.    Since  the  day 
When  f.,,lnh  Sleno's  ribaldry  delected 
t'nfii'd  your  quiet,  you  are  greatly  changed. 
And  I  would  s'lOthe  you  back  to  what  you  were. 

Doge.  To  what  I  was  I  — have  you  heard  Steno^ 
sentence  ? 

■tng    No. 

^ge.         A  month's  irrest 

ii'ig.  fs  if  not  enough  ? 

Uogr.  Rnough  '.  —  yei,  for  a  dninken  galley  slav«, 
Wb",  stung  by  itriiirs,  mar  murmur  at  his  master: 
But  not  for  a  deliberate,  false,  crKil  villain. 
Who  itaiiit  a  lady's  and  a  prince's  honour 
Cien  on  the  throne  of  hli  aolhnrily. 

Anf.  There  seeou  to  me  enourh  ID  the  cODTlclion 
Tf  s  pilnrisn  guilty  oi  a  filiieb'«>d 
All  Qlber  t.iimihnieul  weie  li(hl  unlo 
■  u  b«sof  bonoLT. 

Dr*ft.  Such  nieo  hare  no  honour ; 

Ttor  kan  kat  UMr  sUe  Uva  — ud  Ihewsreipsnd. 


Jng.  Tnu  would  not  hay*  bim  die  for  this  offeiie* 
Doge.  Not  now :  —  btinf  Kill  alUe,  I  'd  have  hia 
live 
Long  as  he  can ;  he  has  ceased  to  merit  death : 
The  guil'y  saved  hath  damn'd  bis  hundred  jud{Mi 
And  he  is  pure,  for  now  his  crioie  is  theirs. 

Ang.  Oh '.  had  this  false  and  flippant  libeller 
Shed  bis  young  blood  for  his  absurd  lampoon, 
Ne'er  from  that  niomeiil  could  this  breast  hare  koawl 
A  joyous  hour,  or  dieamle»s  slumber  more. 

Dofe.  Does  not   the  law  of  Heaven  say  blood  (far 
blood  ? 
And  he  who  (ain/>  kills  more  than  he  who  sheds  iL 
Is  it  the  pain  of  blows,  or  thame  of  blows, 
That  makes  such  deadly  to  the  sense  of  man  ? 
Do  not  the  laws  of  man  say  blood  for  honour? 
And.  less  than  honour,  for  a  little  gold  ? 
Say  not  the  laws  of  nations  blood  for  treison? 
Is  't  nothing  to  have  bll'd  these  veins  with  poison 
For  their  once  healthful  current ."'  is  it  nuthinf 
To  have  tiaia'd  your  name  and  mine  —  the  noblal 

Dames? 
Is  t  nothing  to  have  brought  into  contempt 
A  prince  before  his  people  ?  to  have  fait'd 
In  the  respect  accorded  by  mankind 
To  youth  ID  woman,  and  old  age  in  man  ? 
To  virtue  in  your  sex,  and  dignity 
In  ours  ?  —  R'ul  let  them  look  to  it  who  hare  «TCd 
him. 

An^.  Heaven  bids  us  to  forgive  our  enemies. 

Doge.  Doth  Heaven  forgive  her  own?    Ii  Sataa 
saved 
From  wralh  eternal  ? 

Ang.  Do  not  speak  thus  wildljr  — 

Heaven  will  alike  forgive  you  and  your  foes. 

Doge.  Amen  :  May  Heaven  forgive  them  I 

•J"f-   _  And  will  Toi 

Doge,  yes,  when  they  are  in  heaven  ! 

Ang.  And  not  till  then? 

Doge.  \Vhat  matters  mv  forgiveness?  an  old  manV 
Worn  out,  scorn'd,  spuru'd,  abused ;  «  hat  matlen  Ihn 
My  pardon  more  than  my  resentment,  both 

Being  weak  and  worthleis  ?     I  have  lived  loo  k)ng 

But  let  us  change  the  argument.—  My  child  ! 

My  injured  wife,  the  child  of  Loreda'no, 

The  brave,  the  chivalrous,  how  little  deem'd 

Thy  father,  wedding  thee  unlo  his  friend. 

That  be  was  linking  thee  lo  shame  I  —  Alas  I 

Shame  without  sin,  for  tbo-j  an  faiHllesa.     Hadst  Iho* 

But  had  a  different  husband,  any  husband 

In  Venice  jive  the  Doge,  this  blight,  this  brand, 

Tbii  bh-phcmy  had  never  fallen  upon  thee. 

So  young,  so  beautiful,  so  gtxxl,  so  pure. 

To  sulTer  this,  and  yet  be  unavenged  1 

Ang.  I  am  too  well  avenged,  for  you  still  lore  ma. 
And  trust,  and  honour  me ;  and  all  men  know 
That  mu  are  just,  and  1  am  true:  what  more 
Could  I  rvi^uire,  or  you  command  ? 

Doge.  Tit  well. 

And  may  be  better  ;  but  whate'er  betide. 
Be  thou  at  least  kind  to  nir  memory. 

Ang.  Why  speak  you  thus  ? 

Dogr.  It  ii  no  matter  why  t 

But  1  woiiM  still,  whatever  others  think. 
Hare  your  respert  both  now  and  in  my  grave. 

Ang.  Why  should  you  doubt  it  ?  has  it  ever  hil'df 

Doge.  Come  hither,  child ;  I  would  a  vrotd  wiS 
yon. 
Tour  filher  was  my  Wend  ;  unequal  fortune 
Made  hini  my  ilebtor  for  some  courtesies 
Which  bind  the  good  more  firmly  :   when,  oppratV 
Willi  hit  last  malady,  he  wili'd  our  union, 
It  was  not  to  rrfiay  nie.  long  rep-iij 
Before  by  his  great  loyilly  In  frien<l>hip  ; 
His  nhiail  was  lo  olsce  vmir  ..rpliau  beaut* 

imiunme  sslet;  Inini  the  iienli. 
Which,  ID  this  scorTuon  omx  of  tire,  aaaU 
A  lonely  and  utidonrr'd  maid.     I  4k1  aot 
TliiiiK  with  him,  (nil  would  not  oppoee  tks 
Whicn  sooiaad  hU  laalk-haA 
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.ing.  I  bav«  DOl  for^olteo 

Tb«  Doblenea  with  which  yoa  b^e  me  ipeak 
*f  mj  young  heart  heid  anv  ['refcrRDC* 
Which  would  have  made  me  liappier  j  nor  your  offer 
To  make  my  dmvry  equal  to  'he  rank 
Of  au^ht  ID  Venice,  and  forego  all  claim 
My  father's  lut  iojuDctiOQ  ^ve  you. 

oogt.  Thtu, 

T  was  not  i  foolish  dotird's  vi!«  caprice, 
Nor  the  false  ed^e  of  ageJ  appetite, 
Which  made  nic  covetous  of  ^irljsh  beauty, 
And  a  youii;  bride:  for  in  my  hericsi  youth 
t  iwayM  such  pajsiom  ;  nor  \va.s  this  my  ago 
lofrcled  with  that  leprosy  of  lust 
Which  taints  the  hoanrst  years  of  vicious  mea. 
Making  (hem  raiuLick  to  tbe  very  1  «8l 
The  drefs  of  pleasure  for  their  vanieh'd  joys; 
Or  Njy  io  selfish  marriage  some  youn?  victim, 
Too  helpless  to  refuse  a  state  fli.it  'a  honest. 
Too  feefiDg;  not  to  know  herself  a  wretch. 
Our  wedlock  was  not  of  this  sort ;  you  had 
Freedom  from  me  to  choose,  and  urged  in  answer 
Your  father's  choice. 

Ang,  I  did  so  ;  1  would  do  so 

In  face  of  earth  and  heaven  ;  for  I  have  never 
Eepented  for  my  sake  ;  sometimes  for  yours, 
Io  pouderinr  o'er  your  late  disquietudes. , 

Doge.  I   knew  my  heart  would    Dcrer  treat  joa 
harshly ; 
I  knew  my  days  could  t^t  disturb  yoa  Ion- ; 
And  then  the  daueh'cr  of  my  earliest  frieoa, 
His  worthy  daughter,  free  to  choose  ai^ain, 
Wealthier  and  tviscr,  in  the  ripest  bloom 
Of  womanhood,  niore  skilful  to  aelect 
By  pissing  these  probationary  years, 
Inheritinf;  a  prince's  name  ano  nches, 
Secured,  by  the  ^hort  penance  of  enduring 
An  old  man  fnr  some  summers,  a^inst  all 
That  law's  chicane  or  envious  kinsmen  mi^ht 
Have  ur5cd  against  her  ri^ht;  iny  best  friend's  chfld 
Would  choose  more  fitiv  id  respect  of  years, 
And  not  lew  truly  in  a  fiithful  heart 

jtitg.  My  lord,  I  look'd  but  to  my  father's  wishes, 
Hallow'd  by  his  last  words,  and  to  my  heart 
Tor  doin^  all  its  duties,  and  replying 
With  faith  to  him  wUh  whom  I  was  affianced. 
Ambitious  hopes  ne'er  cross'd  niv  drenms  ;  and  should 
Tbe  hour  you  speak  of  com«    it  will  be  seen  so. 

Doge.  {  do  believe  you;  and  1  know  you  true: 
For  love,  romantic  love,  which  in  my  youth 
I  knew  to  be  illusion,  and  ne'er  saw 
Lasting,  but  often  f:»tal,  it  had  been 
No  lure  for  me,  in  my  roost  passionate  dayi, 
And  could  not  be  so  now.  did  such  exist. 
But  such  respect,  and  mildly  paid  regard 
As  a  tiue  (celin?  for  your  welfare,  and 
A  free  cnnipliance  with  ail  honest  wishes; 
A  kindness  to  your  virtues,  watchfulnesa 
Not  shown,  but  shadowing  o'er  such  little  falling* 
As  youth  is  apt  in,  so  as  not  to  check 
Rashly,  but  win  you  from  them  ere  you  knew 
Tou   had   teen   won,   but  thought   the   change  your 

choice ; 
A  pride  not  in  your  beauty,  hut  your  conduct,— 
A  (rust  in  you  —  a  patriarchal  love, 
And  DOl  a  doting  homas:e —  friendship,  foitb  — 
ftuch  estim^ttion  in  your  eyes  as  these 
Might  claim,  J  hoped  for. 

■ffiir.  And  have  ever  had. 

Doge.  I  think  so.     For  the  diifercnce  in  our  yean 
Yo¥  liuiew  it,  choosing  me,  >nd  chose:  1  trusted 
Nc^  •■»  my  qualities,  nor  would  have  faith 
iO  inch,  nor  outward  omnments  of  nature, 
Wer«  I  still  in  my  flre-And-fweiiUcth  spring; 
I  trusted  to  the  blood  of  Lorcdaoo 
Ptirs  in  your  veins  ;  1  Irusied  to  the  v*yA 
Ood  gave  you  — to  tb«  truths  your  father  tanehtyou  — 
To  your  b«li«f  io  Hesren  —  to  jour  mild  virtues  — 
To  your  own  faith  and  honour,  for  my  own. 

Jbtf.  Ton  ban  doM  w«IL—  1  th&nk  yxm  te  thit 


Which  I  have  never  for  om  BiOmeDt  Qeut4 

To  honour  you  the  more  for. 

iJ^^gt.  Where  is  hooowi 

Io!ir\ie  and  prer.ept-atreneihen'd,  't  is  the  rock 
Of  faith  coiinubnl:  «hete  it  is  not—  wh<r« 
Light  'hough's  arc  luikiiig.  or  the  vanities 
Of  worldly  plcasiirtj  nnklr  in  -he  he.rt, 
Or  sensual  throtw  cniivulsi?  it,  well  I  kuovr 
'T  wcic  hoj.elcsi  for  hiiininily  to  irium 
Of  honesty  io  inch  infected  bliK>d, 
Altliuugti  H  were  wed  lo  hini  it  covefismoft. 
All  iiicirnatioii  of  the  i-oefs  god 
III  all  his  marble  obix-ird  beauty  or 
Thrden.i-dfity,  AlcirJcs,  in 
His  nt-ijeify  of  •upeihuni.in  manhood, 
AVduld  not'suflic*- to  l.uid  where  virtue  is  not; 
It  is  consistency  which  forms  and  proves  U: 
Vice  canno'  fir,  and  virt  je  cnnoot  chi'nee. 
1  he  once  (^ll'D  woman  must  for  ever  fall ; 
For  vice  must  have  varie'v,  while  virtue 
i^l-xmh  like  the  s.in,  nnd  all  which  roIU  around 
Drinks  life,  and  ii?ht,  aud  einry  from  her  aspect 

^nff.  Ami!  seeing,  feehne  thus  this  truth  iu  otIi«r% 
(I  pr.ty  you  pardou  me  ;>  but  wherefore  yield  yoa 
To  the  niost  fierce  of  fital  passions,  and 
Disquiet  your  i^rcit  tlu-ughts  with  restless  blto 
Of  such  a  thing  ^  Steno  ? 

Dnse.  To";  mistake  me. 

It  i5  nof  Steno  who  couM  move  me  'hus ; 
Had  it  been  so,  he  should  — —  but  lei  that  pass. 

Jn^.  What  is  'I  vou  feel  so  deeply,  then,  even  DOW 

Duge.  The  violated  m.tjcsty  of  Venice, 
At  once  insulted  in  her  lord  aud  laws. 

Ang.  Alasl  whv  will  you  thus  consider  it? 

Doge.  I  have  thought  on 't  till but  let  me  Imi 

you  back 
To  what  I  urged;  all  these  'hings  being  noted. 
I  wedded  you  ;  the  world  then  did  nie  justice 
Up"n  the  motive,  and  my  conduci  proved 
Th^y  did  me  rijht,  while  yours  was  all  to  praise; 
You  had  alt  freednm  — all  respect  — all  trust 
From  me  and  mine  ;  and,  bom  of  those  who  made 
Princes  at  lK>me,  and  swept  kings  from  tLeir  throDei 
On  foreign  shores,  m  all  ihing^  you  appear'd 
Worthy  to  be  our  first  of  native  dames. 

jiiit;.  To  what  does  this  conduct  ? 

Doge.  To  thus  much  —  ftiri 

A  miscreant's  angry  breath  may  blast  it  all  — 
A  villain,  whom  for  his  unbridled  bearing, 
Even  in  the  midst  of  our  great  festival, 
I  caused  to  be  conduced  forth,  and  tausht 
How  to  demean  himself  in  ducal  chambers: 
A  wretch  like  this  may  leave  upon  the  wall 
The  blieht'oe  vennm  of  his  sweltering  heart. 
And  this  shair  spread  itself  in  general  poison; 
And  woman's  innocence,  nun's  honour,  pass 
Into  a  by-worj  ;  and  ihe  doubly  felon 
(Who  first  insulted  virgin  nto<les'y 
By  a  eross  atfroni  to  vour  attendant  damsels 
Amidst  the  noblest  of  our  dames  in  public) 
Re/]uite  himself  for  his  most  just  expulsion 
fiy  hUckening-  publicly  his  sovereieti's  consort, 
And  l»e  absolved  by  his  upright  comitcers. 

Jlug.  Bui  he  has  been  condemn'd  into  captivity. 

Doge.  For  such  as  him  a  dungeon  were  acquitlm.; 
And  Ins  brief  term  of  mock-airest  will  piss 
Within  a  palace.     But  I  *vc  douc  with  hiia 
The  rest  must  be  with  vou. 

J7ig.  With  me,  my  !crd> 

Dogt,  Yes,  Angiolina.     Do  not  mirvel ;  I 
Have  let  this  prey  upon  rae  till  I  feel 
My  life  cannot  he  long;  and  fain  would  hare  yoo 
Reheard  the  imunctious  you  will  ht-l  withiu 

This  scroll  (O^vttig  her  a  paper) Fear  not ;  tbn 

are  for  your  advanl^iee  : 
Read  them  hereafter  »t  the  fitting  hour. 

jiug.  My  lord,  in  life,  and  after  life,  yon  sh&U 
Be  honoured  still  by  n.e:  but  niay  your  days 
Be  many  yet  —  aniJ  happier  than  l*^  pressnt  I 
Tins  passion  will  give  ivay  and  yon  will  be 
fr«reae,  and  what  yov  diottU  be-*  wbst  jot  wwn» 
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Dotf   I  wUl  be  what  I  ihould  be,  or  be  nothiDg : 
But  D£i  5r  more  —  oh !  never,  never  more. 
O'er  the  tew  days  or  houri  which  rel  aivait 
The  bhjhled  old  aje  of  Faliero,  shall 
Sweet  Quiet  shed  her  sunset !   Never  more 
Those  suinmer  shadows  rising  from  the  past 
Of  a  not  ill-Bpent  nor  inglorious  life, 
MelloHing  the  last  hours  as  the  nighl  anprachei, 
ihai,  sooihe  me  to  my  moment  of  Ion"  rest. 
I  had  but  little  more  to  last,  or  hope  ° 
Save  the  regards  due  to  the  blood  and'sweat. 
And  the  souJ's  labour  through  which  I  had  toil'd 
io  make  my  country  honour'd.     As  her  servan'  — 
Her  .-ervanf,  though  her  chief- 1  would  have  gone 
Down  to  my  fathers  with  a  Dime  serene 
And  pure  as  theirs ;  but  this  has  been  denied  me.— 
rt^ould  I  had  died  at  Zara  1 

T.'^"f\      .u      .•  There  you  saved 

i  he  slate ;  then  live  to  save  her  still.     A  day, 
Auolher  day  like  that  would  be  the  best 
Keproof  to  them,  and  sole  revenge  for  you. 
,,^??f-.  ^"'  """  '""^ti  dsy  occurs  wiihin  an  aee: 
My  life  IS  liltle  less  than  one,  and  't  ij 
Enough  for  fortune  to  have  granted  once, 
J  hat  ivhich  scarce  one  more  favour'd  citizen 
May  win  in  many  stales  and  years.     But  why 
Thus  speak  I  ?  Venice  has  forgot  that  day  — 
Then  why  should  I  remember  it  ?  — Farewell, 
Sweet  Angiolina  1  I  mu.t  to  my  cabinet ; 
Ihere  s  much  for  me  to  do  —  and  the  hour  hiitens. 
•ing.  Remember  what  you  were. 

i^^^'L-.i    ^      .  "  were  in  Tain ! 

■loy's  recoilechon  is  no  longer  joy. 
While  sorrow's  memory  is  a  sorrow  still. 

rd?*"-  ^'  '•^"S  "■''^"'"  ""y  urge,  let  me  implore 

That  you  will  take  some  litile  pause  of  rest : 

your  sleep  for  manv  oighis  has  been  so  turbid. 

That  It  had  been  relief  lo  have  awaked  you. 

Had  I  not  hoped  Ihat  Nature  would  o'erl,ovver 

At  len<th  the  thoughts  which  shook  your  slumbera  thus. 

^  hour  of  res'  w,ll  give  you  lo  your  toils 

With  hller  thoughU  and  frcshen'd  strength. 

I  must  not,  if  I  could  ;  for  never  waa  ~ 

Such  rcawn  lo  be  watchful :  yet  a  few  — 

Vet  a  few  days  and  dream-perturbed  nights, 

And  I  shall  sli.mt«r  "ell  — but  where  ?  — no  matter. 

Adieu,  my  Angiolina. 

•^"f-  Let  me  be 

An  insiant  —  yel  an  insUut  your  companion  I 
1  cannot  bear  to  leave  you  thus. 
tf^"^':,     .,.      .  Come  then, 

My  geolle  child—  forgive  me ;  thou  werl  made 
For  heller  fortunes  Ih.in  to  share  in  mine, 
Now  daikling  in  ilieir  close  toward  llie  deep  vale 
Where  Death  siU  robed  in  his  all-sweeping  shadow 
When  I  am  gone  —  il  may  be  sooner  Ihan 
i.»en  these  vears  wnrranl,  for  there  is  that  slirrinj 
Wi  hill  —  above  —  around,  that  in  this  cit? 
Will  ouke  the  cemeteries  fiopulous 
As  e'er  ihey  we^eby  (.eslilence  or  war- 
When  I  am  Dolhing,  lei  Ihat  which  I  wot 
Be  slill  sometimes  a  iiam»  on  Ihy  sweet  lips, 
A  shadow  in  Ihy  fancy,  ul  a  thing 
Which  would  not  have  thee  mourn  11 :  but  remem 

ber ;  — 
Let  «•  begone,  my  child  —  the  time  ii  pretiiDf . 

l£xtunl. 
SCENE    II. 
.*  Tttirrd  Spot  mar  the  ArienaL 
Irratl  Batucrio  and  Phtliy  Calmdaro. 

^Ser"  Wh''"^«l!"'  '*"*'' '"  *"""  *"*  '""'''''n'  ? 
f'jj^  '•  t  pwible  I  will  he  be  punah'd  / 

CaL  With  what }  a  mulct  or  an  arrest  ?  '*' 

UJr,:,  Wiih  dealt    - 

t«i  Now  jm>  nvf,  or  must  intend  revtun, 
%ntl  m  I  mumii'd  joa,  with  jou  own  nand 
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tL^"'',^^,'  ^"^  '°'  ""=  •oledraughl  of  kiale  lanm 
The  great  redress  we  medilae  for  vinice.  ^^ 

And  change  a  life  of  hope  for  one  of  exi[i  ■ 
living  oue  scorpion  crush'd,  and  Ihousanda  alinuinr 
My  friends  my  family,  my  countrymen  !    "■'"■»"« 
r-o,  Calendaro  ■  these  same  drops 'of  blood. 
Shed  shamefully,  shall  have  the  whole  ofhia 

For  their  requital I!ui  not  only  hi,  : 

We  will  not  strike  for  private  wrongs  a  one, 
Such  are  for  selfish  passions  and  rash  meoT 
But  are  unworthy  a  tyrannicide.  ^ 

fiS"/" J°"  ^"^  ""'^  palience  ihan  I  care  d  boM. 
lad  I  been  pr^ent  when  you  bore  this  iural 
must  have  slam  him,  or  eipired  myself      ^ 

In  the  vain  effort  lo  repress  my  wraih 

''  '^ bee Jma"r'';  """°'  ^"^  ""=  "'"  "  »"  «>»d  la. 
'^Cio'  °"  '^'^  '°°^'  P™?"™"'  s'iil. 
The  Dt^e  —  what  answer  gave  he  ?          '°''  "^ 

No'punl'shment  for  such  as  Barbara.  '^'"*  """'  '™» 

LaL  I  told  you  so  before,  and  that  'I  was  idl* 
To  tlnok  of  justice  from  such  hands. 

At  leuf 
It  luli'd  snsjiicion,  showing  confidence. 
Had  I  been  s.lent,  not  a  sbirro  but 
Had  kept  me  in  his  eye,  as  meditating 
A  silent,  solitary,  deep  revenue 

nJ'L^^-.'"^""'"'^  ''°'  ="^3'''«  y"  '» 'he  Counea } 
Obtain  right  for  himself.     Why  spe:,k  to  him  ? 
LBcT.  Vou  shall  know  that  heVeafler. 

^•\'- B«^P><i=nt  but    Ull   midnigll'^Grt"^' 

And  bid  our  friends  prepare  Iheir  compaoiea  •  - 
sel  all  in  readiness  lo  strike  the  blow 
J^erhaps  in  a  few  hours  ;  we  have  long  waited 
For  a  fit  time-  thai  ho'ur  is  on  Ihe  difl. 
It  may  he,  of  to-morrow's  sun  •  delay 
Beyond  may  breed  us  double  danger.     See 
That  all  be  punctual  at  our  place  of  meetinr. 
wi"™n  '  ""P'i°g  "«»«  of  llie  Silteen,^' 
The  s'  n  I  '^°""'  '°""'°  ""  '™'P'  '°  "■*■' 
Cat.  Theie  brave  words  have  breathed  new  Uk 

And  hesilating  councils:  day  on  dav 
Crawl'd  on,  and  added  bill  anoiher  link 
To  our  ong  fetters,  and  some  fresher  wron* 
Indicted  on  our  brethren  or  ourselves 
Jlelpiiig  to  swell  our  tyrant.'  bloated  ilrenrth. 
I-ei  us  but  deal  upon  them,  and  I  care  not 
t  or  Ihe  result,  which  must  be  death  or  freedoB  I 
1  'm  weary  lo  Ihe  heart  of  liii.Ji„.  neither 

*„l       '^    •"'">■""''   '!'»  muster,  read, /"^ 
And  are  llie  sixteen  compuies  completed 

CaU       All  save  two,  in  which  Ihere  ]i« 
iweiity-five  wanting  lo  make  up  the  numb«'. 
/.  Her.  No  mailer ;  we  caa  do  without.    ITkoa 
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Col.  Iteriram's  and  old  Soran70's,  both  of  wlna 
.-     forward  in  the  cause  than  we  are 
Jler.  1  our  fiery  nature  makes  you  deem  «J  tba 
Who  are  not  resllcM  cold  :  but  Ihere  eiisla 
l)fl  in  coiicenlrcd  spirits  not  less  daring 
Ihan  in  more  loud  avengers.     Do  not  doubt  th^ 

tilt.  1  do  not  doubt  Ihe  elder ;  but  iu  Uertraa 
I  here  M  a  hcailaling  softness,  fatal 
rn  eii'rrprue  like  nun  :  I  'vc  seen  Ihat  man 
Wvep  like  m  inlani  o'er  Ihe  misery 
Of  nlhers,  hri-dle..  of  l.i.  own,  .hough  ireatari 
And  III  a  recent  quarrel  I  lieliild  him 
lun,  .,ck  at  ,i<|il  of  Mn,Hl,  allhoiiKh  a  villainV 

';  ^''■'  >"  'rtlly  brave  are  «,n  ,,f  heart  U4  Craa, 
And  feel  for  what  ihoir  duly  biiU  Iham  do. 
I  luve  kmiwii  licrtram  long  j  tbera  doth  tM  knaike 
A  Buul  mure  (ull  id  } 
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Cal-  It  may  be  so : 

I  apprehend  lesa  treachery  thao  weaknrM ; 
Yet  as  he  h  1.3  u"  inisire^,  aod  do  wilo 
To  work  upoD  his  milkiuess  of  ipirit^ 
He  may  go  through  the  ordeal ;  it  ia  well 
He  is  au  nrphau,  friendless  save  in  us: 
A  womaa  ^r  a  child  had  made  him  leaf 
Than  either  in  resolve. 

/.  Ber.  Such  tie*  are  not 

For  those  who  are  call'd  to  the  high  destioics 
Which  purify  corrupted  commoDwealibt  j 
We  must  fors[et  all  teelings  K\ve  the  one  — 
We  must  resigu  all  passions  save  our  purpoM  — 
We  must  behold  do  object  save  our  country — 
And  only  look  on  death  as  beautiful, 
So  that  the  sacrifice  a^ceuJ  to  heaven, 
And  dra^r  down  freedom  on  her  evcrmOTV. 

Cal.  But  if  we  fail 

/.  Ber.  They  never  fail  who  die 

Id  a  great  cause :  the  block  may' soak  their  gore  ; 
Their  heads  may  sodiJen  in  the  sun ;  their  limbs 
Be  strung  to  city  gates  and  castle  walls  — 
But  still  their  spirit  walks  abroad.    Though  yean 
Elapse,  and  others  share  as  drtrk  a  doom, 
They  but  augment  the  deep  and  sweeping  thongfats 
Which  overpower  all  others,  and  couduct 
The  world  at  last  to  freedom :  '^hat  were  we. 
If  Brutus  had  not  lived  ?    He  died  i^  ,'^viiig 
Rome  Iit>erty,  but  left  a  deathless  lesson - 
A  name  which  is  a  virtue,  and  a  soul 
Which  multiplies  itself  throughout  all  time, 
Wheu  wicked  men  wai  mighty,  and  a  state 
Turns  servile  :  he  and  his  b'lgh  friend  were  styled 
*'  The  last  of  Romans  I  "    Let  us  be  the  first 
Of  true  Venetiani,  sprung  from  Roman  sires. 

Cal.  Our  father?  did  njt  fly  from  Attila 
Into  these  istw,  where  palaces  have  sprung 
On  banks  redeem'd  from  the  rude  ocean's  oozs, 
To  own  a  thousand  deapo's  in  his  place. 
Better  bow  down  before  the  Hun,  and  call 
A  Tartar  lord,  than  these  swoln  silkworms  masters  1 
The  first  at  least  was  man,  and  used  his  sword 
As  sceptre  :  these  unmanly  creeping  things 
Command  our  swords,  and  rule  qs  with  a  word 
As  With  a  spell. 

/,  Ber.  It  shall  be  broken  soon. 

You  say  that  all  things  are  id  readiness : 
To-day  1  have  not  been  the  usual  round, 
And  why  thou  knowest ;  but  thy  vigilance 
Will  better  have  supplied  my  care:  these  orders 
Id  recent  council  to  redouble  now 
Our  etforts  to  repair  the  galleys,  have 
Lent  a  fair  colour  to  the  introduction 
Of  many  of  our  cause  into  the  arsenal. 
As  new'artificers  for  tlieir  equipment. 
Or  fresh  recruits  obtam'd  in  haste  to  man 
The  hiped-for  ileei. —  Arc  all  supplied  with  arms  ? 
CaL  All  who  were  deem'd  irust-worlLy :  there  are 
some 
Whom  it  were  well  to  keep  in  ignorance 
Till  it  be  time  to  strike,  and  then  supply  them  j 
When  in  the  heat  aud  hurry  of  the  hour 
They  b"vve  no  opportunity  to  p^^use, 
But  needs  must  on  wiih  those  who  will  nrround  them, 
/.  Ber.  You  have  Kud  welL     Have  you  remark'd  all 

such? 
Cal.  1  \e  noted  most ;  and  caused  the  other  cbieb 
To  use  like  cauliou  iD  their  compauiea. 
As  'ar  as  I  have  seen,  we  arc  enough 
To  make  the  enterprise  secure,  if  't  is 
Commenced  to-morrow  ;  but,  till  *t  is  begnn, 
Kacb  hour  is  pregnant  with  a  thnus-ind  perils. 

/.  Bn.  Ijei  Uie  Siitton  meet  at  the  wonted  boor. 
Extei>t  Soranzo,  Nicolftto  BlonJo, 
And  Marco  Giuda,  who  will  keep  their  watch 
Within  the  arsenal,  and  hold  all  rc-ady, 
Expectant  of  the  signal  we  will  fix  on. 
Cal.  We  wUl  not  fail. 

/.  Ber.  Let  all  the  rest  be  'here ; 

I  bave  a  itranger  to  present  to  them. 
C«L  ▲  itrabter  1  doth  he  know  the  secret 


/.  Bei.  r«a. 

CaL  And  hare  yon  dared  to  |«ril  your  fric&da*  UfM 

[1  a  ra  h  confidence  in  one  we  know  not  ? 

/.  Ber.  1  have  riskd  no  man's  life  except  m^OWB- 
Of  that  be  ceriain :  he  is  one  who  may 
Make  <  ur  assurance  doubly  sure,  according 
His  aid  ;  and  if  r<;lncfant,  he  no  lesa 

our  power:  he  comes  a.'one  with  me, 
And  cannot  'scape  us ;  but  he  will  not  swerreb 

Cal.  I  cannot  Judge  of  this  until  I  kJDr«r  luoi  ? 
Is  he  one  of  our  order  ? 

J.  Ber.  Ay,  in  spirit, 

Although  a  child  of  greatness ;  he  is  one 
^Vho  \voutd  become  a  throne,  or  overthrow  one<» 
One  who  has  done  great  dct^s,  and  sren  great  chanfw 
No  tyrant,  though  bred  up  to  tyranr>  ; 
Valiant  in  war,  and  sage  in  council  ^  noble 
In  nature,  although  haughty  ;  quick,  yet  wary  t 
Yet  for  all  this,  M)  full  of  certain  passions. 
That  if  once  siirr'd  and  baffled,  as  he  hi-,  beea 
Upon  the  tenderest  poiuls,  there  is  no  Fury 
In  Grecian  story  like  to  that  which  wrings 
His  vitals  with  her  burning  hands,  till  he 
Grows  capable  of  all  things  for  revenge ; 
Aud  add  too,  t)i3t  his  mind  is  liberal, 
He  sees  and  feels  the  people  are  oppressed. 
And  shares  their  sulTerings,    Take  him  all  in  all, 
We  have  need  of  such,  and  such  have  need  of  oa. 

Cal.  And  what  part  would  you  have  him  takt 
with  us  ? 

/.  Ber.  It  may  be,  that  of  chief. 

CaL  What!  and  reaipi 

Your  o\vn  command  as  leader  ? 

/.  Ber.  Even  so. 

My  object  is  to  make  your  cause  end  well, 
And  not  to  push  uiyself  to  power.     Exi>eriencc, 
Some  skill,  and  your  own  choice,  had  mark'd  me  oat 
To  act  in  trust  as  your  commander,  till 
Some  worthier  should  appear:  if  1  have  found  sneb 
As  you  yourselves  shall  own  more  worthy,  think  yo« 
That  I  would  hesitate  from  selfishness, 
And,  covetous  of  brief  authoritv, 
Slake  our  deep  interest  on  my  single  thoughts, 
Rather  than  yieiJ  to  one  above  me  in 
All  leading  qualifies  ?     Ko,  Calendaro, 
Know  vour  friend  t>eller ;  but  you  all  shall  judge.— 
Awav  !  and  la  us  meet  at  the  fix'd  hour. 
Be  vigilant,  and  all  will  yet  go  well. 

Cal.  Worthy  Bertuccio,  I  have  known  you  evW 
Tnistv  and  brave,  with  head  and  heart  to  plan 
What  I  have  still  been  prompt  to  execute. 
For  my  own  part,  I  seek  no  other  chief; 
What  the  rest  will  decide  I  know  not,  bat 
I  am  w  ith  vou,  as  I  have  ever  been. 
In  all  our  undertakines.     Now  farewell, 
Until  the  hour  of  midnight  sees  us  meet.        (£ 


ACT  III. 

SCENK   I. 

Seenej  the  Space  bettceen  the  Canal  and  the  Chtirdk 
of  San  Giovanni  e  San  Paolo.  .An  eqiiutrian 
Statue  Ufore  il.—  A  Gundola  Itet  in  the  Canal  at 
iotne  diatance. 

Enter  the  Dogt  otone,  diegitaed. 

Dog*  (toliLt).  I  am  before  the  hoar,  the  hour  wboi* 
voire, 
Pealing  ii  to  the  arch  of  night,  might  strike 
These  palaces  with  ominous  tottering, 
And  rxK:k  their  marbles  tc  the  conier-stone, 
^Vakillg  the  sleepers  from  some  hideous  dreuD 
Of  ludistiuct  but  awful  aug'iry 
Of  that  which  will  befall  them.    Y«»,  proud  city 
Thou  must  be  cleansed  of  the  black  blood  which  maB0 

iht« 
A  lar^r-house  of  tyranny :  tl«  talk 
b  forced  «poo  me,  1  have  loight  it  ool 
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Ajid  tfaerafor*  was  1  punisbM,  seeiog  tbii 

PaitriciaD  p«lilen«  «prr»ii  on  anl  od, 

Until  at  length  it  uiio  e  nie  in  ay  slumbers, 

And  I  ^ni  tauiled,  and  muil  waa-i  away 

The  phaae  s|>i)|.  in  tlir  healiuj  wave.     Tall  fane  I 

Where  ileep  my  faihera,  wbo^e  dim  statnes  shadow 

The  floor  which dotli  divide  us  froni  the  dead, 

Whifre  all  the  preenAnt  hearts  of  our  bold  bl(X}d, 

Moulder'd  into  a  nule  of  ashes,  hold 

In  one  shrunk  heap  what  once  made  many  fceroej, 

When  »l..il  19  now  3  handful  shnr.k  the  earlh  — 

Pane  of  the  tutelar  saints  w  ho  guard  our  house  ! 

Vault  where  two  Doges  rest  — my  sires!  who  died 

The  one  of  loi;,  the  other  in  the  field, 

Will-  a  long  race  of  other  linral  chiefs 

And  sa^es,  whove  great  labours,  wounds,  and  state 

I  havt  inherited,—  let  the  graves  eipe, 

1  ill  all  thine  aisles  he  peopled  with  the  dead. 

And  pour  them  from  thy  portals  to  ipze  on  me ! 

1  call  them  up,  and  them  and  thee  to  witness 

What  it  haih  heeii  which  put  me  to  this  task  — 

Their  pure  high  blood,  their  blazon-toll  of  glorioi, 

Their  mighty  name  dithonour'd  all  in  me, 

Not  try  me,  hut  by  the  ungrateful  nobles 

We  fought  to  make  our  equals,  not  our  lords:  — 

And  chiefly  thou,  (irdehfo  the  brave. 

Who  perish'd  in  ihe  lield,  where  1  since  conquer'd. 

Battling  at  Zara,  did  the  hecaromba 

Of  thine  and  Venice'  foes,  there  otTer'd  up 

By  thy  descend  uit,  merit  such  acquittance  ? 

Spirits  1  smile  down  upon  me;  for  my  cause 

Is  yours,  in  all  life  nnv?  cm  be  of  vours,— 

your  fame,  Jfour  nanie,  all  mingleiJ  up  in  mlnei 

And  in  the  future  fortunes  of  our  race  ! 

Let  me  l;ut  profper,  and  I  make  this  cky 

Free  and  immortal,  ami  our  house's  name 

VVorthier  of  wtiat  you  were,  now  and  hereafter  I 

Enter  Irrcul  BeriuccUK 

I.  Btr.  Who  goes  there  ? 

Dorc  A  friend  to  Venice. 

/.  BtT.  T  is  be. 

Welcome,  my  lord. —  you  are  before  Ihe  lime. 

Doft.  1  am  ready  to  firoceed  to  your  assembly. 

7.  Btr.  Have  with  you. —  1  am  proud  and  pleased 
to  see 
Bach  coiifiileot  alactity.    Tom  doutits 
Since  our  laM  meelint,  Ihcn.  are  all  dispell'd  ? 

Z)<i|re.  Not  so  —  biiC  1  have  set  my  little  le(l 
Of  life  upon  this  cast :  the  die  was  ll.rown 
When  I  first  listen 'd  ti.  your  treason  — Start  not! 
That  IS  the  word;  1  cannot  shape  my  tongue 
To  BvlUble  black  deeds  .iito  sinootti  names, 
Though  1  he  w  rought  on  .'0  roniiiiil  lliem.     When 
I  heard  you  leiiipt  your  sovereign,  and  forbore 
To  have  you  dragg'd  to  pr.sou,  1  became 
Vour  guillie<l  accomplice  :  dow  you  may, 
I(  it  so  jilease  you,  do  as  much  tiy  me. 

/.  Btr.  Strange  words,  my  lord,  and  most  unmerited  j 
I  am  no  spy,  and  neither  are  we  traitors. 

Dcft.  ire— H'e/ —uo  matter  — you  have  earoM 
Ihe  right 
To  talk  of  lu.—  But  to  Ihe  point.—  If  this 
Atlcnipl  s'lccreds,  and  Vi-iiiro.  render-l  free 
Ami  Itouriiliing,  w  hen  we  are  in  oui  grave^ 
Conduct*  her  genera' ions  to  our  tombs. 
And  nukes  her  cliil.lreii  will  their  Mile  hands 
Strew  flowers  o'er  lier  deliverers'  a.hes,  then 
The  consequence  will  wnttity  the  'leed, 
And  we  shall  be  like  Ihe  Iw.i  Ilruli  id 
The  snnals  of  here.>lter  ;  but  if  not, 
.f  we  should  fail,  einplr.ying  IiIoikIv  means 
And  secret  plot,  althiiugli  to  a  go"i.l  end, 
Hlill  »•  ;ire  Irailiin.  honest  Israel  ;  — then 
No  lixs  than  lie  who  wa<  lliv  sovereign 
Bit  hours  a<<i,  sud  now  thy  brother  rebel. 

/.  btr.  'T  IS  not  Ihe  niiimenl  to  consider  thus, 
■  Ia«  I  could  answer. —  I.el  us  10  Ihe  meeting, 
Or  we  mar  b«  oiwrived  IS  liD|ierii<|  here. 

nof».  We  on  ohaeried  end  hive  bea. 


/,  Ber.  We  cb 

Let  me  discover  —  and  this  steel  — 

Liugt.  Put  tip  J 

Heie  are  no  hnman  witDOSsel ;  look  there- 
W  liat  see  you  ? 

/.  P.tr.  Only  a  tall  warrior's  statne 

Bestriding  a  proud  steed,  in  the  dim  light 
Of  Ihe  dull  moon. 

Dogt.  That  warrior  was  lh€  sire 

Of  niv  sire's  fathers,  and  'hat  statue  was 
Dicrijed  to  him  bv  the  twice  rescued  city  :  — 
Think  you  that  he  looks  down  011  us  or  no  I 

I.  Btr.  My  lord,  these  are  mere  fantasies;  then  Er« 
No  eyes  in  marble. 

nost.  But  there  are  in  Deatli. 

I  tell  thee,  man.  there  is  a  spiru  in 
Such  things  that  act>  and  sees,  unseen,  though  felt; 
And,  if  there  he  a  S|  ell  10  stir   be  dead, 
T  is  in  such  deeds  as  we  are  now  upon. 
Deeui'st  Ihou  Ihe  souls  of  such  a  race  as  mine 
Can  rest,  when  he,  their  last  descendant  chief, 
Stands  plotting  on  Ihe  brink  of  their  pure  graves 
With  stung  plebeians  ? 

/.  Btr.  It  had  been  as  well 

To  have  pnnder'd  this  before,—  ere  you  enibark'd 
lu  our  great  enterprise. —  Do  vou  repent  ? 

Duct.  No—  bul  I  jett,  and'shall  d  1  10  the  last 
I  cannot  ipiench  a  glorious  life  at  once. 
Nor  dwindle  to  thelhing  1  now  must  be. 
And  lake  men's  lives  by  stealth,  without  some  psuae : 
Yet  doutil  me  not ;  it  is  this  very  feeling. 
And  knowing  what  has  wrung  me  to  l)e  thus, 
W'hich  is  your  best  security.     '1  here  'I  not 
A  rou-ed  inechanic  in  your  busy  nlot 
So  wrong'd  as  I,  so  fall'ii,  so  loudly  call'd 
T"  hu  redre-s :  the  very  means  I  am  forced 
Bv  these  fell  tyrants  to  adept  is  such, 
Tbat  I  abhor  them  doiiblv  for  the  deeds 
Which  I  must  do  lo  pav  ihcm  bick  for  Iheirt. 

/.  Btr.  Let  us  awav  —  hark  —  the  hour  strikee. 

Coge.  On  — o«  — 

It  is  our  knell,  or  that  of  Venice  —  On. 

/.  Btr.  Say  rather,  't  is  her  freedom's  rising  peal 
Of  triumph This  way  —  we  are  near  tbe  place. 

SCENE    II. 

Tht  nmm  whcrt  Iht  Cerupiratm  mtd. 

Dofolino,  Dnro,  Brrtram,  Ftdtlt  Trtviiano,  Callm 
daro,  Jiilimu)  dtUt  BtiuU,  ^c  ft. 

Cat.  (siUering).  Are  all  here? 

/),ig.  All  with  yon ;  except  Ihe  Uim 

On  duty,  and  our  leader  Israel, 
Who  IS  exi>ecled  momently. 

Col.  Where 's  Ber^raai  f 

Ber.  Here! 

Cat.  Have  yon  not  been  able  to  complete 

'The  number  wanting  in  your  company  } 

Btr.  I  had  mark'd  out  some:  but  I  have  noleUii 
To  trust  them  n  lib  tl  c  secret,  till  assured 
That  Ihey  were  worthy  faith. 

Cat.  There  is  no  neei 

Of  trusting  to  their  failh  ;  who,  save  ourseWee 
And  our  more  chosen  comrades,  is  aware 
Fully  of  our  intent?  they  think  Ihemsclvee 
Lngaged  in  secret  lo  theSignory,' 
To  punish  some  more  dissolute  young  nobles 
Who  have  defied  the  law  in  Iheir  eice>srs ; 
llul  once  drawn  up,  and  Iheir  new  swords  well  CeAtI 
III  Ihe  rank  hearts  of  Ihe  more  odious  seualon, 
Thet  will  iiol  hesitate  to  follow  up 

'l-l...!.    I.lnl*    ..nn.i    il.*.,ll.«r«       wllVft    tt 


Will  set  them  such,  thai  Ihey  for  very  sbam* 
And  satriv  will  not  pause  till  all  have  |>erisb'<. 
II 
Whom  woulibt  U  r«  q 
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i  hare  do  power  to  spare.  I  only  que*tionM» 
fhinkiD^  (tut  even  unoni;$t  Ume  wicbied  men 
There  icight  be  ^ome,  whose  a^e  aud  qualiliei 
Might  oiark  tbeiu  out  for  pay. 

CaL  Yes,  such  pity 

As  wheo  the  viper  hath  brtn  cut  lo  pieces, 
The  separate  (ra^meats  quivering  iu  the  suo, 
In  the  last  energy  of  venouious  iile. 
Deserve  aoJ  have.     Why,  I  shouU  think  as  toon 
Of  pitying  soDie  particular  fang  whicti  made 
One  iu  the  jaw  ot  the  swoln  serjient,  Xi 
Of  saving  one  of  these:  they  form  bu<  Uuks 
Of  ooc  loDg  chain  ;  one  ma^is,  one  breUh,  one  body  ; 
They  eat,  aud  drink,  and  live,  and  breed  together, 
Revel,  and  lie,  oppress,  and  kill  iu  cuucert,— 
So  let  them  die  as  oiu ! 

Dag.  Should  one  survive, 

He  would  be  dangerous  as  the  whole  ;  it  is  not 
Their  number,  be  it  lens  or  thousands,  but 
The  spirit  of  this  aristociacy 
Which  must  be  rooied  outj'and  if  there  were 
A  single  shoot  of  the  uld  tree  mi  life, 
T  wo'.ld  fas'eu  to  the  soil,  aud  spring  again 
To  gloomy  verdure  and  to  bitter  iniiL 
Bertram,  we  must  he  firm  1 

CaL  Look  to  it  well, 

Bertram  ;  I  lufc  an  eye  opoo  thee. 

Ber,  Who 

Distrusts  me  7 

Cal.  Not  I;  for  if  I  did  so. 

Thou  wouldst  not  now  be  there  to  talk  of  tnast: 
It  is  thy  softcesi,  not  thy  wact  of  faith, 
Which  makes  thee  lo  be  doubted. 

£eT.  You  should  know 

Who  hear  me,  who  and  whit  I  am  ;  a  man 
Roused  like  yourselves  lo  overthrow  oppreuicDj 
A  kind  mai^  I  aai  apt  to  think,  as  some 
Of  you  have  found  uie  ;  and  if  braie  or  no, 
fou,  Calendaro,  can  prououoce,  wlio  Iiave  seen  me 
^t  to  the  proof;  or,  if  you  should  have  doubts, 
1  *l\  clear  them  on  your  person  I 

CaL  Tou  arc  welcome, 

iVhen  once  our  enterprise  is  o^er,  which  must  not 
Be  interrupted  by  a  private  brawl. 

£er.  1  am  no  brawler  ;  but  can  bear  myself 
Ai  far  among  the  foe  as  anv  he 
Who  hears  me  ;  else  why  have  1  been  selected 
To  be  of  your  chief  conirades  ?  but  no  lesa 
I  own  nov  na'ural  we.^knc'iS  ;  I  have  not 
Tet  learii'd  to  think  of  lndi^cri^^iulte  murder 
Without  some  sense  of  shuddering  ;  and  the  sight 
Of  blood  which  spouts  through  hoary  scalps  is  not 
To  me  a  thing  of  triumph,  nor  the  death 
Of  man  surprised  a  glory.     Well—  too  well 
I  know  th.il  we  must  do  such  things  on  those 
Whose  act>  have  raised  up  such  avengers  ;  but 
If  there  were  some  of  these  who  could  be  saved 
From  out  thi^  sweeping  fate,  for  our  own  sakes 
And  for  our  bon-iur,  to  lifee  otT  some  stain 
Of  massacre,  which  else  pollute^  it  wholly, 
I  had  been  glad ;  and  see  no  cause  in  this 
For  sneer,  nor  for  suspicion  ! 

Da^  Cslm  thee,  Bertram 

For  we  snspect  thee  not.  and  'ake  good  heart. 
It  is  the  cause,  and  not  our  will,  which  asks 
«ach  actions  fmui  our  hinds  :  we  *ll  wash  away 
All  stams  in  Freedom's  fountain! 

Bnltr  Israel  Bertuccio,  and  the  Dogt,  diMg^iised, 

Dof.  Welcoiite.  Israel. 

Catup.  Most  welcome. —  Brave  Berluccio,  thou  art 
late  — 
Who  ii  this  stranger  ? 

Cai-  It  is  time  to  name  him. 

Our  wmradrs  are  even  now  prepared  to  greet  him 
le  brotherhood,  as  I  have  ma  Ic  it  known 
That  thou  wouMit  add  a  brother  to  our  caus«,' 
Approved  by  thee,  and  'hus  approved  hv  all, 
•ocb  is  our  tr^st  in  all  thine  actions.     Now 
l0t  lum  unfold  himaclC 


/.  £er.  Stranger,  $tm  forth ! 

[The  Doge  dxtccmc^  himadf, 

Co7iTp.  To  iinns !  —  we    are   betrayed  *    'I  '■   tbi 
Doge ! 
Down  w  ith  Ihera  both  !  our  traitorous  captaiD  and 
The  tyr>nt  he  hath  sold  us  to. 

Cal.  {dratotiiz  /lu  iword).     Hold!  hold  ! 
Who  moves  a  step  against  them  dies.     Held  !  hear 
Bertucno  —  What  '.  are  you  appalTd  lo  see 
&  lone,  unguarded,  wea|ionlesr  old  man 
Amoiigsi  you  ? —  Israel,  speak  .  what  means  th>?  Wf» 
ten  ? 

/.  Z;er. 'LeMhem  advance  and  strike  at  their  owl 
bosoms, 
rngratcful  suicides !  for  on  our  lives 
De[-«nd  Ihcir  own,  their  fortunes,  and  their  hope*. 

DLgr.  Slr:ke  !  —  If  1  dreaded  death,  a  death  B0n 
fearf.l 
Than  any  your  rash  weapons  can  infiict, 
I  should  not  now  be  here:  — I'h,  nnt.e  Courage! 
The  eldest  born  of  Fe,«r,  which  makea  you  brave 
Against  thi-'  solitary  hoary  hend  ! 
See  the  bold  chiefs,  who  would  reform  a  state 
And  shake  down  senates,  mad  with  wrath  and  drud 
At  sight  of  one  patrician  !  —  Bu:cher  me, 
You  can  ;  I  care  uoi,  —  Israel,  are  these  men 
The  mighty  hearts  you  sjtokc  of?  hn  k  upon  them! 

Cal.  Fai  h  !  he  hath  shamed  us.  and  deservedly. 
Was  this  your  trust  in  your  true  chief  Eertuccio, 
To  lum  your  swords  agaitjst  him  aud  his  guest  ? 
Sheathe  them,  and  hear  him. 

/.  Ber.  I  disdr.in  to  speak. 

They  uii^ht  and  must  have  knnivn  a  heart  like  miiM 
Incapable  of  treachery  ;  and  the  power 
They  give  me  to  adipt  all  httiug  nieais 
To  further  their  design  was  ne'er  abused. 
They  might  be  certain  tliat  whoe'er  was  brought 
By  me  into  this  cnuucil  had  beeu  led 
To  take  his  choice—  as  broiher,  or  as  victim. 

Doge.  And  \vhich  am  I  lo  he  ?  your  actions  leavs 
Some  cause  to  doubt  tiie  freedom  of  the  choice. 

J.  Ber.  My  lord,  we  would  have  perishM  here  toe» 
ther. 
Had  these  rash  men  proceeded  ;  but,  behold. 
They  are  ashanied  of  that  mad  monient^s  impulse. 
And  droop  their  heads  ;  believe  me,  ihev  are  such 
As  I  described  them — Speak  to  ihem. 

Cal.  Ay,  speak ; 

We  are  all  ti<itening  in  wonder. 

/.  Ber.  (addreJting  the  cortrpiratort).  You  arc  nfr 
Nay,  more,  almost  tnuuiphant  —  listen  then, 
And  know  my  words  for  truth. 

Doge.  You  see  me  hero 

As  one  of  yoo  hath  said,  an  old,  unarm'd. 
Defenceless  Dian  ;  and  yesterday  you  saw  me 
Presiding  in  the  hall  of  ducal  state, 
Appartriil  sovereign  of  our  hundred  isles, 
Robcil  in  ofJicial  purple,  dealing  out 
The  edicts  of  a  power  which  i?  i  ni  mine^ 
Nor  yours,  but  <>f  our  misters— the  patricians. 
Why  I  was  there  you  know,  or  think  you  know  ■ 
Why  I  am  Acre,  he  who  lia;h  been  most  wtod^o^ 
He  who  among  you  hath  been  most  insulted. 
Outraged  and  trodden  on,  until  he  doubt 
If  he  be  worm  or  im,  may  ansxvcr  for  nie. 
Asking  of  his  own  heart  what  brought  him  btn} 
You  know  uiy  recent  story,  all  uieu  know  it, 
And  judge  of  it  fardilferenilr  from  those 
Who  sate  in  judsrment  lo  heap  scorn  on  scorn. 
But  spare  nie  the  recital  —  it  is  here. 
Here  at  my  heart  the  outrage  —  but  my  words, 
Alieadv  Fpcul  in  unavaitins  plaints, 
Wouhi  only  show  my  feebleness  the  more, 
And  I  come  here  to  strengthen  even  the  stroll^ 
And  urge  them  on  to  deeds,  and  not  to  war 
With  wnniau's  weapons;  but  I  need  not  urg*  yoBi 
Uui  private  wrongs  have  sprung  from  public  Tiea% 
In  this —  I  cannot  call  it  coiiimoiiwealth 
Nor  kiugdoDi,  which  hath  neither  prince  oor  ptif.^ 
But  alt  the  tins  of  the  old  Spartan  state 
W^itbont  its  virtues-^ tun [tenmoe  and  valoar* 
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The  Lordi  of  Lacedaemon  were  true  soldiers, 

But  ours  are  f  ybanles,  while  we  are  Helots, 

Cf  whom  I  aa  the  lowest,  most  enslaved  j 

Although  dressM  out  to  head  a  pageant,  as 

The  Greeks  of  yore  made  druuk  their  slaves  to  form 

A  pastime  for  their  childreu.     Vou  are  met 

To  overthrow  this  monster  of  a  slate, 

This  mockery  of  a  governDient,  this  spectre, 

Which  must  be  exorcised  with  blood,— and  then 

We  will  renew  the  limes  of  truth  and  Justice, 

Condensing  in  a  fair  tree  commouweaitli 

Not  rash  equality  but  equal  rights, 

Proportion'd  like  the  columns  to  the  temple, 

Giving  and  taking  strength  reciprocal, 

And  making  firm  the  whole  wjth  grace  and  beauty, 

So  that  no  pari  could  be  removed  without 

Infrinjemeni  of  the  general  symmetry. 

In  operating  this  great  change,  I  claim 

To  be  one  of  you  —  if  you  trust  in  me ; 

If  not,  strike  home, —  my  life  is  compromised, 

And  I  would  raiher  fall  by  freemen's  hands 

Than  live  another  diy  to  act  the  tyrant 

As  delegate  of  lyranls  :  ?uch  I  am  not, 

And  never  have  been  —  read  it  in  our  annals ; 

I  can  appeal  lo  my  past  governmeDt 

Id  many  lands  and  cities ;  they  can  tell  you 

If  I  were  an  oppressor,  or  a  man 

Feeling  and  thinking  for  my  fellow  men. 

Haply  had  I  been  what  the  senate  sought, 

A  thing  of  robe*  and  trinkets,  dizen'd  out 

To  sit  in  stale  as  for  a  sovereign's  picture; 

A  popular  scourge,  a  ready  sentence-signer, 

A  stickler  for  the  Senate  and  "  the  Forty," 

A  sceptic  of  all  measures  which  had  not 

The  sanction  of  "  the  Ten,"  a  council-fawner, 

A  tool,  a  fool,  a  puppet,  —  they  had  ne'er 

Foster'd  Ihe  wretch  who  stung  me.     What  I  suffer 

Has  reach'd  me  through  my  pity  for  the  people; 

That  many  know,  and  they  who  know  not  yet 

Will  one  day  leirn:  meantime  I  do  devote, 

Whate'er  the  issue,  my  last  days  of  life  — 

My  present  power  such  as  it  is,  not  that 

Oj'^Doge,  but  of  a  man  who  has  been  great 

Before  lie  was  degraded  to  a  Doge, 

And  still  has  individual  means  and  mind  ; 

1  stake  my  f-me  (and  I  hid  fame)  — my  breath 

(The  least  of  all,  for  its  last  hours  are  nigh) 

My  heart  —  my  hope — my  soul  —  upon  this  cast 

Such  as  I  am,  I  otl'er  me  to  you 

And  to  your  chiefs,  accept  me  or  reject  me, 

A  Prince  who  fain  would  be  a  citi.en 

Or  DotL  ng,  and  who  has  left  his  throne  to  be  so. 

CaL  Long  live  Faliero '. —Venice shall  be  free! 

Conrp.  Long  live  Faliero  1 

/.  Der.  Comrades !  did  I  well  ? 

Ii  not  this  man  a  host  in  such  a  cause  } 

Doge.  This  is  no  time  for  eulogies,  nor  place 
for  exultation.     Arn  I  one  of  you  ? 

Coi.  Ay,  and  the  first  amongst  us,  as  thoa  hast  been 
Of  Venice  —  be  our  general  and  chief. 

Do^e.  Chief:  —  general !  —  1  was  general  at  Zara, 
And  chief  in  Rhmlfs  and  Cyprus,  prince  in  Venice  i 
I  cannot  sloop  — ^hat  is.  I  am  not  fit 

To  lead  a  band  of patriots:  when  I  lay 

Aside  (he  dignities  which  I  have  borne, 

^  is  not  to  put  on  others,  but  to  be 

Ma'e  to  my  fellows  —  hut  now  lo  the  point : 

Is/ael  has  stated  (o  me  your  whole  plan  — 

T  IS  b^  1.  but  feasible  if  1  assist  it. 

And  must  b%  set  in  motion  instantly. 

Col.  E'en  when  (hou  wilt.     Is  it  not  so,  my  Iriends? 
I  have  disposed  all  for  a  sudden  blow  ; 
When  shall  il  be  then  } 

Dot*'  At  sunrise. 

Btf  So  soon  } 

Doit.  So  soon  ^  —  so  Isle  —  earh  hour  accuniulitei 
Pfril  un  iwnl,  sod  the  mnre  to  duw 
liOM  I  tuvc  niiofled  with  )0u  ;  -  know  vou  not 
TV  CouAcU,  aoA  "  Uw  I  ru  ? "  (h*  spies,  the  eye*         1 


Of  the  patricians  dubicus  of  their  slaves, 

And  now  more  dubious  of  the  prince  they  b«T«  Bail 

oue? 
I  tell  vou,  you  must  strike,  and  suddenly, 
Full  to  the  Hydra's  heart  — its  heads  will  folIOT. 

Cat.  With  all  my  soul  and  sword,  I  yield  assent 
Our  compinies  are  ready,  sixty  each, 
And  all  now  under  arms  by  Israel's  order ; 
Each  at  their  different  place  of  rendezvous, 
And  vigilant,  expectant  of  some  blow; 
Let  each  repair  lor  action  to  his  post! 
And  now,  my  lord,  the  signal  ? 

Doge.  When  you  hear 

The  great  bell  of  Saint  Mark's,  which  may  not  be 
Struck  without  special  order  of  the  Doge 
(The  last  poor  privilege  they  leave  their  prince), 
March  on  Saint  Mark's ! 

I.  Ber,  And  there?  — 

Doge.  By  different  roatei 

Let  your  march  be  directed,  every  sixty 
Entering  a  separate  avenue,  ana  still 
Upon  the  way  let  your  cry  be  of  war 
And  of  the  Genoese  fleet,  by  the  first  dawn 
Discern'd  before  the  port ;  form  round  the  palaCAi 
Within  whose  court  will  be  drawn  out  in  arms 
My  nephew  and  the  clients  of  our  house. 
Many  and  martial ;  while  the  bell  toils  on, 
Shout  ye,  *'  Saint  Mark  '■  —  the  foe  is  on  our  waten  1  * 

Cal,  1  see  i  I  now —  but  on,  my  noble  lord. 

Doge.  All  the  patricians  flocking  to  the  Council, 
(Which  (hey  dare  not  refuse,  at  the  dread  signal 
Pealing  from  out  thejr  patron  saint's  proud  tower,) 
Will  then  be  gathered  in  unto  the  hjrvest, 
And  we  will  reap  them  with  the  sword  for  sickle. 
If  some  few  should  be  tardy  or  absent  them, 
'T  will  be  but  to  be  taken  faint  and  single, 
When  the  majority  are  put  to  rest 

Cal.  Would  that  the  hour  were  come!  we* will  n 
scotch, 
But  kilt. 

Ber.     Once  more,  sir,  with  your  pardon,  I 
Would  now  repeat  the  question  which  I  ask'd 
Before  Bertuccio  added  to  our  cause 
This  great  ally  who  renders  it  more  sure. 
And  therefore  safer,  and  as  such  admits 
Some  dawu  of  mercy  to  a  portion  of 
Our  victims  — must  all  perish  in  this  slaughter? 

Cal.  All  who  encounter  me  and  mine,  be  tore, 
The  mercy  they  have  shown,  I  show. 

Cwsp.  All!  tilt 

Is  this  a  lime  to  talk  of  pitv?  when 
Have  they  e'er  shown,  or  felt,  or  feignM  it  ? 

/.  BcT.  BertraJK 

This  false  compassion  is  a  folly,  and 
Injustice  lo  (hy  conirades  and  thy  cause! 
Dost  Ihou  not  see,  that  if  we  single  out 
Some  for  escape.  Ihcy  live  but  to  avenge 
The  fallen  }  and  how  distinguish  now  the  innoeant 
From  out  Ihe  guilty?  all  their  acts  are  oru  — 
A  single  emanation  from  on*^  body, 
Togetiier  knit  for  our  oppression  !  'T  is 
Much  thai  we  let  their  children  live  ;  I  doobl 
If  all  of  these  even  should  be  set  nnartJ 
The  hunter  may  reserve  some  single  cut 
From  out  the  tiger's  litter,  »»ut  who  e'er 
Would  seek  to  save  Ihe  npntit-il  sire  or  dam, 
Unless  to  perish  by  their  fangs  ?  however, 
I  will  abide  by  Doge  Fahi"rt)'s  counsel: 
Let  him  dt-nde  if  any  shuuld  be  saved. 

Doge.  Ank  me  not  — tempt  me  not  with  toch 
question - 
Decide  yourselves. 

/.  Hrr.  Tou  know  Ihelr  private  TirtMi 

Far  brllrr  than  we  can,  to  whon*  al"ne 
Their  public  vices,  and  most  foul  ol)p^e^sion, 
Have  mule  Ihem  deadly  ;  if  thrre  he  amnnpt  th^ 
One  who  .Ifirrvcs  lo  be  rtfieal'd,  prnnnuiice. 

wofff.   Dulliun's  fjlher  was  my  friend,  aud  I  ende 
Fnuftit  by  my  tide,  and  M  irc  Coinaro  sh*r»d 
My  Cieiiocic  embassy  :  I  saved  the  life 
ur  Vviiioro  —  shaJl  I  uve  it  twlee  ' 
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Would  that  I  could  save  them  and  Venice  nlso '. 
All  these  meOf  or  their  father^  were  my  Triendi 
Till  thev  became  my  Rubjecti;  ihen  fell  from  roe 
As  faithless  leaves  drop  from  the  o'erblowo  flower, 
And  left  me  a  lone  blighted  thorny  stalk, 
Which,  in  its  solitude,  can  shelier  nothing  ; 
So,  is  they  let  me  wither,  let  ihem  perish, 


Cal.  They  cannot  cc-exist  with  Venice'  freedom  1 
Doge.  Ye,  though  you  know  and  feel  our  mutual 

mass 


Of  I 


vrongs,  even  ye  are  ignorant 
What  fatal  poiion  to  the  springs  of  life, 
"lu  numan  ties,  and  all  that 's  good  and  dear. 
Lurks  u   the  present  losiitutes  uf  Venice: 
All  these  nien  were  my  Iriends ;  1  loved  Ihem,  tbcy 
Requited  honourably  my  regards; 
We  served  and   fought ,  we  smiled  and  trepl  in  con- 
cert ; 
We  revellM  or  we  sorrowed  side  by  side  ; 
We  made  alliances  of  blood  and  marriage  : 
We  ^ew  ID  yea r^  and  h'tnoun.  fairly,—  iiil 
T/.cir  owu  desire,  not  my  anibilion,  made 
Them  choose  me  for  their  pnuce,  and  then  farewell ! 
Farewell  all  social  meniory  !  all  tliougliS 
Is  cominoD  !  and  sweet  bonds  which  link  old  friend- 
ships. 
When  foe  survivors  of  Ion?  years  and  actions, 
Which  now  belong  to  history,  soothe  the  dayi 
Which  yet  remain  by  treasuring  each  other. 
And  never  meet,  but  each  beholds  the  mirror 
Of  half  a  ceutLry  on  hi3  brother's  brow, 
And  sees  a  hundred  beings,  now  in  earth, 
Fl.(  round  them  whib|K:riug  of  the  days  gone  by, 
And  seeming  not  all  dead,  as  long  as  two 
Of  the  brave,  joyoua,  reckless,  glorious  band. 
Which  once  were  one  aud  niany,  still  retain 
A  breath  to  sigh  for  them,  a  tongue  to  speak 
Of  deeds  that  else  were  silent,  save  nu  marble  — 
Oime  :  Oime  1  —  and  must  I  do  this  deed  ? 

/.  Ber.  aiy  lord,  you  are  much  moved :  it  is  not  now 
That  such  things  must  be  dwelt  upon. 

Doge.  Your  patience 

A  moment —  I  recede  not :  m^rk  with  me 
The  gloomy  vices  of  this  government. 
From  the  hour  they  made  me  Doge,  the  Doge  they 

made  me  — 
Farewell  the  past !  I  died  to  all  that  had  been. 
Or  rather  ihey  to  me  :  no  friends,  no  kindness, 
No  privacy  of  life—  all  were  cut  off: 
They  came  not  near  me,  such  approach  gave  umbra^ ; 
They  could  not  love  me,  such  was  not  the  law  ; 
They  th\\arted  me,  't  was  the  state's  policy  j 
They  balfled  me,  't  wag  a  patrician's  duty  ; 
They  wrong'd  me,  for  such  was  to  right  the  state  ; 
They  could  not  right  me,  that  would  giv;  suspicion  ; 
So  that  I  WAS  a  slave  to  my  own  subjects  j 
So  that  I  was  a  foe  to  my  own  friend" ; 
Beinrt  with  spies  for  guards —  with  robes  for  power  — 
With  pomp  for  freedom  —  gaolers  for  a  council  — 
Inquist'ors  for  friends  —  ana  hell  for  life  I 
1  bad  one  only  fount  of  cjuiet  left, 
And  that  they  poison'd  1    My  pure  household  gods 
Werfe  shiver'd  on  my  hearth,  and  o'er  their  shrine 
Bite  grinning  Ribaldrj-  and  sneering  Scorn, 

/.  lier.  You   have  been  deeply  wrong'd,  and  now 
shall  be 
Nobly  avenged  before  another  night. 

Doge.  I  liad  borne  all  —  it  hurt  me,  but  I  bore  it  — 
Till  this  last  running  ever  of  the  cup 
if  bitterness—  until  t.iis  last  loud  insult, 
j7ot  only  unredress'd,  but  sanctioo'd ;  then. 
And  thu^,  I  cast  all  further  feelings  from  me  — 
The  feelings  which  thev  crushM  for  me,  long,  long 
Before,  even  in  their  oa'lh  of  faUe  allegiance  ! 
Even  in  that  very  hour  an!  vow,  Ihey  abjured 
Their  friend  and  niade  a  Bovereigii,  as  boys  make 
Playthings,  lo  do  their  plea&ure  —  and  be  broken ! 
I  from  that  hc\:T  have  seen  bu.'  senatnn 
In  dark  luspiciuus  contlict  with  the  Doge, 
brooding  with  him  in  mutual  hale  and  fear; 
Ttey  dreading  be  sbouU  uatcb  Ui«  tyranoy 


From  ot    their  grasp,  and  be  abhorring  tyruk. 
To  me,  tneu,  these  men  have  no  )7rtval<  life, 
Nor  claim  to  ti«s  Ihey  have  cut  off  from  otbion ; 
As  senators  for  arbitrary  acti 
Amenable.  I  look  on  them  —  a^such 
Let  Ihem  be  dealt  upon. 

Cal.  And  now  to  act  n  I 

Hence,  brethren,  to  our  posts,  and  may  this  be 
The  last  msht  of  mere  nords:  1  'd  fain  be  ioin^ 
Saint  Mark's  great  bell  at  dawn  shall  lind  n  e  w^b^  1 

I.  Ber.  Disperse   then   to  your  post*:  be  firm  ajti 
vigilant; 
Think  on  the  wrongs  we  bear,  '.he  rights  we  cU^. 
This  day  and  night  shall  be  the  last  of  peril ! 
Watch  for  the  signal,  and  then  march.     I  go 
To  join  my  baiia  ;  let  each  l>e  prompt  to  marsha 
His  separate  charge  :  the  Doge  will  now  return 
,  To  thu  palace  to  prejiare  all  for  the  blow. 
We  pa-^t  to  meet  in  freedom  and  in  glory  ! 

Cal.  Doge,  when  I  greet  you  next,  my  homage  (o 
you 
Shall  be  the  head  of  Steno  on  this  sword  ! 

Doge.  No ;  let  hiui  be  reserved  unto  the  last, 
Nor  turn  aside  to  strike  at  such  a  prey, 
Till  nobler  gime  is  quarried  :  his  olfenca 
Was  a  mere  ebullilinn  of  the  vice. 
The  general  corruption  generated 
F»y  the  foul  aribtocracy  :  he  could  not  — 
He  dared  not  in  more  honourable  days 
Have  risk'd  it.     I  have  merged  all  private  wrath 
Agiinst  him  in  the  thought  of  our  great  purpose 
A  slave  insults  me —  I  require  his  punishment 
From  his  proud  master's  hands;  i(  he  refuse  it, 
The  otfence  ^rows  his,  aud  let  bioi  answer  it. 

Cal.  Yet,  as  the  immediate  cause  of  the  alliADce 
Which  consecrates  our  undertaking  more, 
I  owe  him  such  deep  gratitude,  that  fain 
I  would  repay  him  as  he  oieritt ;  may  I  ? 

Dog:^.  You  would  but  lop  the  band,  and  I  the  bead 
Vou  would  but  smile  the  scholar,  I  the  master ; 
You  would  but  punish  Steno,  I  the  senate. 
I  cannot  piuse  on  individual  hate, 
In  the  absorbing,  sweeping,  whole  revenge. 
Which,  like  the  iheett^J  fire  from  heaven,  mast  blait 
Without  distinction,  as  it  fell  of  Tore, 
Where  the  Dead  Sea  halb  quench'd  two  cilies*  asbca* 

/.  Ber.  Away,  tlien,  to  your  posts  I  I  but  remain 
A  moment  to  accompany  the  Doge 
To  our  late  place  of  tr^st,  to  see  no  spies 
Have  been  upon  the  scout,  and  thence  1  hasten 
To  where  my  allotted  tiand  is  under  arms. 

Cal.  farewell,  then,—  until  dawQ ! 

7.  Ber.  Success  go  with  yoa 

Cmisp.  Wo  will  not  fail  —  Away!  My  lord,  fare- 
well ! 
[Tft*  CcnspiratoTM  taluU  the  Doge  cud  Isrtui 
Bertuccio.  and  retire^  headed  try  Philip  CaletV' 
daro^     The  Do^e  and  Israel  Bertuccio  remain, 

I.  Ber.  We  have  them  in  the  toil  —  it  cannot  fail. 

Now  Ihou  'rt  indeed  a  sovereign,  and  will  mako 

A  naiiie  immorta!  greater  than  the  greatest : 
j  Free  citizens  have  siruck  at  kings  ere  now  ; 

Oeesar^  have  fallen,  and  even  jiatncian  hands 

Have  crush'd  dictators,  as  the  popular  steel 
,  Has  reach'd  patricians  :  but,  until  this  hour, 
I  What  prince  has  plotted  for  his  people's  fretdrtc? 

Or  risk'd  a  life  to  liberate  his  subjects? 

For  ever,  and  for  ever,  they  conspire 
I  Against  the  people,  to  abuse  their  hands 
j  To  chains,  but  laid  aside  to  carry  weapons 
'  Against  the  fellow  nations,  so  that  yoke 

On  yoke,  and  slavery  and  death  may  whet, 

Not  glut,  the  never-gorged  LeTiathan  ! 

Now,  mv  lord,  to  our  euterrtnie  ;  — 'I  is  great, 
■  And  greater  the  reward  ;  why  stind  you  wrapt  > 

A  moment  back,  and  you  were  all  impatjence ! 
j     Doee.  And  is  it  theii  decided  1  must  tbey  di«  ? 

I.}ter.  Who? 
'     Doge.       Mv  own  friends  by  blood  and  c 

And  many  deooft  and  dajra — ttwMaaton^ 
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/.  Ber.  Too  paw'd  tbeirBCDteace,  and  it  is  a  jostone. 
Doge,  A/,  M  it  &eeins,  ai>d  lo  it  is  to  you  ; 
Tou  \re  a  paiijol,  plebeian  Gracchm  — 
The  rebePi  oiacle,  the  petiple's  iribuoe  — 
1  blanie  you  not  —  you  aci  in  your  vocation  ; 
They  SDiou  you,  and  oiipres-.'d  you«  and  de-pi«ed  you; 
So  they  hire  ^ne  :  but  you  ne'er  spake  wi  h  ihein  ; 
>ou  never  broke  their  bread,  nor  shared  iheir  sail ; 
Tou  never  hjd  their  wme  cup  al  your  lips; 
loa  erew  not  up  with  them,  uir'Uugh'd,  nor  wept, 
Nor  hsJJ  a  rr-el  in  their  conipauv  ; 
NVer  smiled  .o  see  ihtui  smile,  nor  cHim'd  their  miile 
In  social  iulerchauge  tor  yours,  nor  trusted 
Nor  wore  them  in  yo'jr  heart  of  hearts,  aa  I  haTe: 
Tnese  ^airs  of  mine  are  ?rey,  and  so  -ire  theirs, 
1  he  ellers  of  the  council ;  1  remember 
When  all  our  locks  were  tike  the  raven's  wiDf, 
As  we  v^eot  foth  to  i.ikeour  prev  around 
The  isles  wrun^  from  the  false  .Nhhnmelan; 
Aifd  can  I  see  them  dabbled  o"e:  with  blood? 
Eacj)  stab  to  them  will  leem  niv  suicide. 

/.  J?er.  Uo^e  1  I>>?e  I  thw  va'ciflatinn  is  unworthy 
A  cLilJ  ;  if  you  arc  not  in  second  childhood, 
Call  back  your  nerves  to  your  owd  purjose,  nor 
Ihu^  sbame  yourself  and  me.     By  hea\eas  1 1  'd  nther 
Foreso  even  now,  or  fail  id  our  intent, 
Thau  see  the  man  1  venerate  subside 
From  hi^h  resolves  into  such  shallow  weaknessl 
You  have  seen  blood  in  batde,  shed  it,  b'tth 
Tour  oivo  and  that  of  others  ;  can  you  sbnnk  then 
From  a  few  droj/s  from  veins  of  hoary  vam;>ire». 
Who  but  ^jve  back  what  thejr  have  drained  from  mil- 
lions? 
Doge.  Brar  with  me  1    Step  by  ftlep,  xnd  blow  on 
blow, 
I  will  divide  with  yon  ;  think  not  I  waver : 
Ah!  do;  It  vt  Ihe  ceriamty  of  all 
Which  I  must  do  doth  make  mc  tremble  thus. 
But  let  these  Itst  and  lin^enn^  ih^iught.  have  way, 
To  which  ycu  only  and  the  night  are  conscious, 
And  b»>th  regardless  :  when  (he  hour  arrives, 
>T  a  mine  lo  sound  the  k<  ell,  and  stnke  the  blow. 
Which  shall  unpeople  many  pdnces. 
And  hew  the  hiehtsl  geneAlo^ic  tiees 
Down  lo  the  earth,  stiew'd  wi  h  their  bleeding  flruit, 
And  crush  'heir  blo^^soms  inTo  barrenness  : 
Thu  will  I  —  must  1  —  hive  I  sworn  to  do, 
Nor  ausht  can  turn  ine  from  my  dekiioj ; 
Bui  !>tilt  I  iiuiver  lo  brh  Id  wh:«(  I 
Must  be,  and  tlnt.k  what  I  have  been*   Bear  with  me. 
/.  Ber.  Rf-imn  your  breast ;  I  feel  no  such  *-nmorsc, 
I  understand  it  not :  %^  hy  should  you  change  ? 
You  acted,  and  you  act,  on  your  free  tviU. 

Do^t.  Ay.  there  it  is --you  feel  not,  nor  do  I, 
Else  I  should  stab  thee  on  the  siot,  lo  save 
A  thousand  lives,  and,  killing,  ilo  nn  niurder; 
You /«/  not  —  you  go  to  this  butcher-work 
A^  if  the^  hieh-born  men  were  steers  for  shantblei. 
When  all  is  over,  you  Ml  be  free  and  iiierr>', 
And  cjl:nly  wash  those  bands  incarnadtne; 
Bui  I.  outenin;  thee  and  all  ihy  fellows 
In  Ihis  turp-\s«iii^  niauncre,  shall  be. 
Shall  see  and  feci  —  oh  G«id  !  oh  God  !  't  u  tnie, 
And  thou  d')st  well  to  answer  that  i(  was 
**  My  ow  0  free  will  and  act."  and  yet  you  err, 
For  I  u>iW  do  this  I  Doubt  not  —  fear  not  ;  1 
Will  be  your  most  unmerciful  acconiplice  \ 
And  yet  1  act  no  more  on  my  free  will, 
Kor  nr.v  iwn  fecliii<s —  both  coin|>el  me  back  ; 
Bill  there  is  hell  wuhui  me  and  around. 
And  like  the  demin  who  t)eiieves  and  treuables 
Ku>;  I  aiXior  and  Jo.     Away  I  away  ! 
Gel  Ihee  unto  Ihy  frllnivk,  I  will  hie  mo 
To  tfilher  Die  retainers  of  our  houte. 
Uoult  not,  Sunt  Mark's  great  bell  shall  vxka  all 

Venice, 
CicrpI  her  slau^h'er'd  senile  :  ere  the  sod 
Be  bmad  u|vm  the  Adriatic,  there 
Bh&ll  be  s  vmcx  oi  weepinc,  which  shall  drowo 
The  nju  o(  waters  id  (he  cry  vf  blood  I 
(  %m  nsolted  —  eoaw  oil 


/.  Ber.  With  all  my  ao»l  X 

Keep  a  firm  rein  upon  these  bursts  of  pajsioo; 
lemher  what  these  men  have  dealt  to  ttiee^ 
And  that  'hit  sacrifice  u  ill  be  succeeded 
Bv  ag.i8  of  prosperity  and  freedom 
To  th  s  unshackled  cjry:  a  true  tyrant 
Would  have  depopulated  empires,  nor 
Have  felt  Ihe  strange  compunction  which  htti.  wnii| 

you 
To  punish  a  few  traitors  to  the  people. 
Trust  me,  such  were  a  nity  m  ire  misplaced 
Than  the  late  mercy  ol  the  state  to  btrno. 

Doge.  Mao,  tbou  bast  struck  upon  the  cbori  whllft 

jars 
All  &a.ture  from  my  [icirl    Heoc*  to  oar  taaJ[  1 


ACT  rv. 

SCENE    I. 

Palassoofthe  Patrician  Lioni.     Lioni  /ayirtf  e#o 

the   mask    and   doak  ivhicJi   the  f'rttetiau  NoUa 
xuuTt  in  puUiC^  attendtd  by  a  Doiiicslic 

Lioni.  I  will  to  rest,  risht  weary  of  Ihis  revel 
The  ^nyest  we  have  held  for  many  moons. 
And  yet.  I  know  not  why,  it  cheeV'd  me  not; 
There  came  a  heaviness  aToss  my  he»rt, 
Which,  in  the  li^hte«it  movement  of  the  dance, 
Though  eve  to  eye.  and  hand  in  hand  united 
Even  with  the  lady  of  niy  love,  oppressed  me. 
And  through  my  spirit  chilTd  my  blood,  until 
A  damp  like  death  rose  o^er  my  bmw  ;  I  strove 
To  laoeh  the  thought  away,  but  'i  would  not  be; 

iit^h  all  the  muiic  ringing  in  m?  ears 
A  knelt  was  soundir,:  as  distinct  and*  clear, 
1  boush  low  and  far,  as  e'er  the  Adrian  wave 
Kose  o'er  the  city's  mi:rniur  in  the  mehi. 
Dashing  against  the  outward  Lido's  bulwark: 
So  thil  I  left  Ihe  festival  before 

ach*d  its  Tenilh,  and  will  woo  my  pillow 
For  thoughts  more  tram^uil,  or  forEClfutneia. 
Antonio,  lake  my  mask  and  cloak,  and  light 
The  lamp  v.ithin  my  chamber. 

.fSni.  Yet,  my  lord  i 

Command  you  no  refreshment  ? 

'  ioni.  Noui;ht,  save  sleep, 

Which  will  not  be  commanded.    Let  me  hope  it, 

[£fi(  Jinumia 
Thoueh  mv  breast  feels  too  anxious;  I  will  try 
Whether  the  air  will  calm  my  spirits:  1  is 
A  goodly  nisht ;  Ihe  cloudy  wind  which  blew 
From  llic  Levant  hath  crept  into  its  cave. 
And  the  broad  moon  has  brightrn'd.  WInl  a  slilloe* 
(^OTi  to  ati  opm  Ultia 
And  what  a  contrast  with  the  scene  I  left. 
Where  the  tall  torches'  rl^re,  and  silver  lamps' 
More  pallid  plcam  alone  the  taj^tned  walls, 
Sr.read  over  the  reluciaul  ^ItKnii  which  haucts 
Those  vast  and  dindy-lalticed  r<llerics 
A  dazzling  mass  of  artificial  tieht. 
Which  shovv'd  alt  (bines,  but  nuthin;  as  they  were. 
There  Ape  essayine  lo  recall  the  insl. 
After  loiif;  slrivinf;  for  the  hues  of  youth 
At  (he  sad  labour  of  (he  toilet,  and 
Full  nnnv  a  glance  al  ihe  hw  failliful  m\nm, 
Prank'd  forth  in  all  He  pndc  of  oruan.ec% 
foTini  itself,  and  inisting  (o  the  falsehood 
(If  the  indiili;ent  beims,  which  show,  yet  bide, 
Briirvrd  Itself  forroKen,  and  was  foni'd. 
There  Vouth,  which  ncede«l  not.  nor  Ihoucht  of  st  A 
Viin  adjuncts,  lavish'd  Hs  true  btonm,  aikI  heellh, 
And  tiridul  beauty,  in  the  unwbolrsnine  prea 
0(  llusliM  and  cnSwded  was<ailpn,  and  wasted 
Vn  hours  of  rest  in  dmmiiie  t|,it  was  pleasure, 
And  so  shall  was!e  Ihrm  tdl  the  suDnie  KieeeM 
On  sillnw  cheeks  arxl  sunken  ryet,  which  sbo«U   jtf 
H^ve  worn  ihis  as|(ecl  yet  for  many  ■  yaer. 
Th«  Buk,  ftod  lU  huowt  tod  the  wiw 
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Tbe  farIaDd<s  Oio  root  fxloun,  nod  the  flowers-- 

The  cparkliiie  ey«,  and  Ha'^hin^  ornaraenU  — 

The  \vhile  anusaDJ  the  ravcu  hair  — ihe  brtidt 

A^d  bracelets;  swarilike  husoma,  aud  thd  DeckUce, 

Ad  lodia  id  itself,  vl-I  d.izzliu?  not 

The  eve  like  what  >.  circled  ;  'the  thin  robea, 

Floati'i*    ke  h^h!  clouds 'luixl  our  ^aze  and  heaven; 

The  ni»ay-t.vi[iktiiig  feel  so  small  aud  sylphlike, 

Suggestiug  the  more  secret  syumietry 

Of  the  fiir  forms  which  Ic-s^'nate  so  well — 

All  the  delusion  of  the  dizyy  scene, 

Its  faUe  aud  true  enchantuieiits  —  art  aod  nature. 

Which  swam  before  my  giddy  eyes,  thai  drauk 

The  sight  of  beauty  as  the  parch'd  pils^nm's 

•Oa  Arab  satda  Ihe  false  mirage,  which  olTert 

A  lucid  lake  to  his  elude^  ihirsi, 

Are  gone.—  Around  mc  are  the  stars  and  watcra  — 

Worlds  mirroi'd  in  the  ocean,  goodlier  si^ht 

Than  torclies  glared  hack  hy  a  gaudy  ^lass; 

And  the  great  element,  wliich  is  to  ^pace 

What  ocean  is  to  eirth,  spreads  its  blue  depths, 

S-ofteo'd  with  Ihe  first  breathings  of  the  spring; 

The  high  moon  sails  upon  her  beauteous  way, 

Serenely  smoothing  o'er  the  lofty  walls 

Of  those  (all  piles  and  sea-girt  palaces, 

Whose  porphyry  pillars,  and  whO'C  costly  fronts, 

Fraught  with  the  orient  spoil  of  many  marbles, 

Like  altars  ranged  along  the  broad  canal, 

Seem  each  a  trophy  of  some  mighty  deed 

RearM  up  from  out  the  waters,  scarce  less  strangely 

Than  those  more  massy  and  mys'erious  giants 

Of  archilJCture,  those  Tilanian  fabrics, 

Which  point  in  Egypt's  plains  to  times  that  hare 

No  other  record.     AH  is  gentle  :  nought 

Stirs  rudely  ;  but,  congc-uial  with  the  night, 

Whatever  walks  is  gliding  like  a  siiiriL 

The  linklings  of  some  vigilant  guitars 

Of  sleef  less  lovers  to  a  wakeful  mistress. 

And  captious  opening  of  the  casement,  showing 

That  hfc  is  not  unheard  ;  while  her  young  hand, 

Fair  as  (he  moonlight  of  which  it  seems  pari, 

So  delicately  white,  it  trembles  in 

The  ad  of  opening  Ihe  forbidden  lattice. 

To  let  in  love  through  music,  makes  his  heart 

Thrill  like  his  lyre-strinf:s  at  the  sight ;  the  daife 

Phosphoric  of  the  oar,  or  rapid  twinkle 

Of  the  far  lights  of  skimming  gondolas, 

And  the  responsive  voices  of  the  choir 

Of  boatmen  answering  bnck  with  verse  for  verse; 

Some  dusky  shidow  checkering  the  Kialto  ; 

Some  glimmering  palace  roof,  or  t.ipering  spire, 

Are  all  the  sights  and  sounds  which  here  pervade 

The  oce-m-born  and  earth-commanding  citv  — 

How  su-eet  and  sooihing  is  this  hour  of  cilml 

I  thank  thee.  Night !  fur  thou  hast  chased  awiy 

Those  horrid  bodements  v\  bicli,  amidst  the  ttiron^ 

I  could  not  dissipate  :  and  with  the  blessing 

Of  thy  benign  and  quiet  influence, — 

K.»w  will  1  to  my  couch,  although  to  rest 

!i  almost  wronging  such  a  night  as  this  — — 

[j3  knocking  is  heard  from  without, 
■aik  1  what  is  that  ?  or  who  at  such  a  moment  ? 


Enter  Antonio, 

4nt.  My  lord,  a  man  without,  on  urgent  buineas, 
nplores  to  be  admitted. 

Lioni.  I*  ho  a  stranger  ? 

Ant.  His  face  is  mofflcd  in  his  cloak,  bnt  both 
His  voice  and  gealurcs  seem  familiar  to  nie; 
I  craved  his  namr,  but  this  he  seem'd  reluctant 
To  trust,  save  to  yourself;  most  earne«tly 
He  sues  to  be  permitieil  to  approach  you. 

Lioni.  'T  is  a  strange  hour,and  a  suspicious beanng  I 
And  yet  there  i«  slieht  peril :  't  is  uot  lo 
Their  houses  noble  men  are  struck  at ;  still. 
Although  I  know  iint  that  I  have  a  foe 
la  Venice,  'I  will  he  wise  to  use  some  cautioxk. 
SdMiXt  hm,  i»d  retire;  but  call  up  quicklj 


Some  of  thy  fellows,  who  may  wait  withoot.—- 
Who  can  this  man  be  ?  — 

l£xtX  AnKniivy  and  tetitrna  irith  Btrlram  mxtffiti, 
JJer.  My  good  lord  Liooi, 

I  have  no  time  to  lose,  nor  thou  —  dismiss 
his  menial  benc«  j  1  woeid  be  private  with  yen. 
Lion*.  it  seeuis  the  voice  of  Bertram —Gc,  Ab* 
tonio.  [Ejcit  Antont» 

Now,  stranger,  what  would  you  at  such  lu  hour  ? 
Ber.  (ducavertnf;    httusdf).     A    boon,   my   BoU« 
patron;  you  have  graotej 
Many  lo  your  poor  client,  Bertram  ;  add 
This  one,  aud  make  him  happy. 

/.I07M.  Thou  hast  know&B* 

From  boyhood,  ever  ready  to  assist  (hee 
lu  all  fair  objects  of  advancement,  which 
Beseem  one  of  thy  station;  I  would  promise 
Ere  thy  request  was  heard,  but  that  the  hour, 
Thy  bearing,  and  this  strange  and  hurried  mode 
Of  suing,  gives  me  to  suspect  ihis  visit 
Hath  some  mysterious  import  —  but  say  on  — 
What  has  occurred,  some  rash  and  suddeu  broil  ?  — 
A  cup  too  much,  a  scutile,  and  a  stab  ?  — 
Mere  things  of  every  day  ;  so  that  thou  bast  not 
bpilt  noble  blood,  I  guarantee  (hy  safety; 
But  then  thou  must  wiihdraw,  (or  angry  friemU 
Aud  relatives,  in  the  lin-t  burst  of  vengeance, 
Are  lhiM£5  in  Venice  deadlier  Ihan  the  laws. 

Btr.  My  lord,  1  Ihauk  you  ;  hut 

Lioni.  But  w  hat  ?    You  have  W 

Raised  a  nsb  hand  ng:tinst  one  of  our  order? 
If  so,  wiihdraw  and  tly,  and  owu  it  not ; 
I  would  not  slay  —  but  then  I  must  not  save  tbe*t 

He  who  has  shed  patrician  blood 

Ber.  I  come 

To  save  patrician  blood,  nnd  not  to  shed  it  1 
And  thereunto  I  must  be  speedy,  for 
Each  minute  lost  may  lose  a  life;  since  Time 
Ha?  changed  his  slow  scyihe  for  the  two-edged  swOf^ 
And  IS  about  !o  take,  ius^lead  of  sand, 
The  dust  from  sepulchres  lo  fill  his  hour-glasil  — 
Go  not  thou  forth  to-morrow  1 

Lioni.  Wherefore  not?  — 

What  means  this  menace?  ) 

Ber.  Do  not  seek  its  meamn^ 

But  do  as  I  implore  thee;  —stir  not  forth, 
Whale'er  be  stirring  ;  though  the  roar  of  crowds  — 
Tlie  CIV  of  women,  and  the  shrieks  of  babes  — 
The  groans  of  men  —  the  clash  of  arms  —  the  boqbI 
Of  rolling  drum,  shrill  trump,  and  hollow  bell, 
Peal  in  one  wide  alarum  '.  —  Go  not  forth. 
Until  the  tocsin's  silent,  nor  even  then 
Till  I  return! 
Lioni.  Again,  what  does  this  mean? 

Btr.  Again,  I  tell  thee,  ask  not ;  but  br  all 
Thou  boldest  dear  on  earth  or  heaveu  —  by  all 
The  souls  of  thy  great  fathers,  and  thy  hope 
To  emulate  them,  and  lo  leave  behind 
Descendants  worthy  both  of  them  and  thee  — 
By  all  thou  hast  of  bless'd  in  hope  or  memory  — 
By  all  thou  hast  to  fear  here  or  hereafter  — 
By  all  the  good  deeds  thou  hast  Qone  to  me, 
Good  1  would  now  repay  with  greater  good, 
Bemam  within  — trust  to  thy  household  godi, 
And  to  my  word  for  safely,  if  thou  dost 
As  1  now  counsel  —  but  i^  not,  thou  art  lost  \ 

Limn.  1  am  indeed  already  lost  in  wonder; 
Surely  thou  ravest  1  what  have  /  to  dread  ? 
Who  are  my  foes  ?  or  if  (here  be  xitch,  why 
Art  thou  Ifagued  with  them  ?—//iCTi .' or  ifaolMifa* 
Why  comest  thou  to  tell  me  at  Ibii  hour, 
And  not  before  ? 

Btr.  I  cannot  answer  this. 

Wilt  thou  go  forth  despite  of  thia  true  waminf  ? 

Atom.  I  was  not  horn  to  shrink  fioni  idle  thrMh^ 
The  cause  of  which  I  know  not :  at  the  hour 
Of  council,  be  it  soon  or  late,  I  shall  not 
Be  found  among  the  absent 

Ber.  SarDOtio! 

Ouce  more,  art  tboQ  determisM  to  |0  lUth' 
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Lioni,  1  ua.    Nor  is  tben  aagbt  which  ihall  im- 
pede mt ! 

i}*-.  Then,   Heaven  haw  mercy  on  thy  tool !  — 
Faren-ell !  [Ooing. 

Lumi.  Stay  —  there  it  more  u  thii  than  my  own 
safety 
W^hich  makes  me  call  thee  back ;  we  must  not  nrt 
ihu-  ■  ^ 


Take  it  —  I  am  unarmed, —  and  then  away  I 
I  would  Dot  hold  my  breath  on  stch  a  tenuis 
As  the  capricious  mercy  of  such  Ihinn 
As  thou  and  those  who  have  set  thee  To  thy  taak  w 

Ser.  Sooner  thin  spill  thy  blood,  I  penl'mine; 
Sooner  than  harm  a  hair  of  thine,  I  place 


Bertram,  J  have  knowo  thee  Ion; 
^CT-.  From  childhood,  flifoor, 

You  have  been  my  protector;  in  the  dayi 

Of  reckless  infancy,  when  rank  forgets. 

Or,  rather,  is  not  yet  taught  to  remember 

Its  ;old  prerogative,  we  play'd  together; 

Our  sports,  our  smiles,  our  tears,  were  mingled  oft; 

My  father  was  your  father's  client,  I 

Eis  son's  scarce  less  than  foster-brother ;  yean 

Saw  us  together  —  happy,  hejri-full  hours  I 

Oh  God  I  the  ditfetence  'iwixl  those  hours  and  this ! 
LUmi.  Berram,  'tis  thou  who  hast  forgotten  (hem. 
jBer.  Nor  aow,  nor  ever;  wtiatsoe'er  belide, 

I  would  h  ive  saved  you  :  when  to  niauhood's  growth 

Ws  sprung,  and -you,  devoted  to  the  state 

As  suits  your  station,  the  more  humble  Bertram 

W«  lef!  un'O  the  abours  of  the  humble, 

Still  voo  forsook  me  not ;  and  if  my  fortunes 

H-tve  not  been  towering,  'twas  no  fault  of  him 

Who  olttiines  rescued  and  supftorted  me. 

When  struggling  with  the  tides  of  circumstance, 

Which  bear  away  the  weaker  :  noble  blood 

Neer  mantled  in  a  nobler  heart  than  thine 

Kas  proved  to  me,  !he  poor  plebeian  Bertram. 

Would  that  thy  fellow-sennlurs  were  like  thee ! 
Lxoni.  Why,   what  hast  thou   to   say   against  the!  Let 

senate?  Lioni. 

Ber.  Nothing 
Lionx.  I  know  that  there  are  angry  spjnti 

And  turbulent  mutterers  of  stifled  treason, 

Who  lurk  to  nirrow  placet,  and  walk  out 

Muffled  10  whisper  curses  to  the  night ; 

DisbniideJ  soldiers,  discontented  ruffians, 

And  desperate  liberiines  who  brawl  in  taverns; 

Thou  herJest  not  with  such  :  't  Is  true,  of  late 

I  have  lost  sight  of  thee,  but  Ihou  wert  wont 
To  lead  a  temperate  life,  and  break  thy  bread 

With  honest  matee,  and  tx^r  a  cheerful  aspect 
What  hilh  come  to  thee  ?  in  thy  hollow  eye 
And  hueless  cheek,  and  thine  unquiet  motions, 
Sorrow  and  shame  and  couscience  seem  at  war 
To  waste  thee. 

Brr.  Rather  shame  and  sorrow  light 

On  the  accursed  tvranny  whirh  rides 
The  very  air  in  Venice,  anJ  makes  men 
Madden  as  in  the  last  hours  of  the  plague 
Which  sweeps  fhe  soul  deliriously  from  life  ! 
Liofii.  Some  villains  have  been  lanipermg  with  thee, 
ncriram  ; 
This  is  not  thy  old  language,  nor  own  Ihoughti ; 
Some  wrelch  hax  made  thee  drunk  with  diuflectiOD: 
But  Ihriu  must  not  be  lost  so ;  (hou  wert  good 
And  kind,  anri  art  not  fit  for  such  base  act« 
As  vice  and  villany  would  put  ihee  to: 
r*"if«s  —  contide  in  me  — thou  know'st  my  natxira  — 
What  it  it  Ihou  and  rhme  are  bound  tn  do, 
Whtch  should  prevent  thy  fnend,  the  only  fOQ 
'Jf  biin  who  was  a  friend  unto  thy  father, 
fto  that  our  good-xvill  is  a  herilare 
We  ilto  lid  heijueath  to  our  posterity 
Such  II  ouraelvet  received  it,  or  aurmenled; 
I  nj,  what  it  it  thou  must  do,  that  I 
Should  deem  *hee  dangerous,  and  keep  the  hoQN 
Likn  a  lick  girW 

Brr.  Nay,  qnertioD  me  no  Ajrthert 

I  niutt  be  gone.  ^— 

Aiori  I.  A  nrl  I  be  murder'd  !  —  ny 

Was  il  not  th'ii  Ihou  Mid'nl,  my  gentle  Rerlnm  ? 

ftrr.  Whn  lalki  of  murtcr  ?  what  uid  I  of  murder? 
T  is  f»I«  •  I  -li'l  u'A  litter  surh  a  wnnl. 

liwn.    Ih-u.li  lit  nni  ;  butlrL.iiiouithy  woin*heye, 
io  chaofwd  (rooi  what  I  kr.ew  it,  U.prr  j(Urc«  forth        i 

Tte|bdMlor.    U  «ny  liii  ■■  tbiM  objMt, 


In  jeopardy  a  thousand  heads,  and  some 
As  noble,  nay,  even  nobler  than  thine  owm 

Liatii.  Ay,  is  il  even  so  ?    Excuse  me,  Bertnai: 
I  am  not  worthy  to  be  singled  out 
From  such  exalted  heca:ombs  —  who  are  they 
Thai  art  io  danger,  and  that  make  the  danger? 

Ber.  Venice,  and  i    that  she  inherits,  are 
Divided  like  a  house  against  itself, 
And  so  will  perish  ere  to-morrow's  twilight ! 

Lioni.  More  mysteries,  and  awful  ones  !    But  D0« 
Or  thou,  or  I,  or  both,  it  may  be,  are 
Upon  the  ver^e  of  ruin ;  speak  once  out. 
And  thou  art  Kife  and  glorious  ;  for  1  is  more 
Glorious  to  ssve  than  slay,  and  slay  i»  the  dark  too  — 
Fie,  Bertram  1  that  was  not  a  craft  for  thee! 
How  would  it  look  to  see  upon  a  spear 
The  bead  of  him  whose  heart  was  open  to  thee, 
Borne  by  thy  band  before  the  shuddering  people? 


And  such  may  be  my  doom  ;  for  here  1 1 

Whate'er  the  peril  or  the  penalty 

Of  thy  denunciation,  I  go  forth, 

Unlcis  thou  dost  detail  the  cause,  and  show 

The  consequence  of  all  which  led  thee  here  ! 

Ber.  U  there  no  way  to  save  thee  }  minutes  fly 
And  thou  art  lost !  —  thou .'  my  snie  benefactor, 
The  only  being  who  was  constant  to  me 
Tnrough  every  chanije.     Vet,  make  me  nota  hraitorl 
e  thee —  but  spare  my  honour  I 

r-     .-     .    ,  Where 

Lan  he  Ihc  honour  in  a  league  of  murder? 
And  who  are  traitors  save  unto  (he  slate  ? 

Ber.  A  league  is  still  a  compact,  and  more  bindiof 
In  honest  hearts  when  words  must  stand  for  law: 
And  in  my  mind,  there  is  no  traitor  like 
He  whose  domeslic  treason  plants  the  poniard 
VViihin  the  breast  which  trusted  to  his  truth. 

lioni.  And  who  will  strike  the  steel  to  mine  ? 

Ber.  jfoi  J 

I  could  have  wound  my  soul  up  to  all  Ihiogi 
Save  this.     Tfiou  must  not  die !  and  think  how  dear 
Thy  life  is,  when  I  risk  so  many  lives, 
Nay,  more,  Ihe  life  of  lives,  the  liberty 
Of  future  generations,  not  to  be 
The  assassin  Ihou  miscall'sl  me: — once,  once  more 
1  do  adjure  thee,  pass  noi  o'er  thy  threshold  ! 

Limii.  It  is  in  vain  —  this  moment  I  go  forth. 

3er.  Then  perish  Venice  rather  than  mv  friend  I 
I  will  discloie—  ensnare—  helray  —destroy  — 
Oh.  what  a  villain  I  become  for  theel 

Lumi,    Sav,   rather  thv  friend's  lav 
stale's!  — 
Speik  —  pause  not  —  all  Awards,  all  pledges  for 
1  hy  safety  and  thy  welf  ire  ;  wealth  such  u 
The  state  accords  her  worthiest  servanti;  cav, 
Nobili'y  itself  I  guarantee  thee. 
So  that  thou  art  sincere  and  i>cnitcnt 

Ber,  I  have  thought  ag^it:  it  must  not  be  — 1   am 
thee  — 
Thou  knovrest  it  —  that  I  stand  here  is  the  prtxrf 
Not  least  thot^h  last ;  but  having  done  my  duly 
By  thee,  I  now  must  do  it  liy  my  couolry  ! 
Farewell—  we  meet  no  more  m  life  !  — farewell  1 

Ltmii.  What,  ho  !— Anlcnio— I'cdro— to  the  doflf  I 
See  thai  Done  jtasa  —  irrcsl  this  mao  ■ 

Enter  Jntonio  arid  othc  arme-d  Domatie$f  toAo  $Hm 
Ba.-%rmin. 

Lioni  (continues). 


viour  and    *\j$ 


He  ha'.h 
And  mar 


the  gondolj 


Take  cart 
bring  me  my  sword  and  cloak ; 


ith  four  cart  —  quick  — 

{ExitJnimtA 

We  wui  unto  Ciovunn  OradenirV 
AhilM-n.If-r  MMc(ornaio:-feirno(,  JUrttWI 
Thi.  nor.l(.j|  vK.lrnre  i%  for  thy  ufely,  ' 

Mo  IcM  thaa  Cor  Uie  (aoanl  mmL 
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g^,  Wbere  would'il  thou 

Bar  m*  i  priioiMr  t 

Limi.                    Finlly  to  "  th«  Ten ;» 
Next  10  th*  Dojt.  ^ 

Btr.  To  the  Doge  ? 

iioni.  Assuredly : 

It  he  D0(  chief  of  Uw  state  7 

Bgr.  Perhaps  at  sunriie  — 

Liani.  Wtit  mem  you  ?  —  but  we  'U  know  anon. 

n^^  Art  sure  ? 

Limi.  Sore  as  all  penile  meaiu  can  make ;  and  if 
They  fill,  yo"  know  •'  the  Ten"  and  Iheir  tnbunal, 
And  that  SL  Mirk'l  hai  dungeonj,  and  the  duuseOM 
A  nek. 

Bm:    Ay.ply  it  then  before  the  dawTi 
Now  ha«;ening  into  heaven.— One  more  inch  word, 
Aod  rou  shall  penth  piecemeal,  by  the  death 
fm  tcink  to  doom  to  me. 

£e.<nler  Jnlonia. 

jtnt.  The  Ijark  ii  ready, 

Ht  lord,  and  all  prepared. 

£,£,,(.  Look  to  the  priioner. 

Bertram,  I  "11  reason  with  thee  at  we  go 
To  tb*  Magnifieo's,  Bje  Gradenjgo.  [Ereuiu. 

SCENE    IL 

Jilt  DilCoX  Palate.—  The  Dogi'i  Jpartmmt. 

The  Dogt  and  hit  Ifcphew  Bertucdo  Faliav. 

Bore.  Are  all  the  peop'e  of  nur  house  in  rooster  ? 

Ber.  F.  They  are  array  d,  and  eager  for  the  signal, 

Wilhin  our  palace  precincts  at  San  Polo.' 

I  come  for  your  last  orders. 

Doee.  »  h^'S  t>een 

As  well  had  there  been  time  to  ha»e  jot  toptber, 
From  mv  own  fief,  Val  di  Marino,  more 
Of  our  retainers  —  but  it  is  too  laie. 

Ber.  F.  .Methinks,  my  lord.  1  it  belter  at  it  u  i 
A  sudden  swellin;  of  our  retinue 
Had  waked  suspicion  ;  and,  thou5h  fierce  and  trusty, 
The  vassals  of  tbitdislriiX  are  too  rude 
And  quick  in  qoirrel  to  hnve  long  miintam'd 
The  secret  discipline  we  need  for  such 
A  service,  till  our  foes  are  dealt  upon. 
Doge.  True;  but  wh;n  once  the  ugoal  ha>  been 
given. 
These  are  the  men  for  such  an  enterpnsej 
The«  cilv  sbves  have  all  their  private  bias, 
Their  prejudice  ogainil  or  for  ihis  noble. 
Which  may  induce  them  to  o'erdo  or  spare 
Where  mercy  may  be  madness ;  the  fierce  peuanti, 
Serfs  of  mv  county  of  Val  di  Marino, 
Would  do 'the  bidding  of  Iheir  lord  without 
Distinguishing  for  love  or  hate  bis  foes  ; 
Alike  to  them  Marcello  or  Coroaro, 
A  Gradenigo  or  a  Foscari  ; 
Thev  are  not  o5e4,to  start  at  those  vam  names, 
Nor'bow  the  knee  before  a  civic  senate  ; 
A  chief  in  armour  is  their  Suzerain, 
Asd  not  a  thing  in  robes. 

Ber.  F.  'W«  "^  enough ; 

And  for  the  dispositions  of  our  clienU 
Against  the  senate  I  will  answer, 
^oge.  ^Vell, 

The  die  is  thrown  :  bat  for  a  warlike  service. 
Done  in  the  field,  commend  me  to  my  peasants : 
iney  mail  i^e  sun  shine  ihroush  the  hjst  of  H.nj 
When  sallo»  burghers  slunk  back  to  Iheir  tents. 
And  cower'd  to  bear  iheir  o>-o  victorious  trumpet 
If  there  be  small  resittance,  you  » ill  lind 
The*  ciliient  all  lions,  like  their  tUndard  ; 
But  if  there  'i  much  to  do,  you  'II  wish  with  me, 
A  band  of  iron  rustics  at  our  backs. 

Ber.  F.  Thus  thinking,  i  must  marrel  you  reeoive 
To  strike  the  blow  to  suddenly. 

j3oye.  Such  blows 

Most  0«  struck  suddenly  or  never.     Wbea 
I  bid  o'trauLsler'd  the  weak  false  remone 


Which  yeam'd  about  my  heart,  too  fondly  paUilf 

A  moment  to  the  feelings  of  old  days, 

I  was  most  fain  to  strike ;  and,  fiistly,  that 

1  might  not  vield  again  to  such  emotions; 

And,"  secondlv,  beause  of  all  Ihese  iceo, 

Israel  and  Plulip  Cilendaro, 
Ik-'^w  not  well  the  courage  or  the  faith: 
T      «y  might  find  'mongsl  Ihein  a  Iraiior  to  Si, 
.•    /eslerday  a  Ihou.^ml  to  the  senate ; 
I  .(once  in,  with  Iheir  hilts  hot  in  their  bands. 
They  must  oti  for  iheir  own  sokes ;  one  stroke  nnack. 
And  the  mere  instinct  of  the  first-born  Cain, 
Which  ever  lurks  somewhere  in  human  hearle. 
Though  circumstance  may  keep  it  in  abeyance. 
Will  urge  the  rest  on  like  lo  wolves  ;  the  sight 
Of  blood  to  crowds  begets  the  thirst  of  more, 
As  the  first  wine^up  leads  to  the  long  revel ; 
And  you  will  find  a  harder  ta^k  to  quell 
Thin  urge  them  when  they  have  commenced,  ttlt  M> 
That  moment,  a  mere  voice,  a  straw,  a  shadow, 
Is  capable  of  turning  them  aside.— 
How  goes  the  mght  ? 

jjer.  F.  Almost  upon  the  dawn. 

Doge.  Then  it  is  time  to  strike  upon  the  bell. 

re  the  men  posted  ? 

Ber.  F.  By  this  time  they  are ; 


IThe  Dc«e'*  luuly  r*lK^ 


But  they  have  orders  not  to  strike,  until 
They  have  command  from  you  through  o 

Dogt.  'T  is  well.— Will  the  morn  never  put  to  imt 
These  stars  which  twinkle  yet  o'er  all  the  beaveas? 
I  am  settled  and  boun.l  up,  and  being  so, 
The  very  effort  which  it  cost  me  to 
Resolve  lo  cleanse  this  commonwealth  with  6re, 
Now  leaves  mv  iniud  more  steady.     1  have  wept, 
And  trembled  at  the  thought  of  this  dread  duty; 
But  now  1  have  put  down  all  idle  passion. 
And  look  the  growing  tempest  in  the  face, 

doth  the  pilot  of  an  admiral  galley : 
Yet  (wouldat  thou  think  it,  kimman  ?)  it  hath  bMB 
A  ereater  struggle  to  me,  than  when  nations 
Bebeld  their  fate  merged  in  the  approaching  ifilt, 
Where  1  was  leader  of  a  phalani.  where 
Thousands  were  sure  to  (jerish  —Yes,  lo  spill 
The  rank  poUuleJ  current  from  the  vein! 
Of  a  few  bloated  despots  r.eeded  more 
To  steel  me  to  a  purjiose  such  as  made 
Timoleon  immortal,  than  lo  face 
The  toils  and  daneers  of  a  life  of  war. 

Ber.  F.  It  gladdens  me  to  see  your  former  wWMi 
Subdue  the  furies  which  to  wrung  you  ere 
You  were  decided. 

Doge.  It  was  ever  thus 

With  me ;  the  hour  of  agitation  came 
In  the  first  glimmerinss  of  a  purpose,  when 
Passion  bad  too  much  room  to  sway  :  but  in 
The  hour  of  action  I  have  stood  as  calm 
As  were  the  dead  who  lay  around  me  :  thit      ^^ 
They  knew  who  made  me  "hat  I  am,  and  tnittM 
To  the  tubduing  power  which  1  preserved 
Over  my  mood,  when  its  first  burst  wat  tpent 
But  they  were  not  aware  that  there  are  thinp 
■iVhich  make  revenie  a  virtue  by  retlfction, 
And  not  an  impulse  of  mere  anger  ;  though 
The  lawt  sleep,  justice  wakes,  and  Injured  toul> 
on  do  a  public  right  with  private  wrong, 
And  justify  their  deeds  unto  themselves.- 
Methinks  the  day  breaks  —  is  it  not  so  ?  lock. 
Thine  eves  are  clear  with  youth  ; —the  air  puti  e« 
A  morning  freshness,  and.  at  least  to  me. 
The  sea  looks  greyer  through  the  lattice. 

Bey.F  Troe, 

The  mom  is  dappling  in  the  iky. 
I     Doge.  Away  then! 

1  See  that  they  strike  without  delay,  aod  with 
I  The  first  toll  from  .St.  Mark's,  march  on  the  pelM* 
I  With  all  our  house's  itreniih  ;  here  1  will  meet  yo«- 
iThe  bilteen  and  their  companies  »  ill  move 
In  seiiarate  columns  at  the  self-same  moment  — 
I  Be  sure  vou  post  yourtelf  at  the  gieat  gate  i 
I  would  not  trust  "the  Ten  "  eicept  to  ui  — 
The  rest,  the  rabble  of  patrifitM,  MMf 
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Olat  (b«  more  careless  swords  of  those  leaded  with  us. 

Remember  ihzX  ihe  cry  u  tuH  •'  haiat  M.irk  1 

The  Genrtes*  are  come —  ho  !  to  the  rescue  ' 

^iDt  Mark  and  Liberty  !" —  Now  —  now  to  action  1 

Ber.  F.  Fareuell  iheo.  noble  uncle  !  we  will  meet 
In  freedom  and  true  &overei:;iUy,  or  never  1 

Dote.  Come  hither,  my  Bertuccio  —  one  embrace— 
Spefd,  for  the  day  jrow-,  br^taJer  — send  me  soon 
A  meiaen^er  to  tell  me  how  all  goes 
When  you  rejoin  our  troopi,  and   hen  sound  —  sound 
Tht  storm-bell  from  bajnt  Markka ! 

[Exit  Bertuccio  Falitro, 

Doge  (solus).  He  is  gone. 

And  on  each  footstep  moves  a  life.  —  'T  is  done. 
Now  the  destroying  angei  hovers  o'er 
Venice,  and  pauses  ere  he  pours  the  vial, 
Even  as  the  eagle  overlooks  bis  prey, 
And  for  a  moment,  poised  in  middle  air, 
Suspends  the  motion  of  his  mighty  wingi. 
Then  swoops  with  his  unerring  beak- — Thon  dayl 
That  slowly  walk'st  the  waters  !  march  —  march  on^ 
I  would  not  smite  i*  the  dark,  but  rather  see 
That  00  stroke  errs.     And  you,  ye  blue  sea  wiTca  I 
I  have  seen  you  dyed  ere  now,  and  deeply  too, 
With  Genoese,  Saracen,  and  Hunnish  gore, 
While  that  of  Venice  fiow'd  too,  but  viclorioas. 
Now  thou  must  wear  an  unmii'd  crimson ;  do 
Birbahc  bU"od  can  reconcile  us  now 
Ctito  that  horrible  incarnadine. 
But  friend  or  foe  will  roll  in  civic  slaughter. 
And  have  I  lived  to  foursore  yean  for  this? 
t,  who  was  named  Preserver  of  the  City  ? 
I,  at  whose  name  the  niillion's  caps  were  flung 
Into  the  air.  and  cries  from  tens  nf  thousands 
Rose  up,  imploring  Heaven  to  send  me  blessings, 
And  fame,  an^  length  of  days  —  to  tee  this  day  ? 
Put  this  day,  black  within  the  calend^ir, 
Shall  be  succeeded  by  a  bright  mtttennium. 
Doge  Danduio  survived  to  ninety  sumnien 
To  vanquish  empires,  and  refuse  their  crown  ; 
1  will  resign  a  crown,  and  make  the  stata 
Renew  its  freedom  — but  oh  I  by  nh<t  means? 
The  noble  end  must  justify  them  —What 
Are  a  few  drops  of  humau  blood  ?  1  is  false, 
The  blood  of  ryranli  is  not  human;  they, 
Like  to  incamiite  Mol-Khs,  feed  on  ours. 
Until  't  is  fime  to  give  them  to  llie  tr>nibs 
Which  they  have  made  so  j«puIous  —  Oh  world! 
Oh  men  '.  what  are  ye,  aiid  our  best  designs. 
Tint  we  mu-t  work  by  crime  to  punish  crime? 
And  slay  m  if  Dca:h  had  but  this  nne  gite. 
When  a'  few  years  would  mike  :he  sword  superflaoua  ? 
And  I,  ufon  the  verge  of  Ih'  unknown  realm. 
Yet  send  so  many  heralds  on  before  me  ?  — 
I  must  not  ponder  this.  \Apa%ue. 

Hark !  was  there  not 
A  murmur  as  of  distant  voices,  and 
The  tramp  of  feet  m  martial  unison  ? 
What  phantoms  even  of  sound  our  wishes  r&bsl 
It  cannot  be—  the  signal  h  th  not  rung- 
Why  (auses  it?     My  oe|/hewN  mrvieiiger 
Sliojld  be  u[«n  his  way  lo  mr,  ai^  he 
Himself  i»crhaps  even  now  draw-,  grating  bick 
Upon  its  poiKlcrous  hi'  ce  the  sterp  tower  portal, 
Where  iwitigs  (he  sullen  huge  oracular  hell, 
WhtcU  never  knrlls  but  for  a  princely  death, 
Oi  for  a  ft-iie  in  i<ril.  [^tlms;  forlli ! 
Tremenilnus  br*dcntcnts  ;  lei  it  do  its  nfTice, 
Aii'l  be  ihn  )»e-il  its  awfullctl  mid  last 
S'njnd  'jll  the  strong  tower  rock  '.  —What !  silen*  still  ? 
I  would  to  fnnh,  but  thit  inv  |iosi  is  here, 
To  be  Ihe  centre  of  rr-union  (o 
The  on  di^oirdaol  elements  nliich  form 
Leahies  of  this  m'ure,  and  lo  keep  coipact 
The  wavering  -*(  the  weak,  in  ci*r  nf  conflict; 
For  if  ihry  should  do  batlle,  *!  will  br  here. 
Within  Ihe  paUre.  that  the  strife  will  thicken: 
TItcu  hrri!  nris   b«  my  it*aiinn,  as  brcomra 

Th»  mssTrm*  rw  Hark  '  he  comet  —  he  conwt, 

M/  Mpk«w,  k.-tra  Birtuccio'i  nnMocv*— 


What  tidings  ?    Is  be  marching  ?  hath  b«  ^ped  ?  — 
They  bc-e  ■  —  all 's  lost  —  yet  will  1  Buke  an  eSoti. 

Enter  a  Signor  of  the  Nighty  xtith  GuardSy  ^  ^$ 

Sig.  Doge,  I  arrest  thee  of  hi^h  treason  ! 

/>i/ge.  Me ! 

Thy  prince,  of  treason? — Who  are  thcr  that  iare 
Cloak  their  own  treason  under  such  an  order  r 

Stg.  (shotving  ftii  order).    Behold  my  order  froa 
the  assenttled  Ten. 

2>oge.  And  u.'A«re  are  they,  and  tbhy  assemtl^?  Di 
Such  council  can  be  lawful,  till  the  pnuce 
Pre&ide  there,  and  tLat  duty  's  mine  -  on  Ihinft 
I  charge  thee,  give  me  way,  or  marshal  me 
To  the  council  chamber. 

Sig.  Duke!  it  may  not  be: 

Nor  are  they  in  the  wonted  Hall  of  Council, 
But  sitting  in  the  convent  of  Saint  Saviour't. 

Doge.  You  daj-e  to  disobey  me,  then  ? 

Sig.  I  SCTT* 

The  state,  and  needs  must  serve  if  faithfully  j 
My  wamint  is  the  will  of  those  who  rule  iL 

Doge.  And  till  that  warrant  has  my  iigna.ture 
It  is  illegal,  and.  as  now  applied. 
Rebellious—  Hast  thou  weigh'd  well  thy  life*s  wortk, 
That  thus  you  dare  assume  a  hw  less  function  ? 

Sig.  'T  is  not  my  office  lo  reply,  but  act  — 
I  am  placed  here  as  guard  upon  thy  person, 
And  not  as  jud»e  to  hear  or  to  decide. 

Z^C'g^e   (atrde).     I    must    gain    time  —  So   that    tfas 
storm-bell  sound, 
All  may  t>e  well  yet.  —  Kinsman,  speed  — ipeed  — 

speed  I  — 
Car  fate  is  trembling  in  the  balance,  and 
Woe  to  the  vanquish 'd  !  be  they  prince  and  people. 
Or  slaves  and  senate  — 

[Tfie  great  hell  of  Saint  MarVs  toOt. 
Lo  t  it  sounds  —  it  tolls  ! 

Doge  (alotuf).    Hark,  Signor  of  the  ^ightl  aal 
you.  ye  hirelings. 
Who  wield  vour  mcrcemry  staves  in  fear. 
It  is  your  knell  —  Swell  on,  thou  lusty  f  eal  1 
Now  knaves,  what  ransom  tor  your  lives  ? 

Stg.  Confenos 

Stand  to  your  arms.  ?>  nd  giiard  the  door  —  all  *■  loit 
Unless  that  fearful  hell  he  silenced  soon. 
The  ofEcer  ha 
Or  met  some  i 
Aanelmo,  with  thy  conipany  proceed 
Straight  lo  the  tower ;  the  rest  remain  with  mc. 

[fZrit  part  of  the  Ouari, 

Doge.  Wretch !  if  ihnu  tvouldsl  have  thy  tU«  liJi^ 
implore  it ; 
It  is  not  now  a  lease  of  siity  seconds. 
Ay,  send  thy  miserable  ruQlans  forth  ; 
They  never  shall  return. 

Stg.  So  let  it  be  ! 

Thev  die  then  in  their  dutv,  m  w^ll  I. 

Doge.  Fool :  the  high  ciglr  fiies  at  nobler  gaiD* 
Tliao  ihou  and  thy  ba^e  myrniidoin,  —  live  on, 
So  thou  provnk'sl  not  i>cril  by  rwistmce. 
And  learn  (if  souls  so  much  oUcurrl  ctn  bear 
To  caze  upon  the  iunbmms)  to  l*  (rvf.. 

Sig.  And  learn  Ihou  to  be  captive—  It  hath  ccaatd 
I  The  tell  cfnset  to  UA 
The  traitorous  signal,  which  was  lo  have  set 
The  bloodhound  mob  on  their  patricun  prey  — 
The  knell  hith  rung,  nut  it  is  not  the  seii.iie*s! 

D'ge    {after  a  paiut).     All 's  Mlent.  ant  all  \  loft  I 

Stg.  Now,  Doge,  drnouDCC  SN 

As  rebel  slave  Of  a  revolted  council ! 
n  ive  I  nut  done  my  duty  } 

Dogt.  PruT,  tlKnj  lliinf  I 

Thou  hast  done  a  worthy  denl,  and  eatnM  the  priet 
Of  blood,  and  (hey  wbn  uto  Ihcc  will  rcvv^rd  tl4«. 
Rut  Ihou  %vrrt  sent  to  watch,  and  not  ti<  prate. 
As  Ihou  taid'st  even  now  —  then  do  thine  «jf  >«, 
But  let  it  be  tu  silence,  as  behovri  ihi-e. 
Since,  Ihouch  th?  prisoner,  I  an.  ihv  |'rr.*«. 

Sig.  I  did  not  mean  to  (ail  in  th*  resp«e( 
1  Dueloytmr  rm&ki  latkisi  thiJl  obvy  yo^ 
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Dcg*  (luitU)*  Then  now  it  Dctbing  left  mr.  mvo  U 
die  ; 
And  yet  how  nea:  nccea !    I  would  have  bllM, 
And  pnndly,  m  Ibe  hour  of  iriumpb,  but 

To  min  i(  thus ! 

Enttr  olhtr  S^non  of  the  Nighty  xoith  Beniueio 
Faliero  prisoyier. 

2d  Sig.  We  took  him  in  the  act 

Of  issum;  from  the  tower,  where,  at  his  order. 
As  delegated  from  the  Doge,  the  ^igoai 
Bad  thus  begun  lo  ^ound. 

1st  Sig.  Are  all  the  passei 

Which  lead  up  to  the  paltcc  well  secured  ? 

2d  Si;.  Thejr   are  — besides,    it    mallen    D>t    the 
chiefs 
Are  all  in  chains,  and  some  even  now  on  trial 
Their  follouen  are  dispersed,  and  many  taken 

fier.  F.  Uncle ! 

Doge.  It  is  in  vain  to  war  with  Foilunc; 

1  'iv  'iory  halh  departed  I'rom  our  house. 

Her.  F.  Who  would  have  deem'd  it?  — Ah  I  one 
nionieot  sooner ! 

Avgc  'Ihat  moment  would  have  changed  the  face 
of  a^ei ; 
r'tu  gives  us  10  eternity  —  We  Ml  meet  it 
As  men  wh'we  triumph  is  not  in  success. 
But  who  can  mafe«  tbeir  own  minds  all  in  all, 
Ktiual  lo  every  fortune.     Dronp  not,  'tis 
Hut  a  brief  pitsas-e  — 1  would  50  nloiie, 
Vei  if  they  send  us.  as  '(is  like,  tn^r^her, 
Let  us  go  worthy  of  our  sires  and  ^t-lves. 

Ber.  F.  I  ahali  not  shame  you,  uncle. 

Ij(  Sig.  Ixrds,  our  orders 

Are  to  keep  ffuird  on  both  in  separate  chambers, 
Until  (he  council  oil  yc  to  your  trial. 

Doge.  Our  trial :  will  they  keep  their  mockery  up 
Even  to  the  last  ?  but  let  them  deal  upon  us, 
As  we  had  dealt  on  them,  but  wi'h  less  pomp. 
'T  IS  but  a  game  of  mutual  hi^micides, 
Who  have  cast  lois  for  (he  first  death,  and  they 
Have  won   wi;h  false  dice.  —  Who  bath   been  our 
Judas  ? 

1j(  Stg.  I  am  not  warranted  to  answer  that. 

Her.  F.  I  'II  answer  forthee—t  is  a  certain  Bertram, 
Even  now  deposing  to  the  secret  ^iunta. 

Doge.  Bertram,  the  Ber^amask  I    With  what  vile 
tools 
We  operate  to  slay  or  save  !    This  creature. 
Black  with  a  double  ireas-iu,  now  will  eirn 
Rewards  and  honour*,  and  be  slampM  in  story 
With  the  5eese  in  the  Capitol,  which  gabbled 
Till  Rome  awoke,  and  had  an  annual  'triumph. 
While  Mnnlius.  who  huri'd  down  the  Gauls,  was  cast 
From  the  Tarpeian. 

Uf  Sig.  He  aspired  to  treason, 

And  »(iu?kt  to  rule  the  state. 

Doge.  He  saved  the  state, 

And  Miusht  but  to  reform  what  he  revived  — 
But  this  is  idle- CSime,  sirs,  do  your  work. 

Ut  Srg.  Noble  Rertuccio,  we  must  now  remove  you 
Into  an  inoer  chamber, 

£tT.  F.  Farewell,  uncle! 

If  we  s'lall  n;eet  again  in  life  I  know  not. 
But  th*y  perhaps  will  let  our  ashes  mingle. 

Doge.  Yes,  and  our  spirits,  which  shall  yet  go  forth, 
And  do  what  our  frail  clay,  thus  cingg'd.  hnlh  fairdm! 
Thr^  cannot  quench  the  meniory  of  those 
Vrhj  would  have  huri'd  'hem  from  their  guilty  thrones, 
And  fuch  cjumples  will  flud  hein,  though  distant. 


ACT  V. 

SCENE    1. 


rkt  ffaU  ef  the  Council  of  Ten  asremhled  trith  the 
•ufUtonoJ  Sc'icUoTS,  who,  on  the  Trxatf  of  the  Con- 
tpxratort  for  the  Trtattm  of  ^farino  Faliero,  com' ,  f»)rtani  oup.     It  wm 
pOMd  vAol  was  caUtd  Uu  GiunJ«,~  Ouardlf,  Of-   Bwron  Lstten.—IL. 


ficert,  4^  4^. —  InaeX  Bertneeio  «nd  Philtp  Colm- 
daro  a*  Prisoners."' Btrtram  Ltonip  akd  >fil> 
TUsteSt  ^ 

The  Chief  of  the  Ten,  Ben%nttn4U,t 

Ben.  There  now  rests,  after  such  cooTiction  of 
Their  manifold  and  manife,t  offences. 
But  lo  pronounce  on  thtic  obdurate  men 
The  Rentence^f  the  taw  ;  —  a  gNevou-^  (aik 
To  those  wko  hear,  and  those  who  speak.    Alsil 
That  it  should  fall  to  me  I  and  that  niy  days 
Of  office  should  be  stigmatised  through  all 
The  years  of  coming  time,  as  bearing  record 
To  this  most  foul  and  compliciied  treason 
Against  a  just  and  free  slate,  known  to  all 
The  earth  as  being  the  Christian  bulwark  'suut 
The  Saracen  and  the  schismatic  Greek, 
The  savage  Hud,  and  not  less  barb.irous  Fnnk; 
A  city  which  has  open'd  India's  wealth 
To  Europe  j  the  last  Roman  refuge  from 
O'erwhelming  Attila  ;  the  ocean's  queen  ; 
proud  Genoa's  prouder  rival !    T  is  lo  sap 
The  throne  of  such  a  city,  these  lost  men 
Have  risk'd  and  forfeited  their  worthless  livet*- 
So  let  them  die  the  death. 

/.  Bcr.  We  are  prepared  ; 

Your  racks  have  done  Ihat  for  us.     Let  us  die, 

Beit,  If  ye  have  that  to  say  which  would  obtain 
Abatement  of  your  puuisi:j.'cnl,  the  Gi 
Will  hear  you  .  if  you  have 
Now  is  your  lime,  perhaps  it  1 

Ber.  F.  We  stand  to  hear,  a 

Bm. 
Are  fully  proved  by  your  accomplices. 
And  all  which  circumstance  can  add  to  aid  them; 
Yet  we  would  hear  from  youroivn  lips  complete 
Avowal  of  ynur  trenson  ;  on  the  verge 
Of  that  dread  gulf  which  none  repass,  the  trutb 
Alone  can  profi  you  oii  ear'h  or  heaven  — 
Say.  then,  what  was  your  motive  ? 

/.  Her.  Justice  I 

Ben. 
Your  object? 

/.  Ber.  Freedom  1 

Bcft.  You  are  brief,  sir 

/.  Ber.  So  my  life  grows:  1 
Was  bred  a  suKIier,  not  a  senator. 

Ben.  Perhaps  you  lhii,k  by  this  blunt  brevity 
To  bi^ve  your  judges  to  postpone  the  sentence? 

/.  Ber.  Do  you  be  brief  as  1  am,  and  believe  mB, 
I  shall  prefer  that  mercy  to  your  pardon. 

Bai.  Is  this  your  sole  reply  to  the  tribunal  } 

I.  Ber.  Go,  ask  your  racks  what  they  have  wrung 
from  us, 
Or  plice  us  (here  again  ;  we  have  slill  some  birod  left, 
And  sonie  slight  sense  of  pain  lu  these  wreuch'd  limte  ; 
But  this  ye  dare  not  do  ;  for  if  we  die  there  — 
And  you'have  left  us  little  life  lo  spend 
Upon  your  engines,  gorged  wib  pangs  already  — 
Ye  lose  the  pui'lic  spectacle,  wiih  which 
You  would  appal  your  slaves  lo  further  slavery  I 
Groans  are  not  words,  nor  agony  assent. 
Nor  aflBrmation  truth,  if  nature's  sense 
Should  overcome  Ibe  soul  into  a  lie, 
For  a  short  resi^ite— must  we  bear  or  die? 

Ben.  Say,  who  were  your  accomplices 

/.  Ber.  TbsSmul^ 

Ben.  What  do  you  mean  ? 

/.  Bcr.  Ask  of  the  suffering  peopi«i 

Whom  ynur  pitrician  crimes  have  driven  to  crime. 

Ben.  You  know  the  Doge  ? 

/.  Ber.  I  served  wi'h  him  at  Zui 

fn  the  field,  when  you  were  pleading  here  your  way 
To  present  office  ;  we  exposed  our  lives, 
VVhile  you  but  hazarded  :hc  lives  of  others, 

l**lQ  the  noten  to  Marino  Psllero,  It  may  be  m  well  || 

to   lay,  that  Bentotrtidf    wia    oot    rcallj  of  th«  Tca   ^^ 

nir-rfly  UranJ  t'hRiir«llor — a  B?parst«  oflc«, Iboof h a4  iM 

ua  ■rbllrmry  tUcraUoa  oi  nlaa>**^ 


ught  to  confess, 
way  avail  ye. 
(id  not  to  speak. 

Your  crimes 


Whit 
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tAOT\? 


Alike  by  accuution  or  defence; 

And  for  the  re&t,  all  Venice  knows  her  Do^e, 

Through  his  great  actioDS.  and  the  Senate's  insults. 

Beru  You  have  held  conference  wiih  him  ? 

/.  £er.  1  am  weary  — 

Even  wearier  of  your  questions  than  your  tortures : 
I  pray  you  pass  to  judgment. 

J?oi.  It  is  coming.— 

And  yoUf  tno,  Philip  CaleodarOf  ^vhat 
Have  you  Is  say  why  you  should  not  be  doom'd  ? 

CaL  I  never  was  a  man  of  many  words^ 
And  now  h:ive  few  left  worth  the  utterance. 

Ben.  A  further  applicalioo  of  yon  engine 
Hay  change  your  tone. 

Cat.  Most  true^  it  will  do  to 

A  former  ap[  lication  did  so ;  but 
It  will  net  cLiii^e  my  words,  or,  if  it  did  — 

Ben.  What  then? 

CaL  Will  my  avowal  on  yon  rack 

Stand  good  in  law  ? 

Ben.  Assuredly. 

CaL  Whoe'er 

The  culprit  be  whom  I  accuse  of  treason  ? 

Ben,  Without  doubt,  he  will  be  brought  up  to  trial. 

CaL  And  on  ih  »  testimony  would  he  perish? 

Ben,  So  your  confession  be  detail'd  and  full, 
He  will  itand  here  in  peril  of  his  life. 

Cat.  1  hen  look  well  to  thy  proud  self,  President, 
For  by  the  eterniiy  which  yawns  befors  rae, 
I  swear  that  Ihoity  and  only  thou,  shali  be 
The  traitor  1  denounce  upon  that  rack, 
If  I  be  stretch 'd  there  for  the  second  time. 

(hie  of  the  Gixoiia.  Lord   President,  M  wero  best 
proceed  to  juiUnient ; 
There  is  no  more  lo  be  diawn  from  these  men. 

Ben.  Unhappy  men  '.  prepare  for  instant  death. 
The  nature  of  your  crime  —  our  law  —  and  peril 
The  stale  now  stands  in,  leave  not  an  hour's  respite^ 
Guards!  lend  them  forth,  i*ud  upon  the  balcony 
Of  the  red  columns,  where,  on  festal  Thursday,! 
The  Doge  stands  to  behold  the  chase  of  bulls. 
Let  them  be  jus  itied  :  and  leave  exposed 
Their  wavering:  relics,  in  the  place  of  ju^l^ment, 
To  the  full  view  of  the  assembled  people!  — 
And  Heaven  have  mercy  on  their  souls  1 

The  G'^unta.  Amen ! 

/.  Ber.  Siznors.  farewell  \  we  shall  not  all  again 
Meet  in  one  place. 

Ben.  And  lest  ihey  should  essay 

To  stir  up  the  distracted  mulfilud'e  — 
Guards !  let  their  mouths  be  gae:?'d  a  even  in  the  act 
Of  execution.— Lead  them  hence  ! 

CaL  What '.  must  we 

Not  even  say  farewell  to  some  fond  friend, 
Nor  leave  a  lasr  word  with  our  confussnr  ? 

Ben.  A  priest  Is  wailing  in  the  antechamber; 
But,  for  your  fiiends,  such  interviews  would  be 
Painful  'o  them,  and  useless  all  lo  you. 

CaL  I  knew  that  we  were  ga;g'd  in  life;  at  least 
All  tho?f  .vho  had  not  heart  to  ri-.k  their  lives 
rpon  tDt;*  open  thou^^hts  ;  but  still  1  deem'd 
Tnat  in  the  last  few  moment's  the  same  idle 
Freedom  nf  speech  accorded  lo  (he  dyini;, 
Would  not  now  be  denied  to  us  ;  but  since  ^^ 

/.  Brr.  Even  let  them  have  their  wa^  brave  Calen- 
daro  I 
What  nutter  a  Tew  syllables  ?  let 's  die 
Without  the  slli;hte«l  show  of  fivour  from  tbem; 
9othall  our  blood  more  readily  ari»e 
Tj  Heaven  against  them,  :ihd  more  testify 
To  their  atrocities,  than  could  a  v«ilume 
Spoken  or  written  of  our  dying  words! 
They  tremble  at  our  voices  —  my,  they  dread 
Our  very  lilence  -  let  them  hvc  in  fear  I  — 
Leave  them  unto  their  Ihourhi*,  and  lei  us  now 
Addicts  our  owu  above  1  —  Lead  on ;  we  are  ready. 

l**OloT»'ll  friMc,**— >•  r«t  or  ttMtwf  ThtimciBf."— which 
I  «a»ol  lit*fral'j'  tisnttitf  lo  thr  trii,  wu  tlir  ilay. 
I  Ufltovto*!  faoC     •*•  S&nuto,  Ayptm4ta»  MoU  (A^ 


Cal.  I^neI,  hadst  thou  but  hearfeen'd  uato  ate, 
It  had  not  now  be^n  thus;  and  yon  pale  vill«,iji, 
The  coward  Bertram,  would 

/.  B^T.  Peace,  Calendam 

What  brooks  it  now  to  ponder  upon  this  ? 

Bett.  Alas !  1  faio  yo*i  died  in  peace  with  m*  i 
I  did  not  seek  thi»  task  ;  *t  was  fo'ced  upon  me : 
Say,  you  fc»rgive  me,  though  1  nevrr  can 
Rewieve  my  own  forgivpnesi  — 'rowo  uot  tbos! 

/.  Ber.  1  die  and  pardon  tbeel 

CaL  {sptUing  at  him\.  I  d=<  ard  icon?  tH*l 

[Exeunt  Israd  Bertuccio  and  ihilip  Calm 
darOf  GiiariU^  ^-c 

Ben.  Now  that  these  criminals  have  been  disposedQ^ 
*T  is  time  that  we  proceed  to  pass  our  aeut«ic» 
Upon  the  greatest  traitor  upon  record 
In  any  annals,  the  Doge  Falierol 
The  proofs  and  prrcess  are  complete  ;  the  t\^o» 
And  crime  require  a  quick  procedure     sliali 
He  DOW  be  c.iU'd  in  to  receive  the  award? 

The  Giutita.  Ay.  ay. 

Ben.  Avogadori,  order  that  the  Doge 
Be  brought  before  the  council. 

One  of  the  Giwita.  And  the  rest. 

When  shall  ihey  be  brought  up  ? 

Beiu  When  all  the  cbieA 

Ha\e  been  disposed  of.     Some  have  fled  to  Chioza; 
But  there  are  thousands  in  pursuit  of  them, 
And  such  precaution  ta'en  on  terra  firma, 
As  well  as  in  the  islands,  that  we  hope 
None  will  escape  to  utter  in  strange  lands 
His  libellous  tjle  of  treasons  'gainst  the  sesftte. 

Enter  the  Doge  a*  Prisoner,  toith  Guards,  ^.  ^ 

Ben.  Doge —  for  such  still  you  are,  and  by  tlie  law 
Must  be  considered,  till  the  hour  shall  come 
When  you  must  doll'  the  ducal  bonnet  from 
That  head,  which  could  not  weir  a  crown  more  DObk 
Than  empires  can  confer,  in  quiet  honour, 
Put  it  must  plot  to  overihrow  your  peers. 
Who  made  you  what  you  are,  and  quench  in  blood 
A  city's  glory  —  we  have  laid  already 
Before  you  in  your  chamber  at  full  length, 
By  the  Avngadori,  all  the  proofs 
Which  have  appeared  a^inst  y  m  ;  and  more  amplt 
Ne'er  rear'd  their  smgutnary  shadows  to 
Confront  a  traitor.     What  have  you  to  say 
In  vour  defence? 

Doge.  What  shall  I  ray  to  ye, 

Since  my  defence  must  be  your  condemnation? 
Vou  are  at  once  oflenders  and  accusers, 
Judge;  and  executiouers !  —  Proceed 
L'pon  your  power. 

Be7i.  Your  chief  accomplices 

Having  confess'd,  there  is  no  hope  for  you. 

Doge.  And  who  be  they  ? 

Ben.  In  number  many;  M 

The  first  now  stands  before  you  in  the  court, 
Bertram,  of  Bergamo, —  would  you  question  him 

Doge  {lookmg  at  him  emilentptuou.-'lt/).  No. 

Be7i,  And  two  others.  Israel  BertucciO^ 

Arnl  Philip  Calendaro,  have  admitted 
Their  fellowship  in  treason  with  the  Doge! 

Doge.  And  where  are  they  ? 

Bat.  Gone  to  Irelr  place^  uid  aM 

Answering  to  Heaven  for  what  they  did  on  earth. 

Doge.  Ah  I  the  plebeian  Brutus,  ia  he  gone? 
And  the  quick  Casmus  of  the  arsenal  ?  — 
How  did  they  meet  their  doom  ? 

Ben.  Think  of  you*  nVB 

It  is  approaching.     You  decline  to  plead,  then? 

Doge.  I  cannot  plead  to  my  inferiors,  Dor 
Can  recognise  your  legal  power  to  try  u*. 
Show  me  the  law  1 

Ben.  On  irrrat  emrnrencies, 

The  law  must  he  rem'^t-lt'd  or  amrnded  i 
Our  falhen  had  not  fix'd  the  puninhment 
or  such  a  crime,  a^  on  the  old  Kmnan  t>bl«s 
'I  he  Bcntruce  a^ainit  |»arricide  was  left 
In  pure  forcetlulness;  Ibey  oouU  do4  mte 
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That  MDal,  n  bich  had  Det'.her  Dame  nor  thought 

Jd  their  great  losoms:  who  would  have  foreseeo 

That  nature  ccuid  be  61ed  to  such  a  crime 

Ai  toDB  *gainsl  sires,  aud  princes  'gainst  their  reatmi  ? 

Your  sin  hath  made  us  make  a  iaw  which  will 

Become  a  precedeut  'gainst  such  hiught  traitor^ 

As  would  with  treason  Diount  to  tyrauoy; 

Not  even  couteiUed  with  a  sceptre,  till 

They  can  couvert  it  to  a  two-ed^ed  sword  ! 

Was  not  the  place  of  Doge  suliicienl  for  ye? 

What  "s  nobler  ttan  the  signory  of  Venice  ? 

Doge.  The  signory  of  Venice  !  You  betray'd  me  — 
Fou  —  yoit,  who  sit  there,  traitors  as  ye  arel 
From  my  equality  with  you  in  birth, 
And  my  superiority  in  action, 
Tou  drew  me  from  my  honourable  toils 
lo  distant  lands  —  ontl^od  —  infield  —  incilies-^ 
Tou  singled  me  out  like  a  victim  lo 
Stand  crown'd,  but  bound  and  helpless,  at  the  altar 
Where  you  alone  could  minister.     1  knew  not  — 
I  sought  not  —  wish'd  not  —  dream'd  not  the  election, 
Which  reach'd  me  first  at  Rome,  and  I  obey'd  ; 
But  found  on  my  arrival,  that,  besides 
The  jealous  vigilance  which  always  led  you 
To  mock  and  mar  your  sovereigr's  best  intents, 
Tou  bad,  even  in  the  interregnum  of 
My  journey  to  the  capital,  curtail'd 
And  mutilated  the  few  privileges 
Yet  left  the  duke ;  all  this  1  bore,  and  would 
Have  borne,  until  my  very  hearth  was  staiu'd 
By  the  pnllution  of  your  ribaldry. 
And  he,  the  ribald,  whom  1  see  amongst  you  — 

Fit  judge  in  such  tribunal ! 

Ben.  (iiiterruptxni;  lum).         Michel  Steno 
Is  here  in  virtue  of  his  office,  as 
One  of  the  Forty  ;  "  the  Ten  "  having  craved 
A  Giunta  of  patricians  from  the  senate 
To  aid  our  judgment  in  a  trial  arduous 
And  novel  as  the  preseot ;  he  was  set 
Free  from  the  penalty  pioonunced  upon  him, 
Because  the  Dnge,  who  should  protect  the  law, 
Seeking  to  abrogate  all  law,  can  claim 
No  punishment  of  others  by  the  statute* 
Which  he  himself  denies  and  violates  ! 

Dogt.    His  punishment !    I  rather  sec  him  therCj 
Where  he  now  sits,  to  glut  him  with  my  death, 
Thnn  in  the  mockery  of  castisalion, 
Which  your  foul,  outward,  juggling  ^how  of  justice 
OWreed  as  sentence  !     Base  as  was  his  crime, 
'T  was  purity  compared  with  your  protection. 

Ben.  And  can  it  be,  that  the  great  Doge  of  Venice, 
With  three  parts  of  a  century  of  years 
And  honours  on  his  head,  could  thus  allow 
His  fury,  like  an  angry  boy's,  to  master 
All  feeling,  wisdom,  faith,  and  fear,  on  such 
A  provocation  as  a  young  man's  petulance  ? 

Duge.  A  spark  creates  the  flame  —  't  is  the  last  drop 
Which  makes  the  cup  run  o'er,  and  mine  was  full 
Alreadv  i  you  oppress'd  the  prince  and  people  ; 
I  would  have  freed  both,  and  have  fail'd  in  both: 
The  price  of  such  success  ^ould  have  been  glory, 
Veneeance,  and  victory,  and  such  a  name 
As  would  have  made  Venetian  history 
Rival  to  that  of  Greece  and  Syracuse 
Wh;n  they  were  frsd,  and  flourish'd  ages  ifter, 
And  mine  to  Gelon  and  lo  Thrasybulus : — 
Failing,  I  know  the  penalty  of  failure 
Is  present  infamy  and  death  —  the  future 
Will  judge,  when  Venice  is  no  more,  or  free; 
Till  then,"  the  truth  is  in  abeyance.     Pause  not ; 
I  wcild  have  shown  no  mercy,  and  1  seek  none; 
My  life  was  staked  upon  a  ini:hly  hazard. 
And  being  lost,  take  what  1  would  have  taken  1 
I  would  iiave  stood  alone  amidst  your  tombs : 
Now  you  may  flock  round  mine,  and  iraiiip.e  on  ■(, 
Ai  you  have  done  upon  my  heart  while  living. 

£tn.  You  do  confess  then,  aud  admit  the  justiog 
Jf  our  tribunal? 

Doft.  I  confess  lo  have  fail'd ; 

f  ortwM  b  frsaalt  i  from  my  yonlb  ber  fa'/oon 


Were  not  withheld,  the  fault  was  mine  lo  hop* 
Her  former  smiles  again  at  this  late  hour. 
Be7i.  You  do  not  tlien  in  aught  arraign  our  equity  I 
Doge.  Noble  Venetims  !  stir  me  not  with  questioot 
I  am  resign'd  to  the  vorst ;  but  in  me  still 
Have  soniclbing  of  the  blood  of  brighter  days, 
And  am  not  over-patieul.     Pray  you.  spare  m0 
Further  interrogation,  which  boots  ootbing, 
Except  lo  turn  a  trial  to  debate. 
I  shall  but  answer  that  which  will  offend  you, 
And  please  your  enemies  —  a  host  already; 
'T  is  true,  these  sulien  walls  should  yield  no  echo: 
Us  have  eais  —  nay,  more,  they  hav«  tongues 
ind  if 
There  were  no  other  way  for  truth  to  o'erleap  Ihcm 

ho  condemn  me,  you  who  fear  and  slay  mSi 
Yet  could  not  bear  in  silence  to  your  graves 
W|ia>  you  would  hear  from  me  of  good  or  ssil; 
The  secret  were  loo  mighty  for  your  souls : 
lei  it  sleep  in  mine,  .jiless  you  court 
A  danger  which  would  double  that  you  escape. 
Such  my  defence  would  be,  had  I  full  scope 

ke  it  famous  ;  for  true  words  are  thing; 
And  dyicg  men's  are  things  which  long  outlive, 
And  oftentimes  avenge  them  ;  bury  mine, 
If  ye  would  fain  survive  me ;  lake  this  counsel 
And  though  too  oft  ye  made  me  live  in  wrath, 
die  calmly  ;  you  may  grant  me  ihis;- 
I  deny  nothing  —  defend  nothing  —  nothing 
I  ask  of  you,  tut  silence  for  myself, 
And  sentence  from  the  court  1 

Ben.  This  full  admissiOD 

Spares  us  the  harsh  necessity  of  ordering 
The  lorlure  lo  elicit  the  whole  truth. 

Doge.  The  torture !  you  have  put  me  there  alreadj, 
Daily  since  1  was  Doge  ;  hut  if  you  will 
Add  the  corporeal  rack,  you  may  :  these  limbs 
Will  yield  with  age  lo  crushing  iron  ;  but 
There 's  that  within  my  heart  shall  strain  yourengina. 

Enter  an  Officer, 
Officrr.  Noble  Venetians!  Duchess  Faliero 

Re(|uests  admission  lo  tlie  Giunla's  presence. 
Ben.  Say,  conscript  fathers,'  shall  she  be  admittad 
One  of  the  Giimla.    She  may  have  revelaliooi  ol 
importance 

Cnto  the  state,  lo  justify  compliance 

With  her  request. 
Se7i.  Is  this  the  general  will  ? 

All.  It  is. 
Dnge.         Oh,  admirable  laws  of  Venice  1 

Which  would  admit  the  wife,  in  the  full  hop* 

That  she  might  testify  against  the  husband. 

What  glory  lo  the  chaste  Venetian  dames ! 

But  such  blasphemers  'gainst  alt  honour,  as 

Sit  here,  do  well  to  act  in  their  vocation. 
•iUain  Steno  !  if  this  woman  fail, 

1  'II  pardon  thee  thy  lie,  and  thy  escape. 

And  my  own  violent  death,  and  thy  vie  lili. 

The  Duchess  enters. 

Ben.  Lady!  this  just  tribunal  has  resolved. 
Though  the  request  be  strange,  to  grant  it,  ana 
Whatever  be  its  purport,  lo  accord 
A  patient  hearing  with  the  due  respect 
Which  fits  your  ancestry,  your  rank,  a-nl  virtna 
But  you  turn  pale  —  ho !  there,  look  t(  tie  ladf 
Place  a  chair  instantly. 

Jlng.  A  moment's  fa*-<neS8^ 

^  is  past ;  I  pray  you  pardon  me, —  I  sit  not 
In  presence  of  my  prince  and  of  my  husband. 
While  he  is  on  his  feet. 

Ben.  Your  pleasure,  lady  ? 

Ing.  Strange  rumours,  but  most  true,  if  all  1 1MB 
And  see  be  sooth,  have  reachd  me,  and  I  come 
To  know  the  worst,  even  at  the  worst ;  forgiTe 
The  abruptness  of  my  entrance  and  my  beajrinf 


1  The  Venetian  seilBls  tork  tke  ssaa  tWi  ••  lk>  %• 

nun,  of  **  conscript  lathem.'* 
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b  it 1  cannot  ipeak  —  I  cannot  shape 

The  question—  but  you  answer  it  ere  spoken, 
With  eyes  averted,  and  with  gloomy  brows  — 
Oh  God  I  this  is  the  siieuce  of  Ibe  grave  1 

£eru  (afta-  a  pau:tt).    Spars  us,  and  ipare  thyielf 
the  repetition 
Of  our  nr  it  awful,  but  inexorable 
Duty  to  Uu  reu  and  man  ! 

^'i*  fet  ipeak  ;  I  cannot  — 

I  cannot  — DO  — even  now  believe  these  things. 
Is  he  condcmu'd  ? 

£en.  Alas ! 

Jing,  And  was  he  guilty  ? 

Ben.  Lidy!  the  natural  distraction  of 
Thy  thoughts  at  such  a  moment  makes  the  questtOD 
Merit  forgiveness  :  else  a  doubt  like  this 
A^iost  a  just  and  paniiiouiit  tribunal 
Were  deep  oiTence.     But  question  even  the  Doge, 
And  if  he  can  deny  the  proofs,  believe  him 
Guiltless  as  thy  own  bosom. 

Jtttg.  Is  it  so? 

My  lord  —  my  sovereign  —  my  poor  father's  friend  — 
The  mighty  in  the  field,  the  sage  in  council ; 
Unsay  the  words  of  this  man  I —  Thou  art  silent! 

£tn.  He  hath  already  own'd  to  his  own  guilt, 
Kor,  as  thou  see'st,  doth  he  deny  it  now. 

^ing.  Ay,  but  he  must  not  die  :  Spare  his  few  years, 
Which  erief  and  shame  will  soon  cut  down  to  days  I 
One  day  of  baiHed  crime  must  not  edace 
Near  sixteen  lustres  crowded  with  brave  acts. 

Bci.  His  (loom  must  be  fultiU'd  without  remission 
Of  time  or  penalty  —  'l  is  a  decree. 

Jing.  He  hath  been  guilty,  but  ihere  may  be  mercy. 

Ben.  Not  in  this  case  with  justice, 

S^ig.  Alas  \  signor, 

H«  who  is  only  just  is  crjel ;  who 
DpoD  the  earth  would  live  were  all  judged  justly  ? 

Ben.  His  punibhmeut  is  wfeiy  to  the  state. 

Aug.  He  was  a  subject,  and  hath  served  the  state; 
He  was  your  general,  and  h  ith  s'lved  the  stale  j 
He  is  your  sovereign,  and  hath  ruled  the  slate. 

Oite  of  the  Council.    Ha  is  a  traitor,  and  betr^f  M 
the  st.tc. 

Jtng.  And,  but  for  him,  there  now  had  been  no  state 
To  save  or  to  destroy  ;  and  you,  who  sit 
There  to  pronounce  the  death  of  your  deliverer, 
Had  now  been  gronniug  at  a  Moslem  oar, 
Or  digging  in  the  Huiinish  mineb  in  fetters  I 

One  of  the  Council.  No,  lady,  there  are  othen  who 
would  die 
Rather  than  breathe  in  slavery! 

Jint.  If  there  arc  so 

Within  these  walls,  thou  art  not  of  the  number; 
The  truly  brave  are  generous  lo  the  fallen  1  — 
Is  there  no  hope? 

Ben.  Ladv,  it  cannot  be. 

Jng.  ttummg  to  the  Dvge).    Then  die,  Faliero! 
since  it  must  be  so; 
But  with  the  spirit  of  mv  fither's  friend. 
Tho«i  hast  been  guilty  of  a  great  ottenrc. 
Half  canccll'd  by  the  harshness  of  the^e  men. 
I  would  have  sued  In  Ihciii  —  have  pniy'd  to  them  — 
Have  beeg'd  as  f^miahM  incndic  mrs  for  bread  — 
Have  wfpt  as  they  will  cry  unl"  their  Gnd 
Fcr  mercy,  and  beanswer'd  as  they  answer, — 
Had  it  teen  fitting  for  thy  name  or  mine, 
And  if  the  cruelty  in  (heir  cold  eyes 
Had  not  annnunced  the  heartless  wrath  within. 
Then,  as  a  prince,  address  fhec  to  thv  doom  ! 

Di}gt.  \  have  lived  too  long  not  to'know  howtod'tl 
Thy  suing  lo  these  mm  were  Iml  the  bleating 
Of  Ihe  lamb  to  the  butcher,  or  the  cry 
Of  teamen  to  the  sur<e  :  I  would  not  take 
A  hfc  elcrnal,  eranted  at  (he  handi 
Of  wretrlips.  (rem  whn«  inoiistrout  villaniee 
1  sough   to  free  the  groanini;  nations  1 

MxchtlSttuo.  Poge, 

A  word  wKh  Ihee.  and  with  this  noble  lady. 
Whom  I  have  grievously  ofTrndod.     Would 
AoiTDw,  or  shanir,  or  penance  on  my  part, 
OouUcuc*  Ui»  UiuonbLa  put  t 


Bnt  since  that  cannot  be,  as  Christians  let  as 
Say  farewell,  and  in  peace  :  iviifa  full  contrition 
I  crave,  not  pardon,  but  compassion  from  you, 
Ani  give,  however  wcsk,  niy  prayers  for  both. 

.nTig.  Sage  Benintenue,  now  chief  judge  of  VeniM 
I  speak  to  thee  in  answer  to  yon  signor. 
Inform  the  libald  Steno,  that  his  words 
Ne'er  weigh  d  in  mind  with  Loredano's  daughter, 
Fur. her  than  to  create  a  moment's  pity 
For  such  as  be  is  :  would  that  othere  bad 
Despised  him  as  I  pily  !  1  prefer 
Aly  honour  to  a  thousand  lives,  could  such 
Be  multiiilied  in  mine,  but  would  not  have 
A  single  lite  of  others  lost  for  that 
Which  nothing  human  can  impugn —the sens* 
Of  virtue,  looking  not  to  what  is  cali'd 
M.  good  name  for  reward,  but  to  itself. 
To  me  the  scorner  s  words  were  as  the  wind 
Unto  ihe  rock:  but  as  there  are  —  alas! 
Spirits  more  sensitive,  on  which  such  Ibings 
Light  as  the  whirlwind  on  the  waters;  souls 
To  whom  dishonour's  shadow  is  a  substance 
Wore  terrible  than  death,  here  and  hereafter; 
Men  whose  vice  is  to  s  art  at  vice's  scoffing, 
And  who,  though  proof  agaiust  all  blandisbmaoti 
Of  ple.isure,  and  all  pangs  of  paio,  are  feeble 
When  the  proud  name  on  which  they  pinnacled 
Their  hopes  is  breathed  on,  jealous  as  the  ea^le 
Of  her  high  aiery;  let  what  we  now 
Behold,  and  feel,  aud  sutler,  be  a  lesson 
To  wretches  how  they  tamper  in  iheir  spleeD 
With  beings  of  a  higher  oider.     Insects 
Have  made  the  lion  mad  ere  now  ;  a  shafl 
V  the  heel  o'erthrew  the  bravest  of  the  brave; 
A  wife's  dishonour  was  the  baue  of  Troy  ; 
A  wife's  dishonour  unking'd  Rome  for  ever; 
An  injured  husband  brought  the  Gauls  to  Clutiua 
Aud  thence  lo  Rome,  which  perish'd  for  a  time; 
An  r  bscerie  gesture  cost  Caligula 
His  life,  while  Earth  yet  bore  his  cruelties; 
A  virgin's  wrong  made  Spain  a  Moorish  provioM 
And  Steno's  lie,  couch'd  in  two  worthless  llnet, 
Hath  decimated  Vemce,  put  in  peril 
A  senate  which  hath  stood  eigh'  hundred  yean. 
Discrown'd  a  prince,  cut  olT  his  crovvniess  bftuif 
And  forged  new  ftttcrs  for  a  groaning  people! 
Let  the  poor  u  retch,  like  to  the  couitesau 
Who  tired  Persepolis,  be  proud  of  this, 
If  it  so  please  him  —  U  wer<9  a  pride  fit  for  himl 
But  let  hint  not  insult  the  last  hours  of 
Him,  who,  whate'er  he  now  is,  wat  a  hero, 
By  ttie  intrusion  of  his  very  prayers ; 
Nothing  of  gofxl  can  come  fn>n»  >uch  a  source, 
Nor  would  we  aught  wilh  htm,  nor  now,  nor  tnm 
We  leave  him  to  himself,  that  lowest  depth 
Of  human  baseness.     Fardon  is  for  men. 
And  nnt  for  reptiles—  we  have  none  for  Steno, 
Aud  no  re^enlnienl :  things  like  him  must  stiog, 
And  higher  beings  sutTer  ;  His  the  charier 
Of  life.     I'he  man  who  dies  by  (he  adder's  fang 
May  hive  (he  crawler  crush'd,  hut  feels  no  anger: 
'Twas  the  wnrm's  nature  j  and  some  men  are  WQiB 
In  soul,  more  than  the  living  tilings  of  IodiIm, 

Dogn,to  Den),  Sigiior  I  complete  that  whick  |Ni 
deem  your  duly. 

Ben.  Before  we  can  proceed  upon  thai  Jity, 
We  would  reijurst  the  princrsa  to  withdraw  ; 
T  will  nio\e  lier  too  much  lo  be  witness  to  iL 

Ang.  1  know  It  will,  and  yet  1  must  endure  II, 
For  't  is  a  part  of  mine  —  I  will  not  quit, 
Lxcept  h\  force,  mv  hu^^allJ'B  side.—  I'l-oceed  I 
Nav,  frar  not  riilirr  ^llrl^l(,  or  nigh,  or  tear  ; 
1'hough  mv  hr.rt  boot,  il  <ihall  be  sileU.-  SfNtk 
I  ha\e  that' within  «hich  Miall  oVniiamer  all, 

2itn.  M.iniH.  K:\Iii-ro,  llogr  of  Venice, 
Count  of  \A  di  M.irino.  Senator, 

And  t r  time  (iciitTjl  of  the  Fleet  uul  AnSJ^ 

Noble  Wiietian,  mam  iimen  nnd  oft 
Intnisled  by    hr  tlatc  with  high  emplnyvMH^ 
Even  to  the  higbcM^  titteu  to  tht  Motato*. 
Conviri  by  Buny  witcewM  UtA  pcooft^ 
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And  hj  thin*  own  coDfnsioD,  or  the  guilt 

Of  treachery  aod  treason,  yet  uohearU  o( 

Until  this  tnal  —  the  decree  Is  death. 

Thy  goodi  are  contiscaie  unto  the  stai*. 

Thy  came  ii  rued  Irom  out  her  records,  tavt 

Upon  a  public  day  of  lhaiik:^§ivjn; 

For  this  our  most  miraculous,  deliverance, 

When  thou  art  noted  ■□  our  ealendars 

With  earthquakes,  pestilence,  and  foreign  foet, 

Aod  the  great  euemy  of  mao,  a-^  subjt:ct 

Of  grateful  masses  for  Heaven's  ^race  in  snatchiDg 

Our  lives  and  country  from  thy  wickedness. 

The  place  wherein  ai  Do^e  tllou  shouldst  be  painted. 

With  thine  illustrious  predecessors,  is 

To  be  left  vacant,  with  a  death-black  veil 

Flunr  over  these  dim  words  ejigraved  beneatb^— 

"  This  place  is  of  Marmo  Faliero, 

Decapitated  for  his  crimes." 

Dogt.  "  His  crimes !  ** 

But  let  it  be  so :  —  it  will  be  lo  vain. 
The  veil  which  blackens  o'er  this  blighted  name, 
And  hides,  or  seems  to  bide,  these  lineaments. 
Shall  draw  mere  gazers  Ihao  the  thousand  portraits 
Whith  glitter  mund  it  ic  their  pictured  trappings  — 

Tour  delegated  slaves  —  the  people's  tyrants  ! 

"  Decapitated  for  his  crimes  !  " —  IV/iai  cruues? 

Were  it  not  better  to  record  the  fac's, 

So  that  the  contemplator  might  approve. 

Or  at  the  least  learn  whence  the  cranes  arose? 

When  the  beholder  knows  a  Uoge  conspired. 

Let  bim  be  told  the  cause—  it  is  your  history. 

Ben.  Time  must  reply  to  that ;  our  sons  will  judge 
Their  fathers'  judgment,  which  I  now  pronounce. 
As  Doge,  clad  in  the  ducal  robes  and  cap, 
ThoQ  Shalt  be  led  hence  to  the  Giants'  Staircase, 

Where  Ihou  and  all  our  princes  are  invested  ; 
And  there  the  ducal  crown  being  fir&t  resumed 

CpOD  the  sjtot  where  it  was  first  assumed, 

Thy  head  shall  be  struck  off;  and  Heaven  have  mercy 

Cpon  thy  soul  I 
I^oge,  Is  this  the  Giunta*s  sentence  } 

Ben,  It  is. 

Doge,  I  can  endure  it —  And  the  time  ? 

Ben.  Must  be   immediate.— Make  thy  peace  with 
Ood: 

Within  an  hour  thou  must  be  in  His  presence. 
Doge.  1  am  alreadv  ;  and  mv  blood  will  rise 

To  Heaven  before  the  souls  of  those  who  shed  it.— 

Are  all  my  lands  confiscated } 

Ben.  They  are ; 

And  goods,  and  jewels,  and  all  kind  of  treasure, 

Except  two  thousand  ducats  —  these  dispose  of. 
i^oge.  That's  harsh.  —  I  would  have  fain  reserved 
the  lands 

Near  to  Trevlso,  which  I  hold  by  investment 

From  I-aurence  the  Count-bishop  of  Ceneda, 

In  fief  perpetual  to  myself  and  heirs. 

To  portion  them  (leaving  my  city  spoil, 

My  palace  and  my  treasures,  to  your  forfeit) 

Between  my  cc'isort  and  my  kinsmen. 
Beju  These 

Lie  under  the  stale's  ban  ;  their  chief,  thy  nephew, 

In  peril  of  his  own  life  ;  but  the  council 

Postpones  his  trial  for  the  present.     If 

Thou  will'st  a  it  ite  unto  thy  widow'd  princes^ 

Fear  not,  for  we  will  do  her  justice. 
Jng.  Signnra, 

I  share  not  in  yoor  spoil !    From  hencetortb,  know 

I  am  devoted  unto  God  alone, 

And  tske  my  refuge  in  the  cloister. 

Dog  Come ! 

The  hour  may  be  a  hard  one.  but  *t  will  end. 

Have  1  aught  else  lo  undergo  -eve  death  ? 
Ben.  You  have  nought  <  i  do.  except  confess  and  die. 

■^h*  priest  is  rol«d.  the  scimitar  is  hare. 

And  lx)th  await  wiihout.  —  Hut.  .ihovc  all, 

Thiuk  aot  (o  ■i)eak  unto  the  jtenf)le  ;  they 

kn  now  by  thnu«and»  iwarniing  at  the  g^tcsJ 

Imt  thoe  art  closed  .  the  Ten,  the  Avogadon, 

tm  OtOBtA,  and  th«  chuf  men  of  the  Forty, 


Alone  will  be  beholders  of  thy  dcoco. 
And  they  are  ready  lo  attend  the  Doge. 

Do^e,  The  Dof*  I 

Ben.  Yes,  Doge,  thou  hast  lived  and  Ihnu  sha.    dl 
A  sovereign;  till  ttte  moment  which  precedes 
The  se para  ion  ol  that  head  and  trunk. 
Thai  ducnl  crown  and  ^icad  shall  be  united. 
Thou  bast  forgot  thy  dignity  tu  dcicuing 
To  plot  with  petty  traiiors  ;  not  so  we, 
Who  in  the  \erv  punishment  acknowledge 
The  prince.     Thv  vile  accomplices  have  died 
The  dog's  death,  and  ihe  waifs;  but  Ihou  shaU  A^ 
As  falls  the  lion  by  the  hunters,  girt 
By  those  who  feel  a  proud  comfiassion  for  tbM^ 
And  mourn  even  the  ineviiable  death 
FroTOked  by  *^v  wild  wrath  and  regal  fierccDCA 
Now  we  remit  lOec  to  Ihy  preparation  : 
Let  it  be  brief,  and  we  ourselves  will  be 
Thy  guides  i  ito  :hc  place  where  first  we  wem 
I'mted  to  thee  as  thy  subjerts,  and 
Thy  senate ;  and  must  now  be  parted  from  tbeo 
As  such  for  ever,  on  the  self  same  spot. — 
Guards !  form  ihe  Doge's  escort  to  his  chamber. 
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Doge.  Now,  that  the  priest  Is  gone,  't  were  oseleaaB 
To  linger  out  the  mi-erable  minutes; 
But  one  p^ng  more,  the  [>ang  of  parting  from  theeif 
And  I  will  leave  the  few  Ust  grama  of  sand, 
Which  yel  ren>ain  of  the  accorded  hour, 
Still  falling —  I  have  done  with  Time. 

Jng.  Alas! 

And  I  hare  been  the  cause,  the  unconscious  caoa*. 
And  for  this  funeral  marriage,  this  black  union, 
Which  thou,  com|Jiant  with  my  father's  wish. 
Didst  promise  at  hu  de^lh,  Inou  hast  seal'd  tmoe  AWfti 

Dosi*  Not  50  :  there  was  that  in  my  spirit  ever 
Which  shaped  out  for  itself  some  great  reverse  j 
The  marvel  is,  it  came  not  until  now  — 
And  \el  it  was  foretold  me. 

^ng.  How  foretold  yon  ? 

Doge.  Long  yea  rs  ago  —  so  long,  they  are  a  dooM 
In  memory,  and  yet  they  live  in  annals: 
When  I  was  in  my  youth,  and  served  the  senate 
And  stgnory  as  pfjdesla  and  captain 
Of  the  town  of  Treviso,  on  a  day 
Of  festival,  the  "luggish  bishop  who 
ConveyM  the  Ht>^l  aroused  my  rash  young  angv^ 
By  stranse  delayj  and  arrogant  reply 
To  my  reproof:  t  raised  my  hand  and  smote  hia, 
Cntil  he  reel'd  ben^th  his  holy  burihen ; 
And  as  he  rose  from  •-irth  again,  he  raised 
His  tremulous  hands  in  pious  wraih  towards  Hean^ 
Thence  pointing  to  Ib^  Host,  which  had  fallen  fron 

him. 
He  turn'd  lo  me,  and  sai**.  "The  hour  will  come 
When  He  thou  hast  o'enhmwn  sha. I  overthrow  tbaai 
The  glory  sh-jH  depart  frnir  out  thy  house. 
The  wisdom  shall  be  sh^^ken  from  thy  soul, 
And  in  thy  best  maturity  of  mind 
A  n»  tdness  of  the  heart  shall  se^ze  upon  thee ; 
Passi.in  shrill  tear  thee  when  all  passions  ceaia 
In  other  men,  or  mellow  into  virtues; 
And  nisjesly,  which  decks  all  nihe-  heads, 
Shall  crown  to  leive  thee  headless  ;  honours  shall 
But  prove  to  thee  Ihe  heralds  o|  destnjction. 
And  hoary  haiw  of  shame,  and  loth  o'  deathy 
But  not  sucn  death  as  fits  an  age  nian.^ 
Thus  saying,  he  pass'd  on.— Thi    hour  is  Cf>iiM. 

Mng.  And  with  this  warning  touldst  thou  DOt  kBW 
striven 
To  avert  the  fatal  moq^ent,  and  a'one. 
By  penitence,  for  that  which  thou  hadst  doM? 

Dog*.  I  owo  the  words  went  to  uy  beaxl,  v^i^M 
That  a  nrnttmbu^d  thflsa  uftid  Um  mum 
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Which  shook  Die  in  a  wpenuiuraj  dream ; 

And  1  repented  ;  but  >t  was  nol  for  ma 

To  pull  -M  resolution  :  wbit  muit  be 

I  could  nol  change,  and  would  not  fe»r.-NaT  ioopsl 

Thou  canst  not  ha.e  forgot,  what  all  remember" 

That  on  y  day  of  landing  here  as  Doge,  ' 

On  my  return  from  Rome,  a  miat  of  .uch 

Unwonted  density  went  on  before 

The  Bacenlaur,  fike  the  columnar  cloud 

Which  usher'd  Israel  out  cf  E-Tpl  till 

Th.  pilot  was  mibied,  and  dise'iiibark'd  oi 

Between  the  pilhrs  of  Sainl  Mark's,  where  'ta 

The  custom  of  the  state  to  put  to  death 

Its  crimiDals.  instead  of  touching  at 

The  Rira  della  Pagia,  as  the  wont  is,— 

So  that  all  Venice  shudder'd  at  the  omen. 

J/tg.  Ah  I  httle  booU  it  now  to  recollect 
Such  things, 

iTu^?"-     u   ■And  yet  I  6nd  a  comforl  in 
The  thought,  that  these  things  are  the  work  of  File  • 
for  1  would  rather  yield  to  pidi  than  men. 
Or  cling  to  any  creed  of  destiny, 
Rather  than  deem  these  mortal,,  most  of  whom 
I  know  to  bo  a«  worthlew  ai  the  dust, 
And  weak  as  worthless,  more  than  instrumenU 
Vt  an  oer-ruling  power;  they  in  themselve. 
Were  all  incapable- thev  could  not  be 
Victors  of  him  who  oft  had  con^uer'd  for  Ihem. 
^Hj.  Employ  the  minutes  left  in  aspiration. 
Of  a  more  healing  nature,  ar.d  in  peace 
Even  with  lhe«  wretch™  take  thy  tiijhl  to  he»T«ii, 
^oft.  I  am  at  peace  :  the  peace  of  cerUinlr, 
J  hat  a  .ure  hour  will  come,  when  their  sons'wn^ 
And  thi.  proud  city,  and  these  a2ure  waters,       ^ 
KK  11  k  "'l"^*','"^''*'  ""■1'  eminent  and  brigbl, 
Sh^ll  be  a  dev-latmn  and  a  curse,  *^ 

A  hiisrng  and  a  scolT  unto  the  nation,, 
A  CarlhJge,  and  a  Tyre,  an  Oceau  Babel. 

sf;^ot^hnr^'th":!r,rrt'^:u'd;:rd'L^''»''"" 

lltfseir,  and  canst  not  injure  them  —  be  calmer. 
Dogt.  Island  iviHiineierniiy,  and»ee 

Into  eternity,  and  I  behold  — 

Ay,  p  ilpable  aj  I  see  thv  sweet  face 

For  the  lasi  time  -  the  days  which  I  denonnta 

Ijnto  all  liri.e  against  these  wavegirt  walli, 

And  they  who  are  md'.vellen. 
Guard  (commg  forward).    Doge  of  Venice, 

ine  ten  are  in  a  tendance  on  voor  highness. 

Dogt.2  h'n  farewell,  Angiolina  I  -one  einbr«»- 
Forgive  the  old  man  who  hath  been  to  thee 
A  fond  but  fatal  husband  .,-  love  my  memorr  — 
I  would  not  ask  so  much  for  me  still  living, 
But  thou  canst  judge  of  me  more  kindly  dow. 
Seeing  my  evil  feeliiigi  are  at  rest. 
Brides,  of  all  the  fruit  of  tl,e<e  long  yean, 
«  jry    and  wealth,  and  power,  and  fame,  and  tlam.. 
Which  generally  leave  some  (lowers  to  bloom 
Even  o'er  the  grave,  I  hive  nothing  left,  not  era 
A  little  love,  or  friendi'iip,  or  es'erra, 
No,  nol  enough  to  eitr.icl  an  epibipb 
From  ostenlf 'ious  kinsmen  ;  in  one  hour 
I  have  uprooted  all  my  former  life. 
And  ouHi.ed  every  ihing,  ejcepi  thy  heart 
Tlie  pure.  :he  good,  the  gentle,  which  wilfoft 
With  uninipair'd  hut  nol  a  clamorous  grief 
Blill  kec;) Thou  turn'st   lo   pilel  — Alul   tb* 

Om  hit  no  breath,  no  puUe !  —  Onardi !  lead  jour 

I  cannot  leave  her  thus,  and  yet  t  is  belter, 
Bince  every  lifele<s  mninrnl  spares  a  lianr. 
When  >he  shake,  off  this  lemporary  lealii, 
1^1  be  with  the  Kieriial.-  tall  her  women  — 
^  look  I-  how  cold  her  hind  !  -  as  cold  as  mine 
■hall  be  ere  she  recover..-  Of  nlly  triiH  her, 

Aad  l«ke  my  la>i  thanks I  am  ml.  now 

(7-A.  JtU,„d„„l,  of  A„fu,l,na  tulcr.  and  n,r. 
rtni.irf  th„r  M„lrrii,  u-lu,  hii$  famlcd.- 
mmmmt  ikt  Dagt.  Uuardt,  fc  4^  | 


MARINO    FALIERO, 


[ActV. 


SCENE    III 

Tf^  Court  of  th.  Ducal  Palau :  tht  outer  tatm  M 

ducal  roba  m  pwco„m  unlh  Ih/couucil  cfT^ 

ri„,i  nf  ,h.  -r      .  !    ""'"^''d.—  On  amvme.  a 

DogLua  "•  "^  "^ ""  ""^  "p  j'o^'S, 

1  ^n"fgam  S?aTni''la?,?rS ."  '=°"""^'  "^  ="  *" 
ILrVw,"  !"  ^''  '°-\^°"Sh  but  for  a  moment. 
W,m  ho      '="":'"^-  "d  bere,  bear  witness.  ««,« 
\V  ith  how  much  more  cootentlment  I  resign' 
1  hat  jbining  mockery,  the  ducal  bauble. 
Ihan  I  received  the  filil  ornament. 
Oiie  of  W«  Ten.  Thou  tremblest,  Faliero ! 

cSJ^IT,1  "'1  "-"■■  -t"'''-?''e;?o^rL^ 

usmpalible  with  justice,  to  the  K:nale  ?  "™««, 

iJoge,  I  would  commend  niv  nephew  to  their  mMv. 

My  consort  to  their  justice  ;  for  li.ethmk.  ^' 

Bel» «nV°'',  ?"'  ^  ''""'•  '"'e'"  «l"=  »U 
Ijet »  een  the  state  aud  me. 

r  ■^"''  .    -.v       ,.  Th"'  'hall  be  cared  for  • 

Even  notwithstjDding  thine  unheard^)'  crimT        ' 

Dogt.  UnheardKif ;  ay,  there  's  nol  a  history 
But  show,  a  thousand  crown'd  cnsp^ralo™     ' 
^gairuf  the  people;  but  to  set  tbein  free. 
One  sovereign  only  died,  and  one  is  dying. 

Bm.  Ani  who  were  they  who  felf  in  such  1  ana 
nici-        *         ''"'*'  ""*  "'"  °°««  »'"• 
Agi.ind  Faliero  I 

x.f'J^       .    ^        Hast  thou  moi» 
To  utter  or  to  do  ? 
Dogi.  ifaylipeakf 

Bat  recollect  the  people  are  without,  °°  ""''** ' 
Beyond  the  compass  of  the  human  voice. 
Dog'.  I  speik  to  Time  and  to  Eternity. 
Of  which  I  grow  a  portion,  not  to  man. 
Ve  element.  !  in  which  In  be  resolved 
1  h.isten,  let  my  voice  be  as  a  spirit 
Lpon  you  !    ^e  blue  wave.  1  which  bore  my  bui 
\   Hu'a     "hich  flulter-d  o'er  as  if  you  loved  it. 
And  fill  d  my  swelling  uils  as  they  were  wafted 

Which  I  have  bled  for!  and  thou  foreign  earth. 

M  hich  drank  thi.  wiilmg  blood  from  many  a  inwi 

I  e  stones,  in  which  rav  gore  will  nol  sink,  but 

5""  "P  '»  •■?«"  •■    *e  »kie..  which  wiu'receiv.  ill 

Thou  sun    which  sh.nest  on  these  things,  an.]  Thou  J 

W  bo  kindleit  and  who  quenchest  suns  I-  Attert 

1  am  not  innocent  —  but  are  these  guiltlen  t 

I  perish,  but  not  unavenged  ;  far  agca 

Float  up  from  thf  abys.  of  lime  to  be. 

And  show  these  eyes,  before  lliey  close,  lb*  dooa 

01  this  proud  city,  and  I  leave  my  cum 

On  her  and  hern  for  ever  I Yes  the  hour. 

Are  silenily  engendering  of  the  day. 

Shall  yield,  and  hloodlessly  and  baulr  yield. 
Unto  a  bastard  Attila,  wUliout  ^ 

Shedding  so  much  blood  in  her  last  defenc*. 
As  these  old  veins,  oft  drain'd  in  shieldinghw 
.^hall  pour  in  sacrifice.—  She  shall  be  bouiht 
And  sold,  and  be  an  appanage  to  thon 

I  Thi.  WW  ih,  .rtu.i  „rl,  of  Dallll,  inair*  of  PtrW  * 
riroflim.iD    «ho    inaO«    lilm  Ihe  uiDf   rrrr<arb  oa  M 

•<ly),  for    the    llr.I    Hue    Ibr..  an  ,, .,.    -  V.mr.  iJU 

rXr"/i,?"v  "■"'""  •""'"'"• -a-ioob,  «„..■;: 

utiiy  rrminil  ihn  (rullf..!  rrsdcr.  Ih.l  .urti  nilacUSaaa*. 
i!;"!,.  r'r'."','"'".''  '"""  ""  '"^  '"""'  "^  ""•"  *•*» 
•  a<MM  u  ota.y-a  cjut^'oeavit. 
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Who  iball  despiu  her  !  t  —  She  shall  ttocx^  ^  ^ 

A  nmvince  for  ao  empire,  petty  town 

In  lieu  of  capital,  with  slaves  for  »enatet. 

Bcfpan  for  nnblei,  paiidert  for  a  people  I 

Tbeu  when  the  Hebrew  ♦»  id  thv  pal.icet,* 

The  Hud  in  thy  hi^h  pinccs,  and  (he  Greek 

Walks  o'er  thy  marl,  and  smile*  on  it  for  hii; 

When  tby  pariciani  be?  their  bitter  bread 

Id  Dan*  w  streets,  and  in  their  sluoieful  u*ed 

Make  their  nobility  a  plea  for  pity; 

1  hen,  when  the  few  who  still  retaiQ  a  wr*ck 

Of  their  great  falben'  hentige  shnll  fawn 

Rouod  a  barbirian  Vice  of  Kiogs'  Vice-Rerent, 

Evct  Id  llic  palace  where  tbey  iway'd  as  lOTerei^t, 

Ev«Q  10  the  pslacc  where  they  slew  their  tDvereifn, 

Proud  of  some  name  ihey  have  disgraced,  or  ipruof 

From  ao  adultereu  b4->attful  of  her  ^uiit 

Wiih  some  large  gondolier  or  foreign  soldieri 

Shall  bear  about  their  bastardy  id  triumph 

To  the  third  spurious  generation  ;  —  when 

Thy  sons  are  in  the  lowest  scale  of  being, 

Slaves  turn'd  o'er  to  the  Tanquish'd  by  the  TiCton, 

Despised  by  cowarrfi  for  greater  cowardice^ 

And  scorn'd  ctcd  oy  the  vicious  for  such  vicet 

As  in  the  monstrous  grasp  of  their  conception 

Defy  all  codci  to  image  or  to  name  Iheiii ; 

Then,  when  cf  Cyprus,  now  thy  subject  kingdom, 

All  (hine  loheritaDce  shall  be  her  iliame 

Entail'd  on  thy  less  Tirluous  daughters,  gTO^TD 

A  wider  proverb  for  worse  prosliiution  ;  — 

When  all  the  ills  of  conquered  state*  shall  cIiDg  thM, 

Vice  without  --piendnur.  sin  without  relief 

Even  from  the  gloss  of  love  to  smooth  it  e'er. 

But  in  its  stead,  coarse  lusts  of  hibitudt,* 

Prurient  yet  passionless,  cold  studied  hiv^^nesi, 

Depraving  nature's  frailly  to  an  art;  — 

When  these  and  more  are  heavy  on  '.bee,  when 

Kmilea  without  mirth,  and  pastime*  w;lh.->ut  pleasure, 

Touth  without  honour,  age  without  respect, 

1  Should  the  dramatle  pictDre  seem  har«b,1etth«  rnd«r 
rf>ok  to  the  hlstorictl,  of  the  pfriod  prcpheni^i,  or  raiher 
of  the  few  yean  preeedlne  thsi  period.  VolUlrt  calcu- 
kted  th<nr"o«tre  beoe  menle  Mcretrici"  at  1^000  of 
reitul«r«,  without  iDciutlioe  Toluoleen  and  li>cil  mititi*,  on 
whst  tolhorily  1  know  doI  ;  but  il  is,  p^rhap*.  tbe  ooly 
part  of  the  populalioo  not  drcreaaed.  Venice  once  con- 
tained two  hundred  thouaand  inhabitanta  •■  there  ar»  Bow 
■bout  ninety  thouaand  ;  and  thaie  !  I  few  icdiridtiala  caa 
conceive,  and  none  could  dencribe.  the  actual  (tate  into 
which  the  more  thai  infernal  irranny  of  Austria  baa 
plunecd  thia  onhappy  city.  From  the  present  decay  and 
dect=°'racy  of  Veuue  under  the  Ba  ' 
some  honourable  indiTidual  except i 
^aahgo,  tbe  lait.  aud,  alai  '  poitkumo\ 
riage  of  Ite  Doges  with  the  Adriatic, 
gale  with  far  greater  gallantry  than  any  of  hia  Fi 
■djatora  In  th*  memor:ib!e  action  oS  I.iiia.  I  came  bom* 
In  the  squadron  with  tbe  prixea  in  1811.  and  re^-oUect  to 
have  heard  Sir  William  Hoate,  and  the  other  offlccra  en- 
liged  in  that  glorious  conflict,  speak  in  the  hifhest  terms 
of  Paaqualigo'a  behsTiour.  There  is  the  A^bale  Morelll 
There  is  AWise  Querini,  who.  after  a  Uag  and  honourable 
tfiploroallc  career,  find-  some  eoosolalion  fur  the  wrongs 
ot  his  country,  in  the  pursuits  of  literature  with  hia  ne- 
riiew.  Vittor  Benxnn,  the  son  of  the  celebrated  bt-auty,  tba 
fearoine  of  -  La  Diondina  lu  Gondoletta."  There  are  the 
potrlcian  poet  Moroaini,  and  lb«  poet  I^mberti,  the  author 
of  the  ^  Biondioa,"  ic.  nnd  many  other  estimable  pro. 
4urtloQa:  and,  n'.t  least  in  an  Eni^hfihrnan's  eatiraalioo, 
Madame  Michelli.  the  translator  of  Sh  .k^ipeare.  There 
an  the  young  Uaodolo  anu  (be  improvisatore  Carrer,  and 
Giuseppe  Albriiii  the  arcomphshed  son  of  an  accom- 
plUued  mother.  There  la  Aglielti,  and,  were  there  no- 
th)D|  ehie,  ther«  la  the  immortality  of  Canovs.  Cirog. 
■ara.  Mustoxitol,  flucati.  ic.  &c.  I  do  not  reckon,  be- 
eiaae  the  one  is  a  Ureck,  aud  tbe  others  were  burn  at 
iMsta  hundred  mile-  off,  which,  throuKhml  Italy,  connli- 
tates.if  not  a  /oreifmr.at  least  a  ttrangtr  {/oreitttrt). 

tThe  chief  palaces  on  the  Brenia  now  belong  to  the 
i«wa;  who  In  the  earlier  times  of  the  republic  were  only 
Allowed  to  Inhabit  Meslri.  and  not  to  enter  the  riiyof  Ve- 
Ble«.  Tbe  whole  romm«roe  is  Id  tbe  haoda  of  the  Jew* 
•ai  Orvoka,  and  tba  Hans  torm  the  rarrtaoa. 


There  la  Taa- 

n   of  the   mar- 

*ho  fought  his  fri* 


Have  made  thee  last  and  worst  of  peopled  doMrta^ 
Then,  in  the  Ust  gasp  of  Uiine  a£ony, 
Annd^t  thy  many  murders,  think  of  inintt 
Tbou  den  of  drunkards  with  the  blood  of  prlDOOtl* 
GeliCDn  I  of  (he  waleni !  thuu  sea  Seldom  * 
Thus  1  devote  thee  to  the  infernal  gods ! 
Thee  and  thy  serj.ent  seed! 
[Bert  iht  Doge  lurru  and  addresses  the  Executionar* 
Slave,  do  thine  office  I 
Strike  as  I  str^ick  the  foe  !    Strike  as  1  uouii 
Have  struck  those  t>  rants  1     btnke  deep  as  my  cCTMI 
Strike  — and  but  once! 

[The  Dnge  thryws  hhntelf  uputi  hia  ktteay  «nJ 

Of  the  ExeaUi07wr  raitej  his  sword  the  jbim 

elosa. 

SCENE    IV. 

The  iPuizza  and  Piazzetta  of  St.  MarkU.—  ThePm' 
pu  in  crowds  gathiied  round  Ifie  grated  gaUt  p/ 
th*  Ducal  Palctce,  which  are  shut. 

First  Citizen.  I  have  gaiu'd  the  gate,  and  can  d» 
cern  the  Ten, 
Robed  in  their  gowns  of  state,  ranged  round  the  Dog*. 

Seccriid  Cit.  1  cannot  reach  thee  with  mine  utxsKwt 
effort. 
How  it  it  ?  let  tu  hear  nt  least,  since  gight 
Is  thus  prohibited  unto  the  p&'pte. 
Except  the  occupiers  of  those  bars. 

FtTst  Cit.  One  haa  approach'd  the  Doge,  and  BOW 
they  strip 
The  ducAi  bonnet  from  his  head — and  now 
He  r»is«  hii  keen  eves  to  heaven  ;  I  see 
Them  gtnier,  and  his  lips  move— Hush  I  hash! — DO^ 
'T  wai  but  a  murmur  — Curse  upon  the  distaocal 
His  words  are  inarticulate,  but  the  voice 
Swells  up  like  mutter'd  thunder;  would  we  could 
But  gather  a  sole  sentence ! 

Second  Cit.  Uuab  !  we  perhaps  may  catch  the  toasd. 

markable,  look  to  th« 
hundred  and  vevcntf 
years  ago; — "Tb-re  is  one  very  singular  prnph^ry  eo»« 
eerninr  Venice  :  •  If  thou  d'»I  net  rbantje.'  ii  say*  to  that 
proud  republic,  *  thy  liberty  which  is  already  on  the  wing^ 
will  not  reckon  a  century  more  thun  tbe  th'>asandlk 
year.'  If  we  carry  back  the  epo-ha  of  Ven»-tiao  freedom 
to  the  cstsMlshment  of  the  fovernment  under  which  iho 
republic  a»uriflb-d.  we  shnll  find  that  the  date  of  th« 
election  of  the  first  Doge  i«  697;  and  if  we  add  oae  ce«< 
tury  to  a  thousand,  that  i»,  elereu  hundred  yeir4,  we  ahmll 
find  the  sense  of  the  prediilion  to  be  literally  thm:  *Tb7 


liberty  ' 


to   I 


that  Venlo 
-e  in  the  year  1706.  the  fifth  year  of  the 
;  and  yon  will  perceive  that  there  nevet 
lorepomled.  or  mora  exactly  followed  Vy 
I  will,  (heiefore.  note  as  rrry  remarkabl* 
)r  Alamauni  addressed  toVeoicai  whlc^ 
)  hat  pointed  out :  — 


1 cangi 


nteri 


'I  milleatmo  ann 

t  fuggendo  a  volo 

paased    for   such,  and  i 


uuch  lesa.— UIAUUENK 


Many  prophei 

have  beeu  callrd  piopheU    for 

hut.  Lit.  d«  r/talte,  I.  Ix.  p.  144. 

60f  the  flrst  fifty  Doges, /ds  abdicated —/••  »•?• 
banished  with  their  eyes  put  nut  —  /•<  were  maaFicrW 
—  and  nine  deponed  ;  so  thai  ntnefe«R  out  of  flfty  loal  th« 
throne  by  Violence,  be«ideii  two  who  fell  id  battle:  thM 
occurred  long  previona  to  tbe  rriga  of  Mariuo  Fallero. 
One  of  hi*  more  immediate  preitecessura,  Audiea  Daa- 
dolo.  died  of  vexation.  Marino  Faliero  himself  perished 
aa  related.      Amongst  bla 


■pefitedly  tortured  and  banifhcJ,  «ts  depoard,  aa^ 
died  of  brt-akm^  a  blo<x]-T<-ssrl,  on  heannf  the  bell  of 
Saint  Maik'a  toll  for  the  election  of  his  succeMOr.  Mo 
rofltni  wan  impearht^  for  the  loa  of  Candtaj  but  thla  wm 
previouH  to  his  dukedom,  dunng  which  ha  eoa^sarod  tho 
Morea,  and  was  styled  the  Taluponacauu.     f  alien  WH^M 

*•  Tboa  du  of  dnmkank  wtlb  U*  Um4  «f  |rtMH  1  *" 
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I  ojmot  hear  him.—  Hovr  hu  hoary  hair  , 

Stnauns  on  Ibe  wind  lite  foam  upon  the  wave !  ' 

Now  —  now  —  he  kneels  —  and  now  they  form  a  arae 
Round  him,  and  all  i«  hidden  —  but  I  see 

The  lifted  inord  in  ail Ah  :  hark  !  it  fiiu  1 

{Thi  People  mvrmuT. 
Third  Cit.  Then  they  have  murder'd  him  who 

would  have  freed  us. 
fourth  Ctt.  He  was  a  kind  man  to  the  commons 

Fift'hCii.  Wisely  they  did  to  keep  their  portals 
barr'd. 

Would  we  had  known  the  work  they  were  preparin? 

Ere  we  were  suniroon'J  here  —  we  would  have  brought 

Weapooa,  auJ  forced  them ! 
SiithCit.  Are  yoa  sore  he 's  dead  ?  | 

Firil  Cil.  I  saw  the  sword   fall  —  Lo  1  what  have 
we  here  ? 

ftrfer  en  the  Balaniy  of  the  Palact  ^hich  fronU 
Sainl  Hark',  Place  a  Ch,ef  of  the  Tot,"  «nIA  a 
bloody  stiird.  He  tmvct  it  thrice  before  the  Pto- 
pU,  at^  ezciaimtf 

-Justice  bath  dealt  upon  the  mighty  Traitor!" 
\Tne  rate  are  opened ;  the  prfnUau  rvth  in  (owordi 
the"  Utantt'  Staircase/  where  the  ejxauum  has 
takmi  r'MX.    The  fortnuul  of  them  excloim*  to 
those  behind, 

Tto  gory  hod  n>U.  dowi.  <L.  GiantfSl^l^^  ^^^^ 


APPENDIX 


NOTB  A. 
I  IB  oWiired  for  the  following  excellent  Iranslition 
of  the  old  Chrfjoicle  to  Mr.  F.  Cohen,*  to  whom  Uie 
reader  will  fiirf  himself  indebted  for  a  version  that  1 
could  not  mv^elf  — though  aPer  many  years'  inter, 
eoune  with  Italian- have  given  by  my  means  M 
purely  and  so  faithfully. 

8T0BY  OF  MAHINO  FALIERO,  DOGE  XUX. 
MCCCLIV. 
On  the  eleventh  div  of  September,  in  the  vear  of  our 
Lord  13-.4,  Marino  Faliero  was  elecled  and  chosen  to 
be  the  Duke  of  ihe  Coiiimonweallh  of  \rnice.  He 
was  Count  of  Valdcmariiio,  in  llic  Marches  ol  Ireviso, 
and  a  Knight,  and  a  wealthy  man  to  boot.  As  »oo  u 
Ihe  election  was  completed,  it  was  resolved  in  Ita 
Grtat  Council,  thai  a  .lepuialioi.  of  twelve  should  be 
drtpalched  to  Marino  Falicft)  the  llnke,  who  wai  then 
onhiswavfn™  llnme;  for  when  he  was  cbwn,  he 
wa.  amba'ssad.r  at  the  court  of  the  Holv  f  ^Iher,  at 
Rome.-the  Holy  Father  himself  held  ln'wurt  at 
AviKo'TJ.  When  Mra-.r  Minno  Fal.ero  the  Dnke 
was  il,.ut  to  land  lu  this  city,  on  Ihe  SI h  day  of  Oc- 
fobei  WA,  a  ihick  laze  tame  on,  »u.l  darkened  the 
•ir :  and  he  w>.  coforc-d  I"  lanJ  on  Ihe  place  r,(  Saint 
Mark  bitween  the  two  columns,  on  Ihe  sjiol  where 
"il  doer,  are  put  to  death  ;  and  sll  llmujhl  lt*l  this 
was  the  wornl  of  tokens.-  Nor  must  I  forK'^l  ^  "^ite 
that  whirh  I  have  re.id  in  a  chronicle.  When  Meiiser 
Mkr-M  Faliem  wii  ro.le.la  and  Captain  of  Treviso, 
tb«  Hishop  debr«J  roniun  in  svith  Ihe  My  sacra- 
mant,  on  s  dav  when  «  i.r<.<;eMion  was  to  take  place. 
Now  the  said  Mariuo  Fsliett)  was  so  very  proud  and 
wmlbfol,  that  he  buffeted  Ihe  Bi.hop,  and  almost 
■track  huB  to  tin  grouud:  ud,  therefor*,  Heaven  al- 

1-C«  0^*  *••  DIeid"  *n  Iks  srer*  »'  ••eu'o"' 
Ckr««t  c« 

I  Ur  frurti  OobM.  enw  «'  '"f"  r.lr«".  »"•. 
Ck*  N»r»*l  s'lUwrf  >JI  lfc»  "*1»«  tn't  Ttfmi^*^  "I  *'"''■■''** 
tik  lioMUIalias,"  "  U»l«*T  <^  "»  AH'"'''""'"'    "•• 


lowed  Marino  Faliero  to  go  out  of  his  right  tensest  !• 
order  that  he  misht  brine  himself  to  a;i  evil  death. 

When  this  Uuke  had  held  Ihe  dukedom  dunnj  m«» 
months  and  six  davs,  he,  bein?  wicked  and  ambit.ou», 
loueht  to  make  himself  Lord  of  Venice,  in  the  man- 
Der"%vhich  I  have  read  in  an  ancient  chronicle.  VThm 
the  Thuisday  arrived  upon  which  they  were  wont  til 
hunt  Ihe  bull,  Ihe  bull  hunt  took  place  as  usual ;  and. 
according  to  the  usage  of  those  limes,  after  the  buU 
hunt  hnd  ended,  they  all  proceeded  unto  the  palace  ol 
tije  Duke,  ai.d  assemlilcd  together  in  one  of  his  halls: 
and  they  disported  themselves  with  the  women.    At>l 
until  the  fir»t  bell  lolled  thev  d.ioced,  and  then  a  ban- 
quet was  served  up.     My  Lord  (he  Duke  paid  the  ex- 
penses thereof,  providc^l  he  had  a  Duchess,  and  alUr 
I  the  banquet  ihey  all  returned  10  their  homes. 
'      Now  to  this  least  there  time  a  certain  Ser  Michel* 
Steno,  a  gentleman  of  poor  estate  and  very  you=g,  hot 
crafty  and  diriug,  and  who  loved  one  of  the  damseli 
of  the  Duchess.     Ser  Michele  stood  amongst  the  wo 
men  upon  the  solajo;  and  he  behaved  indiscreetly,  so 
that  mv  Lord  the  Duke  ordered  that   he   should  b« 
kicked' off  Ihe  solajo;  and  the  e.quire3  of  the  Didt* 
Hung  him  down  from  Ihe  solajo  accordingly,    ber 
Michele  thought  that  such  an  affront  was  beyond  aU 
bearing;  and  when  Ihe  feast  was  ever,  and  all  other 
persons  had  left  Ihe  palace,  he,  contmuiug  heated  wilB 
anger  went  lo  the  hall  of  audience,  and  wrote  certain 
oweenily  words  relating  lo  the  Duke  and  the  Duchot 
npon  Ihe  chair  in  which  the  Duke  w.ts  used  lo  sit ;  for 
in  those  davs  the  Duke  did  not  cover  his  chair  wilh 
doih  of  sen'dal,  but  he  sat  in  a  chair  of  wood.    S>«r 
Michele  wrote  thereon —  "  Marm  Falter,  the  hue 
band  of  the  fa:r  vnfe ;  othert  hisi  her,  Init  he  Uept 
her  "    In  the  morning  the  words  were  seen,  and  Iha 
matter  was  considereil  to  be  very  scandalous;  .ind  the 
Senate  commanded  the  Avogadori  of  the  Common- 
wealth to  proceed  therein  with  Ihe  greatest  diligence 
A  larren  ol  great  amount  was  immediately  proffe:«d 
by  the  Avogadori,  in  order  to  discover  who  lad  writ- 
ten these  words.    And  at  length  it  was  known  that 
Afichcle  Steno  had  wrillen  Ihem.     It  was  resolved  ID 
the  Council  of  Forty  that  he  should  be  arrested ;  and 
he  then  confessed  that  in  the  fit  of  vexation  and  spile, 
occasioned  by  his  being  thrust  off  the  sol.ijo  in  the 
presence  of  his  mislress,  he  had  written  the  wordi. 
Therefore  the  Council  debated  thereon.     And   the 
Council  took  his  youih  into  consideration,  and  that  he 
was  a   lovel ;  and   therefore   they  adjudged   that  he 
should  be  kept  in  close  confinement  during  two  moathi, 
and  thai  afterwards  he  should  be  banished  from  >enica 
and  Ihe  stale  during  one  year,     lu  consequence  of  Ihn 
merciful  sentence  the  Duke  became  exceedingly  wroth, 
it  appearing  to  liim,  thai  Ihe  Council  had  not  acted  in 
sucli  a  manner  as  waa  required  by  ihe  resiwct  due  lo 
bis  ducal  digniiv  ;  and  he  nid  thai  they  ought  lo  haM 
condemned  Ser'NJichele  lo  be  hanged  by  Ihe  neck,  or 
»l  least  lo  he  banished  for  life.  _ 

Now  il  was  fated  Ihat  mv  Lord  Duke  Mirino  w«i 
to  have  his  he.id  cut  off.  And  as  il  is  necessary  »  hen 
any  effect  Is  to  be  brought  about,  that  the  cause  of  such 
effect  must  happen,  il  therefore  came  to  jiass,  that  oa 
the  very  day  after  seiilence  had  been  pronounced  on 
Ser  Michele  Steno,  being  the  first  day  of  Lent,  a  ge» 
llcman  o(  the  house  of  liarharo,  a  cholenc  gentlemM, 
went  to  the  arsenal,  and  reiiuired  ccrlaiii  things  ol  IM 
master,  of  the  galleys.  This  he  did  in  Ihe  presinc.  ol 
Ihe  Admiral  of  Ihe  arsenal,  and  he,  hearing  Ihe  ry 
qural,  answered.-  No.  il  cannol  be  done.  High  wordi 
arose  between  Ihe  gentleman  and  Ihe  Admiral,  aoA 
the  genllemau  struck  him  willi  his  lis!  just  above  tb* 
eve  ;  and  as  he  hapl«-iied  lo  have  a  ring  ou  b"  «n«<>'i 
ihe  ring  cut  Ihe  Admiral  sod  drew  hlood.  T  !«  A*" 
iniral,  ill  nruisRi  and  bl««ly,  ran  sir  .lehi  to  the  Dufcn 
llo  roniplaiii,  and  with  Ihe  intent  of  |  rsyinf  hin  ID 
i„(l,cl  »>me  heavy  punishmnit  uoon  Ihe  geotleman  of 
ka  Ilarlmm.-  "  WhM  wouldsl  thou  have  Die  do  br 
llhee?"  answered  the  Duke:  — "Ihink  up<in  the 
shin.cful  gioewliicli  hath  been  wnllen  concernint 
nie-  Slid  Ihink  oo  ihc  manner  in  which  Ibty  bsw 
puniuw*  mol  ribald   Uiclioli  (Vmo,  who  wrote  it 
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tmi  warn  how  tbeCouDcU  of  Forty  respect  our  person. ** 
•—Upon  this  Ibe  Admiral  answeretl,  —  **My  Lord 
Duke,  if  you  wouM  wish  to  make  yourself  a  prince. 
and  to  cut  aJl  tbo^e  cuckoUy  gentlemen  to  pieces,  I 
have  the  heart,  if  you  do  but  help  me,  1o  mike  you 
prince  of  a.11  this  ilaie  ;  and  iben  you  may  punish  them 
ill." —  Heahn*  this,  the  Uuke  said,—'*  How  can  such 
«  matter  be  brought  about  ?"—  and  so  they  discoursed 
Ottreon, 

The  Duke  called  for  hi^  nephew,  Ser  Bertuccio  Fa- 
liero,  who  lived  with  him  in  the  lulace,  and  they 
communed  about  this  plot.  And  wibout  leaving  the 
p]ace,  they  sent  for  Philip  Caleiidaro,  a  seaman  of 
freat  repute,  and  for  Bertuccio  Israelto,  who  was  ex- 
ceedingly wily  and  cunoing.  Then  taking  counsel 
unon^l  themselves,  they  agreed  to  call  in  some  others  ; 
and  so,  for  several  nights  successively,  Ihey  met  with 
the  Duke  at  home  in  his  pilace.  And  the  following 
men  were  called  in  singly;  to  nil;  —  Niccolo  Fa- 
Ciuolo,  Giovanni  da  Corfu,  Sfefano  Fagiano,  Niccolo 
dalle  Beode,  Niccolo  Biondo,  and  Stefaiio  Trivisano. — 
It  was  concerted  thai  sizieen  or  seventeen  leaders 
•bould  be  stationed  in  various  parts  of  the  city,  each 
being  at  the  he  id  of  forty  men.  armed  and  prepared  ; 
but  the  followers  were  not  to  know  their  destination. 
On  the  appointed  day  they  were  to  make  affrays 
amongst  themselves  here  and  there,  in  order  that  the 
Duke  might  iiavea  pretence  for  toiling  the  bells  of  San 
Marco  ;  these  bells  are  never  rung  but  by  the  order  of 
the  Duke.  And  at  (he  sound  of  the  bells,  these  sixteen 
or  seventeen,  with  their  followers,  were  to  come  to 
San  Marco,  through  the  streets  which  open  upon  the 
Piazza.  And  wlic:o  the  noble  and  leading  citizen* 
should  come  into  the  Piazza^  (o  kcow^  the  cause  of  the 
riot,  then  the  conspirators  were  to  cut  tjem  is  nieces ; 
and  this  work  beine  ^nishsd,  my  JJx^  Marino  Faiicro 
the  Duke  '^■u  to  t>e  pinx--ai;ncd  S>«  Lord  of  Venice. 
Things  having  been  thus  seil'o'i,  Ihey  agreed  to  fulfil 
tbcir  intent  on  Wednesday,  the  •.'^ih  day  of  April,  in 
the  year  13S5.  So  covertly  did  Ihey  ploi^  that  no  one 
tver  dreamt  of  their  machinations. 

But  the  Lord,  who  hath  always  helped  this  most  gli 
rious  city,  and  who,  loving  its  righteousness  and  holi- 
ness, hath  never  forsaken  it,  inspired  one  Beltramo 
Bergaraasco  to  be  the  cause  of  briii^iog  the  plot  to 
ight,  in  the  following  manner.  This  Beltramo,  who 
belonged  to  Ser  Niccolo  Lioni  of  Santo  Stefmo,  had 
beard  a  word  or  two  of  what  was  to  lake  place ;  and 
•o,  in  the  before- mentioned  month  of  April,  he  went 
W)  the  house  of  the  aforesaid  Ser  Niccolo  LionL  and 
told  him  .ill  the  rarticulars  of  the  plot.  Ser  Niccolo, 
when  he  heard  ail  these  thing?,  was  struck  dead,  as  it 
were,  with  affright.  He  heard  all  the  particulars  ;  and 
Beltramo  prayed  him  to  keep  it  all  secret ;  and  if  he 
lold  Ser  Niccolo,  it  was  in  order  that  Ser  Niccolo 
might  stop  at  home  on  the  15<h  of  April,  and  thus  save 
ki  Ufe,  Beltramo  wa^oing,  but  Ser  Niccoio  ordered 
hi8serv»3ts  to  lay  hands  upon  him,  and  IrKK  him  up. 
Ser  IS'jcolo  then  went  to  the  house  of  Messer  Gio- 
vanni Gradenigo  Nasoni,  who  afterwards  becune  Duke, 
and  who  also  lived  at  Santo  Stefano,  and  told  him  all. 
The  master  seemed  to  him  to  be  of  the  very  greatest 
Bnportance,  as  indeed  it  was  ;  and  thev  two  went  to 
fce  house  of  Ser  Mirco  Comaro,  who  lived  at  San  Fe- 
lice; and,  having  spnken  with  him,  th*y  all  three 
then  determined  to  gob'ck  to  the  liou>e  of  Ser  Niccolo 
Lioci,  to  examine  the  said  Beltramo  ;  and  having  ques> 
boned  bisi,  and  heard  all  that  he  had  to  say,  ihey  left 
kim  in  confinement.  And  then  they  all  three  went 
mlo  the  sacristy  of  San  Salvato'e,  and  sent  their  nien 
to  scnimon  the  Councillor^  the  Avogadnri,  the  Capi 
de'  Dieci,  and  those  cf  the  Great  Council. 

When  all  w  ere  assembled,  the  ft  hole  story  was  told 
to  them.  They  were  struck  dead,  as  it  were,  with 
affright.  They  detemuned  lo  send  for  Peltranio.  He 
was  brought  m  before  th''m.  They  examined  him, 
and  ascertained  that  the  matter  was  true  :  and.alihodgh 
Ibey  were  exceedingly  troubl..-*!,  yel  they  aeiermioed 
ttpon  their  measures.  And  tb*^y  aent  for  the  Capi  de' 
Ij^ttaraiDte,  the  Sijnorl  di  Notte,  the  C.'pi  de  ieilieri, 
Ud  tba  CiOque  lelU  Pac* ;  and  UM«r  wen  oraarad  to 


associate  to  their  men  other  good  men  and  true,  who 
were  lo  proceed  to  the  houses  of  the  ringleaders  of  ifaa 
conspiracy,  aud  secure  Ibem.  And  ihey  secured  tht 
foreman  of  the  arsenal,  in  order  that  the  cuu^pirators 
might  not  do  mischief.  Towards  nightfall  they  assem- 
bled in  the  palace.  When  lliey  were  assembled  in  the 
palace,  they  caused  the  g:>'es  cf  ihe  qu  drangle  of  Iha 
palace  to  l>e  shut.  And  thev  sent  to  the  keeper  cf  the 
Bell-lower,  and  forbade  the'  tolling  of  the  belts.  All 
this  was  carried  into  effect.  The  Ufjre-ntenlioned 
conspirators  were  secured,  and  they  were  brou^bl  lo 
Ihe  palace,  and,  as  the  Council  of  Ten  saw  thai  tbo 
Duke  was  in  the  ['lot,  lliey  resolved  that  twenty  of  the 
leading  men  of  Ibe  slate  should  be  assf>ciated  to  them» 
for  Ihe  purpose  of  consultation  and  deliberation,  tm 
that  they  should  not  be  allowed  to  ballot. 

The  counsellors  were  the  following  : — SerGiovannt 
Moceuigo.  of  IheSesliero  of  hau  Marco;  Ser  Almoro 
Veniero  da  Santa  Marina,  of  Ihe  Sfctiero  of  Caslello; 
Ser  Tnmaso  Viac'ro,  of  the  Sestiert)  of  Caiiaregio ;  Ser 
Giovanni  Sanudo,  of  the  Sestiero  of  Santa  Croce;  Sei 
Pietro  Trivisano,  of  the  Sestiero  of  San  Paolo;  Ser 
Panlalinne  Barbo  il  Grando,  of  the  Sestiero  of  Ossoduro. 
The  Avogadori  of  the  Commonweallh  were  Zufredo 
Moro-ini,  and  Ser  Orio  Pasquiligo  ;  and  these  did  not 
ballot.  Those  of  the  Council  of  Ten  were  Ser  Gio 
vanni  Marcello,  Ser  Tomaso  Sanudo,  and  Ser  Miche 
lelto  Dolfino,  the  heads  of  the  afores.->id  Council  of  Ten, 
Ser  Luca  da  Legge,  and  Ser  Pietro  da  Mo'to,  inquisi 
toi-s  of  the  aforesaid  Council.  And  Ser  Marco  Polanjf 
Ser  Marino  Veniero,  Ser  Lando  Lombardo,and  SerNi- 
coletto  Trivisano,  of  Sant'  Angelo. 

Late  in  Ihe  night,  just  before  the  dawning,  they 
chose  a  juna  of  t« euty  noblemen  of  Venice  fron 
amongs'  the  wi5e>l,  and  the  worthiest,  and  the  oldest 
They  were  to  ^ve  counsel,  but  not  to  ballot.  And 
they  wnuld  not  admit  any  one  of  Ca  F^ltero.  And 
Niccolo  Faliero,  aud  another  Niccolo  Faliero,  of  San 
Tomaso.  were  expelled  from  the  Council,  because  they 
belonged  to  the  family  of  the  Doge.  And  this  resolu- 
tion of -creating  the  junta  of  twenty  was  much  praised 
ihroughout  the  slate.  The  following  were  the  menj. 
bers  of  the  junta  of  twenty :— Ser  Marco  Giu^tiniani, 
Procuratore,  Ser  Andrea  EriTZO.  Procuratore,  Ser  Lio- 
nardo  Giustiniani,  Procuratore,  Ser  Andrea  Coutarinij 
Ser  Simone  Dandolo,  Ser  Niccolo  Voipe,  Ser  Giovanni 
Loredano,  Ser  Marco  Diedo,  Ser  Giovanni  Gradenigo, 
.^er  Andrea  Comaro.  Ca\ajiere,  Ser  Marco  Soranzo, 
Ser  Riuieri  du  Mosto.  Ser  Gazano  Marcello,  Ser  Ma 
rino  Morosini,  Ser  Slefano  Bele^^no,  Ser  Niccolo  Lioni, 
Ser  Fillppo  Orio,  Ser  Marco  Trivisano,  Ser  Jacopo 
Bra^adino,  Ser  Giovanni  F^scarini. 

These  twenty  vren  accordingly  called  in  to  tha 
Council  of  Ten;  and  they  sent  for  my  Lord  Marino 
Faliero  the  Duke  :  and  my  Lord  Marino  was  then  con- 
so-tiug  in  the  palace  with  people  of  great  estate,  gea- 
Uemen,  and  other  good  men,  none  of  whom  knew  yet 
how  Ihe  fact  stood. 

At  the  same  time  Berlucci  Israello,  who,  as  one  of 
the  ringleaders,  was  to  head  ibe  cou^pirators  in  Santa 
Croce.  wa*  arrested  and  bound,  and  bmusrhl  before  Iho 
Council,  ^anello  eel  Brin,  Nicolelto  di  Rusa,  Ntco- 
letto  Alberto,  and  Ihe  Gunrdiaji,  were  also  taken,  to- 
geiher  with  several  seamen,  and  people  of  various 
ranks.  These  were  examined,  and  the  truth  of  tba 
plot  was  spcertai  ued. 

On  'he  16th  of  April  judgment  was  given  in  Ihe 
Council  of  Ten,  that  FiIipi»o  Calendaro  and  Bertuccio 
I  Israello  should  be  hansicd  upon  Ihe  red  pillkrs  of  the 
I  balcony  of  the  palace,  fr  ni  w  hich  the  Duke  :i  w  ont  to 
I  look  at  the  bull  hunt :  and  they  were  han^r^  with  ga^ 
I  in  heir  mouths. 

j  The  next  diy  the  following  were  condemned:  — 
(  Niccolo  Zuccuo'lo.  Niccoletto  Biondo,  Nicolelto  Doro, 
j  Marco  Giuda,  Jacotnello  Dagolino,  Nicolelto  Fidele, 
'the  son  of  Filippo  Calendaro.  Marco  Tortllo,  caV.M 
'  Israello.  Stefano  Trivisano,  the  money  ch.-^nger  of  Santa 
Margherita,  and  Antonio  dalle  Bende.  These  were  all 
I  taken  at  Chiozzt.  for  ihey  were  endeavouring  to 
!  Bt^p*".  Afterwjrds  l-y  virtue  of  the  senreoce  which 
I  was  paned  upon  tkam  m  tiia  Couoed  of  XflO  Ui^ 
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w*n  tucgvd  OD  tucc«esive  days;  tome  uogl^  and 
tome  in  coupin,  u)<oq  ibe  coluDins  of  the  paUce,  be- 
^Dniog  from  the  red  columaa^  aod  so  going  onward* 
towards  Ibe  caual.  And  oiher  prisoners  were  dis- 
charged, because,  although  they  had  befn  involved  m 
the  conspiracy,  yet  they  had  not  assisted  in  it ;  for 
they  were  given  to  yndersiand  by  some  of  the  headi 
of  the  plot,  l;.at  they  were  to  come  arrned  and  pre- 
pared for  the  service  of  the  slate,  and  in  order  to 
lecure  certain  crimitiaU;  and  they  knew  nolhiiig  else. 
Nicoletio  Alberto,  the  Guirdiae:^,  and  Barlnlo'uimeo 
Cincolo  and  his  son,  and  several  other*,  who  were 
BOl  gtiiUv.  were  discharged. 

On  Ffid.*^,  the  I6ih  dav  of  April,  judement  wa« 
alio  ^iveo  in  it.e  aloresaicf  Coiiiscii  of  Ten,  that  my 
Lord  Marino  Faliero,  the  [)nk.c.  should  have  his  head 
cut  off;  and  that  the  execution  should  be  done  on  the 
landing-place  of  the  stone  staircase,  where  the  Duke* 
take  'heir  oath  when  thrT  first  enter  the  palace.  Un 
the  followins  day,  the  17th  of  April,  the  doors  of  the 
palace  bein^  5hutj  the  Duke  had  his  head  cut  off,  ab<iut 
the  hour  of  noon.  And  the  cap  of  esLitc  was  taken 
from  the  Duke's  heai  before  he  came  down  stairs. 
When  the  eiecution  was  over,  it  is  said  that  one  of 
the  Council  of  Ten  went  to  the  columns  of  the  palace 
aver  against  the  place  of  St.  Mark,  and  that  he  showed 
flie  bU-ody  sword  unto  the  people,  crying  oat  with  a 
loud  voice — "  The  terrible  doom  hath  fallen  upon  the 
traitor  1"  —  and  the  doors  were  opened,  and  the  peo- 
ple all  rushed  in,  to  see  the  corpse  of  the  Duke,  who 
nad  been  beheaded. 

It  must  be  known  that  Ser  Giovanni  Sanudo,  the 
eounciilor,  was  not  present  when  the  aforesaid  sen- 
tence was  pron'^unced  ;  because  he  was  unwell  and 
reoiained  at  honie.  Ho  tliat  only  four'eeu  balloted; 
that  is  to  say.  fi\e  councillors,  and  nine  of  ihe  Council 
of  Tea.  And  it  was  adjudged,  that  all  the  lands  and 
chattels  of  the  Duke,  as  well  a«  of  the  other  traitors, 
should  be  forfeited  to  the  state.  And  as  a  grace  to  the 
Duke,  it  was  resolved  in  the  Council  of  Ten,  that  he 
ihoutd  be  allowed  to  dispose  of  two  thous-Tnil  ducas 
oat  of  his  own  propt-rtv.  And  it  was  resolved,  that 
alt  the  coiiDCillors  and  all  the  Avogadori  of  the  Cora- 
inonwealth,  thrrae  of  the  Council  of  Ten,  and  the 
member?  of  the  junta,  who  had  assisted  in  passing 
■enlence  on  the  Duke  and  the  other  traitors,  should 
have  the  privilege  of  carrying  arms  both  by  day  and 
by  night  in  Venice,  and  from  Grado  (o  Cavazere. 
And  Ihey  were  also  lo  be  allowed  two  footmen  carry- 
ing arm  J,  the  aforesaid  footmen  living  and  hoarding 
wi!li  them  in  their  oun  houses.  And  he  who  did  not 
keep  two  footmen  might  transfer  Ihe  privilege  to  his 
•onsor  his  brothers;  but  only  to  two.  PermiMion  of 
carrying  arms  wi»  also  granted  to  Ihe  four  Notaries  of 
the  Chancery,  that  is  lo  say,  of  the  Supreme  Court, 
who  took  the  deposition*;  and  they  were,  Amedio, 
Nicnietio  di  liorino,  StetTancIlo,  and  Pietro  de  Com- 
poa'rJIi.  Ihe  secretaries  of  the  Signori  di  Nolte. 

After  Ihe  traitors  had  been  hanged,  and  Ihe  Duke 
Old  h»d  his  head  cul  off,  Ihe  state  remained  in  great 
tranqulllitv  and  peace.  And,  as  I  have  read  in  a 
Chnnicle,'lhe  cnri«  of  Ihe  Duke  was  removed  in  a 
barge,  wi'h  eight  torches,  to  his  lomb  in  ihe  church  of 
San  Giovanni  0  Faolo,  where  it  was  buriftl.  The 
lonib  it  now  in  thai  aiile  in  the  middle  of  Ihe  little 
church  of  Santa  Maria  d  lU  Pace,  which  was  built  by 
Bishop  (;abriel  of  Rergamo.  It  is  a  coffin  of  &t[*ne, 
with  lhe»e  word»  engnven  thereon  :  "  ffetr  jacet  Do- 
minus  Martt%}n  Fntelro  />iiJ.''  — And  ihcy  did  not 
pai:  t  hi*  portrait  m  the  hall  of  the  (.reat  Council :  — 
•ut  10  itie  place  where  it  ought  to  have  been,  y-u  sec 
Ibcw  iiorJi  —  "//if  fit  lunii  Mannt  FaUtro,  de- 
tAfntati  pro  mrniNi6u»."  —  And  il  in  thought  thil  bit 
br>u*e  was  granted  'o  Ihe  rhurrh  of  SanC  Apfwiolo;  it 
was  thai  great  one  near  (he  bridge.  Vet  Ihii  could  not 
bt  the  rate,  or  else  the  family  boucht  tt  bark  frnm  the 
ehtjrch  ;  for  it  still  bclongi  lo  Ca  Faliem.  I  muM  not 
rafniii  fr*nn  noting,  that  tome  widied  lo  wrde  the 
following  words  in  the  place  where  hii  portrait  ought 
tohsve  been,  ai  aforesaid  :  — "  Wnririiu  >'fif#/ro />iix, 
Imi^Unt  mg  a^nC       fmnmt  lus  dtcapnatut  prt 


crtmtTitMu.''—  Others,  also,  indicted  a  oonplaC,  ^ 
thy  of  being  inscribed  upon  his  tomb. 
'*  Dux  V«ii«rtia  jmctt  ktic,  pa(n«n  ^i  ^tdtrt  Mai 
Se§ptr^  d4tmMt  cnuVM  ftrdtdtt,  «lfa«  ca/*!." 


Note  B. 

petrarch  on  thk  c0k6piract  of 

ma.rino  faliero. 

"Al  piovane  Doge  Andrea  Dandolo  luccedette  % 
vecchio,  il  quale  tardi  si  pose  al  timone  dclla  repa^ 
biica,  ma  sempre  prima  di  quel,  che  facea  d'  uopo  a 
lui,  ed  alia  paina:  egh  e  Mani-o  Faliero,  perionaggia 
a  me  zioto  per  antica  dimestichezra.  Falsa  era  P 
opinione  intorno  a  lui^  giacche  egli  si  roosiro  fomitw 
piu  di  corraggio,  che  di  senno.  Nbn  pago  della  prina 
dignita,  entro  con  sinistro  piede  nel  pubblico  Palazzo 
iniperciocche  questo  Doge  dei  Veneli,  magistrato  sncn 
in  tulti  i  secoli,  che  dagli  anticlii  fu  sejiiure  venerate 
qual  nuuie  in  quella  citta,  V  altr' jeri  fu  decoHalo  d«1 
vesiibolo  deli'  istesso  Palazzo.  Discorrerei  fin  dal 
principle  le  cause  di  un  t.ile  evvento,  e  cosi  vario,  ed 
ambiguo  non  ne  fosse  il  grido.  Nessuno  pero  lo  bcusa, 
tutii  atTermano,  che  egli  abbia  voluto  cangiir  qualchtt 
cc«a  nelr  ordine  deila  repubblica  a  lui  iramandato  dai 
maggiori.  Che  desiderava  egli  di  piu?  lo  son  d' 
avviso,  che  egli  abbia  ottenuto  cio,  che  non  si  con- 
cede! te  a  oe-^sun  altro:  mentre  adempiva  gli  ufficj  di 
legato  presso  il  Pontefice,  e  sulle  rive  del  Flodano 
traitava  la  pace,  che  io  prima  dl  lui  avevo  indarao 
leuiato  di  '•onchiudere,  gli  fu  conferito  V  onore  da) 
Ducato,  che  ne  chiedeva,  ne  1'  aspel'ava.  Tomato  in 
patria,  penso  a  quello,  cui  oessuno  non  pose  meot* 
giammai,  e  soffri  quello,  che  a  niuno  accadde  mai  di 
s:»ffrire :  giacche  in  quel  luogo  celeberrimo,  e  chiarw* 
sinio,  e  belliK>imo  infra  lutti  quelli,  che  io  vidl,  ove  i 
suoi  antenali  avevano  ricevuii  gnndissimi  onori  iD 
mezzo  alje  pompe  trioufali,  jri  egti  fu  iraacinato  in 
modo  servile,  e  sjmgliato  delle  insegoe  ducali,  perdetta 
la  tesu,  e  macchio  col  proprio  langue  le  soglie  del 
tempio.  I'  atrio  del  Pala720,  e  le  scale  marmoree  rea- 
duie  spesse  volte  illustri  o  dalle  sotenni  festivita,  o 
dalle  ogtili  spoglie.  Ho  notato  il  luogo,  ora  nolo  il 
teni[o:  e  V  anno  del  Nalale  di  Cristo  1355,  fii  il 
giorno  ISd*  Aprile.  Si  alto  e  il  grido  sparso,  che  ae 
alcuno  esaniinera  la  disciptina,  e  le  coslunianze  di 
quella  citla,  e  quanto  mulameutn  di  coae  Tenga  miDae> 
cia'o  dalta  niorte  di  un  sol  uomo  (quaotunque  BolCi 
attri,  C'>me  narrauo,  essendo  complici,  0  subtroDO  1' 
istesso  supphfio,  o  Io  aspetlano)  si  accorgera,  cb« 
nulla  di  piu  grande  avvenne  ai  nostii  lempi  nella 
Italia.  Tu  for^e  qui  attendi  il  mio  giudizio  :  assolvt 
il  p<^polo.  Be  credere  alia  lama,  benche  abbia  potuto  • 
casligare  piu  mitemente,  e  con  maggior  dolceaa  ven* 
dicare  il  suo  dotore  :  ma  non  cosi  facilmeole,  si  mt^ 
dera  un'  ira  gto^ta  insieme,  e  grande  in  un  numeroM 
pnpolo  principaluienie,  nel  quale  il  preclpito«o,  «! 
inst.ibile  rolgo  aguzza  gli  siinioli  dell'  irracoodia  con 
rapidi,  e  sconaigUiti  clamori.  Comjiatisco,  •  nell' 
Iste-^)  tem[)0  mi  adiro  con  quelP  infeltce  uomo,  il 
quale  adorno  di  un*  insolilo  onore,  non  so,  che  coaa  ti 
volesse  negli  cstremi  anni  della  sua  vita  :  la  calamita 
di  lui  diviene  senipre  piu  grave,  perche  dalla  Mnteua 
conira  di  e  io  pmmulgala  aperira,  che  egli  fu  non  solo 
misero,  ma  insano,  e  dementr,  e  che  con  rane  arti  ri 
usur|>o  i>er  tanii  anni  una  fata  fmia  di  sapienn. 
Animonisco  i  Dogi,  i  quail  gli  succederaDO,  che  queato 
e  un'  esempio  potto  inatuti  ai  lorn  <»cchj,  quale  spe^ 
chio,    nel    quale  veggano  d'  i»ere    doii   Signr 


Du 


della 


Repubblica.  Tu  sla  sano,  e  giicche  fluttuano  |«  pub- 
hlifhe  cote,  sftniamoci  di  pivernar  mrxtrtliuima- 
nienle  i  prival  nnstri  affan."— /.n«afs  f'lofp  rfs 
Petrarca,  vol.  ir.  p.  323. 

The  above  Italian  tranttatlon  fmm  Ihe  IjiIId  cpittiM 
of  Petrarch  proves—  Istly,  Thit  M.nno  Falrero  wag 
a  peraoiul  tr«nd  of  I'atrarch's ;  *"  antica  diiMit^ 
chma,'  old  iotunacj,  Ir  tb«  ftnm  d  tk*  y«i| 
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BUv  That  Petrarch  thooght  that  he  had  more  counge 
than  conduct,  "  piu  di  ccrmegio  che  di  senno."  3diy, 
Thai  there  was  some  jealousv  on  the  part  ot"  retrarch ; 
for  he  sayg  that  Marioo  Faliero  was  irealiu;  of  the 
peace  whuh  he  himself  had  "  vainly  attempted  to  con- 
clude." 41hly.  That  the  honour  of  the  Dukedom  was 
eouferred  upon  him,  which  he  neither  sought  nor  ex- 
pected, "che  ne  chiedeva  ne  aspettava,"  and  which 
dad  uever  been  granted  to  an)  other  in  iibe  circum- 
ttan  fM,  "  cio  che  noa  si  concedette  a  nessun  altro."  a 

&rouf  of  the  high  esteem  in  wkich  he  must  have  been 
eld.  Sthiy,  'i  hat  he  had  a  reputation  fur  wisdoiHj 
OTJf),  forfeited  by  the  last  enterprise  of  his  life,  "si 
asurpo  per  tanti  anni  una  falsa  fama  di  sapienza," — 
''  He  had  usurped  for  so  many  years  a  false  fame  of 
w  isdf  Jii/'  rather  a  dilficult  task,  I  should  think.  People 
are  generally  found  out  before  eishty  years  of  age,  at 
least  m  a  republic—  From  fhe^e,arid  the  other  histo- 
rical notci  which  I  have  collected,  it  miy  be  inferred, 
thai  Marino  Kaliern  possessed  many  of  the  qualities, 
but  not  the  success  of  a  hero;  and  that  his  passions 
were  too  violent.  The  paltry  and  ignorant  account  of 
Ur.  Moore  falls  to  the  ground.  Pe:rarch  says,  "that 
there  had  been  no  greater  event  in  his  limes"  {uur 
times  liierally),  *'  nostri  tempi,"  in  Italy.  He  also  dif- 
fers from  the  historian  in  saying  that  Faliero  was  "on 
the  hanks  of  ^ he  Rhone,**  instead  of  at  Rome,  when 
elected  ;  the  other  accounts  ray,  that  the  depu'a'ion  of 
the  Venetian  senate  met  him'  at  Ravenna.  How  this 
may  have  been,  it  is  not  for  me  to  decide,  and  is  of  no 
great  importance.  Had  the  nian  succeeded,  he  would 
have  changed  the  face  of  Venic*,  and  perhaps  of  Italy. 
As  it  is,  what  (ire  they  both } 


NOTK   C. 


VENETIAN   SOCIETY   AND   MANNERS. 


*  Vice  wlthoQt  ipleDdour,  i 
Even  from  Ibe  glun  o(  k< 
But,  ia  itB  •lead,  coarse  i>j» 


n  without  relief 
e  tonmooth  It  o'( 
I  of  babilode,"  be 


.—(P.  369.) 


•*To  these  attacki  «o  frequently  pointed  by  the  go- 
Tcmment  against  the  clergy.— (o  the  cfKitiuual  strug- 
gles between  the  different  constituted  bodies.—  to  these 
enterprises  carried  on  by  the  mass  of  the  nobles  against 
the  depositaries  of  power,—  to  all  those  projects  of  iu- 
Dovation,    which  always  ended  by  a  ntrnke  of  state !  nifo 


policy  ;  we  roust  add  a  cause  not  less  fitted  to  tpread    found  compensali 

contempt  for  ancient  doctrines;  this  zoos  the  exctss  of 

tOTTUption. 

"  That  freedom  of  manners,  which  had  been  long 
boasted  of  as  the  principil  charm  of  V'enetiau  society, 
had  degenerated  into  scandalous  licentiousness :  the  tie 
of  marriage  was  less  sacred  in  thit  Catholic  country, 
than  among  those  nations  where  the  laws  and  religion 
tdmii  of  its  being  dissolved.  Because  thev  could  not 
treak  the  conract.  they  feigned  that  it  had  not  existed  ; 
\nd  the  ground  of  Dullity,  immodesllv  alleged  by  the 
Harried  pair,  was  adm'itted  with  equal  facility  by 
Vieslsand  magistrates,  alike  corrupt.  These  divorces, 
eiled  under  another  namc^  became  so  frequent,  that 
iLe  most  important  act  of  civil  society  was  discovered 
In  bo  amenable  to  a  tribunal  of  exceptions  ;  and  to  re- 


oflice  of  the  police.     In  1782,  the  Coonctl  ot  Ten  4» 

creed,  that  every  woman  who  should  sue  lor  a  dissola- 
tiou  of  her  marriTge  should  be  compelled  to  await  tb« 
decision  of  the  judges  in  some  convent,  to  be  named 
by  the  court. i  Soon  afterwards  the  same  council  sum 
moned  all  causes  of  that  nature  before  itself.^  Thu 
infringement  on  ecclesiastical  jurisdiction  having  occa- 
sioned some  remnnstrance  from  Rome,  the  council 
retained  only  the  right  of  rejecting  the  i>ettion  of  the 
married  persons,  and  consented  to  refer  such  causes  to 
the  holy  office  as  it  should  not  previously  have  re- 
jected.3 

**  There  was  a  mootent  in  which,  dOiictJess,  the  do- 
structinn  of  private  fortunes,  the  ruin  of  youth,  the 
domestic  discord  occasioned  by  these  abuses,  deter- 
mined the  government  to  depart  from  its  established 
maxims  concerning  the  freedom  of  manners  allowed 
the  subject.  All  the  courtesans  were  ba:Uhfd  from 
Venice  ;  but  their  absence  was  not  enouglf  to  reclaim 
and  bring  back  good  morals  to  a  whole  pec;  ]e  brought 
up  in  the  most  scandalous  licentiousness.  Depravity 
reached  the  very  bosoms  of  private  fimilies,  and  even 
into  the  cloister;  and  they  found  themselves  obliged 
to  recall,  and  even  ti  indemnify*  women  who  some- 
liriies  gained  possession  of  important  secrets,  and  who 
might  be  usefully  employed  in  the  ruin  of  men  whose 
fortunes  might  have  rendered  them  dangerous.  Since 
that  lime  licentiousness  has  gone  on  increasing;  and 
we  have  seen  mothers,  not  only  selling  the  innocence 
of  their  daughters,  but  selling  it  bv  a  contract,  authen- 
tica-ed  by  the  signature  of  a  public  officer;  and  the 
performance  of  which  was  secured  by  the  prolectioo 
of  the  laws.* 

•*  The  parlours  of  the  convents  of  noble  ladies,  and 
the  houses  of  the  courtesans,  though  the  police  care- 
fully kept  up  a  numtjer  of  spies  about  them,  wer«  the 
only  aismnblies  fc.r  society  in  Venice;  and  in  these 
two  places,  so  ditlerent  from  each  other,  there  wa« 
equal  freedom.  M-isic,  collations,  gallantry,  were  not 
mnre  forbidden  iu  the  parlours  than  at  the  casinos. 
There  were  a  nuniber  of  casinos  for  the  purpose  of 
public  assemblies,  where  gaming  was  the  principal 
pursuit  of  the  company.  It  was  a  strange  sight  to  see 
persons  of  either  sex  masked,  or  grave  in  their  magis- 
terial robes,  round  a  table,  invoking  chance,  and  giving 
way  at  one  instant  to  the  agonies  of  despair,  at  the 
next  to  the  illusions  of  hope,  and  that  without  uttering 
a  aingle  word. 

The  rich  bad  private  casinos,  but  they  lived  incog- 
them  ;  and  the  wives   whom  they  abandoned 


the  liberty  they  enjoyed.  The 
corruption  of  morals  hnd  deprived  them  of  their  em- 
pire. We  have  just  reviewed  the  whole  history  of 
Venice,  and  we  have  not  once  seen  them  exerdse  tb« 
slightest  infiuencer—  DARU:  Hist,  tie  la  R^ub.  4* 
ycnist^  vol,  V.  p.  95. 


1  Correspondence  of  M.  Scbllck,  7ruch  cbarfe  d'a&lrMw 
Difipalch  of  3^tb  Auguit,  1762. 
Ilbid.  DeBpatrb,  31bI  Aopait. 
3  Ibxd.  Detpatth  of  Sd  Scptemlwr,  1786. 
4Thr  decree  for  their  rersll  detlgDatea  them  w  M»ttvt 
btnemtrtte   m<r«rfici  .■  a    food    and    inmi  hniiiii.  uaUM 
ere  vaigned  to  thtm;  h«ao«  t^  ff* 
of  Ctramptna. 

or  Teates.  Til.  U.  t  a«  ■  Al* 


bnouaappellatic 
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HEAVEN  AND  EARTH: 

A   MYSTERY. 

VOVIIDED  ON   THE    FOLLOWINQ  FASSAGE  IN    GENESIS,  CHAP.   TL 

*AmA  It  came  to  pmn—  ihat  tb«  toDi  of  God  uw  the  dauehters  of  mee  that  thej  wan  (Uvi 
•ad  they  took  them  wlTee  of  ell  which  Ihej  cboee.'*  1 


•  Aad  womu  «iUii(  for  her  demoi  loTer."— COLEKIDOft 


DRAMATIS    PERSONS. 


Angdi,  —  Sam  ia^a. 
Auziel. 

Ra[>baet  Iht  ArchangtL 
Men,     —  Noah  and  hu  Scnu, 
Irad. 
JapbeL 
Wornoi,  -~  Allah. 

Aholibunah. 


Ctanu  of  SptriU  of  the  Earth. — Chona  of  MortaU. 


HEAVEN   AND  EARTH. 


PART  I. 


M  woody  and  mountainoits  distriei    ntar  Mount 
Ararat.  —  Ttme^  rnidnigfU, 

Enter  Anah  and  AhoUbamaJi. 

JnaK  Our  father  sleeps :  it  is  the  hour  trhen  they 
Who  love  us  are  accuslom'd  lo  descend 
Thifjih  the  deep  clouds  o'er  rocky  Ararat  i    • 
How  my  heart  beats ! 

Aho.  Let  ai  proceed  upon 

Our  invocation. 

Anah.  PuX  the  ilan  are  biddeii. 

I  IreDible. 

Aho.       So  do  (,  but  not  with  fear 
or  au{;ht  uve  their  delay. 

Anah.  Mr  sister,  Ihouf^b 

I  lofe  Azaziet  more  than '  li,  too  much ! 

What  Wat  I  i;oin^  in  say  }  my  ieart  grun-s  iropioiu, 

Ahc    And  wiicre  is  the  inip.ely  of  loving 
Celestial  natures  ? 

4tfu^.  Hul.  Aholibninah, 

Ave  our  Gnd  less  since  his  an^cl  loved  me: 
This  cannot  lje  of  i;iir»l ;  and  lhi>ui;h  I  Luair  not 
That  I  do  wninK,  I  fi-cl  a  IhcuMnd  fears 
Which  are  Dot  ominous  of  right. 

Aho.  Then  wed  tbM 

DdIo  some  son  of  clay,  and  toil  and  spin  ! 
There  "t  Japhi-1  loio  thie  well,  hath  loved  the*  long- 
Iklarry,  and  brin^  fuitb  dust  I 

A^hoh.  I  should  have  loTed 

AiajLiel  r>nt  lets,  nere  he  mnrtil  i  ytA 
I  am  k's'I  he  IS  n'lt.     I  can  not  outlive  h'Jl. 
And  ivbeii  1  Ihink  (hat  his  ilnniurtal  wiup 
Will  one  di)  hover  o'er  the  «-|.ulclir« 
or  the  |.nor  child  ••{  clay  »  hich  so  adored  him, 
Ai  ha  adores  the  Highest,  death  bccuiiics 


Less  femble ;  but  yet  I  pity  bim : 

His  grief  will  be  of  a^es,  or  at  least 

Altne  would  be  such  for  bim,  were  1  the  Hvapi^ 

And  he  the  perishable. 

A/u).  Rather  say, 

That  he  will  sinile  forth  some  other  daoghter 
Of  Earth,  and  love  her  as  he  once  loved  Anab. 

Anah,  And  if  it  should  be  go,  and  she  loved  bin, 
Better  thus  than  that  he  should  weep  for  me. 

Aho.  If  I  thought  thus  of  Samiasa's  love, 
All  seraph  as  he  is,  I  'd  spurn  him  from  mo. 
But  to  our  iuvocatioD  !  —  'T  is  the  hour. 
Anah.  Senph! 

From  thy  sphere ! 
Whatever  star  contain  thy  glory; 
In  the  eternal  depths  of  heaven 
Albeit  thou  waichest  with  "  the  seTeaa,"* 
Though  through  space  inlinile  and  hciry 
Before  thy  bright  wings  worlds  be  driTM^ 
Vet  hear ! 
Oh  !  think  of  her  who  holds  thee  dearl 

And  though  she  uothin'  is  to  thee, 
Yet  think  that  thou  art  alt  to  her. 
Thou  canst  noi  tell, —  and  never  be 
Such  pangs  decreed  to  aught  save  mfl,^ 
The  buiernesa  of  tears. 
Eternity  is  in  thine  years, 
Unborn,  undying  beauty  in  thine  eyes; 
With  me  thou  canst  not  symp'thise, 
Except  in  love,  and  there  thou  must 
Acknowledge  thai  more  loving  dust 
Ne'er  wept  beneath  the  skies. 
Tliou  walk'st  thy  many  worlds,  thou  seeU 

1  he  face  of  him  who  made  thee  peal, 
As  he  halh  made  me  of  the  leas' 
or  those  cast  out  from  Eden's  gate : 
Yet,  Seraph  dear ! 
(.)h  hear ! 
For  thou  hast  loved  me,  and  I  would  not  die 
Until  1  know  what  1  must  die  id  knowiof, 
That  thi'U  forget'st  in  thine  eternity 
Her  whose  heart  death  could  not  keep  Ana 


trllo 

For  thee,  ininiortal  essence  as  thou  art ! 
Great  is  their  love  who  love  in  sin  i:iid  fear ; 
And  such,  I  feel,  are  waging  in  my  heart 
A  war  unworthy  :  to  an  Adamite 
Forgive,  uiy  Seraph !  that  such  tbougbli  appeal 
For  sorrow  is  our  etemcDt ; 
nelight 
An  Eden  kept  afar  from  sight. 
Though  Minieiiniet  wiih  our  TiaioaUaA 
1'lie  hour  IS  Dear 
Which  lells  nie  we  are  not  abaniOD'4  ^uiti^ 
Appear!  Appear] 
Seraph  ! 
My  ovrn  Aiariel  1  be  bnt  here, 
And  leave  the  sUrs  to  their  own  li(hL 

Aho.  S.illiiau! 

^Vh^re»oe"B^ 
TbOD  ruleat  lu  the  upper  air  — 
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Or  wuTiD^  witli  the  Bpirits  who  may  dare 

DUpule  with  him  | 

Who  made  all  empiret,  empire ;  or  recaHtnc         ' 
8offl«  waoderiDg  star,  which  Bhoott  throueh  the 
aby»,  Ifollinjj, 

Whose   tenants  dying,    while  their  world    is 
Share  :he  dim  dcstiuy  of  clay  in  this; 
Or  joining  with  the  inferior  cherubimf 
Thou  deigne>t  to  partake  their  byiua—  | 

Samiasa  i 
I  call  thee,  I  await  thee,  and  I  love  thee. 

Many  may  worship  ihee,  that  wilt  I  not : 
If  that  thy  tpirit  down  tu  mine  may  move  tbeii| 
Descend  and  share  my  tot ! 
Though  I  be  formd  of  day 

And  thou  of  beams 
More  briyt*  than  those  of  day 
Uu  Eden'i  itrervms, 
ll3iDe  immortality  can  not  repay 

With  love  more  warn:  thac  mine 
My  love.     There  is  a  ray 
Id  me,  which,  though  forbidden  yet  to  shine, 
1  feel  -.^ai  lighted  at  thy  God's  and  thine. 
It  may  be  hidden  long  :  death  and  decay 

Our  mother  Eve  bectieaih'd  U6  —  but  my  heart 
Defies  it :  though  this  life  must  pau  away, 
Is  that  -*  cau>e  for  thee  and  me  to  part? 
Thou  art  immortal  —  so  am  I :  I  feel  — 

I  feel  my  immortality  o'ersweep 
All  pains,  all  (can,  all  fears,  and  peal, 

Like  the  eternal  Ihuoders  of  ihe  deep, 
Into  my  ears  this  truth  —  "  Thou  lif'st  for  erer !  ■ 
Bui  if  it  be  in  joy 
I  know  not,  nor  would  know  ; 
That  secret  rests  with  the  Almighty  icivcr, 

Who  folds  in  clouds  the  fonts  of  bliss  and  woe. 

But  thee  and  me  he  never  can  destroy  ; 
Change  us  he  may,  but  not  o'erwhelm  j  we  are 
Of  as  eternal  essence,  and  must  war 
With  him  if  be  will  war  with  us:  with  thu 

I  can  share  all  things,  even  immortal  sorrow  j 
For  thou  halt  ventured  to  ihare  lite  with  mt, 
And  shall  /  shrink  from  thine  eternity  ? 
No!  though  the  ierpeufs  stiug  should  pierte  me 
thorough. 
And  ihou  thyself  wert  like  the  serpent,  coil 
Around  me  still !  and  I  will  smile, 
And  curse  tb&3  not;  but  huld 
Thee  in  as  wanu  a  fold 

As but  de=r*snd,  and  prove 

A  mortal's  love 
For  an  immortal.     If  the  skies  contain 
More  joy  than  thou  canst  give  and  lake,  remain  1 

Aitah.  Sister!  si-ter!  I  view  them  winging 
Their  bright  way  through  the  parted  night. 

Aho.  1  he  clouds  from  off  their  pioiaos  flinging^ 
As  thnueh  thev  bore  tu-morrow's  light. 
Annh.  Bui  If  our  f:ither  see  the  sisht  1 
Aho.  He  won'd  but  deem  it  nai  the  moon 
Rising  unto  some  sorcerer's  tune 
An  hour  loo  soon. 
A7>ah.  They  come!  A«  eomee !  —  Aiaiicl  J 
Aho.  Hast* 

To  meet  them  !     Oh  !  for  wings  to  bear 
My  spirit,  while  (bey  hover  there, 
To  Samiasa's  breast ! 

Ana^.  Lo !  they  have  kindled  all  fba  west, 
Like  a  letuming  sunset ;  —  lo  1 
On  Ararat's  late  secret  crest 
A  mild  and  manv-colourd  t>ow, 
The  remnant  of  their  (lanhicc  path, 
Now  shines  !  »nd  now,  behold  1  it  hath 
Retur*  d  to-night,  as  rippling  foam, 
Wmch  the  leviathan  balhlaab'd 
From  bis  unfathomable  ttome, 
When  ^po^ti^g  on  the  face  of  the  calm  deep, 

SubsideK  sixa  after  he  again  hatb  dai«h'd 
Down,  down,  to  where  the  ocean's  fouutains  sleep. 
Aho.  They  have  touched  earth  t    Sainiasa  1 
AhmK  My  Azaziel ' 

[Exeunt. 


SCENE    II. 
Enier  had  and  Japhet% 

had.  Despond  not:  wherefore  wilt  tho«  Wiate 
thus 
To  add  thy  lilenoe  to  the  sJlent  night. 
Ana  iiA  thy  tearful  eye  unto  the  stan? 
Tbev  can  not  aid  thee. 

Jdph.  But  they  soothe  mt— MW 

Perhapi  she  looks  upon  theni  as  1  look. 
Methiiiks  a  l>eing  that  is  beautiful 
BecomeLh  more  so  as  it  looks  on  beiuly, 
The  eternal  beauty  of  undying  tbmgs. 
Ob,  Anab  I 
had.       But  she  loves  thee  not. 
Japh.  Alas  I 

had.  And  proud  Aholibaniah  spurns  me  alsei 
JapK,  1  feel  for  thee  too, 

had.  Let  her  keep  ber  pndl| 

Mine  hath  enabled  me  to  bear  ber  scorn : 
It  Diay  t>e,  Ume  loo  will  avenge  it 

Jayh.  Canst  tbOD 

Find  joy  in  such  a  thought  ? 

had.  Nor  joy  nor  sorrow. 

I  loved  her  well  ;  I  would  have  lo\eti  her  better, 
Had  love  t>een  met  with  love :  aa  U  is,  t  leave  btf 
To  brighter  destinies,  if  so  she  deems  them. 
JayK  What  destinies  ? 

had.  I  have  some  caoie  to  tbU 

She  loves  aitother. 
JapK  Anah! 

had.  No ;  her  uster. 

Japh.  What  others 

had.  That  I  know  not ;  but  her  tl 

If  not  ber  words,  telli  me  ihe  loves  anotlier. 
Japh,  Ay,  but  oot  Anab  :  she  but  loves  her  Oodt 
had.  Wliate'er  she  >ovetb,  so  she  loves  the*  not| 
What  cau  it  profit  thee  } 

Japfu  True,  nothing ;  bat 

I  lovc. 
had.  And  so  did  L 

Japh.  And  now  thon  lovest  oo^ 

Or  tfaink^t  thoo  lorest  not,  art  thoa  happier  } 
had.  Taib 

Japh.  I  pity  thee. 
had.  Me!  why? 

Japh.  For  being  happf 

Deprived  of  that  which  makes  my  misery. 

had.  I  take  thy  taunt  as  part  or  thy  dibiemperi 
And  would  not  feel  as  thou  dobt  for  more  shekels 
Than  all  cur  father's  herds  would  bring,  if  weighM 
Against  the  metal  of  the  tons  of  Cain  — 
The  yellow  duct  they  trv  to  barter  wiih  us, 
As  if  st]ch  useless  and  discolour'd  trash, 
The  refuse  of  the  earth,  could  be  received 
For  milk,  and  wool,  and  fie^h,  and  fruits,  and  all 
Our  flocks  and  wilderness  aflbrd. —  Go,  Japhct, 
Sigh  to  the  stars,  as  wolves  howl  to  the  moon  — 
'  must  back  to  my  rest. 

Japh.  And  80  would  I, 

If  1  could  rest, 
had.  Thou  wilt  not  to  our  tents  then? 

Japh.  No,  Irad  ;  I  will  to  the  cavern,  whoso 
Mouth  they  say  opens  fmm  the  internal  world. 
To  let  the  mner  spiriti  of  the  earth 
Forth  when  they  walk  its  surface. 

had.  Wherefore  lO  } 

What  wouldst  thou  there  ? 

Japh.  Soothe  further  my  ni  ifM 

With  gloom  as  sad :  it  is  a  hopeless  spot, 
And  I  am  hopeless. 

had.  But  *t  is  dangeroos  j 

Strange  souikIs  ai>d  sights  have  peopled  it  with  t 
I  must  go  wi'>  thee. 

Japh.  Ind.  no ;  believe  me 

I  feel  no  evil  thought,  and  fear  no  eviL 

Imd.  But  evil  things  will  be  thy  foe  the  BOf 
As  not  being  of  them :  tarn  thy  steps  aiid^ 
Or  let  mine  be  with  thine. 

JapV  No,imtk«,Ini| 

I  muK  proceed  abn& 
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Tbco  peacs  oe  with  the«  1 

[Exit  had. 

Jtfk.  (fi>hAi>    Peac«  I  I  have  «ought  it  where  il 
should  be  foond, 
Ib  love—  with  love,  too,  which  perhaps  deterred  it; 
And,  in  ils  stead,  a  heaviness  of  heart  — 
A  weaboess  of  the  si>iril  —  listlco^  d.iya, 
And  eights  inexorable  lo  sneet  sleep  — 
Have  come  ui)Oo  n)e.     Peace!  \^ hat  peace  ?  the  calm 
Of  desolaion,  atid  the  stilloessof 
The  uutroddeo  forest,  only  broken  by 
The  sweeping  tempest  ibrou'h  its  groaning  boagbs; 
8ucb  is  the  sullen  or  the  fitful  state 
Of  my  mind  overworn.     T  he  earth  ^s  grown  wicked, 
Apd  many  signs  and  portents  have  proclaim'd 
A  change  at  hand,  and  an  overwhelming  doom 
To  perishable  beings.     Ob,  my  Auih  ! 
When  the  dread  hour  denounced  shall  open  wide 
The  fountains  of  ihe  deep,  how  mi^htest  thou 
Have  lain  within  this  bosom,  folded  from 
The  elements  ;  this  b'^>som,  which  in  vain 
Hath  beat  for  thee,  and  then  wilt  beat  more  vainly, 

While  Ihine Oh^  God  1  at  lea=t  remit  to  her 

Thy  wralh  !  for  she  ib  pure  amidst  the  flailing 

As  a  star  in  the  clouds,  vvhich  cannot  quench, 

Although  they  obscure  it  for  an  hour.     My  Anah  ! 

How  would  I  have  adored  thee,  but  thou  wouldst  not ; 

And  Btill  would  I  redeem  thee— see  thee  live 

When  ocean  is  eirth's  grave,  and,  unopposed 

By  rock  or  shallnw,  the  leviathan, 

I^rd  of  the  ihorelcsi  sea  and  waiery  world, 

Shall  wonder  at  his  boundlessness  of  realm. 

{Exit  Japfut. 
tnter  Noah  and  Shem, 

Noah,  Where  ii  thy  brother  Japhet? 

Shem.  He  went  forlh, 

According  to  his  wnnt,  to  meet  with  Irad, 
He  said  ;  but,  as  I  fear,  to  bend  bis  steps 
Towards  Anah*5  tents,  round  which  he  hovers  nightly^ 
Like  a  dove  round  and  round  its  pillaged  nest; 
Or  else  he  walks  the  wild  up  to  the  cavern 
Which  opens  to  the  heart  of  Ararat. 

Noah.  What  doth  be  there  ?    It  is  an  cfil  Ipot 
Jpon  an  earth  all  evil ;  for  things  worse 
Than  even  wicked  men  resort  there  :  he 
Stilt  loves  this  dauehler  of  a  fated  race. 
Although  he  could  not  wed  her  if  she  loved  him, 
And  that  she  doth  not.     Oh,  the  unlnppy  hearti 
Of  men  !  that  one  of  my  blood,  knowing  well 
The  destiny  and  evil  of  "ihevc  days, 
And  that  the  hour  apprnachcth,  should  indulgtt 
Id  such  forbidden  yearnings  I    Lead  the  way  ; 
He  must  be  sought  for  I 

Shem.  Go  not  forward,  father  t 

I  wilt  seek  Japhet. 

Noah.  Do  not  fear  for  me : 

All  evil  things  are  piwerleai  on  the  man 
Bvteclcd  bv  Jehovah.—  Let  us  on. 

Shem.  To  the  tents  of  the  father  of  the  sisten? 

Noah.  Noi  10  the  cavern  of  the  Caucasus. 

[EjceutU  Noah  and  Shem. 

SCENE    III. 


/npA.(rolut].Te  wildt,  that  look  etemil ;  and  tbon 

VT^ich  wem'st  onfithomable  ;  and  ye  mouDtain% 

*o  viried  and  so  terrible  in  beauty  ; 

Hare,  in  your  nigged  majesty  of  rnrks 

And  topplnig  trees  thai  twine  their  rfK)ts  with  stone 

Id  per|«ndicular  plices,  where  the  Twrt 

Of  Dian  would  tremble,  could  he  reach  them  — yet, 

y«  IfK.k  e*rnul  r     Yet,  m  a  few  davs. 

^rhA|>t  even  hours,  ye  will  lie  changrd,  rent,  burPd 

B  Jon  the  nuu  of  waters  ;  and  yon  cave, 

yHirli  sermi  (n  |i>ad  intn  a  lower  world, 

^Ail  h«ve  111  da^tU  tearch  1  by  Ihe  sweapliif  WftTC^ 

#^MpkiM|aab<notte  kja*sd«nl 


And  man Z%  men!  my  fellow-beinpl  Wk* 

Shall  weep  above  your  universal  grave. 

Save  I  ?  Who  ^h..^!  be  left  to  weep  ?  My  Irlnifl, 

Alas  I  wh:it  am  I  better  than  ye  are, 

That  I  must  live  beyond  ye  ?  Where  shall  be 

The  pleasant  pi  ices  where  I  thought  of  Anah 

While  I  had  hope  ?  or  the  more  s-ivage  haunt^ 

Scarce  less  beloved,  where  I  de-pair'd  for  her? 

And  can  it  be!  —  Shill  yon  exulio*  peak, 

Whose  glit'ering  top  is  like  a  distant  star, 

Lie  low  beneath  the  boiling  of  the  deep  r 

No  more  to  have  Ihe  morning  sun  break  forth, 

And  scatter  back  the  mists  in  floating  folds 

From  its  tremendous  h^ow  ?  no  more  to  hava 

Day's  broad  orb  drop  behind  its  head  at  even. 

Leaving  it  vvjtii  a  crown  of  many  hues? 

No  more  to  he  the  be  »coo  of  the  world, 

For  angels  lo  .Tliiht  on,  as  the  spot 

Nearest  the  stars?  And  can  those  words  **  no  tnan  " 

Be  me;int  for  thee,  for  all  ihings,  save  for  us. 

And  Ihe  predestined  creeping  things  reserved 

By  my  sire  to  Jehovah's  biddinf  ?  May 

He  preserve  them,  and  /  not  have  the  power 

To  snatch  the  loveliest  of  earth's  dauehters  from 

A  doom  which  even  s  me  5er]>enl,  with  his  mat^ 

Shall  'scape  to  save  his  kind  to  be  prolonged, 

To  hiss  and  sling  through  some  emerging  world. 

Keeking  ;in-i  dank  from  out  the  slime,  whose  ooai 

Shill  slumber  o'er  the  wreck  of  this  until 

The  salt  morass  subside  into  a  sphere 

Beneath  the  sun,  and  be  the  monument, 

The  sole  and  undistinguishM  sepulchre, 

Of  yet  quick  myriads  of  all  life?     How  much 

Breath  will  be  still'd  at  once  !     Al!  beauteoui  worU  I 

So  young,  so  mark'd  out  for  ;1estruction,  I 

Wi'  h  a  cleft  heart  look  on  thci  day  by  day. 

And  niglil  by  night,  thy  numbir'd  days  and  Difhtli 

I  cannot  save  thee,  cannot  save  even  her 

Whose  love  had  made  me  love  thee  more;  butu 

A  portion  of  Ihy  dust,  I  cannot  think 

Upon  thy  coming  doom  without  a  feeling 

Such  as  —  Oh  God  \  and  caast  thou  —  yHt  pautm 

A  ruihinf:  sound  from  the  cavern  is  heard,  and  $h<mU 
of  laughter  —  afterwards  a  Spirit  passa. 

Japh.  Iq  the  oaaaf 

Of  Ihe  Most  High,  what  art  tbon  ? 

Spirit  {lauKhi).  Ha!  ha!  hal 

Jnph.  By  all  that  earth  holds  holiest,  speak  ! 

Spirit  (Innshs).  Ha!  ht 

Japh.  By  the  approaching  deluge!  by  the  eartb 
Which  will  be  straiijled  by  the  ocean  !  by 
The  deep  which  will  lay  open  all  her  fountains! 
The  heaven  whirh  will  convert  her  clouds  to  Bea% 
And  the  OniniiK)lenI  who  makes  and  crushes  I 
Thou  unknown,  terrible,  and  indistinct, 
Vet  awful  Thing  of  Sh:»dows,  !>peak  to  me  ! 
Why  dost  thou  laugh  that  horrid  hugh  ? 

Sptrtt.  Why  weepM  ttltMlf 

Jayh.  For  earth  and  all  her  children. 

Spirtt.  Ha!  ha!  hal  [Spirit  vanishm 

Japh.  How  the  fiend  mocks  the  tortures  of  a  worl^ 
The  comine  desolation  of  an  orb. 
On  which  the  sun  shall  rise  and  warm  no  life  I 
How  the  earth  sleejis !  and  all  that  in  it  is 
Sleep  loo  u(«on  the  very  eve  of  death! 
Why  should  ihcy  wake  lo  meet  it  ?    \Vhat  is  here. 
Which  look  like  death  in  life,  and  speak  like  thinp 
Born  ere  this  dyimr  world  }    They  come  like  clouds 
I  rnriotu  Spiriti  pass  from  the  lUMll 

Spirit.         Rpjoicr  I 
The  nbhnrre.1  race 
Which  could  no)  krep  in  Eden  their  bijh  placi^ 

But  hstfiiM  ro  Ihr  vnico 
Of  koowir«lge  without  |<ower. 
Are  nigh  the  hour 
or  death  I 
Not  slow,  not  single,  not  by  sword,  nor  sniTOw, 

Nor   years,   uor   bearl'brBak,  oor    tun*^ 
tooOoo, 
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fiull  thej  drop  off.    Behold  their  last  to-aiorTow  1 

£artti  ibad  De  oceaa  ! 

And  uobreaih, 
Sare  of  the  vriods,  be  ou  the  uDbouuded  wava  I 
AngeU  bhall  lire  their  win^,  but  fiud  do  ipot 
Not  creo  a  rock  from  out  the  liquid  grave 

Sliall  tifl  its  point  to  sAve^ 
Or  show  the  place  «  here  strong  Despair  hath  diody 
After  long  looking  o'er  the  ocean  wida 
For  the  expected  ebb  which  cometh  noti 
AJUhall  be  void, 
Destroy'd  ! 
Acotber  element  '^^h^ll  be  the  lord 

Of  life,  :iDd  the  aMK>rr'd 
C^dren  of  dust  be  quencbM  ;  and  of  each  hot 
CC  earth  nought  left  but  the  uiibrokea  blue; 
And  of  'he  vaneeated  aiouQtaia 
SU\  nought  remain 
Unchanged,  or  of  the  level  plain; 
Cedar  and  pine  shall  lift  their  top«  in  T&iBi 
431  merged  within  the  universal  fountain, 
Mao,  earth,  and  hre,  shall  die, 
And  sea  aod  sky 
tiOE^  -3st  and  liteless  m  the  eternal  eye. 
t'poi  *iie  foam 
Who  shail  erect  a  home  ? 
faph.  iu>miTig  fortoarU).  My  lire  1 
£axtb's  seed  i^hatl  not  expire; 
Only  ifae  evil  shali  be  put  away 

From  day. 
Avaunt !  ye  exulting  demons  of  the  n^aste  1 
Who  honi  your  hideous  joy 
When  God  destroys  whom  you  dare  aot  destroy  ; 
Hence  I  haste  1 
Back  to  your  inner  caves ! 
Until  the  waves 
Sha,ll  search  you  in  your  secret  place, 
And  drive  your  sullen  race 
Forth,  to  be  rolVd  upon  the  tossing  winds, 
In  restless  wretchedness  along  all  space  ! 
Spirit.  Son  of  the  saved  ! 

When  tbon  and  thine  have  braved 
The  wide  aod  v=^2j-riDg  element  j 
When  ^he  grtst  biiticr  of  the  deep  is  rent, 
Shall  thou  and  Ibioc  bryooii  or  happy?  — No! 
Thy  new  world  aik!  dcw  race  shall  be  of  woe— 
Lea  goodly  in  their  ajpect,  in  their  years 
Less  than  the  glorious  giants,  who 
Yet  walk  the  world  in  pride, 
The  Sons  of  Heaven  b>  many  a  mortal  bride. 
Thine  shall  be  no'hing'of  the  prist,  save  tears. 
And  art  thou  not  a:>hamed 

Thus  to  survive, 
And  eat,  and  drink,  and  wive? 
With  a  base  heart  so  far  subdued  and  tamed, 
As  even  to  hear  Ibis  wide  destruction  named. 
Without  such  grief  and  courage,  as  should  rather 

Bid  thee  await  the  world -dissolving  wave. 
Than  seek  a  shelter  with  thy  favour'd  father, 
And  build  thy  city  o'er  the  drew  u'd  earth's  grave 
Who  wouM  outV.ve  their  kind. 
Except  the  base  and  blind  ? 
Mine 
Hate'h  thine 
As  of  ji  different  order  in  the  sphere, 
But  not  our  own. 
'fberc  is  aot  ona  who  hath  not  left  a  throne 

Vacant  in  htaven  to  dwrll  in  darkness  here. 
Bather  than  see  his  mates  endure  alone. 

Go,  w  retch  '.  and  give 
A  li'e  like  thine  to  other  wretches—  live! 
And  when  tt^  annihilatiue  water?  roar 

Above  what  they  have  done, 
fioTy  the  g^ant  pairiai^ih-s  then  no  more, 
Asid  acorn  thy  sire  as  the  surviving  one  ! 
Thy>clf  for  being  his  son! 
Chants  cj  Sp'tnis  umt/i^  from  the  cavom. 
Rcjojcc ! 
No  iLort  the  human  voice 
tbell  Tex  oar  joys  in  oiiddle  air 
With  prayer 


No  more 
Shall  they  adore; 
And  we,  who  ne'er  for  agts  bare  adorai 

The  prayer-«xacting  Lord, 
To  whom  the  omission  of  a  sacri^ce 

Is  vice  ; 
We,  we  shall  view  the  deep's  salt  aoarcn  pCOf^ 
Until  one  clement  shall  do  the  work 
Of  all  in  ch:»o3 ;  until  they. 
The  creatures  proud  of  their  f»or  clay, 
Shall  perish,  aiid  their  bleached  bones  shall  lurk 
In  caves,  in  dens,  -n  clefts  of  mountains,  wher» 
The  deep  shall  follow  to  their  latest  lair  ; 

Where  evejtt  the  brute,    in  their  despair. 
Shall  cease  to  p.ey  on  nian  a-ul  on  each  olhej^ 

And  the  strijjed  ligei  shal'  Jie  dovm  to  die 
Beside  the  lamb,  as  h  ugh  be  were  his  brother 
Till  all  things  so-fll  be  as  they  were. 
Silent  and  uncreated,  save  the  sky : 
While  a  brief  truce 
Is  made  with  Death,  who  ^hall  forbear 
The  little  remnant  of  the  past  creation, 
To  generate  new  nations  for  his  use; 
This  remnant,  floating  o'er  the  undulatioo 
Uf  the  subsiding  deluge,  from  its  slime, 
When  the  hoi  sun  hath'baked  the  reeking  soil 
Into  a  world,  shall  give  again  to  Time 
New  t)eings — years  — disea-es  —  sorrow  — erati  — 
With  all  companionship  of  hate  and  loiL 

Until ^ 

Japh.  (interrupt  ill g  them).  The  eternal  will 
Shall  deign  to  expound  this  dream 
Of  gooQ  and  evil ;  aud  redeem 

L'nto  him!>elf  ail  times,  all  things; 
And,  gathered  under  his  almigh^  ^^UiffS 
Abolish  hell ! 
And  to  the  expiated  Earth 
Restore  the  beauty  of  her  birth, 

Her  Lden  in  an  eodles»  paradise, 
Where  man  no  more  can  fall  as  once  he  fell. 
And  even  the  very  demons  shal'  do  w-cll  I 
Spirits.  And  when  shAll  take  effect  this  wondrow 

spell? 
Japh,  When  the  Redeemer  cometh ;  first  in  pjw^ 

And  then  in  glory. 
Spirit,  Meantime  still  struggle  in  the  mortal  ^>iain 
Till  earth  wax  hoary  , 
War  with  yourselves,  and  hell,  and  heaven,  in  raiB, 

Until  the  clouds  louk  gory 
With  the  blood  reeking  from  each  battle  plain; 
New  times,  new  climes,  new  arts,  new  men  ;  but  still, 
The  same  old  tears,  old  crimes,  and  oldest  ill, 
Shall  be  amongst  your  i-ace  in  different  forms; 
But  the  same  moral  storms 
Shall  oversweep  the  future,  as  the  waves 
In  a  few  hours  the  glonous  giants'  graves.^ 

C?iorus  of  Spiriii^ 
Brethren,  rejoice! 
Murlal.  farewell ! 
nark  !  hark  I  already  we  can  hear  the  voice 
Of  growing  ocean's  gloomy  swell ; 
The  winds,  too,  plume  their  piercing  wingi; 
The  clouds  have  nearly  fill'd  their  springs  ; 
The  fouuUins  of  the  great  deep  sh:\Il  be  broken, 
And  heaven  set  wide  her  wimiowi  :3  while  mifr 
kind 
View,  unacknowledged,  each  tremendous  token  — 
Still,  as  they  were  from  (he  beginning,  blind. 
We  hear'the  sound  they  cannct  hear. 
The  mustering  thunders  of  the  threatening  spben; 
Vet  a  few  hours  theiraming  isdelay'd; 
Their  flashing  banners,  folded  still  on  high, 
Vet  undisplay'd. 
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S*Te  to  tt>«  Spirit'!  ill-perviding  eye 

Howl !  howl !  oh  Eirlh  ! 
Thy  de»lh  is  crare-  Ihaji  Ihj-  recent  birth  ■ 
Tremble,  ye  inLunlaiug,  soou  to  bbriotc  hei'^w 

1  he  <tct  Ill's  '^rf-fif-i. 
The  wave  shiU  break  upon  your  cliffs ;  and  ibells, 

1  he  little  shells,  of  ocean's  least  thiu^  be 
Deposed  where  now  the  eaale's  ollsprin'g  dwells  — 
How  shall  be  shriek  o'er  the  remorseless  sea  I 
And  call  his  neslliu's  up  with  fruilless  yell, 
Unaciiser'd,  save  by  the  encroaching  swell  ;  — 
While  man  stall  long  in  vain  for  his  broad  wings, 

1  he  wings  which  could  not  save  :  — 
Where  could  he  rest  thein,  while  the  wbolespacebrinp 
Nought  to  his  eye  beyond  the  deep,  his  grave? 
Brethren,  rejoice  1 
And  loudly  lift  each  superhuman  voice  — 

All  die. 
Save  the  slight  remnant  of  Seth's  seed  — 

The  seed  of  Selh, 
Exempt  for  future  sorrow's  sake  from  deitb* 
But  of  the  sons  of  Cam 
None  shall  remain  ; 
And  all  tiis  goodly  daughters 
Most  lie  beneath  the  desolating  waters  j 
Or,  floating  upwaid,  vnlh  their  long  hair  hid 
Along  the  wave,  the  cruel  heaven  upbraid. 
Which  would  not  spare 
Beings  even  in  death  so  fair. 
It  II  decreed, 
All  die ! 
And  to  the  universal  human  cry 
The  aniversal  silence  shall  succeed  I 
fly,  brethren,  lly  ! 
But  still  rejoice ! 
We  fell  I 
Thev  fall  '. 
So  perUh  all 
ThCM  petty  (oes  of  Heaven  who  shrink  from  hell ! 

[TfieSpiritt  disappear^  soaring  upwardi. 
Japh.  (so»ia).  God  hath  proclaim'd   the  destiny  of 
earh; 
■fy  father's  ark  of  safely  hath  announced  it  ; 
The  very  demons  -hriek  it  from  their  caics  ; 
The  scroll  i  of  Enoch  projihcsied  it  long 
Ij  sileul  bmiks,  >\  hich,  io  their  silence,  say 
More  to  the  mind  (nan  thunder  to  the  ear  : 
And  yet  men  llsteii'd  not,  nor  liNtpn  ;  but 
Walk  datkllng  to  their  doom  ;  which,  though  so  nigh, 
Shakes  them  no  more  in  their  dim  disbelief. 
Than  their  la*t  cries  shall  strike  the  Almighty  purpose, 
Or  deaf  obedient  ocean,  which  fultils  it. 
No  sii;ii  yet  hangs  Its  banner  in  the  air  ; 
The  cloudi  are  (ew,  and  of  their  wun'Ml  texture; 
The  sun  will  rise  upon  the  earth's  hit  day 
At  on  the  fourth  di\  of  cieition,  when 
^  said  uiiio  hini,'"Sliiiie!"niid  he  broke  forth 
■Bij  the  davv  n,  w  hich  li;liiiil  not  the  yet 
Ubfnrm'd  forefather  of  mankind  .-but  roused 
Befuie  Ihe  human  iiri  on  the  earlier 
Ma  le  and  far  •iieeltr  voices  of  the  birds, 
Whlrh  in  Ihcojieii  nuniuienl  of  lieivcn 
Have  w.ngs  like  angels,  and  like  them  vilute 
He  ivrii  hrsl  each  d  ly  before  the  Ad  unites  ! 
Iheir  Miaiin>  now  dr.iw  nigh —the  ear.1  i'.  kindling  — 
And  thev  will  sing  !  and  d  ly  will  break  !  H'dh  near, 
8o  iicir  ihe  a»ful  clo^e !     I'or  these  muM  diop 
Their  oulivnrn  piinoiu  on  (he  deep;  and  day. 
Alter  i:>e  bilKhl  oiuiie  of  a  few  biief  nmrr'.wi,— 
Av,  day  will  tw: ;  but  ujion  what ^  — a  chaos, 
Whiih  was  ere  da)  ;  and  which,  renew'd,  niakei  time 
Noihing  ;  tor.  w  nhoui  life,  w  hat  aie  (he  hours? 
No  niiirc  In  dusi  <han  ii  ctcrnily 
I'niii  J.I,  nab,  who  created  both. 
W'i'bni.t  him,  even  elernily  wsu'l  «» 
A  voi.i ;  w  iihout  man,  liine,  as  niade  for  man, 
Dies  with  iiiin.  and  is  sw.illow'd  in  thai  deep 
Which  has  no  liMinlaiu  )  as  his  raca  will  be 


Devour'd  by  tint  which  drowia  hii  infant  world.— 
Wtiat  ha^e  we  here?  Shafiea  of  both  earth  and  air 7 
No  — aU  of  heaven,  they  are  so  beautiful. 
1  caimot  trace  tntii  features  ;  but  their  forma, 
How  lovelily  they  mi  ve  along  the  side 
Of  the  grey  mountain,  scal.enng  its  mist! 
And  after  the  swart  savage  spirits,  whose 
Infernal  immortality  pour'd  forth 
Their  impious  hymn  of  triumph,  they  shall  be 
Welcome  as  Eden.     It  may  be  they  come 
1 0  tell  Die  the  reprieve  of  our  young  world, 
For  w  hich  I  have  so  often  pray'd  —  They  come  1 
Anah  1  oh,  God !  and  with  her 

Enter  Samiaia,  .izazitl,  Anah,  and  Aholibunmt, 

■Snah.  Japhet  1 

Sam,  j^i 

A  son  of  Adam  1 

Aza.  What  dolh  the  esrti-borii  her*, 

While  all  hit  race  are  aliuaberir^  ? 

Japh.  Angel !  what 

Dost  i,>iou  on  earth  whia  thou  thoulds;  be  on  high  ? 

Aza.  linow'sl  thou  .-i«,  or  forgetl'st  thou,  that  a  put 
Of  our  great  function  is  lo  ruard  thine  earth  ? 

Japh.  But  alt  good  an.e.;  have  forsaken  eartb. 
Which  is  coudemn'd;  nay,  even  Ihe  evil  fly 
The  approaching  chaos.    Anah  I  Anah  I  my 
In  vain,  and  long,  and  still  lo  be  beloved  ! 
Why  walk'il  thou  with  Ihis  spirit,  in  those  houra 
When  no  g"Od  spirit  longer  lights  below  ? 

Anah.  Japhet,  1  cannot  answer  ihee ;  yet,  yet 
Forgive  me 

Japh.  Rfay  Ihe  Ifeaven,  which  soon  no  men 

Will  pardon,  do  so  I  for  thou  art  greatly  templed. 

Aho.  Back  to  thy  tents,  iusullin|;  son  of  Noah  1 
"«\'e  know  thee  not. 

JapU.  The  hour  may  come  wheo  thov 

Maj'st  know  me  belter  j  and  Ihy  sister  know 
Me  still  the  same  which  I  have  ever  been. 

Sam.  Son  of  the  patriarch,  who  hath  ever  becD 
Upright  before  his  God,  whale'er  Ihy  gifts, 
And  thy  words  seem  of  sorroiv,  min'd  wilh  vrriih. 
How  hive  Azaziel,  or  myself,  brought  on  lice 
Wrong? 

Japh.  Wrong  !  the  greatest  of  all  WTcigs  ;  but  Ibo* 
Say'st  well ;  thouuh  she  be  dust,  I  did  not,  could  not. 
Deserve  her.     Farewell,  Anah  !  1  have  said 
That  word  so  ofltn  !  but  now  say  it,  ne'er 
To  be  repeated.     Angel !  or  w  hate'cr 
Thou  an,  or  must  be  soon,  hast  thou  the  power 
To  save  this  beautiful  —  thtM  beautiful 
Children  of  Cain? 

Ala.  From  what  ? 

Japh.  And  is  it  10^ 

That  ye  too  know  not  ?    Angels  !  angels  !  ye 
Have  shared  man's  sin,  and,  it  may  he,  now  iSBlt 
Partake  his  punishment;  or,  at  Ihu  least, 
My  sorrow, 

.Sam.  Snrmw  I  I  ne'er  (hough(  (ill  now 

To  hear  an  Adami'e  ifieak  riddles  to  nie. 

Japh.  And  hath  not   Ihe  Most  High   expotwM 
them  ? 
Then  yc  are  lost,  as  they  are  lost. 

Aho.  So  be  it  t 

If  Ihey  love  as  Ihey  are  loved,  they  will  not  ibliBk 
More  to  tie  niortal,  than  1  would  to  dare 
An  immorlalily  of  agonies 
With  Samiasa  I 

Anah.  Sister  I  lister  1  speak  not 

Thus. 

Aza.  FearesI  thou,  my  Anah  ? 

Anah.  Tea.  for  the*  I 

I  would  resign  Ihe  icreaier  remnant  of 
This  liMle  life  of  mine,  before  one  hour 
Of  thine  eternity  aliould  know  a  pang. 

Japh.  Il  it  for  lini,  thru  !  for  Ihe  seraph  tbo* 
Hast  Irll  me  !    Thai  is  nnihing.  if  ihuu  bast  not 
!.<  It  thy  (ii'd  loo  !  for  unions  lilie  In  these, 
Ilrlween  a  iiii^rlal  and  an  iinmnrlal,  caiui»( 
He  happy  or  be  hallow'd.     Wa  are  sent 
L'pou  the  earth  lo  (oil  tiid  di«  i  tad  IkQ 
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Are  made  1o  minister  cd  high  onto 
The  Highest :  but  ii  he  cao  save  thee,  toon 
The  hour  will  com:  io  which  celestial  aid 
Alone  can  do  so. 

^naA,  Ah !  he  speaks  of  death. 

Sam.  Of  death  to  us  I  zad  ihose  who  are  with  osl 
But  that  the  maa  seems  full  of  sorrow,  I 
Could  unite. 

Japh.  I  grieve  no!  for  myself,  nor  fear ; 

I  am  safe,  not  for  my  own  de&eris,  but  those 
Of  a  well  'ioin?  sire,  who  hath  been  found 
RightecjseDOu^h  to  save  his  childreo.     Would 
His  powsr  was  greater  of  redeiiiplion  I  or 
That  bj  exchanging  my  own  life  forbei^, 
Who  cti'jld  alone  have  nnde  mine  happy,  she» 
The  last  and  loveliest  of  Cain's  race,  could  share 
Tb«  ark  which  shall  receive  a  remoaDi  of 
the  seed  of  Setb  ! 

^fio.  And  dost  thou  think  tb^t  we. 

With  CaiD%  the  eldest  born  of  Adam's,  blood 
Warm  in  our  veins, —  strong  Cain  :  who  was  l>egotten 
In  I-aradise,— would  mingle  with  Se:h's  c:ildren? 
Seth,  the  la,t  offspring  of  old  Adajn's  dolage  ? 
No,  coi  to  save  all  earth,  were  earth  in  peril ! 
Our  race  hath  always  dwelt  apart  from  thine 
From  the  Leginnmg,  and  shall  do  so  ever. 

Japh,  I  did  Doi  speak  to  thee,  Aholibamah ! 
Too  much  of  the  foref:ither  whom  thnu  vauutesl 
Has  come  down  in  that  haughty  blood  which  springs 
From  him  who  shed  the  lirst,  and  thit  a  brother's  1 
But  thou,  my  Anah  I  let  me  call  thee  mine, 
Albeit  thou  irl  not ;  'c  is  a  word  1  cannot 
Part  with,  although  I  must  from  thee.     My  Ad^  ! 
Thou  who  dost  rather  make  me  dream  that  Abel 
Had  left  a  daughter,  whose  pure  pious  race 
Survived  in  thee,  so  much  unlike  thou  art 
The  rest  of  the  s'ern  Caini'es,  sive  in  beauty, 
For  all  of  them  are  fairest  in  their  favour 

.dAo.  (iniemiptiii^  him).    And  wouldst  thoa  have 
her  like  our  father's  foe 
Id  mind,  in  ooul  ?    If  /  partook  thy  thought. 
And  dreani'd  that  aught  of  Al-el  was  in  htr  ! — 
Get  thee  hence,  son  of  Noah  ;  thou  makest  strife. 

Japh.  Offspnr^  of  Cain,  iby  father  did  so ! 

Aho.  Bat 

He  slew  not  Seth:  ar.*i  what  hast  thon  to  do 
With  other  deeds  between  his  God  and  him  ? 

Japh.  Thou  speakesl  well :   his  God   hath  judged 
him,  and 
I  had  not  named  his  deed,  but  that  thyself 
Didst  seem  to  gl"ry  in  him,  nor  to  ihriuk 
From  what  be  had  doae. 

Aho.  He  was  oar  fathers*  father  j 

The  eldest  born  of  man,  the  slrnngest,  bravest, 
And  most  enduring  :  —  Shill  1  blush  for  bim 
From  whom  «e  bad  our  being  ?    Look  upon 
Our  race  ;  t)ehold  their  stature  and  their  beauty, 
Their  courage,  strength,  and  length  of  days— — 

Japh.  They  are  numbered. 

Aho.  Be  ft  50  !  but  while  yet  their  hours  endure, 
I  glory  in  my  brethren  and  our  fathers. 

Japh.  My  sire  and  race  but  glOry  in  their  God, 
Atiah  !  and  tbou  ?  ^— 

Anah.  \Vhale'er  our  God  decrees. 

The  God  of  Seth  as  Cain,  !  mus'  obey, 
&.nd  will  endeavour  patiently  to  ot)ey. 
But  could  I  dare  to  pray  m  his  dread  hour 
Of  UD-versal  vengeance  (if  such  should  be). 
It  wo-Jd  not  l>e  to  live,  al.^ne  exempt 
Of  all  my  house.     My  sister  !  oil,  my  sistsr! 
What  were  the  wnrlJ,  or  other  worlds,  or  all 
The  brightest  future,  without  the  sweet  past  — 
Thy  love  — my  fa'her's  — all  the  life,  and  all 
The  thing?  wliich  sprang  up  with  me,  like  the  stan, 
Making  my  dim  exi-tence  radiant  with 
Soft  lights  which  were  not  mine  ?    Aholibamah! 
Oh  !  if  there  should  be  mercy  —  seek  it,  find  it : 
]  abhor  death,  because  that  thou  must  die. 

Aho.  What,  hath  tbii  dreamsr.  with  hii  fathet^s  ark 
flM  boctwar  he  batb  built  to  scare  the  world. 


Shaken  my  sister  ?  Are  tee  not  the  loved 
Of  seraphs?  and  if  we  were  not, must  we 
Cling  to  a  son  of  Noah  for  our  lives? 

Rather  ;han  thu? But  the  enthusiast  dreamt 

The  worst  of  dreams,  the  fantasies  eiiffender'd 
By  hopeless  love  and  leafed  vigils.     Who 
Shall  shake  these  solid  mountains,  this  firm  earth, 
And  bid  those  clouds  and  waters  lake  a  sh^pe 
Distinct  from  that  which  we  and  all  our  sires 
Have  seen  them  wear  on  their  eternal  way  ? 
Who  shall  do  this  ? 

Japh.  He  whose  one  word  produced  iSK^ 

Aho.  Who  htard  that  word  ? 

Japh.  The  universe,  which  leaf  4 

To  life  before  it.    Ah  I  smilest  thou  still  in  scofA? 
Turn  to  thy  seraphs :  if  they  attest  it  not, 
They  are  none. 

Sam.  Aholibamah,  own  thy  God ! 

Aho.  I  have  ever  haiTd  our  Maker,  Samiasa, 
As  thine,  and  mine :  a  CM  of  love,  not  sorrovr, 

Japh.  Alas!  what  else  is  love  but  sorrow?    Etm 
He  who  made  earth  in  love  had  soon  to  grieTe 
Above  its  tirst  and  best  inhabitants. 

-SAo.  rr  11  said  so, 

Japh*  It  is  ereo  so. 

Enter  Noah  and  Shein. 

A'ooA.  Japhet !  Wlul 

Dost  thou  here  with  these  children  of  the  wicked? 
Dread'st  thou  not  to  partake  iheir  comine  doom? 

Japh.  Father,  it  cannot  be  a  sin  to  seek 
To  save  an  earth-born  being  ;  and  behold, 
These  are  not  of  the  sinful,  since  they  have 
The  fellowship  of  angels. 

Aoah.  These  are  they,  then, 

Who  leave  the  thrtme  of  God.  to  take  them  wivee 
From  out  the  race  of  Cain  ;  the  sons  of  heiven, 
Who  seek  earth's  daughters  for  their  beauty  ? 

Aza.  Fatriaieh 

Thou  hast  said  iL 

Noah.  Woe,  woe,  woe  to  such  commanion 

Has  not  God  made  a  barrier  be'ween  earth 
And  heaven,  and  limited  each,  kind  to  kind  ? 

Sam.  Was  not  man  made  in  high  Jehovah's  imift 
Did  God  not  love  what  he  had  made?    And  wtni 
Do  we  but  imitate  and  emulate 
His  love  unto  created  love  ? 

Noah,  I  am 

But  man,  and  was  not  made  to  judge  mankind, 
Far  leas  the  sons  of  God  j  but  as  o::>  God 
Has  deign 'd  to  commune  with  me,  and  reveal 
/fij  judgments,  I  reply,  that  the  descent 
Of  seraphs  from  their  everlasting  seat 
Unto  a  perishable  and  perishing. 
Even  on  the  very  eve  of  perishin§,  world, 
Cannot  be  good. 

Aza.  What !  though  it  were  to  aavt? 

Noah.  Not  ye  in  all  your  elorj-  can  redeem 
What  he  who  made  you  glorious  ha:h  condenm'd. 
Were  your  immortal  mission  safety,  'I  would 
Be  general,  not  for  two,  though  beautiful; 
And  beautiful  they  are,  but  not  the  less 
Coiideran'd. 

Japh.  Ob,  father !  say  it  not 

Nvah.  Son  \  won  1 

If  that  thou  wouldst  avoid  thfir  doom,  forget 
That  they  exist  :  they  soon  sbill  cease  to  be, 
While  thou  shall  be  the  sire  of  a  new  world. 
And  better. 

Japh.         Let  me  die  with  l/ii«,  and  tJtem  t 

Noah.  TboQ  ihouldit  for  such  a  thought,  but  AaM 
pot;  be 
Who  can  redeenu  thee. 

.Sam.  And  why  bim  and  fhea, 

More  than  what  he,  thy  sou,  prefers  to  both  ? 

Noah.  Ask  him  who  made  thee  ejeater  tlufi  mj»^ 
And  mine,  tiut  not  less  subject  to  his  owa 
Aloiigbliness.     And  !o  !  his  mildei:  aad 
Least  to  be  teuptad  taematfw  *ppmn  I 
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HEAVEN    AND  EARTH. 


[Part  1 


Enter  Raphael  thi  Archangel. 
Saph.  Spinii '. 

Whose  leat  is  near  the  throne, 
What  do  ye  here? 
li  tbst  A  lerapb'B  duty  to  be  thowo. 
Now  ihat  the  hour  ii  near 
When  eajih  mu^t  be  alooe  ? 
Return  I 
Adore  2iid  burn, 
!■  glorious  homage  with  the  elected  "  leven." 
Your  place  is  heaven. 
Sam.  Raphael ! 

The  first  and  Caire^t  of  the  tons  of  God, 
How  long  t  tb  (his  been  law, 
Tha.t  eaxtb  by  au^els  must  be  left  u&lrod? 

Ear.t:  which  oft  saw 
Jehovah's  looLsteps  oot  disda.iD  her  sod ! 
The  world  he  loved,  aud  naade 
For  love ;  and  oft  have  we  obey'd 
His  frequeni  mission  with  delighted  pinions: 

Adoring  him  id  his  least  works  displayed; 
Watching  this  youngest  s'ar  of  his  dominions; 
Aiv*.  as  the  latest  birth  of  his  great  word. 
Eager  to  keep  it  .vorihy  of  our  i,ord. 
Why  18  thy  brow-  severe? 
And  wherefore  speak'st  thou  of  destruction  near 
Maph.  Had  Samiasa  and  Azaziel  been 
In  their  trje  place,  with  the  angelic  choir, 
Written  in  fire 
They  would  have  seen 
Jehovahi  late  decree, 
And  not  enquired  their  Maker's  breath  of  me : 
But  ignorance  must  ever  be 
A  part  of  sin  ; 
And  even  the  spints*  knowledge  shall  grow  lees 

As  the>-  wax  proud  within  ; 
For  Blindness  is  the  6rsi-born  of  Excess. 

When  all  good  nngels  lefi  the  world,  ye  stayM, 
Stung  with  strange  passions,  and  deba:&ed 
By  mortal  feelings  for  a  mortal  maid  : 
But  ye  are  pardon'd  thus  f.ir,  and  replaced 
With  your  pure  equals.     Hence  !  away  !  away  1 
Orstiy, 
And  lose  eternity  by  that  dehy  I 
AXA.  And  thou  !  if  earth  be  thus  forbidden 
In  the  decree 
To  us  until  this  moment  bidden. 
Dost  thou  not  err  as  we 
In  being  here? 
MapK  I  came  lo  call  ye  bnck  to  your  fit  sphere, 
In  the  great  name  and  at  the  word  of  God. 
Dear,  dearest  in  themselves,  and  scarce  less  dear 

That  which  I  came  to  do  :  till  now  we  trod 
Toffether  the  eternal  space  ;  together 

Let  us  still  walk  the  stars.     '1  rue.  earth  mast  die* 
Ber  race,  reiiru'd  into  her  womb,  must  wither, 
And  much  which  the  Inherits:  but  oh  !  why 
Cannot  this  eaith  be  made,  or  be  des'roy'd, 
Without  involving  ever  some  vast  void 
In  the  immortal  ranks?  immortal  stiU 

In  their  immeasurable  forfeiture. 
Our  brother  Satan  felt ;  bis  burning  will 
Raiher  thar*  longrr  wonhtp  dared  endure  1 
But  ye  who  still  are  pi^re  I 
ferapha  !  lohj  nngtily  than  (hat  mightiest  ono, 
Think  how  he  wai  undone! 
And  think  if  tempting  man  can  compensate 
for  heaven  desired  loo  late? 
Ix)iig  have  I  w:irr*d, 
Loits^  mu-'t  I  war 
Wrn  him  who  deem'd  it  hard 
To  be  created,  and  to  acknowMge  bim 
Wfx)  *Diidit  the  chcrulxm 
Made  him  as  tuns  lo  a  >lej/ciH\eni  stai, 
Lcsvitig  the  archangels  tl  his  right  h-ind  dim. 

I  lovrd  hitn  —  beautiful  lie  wis :  oh.  hravei  t 
Bats  Au  who  finde,  what  beauty  and  what  pown 
Wa>e«rr  like  t<.S. tans'     Would  the  h<mr 

Id  Which  he  fell  cuM  ever  t^  forgiven  I 
Tb*  with  IS  impious:  but,  oh  re  ! 
fm  994mtTx>j%  b«  wam'd  1    kianutf 


With  him,  or  with  hia  God,  is  in  your  choice: 
He  hath  not  tempted  you  ;  be  cannot  tempt 
The  angels,  from  his  further  snares  exempt . 

But  man  bath  listenM  to  his  voice, 
And  ye  to  woman's— beautiful  she  is, 
The  serpent's  voice  less  subtle  than  her  kiss. 
The  snake  but  vanquished  dust ;  but  she  will  Jiaw 
A  seccdd  host  from  heaven,  to  break  heaves^  law 
Yet,  yet.  oh  fly  ' 
Yecanuoidie; 
But  they 
Shall  pass  away. 
While  ye  shall  fill  with  shrieks  the  upper  iky 

For  perishable  clay 
Whose  memory  in  your  immortality 

Shall  long  otitla&t  rhe  sun  «  hich  gave  them  day. 
Think  how  your  essence  diflereth  from  theirs 
In  all  but  sufferiiigl  why  par:ake 
The  agony  lo  which  they  muat  be  heirs  — 
Born  to  be  plough'd  with  years,  and  sown  with  cuq 
And  reap'd  by  iJeath,  lord  uf  ite  human  soil? 
D  had  their  days  becu  left  to  toil  their  path 
jM^h  time  to  dust,  unshorien'd  by  Gods  wrath, 
Sllli  they  are  Evil's  prey  and  Sorrovv's  sxjoiL 

Aho.  Let  thenj  tiy  : 

I  hear  (he  voice  wh»ch  says  that  all  must  die, 
Sooner  than  our  white  bearded  patriarchs  died  : 
And  that  on  high 
An  ocean  is  prepared, 
While  from  b«low 
The  deep  shall  rise  to  meet  heaven's  overflow. 

Few  ahail  l>e  spared, 
It  seems  j  and,  of  that  few,  the  race  of  Cain 
Must  lift  their  eyes  to  Adim*s  God  in  vain. 


Sisie 


It  IS  so, 


And  the  eternal  Lord 
In  vain  would  be  implored 
For  the  reinissinn  of  one  hour  of  woe. 
Let  Ls  resign  even  what  we  have  adored. 
And  meet  the  wave,  as  we  would  meet  the  nroH, 

If  not  unmoved,  yet  undisniay'd, 
And  wailing  less  for  us  than  those  who  shill 
Survive  in  mortal  or  immortal  tbr.ill, 

And,  when  the  fatal  waters  are  allay'd, 
Weep  for  the  my  nads  who  can  weep  no  Bocra. 
Fly,  seraphs  '.  U.i  your  own  eternal  short. 
Where  winds  nor  howl  nor  waters  roar. 
Our  p  rtion  is  to  die, 
Ami  yours  to  live  for  ever  : 
Put  which  is  best,  a  dead  eternity. 
Or  living,  is  but  known  to  the  great  Giv«r. 
Ubty  him,  a,  we  shall  obey  ; 
I  would  not  keep  this  life  of  mine  in  day 
All  hour  beyond  his  will; 
Nor  see  ye  lose  a  |»orlioD  of  his  grace. 
For  all  the  mercy  which  Seth'i  raco 
Find  still. 
Fly! 
And  as  your  pimoos  bear  ye  back  to  hesTMi, 
Think  that  my  love  stilt  mounu  with  the*  on  Di|l^ 

And  if  I  look  u|»  wiih  a  tearless  eye, 

^r  Is  th.1t  an  angel's  bride  disdains  to  weep,— 
Farewell!     ^ow  rise,  ineiorable  deepl 
Anah.  And  inusl  we  die  ? 

And  must  I  lose  thee  too, 

A7jziel? 
Oh,  niy  heart !  my  heart  I 

Thy  pnphccics  were  Iroe! 
And  yet  thou  wcrl  so  happy  tool 
The  blow,  though  not  uulook'd  for,  falls  uwir 
But  yet  deiiart ! 

Ah!  why? 
Yet  let  me  noi  retain  thee  —  fly  ! 
My  p-ing^  ran  be  but  brief ;  but  thine  woold  hi 
Eteir  at,  if  rrpuNed  fmiii  heaven  for  me. 
T'H>  iiiurh  alrcadv  hast  Hiou  deifu'd 
loorirnf  AJjlii's  r»ce! 
Our  drM>n>  i<  v>rniw  :  ixit  to  us  alone. 
Hut  tu  the  npini^  who  lnvr  nnl  disdalD*i 
To  love  us,  couielh  au(unb  witta  4ufnm. 
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HEAVEN  AWD  EARTIJ. 
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The  first  wbo  tauj^ht  as  knowledge  hath  been  hurPd 
From  his  once  arcliangdic  tbroue 
lotD  aome  unkoowo  world  : 

Aud  Ibnu,  AzAziel  I     No  — 
Thou  Hhalt  uut  sutler  woe 
Forms.    Awiji  nor  weep  1 
Thou  cutis',  uot  Hcep  ;  but  ret 
Maj'it  tufier  niwe,  not  \vee[inig  :  Iheu  forgm 
B«r,  whom  ihe  surges  oT  ibe  all-«lrangliDg  deep 

Can  bring  no  ^u^  like  itiis.     Fly  !  Ily  ! 
^Dg  gODc,  't  will  be  Ictts  dimcull  to  die. 
Japh.  Ob  uy  uol  to ! 

Father  !  aud  ibou,  archangel,  thoa  1 
Surely  cekst^al  nietcy  turks  bcluw 
That  pure  severe  •eicuity  of  brow  : 
Let  ihem  not  mecl  this  fiea  vnthout  a  ihcTfti 
Save  iu  our  ark,  or  let  me  be  tio  more  ! 
Noah.  Pe-ice,  child  uf  passion,  pe.ice  ! 
U  Dol  wilhio  thy  heaj-t,  yet  with  Iby  loiigu« 

Do  God  uo  wrong  ! 
Uveal  he  wills  it  — die,  when  be  ordaina, 
▲  righteous  dearh,  unlike  the  ftced  of  Caiu'a. 

Cease,  or  be  sorrowful  in  iilencc  :  cease 
To  weary  Heaven's  car  with  Uiy  selfish  plaint. 
WouicUt  thou  have  God  commit  a  sin  tor  Uxm} 
Such  would  it  be 
To  alter  his  loleot 
For  a  mere  mortal  sorrow.    Be  a  man ! 
And  bC3s  what  Adam's  race  must  bear,  and  can. 
Japk.  Ay,  father!  but  when  they  are  gone^ 
And  we  are  all  alone, 
Ftoating  upon  the  az  ure  desert,  and 
The  depth  beneath  us  bides  our  own  dear  land, 
And  dearer,  silent  friends  and  brethreo,  ail 
Buried  in  its  inime:Lsurable  breast, 
Wbo,  who,  our  tears^  our  shrieks,  shall  then  eommand  ? 
Can  we  in  desolation's  peace  have  re^t? 
Oh  God  !  be  thou  a  God,  and  spare 
Yet  while 'til  time  1 
Aeoew  not  Adam's  fall : 

Mankind  were  then  but  twain. 
But  they  are  numerous  now  as  are  the  waves 

And  ibe  tremendous  r^in, 
WhoK  drops  tdiall  be  Iocs   thick  than  would  their 
graves. 
Were  graves  permitted  to  the  seed  of  Cam. 
Noah.  Silence,  vain  boy  !  each  word   of  thine  *■  a 
crinie. 
Angel :  forgive  this  stripliag's  fond  despair. 

Baph.  Seraphs  !  these  mortals  speak  in  passion:  Te ! 
Wbo  are,  or  should  be,  passionless  and  pure, 
51af  now  return  with  me. 

Sam,  It  may  not  be : 

0i»  have  chosen,  and  will  endure. 
Maph.  Say'st  thou? 

jCzo.  He  hath  nud  it,  and  I  lay,  Amen ! 

£aipA.       -Again  1 
Then  from  this  hour. 
Shorn  as  ye  are  of  all  celestial  power, 
And  aliens  from  your  God, 
Firewell ! 
JappL  Alas  '.  where  shall  thev  dwell? 

Bark,  hark^!  Deep  sounds,  and  deeper  still, 
Are  howling  ^rom  the  mountain's  bosom: 
There  's  not  a  bresth  of  wind  upon  the  hill, 

Yet  quivers  every  leaf,  and  drops  each  blossom: 
Earth  rroam  as  if  beneath  a  heavy  loid. 
Noah.   H*rk.  hirk!  the  -ea-hirds  cry  ! 
In  clouds  they  overspread  the  lurid  sky, 
kM  hover  round  the  t.ountai'j,  where  before 
ijever  a  whi'e  wing,  wetted  by  th^  wave, 

Yet  dared  to  soar, 
Kvcn  when  the  waters  waxM  tcx>  fierce  to  bnre. 
itooo  it  shall  be  their  only  shore, 
And  then,  no  more  I 
Japh,  The  sun  !  the  sun! 

Hs  nseth,  hot  his  better  light  is  gone ; 
Mad  a  black  circle,  bound 

His  glaring  disk  around, 
rrwUiBLs  earth's  last  cf  summer  days  hath  shone  t 
Tbe  ctfoods  return  into  Ut*  boc*  ot  iu|^ 


Save  where  their  bnzeiicolour'd  edges  streak 

The  verge  v\  here  brighter  morns  were  wont  tP  btm^ 
Nuah.  And  lo :  )nn  d  sh  of  light. 

The  dist;iiil  thunder's  ImbiUijtr,  appears' 
Itcomeih:  hence,  away! 

L*nve  to  the  eleuiCitts  their  evil  prey 

Hence  to  where  fiui  all-hallow'U  aik  uprean 
Its  safe  and  \v reckless  sides! 
Japh.  Oh,  father,  $t..y  ! 

Leave  not  my  Anah  to  the  swallowing  tides! 
Noah.  Mu^  wc  not  leave  all  life  to  luch  ?  B^nca 
J'lph.  Noll.  ^ 

Noah.  Then  die 

With  them  I 

How  darest  ti.uu  look  on  that  prophetic  ^ky, 

And  icek  to  save  wbat  all  ihiiigs  now  coodenca, 
la  overwhetmtiig  uniso.i 

With  just  Jehovah's  WTath  ! 
Japh.  Cau  rage  aad  justice  join  iu  Ibe  same  path* 
NtMih.  Bla  phemer  !  darest  lliou  muiiuur  even  new 
Tiaph.  Patriarch,  be  slill  a  father:  smooth  thy  bro» 
Thy  ton,  despite  his  folly,  shall  not  smk  . 

He  knows  not  what  he  says,  yet  shall  not  driuk 
With  sobs  the  salt  foam  of  the  swcUins  waters : 

But  be,  when  passiou  passcth,  good  as  eliou, 
Nor    perish    like    heaven's    children    with    min^ 

Jho.  1  he  tempest  cometh  ;  he.^ven  and  earth  unite 
For  the  aniuhilali  n  of  all  life. 
Unecjual  is  the  strife 
Between  our  strength  :tnd  the  Eternal  Might ! 

Sam.  But  ours  is  with  thee,  we  will  bear  ye  tar 

To  snine  untroubled  star, 
Where  liiou  and  Anah  shall  partake  our  lot : 

And  if  thou  dost  not  weep  fur  Ihv  lost  earth, 
Our  forfeit  heaven  sliail  also  be  forgot. 

.inoA.  Oh  !  my  dear  father's  tents,  my   place    o 
birth, 
And  mountains,  land,  and  woods !  when  ye  are  not, 
Who  shall  dry  up  my  tear^  ? 

-32a.  Thy  tpirit-lord. 

Fear  not ;  though  we  are  shut  from  heaven, 
Yet  much  is  ours,  whence  we  can  not  be  driven. 

Rapti.  Rebel  !  thy  words  nre  wicked,  as  thy  deeds 
Shall  henceforth  be  but  weak;  the  flaming  swonl, 
Which  chased  the  first-boro  out  of  Paradise, 
Still  flashes  in  the  angelic  hands. 

^:a.  It  cannot  slay  us:  threaten  dust  with  death, 
Anil  talk  of  weapons  unto  th  t  which  bleeds. 
What  are  thy  swords  in  our  immortal  eyes? 

Raph.  The  moment  cometh  to  approve  tbv  strenilh: 
And  learn  at  length  /      — •     > 

How  vain  to  «ar  with  what  thy  God  commands i 
Thy  former  force  was  id  thy  faith. 

BnUr  Mortally  flying  for  rtf%igt, 
ChoTUi  of  Mortals, 
The  heavens  and  earth  are  mingling  —  God  I  oh  Oo4' 
What  have  we  done  ?     Yet  spare  ! 
Uark  !  ever,  the  forest-beasts  howl  forth  their  prayerl 
The  dmgon  crnwls  from  out  his  den. 
To  herd,  in  terror,  innocent  with  men; 
And  the  birds  scream  their  agony  through  air. 
Yet,  yet.  Jehovah  !  yet  wiUidraw  thv  rd 
Of  wrath,  and  pity  thine  own  world's  despair. 
Hear  not  man  only  but  all  nature  plead  ! 
JRaph,  Farewell,  thou  earth  !    ye  wretcbie    r»    •< 
clay, 
1  cannot,  must  not,  aid  you.    T  ii  decrem 

[Em.JUtpkm0L 
Japh,  Some  clouds  sweep  on  as  nlturei  lor  Uieu 
pre>-. 
While  others,  fii'd  as  rocks,  await  the  word 
At  which  their  wrathful  vials  shall  be  [lour'd. 
""  hall  robe  Ihe  firiiiament. 


pangled  stars  be  elonous  :  Death  hath  i 

I's  pl.ice  a  pale  and  ghastly  glare 


nd  itself  around  the  dying  air. 
iza.  Come,  An&b  !  quit  Ihts  chaos-feraaied  | 
To  which  the  el«ftiefi<s  s^aift  repair, 
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HEAVEN  AND  EARTH. 


To  turn  !t  into  what  it  wm:  beneath 
rhe  shelter  of  these  wing,  thou  shall  be  safe. 
As  was  the  eagle's  nesUins  once  w.ihin 

wrifr>  T  '^'  ""f  """^''"S  c^•aM  chafe 
W  fh  all  .IS  elements  I     Heed  not  their  dm  ' 

jc..uere.ii  iiie,  will  we  explore: 

These  darken'd  cloud,  are  not  the  only  skiei 

l.izaz^  and  Samuua  fly  off,  and  diiapptar 


[Pa«t, 


»th  Anah  and  AhUibamah. 
■'"''the^^^r "* ^°' '  "'""^  "^^ disappear'd amidt 
Of  the  forsaken  world  ;  and  never  more. 
Whether  ther  l„e,  or  die  with  all  earth's  life, 
Plow  near  Its  last,  can  aught  restore 
Anah  onto  these  ejei, 

Chorui  of  Uortalt. 
Oh  son  of  Noah  !  mercy  on  thy  kind  ' 
vrnat!  will  thou  leave  us  all  — all  _n;;  h.>,.-j» 
While  K,fe  amidst  the  elem  "nial ,' riTe  "^^ 

TlKiu  silt'st  within  thy  guarded  ark  ?    ' 

■*'o"w  ("Xfn^n?  A^  ,„jant  to  Japhti).    Oh  let 
Ih.s  child  cinbark!  "*"■";.    wn  let 

I  broughi  hira  forth  in  woe, 
But  thought  it  joy 
To  tee  Jim  to  my  bosom  cliorinr  n 
Hhy  was  he  born  ?  ' 

Whalbalh  he  done  — 

T^more  Jehovih"v,"wSrh  o^sc^  ? 

SJl-tSlg^------^;? 

And  roll  the  waers  o'ej  his  placid  breath  ? 

Save  him,  thou  seeJ  of  Selh  ' 

Or  curKrf  be-  with  him  who  made 

rfftfiA.  reace !  t  is  no  hour  for  cursei^  butforpnyerl 
CAonu  of  Mortati. 
For  praver ! !  I 
And  where 
^      n.  ,^'"  I'"''"''  ascend, 

warn  the  »woIn  clouJj  unto  the  mountaim  beul 
.  And  burnt, 

AM  guihinj  oceans  every  barrier  rend, 
Ijnia  the  very  dev.-ru  know  no  thint  ? 
_  Accursed 

Be  he  who  made  thee  and  thy  sire  ! 

n.t'T  ""' '="™'  "'"  ;  "■<:  must  expire; 
Bui  as  He  know  the  worst,  '       ' 

Be^L'ih;!'''  T  ''•!?"  '"  "''«■■  """  k°««  bo  bent 

Before  the  implacable  ()innin(jlent. 

Since  >«e  must  fall  the  same  ? 

If  he  halh  made  earth,  let  it  be  his  shame, 

To  make  a  worW  for  torture—  Lo  !  th?y  come. 
The  loalhsome  wilers,  in  their  rage  '  """"i 

*  Thrf!.'i-"r.'';  ™' n^ake  whol9„?me  nature  dimib  1 
wV^n  P  "■'"  "^'"■"'  ""•'  ">«  hour 

When  Paradise  upipruiig, 

t^l'^J^JH^r'  ^''™  ^"""Mrc  for  her  i  met. 
>  Adam  hi>  first  hymn  of  slavery  sunr). 

».'  'oven-lpi'd!'  "'  "^  '"  """  "''•«'• 

^wih'^r.'lLj'r'rr^l.l*  "^  '^*' 


Vainly  we  look  ap  lo  the  lowering  ikiej- 

1  hey  meet  the  seaa. 
And  shut  out  God  from  our  beseeching  eyet 

In  Ihine  allotted  ocean-tent ;  ^^ 

And  view,  ail  floating  o'er  the  clement. 
The  cor,«es  of  he  wurld  of  thy  young  dan: 
Then  lo  Jehovah  raise  "6— 7«. 

Thy  song  of  praise  ■ 
J  Mortal,  niessed  are  the  dead 
*„^.K        Who  die  in  the  Lord  I 
And  though  the  wateis  be  o'er  earth  os%iiiwiL 
»  et,  as  Alt  word,  •"'■^ 

Be  the  decree  adored  I 
He  gave  me  life  — he  takeih  but 
The  breath  which  is  his  own  • 
And  though  these  eyes  should  b^  for  ever  shot. 
Nor  longer  this  weak  voice  before  his  lh«ai 
Bo  heard  in  supplicating  tone. 

Still  blessed  be  the  Lord, 
For  what  is  past. 
For  that  which  u: 
For  all  are  his, 
_.  From  first  lo  last  — 

1  ime  -  space  -  eternity  _  life  _  death  - 

n/ Il'T"  '"""■o  ^"J  immeasurable  unknown. 
He  made,  and  cnn  uumike ;  — »«.w«. 

And  shall  /for  a  lilile  gasp  of  breath. 
Blaspheme  and  groan  ? 

No ;  let  me  die,  as  1  have  lived,  in  faith. 
Nor  quiver,  though  the  universe  may  quake  I 

Chorus  of  Mortati. 
Wnere  shall  we  fly? 
Not  to  the  niounUms  high  ; 
ror  now  their  lorrenis  rush,  with  double  row. 

ro  meet  the  ocean,  which,  advandmr  itilL 
Alreadv  grasps  each  drowuing  hilL  ^ 

Nor  leavea  an  unsearch'd  cave. 

£>irer  a  rrorrtark 
Woman.  Oh,  save  me,  save  1 
Our  valley  is  no  more  : 

My  father  and  my  father's  tent. 
My  brethren  and  my  brethren's  lieixta, 

1  he  pleasant  trees  that  o'er  our  noonda»  beat 

And  KM  forth  evening  songs  from  sweet«;t  Wj* 

The  little  rivulet  which  fr^heu'd  all     "~  ""^ 

Our  pastures  green. 

No  more  arc  to  be  seen. 

When  to  the  mountain  clilf  I  dimb'd  IhiiBiB 


ii'd  lo  birfc  the  si 
ar'J 


And  not  a  leal  appear'J  about  to  (all ;  — 

And  now  Ihey  are  not!  — 
Why  was  I  born  ? 

\     Japh.  To  die  I  in  youth  to  diet 

And  happier  in  that  doom. 
Than  lo  behold  the  universal  tomb. 

Which  I 
Am  thus  rondemn'd  to  weep  above  in  vain. 
Why,  when  all  perish,  why  must  1  remain? 

{Thtwatrr,  rtie :  Mm  fly  in  ntry  <*■>«»».  , 
mariv  art  ovrrlaknt  by  Iht  wava  ;  l>u  cOC 
of  fjLrlalt  ditperta  in  reorcA  of  $afct<,  u>  Uh 
mmnla.m:  iapM  reinaim  upor,  i  %iS 
«*  J«  th4  Jrk  JloaU  ttnoardt  him  m  Urn  4» 
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SARDANAPALUS:' 

A  TRAGEDY. 


TO 

THE  ILLUSTRIOUS  GOETHE. 

A    6TRAKGER 

rEBSUlIES   TO   OrFER   THE   HCMAGB 

or  A  LITERARY  VASSAL  TO  HIS  LIEOE  LOSD, 

TB8   FIRST   or  EXISTING   WRITERS, 

WHO   HAS   CREATED 

THS  LITERATURE  Of  HIS  OWN  COCKTRT, 

AHD   ILLUSTRATED   THAT   Of   EUROPE. 

THE  n>nvoRTnY  production 

WHICH    THE    AUTHOR    VENTURES 
TO   INSCRIBE  TO   BIM 

IS   ENTITLED 
8ABDANAPALUS. 


B«Iese*,  a  Chaldian  and  Soo(htm,v. 

SaJemeoea,  the  Knif'l  OrothiT-fn-Lam, 

Aluda,  an  Aiiyian  OJfiar  of  tht  Pnlam, 

Paaia. 

Zamet. 

Sforow 

Vila. 

WOMEN. 
Zariu,  (A<  Quan. 
My irha.  an  loninn  female  Stave,  and  the  Faeemif 

of  Sardanapalus. 
fVtrmeii   coniponng   the   ffarem   of   Sardanapsiliis, 
Ouardi,  llllmdaiitt    Chaldean  PriaU,  iltdet. 

Scene—  a  Hajl  in  the  RojaJ  Palace  of  Nmeteh. 


In  this  tnffedy  it  has  been  my  intention  to  follow  the 
acCT>unt  of  Diodrms  Siculus  ;  reducing  it,  however,  to 
inch  dramatic  regularity  as  I  best  coulJ,  and  trying  ta 
approach  the  unities.  ]  therefore  sunpoee  the  rebel- 
lion  to  explode  and  succeed  in  one  oar  by  a  suddca 
oonspiracyi  iflstead  of  tiie  long  war  of  the  history. 


PREFACE. 

In  pnblishin?  the  following  Tragedies  '  I  hare  only 
lo  repeat,  that  tbcy  were  not  composed  with  the  moat 
remote  view  to  the  stage.  On  the  attempt  made  by 
the  maiia^en  in  a  former  instance,  the  public  opinion 
has  been  already  expressed.  With  regard  to  my  own 
private  feelings,  as  it  seems  that  Ihey  are  to  staiid  for 
DOthing,  I  shall  say  nothing.  I 

For  the  historical  foundation  of  the  following  com-  I 
positions  the  reader  is  referred  to  the  Note*.  j 

The  Author  has  in  one  instance  attempted  to  pre- 1 
lerve,  and  in  the  other  to  approach,  the  " unities;"! 
conceiving  that  with  any  very  distant  departure  from 
them,  ihere  may  be  poetry,  but  can  be  no  drama.  Ho 
is  aware  of  the'unpopularity  of  this  notion  io  present 
English  literature ;  but  it  is  not  a  system  of  his  own, 
being  merely  an  opinion,  which,  not  very  long  ago, 
was  the  law  of  literature  throughout  the  world,  an<f  is 
•till  so  in  the  more  civilized  parts  of  it.  But  '*  nous 
avona  change  tout  cela,"  and  are  reaping  the  advan- 
tages of  the  change.  The  writer  is  far  from  conceiv- 
ing that  any  thing  he  can  adduce  by  personal  precept 
or  example  c=n  at  ail  approach  his  regular,  or  even 
irregular  predece-sors :  he  is  merely  giving  a  reason 
why  he  preferred  the  more  regular  formation  of  a 
itruclure.  however  feeble,  to  an  entire  abandonment 
of  all  rules  whatsoever.  Where  he  has  biled,  the 
fcilare  is  in  the  architect, —  and  not  in  the  art. 


DRAMATIS    FERSONiE. 

HEN. 

Bwdampalta,  t!nf  of  Nineveh  and  Jtiyria,  ^c 
Artates,  the  Hale  leha  aspired  to  the  TTtrone. 


1  Wrltta  •(  RavHiiK,  Is  the  eis*y  part  of  UOU  and 

fakllibnd  la  Demnlxr  of  that  year. 

t "  ■•nSanaialui "   orttlciiIlT    i|>l>eared    '.a    lbs    saa* 
vettme  w«h  -TU  Tw>  rr»^sl  "  — & 


8ARDANAPALUS. 


ACT  L 


1  BaU  in  the  Pakut. 
SaUmena  (loZui).    He  bath  wrong'd  his  qnoan,  bol 
still  he  is  her  lord ; 
He  hath  v.rong'd  my  sister,  still  he  is  my  brotiww; 
He  hath  wrong'd  his'  people,  still  he  is  lb<-jr  loimiga, 
And  I  must  be  his  friend  as  well  as  s-bject: 
He  mu-t  not  perish  thus.     I  will  not  see 
The  blood  of  Ninirod  and  Semiramis 
Sink  in  the  earth,  and  thirteen  hundred  year» 
Of  empire  ending  like  a  shepherd's  tale  ; 
He  must  be  roused.    In  his  effeminate  heart 
There  is  a  careless  courage  which  corruption 
'las  not  all  quench'd,  and  latent  energies, 
Hepress'd  by  circumstance,  but  not  destroy'd 
'■teep*d,  but  not  drown'd.  in  deep  Tnlupluoasna^ 
If  born  a  peasant,  he  had  been  a  man 
To  have  rcach'd  an  empire :  to  an  etnpire  bom. 
He  will  bequeath  none ;  nothing  hut  a  name, 
Which  his  sons  will  not  prize  in  heritage;  — 
Tet,  not  all  lost,  even  yet  he  may  redeem 
His  sloth  and  shame,  by  onlv  being  that 
Which  he  should  be.  as  easily  as  the  thinjr 
He  should  not  be  and  is.     Were  it  le*  ti.1 
To  swav  his  nations  than  consume  his  life? 
To  head  an  army  than  to  rule  a  harem  ? 
He  sweats  in  palling  pleasures,  dulW  his  soul. 
And  saps  his  girrflv  strength,  in  toili  which  yi««4  HI 
Health  lite  the  chase,  nor  ginry  like  the  war  — 
He  most  be  roused.    Alas  I  there  is  no  sound 

[.Sotind  of  toft  muttc  heard  fnrnl  vitk» 
To  ronse  him  short  of  thunder.    Hark !  the  icta. 
The  Ivre,  the  timbrel ;  the  lascivious  linklinf* 
Of  lulling  instruments,  the  softening  Toicee 
Of  women,  and  of  beings  less  ihao  women, 
Must  chime  in  to  the  echo  of  his  rr  el, 
WhUe  Ibe  great  king  of  all  wa  kaow  ol  Mtt 
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[Act  I 


LoUa  CfOwnM  vrith  roses,  and  his  diadem 

Li«  DcfligsDlly  by  to  be  caughl  up 

I J  ;he  firtt  mauly  baijd  which  dares  to  snatdl  it. 

i»^  where  they  come  I  already  J  i^erceive 

I  be  rectiijf  odours  of  the  perfumed  trams, 

And  8e«  the  bright  gems  of  the  giitteriug  girla, 

Atouce  bis  cnorul  and  his  couucil,  tia^h 

AtOQg  the  £;aU«ry,  and  amidst  the  daiui^els. 

As  feininiDcly  garbd,  and  j>carce  less  female, 

The  grandson  of  beniiranus,  the  man-queen, — 

Hn  conies !     5jh  .11  1  lu-iit  him  ?  ves,  and  f'on*  bim, 

Ajid  lell  him  whit  all  good  men  tell  each  other, 

Sj-fcaSing  of  him  and  his.     They  come,  the  slaves 

JUu  by  the  monarch  subject  to  bis  slaves. 

SCENE  II. 

f  l.fer  Sardanapnhu  ejfeminalely  dressed,  his  Bead 
eroumed  with  Flowtrt,  and  his  KuLt  ntgligenlly 
JUnoinf,  alleiuUd  by  a  Tram  of  Winiun  atui 
youiig  Slaves. 

tlar.  (speaking  to  same  of  his  attendants).  Ltt  the 
pavilion  over  the  Euphrates 
B*  garlanded,  and  lit,  and  furnish'd  fortb 
For  an  especial  banquet ;  at  the  hour 
Of  midnight  we  will  sup  there;  see  nought  v?»ntlng, 
And  bid  the  galley  be  prepared.     There  is 
A  cooling  breeze  which  crimps  the  broad  clear  river: 
We  will  en.bart  anon.     Fair  nymphs,  who  deign 
To  shar«  the  soft  hours  of  ^ardanap.ilus, 
We'll  meet  again  in  that  the  sweetest  hour, 
When  we  shall  gather  like  the  stars  above  us, 
And  you  will  form  a  heaven  as  bright  as  theirs; 
Till  then,  let  each  be  mistress  of  her  time. 
And  thou,  my  own  Ionian  .Mvrrha,'  choose 
iVilt  thou  along  with  them  or  me? 

Myr.  Mv  lord 

fiar.  My  lord,  mj  life!  why  answerest  thou  lo 
coldly? 
It  is  the  curse  of  kings  to  be  so  answer'd. 
Eale  thy  own  hours,  thou  rulest  mine  —  say,  wouldst 

thou 
Accompany  oor  guests,  or  charm  away 
The  moments  from  me  ? 

3/yr.  The  king's  choice  is  Eaina. 

Sar.  I  pray  Ihce  say  not  so  :  my  chiefest  joy 
IS  to  contribute  to  thine  every  wish, 

do  not  dare  to  breathe  mv  n^-n  desire. 
Lest  it  jhould  clash  with  thine  ;  for  thou  art  still 
Too  prompt  to  sacrifice  thy  thoughts  for  othen, 

Myr.  I  would  reniain :  I  have  no  happiness 
Save  in  beholding  thine;  yet 

Sar.  Yet !  what  ytt  f 

Tliy  own  sweet  will  shall  be  the  only  barrier 
Which  ever  lises  betwixt  thee  and  nie. 

Myr.  1  think  the  present  is  the  wonted  hour 
Of  council ;  it  were  belter  I  reiire. 

Sal.  lemurs  forward  andiayi).    The  Ionian  slave 
savsvvell:  let  her  relire. 

Sar.  Who  answers  ?    How  now,  brother  ? 

Sal.  The  t/iieen^s  brother, 

And  your  most  faithful  vassal,  royal  loni, 

Sar.  (addrest>t,(  his  (rarnj.    As  I  have  said,  let  all 
di^tmte  'heir  hnuii 
Till  midnight,  when  again  we  prav  vnur  presenca 

itUcautI  retiring. 

Ta  Myrrha  {who  is  going).    Myrrlia  I   1  thought 
tlum  wouldst  remain. 

Wy-  Great  kinf, 

Thou  did  it  not  ay  so. 

Sar.  Put  ffcmi  lookedsl  it! 

I  ki."w  each  fiance  of  lli.«ie  |.,riic  eves, 
Which  said  thou  wouldst  not  le.ive  me. 

Myr.  Sire  I  yojr  brother 

I  •  Tks  Inalsa  gani.  bad  brro  •fill  mnr*  mmrrrhrn. 
•lT»,  hKIDI  m,  lu.1.0  lh»  Arbaiins  tuil  llif  nrnliun..  wh<« 
lac>lh>r  fillb  ll,'a>  lo  nh.ni  ll  ooa  •nrrv.sHa  rui,lli;r.l. 
would  mat.  mr.oy  lh«  .l,.,l>  nf  i),.  it,,,\  taiion  i  aiK] 
•acai  !>•  nriaaula  il  wa.  alwar*  lb«  iraaral  •■lua  tu  I 
Ik*  Vna^"- MlTfUll>-»  UraMf,  roL  L  ^  IN. 


I     SaL  His  consorVs  brother,  minion  of  I'MiiA ! 
I  How  daresl  thou  name  nit  aild  not  blush  ? 
I      Sar.  Nctbltak 

Thou  hast  no  more  eyes  than  heart  to  make  Lsr  criift' 

Like  to  the  dying  day  on  Caucasus, 
Where  suuset  tints  the  snow  with  rosy  shadows, 
And  then  reproach  her  with  ihiue  own  cold  blindnaa, 
Which  will  not  see  it.     What !  in  tears,  my  Myrrtu} 

Sal.  l.et  them  flow  on  ;  she  weeps  for  mora  tl«a 
one. 
And  is  herself  the  cause  of  littcrrr  tears. 

Sar.  Cursed  be  he  who  caused  those  tears  to  0:  wl 

.SnV.  Curse  not  thyself—  millions  do  that  alreldji 

Sar.  1  hou  dosi  forget  Ihec :  make  me  not  rewembai 
1  km  a  monarch. 

tiaL  Would  IhOH  couldst ! 

^^-  My  soT«*i(n, 

I  pray,  and  Ihou,  too,  prince,  permit  my  absence. 

Sor.  Since  it  must  be  so,  and  this  churl  has  cbeckM 
Thy  gentle  spirit,  go  ;  but  recollect 
That  we  must  forthwith  meet :  1  had  rather  lose 
An  empire  than  thy  pra^nce.  [Exit  ilyrrha 

SaL  It  may  be, 

Thou  wilt  lose  both,  and  both  for  ever ! 

«.ir.  Brothnl 

I  can  at  least  command  mvself,  who  listen 
To  language  such  as  this  :'  yet  urge  me  not 
Beyond  my  easy  nature. 

Sat.  T  is  beyond 

That  easv,  far  too  eisy.  idle  nature. 
Which  1  would  urge  thee,     u  that  I  could  rouse  tbe* 
Though  't  were  against  myself. 

Sar.  By  Ih*  {Od  Bail  I 

The  man  would  make  me  tyrant. 

SaL  So  thoq  art, 

Thnik'st  thou  there  is  no  tvranny  but  that 
Of  Llood  and  chaias?    The  despotism  of  Tica  — 
Tbe  weakness  and  the  wickedness  of  luxury  — 
The  negligence  —  the  apathy  —  the  evils 
Of  seiisu  >rsioth  —  produce  ten  thousand  tynnli 
Whose  delegated  cruelly  surpasses 
The  worst  acts  of  one  energetic  master, 
However  harsh  and  hard  in  his  own  bearing 
The  false  and  foud  euinples  of  thy  lusts 
Corrupt  no  less  Ihan  they  oppiess,  and  sap 
In  the  same  moment  all  thy  [lageanl  |iowcT 
And  those  who  should  sustain  il ;  so  that  whether 
A  foreign  foe  invade,  or  civil  broil 
Distiaci  within,  both  will  alike  prove  fatal : 
Tilt  tirst  thy  subjects  have  no  heart  lo  conquer; 
The  list  they  rather  would  assist  Ihan  vanquish. 

Sor.  Why,  what  makes  Ibee  the  mouth-picce  of  tiM 
people  ? 

.<raf.  Forgiveness  of  the  queen,  my  sislei's  wronnt 
A  natural  love  unto  my  inf.iut  nephews; 
Faith  lo  the  king,  a  faith  he  may  need  shortly, 
In  more  Ihnn  words  ;  reafiect  for  Ninirod's  line  i 
Also,  another  thing  thou  kuowesi  noU 

Sar.  What's  that? 

To  thee  an  nnkaown  woird« 


Sar, 


Yets 


Hi 


I  love  to  leartk 

Sal.  Virtue. 

Sar.  Not  know  the  woni  I 

Never  was  word  yet  rung  ao  in  my  ears  — 
Worse  than  the  rabble's  ihoiit,  or  't,.lillin(  tniBIWI 
I  'vo  heird  Ihy  sister  talk  of  nothing  else. 

Sat.  To  change   the   irksome  theme,  then,  bcsr  M 
vice. 

.Sar.  From  whom  ) 

Sat.         Kveii  finm  the  winds,  if  Ibon  csaldsl  Usiai 
Unto  the  echoes  of  the  nation's  voice. 

.Snr.  Cniim,  I  'in  ludulernt,  as  Ihou  kiiowest,  patiea^ 
As  thou  hast  often  proved  —  speaA  out,  what  aunm 

.Sol.  Ihy  peril. 

.Niir.  Say  on. 

Sal.  Thus,  then :  ell  Ike  mImm 

For  they  are  msnv,  whom  thy  fslhar  laA 
Id  henla|e,  are  loud  in  wrath  acuiMl  (te^ 
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Jar.  ■Gmiut  im  /  What  would  Ui*  •lava  ? 

UL  A  kin;. 

Sar,  And  wbat 

An  I  Ibsc? 

Sat  In  Iheir  evM  i  nothing ;  bnt 

Ia  mine  a  min  nbo  might  be  soniething  ttilL 

Sar.  The  railiug  druukardi  I  why,  what  would  the; 
have  ? 
Hare  Ihey  not  peac«  and  plenty  ? 

So:.  Of  the  fint 

Mere  than  is  glorious ;  of  the  laat,  far  less 
Than  the  king  recks  of. 

Sar.  Whose  then  is  the  crime, 

But  the  false  satraps,  who  provide  no  bet.er  ? 

Sai.  And  somewhat  in  the  luoiinrch  who  ne'er  looks 
Beyond  his  jialace  wills,  or  if  be  stirs 
Beyond  them,  *t  is  but  to  some  mountain  palace. 
Till  summer  beats  wear  down.     O  glorious  Biall 
Who  built  up  this  vast  empire,  and  vvert  made 
A  god,  or  at  the  least  shincst  like  a  god 
Thrcugh  the  long  centuries  of  thy  renown, 
This,  thy  presumed  descendant,  ne'er  beheld 
As  kins  the  kingdoms  thou  didsl  leive  as  hero, 
Won  vvith  ihy  blond,  and  toil,  and  time,  and  peril  t 
For  wh^t  ?  to'  furnish  inii«5ts  for  a  revel, 
Or  multiplied  eitorlions  for  a  minimi. 

Sar.  I  understand  thee  — thou  wouldst  have  me  go 
Forth  as  a  conqueror.     By  all  the  stars 
Which  the  Chaldeans  read  —  the  resiles  slaves 
Deserve  that  1  should  curse  them  with  their  wishes, 
And  lead  them  forth  lo  glory. 

Sal.  Wherefore  not  t 

Gemiramis  —  a  woman  only  —  led 
These  our  Assyrians  to  the  solar  shore* 
Of  Ganges. 

Sar.  T  is  most  true.    And  hmo  retum'd  ? 

Sal.  Why,  like  a  man  —  a  hero  ;  baffled,  but 
Not  vaiiquish'd.     Wiih  but  twenty  guards,  she  mada 
Good  her  retreat  to  Bactria. 

Sor.  And  how  many 

Left  she  behind  in  India  to  the  vultures  ? 
SaL  Our  auoals  say  not 

Sar.  Then  I  will  say  for  them  — 

That  she  had  better  woven  within  her  palace 
Some  twenty  garments,  than  with  twenly  guards 
Have  tied  to  Baclria,  leaving  to  the  ravens. 
And  wolves,  and  men  —  the  hercer  of  the  three, 
Her  myriads  of  fond  subjects.     Is  thit  glory  ? 
Then  let  me  live  in  ignoniiny  ever. 

SaL  All  warlike  spirits  have  not  the  same  fete. 
Semiraniis,  the  glorious  parent  of 
A  hundred  kings,  altliough  she  fail'd  in  India, 
BroushI  Persia,  .Media,  Hactria,  to  the  realm 
Which  she  once  sway'd  —  and  thou  mig/il'rl  sway. 

Sar.  I  'way  them  — 

She  but  subdued  them. 

Sat.  It  may  be  ere  long 

That  they  will  need  her  sword  more  than  your  sceptr*. 
.Sar.  There  was  a  certain  Bacchus,  was  there  not  ? 
I  've  heard  my  Greek  girls  sjieak  of  such  —  they  say 
He  was  a  god,  that  is,  a  Grecian  gt>d. 
An  idol  foreign  to  Assyria's  worship. 
Who  cooqiier'd  this  s\nie  golden  realm  of  Ind 
Thou  prat'st  of,  where  Semiramis  was  vannuish'd. 
Sol.  1  have  beard  of  such  a  man ;  and  thou  per- 


That  he  is  deem'd  a  ^i  for  what  he  did. 

Sar.  And  in  his  gudihip  I  will  honour  him  — 
Hot  much  as  man.     What,  ho  !  my  cupbearer  I 

5al.  What  means  the  king  ? 

Sar.  To  worship  yotjr  new  god 

And  ancient  conqueror.    Some  wine,  1  say. 

Eiiter  Cuf  bearer, 
Sar.  (adrfrejjing  the  Cuptjorcr).  Bring  me  the  golden 
golilet  thick  with  gems. 
Which  bears  the  name  of  .Nimrod's  chalice.     Hence, 
rill  full,  and  bear  it  quickly.  l£.ril  Cupbearer. 

Sai.  Is  this  moment 

A  flttil2g  one  for  the  resumptioo  of 
Tb*  yet  uusleplolT  revei*  / 

26  • 


Re-enter  Cupbearer^  with  toi 
Sar.  Itahiiig  the  ciip  Jrom  him).  Nobl«  \ 
If  these  baibAriao  Greeks  of  the  far  shores 
And  skirts  of  these  our  realms  he  not,  this  Baochs 
Connuer'd  the  whole  of  India,  did  he  DOi  ? 
Sal.  He  didf  aud  thence  was  oeemM  a  deitj. 
Sar.  Not  so  :  —of  all  hi-<  comiuests  a  fevr  oolnu^ 
Which  niay  be  his,  and  migbl  be  niioe,  if  I 
Thought  iheiri  worth  purchase  and  conveyaocs^  AM 
The  landiiwrks  of  the  seas  of  goie  he  *bed. 
The  reaiiijs  be  wasted,  and  the  hearts  be  broko. 
Hut  here,  here  in  this  goblet  is  his  title 
To  iuuiiortalily  —  the  luimortal  grape 

hich  he  first  eipre&^M  the  imul,  and  |pM 
To  gbddeti  that  of  Dian,  as  some  atouemeoL 
For  the  victorious  mischiefs  he  bad  done. 
Had  it  not  been  for  this,  he  would  hav«  bWB 
A  mortal  still  in  came  as  in  his  ^rave; 
And,  like  my  aoceijior  ^Semiramis., 
A  sort  of  semi-gl'<riiiU3  huniao  nmnster. 
Here  's  that  which  deified  him  —  let  it  now 
Humanise  thee  ;  my  surly,  chiding  brother, 
Pledge  me  to  the  Greek  god  ! 

Sal.  For  all  thy  rea'aw 

I  would  not  so  blaspheme  our  country's  creed. 

Sar.  Thit  is  to  say,  thou  Ihinkest  him  a  hnOf 
That  he  shed  bloud  by  oceans  ;  and  no  ?od, 
Because  he  lurn'd  a  fruit  lo  an  euchantmeut. 
Which  cheers  the  sad,  revives  the  old,  tospirai 
The  youn?.  makes  weariness  forget  his  toil, 
And  fear  her  danger  ;  opens  a  new  world 
When  this,  the  present,  palls.  Well,  then  /  pledge  tbo» 
And  hirn  as  a  true  nnn,  who  did  his  utmost 
In  good  or  evil  to  surprise  uiankind.  [DrinJt^ 

SaL  Wilt  thou  resumea  revel  at  this  hour? 
Sar.  And  if  I  did.  't  were  belter  than  a  trophf, 
Being  bnut;)it  without  a  tear.     But  that  is  not 
My  present  purpose  :  since  thou  wilt  not  pleJ^S  OM^ 
Continue  what  ihou  pleasesU 
{To  the  Cupbearer.)  Boy,  retire, 

[£xi(  Cupbearm 
Sal.  I  would  but  have  recali'd  thee  from  thy  dreaio^ 
Better  by  me  awaken'd  than  rebellion, 

Sar.  Who  should    rebel?  or   why?  wha»  CMl*^ 
pretext  ? 
I  am  the  lau  ful  king,  descended  from 
A  race  of  kings  who  knew  no  predeccsaora 
What  have  I  done  'o  thee,  or  lo  the  people, 
Thai  ihou  shouldsi  rail,  or  they  rise  up  against  me  r 
SaL  Of  what  thou  ha^t  dune  to  me,  I  speak  Dot 
Sar.  Bat 

Thou  think'st  that  I  have  wronged  the  queen:  imH 
not  bO  ? 
SaL  Think  I  Thott  hast  wrong'd  her ! 
Sar.  Patience,  prince,  and  heir  OMb. 

She  has  all  power  and  splendour  of  her  station. 
Respect,  the  tu'elage  of  Assyria's  heirs. 
The  hniinge  and  tlie  appana-cc  of  sovereignty, 
1  married  her  as  monarchi  wed  —  for  state. 
And  loved  lier  ns  niosi  husbands  love  their  vrivet 
If  she  or  thou  supposedsi  I  cnuld  link  mo 
Like  a  Chaldean  peasant  to  hi-<  mate, 
Ye  knew  nor  me,  nor  nion;ircbs,  nor  mankliK). 
Sal.  I  pray  thee,  change  the  Ibeme:   m;  blood  <I^ 
dains 
Complaint,  and  Salemencs'  sister  seeks  not 
Reluc'ant  love  even  from  Assyrin's  lord  . 
Nor  would  she  deign  to  accept  aivided  paanaa 
Wiih  foreign  strumpets  and  iuniau  tlavos. 
The  queen  is  siIeuL 

Sar.  And  why  not  her  brother? 

.Sai.  I  only  echo  thee  the  voice  of  enn);rc«, 
Which  he  who  lone  lu  gleets  not  long  will  gOTero, 
Sar.  The  ungrateful   and   ungracioui  slavesl  t^ 

Recnuse  I  Inve  nnl  shed  their  blood,  nor  led  tb«m 

To  dry  into  the  desert's  dust  by  myriads. 

Or  whitfti  With  their  bnn^^  the  ba'nks  of  Ouipsei 

Nor  dec>ma:ed  them  with  ttTaga  laws, 

Nor  sweated  them  to  tMtild  up  pyneatJl, 

Or  Babylouiaa  wallfc 
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BoL  Tel  these  are  trophies 

More  worthy  of  a  people  and  their  pnuca 
Thao  soiiesi  and  lu(t;s,  and  feisls,  and  cuocubines, 
And  lavisli'd  treasures,  and  coutetuned  virtues. 

bur.  Or  for  my  trophies  I  have  founded  ciliet: 
rhere  *s  Tarsus  and  Ancbialus,  both  buiil 
In  one  day  —  what  could  that  blood-loving  beldame, 
Uy  martial  grandam,  chaste  Semiranib, 
Do  more,  except  destroy  them  ? 

Sal.  'T  is  most  true ; 

I  own  thy  merit  in  those  founded  cities. 
Built  for  a  whim,  recorded  with  a  verse^ 
iVbich  shames  both  them  and  thee  to  coming  ages. 

SuT.  Shame  me  I     By  Baal,  the  cities,  though  well 
built, 
fkrt  not  more  goodly  than  the  verse !    Say  what 
rhou  wilt  against  me,  my  mode  of  life  or  rule, 
But  nothing  'eainst  the  truth  of  that  brief  record. 
Why,  (hose  few  lines  coutaio  the  his'ory 
Of  ail  things  hum-tn  :  hear  —  *'  Sardanapalus, 
The  king,  and  son  of  Aoacyodaraxes, 
In  one  day  built  Anchialus  and  Tarsus. 
Eat,  drink,  and  love ;  the  rest 's  not  worth  a  fillip.^  1 

Sal.  A  worthy  moral,  and  a  wise  inscription, 
For  a  king  to  put  up  before  bis  subjects  I 

Sar.  Uh,   thou   nouldst  have  me  doubtless  let  op 
edicts  — 
"Obey  the  king — contribule  to  his  Ireasure  — 
Recruit  his  phalanx  — spill  your  blood  at  bidding  — 
Fall  down  and  worship,  or  gel  up  and  toil." 
Or  thus  —  ''  Sardanapalus  on  this  spot 
Slew  finy  (houiind  of  his  enemies. 
These  are  their  sepulchres,  and  this  his  trophy." 
I  leave  such  things  to  conquerors;  enough 
For  me,  if  I  can  make  my  subjects  fee) 
The  weij:hl  of  human  mi«rj'  less,  and  elide 
Vneroaning  to  the  tomb:  I  take  no  l:ccn»o 
Which  I  deny  to  them.     We  all  are  men. 

SaL  Thy  lires  have  been  revered  as  gods  — 

Sar.  In  dtiat 

And  death,  where  they  are  neither  ^ds  nor  men. 

1  "For  thin  exprdltloD  he  took  oaJj  •  tmall  chns^D 
body  nf  Ihp  phtlanx,  hut  all  bt«  liebt  troop*.  In  the  flr*t 
^f'l  niart'h  he  rrnrhr.t  Anrtiialna.  b  towo  "aid  to  have 
*eeo  fuuDdrtl  bf  ihr  kmc  of  Awyna,  Sar<latiapalufl.  Ttie 
rortifl'-acinni,  to  ihrir  ma^niimle  and  trxleul,  Btlll  in 
ArriQo'*  timp,  l>ore  ihr  rhur-ifler  of  grpalnciiJ»,  whU-Ji  th? 
Aa»yrtaD«  inpfar  alnsularly  to  hav«  alTt-ctfJ  in  wirkN  cf 
tbe  kind.  A  monumrul  rffircanitlni;  Sardanaralui  wta 
foonU  Ihrre,  warraoic-I  by  an  inurriiition  iti  Aa-ynan  cha- 
rtctrra,  nfroorw  in  th«  old  AMyriao  lun;>iac«.  nhirti  ttie 
Ore«k«,  whPthrr  fvll  or  HI.  intirrprrtt-d  ihua:  •H.inlnijQ- 
palua,  »na  of  Aaaryo<!arax(-a,  In  noe  da^  roundni  Acchis- 
lua  sod  Tartua.  ka(,  drink,  pbjr;  all  otLer  huinxii  joy* 
■ra  Dot  worth  •  fillip.'  buppoami;  thia  virmtoo  iirarly 
ciart  (fur  AfnaD  aaya  It  waa  nnl  qiiu  mi>\  whrthrr  (he 
porpoa''  ha*  u'tX  bcco  to  lovitn  tu  ctTil  onltr  ■  pmple  diw* 
pnard  la  lurt>uknrr.  rather  than  Vt  rrrommn*.:  imrr-Mpr- 
■fp  luxnry,  tnayp^rtiap«  r^aa'^nahlj-  br  qu«»tinnrd.  Whnt, 
lodcMl,  c'uld  Iw  ibe  ^^^J*^!  of  a  kinr  of  A*»yna  in  founrf. 
log  aiH-b  Unwoa  lo  a  rnunlry  an  •litiaiit  rrntn  hia  mpllal, 
ftAd  ao  dividrd  rr'im  It  by  an  in)Tn<-:)*»  «xtrnt  uf  aaody 
drarrta  aud  kifly  inouotaina,  aod,  aiill  morr,  hew  tte  lo. 
babilatitacouU  tw  al  nare  Id  circutnatanrpa  lo  abamloo 
tt>«fnBplvra  tn  th«  lolcinpfrair  y-j*  whu-h  thfir  pno"? 
baa  l>«-n  «upfv«rd  to  ha»r'  rrromin'-ndMl,  la  nnl  obvioua  : 
ttui  It  may  deserve  otMrrvaliuo  thut,  lu  thai  Imp  of  roait, 
Iha  •outh'-'u  o<  l.»-«<trr  Aiii.  ruin*  of  «-ittri,  rvidrntly  of 
an  ac'  afi*-r  Al^-xftidrr,  yrl  bmtt\f  nninr^  In  hmtorj,  at 
Ula  <!.iy  aalnnUh  Ihf  kdvcnluronii  tiaTriIrr  by  thrir  icac- 
Din'<n  «  aiMl  rl>>KBiire.  Amid  Ih"  draoluIIOD  mhich.  uo- 
4cr  a  •lUKuUity  ^rltba^l.')n  (orf  rntnrbl.  ha*  for  ao  many 
crDtiirir*  hrru  diily  •irrrwIiiiK  tii  thr  fliiritt  routitrli-a  of 
Ihf  fl'tM-,  whrlhT  mnr«>  from  a<>il  and  rlimuip,  or  from 
oi/pfiTtuinlira    for   a>inmrirr,   cxlrnniditjary  m<-niia   muat 


Vhrorc  II  may  u-rra  that  Ihi*  nirai 
Wr*^  d.rrrtrd  bj  MJ'lT  Tirvra  Ihan 
ftarribvd  tn  htm  hut  that  raiitnr'h 
•r  •  dyftioly  rtflM  by  a  rvT-dntlnr 
Wton  woaM  fr>IUiw  of  iv>ur««>  frxin  i 
•aaacra  aod  thrlr  |M.rtia«itB.  Tlia 
#Clow  rrMir«rDlQ|  fearilauaptl'ia 
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I  of   HardanapQltii 


l-.l.ry  ut  bia  *ti 
hliiic  in  Mtuloriia 


Talk  not  of  such  lo  me !  the  worms  are  fixti } 

At  least  they  banqueted  ufiou  your  gods, 

And  died  for  lack  of  farther  nutnment. 

Those  gods  were  merely  men ;  look  to  tbcir  vm0 

I  feel  a  thousand  mortal  things  about  me, 

But  nothing  godlike, —  unless  it  may  be 

'i'he  thing  which  you  condemn,  a  dispajtimi 

To  love  and  to  be  merciful,  to  jiardon 

The  ft)l'ies  of  my  species,  and  tthal  *■  hnmaa) 

To  be  indulgent  to  my  owi^ 

Sal.  Alas ! 

Tbe  doom  of  N~ineveh  U  sealM.— Woe  —  woe 
To  the  uuiivaUM  city  ! 

Sar.  What  dost  dread ! 

Sal.  Thou  ar!  guarded  by  thy  foes :  in  a  few  boun 
The  tempest  may  break  out  which  overwhelms  tbee, 
And  thine  and  mine  ;  and  in  another  day 
What  tJ  shall  be  the  pa-l  of  Relus'  race. 

Sar.  What  must  we  dread  ? 

Sal.  Ambitious  treachery. 

Which  has  environ'd  thee  with  snares  ;  but  ^et 
There  is  resource  :  empower  me  with  tby  Bifiiet 
To  quetl  the  niichinatioiis,  and  I  lav 
The  heads  of  thy  chief  foes  before  thy  feet 

Sar.  The  heads  —  how  many  ? 

Sal.  Must  I  stay  to  DomlMr 

When  even  thine  own 's  in  peril  ?    Let  me  go; 
Give  me  thy  signet  —  trust  me  with  the  rest. 

.Sar.  I  w'ill  trust  no  man  \vith  unlimited  lives. 
When  we  take  those  from  others,  we  nor  know 
What  we  have  taken,  nor  the  thing  we  give 

Sal.  Wouldst  thou  not  take  their  lives  who  seek  ftv 
thine > 

Sar.  That  *»  a  hard  question  —  But  I  answer.  Yet 
Cannot  the  thing  be  done  without  ?  Who  are  they 
'Vfiom  Ihou  suspectesl  ?—  Ix:l  them  be  arrested. 

Sal.  I  would  thou  wouldst  not  ask  me;  tbe  and 
moment 
Will  tend  my  annwer  through  thy  babbling  troop 
Of  paramours,  and  (hence  lly  o^erthe  palace. 
Even  to  the  city,  and  so  baflie  all.— 
Trust  me. 

Sar.        Thou  knowest  I  have  done  so  erer ; 
Take  thou  the  signet.  [Gives  tU  tigfUL 

Sal.  I  have  one  more  requeat  — 

Sar.  Name  it. 

Sal.  1'har  thou  this  night  forbear  (he  banquet 
In  the  pavilion  over  the  Euphrates. 

Sar.  Forbear  the  banquet !     Not  for  all  the  plottor 
That  ever  shook  a  kingdom  !     Let  th'm  come. 
And  do  their  worst :  1  shall  not  bl^nrh  for  them  ; 
Nor  rise  the  sooner;  nor  forbear  the  goblet; 
Nor  crown  me  with  a  singlf  rose  the  less  j 
Nor  lose  one  joyous  hou*".—  I  ftar  them  not. 

Sal.  But  thou  wouldst  &nr.  tbce,  wouldit  thoo  B0(| 
if  nee'*fijl  / 

Sar.  Perha|>s.    I  tave  the  goodliest  armonr,  and 
A  sword  of  sue!.  I  tenipf  i ;  ar^l  a  liow 
And  jffvelin,  which  c.ighl  furnish  Nimrod  forthi 
A  little  heavy,  hui  yd  not  unwieldv. 
And  now  t  think  on  't,  't  is  long  since  I  *ve  used  th«B 
I  Even  in  the  cKi^..     Hast  ever  sfcn  them,  brother? 

Sal.  Is  this  a  time  for  ^uch  fan  aslic  trilling  ?  — 
If  need  be,  wilt  thou  wear  tbem  ? 

.Sar.  Will  I  not? 

Oh  1  if  it  must  be  ao,  and  these  rash  phves 
Will  not  be  rJed  ivith  l«a.  I  'II  use  the  sword 
i  Till  Ihrv  shall  wish  it  turnM  into  a  di^fatr. 
I      Sal.  Ihey  say  thy  sceptre *s  tum'd  to  that  a>eaiy. 

Sar.  That's  false!  but   let   them  say  ao:  lh«  oU 
Grci'ks 
Of  wlioin  our  captive*  oOcn  ting,  related 
I  The  tame  of  their  chief  hero.  Ilrrcules, 
Because  he  lovr<I  a  Lvdian  oiuen  :  thou  gecal 
Ttic  populace  of  alt  llie  nations  scir^ 
1  Each  calumny  Ihry  can  lo  sink  llifir  toventigM. 

Sat.  They  did  not  tprak  Ihtit  of  Ihy  faUiara. 

.Snr.  No  ( 

1  They  darc4l  not.  They  were  kepi  lo  toil  and  ce»h»T  j 
I  And  nrver  changnl  their  chaint  but  for  their  anuMtfi 
I  Now  thry  have  jieacr  and  paslirue,  and  tb«  lioun 
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To  revet  and  to  rait ;  it  I'kt  me  not. 

1  would  not  give  the  smile  ot  one  fair  ^ir! 

For  ail  Ihf  popular  breath  'hat  e'er  divided 

A  name  froai  noibing.     Wh.tl  are  the  rauk  tongues 

Of  tbii  vile  herd,  grown  insolent  with  feeding. 

That  I  should  prize  thcT  noisy  praise,  or  dieaJ 

Their  noisome  clamour  ? 

Sal.  You  hive  said  they  are  men; 

As  such  their  heartB  are  sometbiDg. 

Sot.  So  roy  do^s'  are ;  * 

And  better,  aa  more  failbful :  —  buf,  pmceed  ; 
Thou  baat  my  signet:  —  since  Ihey  are  tumultuous, 
J>t  them  be  lemper'd,  yet  nnl  roughly,  till 
Necessity  enforce  it.    I  hife  all  piin, 
Given  or  received  j  we  have  enough  within  aS| 
The  meanest  vassai  as  the  loftiest  monarch, 
Not  to  add  to  each  other's  natural  burthen 
Of  mortal  misery,  but  rnther  lessen, 
By  mild  reciprocal  alleviation, 
The  fatal  penalties  imposed  on  life; 
But  this  they  know  not,  or  they  ""ill  not  know. 
I  have,  by  Baal !  done  all  I  could  to  soothe  them: 
1  made  no  w.irsi,  I  added  no  new  imposts, 
I  interfered  not  with  their  civic  lives, 
I  let  them  piss  their  days  as  best  mi^bt  suit  them, 
Passing  my  oiyD  as  suited  me. 

Sai.  Thon  slnppM 

Short  of  the  duties  of  a  king  ;  and  therefore 
They  say  ihou  art  unfit  to  be  a  m'mrirch. 

Sar.  They  lie.  —  Unhappily,  1  am  unfit 
To  be  aught  save  a  monarch  ;  else  for  me 
The  meanest  Mede  might  be  the  king  instead. 

Sal,  There  is  one  MeJe,  at  least,  w  bo  seeks  to  be  so. 

Sar.  What  mean'st  thou!  —  'tis  thy  secret;  thou 
desirest 
Few  questions,  and  I  'm  not  of  curious  nature. 
Take  the  fit  steps  ;  and,  since  necessity 
Requires,  1  sanction  and  supi>ort  thee.     Ne'er 
Was  man  who  more  desired  to  rule  in  peice 
The  peaceful  only  :  if  they  rouse  me,  belter 
They  had  conjured  up  stern  Nimrod  from  his  ashes, 
"  The  mighty  hunter."    I  will  turn  these  realmi 
To  one  wide  desert  chase  of  brutes,  who  iee«. 
But  would  no  more,  bv  their  own  choice,  be  human. 
fPTiat  they  have  found  me,  tl>ey  belie  ;  that  whtch 
They  yet  may  find  me —  snail  defy  their  wish 
To  speak  it  worse ;  and  let  them  thank  themselves. 

Sal.  Then  thou  at  laat  canst  feel  ? 

Sar.  Feel  I  who  feels  not 

Ingratitude  ? 

SaL  I  will  not  pause  to  answer 

With  words,  but  deeds.     Keep  thou  awake  that  energy 
Which  sleeps  at  times,  but  it  no:  dead  within  thee, 
And  thou  may'st  yet'be  glorious  in  Ihy  reign, 
As  powerful  in  thy  realm.    Farewell  1 

[Exit  Salemena. 

Sar.  {sohtM.)  Farewell ! 

He 's  gone ;  and  on  his  finger  bears  my  signet. 
Which  is  to  him  a  sceptre.     He  is  stern 
As  I  am  heedless  j  and  the  slaves  deserve 
To  fee!  a  master.     What  may  be  the  danger^ 
I  know  not :  he  hath  found  it,  let  him  quell  it 
Must  I  consume  my  life  — tliis  little  life  — 
In  guarding  against  all  may  make  it  less? 
It  is  not  worth  so  much  !     It  were  to  die 
Before  my  hour,  to  live  in  dread  of  death, 
Tracing  revoli ;  suspecting  all  about  me, 
Bt:cause  they  are  near ;  and  all  who  are  rcmoto, 
Because  Ihey  are  far.     But  if  it  should  be  so  — 
U  they  should  sweep  me  otT  from  earth  and  empire, 
Why,  what  Is  earlh  or  empire  of  the  earth  f 
I  have  loved,  and  lived,  and  multiplied  my  image; 
To  die  is  no  less  natural  than  tlmsc 
Acts  of  (his  cl:«y  !    'T  is  true  E  have  not  shed 
Blood  as  I  might  have  done,  in  oceans,  till 
My  name  became  the  syunnyme  of  death  — 
A  terror  and  a  trophy.    But  for  this 
I  foo  DO  pemleoce ;  my  life  a  love: 


If  I  must  shed  blood,  it  sha.I  be  by  force. 

Till  now,  no  drop  from  an  Aisynan  vein 

Hath  flow'd  for  me,  nnr  hath  the  smallest  coin 

Of  Nineveh's  va  t  treisures  eer  been  laviih'd 

On  ohjec  8  which  could  cost  her  sons  a  tear: 

If  then  they  bate  me,  't  is  because  I  ba'e  not- 

If  Ihey  rebel,  'tis  because  1  oppress  not 

Oh,  men  1  ye  must  be  ruled  with  scythes,  a  )t  leeptra^ 

And  mow'd  dowo  like  the  grass,  else  all  we  reap 

Is  rank  abundance,  and  a  mMen  harvest 

Of  discontents  infecting  the  fair  toil, 

Mtking  a  desert  of  fertility, — 

rU  think  DO  more. Witbia  there,  hoi 

Enter  an  Attendant, 
Sar.  Slav^  4& 

The  Ionian  Myrrha  we  wocld  craTS  her  preaeaca» 
Attend.  King,  she  is  hrre. 

Myrrha  inters. 

Sar.  (apart  to  Attendant).  Away ! 
(Addras in y  Myrrha- )  Beautiful  belns 

Thou  (Io,t  almiist  anticipate  my  heart ; 
It  thrjbb'd  for  ihee,  and  here  thou  comest :  let  mc 
Deem   that  some    unknown    iiilluence,  some   iweal 

oncle, 
Communicates  between  cs,  though  unseen, 
In  absence,  and  atirtcts  us  to  each  other. 

Myr.  There  doth. 

Sar.  1  kuow  there  doth,  but  not  its  nama  i 

What  is  it  ? 

Myr.  In  my  native  land  a  God, 

And  in  my  heart  a'feelinff  like  a  God's, 
Exalted  ;  yet  I  owu  *t  is  only  mortal; 
For  what  I  feel  is  hundde,  and  yet  happy  — 

That  is,  it  would  be  happy  j  but 

[Myrrha  paxum 

Sar.  There  coue* 

For  ever  something  between  us  and  what 
We  ("eem  our  happiness  :  let  me  remove 
The  barrier  which  that  hesitating  accent 
Froclaims  to  thine,  and  mine  is  seal'd. 

Myr.  My  lord  1  — 

Sar.  My  lord  — my  king  —  lire — sovereign}  thv 
it  is  — 
For  ever  thus,  address'd  with  awe.    T  ne'er 
Can  see  a  smile,  unless  in  some  broad  bauqoet't 
Irtoxiciting  glire,  w.-hen  the  buffoons 
Have  gorged  themseUes  up  to  eijuality, 
Or  I  have  qu  iff'd  me  down  to  their  ab  isement 
Myrrha,  I  can  hear  alt  these  'hings,  these  namei, 
Lord  — king  —  sire  —  monarch  —  nay,    timo    Wli 

prized  them  ; 
That  is,  I  suffered  them —  from  slaves  and  noblea; 
But  when  they  falter  from  the  lips  1  Inve, 
The  lips  which  have  been  press'd  to  mine,  a  chill 
Comes  o'er  my  heart,  a  cold  sense  of  the  faUehood 
Of  Ibis  my  station,  which  represses  feeling 
In  those  for  wnom  I  have  felt  most,  and  maket  ID* 
Wish  that  I  could  lay  down  the  dull  tiara, 
And  share  a  cottage  on  the  Caucasus 
With  thee,  nnd  wear  no  crowns  but  those  of  flowem 

Myr.  Would  that  we  could  ; 

Sar.  And  dost  thou  feel  this?  — Whyp 

Myr.  Then  thou  wouldst  know  what  tboo  cuil 
never  know, 

Sar.  And  that  is  — 

Myr.  The  true  Tsdue  of  &  batrt  • 

At  least,  a  woman's. 

Sar.  I  have  proved  a  tbonamd  — 

A  ( housaud,  and  a  thousand. 

Myr.  Hearts? 

Sar.  I  thmk  to^ 

Myr.  Not  one  I  the  time  may  come  thou  may^iL 

Sar.  It  wiB 

Hear,  Myrrha  ;  Salemenes  has  declared  — 
Or  why  or  how  he  hath  divined  it,  Belus, 
Who  founded  our  great  reilni,  kuowT  moiv  Sm  I— 
Hut  Saiemenes  hath  declared  my  tkrottt 
In  peril, 

ifyr.    He  did  wen. 
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Sor.  Arid  ayV  thou  to  ? 

ThoQ  whom  o*  fpnm^d  to  harbhly,  and  now  dared 
Dr>ve  from  our  presence  wiih  bis  savage  jeers, 
And  niAtle  Uiee  weep  ulJ  blush  ? 

Myr.  I  should  do  both 

More  frtquentlv,  and  he  did  well  to  call  me 
Back  lo  my  duty.     Bui  thou  spakest  of  peril  — 
peril  to  thee 

Sar,  Ay,  from  dark  plots  and  snaret 

From  Medes  — and  discontented  troops  and  nations. 
I  know  no(  what  — a  Ir-byriiith  of  things  — 
A  maze  of  muHer'd  threats  aiid  mysteries: 
Thou  know'st  the  man—  il  is  his  usunl  custom. 
But  he  is  hunest.     Couie,  we  'U  think  do  more  on  *t— 
But  of  the  Diiduight  festival. 

Myr.  »T  is  time 

Te  think  of  au^ht  sr^ve  festivals.     Thou  hast  not 
SpurnM  his  sage  cautions  ? 

Sar.  Whit  ?  —  and  dost  thou  fear  ? 

Alyr.  Fear  :  —  I  'm  a  Greek,  and  bow  should  1  fear 
death? 
A  slave,  md  wherefore  should  I  dread  my  freedom? 

Sar.  Then  wherefore  dost  ihou  turn  so  paJe  ? 

Myr.  I  love. 

Sar   And  do  not  I  ?     I  love  thee  far  —  far  more 
Than  either  ihe  brief  life  or  ihe  wide  realm, 
Which,  il  may  be,  are  meuaced ;  —  yet  1  blench  not. 

Myr    That'uieana  thou  lovest  oor  thyself  nor  me; 
7*^7  t:  *i>  ^^  aiioiher  loves  himself, 
JGwn   or  Ikj,'.  Iher's  sake.     This  is  too  rash: 
Kingdoms  a^  lives  arc  not  to  be  so  lo-t. 

Sar.  Lost!  —  why,  who  is  the  aspiring  chief  who 
dared 
Ajsnme  o  win  them  ? 

Myr.  Who  is  he  should  dread 

To  try  so  much  ?    When  he  who  Is  iheir  ruler 
Forgets  himself,  will  they  remember  him  ? 

Sar.  Myrrha ' 

Myr.  Frown  not  upon  me:  you  have  smiled 

Too  often  on  me  not  lo  make  those  frowni 
Bitterer  to  bear  than  any  punishment 
Which  they  may  augur — Kinc,  1  am  your  subject ! 
Master,  I  .mi  your  slave  !     Man,  I  have  loved  you!  — 
Loved  you,  I  know  not  by  what  fatal  weakness, 
Although  a  Greek,  and  born  a  foe  to  moiiarchs  — 
A  slave,  and  haling  letiers  —  an  Ionian, 
And.  therefore,  when  I  love  a  stranger,  more 
Degraded  by  that  iiaaeion  than  bv  chains  ! 
Still  1  have  loved  you.     If  that  love  were  strong 
Enough  to  overcome  all  former  nature. 
Shall  It  not  claim  Ihe  privilege  to  save  you  7 

Sar.  Save  me.  my  t>cautv  I     Thou  arl  very  fair, 
And  what  I  seek  of  thee  is'love  — not  safely. 

Myr.  And  without  love  where  dwells  security  ? 
Sar.  1  speak  of  wom.-'nS  love. 

Myr.  The  very  first 

Of  human  life  must  spring  from  wnman't  b^ciat, 
your  first  small  words  are  taught  you  fnjin  her  lira, 
Your  fir>l  tears  queiicliM  by  her,  and  your  last  sighs 
Too  often  lircallied  out  in  a  woman's  hearing, 
When  men  have  shrunk  froni  ihe  ignoble  care 
Of  watching  the  last  hour  of  him  who  led  them. 

Sar.  My  eloquent  Ionian  !  thon  s]>eak^8l  music; 
Tje  very  chnru*  of  Ihe  tragic  song 
1  liave  heard  thee  lalk  of  as  the  favourite  pastime 
Of  thy  far  fatherdand.     Nay,  uecp  not  —  calm  ihee. 
Myr.  I  weep  not.—  Hut  I  pray  Ihec,  do  nut  speak 
About  my  fathers  or  their  lauJ. 

.Sar.  Vet  ofl 

Thoti  speakcit  of  thexn. 

Myr.  True  — Inie:  constant  thought 

Wil.  overflow  in  words  unconwimmly  ; 
But  when  am.lher  speaks  of  (irw-cr,  il  wounds  me. 
Sar.  Well,  ihcii,  bow  wouldsl  Ihou  iavf  nic,  as  Ihou 

naidst? 
Myr.  Ity  teaching  Ihee  lo  save  thyself,  and  not 
T)\yv:U  alone,  hut  ihcir  vast  rra.ms,  fmm  all 
Tk«  race  of  Ihr  worst  war  —  the  wir  of  IirHhren. 
Sir,  Why,  child,  I  loathe  a. I  war,  and  warnun; 
t  lift  in  uraoa  aiul  pleaiurt  i  what  can  uao 
Oo  mon) 


Myr.       Alas  I  my  lord,  with  common  bus 
There  needs  loo  oft  the  show  of  war  lo  keep 

The  substance  of  sweel  peace  ;  and,  for  a  kingi 
'T  is  sometimes  belter  to  be  fear'd  than  loved. 

Sar.  Aud  I  have  never  sought  but  for  the  last. 

Myr.  Aud  uow  art  neither. 

Sar.  Dost  thmi  say  so,  Myrrtaal 

Myr.  I  speak  of  civic  popular  love,  se//-love. 
Which  means  that  men  are  kept  in  awe  and  law, 
Yet  not  opp'-csb'd  —  ai  least  ihey  must  not  think  lO, 
Or  if  they  think  ^o,  deem  i(  neces5:iry. 
To  ward  otT  worse  oppression,  their  own  passions. 
A  king  of  feasts,  and  flowers,  and  wine,  acd  re«L, 
And  love,  'nd  mirth,  was  never  king  of  glory. 

Sar.  Glory!  what 's  that  ? 

Myr.  Ask  of  the  gods  thy  father*. 

Sar.  They  cannot  answer  ;  wheu  the  priests  speai 
for  them, 
nr  is  for  some  small  addition  to  the  temple. 

Myr.  Look  lo  the  annals  of  thine  empire's  founders 

Sar.  They  are  so  blotted  o'er  with  blood,  I  cannot 
Rui  wliat  wouldst  have?  the  empire  hat  beat  founded 
J  caniioi  go  on  multiplying  eotpires. 

Myr.  Preserve  Ihine  own. 

Sar.                                       At  Iea=l,  I  will  enjoj  it 
Come,  Myrrha,  let  us  go  on  to  the  Ku)t4iratei; 
The  hour  invites,  the  galley  is  prepared, 
And  the  pavilion,  deck'd  for  our  return. 
In  fit  adornmenl  for  ihe  evening  banquet, 
Shall  blaze  with  beauty  and  with  light,  until 
It  seems  unto  Ihe  stars  which  are  above  ui 
Itself  an  opposite  star  ;  and  we  will  sit 
Crown'd  with  fresh  flowers  like 

Myr.  Victims. 

Sar.  No,  like  sovereig&Si 

The  shepherd  king  of  patriarchal  times 
Who  knew  no  brii^hter  i^cms  than  summer  wrcatb% 
And  none  but  tearless  triumphs.     Let  as  on. 

Eitter  Pallia, 

Pan,  May  the  king  live  for  ever  1 

Sar.  Noeuhow 

•Longer  than  he  can  love.     How  my  tool  hstet 
This  language,  which  makes  life  itself  a  lia, 
Flattering  dust  wiih  eternity.     Well,  Puial 
Be  brief. 

Pan.     I  am  charged  by  Salemenes  to 
Reiterate  his  prayer  unto  the  king, 
That  for  ibis  dav,  at  lent,  he  will  not  quit 
The  (lalice  :  when  Ihe  general  returns, 
He  \m\\  adduce  such  reasons  as  will  warrut 
His  daring,  and  perb>ps  obtain  the  pardon 
Of  his  presumption. 

Sar.  What !  am  I  Iheo  coopM^ 

Already  c-tptivc  ?  can  I  not  even  breaths 
The  breath  of  heaven  ?    1'ell  prince  Salemiun 
Were  all  Assyria  raging  round  Ihe  walls 
hi  mutinous  myriads,  I  would  still  go  forth. 

Pail.  I  must  obey,  and  yet-^^ 

Myr.  Oh,  monarch,  lklMb» 

How  mmy  a  day  and  moon  thou  hast  rrcli(t«d 
Within  these  palace  walM  in  silken  dallianca, 
And  never  shown  thee  lo  thy  people's  loogiof ; 
Leaving  thy  subjects'  eyes  ungradfied. 
The  satnps  unconlroll'tl,  the  gotis  unworshipp^ 
And  all  thiiiirs  in  the  anarchy  of  sloth. 
Till  all,  save  evil,  sluinber'd  through  lh«  nalBt 
And  wilt  thou  nol  now  tarry  for  a  day,— 
A  day  which  may  rt^lrem  tbee?     Wilt  Ihog  Ml 
Virhl  lo  Ihe  few  iiill  faithful  a  few  hours, 
For  Ihcm,  ftfr  thee,  for  thy  past  father's  rsM, 
And  for  thy  sons*  mheritance? 

Pan.  »TislrB«l 

Fnim  Ihe  deep  urgency  with  which  ths  priMB 
Despalch'd  me  to  vour  lacred  prrvnce,  I 
Muil  dare  to  add  my  feeble  voice  lo  Uist 
Which  aow  h-is  spoken. 

Snr.  No,  It  most  aol  U 

Myr.  for  Ihe  uk*  oC  thj  mlai  1 

Sar,  Aw»  I 

i^n.  MM 
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Of  all  thy  faithful  ■ubiscu^  who  will  rally 
Round  tbea  aad  thinu 

Sar.  These  are  mere  fantasieat 

There  ii  no  peril :  — H  is  a  sullen  scheme 
Of  Salemenea,  to  approve  his  zeal, 
And  show  himself  more  uecesury  to  us. 

Myr.  By  all  that  'g   good  and  gluiious  take  tbia 
counftel. 

Sar.  Business  tomorrow. 

Myr.  Ay  or  death  to-night. 

Sar.  Why  let  it  come  then  unexpeciedJy, 
'Midst  )ny  and  ^cntlenes.s,  and  iiiirtii  and  love; 
So  let  me  fall  like  the  pluckM  rose!  —  far  better 
Thus  than  be  wilher'd. 

Alyr.  Then  thou  wilt  not  yield, 

Even  for  the  sake  of  all  that  ever  ilirr'd 
A  monarch  into  action,  to  forego 
A  trilling  revel. 


Sar 


No. 


Then  yield  for  mine; 


Myr, 
For  my  sake  1 

Sar.  Thine,  my  Myrrhat 

Myr.  »T  is  the  first 

Boon  which  1  ever  ask'd  Assyria's  kin^. 

Sar.  That  's  true,  and  were 't  my  kmgdom  must  be 
granted. 
Well,  for  thy  s.ike,  I  yield  me,    Paui:i,  hence  I 
Thou  hear'st  me. 

Faiu  And  obey.  [Exit  Panta. 

Sar.  I  marvel  at  ihee. 

What  is  thy  motive,  Myrrha,  thus  lo  urge  me  ? 

Myr.  Thy  sately  ;  and  the  certainty  thai  nought 
Could  urge  the  prince  thy  kinsman  to  require 
Thus  much  from  thee,  but  some  impending  dinger, 

S'tr.  And  if  1  do  not  dread  it,  why  shouidsl  thou  ? 

Myr.  Because  thou  dobt  not  fear,  1  fear  for  thee, 

Sar.  To-morrow  thou  wilt  smile  at  these  vain  fancies. 

Myr.  If  tlic  "Orst  come,  I  shall  he  where  none  weep, 
And  that  is  t>etter  than  the  power  to  smite. 
And  thou  ? 

Sar.         I  shall  be  king,  as  heretofore. 

Myr.  Where? 

Sar.  With  Baal,  Nimrod,  and  Semiramis, 

Sole  in  Assyria,  or  with  them  eUewhere. 
Fate  made  me  what  I  am  —  may  make  mc  nothing  — 
But  either  that  or  nothing  must  1  bo. 
1  will  not  live  degraded. 

Myr.  Hadst  Uiou  felt 

Thus  always,  nnne  wnuld  ever  dare  degrade  thee. 

Sar.  And  who  will  do  so  now  ? 

Myr,  Dost  thou  suspect  none? 

Sar.  Suspect !  —  that 's  a  spy's  office.    Oil !  we  lose 
Ten  thousand  precious  momeuls  in  vain  words, 
And  vainer  fears.     Within  there  !  —  ye  slaves,  deck 
The  hall  of  Nimrod  for  the  evening  revel : 
If  I  must  make  a  prison  nf  our  pal. ice, 
At  least  we  'II  wear  our  fetiers  jocundly  , 
If  the  Euphrates  be  forbid  us,  and 
The  sunmier  dwelling  on  its  beauteous  border, 
Here  we  are  still  unmenaced,     Hn  !  wkhin  there! 

[Exit  Sardanapa^vj. 

Myr,  (tola).    Why  do  I  love  this  noan  ?    My  coun- 
try's daughters 
Love  non*  but  heroes.     But  I  have  no  country  ! 
The  slave  hath  lo^t  all  save  her  bonds,    I  love  him  ; 
And  that  '■  'he  heaviest  link  of  the  long  cham  — 
To  love  whom  we  esteem  nnl.     Be  it  so  : 
The  hour  is  coming  when  he  *ll  need  all  love, 
And  find  none.     To  f^ill  from  him  now  were  baser 
Than  to  have  stabb'd  him  on  his  (hrone  when  highest 
Would  have  been  noble  in  my  country's  creed  : 
1  was  not  made  for  either.     Could  I  sive  him, 
I  should  not  love  Ami  better,  but  myself; 
And  I  have  need  of  the  bat,  for  I  have  fallen 
In  my  own  thoughts,  by  loving  this  soft  stranger: 
And  yet  methink)>  I  love  him  more,  perceiving 
That  he  is  hated  of  his  own  barbarians. 
The  natural  foes  of  all  the  blond  of  (ireece. 
Could  I  but  w  iko  a  single  thought  like  those 
Which  even  the  Phrygians  felt  when  batttms  ion{ 
t  wut  UiOD  and  the  iea,  within  bis  heart, 


He  would  tread  down  the   bartiarous  crowda^  i 

triumph. 
He  loves  me,  .ind  I  love  him  ;  the  slave  love* 
Her  master,  and  would  free  him  from  his  vicet. 
If  not,  I  havo  a  means  of  freedom  still. 
And  if  I  cannot  teach  him  how  (o  reigu, 
May  show  him  how  alone  a  king  cio  leave 
His  throne.    1  must  not  lose  him  from  my  uchL 


ACT  IL 


The  Portal  of  the  lamt  Hall  of  tlt4  Palaee. 

Bdeses  (solus).  The  sun  goes  down :  methioks  bi 

sets  more  slowly, 
Taking  his  last  look  of  Assyria's  empire. 
How  red  he  glares  amongst  those  deepening  clouds, 
Like  the  blnrjd  he  predicts.     If  not  in  viin, 
Thou  sun  that  sinkest,  and  ye  s'ars  which  rise, 
I  have  outwatch'd  ye,  reading  ray  by  ray 
The  edicts  of  your  orbs,  which  make  Time  tremble 
For  what  he  brings  Ihe  nations,  'I  is  the  furthest 
Hour  of  Assyria's  years.     And  yet  how  calm  I 
An  earthquake  should  announce  so  great  a  fall  — 
A  summer's  sun  discloses  it.     Von  disk, 
To  the  star-read  Chaldean,  bears  upon 
Its  everUs'ing  page  the  end  of  what 
Seeni'd  everlasting;  but  oh  !  thou  true  sunl 
The  burning  oracle  nf  Ml  that  live, 
As  fountaiu  of  all  life,  and  symbol  of 
Him  who  bestows  ii,  whertfoie  dost  thou  liicU 
Thy  lore  unto  calamity  ?     Why  not 
Unfold  the  rise  of  days  more  worthy  thine 
All  glorious  burst  from  oce.in  ?  why  not  dart 
A  beam  of  hope  athwart  the  future  years, 
As  of  n  rath  to  its  da)  s  ?    Hear  me  !  oh,  hear  me  I 
1  am  thy  worshipper,  thy  priest,  thy  servant  — 
I  have  gazed  on  thee  at  thy  rise  and  fall. 
And  bow'd  my  head  beneath  thy  mid-day  beams, 
When  my  eye  dared  not  meet  thee.     1  have  watcfaV 
For  Ihee,  and  after  thee,  and  pray'd  to  thee, 
And  sacrificed  to  Ihee,  and  read,  and  fear'd  thee. 
And  ask'd  of  Ihee,  and  thou  hast  answer'd  —  but 
Only  to  thus  much  :  while  I  speak,  he  sinks  — 
Is  gone  —  and  leaves  his  beauty,  not  his  knowledgt, 
To  the  delighted  west,  which  revels  m 
Its  hues  of  dying  glury.     Yet  what  is 
Death,  so  it  be  but  glorious?    *T  is  a  sunsetj 
And  mortals  may  be  happy  to  reccmble 
The  gods  but  in  decay. 

Enter  ArbactSy  by  an  inner  door. 

Arb,  Beleses,  why 

So  wrapt  in  thy  devotions  ?    Dost  thou  stand 
Gazing  to  trace  thy  disappearins;  god 
Into  some  realm  of  undiicover'd  day? 
Our  business  is  with  night—  t  is  come. 

BtL  But  DOt 

Gone. 

Arb.  Let  it  roTi  on  —  we  are  ready. 

Bel.  Tefc 

Would  it  were  over! 

Arb.  Does  the  prophet  doabt, 

To  whom  the  very  stars  shine  victory  ? 

Bel.  I  do  not  doubt  of  victory  —  but  the  Tictor. 

Arb.  Wfll,  let  thy  science  settle  that     MeantiOM 
I  have  prepared  as  many  glittering  spean 
As  will  out-sp:irkle  our  allies  —  your  planets. 
There  Is  no  more  to  thwart  us.    The  she-kin^i 
That  less  than  woman,  is  even  now  U(>on 
The  wa'ers  with  his  female  mates.    The  ordaT 
Is  issued  for  the  feast  in  the  pavilion. 
Ihe  first  cup  which  he  drains  will  be  the  lait 
quaff'd  by  the  line  of  Nimrod. 

BH.  ^wasahnwem. 

Arb.  And  Is  a,  weak  one — *tii  worn  poI— wsV 
mend  it 
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SARDANAPALUS: 


[Act  It 


go.  ArtnmofUut? 

4Tb.  Its  foundCT  WIS  a  hunter  — 

1  am  a  loldier —  what  is  there  to  fear  ? 

BeL  The  soldier. 

Mb.  And  tlie  priest,  it  may  be:  but 

If  you  tho'j^ht  thus,  or  Ihiuk,  why  not  retain 
Tour  kin?  oi  concubines  ?  u  hy  stir  nte  up  ? 
Why  spur  Die  to  this  enterprise  ?  your  dwq 
No  less  than  mine  ? 

£ej.  Look  to  the  sky  ! 

Arb  I  look. 

BeL  Wlial  «;est  thou  ? 

Arb.  A  fair  summer^s  twilight,  and 

The  ^Ihering  of  the  stars. 

Bd.  And  'mid--t  them,  mark 

Fon  earliest,  and  the  britjhtest,  which  so  quive.-s, 
As  it  would  quit  its  place  in  the  blue  ether. 

Arb.  Weill 

BeL  'T  is  thy  natal  ruler  —  thy  birlh  planet. 

Arb.  {touching  hi3  tcatbard.)  My  star  is  inthis  8Cal>- 
bard  :  when  it  shines, 
.t  shall  outdazzle  comets.     l.et  us  think 
Of  what  is  to  be  d  me  to  justify 
Thy  planets  and  their  ponents.     When  we  conquer, 
I'hey  stall  have  temples  —  ay,  and  priests  —  and  thou 
Shalt  be  the  ponlilT  of—  what  gods  Ihou  wilt ; 
For  I  observe  ttial  they  are  ever  just, 
And  own  the  bravest  for  the  most  devout 

BU.  Ay,  and  the  most  devout  for  brave  —  thou  hast 
not 
Seen  me  turn  track  from  battle. 

Arb.  \o ;  I  own  thee 

As  firm  in  fight  as  Baby.onia's  captain. 
As  skilful  iu  Chaldeans  worship  :  now, 
Will  \'.  but  please  thee  to  forget  the  priest, 
And  be  the  warrior  ? 

Bd.  Why  not  both? 

Arb.  The  better ; 

And  yet  it  almost  shames  me,  we  shall  have 
So  little  to  effect.     This  woman's  warfare 
Degrades  the  very  conqueror.     To  hive  pluck*d 
A  bold  and  bloody  desjiot  fiom  his  throne, 
And  grappled  witti  htm,  chshine  steel  with  steel, 
That  were  heroic  or  to  vi  iu  or  fall ; 
But  to  upraise  my  sword  against  this  silkworm, 
And  hear  htm  n  blue,  it  may  tje 

Bd.  Do  not  deem  it : 

He  has  that  in  him  which  may  make  you  strife  yet; 
And  were  he  all  you  Iliink,  hi-  guards' are  hardy. 
And  hfrtded  by  the  co"L  stern  Salemenea. 

Arb.  They  '11  not  resiit. 

BtL  Why  not  1  they  are  soldiers. 

Arb.  Tr\je, 

And  therefore  need  a  soldier  to  command  them, 

Bd.  That  Salemenea  is. 

Arb.  But  not  their  king. 

Besides,  he  hates  the  elTeminaTe  thing  ttiat  govemi, 
Par  the  queen's  sake,  his  sister.     Mark  you  not 
He  keeps  alocf  from  all  the  revels? 


Bd. 


But 


Not  from  the  ccincil  —  there  he  is  ever  constant. 

Arb.  And  rrer  tliwarted  ;  w  liat  would  you  have  more 
To  make  a  ret<el  out  of?     A  fool  reigning. 
His  bl'iod  dishonour'd,  and  hiiiiself  disdain 'd ; 
*Vliy,  It  is  flit  revenge  we  work  for. 

lid.  Could 

>(f  Imt  oe  brought  to  think  so :  this  I  doubt  oL 

Arb.  What,  if  we  sound  him  ? 

Dtl  Vcs  — if  the  limeienred. 

F.nltr  BaUa* 

Bat.  Satraps!  The  king  commanjs  your  presence  9 
Ibe  feul  tO'DigbL 

lid.  To  hear  is  to  obey. 

Is.  tliF  pavilion? 

But.  No  ;  here  in  the  palace. 

Arb.  How  I  in  the  tnlace  ?  it  was  not  thus  orderM. 

BaL  It  if  io  order'J  now. 

Jrb.  And  why  ? 

'•!■  I  know  not. 

M>f  IraUm? 


Arb.  Stay. 

Bd.  do  Arb.  asidt).  Hosh  !  let  him  go  his  wiy. 
{AUemalely  to  BaL)  Yes,  Balea,  thank  the  moinrak 
kiss  ihe  hem  ^ 

Of  his  imperial  robe,  and  say,  his  slaves 
Will  take  the  crums  he  deigns  to  scalier  from 
His  royal  table  at   he  hour  —  was  't  midnight? 

Bal.  It  was  :  the  place,  the  hall  of  Mmrod.     Lordk 
I  humble  me  before  you,  and  depart.         [£iit  Baitt* 

Arb.  I  like  not  this  same  sudden  change  of  placej 
There  is  some  mystery :  wherefore  shoiild  he  chanfa 

Bd.  Doth  he  not  change  a  thousand  limes  a  dar  ? 
Sloth  is  of  all  things  the  most  fanciful  — 
And  moves  more  parasaugs  in  its  intents 
Than  generals  in  their  marches,  when  ihey  seek 
To  leave  their  foe  at  faulL—  Why  dost  thou  musa? 

Arb.  He  loved  thai  gay  pavilion,—  it  was  ever 
His  summer  dotage. 

Bd.  And  he  loved  his  queen  — 

And  thrice  a  thousand  harlotry  besides  — 
And  he  has  loved  all  things  by  turns,  ezceot 
Wisdom  and  glory. 

Arb.                       Still  — I  like  it  noU 
If  he  has  ch->nged  —  why,  so  must  we :  the  attad 
Were  easy  in  the  isoliled  bower. 
Beset  with  drowsy  guards  and  drunken  courtien : 
But  in  the  hall  of  Kimrod 

Bd.  Is  it  so  ? 

Meihought  the  haughty  soldier  fear'd  to  monni 
A  throne  loo  easily  —does  it  disappoint  thes 
1  o  find  there  is  a  slipperier  step  or  two 
Than  what  was  counted  on  ? 

Arb.  When  the  hour  coma. 

Thou  shall  perceive  how  far  1  fear  or  no. 
Thou  hast  seen  my  life  at  slake  —  and  gaily  playy  tm 
But  here  is  more  upon  the  die  —  a  kingdom. 

Bd.  I  have  foretold  already  —  thou  wilt  win  it: 
Then  on,  and  prosper. 

Arb.  Now  were  I  a  soothsayer, 

1  would  have  boded  so  much  to  myself. 
But  be  the  stars  obey'd  —  1  cannot  quarrel 
With  them,  nor  their  interpreter.    Who 't  bera> 

Ento  Salancna. 

Sal.  Satraps! 

BtL  My  prince ! 

Sal.  Well  met  —  I  songbl  re  bolb, 

But  elsewhere  than  the  palace. 

Arb.  Wherefore  n? 

Sal.  >T  is  Dol  the  boor. 

Arb.  The  hour  I  —  what  hour  ? 

Sal.  Of  midui(fat 

Btl.  Midnight,  my  lord  ! 

Sal.  fMiat,  art  you  not  iatiled  ? 

Bd.  Oh !  yes  —  we  had  fbrgotlcn. 

Sal.  Is  it  usual 

Thus  to  forget  a  sovereign's  invitation? 

Arb.  Why  —  we  but  now  received  it. 

SaU  Then  why  ben  I 

Arb.  On  duty. 

Sal.  On  what  duly  ? 

BtL  On  the  sttle't. 

We  have  the  privilege  to  approach  the  presence ; 
But  found  the  mouarch  absent 

Sal.  And  I  too 

Am  upon  duty. 

Arb.  May  we  crave  its  purport  ? 

SaL  To  arrest  two  traitors.  Guards  I  Wilhm  Ihtn 


Enlir  Guardt. 
Sal.  (continuing). 


Bd.  {itrltverinn  hit).  My  lord,  behold  my  sdHitv. 

Arb.  {drawt<\(  hti  txaordj  Take  mine. 

Sal.  (ndnaiiriiic).  I  wlU. 

Arb.   Hut  in  )our  heart  Ihe  blade  — 
The  hilt  quill  not  this  hand. 

Sal.  (draiviiig).  How  I  doil  IkoeknnMe' 

II  well  —  tins  lavri  i  trial,  ami  Uae  Bert;. 
Huldien,  bew  iana  U»  teUl  I 


Been  I.J 


A  TRAGEDY. 


Sll 


Soldien  1    Ay  — 

„„.  Alone!  foolish  slate— 

Wbic  ii  lliere  in  ttee  thai  a  prioce  should  ihrink  from 
Of  onen  force  ?  We  dread  thy  trcasnii,  not 
Thy'ureng.h :  thy  ooih  is  nougbl  without  ifi  veoom— 
The  selftol's,  not  the  lion  j.     Cu!  him  do" 


Hireliosn,  who  live  bjr  lies  on  goM  mea't  Utm. 
You  tuuit  have  been  deceived,  my  broibtf. 

SaL  'i^ 

Let  l.im  deliver  up  hii  weapon,  and 
frocliiui  himself  your  subject  by  that  duty, 
Aud  1  will  answer  all. 

Son  Why,  if  I  thought  lO  — 


V«^^r;i^hi.Vi;^-n.i.    Have    B.no  itca^^ 

1  not  •■euuerd  .  Af    ii      i'«  i    -T.  li.  ,  "■'- 

Jfv  "word  >  Then  trust  like  meour  sovereign's  jnshce.  |  Of  all  who  di.cipiiiii 
irb.  No  —  I  will  sooner  trust  the  sUrs  thou  pr^l'sl ,  111  not 


of, 


^ri/ 


And  Ihii.  slisht  arm,  and  die  a  kinj  at  least 
Cf  my  own  breath  and  body  —  so  far  that 
None  else  shall  :hai;.  them. 

Sof.  (10  tht  Gttardx).  Tou  htar  him  and  mt 

Take  him  o.'^—  isill.       ,  .  ^    J  ,    J  >, 

f T/L-  Guards  aUack  Arbaca.  who  dcfeiuu  n 
valianily  and  dcxia\mtly  till  I'rfy  ivavt.. 
Sal.  Is  it  eieii  s • ;  and  must 

i  do  the  hangman's  office?    Rucreautt :  sie 
How  you  should  fell  a  traitor. 

\Salemcnu  attacks  ArUua. 

Elder  SardanapaiuM  ajid  Train, 
gur.  Hold  your  hands  — 

C|:o3  your  lives,  I  tay.     What,  deaf  or  di  uiikcn  ? 
My  ,.vord  !  O  fool,  I  wear  no  tword  :  here,  fellow, 
Give  me  thy  weapon.  [To  a  Guard. 

ISardanapalui  matcha  a  ticord  frmn  one  of 
the  xHdicrt,  and  ruiha  between  the  coinbaiaiUi 
—  they  separate, 
gar.  In  my  very  palace'. 

What  binders  me  from  cleaving  you  in  twain, 
Audacious  brawlers  ? 
Sd.  Sire,  yoar  justice. 

Sat  Ot- 

Tour  vre,akne«». 
Sar.  irauing  the  ruiord).  How  ? 
SaL  Strike  !  so  the  blow's  repeated 

Upon  yon  traitor —  whom  you  spare  a  moment, 
( trist,  for  torture  —  1  'm  conleut. 

Sar.  What— him  1 

V7bo  dare*  asBil  Arbacei  i 

^<^  "      .   A^, 

Sar,  Indeed ! 

frince,  you  forget  Tmrself.    Tpon  what  warrant  ? 
Sat.  (ahowiiii;  the  njiiei).  Thine. 
Jrb.  (.confused).  The  kind's  i 

Sal  Tes  !  and  let  the  king  cnufirm  it 

Sar.  I  p-arled  not  from  this  for  such  a  purjxBe. 
Sal.  Tou  parted  with  it  for  your  safety  —I 
Employ'd  it  for  the  best.     Pronounce  in  person. 
Here  I  am  but  your  slave— a  moment  past 
I  was    our  representative. 

Soi .  Then  sheathe 

four  swords. 

[Arbaces  and  Saletnma  return  ihar  rtoorat  lo 
the  scabbards. 
Sal.  .Mine 's  theaihed :  I  pray  you  shemthe  not  yours : 
T  is  t.'ie  sole  sceptre  left  you  now  with  safety. 

Sar.  A  heavy  one .  the  hilt,  too.  hurts  my  hand. 
T'ooGuarrf.)  Here,  fellow,  lake  thy  weapon  back. 

Well,  sirs, 
What  doUi  Ibis  mean  ? 
j(/.  The  pnnce  must  answer  that. 

Sal.  Truth  uoon  mv  pari,  ireasou  upon  Iheirs. 
Sar.  Treason  —  Arbaces  :  treachery  and  Belescj  I 
That  were  an  union  1  will  not  beheve. 
Where  is  iLe  proof  ? 

Sal.  I 'II  answer  that,  if  onc« 

The  king  demanls  your  fellow  -traitor's  vword. 
jrb.  (lo  Sal.-  A  sword  which  hath  beM  drawn  as 
oft  as  thine 
Against  his  foes. 

Sal.  And  now  against  his  bretner, 

And  in  an  hour  ir  r  tgainst  himself. 

Sar.  That  is  -lot  p.jsible :  he  dared  not ;  no  — 
V>—  I  'II  n«  har  of  such  things.    These  vain  bick- 
erings J  . 
An  ^iawn\i  in  courU  h»  base  intrijue»,  and  baier 


nations No, 

,  to  bid  him  render 
The  scimitar  lo  me  he  never  yielded 
t'ulo  our  enemies.     Chief,  keep  your  weapon. 
Sal.  idaivartitg  tot*  1/ie  ttgnet.    Mooardi    Ifcl 

back  vour  signet. 
Sar.  >'o,  retain  it ; 

But  use  it  with  more  moderation. 

.Sal.  Sire, 

I  used  it  for  your  honour,  and  restore  it 
Because  1  cann;  t  keep  i  with  my  own. 
Bestow  J  on  Arbacea. 

5ur.  So  I  should  i 

He  never  ask'd  it 

Sal.  Doubt  not,  he  will  have  it, 

Wilfjut  that  hollow  semblance  of  respect. 

Bel.  I  kuow  not  n  bat  hath  prejudiced  the  prine* 
So  strongly  'gainst  two  subjects,  than  whom  uou 
Ha\e  been  more  zealous  (or  Assyria's  we.il. 
Sal.  Peace,  (actions  priest,  aud  faithlea  nUkr 
thou 
Unit'st  in  thy  own  person  the  worst  Tices 
Of  the  most  dangerous  orders  of  mankind. 
Keep  thy  smooth  words  and  juggling  hnmitiei 
For  those  who  know  thee  not.    Thy  fellow's  lia 
Is,  at  the  least,  a  bold  one,  and  not  temper'd 
By  ihe  tncks  taught  thee  m  Chaldea. 

Bet.  Hear  him, 

My  liege  —  the  son  of  Eelus  1  he  blasphemes 
The  worship  of  the  land,  w  hich  bows  the  kne« 
Before  your  fathers. 

ior.  Oh !  for  that  I  pny  yoy 

Let  him  have  absolution,     I  dispense  with 
The  worship  o(  dead  men  ;  feeling  that  I 
Am  mortal,  and  believing  that  the  race 
From  whence  1  sprung  are  — what  I  see  Qua  — 
ashes. 
Bel.  King !  Do  not  deem  so :  they  are  with  the  itai^ 

And .„   . 

.Sar.    Too  shall  join  them  there  ere  they  will  rii% 
H  you  preach  farther-  Why,  this  is  rank  treasoa. 
Sal.  Jly  lord ! 

Sar.  To  school  me  in  the  woiviip  of 

Assyria's  idols  !     Let  hini  be  released  — 
Give  him  his  sword* 

Soi.  My  lord,  and  king,  and  bnttuf 

I  pray  ye  pause. 

Sor.  Tes,  aud  be  termonised. 

And  dinn'd,  and  deafen'd  with  dead  men  and  Baal, 
And  all  Chaldea's  starr)-  mysleries. 
Bel.  Monarch  !  respect  them. 
Sar.  Oh  '.  for  that  —  I  low  ttiaa 

I  k)ve  to  watch  them  in  the  deep  blue  vault. 
And 'o  compare  hem  with  my  .Myrrha's  ey«»; 
I  love  to  see  their  rays  redoubled  in 
The  tremulous  silver  of  Euphrates'  wave. 
As  the  light  breeze  of  miJniaht  crisps  the  broU 
And  rolling  water,  sighing  through  the  sedges 
Which  fringe  his  banks :  but  whether  they  may  be 
Gods,  as  s  me  say.  or  the  abodes  of  gods. 
As  others  hold,  or  simply  lamps  of  night. 
Worlds,  or  the  lights  nf  ivorlds  I  kuow  norOTtlM 
There's  something  sweet  'n  n.y  uncertainty 
1  would  not  chang'e  f  r  your  Chaldean  lore  ; 
Be>ides,  I  know  of  these  all  clay  can  uiow 
Of  aught  above  it,  or  below  it  —  nothing. 
I  «ee  thtir  brilliancy  and  feel  their  beauty  — 
When  they  shine  on  my  grave  I  shall  know  BmOm. 
Bel.  For  7ieil/i£r,  sire,  say  better. 
Sar.  •  «t1'  *««• 

If  it  sc  please  you,  ponlifT,  for  that  knowlal^ 
In  the  mean  liine  receive  your  sword,  ud  kao* 
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SARDANAPALUS: 


Thit  I  prefer  yoar  ttrriet  mnituit 
C«to  your  mimitty  —  oot  1otui|  iiitli*. 
8aL  (vulcj.  His  IuiU  bate  oude  him  "»■'     TIiCB 
irutt  1  nve  him. 
Spite  of  huuseiL 

.  '''I"'l    a  '"'"'*  y  '"  ''"'■  "^  Silram  1 

And  chwfly  thou,  my  pnesl.  because  I  doo-ii  ihe« 
More  Ihan  Ihe  soldier;  ind  would  doubl  Ihe*  all 
Wert  thou  not  half  a  warrior :  let  us  part 
In  [.eace  —  I  'L  not  say  pardon  —  which  most  be 
Earn'd  by  the  fuillv  ;  this  I'll  not  pronounce  ye. 
Although  upon  ihis  breaih  of  mine  dei^^nds 
your  own  ;  and,  deadlier  for  ye,  on  niv  feira. 
But  fear  not  —  for  that  I  am  soft,  not  fearful  — 
And  so  live  on.     Were  I  ihe  thinj  some  think  me, 
Jour  heads  would  now  bedrippins  the  last  droM 
Of  their  attainted  gore  from  Ihe  hijh  gatei 
Of  'his  our  pal  ice,  into  the  dry  dust. 
Their  only  portion  of  the  coveted  kingdom 
They  would  be  crown'd  to  reign  o'er  —  let  that  pan. 
As  I  Lave  said,  I  will  not  dKiii  \  e  guilty, 
Nor  doom  ye  guiltless.     Albeit  better  meo 
Than  ye  or  1  stand  ready  to  arraign  you; 
And  should  1  le:tve  your  faie  to  sterner  judges. 
And  pro..f.  of  all  fcinds,  I  might  sacrifice 
Two  men,  who,  whatsoe'er  they  now  are,  were 
Once  honest     Ye  are  free,  sirs. 

•^'''-  Sire,  this  clemency 

£eL  (inlerruptinf  him).  U  worthy  of  yourself;  and, 
al'hough  innocent. 
We  thank—- 

Snr        Priest!  keep  your  thanksfivinji  for  Beliu: 
OI3  oaspring  needs  none. 

^^^-  Rut  being  innocent 

Har.  Besilent  — Guilt  is  loud.     If  ye  are  loyal, 
Te  are  injured  men,  and  should  be  sad,  not  grateful. 

£cl.  .So  we  should  be,  were  justice  alivavs  done 
By  eanhly  power  omnipotent ;  but  iuuocence 
Musi  oft  receive  her  right  as  a  mere  favour. 

Sar.  That 's  a  good  sentence  for  a  homily, 
Though  not  for  this  occasion.     Prithee  keep  if 
To  plead  lliy  sovereign's  cause  before  his  people. 

£el.  1  trust  there  is  no  cause. 
_  *"'■■  No  cauie,  perhaps : 

Bat  many  causers  :  _  if  ye  meet  with  such 
In  the  exercise  of  your  inquisitive  fuiiclion 
Ob  earth,  or  should  ynu  read  of  it  in  heaven 
.slerious  itvaikle  of  the  stars, 
your  chronicles,  I  pray  you  note, 
arc  worse  things  betwixt  earth  and  beaven 
'ho  rulelh  many  anj  slavs  none  ; 
—    '      ^If.  yet  loves  his  fellows 

^■■"•"» :'(-..it  even  those  who  would  not  spare  him 

Were  they  once  masters  —  but  that 's  doubtful.  Satraps  ! 

Your  swords  and  iiemons  are  at  liberty 

To  use  thern  a~  ye  will  —  but  fiom  this  hour 

I  havTT  no  call  for  either.    Salemeno! 

Follow  me. 

lEsruiil    f;ardmapaltu,   Saitmma,    and    tlu 
Tram,  ^(.,  Uamig  Arhaca  aiid  Belau. 
■Brb.  licleses ! 

H't.  Now,  what  think  you  f 

Jrl,.  Thai  we  are  losL 

^^-  l"hal  we  have  won  the  Kingdom. 

Arb.  What  ?  thtu  lusjiected  —  Willi  the  swonl  sluiif 


[Aorn 


In  some 
Which 
That  Ih 
Than  hi         .. 
And,  haling  not 
Enough  to  spare 


^•^  And  bow  lonr 

Will  h*  io  spare?  till  the  first  dnujten  Snuts. 
Arb.  Or  sober,  rather.    Yet  he  did  it  oobiy : 
Gave  royally  what  we  had  forfeited 
Basely  —~» 
BcL  Say  bravely. 

■^'^-  Somewhat  of  both,  Mrhan 

But  it  has  touch'd  me,  and,  whate'er  betide. 
I  will  no  further  on. 
.B'''  And  lose  the  world. 

Jrb.  Lose  any  thing  except  mv  own  esteem. 
EtL  I  blush  Ihit  we  should  on"  e  our  lives  lonxii 
A  king  of  distalfs ! 

•^"b'  Bui  no  less  we  owe  them  : 

And     should  blush  far  m.ire  to  lake  Ihe  granlorti 
Ha.   rhou  may'st  endure  whate'er  thou  wilt— -t^ 
Stan 
Have  written  otherwise. 

.''i'^*"      u  „„  Though  they  came  dowB, 

And  manhall'd  me  the  way  in  all  their  brightneseT 
1  would  not  follow.  ^ 

P^-  This  is  weakness  —  worsA 

Than  a  scared  beldam's  dreaming  of  Ihe  dead. 
And  ivaking  in  Ihe  dark.—  Go  to  —  go  to. 
Arb.  Melhought  he  look'd  like  Nimrod  as  he  spok* 
ven  as  Ihe  proud  imperial  tialue  stands 
Looking  Ihe  monarch  of  the  kings  around  it, 
And  sways,  while  they  but  ornament,  Ihe  temple. 

told  you  that  you  had  loo  much  despised  hlB 
And  that  there  was  some  royalty  within  him  — 
1  hat  tnen  i  he  is  the  nobler  foe. 
.^rt.  But  we 

The  meaner.— Would  he  had  not  spared  us  I 

^^  8o^ 

Wouldst  thou  be  sacrificed  thus  readily  ? 

ArK  No  —  but  it  had  been  better  to  have  died 
Than  live  ungrateful. 

Tu'^       ,.     ..  Oh,  the  souls  of  some  men  I 

Thou  wouldst  digest  what  some  call  treason,  and 
Fools  treachery  —  and,  behold,  ujion  Ihe  sudden, 
Because  for  somclhing  or  for  nothing,  this 
Rash  reveller  steps,  ostentatiously, 
'T  w  ill  thee  and  Salenienes,  thou  a-t  tumVl 
Into— what  shall  I  say  ?  — Sarilanapalus  I 
1  know  no  name  more  ignominious. 

Arb.  B,,, 

An  hour  ago,  who  dared  to  term  me  such 
Mad  held  his  life  but  lightly  —  as  it  is, 
1  must  forgive  you,  even  as  he  forgave  as  — 
Seniiramis  herself  would  not  have  done  it 
BtL  No  —  the  queen  liked  oo  sharers  of  (b*  Um 
doro,  ■ 

N.it  even  a  husband. 
■*'*■  ...  I  must  serve  him  traly  — 

Bel.  And  humbly  ?  ' 


Bui  by  J  single  hair,  and  that  still  wavering, 

To  be  blown  down  by  his  impenoos  breath 

Which  spared  us—  why,  I  know  not 

_  *''•  Seek  not  why  i 

But  lei  us  profil  by  the  interval. 

The  hour  IS  «iM  our  own  —  our  power  the  same  — 

The  iiighl  Ihe  fame  we  destined.     He  bath  chanral 

NoDiiiig  ricepl  our  igniiraorc  of  all 

Kutpicion  iiiin  such  a  certainty 

As  must  nuke  madness  uf  delay. 

•*'l-  And  yet 

B-I.  What,  doubting  still? 

'''''■  Hs  siared  oar  lists,  nay,  mors, 


T«- 


I  '^''m.,  /    ^■''••''.Pf"u<il7  — being  honwl 

I  shall  be  nearer  thrones  Ihan  ynu  lo  heaven- 

And  if  nol  i)uile  so  haughty,  vet  more  Infly. ' 

>  ou  may  do  your  own  deemiiis—  yij  have  cade% 

And  mysteries,  and  corollaries  o! 

Might  and  wrong,  which  I  lack  for  my  direc»ic«, 

And  must  pursue  but  what  a  plain  heart  teaches. 

And  nuw  you  know  me. 

^'^-  Have  yon  finish'd  ? 

With  you. 

Bd.  And  would,  perhaps,  belrsT  u  wtO 

Asi|uitme? 

Arb.  Thai  "s  a  sacerdoUl  tbonrhL 

Aii.l  not  a  soldier's. 

"''■  Be  it  what  yoo  will  — 

Truce  wiCi  these  wrangliAn  and  but  bsv  ■■. 

.Irb.  ] 

Ttiere  is  moi  s  peril  in  your  subtle  spiril 
Thin  in  a  plialinx. 
Bel.  If  i(  must  be  so  — 

'II  on  alon*. 
Arb.  Alona  I 

^''-  Thrones  bold  b«  «•, 

4rti,  BullUstolUU. 


SCKNK  I.] 


A  TRAGEDY. 
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JW  With  worse  thin  yacancy  — 

A  davpaed  monarch.     Look  (o  it,  Arbnces  : 
I  har«  btill  aided,  cberish'd,  loved,  anJ  ur^ed  you; 
Wa«  williu?  even  to  lervc  yon,  in  the  hnjjc 
To  serve  and  ii.»ve  Assyria.     Heaven  itself 
BeemM  to  corscnt,  and  all  events  were  friendly, 
Even  t'*  the  last,  till  that  your  spirit  shrunk 
I&to  a  shallow  softness  ;  but  now,  rather 
Than  see  ray  country  langui>h,  1  will  b« 
Her  savicur  or  Ihe  viclici  of  her  tyj'iut. 
Or  one  or  both,  for  sometimes  both  are  one, 
Asd  if  1  win,  Arbacea  is  my  servant. 

dr^  Y<mr  »ervani  I 

Bd,  Why  not  ?  better  than  be  sla>  t 

Tbe  fcrdon'd  ilave  of  she  bardanapaiui  I 

Enter  Pania, 

Pan.  My  lords,  I  bear  an  order  from  the  kinj. 

Arb.  It  isobey'ierespokto. 

BeL  Notwithstanding, 

I  )t  's  bear  it 

Pan.  Forthwith,  on  this  Tery  night, 

R<l  air  to  your  respective  satrapies 
Of  Babylon  and  Media. 

£d.  With  our  troops? 

Pan.  My  order  is  unto  the  satraps  and 
Their  household  train. 

^ib.  But 

BeL  It  must  be  obeyed  : 

Say,  we  depart 

Pan.  My  order  is  to  see  you 

Depart,  and  not  to  bear  your  answer. 

Bsl.  [aside).  Ay  I 

Well,  sir,  we  will  accompany  you  hence. 

Pan.  I  will  retire  to  marshal  forth  the  guard 
Of  honour  which  befits  your  rank,  and  wa.il 
Your  leisure,  so  thai  it  the  hour  exceeds  not. 

lExit  Pallia, 

JSel.  Now  then  obey ! 

jSr6.  Doubtless. 

BeL  Tes,  to  the  gatei 

That  grate  the  palace,  which  is  now  our  prison  — 
No  further. 

^rb.  Thou  hast  hirp'd  the  truth  indeed  ! 

The  realm  itself,  in  all  its  wide  extension, 
Tawns  dungeons  at  each  step  fur  thee  and  me. 

Jid.  Graves  ! 

Jirb.  If  I  thought  so,  this  good  sword  should  dig 
One  more  than  mine. 

Bel.  It  shall  have  work  enough. 

Let  me  hope  better  than  Ih^u  augurest ; 
At  present,  let  us  hence  as  best  we  may. 
Thou  dost  agree  with  me  in  uuderslaading 
This  order  as  a  sentence  ? 

Jirb.  Why,  what  other 

Interpretation  should  it  be.ir?  it  is 
The  very  policy  of  orient  monarchs  — 
Pardon  and  poison  —  favmrs  and  a  sword  — 
A  distant  voyage,  and  an  eternal  sleep. 
How  m?ny  satraps  in  his  father's  time  — 
For  he  I  own  is,  or  at  least  was,  bloodless  — 

Bel.  But  will  not,  can  not  be  so  now. 

Arb.  I  donbt  it 

How  mao^  satraps  have  I  seen  set  out 
It  his  sire's  day  for  mighty  vice-royalties, 
Whose  tombs  are  on  their  path  !     I  know  oot  bow, 
Bui  they  all  sicken'd  by  the  way,  it  was 
Bo  long  and  heavy. 

Bet.  Let  os  but  regain 

Tbo  free  air  of  the  city,  and  we  Ml  shorten 
The  journey. 

irb.  T  will  be  shortened  at  the  gates, 

id  may  be. 

BeL  No ;  they  hardly  will  risk  that 

The?  mean  us  to  die  p  ivately,  but  not 
Within  the  palace  or  he  city  avails, 
Where  we  are  known,  and  may  have  partisans i 
if  they  had  meant  to  si  ly  us  here,  we  were 
Wo  iong«r  with  the  living.     Let  us  hence. 

Jrk  U  1  bal  t^ought  be  did  not  meao  my  Ufe  -^— 


Bel.  Fool !  hence  —  what    else    should    .laipot'SM 
alarm'd 
Mean  ?    Let  us  but  rejoin  our  troops,  and  march. 

Arb.  Towards  our  provinces  ? 

Bel.  Ko;  lowirda  yc«r  kingttem. 

There  's  time,  there 's  heart,  and  hupc,  and  power,  ud 

Which  their  half  mea~nre6  leave  ui  in  full  Kop*.-^ 
Away  I 

ArO.  And  I  even  yet  repenting  must 
Relapse  to  guilt ! 

Bd.  Self-defence  is  a  vinn^ 

Sole  bulwark  of  all  right.     Away,  I  say  ! 
Let  h  leave  this  place,  Ihe  air  grows  thick  and  chokioa^ 
And  the  walls  have  a  scent  of  ^i<hl■^h^de  —  hence  1 
Let  us  r.3t  leave  ihem  time  for  further  council. 
Our  qui^k  departure  proves  our  civic  zeal ; 
Our  quick  deptrlure  hindeniour  good  escort, 
The  worthy  Pania,  from  anlicipaiing 
The  orders  of  !>onie  parasangs  Irom  hence: 

Nay,  theie  's  no  oiher  choice,  bu  hence,  I  say. 

iBxtt  With  Arbaca^  who  JoUovos  reluaantif 

Enter  Sardanapalus  and  Sakmenet, 
Sar.  Welt,  all  is  remedied,  and  without  bloodsfatrt. 
That  worhl  of  mnckeries  of  a  remedy  j 
We  are  now  secure  by  Ibwe  men's  exile. 

Sal.  Yes, 

As  he  who  treads  on  flowers  is  from  the  adder 
Twined  round  Iheir  roots, 
Sar.  ^Vhy,  what  wouldst  haTC  me  do  I 

Sat.  Undo  what  you  have  done. 
Sar.  Revoke  my  pardon? 

Sal.  Replace  the  crown  now  tottering   on  yoof 

temples. 
Sar.   1  hat  were  tyrannical 
Sal.  But  sure. 

Sar,  We  are  to. 

What  danger  can  they  work  upon  the  frontier? 
Sal.  They  are  not  there  yet  —  never  should  they  fa* 
so, 
Were  I  well  listenM  to. 

Sar.  Nay,  I  have  listen'd 

Impartially  to  (hec  —  why  not  to  them  ? 

Sal.  You  niay  know  that  hereafter  ;  as  it  i^ 
I  take  my  leave'  to  order  forth  the  guard. 
Sar.  And  you  will  join  us  at  the  banquet? 
Sal.  Sirs, 

Dispense  wilh  me  —  I  am  no  wassailer: 
Command  me  in  all  service  save  the  Bacchante. 
Sar.   Nay,  but  't  is  fit  to  revel  now  and  then. 
Sal.  And  ht  that  sonic  should  watch  for  those  wb* 
rsvel 
Too  oft.     Am  I  permitted  to  depart? 

Sar.  Yes-  —  S  ay  a  moment,  my  good  Salemenes, 
best  subject,  beier  prince 
.     You  should  havtj  been  the  monarch, 
not  what,  and  care  n.  I;  but 
insensible  to  all 
isdnm,  and  thy  rough  yet  kind, 
fferanceof  my  follies. 


My  brotlK 
Tlian  I  am  ku 
And  1  —  1  kno 
Think  nnt  I  ar 
Thine  honest  i 
Though  ofl  reproving, 


If  1  have  spared  these  men  against  thy  counsel. 
That  is,  their  iive>— it  is  not  that  1  doubt 
The  advice  WIS  sound  ;  but,  let  them  live:  we  will  w' 
Cavil  about  their  lives  —  so  let  them  mend  •.  hem. 
Their  banishment  will  leave  me  sill  sound  sleep, 
Which  their  death  had  not  leO  me. 

SaL  Thus  yon  na 

The  risk  to  sleep  for  ever,  to  save  traitors  — 
A  moment's  pang  now  changed  for  years  of  oniMk 
Still  let  them  be  made  quiet 

Sar.  Tempt  me  DOt ; 

My  word  is  past 

SaL  But  it  may  be  recaJl'd. 

Sar.  »T  is  royal. 

SaL  And  should  therefore  be  dKMf« 

This  half  indulgence  of  an  eiilc  serrrs 
But  to  provoke  —  a  pardon  should  be  'tall 
Or  it  IS  none. 

.Sar.  And  who  persuaded  me 

Alter  I  bid  repealed  them,  or  *i  taut 
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SAKDAN  \i  ALUS: 


[Act  III 


ObIj  diimisv'd  Ibem  from  our  presence,  who 
Cmd  me  to  send  them  to  their  sadapjes  ? 

SaL  True;  that  I  liad  forgulleo  ;  tliat  is,  sire, 
If  they  e'er  rcach'd  their  salrapies —  "hy,  then, 
Ecproce  me  more  for  my  advice. 

Sar.  Aod  if 

They  do  not  reach  them  —  look  to  it  1  —  in  safety, 
Is  safety,  mark  me  —  and  security  — 
Look  to  thine  own. 

Sat.  Pfnnit  me  to  depart ; 

Their  tafety  shall  be  cared  for. 

Sot.  Get  thee  hence,  then: 

And,  prithee,  think  more  ^enlly  of  thy  biolhet. 

SaL  Sire,  1  shall  ever  duly  serve  my  sovereian, 

{Exit  Salemena. 

Sar.  {tolus}.  That  man  is  of  a  temper  too  severe ; 
Hard  but  as  lofly  as  the  rock,  and  free 
From  all  the  tamls  of  common  earth  —  while  I 
Am  softer  cUy,  impre^itaied  with  llowers: 
But  as  our  mould  is,  must  the  produce  be. 
If  I  have  errd  this  time,  'i  is  ou  the  side 
Where  error  tits  met  lightly  on  that  sense, 
I  know"  cot  what  to  call  it ;  but  it  reckons 
Wi(h  me  ofttimes  for  piin,  and  sonieiimcs  pleasure; 
A  spirit  which  seems  pliced  about  my  heart 
To  count  ils  throbs,  not  quicken  them,  aud  ask 
Questions  which  mortal  never  dared  to  ask  me, 
Nor  Baal,  tbnui;h  an  oracular  deity  — 
Albeit  his  marble  f;ice  majestical 
Frowns  as  the  shado\irs  of  -he  evening  dim 
His  brows  to  chtuged  expressitm,  till  at  timei 
I  think  the  sl.itue  hoks  in  act  lo  speak. 
Away  wilh  these  vain  tliousMs,  1  vvUI  be  joyous  — 
And  hero  comes  Joy's  true  herald. 

Enter  Mt/rrha. 

Uyr.  Kin?  I  the  sky 

il  OTcrcast,  and  musters  mullerin?  thunder. 
In  clouds  that  seem  approaching  fast,  and  show 
In  forked  Hashes  a  commanding  tempest. 
Will  you  then  quit  the  palace? 

Sar.  Tempest,  oy'sl  then  i 

Myr.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

Bar.  For  my  own  part,  1  ibould  be 

Not  ill  content  to  vary  the  smooth  scene, 
And  walch  the  warring  elements  ;  but  this 
Would  lillle  suit  the  silken  garmenlj  and 
Smooth  faces  of  our  fotive  friends.     Say,  Myrrhl, 
Art  thou  of  those  who  dread  the  roar  of'clouils  ? 

Vyr.  In  my  own  country  we  respect  their  coica 
A>  auguries  of  Jove. 

Sar,  Jnvc !  —  ay,  your  Baal  — 

Ours  also  his  a  property  in  thunder. 
And  ever  and  aiion  tome  falling  bolt 
Proves  his  divinity,—  aii  \  yet  aomelimes 
Slnka  his  own  altara. 

Alyr.  That  were  a  dread  omen. 

Sar.  Yo  — for  the  priests.    Well,  we  will  not  go 
forth 
Beyond  ihe  palace  walls  tonight,  but  mako 
Our  («sl  ir^lbin. 

Myr.  Now,  Jove  be  praised  !  that  be 

Bath  heard  Ihe  prayer  Itcj  wouldsl  not  hear.    The 

jodi 
Are  kinder  tc  lh«  than  thou  to  thyself. 
And  Hash  this  s'nmi  between  thee  and  thy  foee. 
To  shield  Ihce  rooi  them. 

Sar.  Child,  if  there  be  peril, 

Methinki  it  is  the  same  within  these  walls 
As  on  the  river's  brink. 

Mvr.  Not  so  ;  these  walls 

Are  high  and  strong,  and  guarded.     Trmson  has 
To  penetrate  ihnMigii  many  a  w  iiiding  way, 
Ami  massy  |*nrial  ;  but  in  the  pavilion 


The  men,  or  innocent  or  ^ilty,  are 
Eanish'd,  and  far  upon  their  way. 

ityr.  TheyUyc:,tbB; 

iSar.  So  sanguinary  ?  Thou ! 

Myr.  I  would  sot  shriA 

From  just  infliction  of  due  punishment 
On  those  who  seek  your  life  :  were 't  otherwise 
1  should  noi  merit  niine.    Besides,  you  heard 
The  princely  Salemenes. 

Sar.  This  is  strange; 

The  gentle  and  the  austere  arc  both  against  sMl 
And  urge  me  to  reveuge, 

Myr.  T  is  a  Greek  virlu-, 

.Sar.  But  not  a  kingly  one  —  1  '11  none  on 't ;  or 
If  ever  I  indulge  in  't,  it  shall  be 
Wilh  kings— uiy  equals. 

I^lyr-  These  men  sought  totoMi 

.Sar.  Myrrha,  this  is  too  feminine,  and  sprincs 
From  fear «-   -»- 

Myr.  For  you. 

■Sar.  Nomatter.  still 'tis  fe«f 

I  have  observed  your  sex,  once  roused  to  wrath, 
Are  tmudly  vindictive  to  a  pi'ch 
Of  perseveiance,  w  hich  I  would  not  copy. 
I  thought  you  were  exempt  from  this,  as  from 
The  childish  helplessness  of  Asian  womt-n. 

Myr.  My  lord,  I  am  no  boaster  of  my  love. 
Nor  of  my  attributes  ;  1  have  shared  your  splendogr, 
And  w  ill  partake  your  forlunes.     You  may  live 
To  find  one  slave  niore  true  than  subject  myriads : 
iut  this  the  gtxis  avert  1     I  am  content 
.0  be  beloved  on  trust  for  w hat  1  feel, 
Ralher  than  prove  il  to  you  in  your  grieb. 
Which  might  not  yield  to  any  cares  of  mine. 

Sar.  Grief  cannot  come  where  perfect  loye  exists, 
Eicepi  lo  heighleii  il,  and  vanish  from 
That  which  il  could  not  scare  away.     Let 's  in 
The  hour  approaches,  and  we  musi  prejiare 
To  meet  the  invited  guests  who  grace  our  feast, 

IJEnuiil 


Th 


ibulx 


No,  nor  in  the  palace. 
Nor  Id  Ihe  fortress,  nor  upon  Ihe  lop 
Of  doud.r''nml  (  sucasui,  where  the  eagle  sits 
Nested  in  p>th^n«  clells,  if  treachery  be: 
Kf«n  SI  tn<  arrow  finds  Ihe  airy  king, 
TkssUtl  willrach  tlsearihly.     Bulbeadmi 


ACT  111. 


Tht  Han  of  the  Palace  ilhiminaled  —  SnnianapaJim 
and  htiOiusU  at  TaUt.  —  J)  norm  wuliout,  mnd 
Thunder  occasionally  heard  during  the  BatujueL 

Sar.  Fill  full !  why  this  is  as  it  should  be:  hen 

my  true  realm,  ami'dsl  blight  eyes  and  faces 
Haptty  as  fair  1  Here  sorrow  caiinol  reach. 

Zam.  Nor  elsewhere —  where  Ihe  king  is,  pleuMi 
sparkles. 

Sar.  Is  not  ihis  better  now  than  Nimrod's  bmtii^ 
Or  my  wild  grand.iin's  chase  in  search  of  kingdoms 
She  could  not  keep  when  cooquer'd  ? 

JtU.  Mighty  Ibosil 

They  were  as  all  Ihy  royal  line  have  been, 
Yei  none  of  those  who  wciil  before  have  reacb'd 
The  acme  of  Sardanapilus,  who 
Has  placed  his  joy  m  peace—  Ihe  sole  tnie  glory. 

iVar.  And  pleasure,  good  Altada,  to  w  hich  glciT 
Is  but  the  path.     What  is  il  that  we  seek  ? 
Knjoyment !     We  have  cut  the  way  short  to  it, 
And  not  gone  tiacking  it  through  huiiiao  iishei, 
Making  a  grave  with  every  fooislcn. 

Za.ii.  No; 

All  hearts  are  happy,  and  all  voices  bless 
The  king  of  peace,  who  holds  a  svorUl  in  jubilee. 

,Sar.  Art  sure  of  thai  ?    I  have  heard  otherwist| 
Some  say  that  ibere  be  traitors, 

Zom.  Traitors  they 

Who  dare  to  say  so  I  — T  is  impoaiible. 
What  cause? 

Sar.  What  nn<e  ?  Inir,—  fill  the  goblet  ^ 

We  will  not  think  of  them  :  there  are  none  such, 
Or  if  there  be,  they  are  gone. 

Jilt.  Guests,  k'  uy  |iM^ 

Down  OD  your  knees,  sad  drink  s  msesu*«  u 
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Tk«  Bfetj  of  the  kin;  —  tba  monatcb,  •))'  I  ? 
Tbe  fod  SanUiupalui  I 


iZanui  attd  the  Gxiati  knttl,  ani  exdatm  —   Ur 

Mightier  ibaD  '     ' 

Bb  JjCict  B.ial,  the  god  Sardannpaluj  ! 

•Jt  IhuiuUri  01  thr/  kytaU  ;  imnt  itart  up  m 
con/uivm. 
Zam.  Why  do  you  rise,  my  frieDds  I  16  a«  slrODg 
peal 
Bis  father  cadi  conseDted. 

ffyr,  MeDaced,  rather. 

Cine,  wilt  thou  bear  this  mad  impieiy  ? 

Sar.  Impiey  :  — nay,  if  the  sires  who  reign'd 
Before  Die  can  be  gods,  I'll  not  disgrace 
Their  lineage.     But  arise,  my  pmus  friends ; 
Board  your  devotion  for  the  thuudcrer  there: 
I  wek  but  to  be  loved,  not  worshipp'd. 

Mlt.  Both  — 

Both  Tou  must  ever  be  by  »11  true  subjects. 

Sor.  Methiuks  the  thunders  still  increase .  it  a 
An  iwful  uighl. 

Afyr.  Oh  ye»,  for  those  wbn  have 

No  pj»ce  to  protect  ihcir  worshippei 
Sar.  That's  true,  my  Myriha  ;  am 
My  realm  to  one  wide  shelter  br  the  vf  retched, 
I  'd  do  iu 

M'jT.       Thou  M  no  god,  then,  not  to  M 
Abl--  "UJ  work  a  will  so  good  and  general, 
Jj  thy  wish  would  imply. 

far.  And  your  godi,  then, 

?7ho  can,  and  do  not  ? 

jtfyr.  Do  not  speak  of  that, 

Lett  vre  provoke  them. 

So,.  True,  they  love  not  censurs 

Better  than  mortals.  Friends,  a  thought  has  struck  me : 
Were  there  no  temples,  would  there,  think  ye,  ba 
Air  worshippers  ?  that  is,  when  it  is  angry, 
And  peltj^  as  even  now. 

jjyr.  The  Persian  prayi 

Upon  hit  mouDtaiD. 
Sar.  Yet,  when  the  sun  shines. 

ifyr.  And  I  would  ask  if  this  your  paUce  wei» 
CnrooPd  and  desolate,  how  many  flatterers 
Would  lick  the  dust  in  which  the  king  lay  low  ? 

JU.  The  fair  loi.iin  is  i(>o  sarcastic 
Upon  a  nation  whom  she  knows  not  well ; 
The  Assyrians  know  co  pl«uu.-e  but  their  king's, 
Aiid  homage  is  their  pride. 

Sar.  Nay,  pardon,  fuestj, 

The  fair  Greek's  readiness  of  speech. 

jlll_  Pardon  I  tir» : 

We  honour  her  of  all  things  next  to  thee. 
Bark !  what  was  that  ? 

Zanu  That '.  nothing  but  the  jai 

Of  distant  portals  shaken  by  the  wind. 
JU.  It  so.ir.ded  like  the  clash  of—  hark  again  1 
ZoiTi.  The  biz  rain  pattering  on  tbe  roof. 
Sar.  No  more. 

Myrrha,  my  love,  hast  thou  thy  shell  in  order? 
Sing  me  a  song  of  Sapiiho,  her,  thou  know'st. 
Who  in  thy  courtry  threw  — — 
Snitr  Pania.  with  hit  tuxtrd  and  garmenti  bloody, 
a!ui  disordered.    The  jutiU  rue  m  confutum. 
Pan.  (to  the  Guardj).  Look  to  the  portals  ; 
And  with  your  best  speed  to  the  walls  wilboul. 
Tour  arms !  To  arms !  The  king 't  in  danger. 

arch  ! 
Kxcnse  this  baste, — 'I  is  faith. 
Sar.  Speak  on. 

Pan.  "  l" 

As  S«Jejn<>oes  fear'd  ;  the  faithless  satraps 

Bar.  You  are  wounded  — give  some  wine.    Take 

breath,  good  Paiiia. 
Pan.  T  IS  nothing  —  i  mere  flesh  wound.    I  am 
worn 
Mo^  with  my  speed  to  warn  my  sovereign, 
Than  hurt  in  hit  defence.     ,„.....        .   ,  , 

jfy,.  Well,  sir,  the  relets  I 

Pan.  Soon  as  A/tecei  ind  Seleses  reach'd 
Ttair  liauous  in  the  city,  liwr  refusal 


To  march ;  and  on  my  attempt  to  use  the  powar 
Which  I  was  delegated  with,  they  call'd 

troops,  who  rote  in  lierce  defianf, 
Mr/r.  All? 

Pan.  Too  many. 

Sor.  Spare  not  of  thy  free  s 

To  spare  mine  ears  the  truth. 

Pan.  My  own  slight  jnirt 

Were  faithful,  and  what 's  leP  of  it  is  s'lll  so. 
ifyr.  Aud  are  these  all  the  force  still  tiitLCh.  > 
Pan.  ^«  •■ 

The  Bactrians,  now  led  on  by  Salemenes, 
Who  even  then  was  00  his  way,  ilill  urged 
By  strong  suspicion  of  the  Median  chiefs,^ 
Are  nunierouv  aud  make  strong  head  against 
The  rebels,  fighting  inch  by  inch,  and  forniiLg 
An  orb  around  the  palace,  where  they  meau 
To  centre  all  their  force,  and  save  the  king. 
(He  hetUateJ.)  I  am  charged  to- 
Afyr. 


for  hesitatioa 
Pail.  Prince  Salemenes  doth  implore  the  kin( 
To  arm  himself,  although  but  for  a  moment, 
And  show  hiuiself  unto  the  soldiers:  his 
Mvriba ';  'and  could  I  CODvert  l  Sole  presence  in  this  instant  might  do  mors 
Than  hosts  can  do  in  hit  behalf. 

Sar.  What,  ho  I 

AIv  armour  there. 
'ilvr.  And  wilt  thou  ? 

Sdr.  Will  I  not? 

Ho,  there !  —  but  seek  not  for  the  buckler :  't  is 

ivy:  —  a  light  cuirass  and  my  sword. 
Where  are  the  rebels?  ... 

Pan.  Scarce  a  furlong's  length 

From  ihe  outward  wall  ti.e  fio.-cest  conllict  ragta. 

Sar.  Then  I  may  charge  on  norseback.     Sfero,  ho 
Order  my  horse  out.—  1  here  is  space  enough 
Even  in  our  courts,  and  by  the  outer  gale, 
To  marshal  half  the  honenieu  of  Arabia. 

l£xit  SJtro  for  the  armow 
Myr.  How  1  do  love  Ihes  ! 
gaf^  I  ne'er  doubted  it 

Myr.  But  now  I  know  tliee. 
.Sar.  (10  hu  .illeiidantX  Bring  down  my  spear  too.— 
'here 's  Salemenes  ? 

Pan.  Where  a  soldier  should  be, 

In  Ihe  thick  of  the  fight. 

Sar.  Then  hasten  to  him  ^^B 

The  path  still  open,  and  communication 
Left  'Iwlit  the  palace  and  the  phalaul  ? 

Pan.  Twal 

When  I  late  left  him,  and  I  have  no  fear : 
Our  troops  weie  sleadv,  and  the  phalani  form'd. 

Sar.  Tell  him  to  spare  his  person  for  the  present. 
And  that  1  will  nut  spare  my  owu  —  and  say, 
I  come. 
Poll.  There  t  victory  m  the  very  word. 

[Exit  Porno. 
5ar.  Altada  —  Zames  — forth,  and  arm  ye!    Then 
Is  all  in  readiness  in  the  armoury. 
See  that  tbe  wonieu  are  bestow'd  in  safety 
In  the  remote  apartments:  let  a  guard 
Be  set  before  them,  wi;h  strict  charge  to  quit 
1  he  post  but  with  their  lives  — command  it,  Zaman. 
Altada,  arm  yourself,  aud  return  here; 
Your  post  is  near  our  persnu. 

lExeunt  Zanies,  Altada,  and  ail  save  Mt/rrm. 
Enter  Sfero  and  others  with  the  i'mg's  Arms,  4«, 
Sfj.  King  I  your  arnKinr 

Sor.  (amiing  himielf).  Give  me  the  cuirass  —  * 
mv  baldric;  now 
Mv  sword  :  1  had  forgot  the  helm  —  where  is  it  ? 
That  s  well  —  no,  t  is  too  heavy  :  you  mistake,  too  — 
It  was  not  this  1  meaul,  but  that  which  beais 
A  diadem  around  it 

Sfe.  Sire,  I  deero'd 

That  li«i  conspicuous  from  the  preciotis  stcoee 
To  risA  vour  sacred  brow  beneath- and  bast  ■• 
Thit  IS  of  better  metal,  though  leo  rich.    ^^ 
Sar.  You  deem'd !  Are  yoo  loo  tum'd  •  ntm  I    WW 
knri 
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Toor  pAJt  is  to  obey  -.  return,  and  —  no  — 

It  is  too  late  —  1  w'il\  go  forth  wilhou'  it  I 

Sfc  At  lesLit^  wear  this.  ' 

Sar.  Wear  Caucasus !  why,  *t  is 

A  roouDtain  on  my  temples. 

Sfe.  Sire,  the  meanest 

Soldier  goes  not  forth  thus  exposed  to  battle. 
All  men  will  recognise  you  —  for  the  storm 
Has  ceased,  and  the  moon  breaks  forth  in  her  brigbt 
oess. 

Sar.  1  50  forth  to  be  recognised,  and  thus 
Shall  be  so  sooner.     Now  —  my  spear '.  1  "m  arm'd. 

[In  ?o\ng  stops  short,  and  turns  to  5/ero. 
Bfcro —  I  bad  forgotten  —  br-ng  the  mirror.  * 

&fk  The  mirror,  sire  ? 

Sjt,  Yes,  sir,  of  polish'd  brasa 

Brcaght  from  the  spoils  of  India —  but  be  speedy.  * 
[Exit  Sfero. 

Sar.  Myrrha,  retire  unto  a  place  of  safety. 
Why  went  you  not  forth  with  (he  other  damsels? 

Myr.  Because  my  place  is  nere. 

Sar.  And  when  I  am  gone— — 

Myr.  I  follow. 

Sar.  Tou  t  to  battle  ? 

Myr.  If  it  were  so, 

T  were  not  the  fint  Greek  girl  had  trod  the  path- 
1  will  await  here  your  rtium. 

Sar.  The  place 

Is  spacious,  and  the  first  to  be  sought  out, 
If  they  prerail ;  and,  if  it  be  so, 
And  I  return  not 

Myr.  Still  we  meet  again. 

Sar.  How? 

Myr.  Id  the  spot  where  all  must  meet  at  last 
Id  Hades!     If  there  be,  as  I  believe, 
A  shore  beyond  the  Styx  j  and  if  thera  be  not, 
Id  ashes. 

Sar.        Darest  tbon  so  much  ? 

3iyr.  I  dnre  all  tbibp 

Except  survire  what  I  have  loved,  to  be 
A  rebel's  t>ooty  :  forth,  and  do  your  bravest 

Re-enter  Sfero  xoith  the  mirror, 
Sar.  (looking  at  hxrrudf).    This  coirasi  fits  me 
well,  the  baldric  better. 
And  the  helm  not  at  alt.     Mefhinks  I  seem 

{FUngi  away  the.  helmet  after  trying  it  again, 
Rasing  well  in  these  toys  ;  and  now  to  prove  them. 
Altada!     Where 's  Allada  ? 

Sfe.  Waiting,  sire, 

Without:  he  hai^  vour  Bhicld  in  readincsi. 

Sar.  True  ;  I  forgot  he  is  ray  shield-bearer 
Bt  right  of  blood,  derived  from  ago  to  age. 
Myrrha,  embrace  me  ;  —  yet  otjce  more  —  once  mon^— 
Love  me,  whate'er  betide.     My  chiefest  glory 
Shall  be  to  make  me  worthier  of  your  love, 
Myr.  Go  forth,  and  conquer  ! 

{Ejicunt  SardaifUi'palxa  and  Sfero. 
Now,  I  am  alone, 
ill  are  gone  forth,  and  of  (hat  all  how  few 
Ferbap*  retun^     Let  him  but  vanquish,  aod 

|<«Id  th«  third  Art.  wh« 
■Uror  to  look  nt  hlmwU  Id  I 
Lalln  paMMutr  fmi 
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Me  perish !    If  he  Tanquisb  not,  I  pensh  ; 
For  I  will  DOt  outline  him.     He  has  wound 
About  my  hearl^  I  know  not  how  oor  why. 
Not  for  that  he  13  kin;  ;  (ur  now  his  Kinsdom 
Rocks  underoeath  his  throne,  and  ihe  eaitb  jawn 
To  yield  hiin  no  more  of  it  than  a  ?n«  ; 
And  yet  1  love  him  more.    Oh,  niiehly  lortl 
Forgive  this  monstrous  love  foi  a  barbarian, 
Who  knows  not  of  Olympus  I  yes,  I  love  him 

Now,  DOW,  far  more   than Hark  —  to  tlM  WM 

shout ! 
Methinks  it  near?  me.     If  it  should  be  so, 

[Sht  drawt  forth  a  maU  mil 
This  cunning  Colchian  poison,  which  my  father 
Learn'd  to  compound  on  Euxine  shores,  and  taught  ■• 
How  to  preserve,  shall  free  me  !     It  had  freed  ma 
Lone  ere  this  hour,  but  that  1  loved,  until 
I  han  for^ol  1  was  a  slave  :  —  where  all 

d  proud  of  servitude. 
So  they  are  served  in  turn  by  something  lower 
In  the  decree  of  bnndase,  we  forget 
That  shackles  worn  like  ornaments  no  less 
Are  chains.    Again  that  shout !  and  now -the  daib 

Of  arms  —  and  now  —  and  now 

Enter  Altada. 

JIU  Ho,  Sfero,  kcl 

Myr.  He  is  not  here:  whit  wouldst   thou  \ritk 
him?    How 
Gons  00  the  conflict  ? 

jIU.  Dubiously  and  fiercelj. 

Myr.  And  the  king  ? 

Alt.  Like  a  king.    I  must  Bud  Shn, 

And  bring  him  a  new  spear  and  his  own  helmet. 
He  fights  till  now  bare-headed,  and  by  far 
Too  much  exposed.     The  soldiers  knew  his  face, 
And  the  foe  too  ;  and  in  the  moonS  broad  light. 
His  silk  tiara  and  his  Howing  hiir 
M.ike  him  a  mark  too  royal.     Every  arrow 
Is  pointed  at  the  fair  hair  and  fair  features. 
And  the  broad  Etiet  which  crowns  both. 

Afyr.  Te  geSB, 

Who  fulminate  o'er  my  fathers'  land,  protect  him  I 
Were  you  sent  by  the  king  ? 

Alt.  By  Salemenet, 

Who  sent  me  privilv  U[ion  this  charge, 
Without  the  kno"  h-ilyre  A  :he  caieles^  sover»lp. 
The  king!  the  kiiin  li<tils  .is  he  revels!  ho! 
What,  Sfero  !  1  will  seek  the  aruioury  — 
He  must  be  there.  [f:xit  iffUa 

Myr.  'T  is  no  dishonour  —  no  — 

'T  is  no  dishonour  to  have  loved  this  man, 
I  almost  wish  now,  what  I  never  wish'd 
Refore.  that  he  were  Grecian.     If  Alcidei 
Were  shamed  in  weariiis  I.ydian  Oniphale^ 
She-garb,  and  w  ietding  her  vile  distaA',  surelf 
He,  who  springs  up  a  Hercules  at  once. 
Nursed  in  effeminate  :irts  frgm  youth  to  manhood. 
And  rushes  from  the  lianquet  In  Ihe  hillle. 
As  thouith  it  were  a  bed  of  love,  deserves 
That  a  Greek  eiil  should  be  his  paramour, 
And  a  Greek  bard  his  minslrel,  a  Greek  tomb 
His  niontuueut.     How  goes  Ihe  strife,  sir? 
Enter  an  Offictr. 

Officer.  Loit, 

Lost  almost  past  recovery.    Z.inie3!  Whcro 
Is  7..imes  ? 

Myr.        Posted  with  the  guard  appointed 
To  watch  before  the  apartment  of  the  womea 

I  Kril  Ogkm 

Myr.  (fo/a).    He's  f^ne ;  and  told  uo  mora  dua 
that  all 's  lost  I 
What  nri  .1  hate  I  to  know  more  ?    In  lhna»  wordi, 
Those  little  words,  a  kmtdoni  and  a  kiii|t, 


Of  Ihousinds,  and  Ihe  lortuiir  of  all  left 
Wilh  life,  are  merrid  ;  and  I.  too.  with  'ha  pml 
Like  a  small  hiitible  tireakin;  with  ihr  o-aia 
Whirh  bore  il,  shall  be  nolhing.     At  l>»  l«a^ 
I  Mv  f.)ta  IB  ill  my  keeping ;  no  prT>ud  viclur 
Olirroau.  —  K     I  Sliall  cuuai  mo  wiUi  kis  s|»llv 
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£nt€r  Pxnia, 

P*n*  Away  with  me, 

Myrrha,  without  d«Ur;  we  must  Dot  lose 
▲  moment  —  all  that  'i  left  us  dow. 

Myr.  The  king? 

Pan,  Sent  mc  here  to  conduct  you  hence,  beyond 
The  rifcr,  by  a  secret  passage. 

Myr,  Then 

Hi  live* 

Pan.  And  chained  me  to  secure  your  life, 

And  beg  you  to  live  on  for  his  sake,  till 
He  can  rejoin  you. 

Myr.  Will  he  then  pive  way  ? 

Pan.  Not  tiil  the  last.     Slill,  siiil  he  doei  whatever 
Despair  can  do  ;  and  step  by  itep  disputes 
The  very  palace. 

Myr.  They  are  here,  then :  —  ay 

Their  shoots  come  ringing  through  the  aocient  nalliy 
Never  profaned  by  retiel  echoes  till 
This  fatal  night.     Farewell,  Assyria's  line  ! 
Fareweir  to  all  of  Nimrod  !     £ven  the  name 
'■  DOW  no  more. 

Pan,  Away  with  me  —  away ! 

Myr.  No:    1 11  die  hercl  —  Away,  and  tell  your 
king 
I  loved  him  to  the  last 

Enter  Sardanapaha  and  Salemenes  toith  Soldiers. 

Pania  quttt  Myrrha,  and  ranges  himself  vnth 

thcnu 

Sar,  Since  it  is  thus, 

We  Ml  d  ie  where  we  were  born  —  in  our  own  halls. 
Berry  your  ranks  — stand  firm.     I  have  despalch'd 
A  trusty  satnp  for  the  guard  of  Zames, 
All  fresh  and  faithful  :  they  Ml  be  here  anon. 
All  is  not  over. —  Vania,  look  to  Myrrha. 

[Pania  returns  towards  Myrrha. 

SoL  We  have  breathing  time  •  vet  one  more  charge, 
my  friends- 
One  for  Assyna. 

Sar,  Rather  say  for  Bactria ! 

My  faithful  Bactrians,  I  will  henceforth  be 
King  of  your  nation,  and  we  '11  hold  together 
This  realm  as  province. 

SaL  Ifsri  !  they  come —  they  come. 

Enter  Bdeses  and  Arh^ca  with  the  Rebels, 

Jrb,  Set  on,  wo  have  t'jem  in  the  toil.    Charge! 

charge ! 
Bd,  On!  on!  —  Heaven  fights  for  U9,  and  with  ua 
—  On! 
[Thtycharge  the  Kin?  and  Salemenes  tcith  their 
Troops^  who  dfjcnd  themselves  lilt  the  .Arrival 
of  Zames  with  the  Guard  before  metiticnied. 
The  Rebels  are  theti  driveyx  off,  and  pursued 
by  SatemeneSy  ^-c     Jis  the  King  is  going  to 
join  tfie  pursuit^  Belesea  crosses  him, 
Bd.  Ho !  tyrant—  /  will  end  this  war. 
Sar.  Even  to. 

My  warlike  priest,  and  precious  prophet,  and 
Grateful  and  trusty  subject :  yield,  I  pray  thee. 
!  would  reserve  thee  for  a  filter  doom. 
Rather  than  dip  my  bands  in  boty  blood. 
Bd,  Thine  hour  is  come. 

Sar.  No,  thine. —  I  've  lately  read. 

Though  but  a  young  astrologer,  the  stirs ; 
And  ranging  round  the  zodiac,  f'lund  thy  fate 
!n  the  sign  of  the  Scorpion,  which  proclaim* 
That  thou  wilt  now  be  crushed. 
Bel.  But  not  Ijy  thee. 

{They  figM ;  Beleses  is  wounded  and  disarmed. 
8sr.  (raising  histwrd  to  despatch  fttm,  exdaim* — 
N>w  call  upon  thy  planets,  will  Ihey  shoot 
fi>k«  the  eky  to  preserve  their  seer  and  credit  ? 

^JS  party  of  Rrbels  enter  and  rescue  Belaes. 
They  assail  the  King^  who,  in  tum^  is  rescued 
by  a  Party  of  his   Solditrt,  xohM  drive  th*  . 
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The  villain  was  a  prophet  ifler  ;"JI. 
Upon  Ihem  —  ho  1  iliere  —  viclory  is  oors. 

lExit  m  pumuL 

Myr.  {to  Pan.)    Pursue!  Why  sland'sl  thou  ban, 
and  lea  vest  the  ranks 
Of  fellowsuldiers  conquering  without  Ihee? 

Pail.  The  king's  command  was  not  to  quit  thea. 

Myr.  j/g 

Think  not  of  nie  —  a  single  soldier's  arm 
Musi  not  be  wanting  now.     1  ask  no  gu?-d, 
I  need  no  gu:<rd  :   what,  with  a  world  at  itake, 
Keep  walch  upno  a  woman  ?     Hence,  I  •viy, 
Or  Ihou  art  shamed  !     Nny,  then,  /  wil    go  forih. 
A  feeble  female,  'midst  their  desperaie  iirife, 
And  bid  Ihce  guard  me  then—  where  thoii  jhotUI 

shield 
Thy  sovereign.  [Exit  Afyni^ 

Pan.  Yet  stay,  damsel !  —  She '«  gone. 

If  aught  of  ill  betide  her,  better  I 
Had  lost  my  life.     S irdanipalus  holds  her 
Far  de.irer  than  his  kingdom,  yet  he  fighlj 
For  that  loo  ;  and  can  I  do  less  than  he, 
Who  never  flash'd  a  scimitar  till  now  ? 
Myrrha,  return,  and  I  obey  you,  though 
Id  disobedience  to  the  monarch.  [Exit  Pania 

Enttr  dUada  and  Sfero  by  an  opposite  door. 

Mt.  Mvrrha ' 

What,  gone?  yet  she  was  here  when  the  6ght  rared, 
And  Pania  also.     Can  audit  have  befallen  them? 

Sfi.  1  saw  both  safe,  Mhen  late  the  lebeJt  tied  • 
They  probably  are  but  retired  to  ma^e 
Their  way  back  to  the  harem. 

■iU.  If  the  king 

Prove  yictor,  u  it  seems  even  now  he  mujt. 
And  miss  his  own  loair^j  we  are  doom'd 
To  worse  than  captive  '•eoeU. 

Sfe.  Let  ui  trace  tlNa  : 

She  cannot  be  fled  far  ;  and,  found,  she  make* 
A  richer  prize  to  our  soft  sovereign 
Than  his  recover'd  kingdom. 

■All-  Baal  himself 

Ne'er  fought  more  fiercely  to  win  enipire,  than 
His  silken  son  to  save  it :  he  defies 
All  augury  of  foes  or  friends  ;  and  like 
The  close  and  sullry  summer's  day,  which  boda 
A  twilight  tempest,  bursts  forth  in  such  thunder 
As  sweeps  the  air  and  deluges  the  earth. 
The  man  's  inscrutable. 

Sft,  Not  more  than  othen. 

All  are  the  sons  of  circums  ance  ;  away 

Lei 's  seek  the  slave  out,  or  prepare  to  ba 

£>i(er  Satemcna  and  Solditn,  Ifc 

Sal.  The  triumph  ii 

ickwarj 
have  open'd  regular  access* 
To  the  troops  station'd  on  the  other  side 
Eu[ihrale3,  who  may  still  be  true  ;  nay,  mostb^ 
When  they  hear  of  our  victory.     But  where 
Is  the  chief  victor  ?  where '»  the  king  ? 

£n(er  Sardanapalus,  cum  tuit,  ^  and  Jfyrrjka. 

Sar.  Here,  trotMl 

SaL  Unhurt,!  hope. 

Sar.                           Not  quite;  bat  let  it  put. 
We  've  clenr'd  the  palace 

Sat.  And  I  tnul  the  at, 

Our  numbers  gather  ;  and  1  've  order'd  onsrari 
A  cloud  of  Panhians,  hitherto  reserved. 
All  fresh  and  fiery,  to  be  p<jur'd  upon  them 
In  Iheir  retreat,  which  soon  viill  be  a  flight 

Sar.  II  is  alrendv,  or  at  least  Ihey  march'd 
Faster  than  I  could  follow  with  my  Bactriana, 
Who  spared  no  speed.     I  am  spent:  give  meaial. 

Sal.  There  stands  the  throne,  sire. 

Sar.  T  is  ix>  placa  to  mt  OB 

For  mind  Dor  body :  let  me  liv«  a  couch, 

ITht^pUmamtk 
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A  peuant*B  stool,  I  care  not  what :  so  —  now 
1  breathe  more  freely. 

8aL  This  great  hour  has  proved 

TbB  brightest  and  most  glorious  of  your  life. 

Sar.  And  the  most  tiiesome.     Where's  my  cup- 
bearer? 
Bring  me  some  water. 

Sal.  [smtliug).  T  is  the  first  tune  he 

Ever  had  such  an  order:  even  I, 
Four  moat  austere  of  counsellors,  would  now 
Suggest  a  purpler  beverage. 

fi^r.  Blood  —  doubtlesi. 

But  there  *3  enough  of  that  shed  j  as  for  wiue, 
I  hive  learnM  to-uiglit  the  price  of  the  pure  element: 
Thrice  h.ive  I  druuk  of  it,  and  Ihrice  retiew'd, 
■With  greater  strength  than  the  grape  ever  gave  me, 
My  charge  upon  tlie  rebtls.     XVhere  's  the  aotdicr 
Who  gave  me  water  in  his  helmet  ? 

One  of  the  Guards.  Slain,  sire! 

An  arrow  pierced  his  brain,  while,  scattering 
The  Ust  drops  front  hi^^  helm,  he  s:ood  in  act 
To  place  it  on  his  brows. 

Sar.  Slain!  unrewarded! 

And  slain  to  serve  my  thirst ;  that's  hird,  poor  slave  1 
Had  he  but  lived,  1  would  have  gorged  hint  with 
Gold  :  all  the  gold  of  earth  could  ne'er  re|>ay 
The  pleasure  of  that  draught :  for  I  was  parch'd 
A«  i  am  now.  [T/iey  bring  waier~ht  drinlis. 

I  live  again  -  from  henceforth 
Th*  goblet  I  reserve  for  hours  of  love, 
But  war  on  water. 

SaL  And  that  bandage,  sire, 

Which  girds  your  arm  ? 

Sar.  A  scratch  from  brave  Beleset. 

Myr.  Oh !  he  is  wounded  ! 

Sar.  Not  too  much  of  that ; 

And  yet  it  feels  a  little  stiff  and  painful, 
Now  I  am  cooler, 

Myr.  You  have  bound  it  with 

Sar.  The  fillet  of  my  diadem  :  the  fir^t  lime 
That  oniiment  was  ever  aughl  to  me, 
Bave  an  incurubrmce. 

Myr.  {to  the  Atteiidnnt$).  Summon  speedily 
A  leech  of  the  innst  skilful :  pray,  retire : 
I  will  unbind  your  wound  and  teud  it. 

Sar.  Do  ao, 

For  now  it  throbs  sufficiently  ;  but  what 
Know'st  thou  of  wounds  ?  yet  wherefore  do  I  ask  ? 
Kaow'it  Ihou,  my  brother,  where  I  lighted  on 
This  minion  ? 

Sal.  Herding  with  the  other  females, 

Ukc  frighteo'd  antelopes. 

Sar.  No:  lilcethod&m 

Of  the  young  lion,  femininely  ragmg, 
(And  feiiiiniiit-l)  meanelh  furiously, 
Because  alt  passions  in  excess  are  female,) 
Against  the  hunier  flying  wi  h  her  cub, 
She  urged  on  wiih  her  vttice  and  gesture,  and 
Her  floating  hair  and  flashing  eyes,  (he  soldiers. 
In  tha  punuit 

SaU  Indeed  I 

Sar.  You  see,  this  night 

Made  warriors  of  more  Ih.iD  inc.     I  p.^u^ed 
To  look  upon  her.  and  her  ki'.dird  cheek  : 
Her  largehl'ck  e\e,.  ih.i  (l.isti'd  through  her  longhair 
As  it  strcaiird  o'er  her  ;  her  blue  veim  that  rose 
A.:.ig  h»;r  most  iransptreni  brow  •  her  nostril 
D  latel  fnin  its  nnnnctry  ;  her  Itps 
A;art .  her  vfuce'thai  clove  lJiroui;h  all  the  dm, 
Ai  a  lute  picrcelh  throut;li  the  cymbal's  cl.^^ll, 
An'd  but  not  drowii'd  by  the  loud  bnttling ;  her 
WiT^   arms,   more  dazzling   with   lliuir  own  born 

w|i)(rne\a 
Than  the  sicr)  hrr  hand  held,  which  ihe  ciu^ht  up 
Frrmi  a  dead  soldier's  grasp  ;  —  all  these  thinp  madfl 
Her  keeiii  unto  the  lrno|i»  a  pruphcteu  uf 
Victwy,  or  Victory  henelf, 
Come  down  to  hiil  m  hers. 

Hai.  {oMtHt).  This  is  too  much. 

Afiin  ih"  hive m  '■  on  him,  and  all  *tkjst 
Ool««  w«  (uru  hu  thouf  blL 


{Aloud).  But  pray  the«,  tir«. 
Think  of  your  wound  —  you  said  even  now  Awm 
painful. 

Sar.  That  \  true,  too ;  but  I  must  not  think  of  it. 

Sal.  I  bave  look'd  to  all  things  needful,  and  will  09V« 
Receive  reports  of  progress  made  m  such 
Orders  as  1  had  given,  and  then  return 
To  hear  your  further  pleasure. 

Sar.  Be  It  s& 

Sai,  (in  reiin>i^>  Myrrha ! 

Myr.  Prince  I 

Sal.  Tou  have  shown  a  ionl  tl>4i^iBl, 

Which,  were  he  not  my  sister's  lord But  now 

I  have  no  time:  thou  lovest  the  king? 

Myr.  IVrti 

Sardanapalus. 

Sal.  But  wouldst  have  him  king  still  ? 

Myr,  I  would  not  have  him  less  £an  what  bs 
should  be. 

Sal.  Well  then,  to  have  him  king,  and  yours,  aniaD 
He  should,  or  should  not  be ;  to  have  him  Ztve^ 
Let  liim  not  sink  back  into  luxury. 
You  have  more  power  upon  his  spirit  than 
Wisdom  within  these  walls,  or  fierce  rebellion 
Raging  without:  lo^k  well  lh:»t  he  relapse  not 

itlyr.  There  needed  not  the  voice  of  Salemena 
To  urge  me  on  to  this:  I  will  not  fail. 
All  that  a  woman's  weakness  can —— 

SaL  Is  power 

Omnipotent  o*er  such  a  heart  as  his : 
Exert  it  wisely.  \Exit  SaltmMm* 

Sar.  Myrrha!  what,  at  whispers 

With  my  stem  brother  ?    I  shall  soon  be  jealous. 

Myr.  ismiting).  You   bave  cause,  sire;  for  Ob  tbt 
earth  there  breathes  not 
A  man  more  worthy  of  a  woman's  love  — 
A  soldier's  trust  —a  subject's  reverence  — 
A  king's  esteem  —  the  w  hole  world's  admiration ! 

Sar.  Praise  him,  but  not  so  warmly.     1  must  not 
Hear  tho^e  sweet  lips  grow  elo<iuent  in  aught 
That  throws  me  into  shade  !  yet  you  speak  injtb. 

Myr.  And  now  retire,  to  have  your  wound  look*d  It. 
Pray,  lean  on  me. 

Sar.  Yes,  love !  but  not  from  pain. 

l£xeunt  ommi. 


ACT  IV. 


Sardanapahis  discovered  $tteping  upon  a  CoucA,  mnd 
occasionally  dialurUd  m  his  slumbari^  with  Myr> 
rf.a  watching, 

Myr.  (sola,  gazing).  I  have  stolen  upon  bis  rest,  U 
rest  it  be, 
Which  thus  convulses  i  nml>er :  shall  I  wake  him  ^ 
No,  he  seems  calmer.     Oh,  Ihou  God  of  tjuiet  I 
Whose  reign  ii  ocr  sealed  eyelids  and  9r>fi  dreaJM, 
Or  deep,  deep  sleep,  so  as  to  be  unfathom'd. 
Look  like  thy  bmiher,  ne-^lh,—  so  still  —  m  stirlMT  • 
For  then  we  are  Inppiest,  as  it  may  be,  wa 
Arc  hippie^l  of  ill  within  the  realm 
Of  thy  ^lerii,  silent,  and  unwAkeniiig  twin, 
j^giin  he  moves  — again  the  play  of  pain 
Sho'lts  nVr  his  features,  as  ll;c  sudden  rust 
Crisps  the  rcluc'ani  lake  that  lay  >o  calm 
Rei  enlh  the  mnunLtiM  !«hadow  ;  or  ttic  blast 
Kultlcs  (he  autumn  lenen,  that  drooping  cHnf 
Faintly  and  motionless  to  their  loved  boughs. 
I  must  aw  »kc  hini  —  yet  nut  yet :  who  knows 
From  what  I  rouse  him  ?     K  seems  pain  ;  but  If 
I  ijuirken  him  to  heavier  piiii  ?    Thf  fever 
or  this  tumultunu^  ni^ht,  llic  grief  too  of 
His  wound,  IhnuifhsliL'hl,  may  rauie  all  tMB,ak4iteki 
Me  more  to  see  than  him  In  suirer.     No  ■ 
Let  Niturc  usr  her  own  maternal  means,— 
And  I  await  to  second,  tint  diiturh  her, 

Sar.  lawakaimg).  Not  lu  — alihouch  f  mm}hii)ai 
Uieslan, 
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Asd  gam  (hem  to  n«  u  a  reiira  to  t*.i.^r  i 

From  yoy  and  with  you  !     I  would  not  s3  purcoaM 

The  empire  of  etcruity.     Heuce  —  heocc  — 

Old  hLiiter  of  the  earliest  bnjies  !  aodyc. 

Who  hunfed  feliow-crcatures  as  if  brutes  ! 

Ooce  bloody  mortals  —  and  dow  Lloodier  idols, 

If  ^our  priests  lie  uot !     And  Ihou,  ghtsil?  beldamal 

Enpping  wirh  dusky  gore,  and  Iramplingoa 

The  carcases  of  Inde  —  away  '.  awav  • 

Where  am  1  ?  Where  the  spectres  ?  Where  —  No  — 

(hat 
Is  ao  false  phantom  :  I  should  knotv  it  ^m'ist 
All  that  the  dead  dare  gloomily  niice  up 
FrMD  tlieir  black  gulf  to  daunt  the  livin;.    Myrrha! 

My^.  Alas  I  thou  art  pale,  and  ou  thy  brow  the  drops 
Gather  ike  ol^ht  dew.     My  beloved,  hush  — 
Calm  thee.    Thy  speech  seemi  nf  another  world| 
And  thou  art  lord  of  this.    Be  of  good  cheer; 
Al!  Hill  go  well. 

Sar.  Thy  hand — 90 — 'tia  thr  hand; 

Tis  flesh;  grasp  — clasp  — yet  closer,  liU'i  feel 
Myself  that  irhich  1  was. 

Myr.  At  least  know  me 

For  what  I  am,  and  ever  rou'^t  l>e  —  thine. 

Sar.  I  know  it  uow.    I  know  this  life  asain. 
Ah,  Myrrtia  I  I  have  been  where  we  sliall  be. 

Myr,  My  lord  ! 

Sar.  I've  been  1*  the  grave  — where  worms  are 
lords, 

And  kings  arc But  I  did  not  deem  It  bo  ; 

1  thought  t  was  noth'og. 

■Wy.  So  it  is ;  eicep( 

Cnto  the  timid,  who  anticipate 
That  which  may  never  be. 

Sar.  Oh;  ^ry^rha  !  if 

Sleep  shows  such  thlnp,  what  niay  not  death  disclose  ? 

Myr.  I  kvow  no  evil  death  can  show,  which  life 
Has  not  already  shown  to  those  who  live 
Imbodicd  loo-est.     If  there  be  indeed 
A  shore  where  mind  survives,  'i  will  be  as  mitid, 
All  unincorpornte:  or  if  there  flits 
A  shadow  of  this  cumbrous  clog  of  clay. 
Which  stalks,  nielhinks,bet%veeD  our  souls  and  heavcD, 
And  fetters  us  to  earth  —at  least  the  phintom, 
Whate'er  it  have  to  fear,  will  not  fear  death. 

Sar.  1  fear  it  not ;  but  1  have  felt  —  hive  seen  — 
A  legion  of  the  dead. 

Myr.  And  so  have  I. 

The  dust  we  tread  upon  was  once  alive, 
And  wretched.     But  proceed  :  what  hast  IhoQ  seen? 
Speak  it,  U  will  lighten  thy  dimm'd  mind. 

Sat,  '  Methought  — 

Myr.  Yet  pause,   thoa  art    tired  —in  pain  — ex- 
hau<>ted  ;  alt 
Which  can  impair  both  strength  an:  spirit:  seek 
Rather  to  sleep  again. 

Sar,  Not  now  —  I  would  not 

Dream  ;  though  I  know  it  now  (0  be  a  dream 
What  I  have  dreamt:  —  and  canst  thou  bear  to  hear  it  ? 

Myr.  I  can  bear  all  thiols,  dreams  of  life  or  death, 
Which  I  par'icipate  with  you  in  semblance 
Or  f-ai  reality. 

Sar,  And  this  look'd  real, 

I  tell  you  :  after  that  these  eyes  were  open, 
I  WW  them  in  their  flight  —  for  then  they  fled. 

Myt    Say  on. 

Sar  I  saw,  that  is,  I  dreairrd  myself 

Htre     here  —  even  where  we  are.  g'lests  as  we  were. 
Myself  a  hos*  that  dcem'd  himself  but  guest, 
Willin;  to  ©qual  all  in  social  freedom  ; 
But,  on  my  ri?ht  hand  and  my  le(t.  ins'ead 
Of  lh&2  and  Zames,  and  our  cusloni'd  meeting, 
Was  ranged  nn  my  left  hand  a  haughty,  dark. 
And  deadly  face —  1  could  not  recognise  it, 
¥ct  I  had  seen  it,  though  I  knew  not  where: 
The  features  were  a  giant's,  and  the  eye 
Was  slill,  yet  lighted  j  his  long  locks  curlM  dowB 
On  bis  vast  bust,  whence  a  hu^e  quiver  r  <3e 
With  shaRheads  fealher'd  from  the  eagle's  win|, 
Tbal  pflep'd  up  bristling  througli  hi^  serpent  hair. 
1  iavitad  hijD  'a  flU  the  cup  which  siood 


Between  us,  bu"  he  answer'd  not  —  I  fill'd  it  — 
He  (o<jk  it  not,  but  si  1  red  upon  me,  till 
]  lremlle<l  at  the  tiit'd  glare  of  bis  ejc: 
I  frowii'd  upon  him  as  a  king  shouid  frown  — 
He  frovvn'd  not  in  his  turn,  but  look'd  upon  ma 
With  the  same  aspect,  which  appalJ'd  me  more, 
Because  it  changed  not  ;  and  1  lurn'd  for  refuge 
To  milder  guests,  and  soi'gbt  them  on  the  ri?lit. 
Where  thou  wcrt  wout  to  be.    But [f/e  pavm^ 

Myr,  Whrt  iu»(ea41 

Sar.  In  thy  own  chair  —  thy  own  place  iu  Cm  baB' 
quet  — 

jought  thy  sweet  face  m  the  circle —  but 
Instead  —a  grey-hair'd,  wither'd,  bloody-eyed, 
And  bloody-handed,  ghastly,  ghostly  thing, 
Female  in  garb,  and  crown  d  upon  the  brow, 
Furrow'd  with  jears,  yet  sueeriii?  with  the  pasBtl 
Of  vengeance,  leering  too  with  that  of  lust, 
Sate :  —  my  veins  curdled. 

Myr.  Is  tliii  all  ? 

Sar.  Cpon 

Her  right  hand  — her  lank,  bird-like,  right  baBi*- 

stood 
A  goblet,  bubbling  o*er  with  blood  ;  and  on 
Her  left,  another,  fiird  with  —  what  I  saw  not, 
But  turn'd  from  it  and  her.     But  all  along 
The  tibie  sate  a  range  of  crowned  wretches, 
Of  various  aspects,  but  of  one  expression. 

Myr.  And  fell  you  not  this  a  mere  vision  ? 

Sar.  Roi 

It  was  so  palpable,  I  could  have  touch'd  them. 
1  lurn'd  from  one  face  to  another,  in 
The  bojie  to  dad  at  lait  one  which  I  knew 
Ere  1  saw  theirs:  but  no  —  all  turn'd  upon  me. 
And  stated,  but  neither  ate  nor  d  auk,  but  stared. 
Till  I  grew  stone,  as  Ihey  seem'd  h  ilf  to  be. 
Yet  breathing  stone,  fur  I  felt  life  in  them, 
And  life  in  me:  there  was  a  horrid  kind 
Of  sypipathy  between  us,  as  if  they 
Had  lost  a  part  of  death  to  come  to  me. 
And  I  the  half  of  life  to  sit  by  them. 
We  were  in  an  eiisfeoce  all  apart 

From  heaven  or  earth And  rather  let  me  m 

Death  all  than  such  a  being ! 

Myr.  And  the  end  ? 

Snr.  At  last  I  sate,  marble,  as  they,  when  rOM 
The  hunter  and  the  crone  ;  and  smiling  on  ma  — 
Tes,  the  enlarged  but  noble  aspect  of 
The  hunter  smiled  upon  me  —  I  should  say, 
His  lips,  for  his  eyes  moved  not  —  and  the  womu^ 
Thin  lips  relax'd  to  some'hing  like  a  smile. 
Bo;h  rose,  a!;d  'he  crown'd  figuito  on  each  hand 
Rose  also,  as  if  aping  their  chief  shades  — 
Mere  mimics  eveo  in  dealh  — but  1  sate  still; 
A  desperafe  courage  crept  through  every  limb, 
And  at  ;he  last  I  fear'd  them  nor,  but  laugh'd 
Full  in  their  phantom  faces.     But  then  —  then 
The  hunter  laid  his  hand  no  mine  :  I  took  it, 
And  gnisp'd  it — but  it  mel'ed  from  my  owuj 
While  he  too  vanibh'd.  and  left  ootfaing  but 
The  memorv  of  a  hero,  for  he  look'd  so. 

Myr.  Ana  was:  the  ancestor  of  heroes,  too, 
And  thine  uo  less. 

Sar.  Ay,  Myrrha,  hut  the  womaB| 

The  female  who  remam'd,  she  flew  upon  me, 
And  burnt  my  lips  up  wi^b  her  noisome  kisses  j 
And,  flinging  down  the  gnblets  on  each  hand, 
Methought  their  poisons  flow'd  around  us,  till 
Each  form'd  a  hidcms  river.    Siitl  she  clung; 
The  other  phanioms,  like  a  row  of  statues, 
S'ond  dull  as  in  our  temples,  but  she  still 
Embraced  me,  while  1  shru:  k  from  her,  as  if, 
In  lieu  of  her  remote  descend  mt,  I 
Had  been  ihe  son  who  slew  her  for  her  incest 
Then  —  then  —  a  chaos  nf  nil  lathsome  things 
Thrnng'd  thick  and  shapeless  :  1  was  dead,  yet  faeUi^ 
Buried,  and  rnueJ  a^ain  —  consunied  by  worms, 
Vurged  by  the  (hmes,  and  wither'd  in  the  air,l 
1  can  fix  nothing  further  of  my  thoughts, 
save  that  1  long'd  f  >i  tjt^,  and  sought  fnr  thae, 
In  all  Uiese  acoDie3.^at4  wrts  and  fbuad  tbaa. 
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Jfyr.  So  kbilt  thou  find  me  ever  at  thj  lide^ 
Here  ud  hereafter,  if  the  last  may  be. 

But  thiok  not  of  these  tliiDg» —  the  mere  creatiooe 
Of  Ute  efepti,  acting  upon  a  frame 
Unused  (o  toil,  yet  oter-wrougbl  by  toil 
Such  as  might  try  the  MemesU 

Sv.  I  am  better, 

Hovr  that  I  lee  thee  ODcc  more,  tchat  uai  tan 
C«eiui  oo thing. 

E*Utr  Saitmerm. 

ScU.  Is  the  kini;  m.  soon  axrake? 

Sar.  Ye«,  brother,  and  I  would  I  had  not  ilept; 
For  a!I  the  predeccs^nn  of  our  Tine 
Boie  up,  melboughi,  lo  drag  me  down  to  them. 
My  falher  was  anionirM  (hem,  too  ;  but  he, 
I  knnw  Dol  why.  kept  from  nie,  leavine  me 
Between  the  huuler-frunder  of  our  race, 
And  her,  the  homicide  and  busband-kUter, 
"Whom  you  call  glorious. 

Sal.  So  I  term  you  also, 

Now  you  have  shown  a  spirit  like  to  hers. 
By  day-break  I  propose  that  we  set  forth. 
And  chirge  once  more  Ibe  rebel  crew,  who  tlill 
Keep  gathering  head,  repulsed,  but  not  quite  quelled. 

Sar.  How  wean  the  nieht  ? 

Sal.  There  yet  remnio  some  hoan 

Of  darkness:  use  them  for  vour  fur  her  rest 

Sar.  No,  not  to-night,  if  h  is  not  gone ;  metbought 
I  p:tssM  boun  io  that  vision. 

Myr.  Scarcely  one ; 

I  waich*d  by  yoq :  it  wai  a  heavy  hour, 
But  an  hour  only. 

Sar.  Let  01  tben  bold  coancil ; 

To-morrow  wt  set  forth. 

Sal.  Bnt  ere  that  time, 

I  bad  a  grace  to  teek. 

JSar.  *T  U  granted. 

SaL  Hear  it 

Sre  yra  reply  too  readily  ;  and  *t  H 
Tot  your  ear  only, 

ifyr.  Prioce,  I  take  my  leave. 

[ExU  Myrrha. 

SaL  That  slave  deaercei  her  freedom. 

Sar.  Freedom  only  I 

Tbat  slave  deserves  to  share  a  throne. 

SaL  Your  patience  — 

T  is  not  yet  vacant,  and  *t  is  of  its  partner 
I  come  to  speak  with  you. 

Sar.  How!  of  the  qneen  } 

Sal.  Even  so.     I  judged  it  fitting  for  their  ufety, 
That,  ere  the  dawn,  she  sets  forth  with  her  cbildrea 
For  F'aphU^onia,  where  our  kiusman  Colta 
Governs  ;  and  there  at  ill  events  secure 
My  nephews  nnd  your  »on«  their  lives,  and  with  tbem 
Their  just  pretemioi»  to  the  crown  in  c;ise  ^— 

Sar.  I  prrish  — as  is  pmbahle:  well  thought- 
Let  them  set  forth  with  a  enre  escort. 

Sal.  Tbat 

Is  all  provided,  and  the  ralley  ready 
To  drtp  down  the  Euphnteaj  but  ere  they 
Depart,  will  you  not  see^— 

Sar.  My  sons  ?    It  may 

Oamao  my  heart,  and  the  poor  bors  will  weep ; 
And  what  can  I  reply  to  comfort  Ihem, 
8a*.e  with  vime  hollow  hopet,  and  ill-woro  tmllei? 
You  Xcow  I  cannot  feign. 

Sal.  But  you  ran  f^l  I 

At  least,  I  trust  so:  in  a  word,  the  qneien 
I(leqtie%t9  to  see  you  err  you  jart  —  for  ever. 

Sar.  I'nto  what  riid  7  what  pur[*o»r  ?    I  will  rrant 
Aoghl  -  all  thai  she  can  ask  —  but  such  a  meeting. 

Noi.  VoQ    know,   or   ought    to    know,  enough  of 
women, 
BInr*  you  have  stutfird  them  so  steadily, 
That  what  Ihev  s«k  in  aught  tint  louchcaoQ 
The  heirl,  is  tUr\m  In  Iheir  feehngsur 
Their  fancy.  I^tn  the  whole  nirrnal  world 
I  tl.nk  sj  \n\t  .in  of  my  iistfrr'i  wuh  ; 
Bui  *i  WM  h«r  wi«ri  — siio  is  mj^  sister  — y 
i  — will  you  grmal  il' 


[AcrlV 

T  will  be  Q9titm 


Sar. 

But  let  her  come 
Sal,  1  go.  [JTnt  Sakmmm 

Sar.  We  have  lived  asunder 

Too  long  to  meet  ayain  —  and  not*  »o  meet . 

Have  1  not  cares  enow,  and  pangs  eoow. 

To  bear  alone,  that  we  must  mingle  sorrowi, 

Who  have  ceased  to  mingle  love  ? 

Bt-€ixitr  SaUmtna  and  Zarina. 

SaL  My  :>isler !  Conrage 

Shame  not  our  blood  with  trembling,  but  remember 
from  whence  we  sprung.     The  queen  is  present,  sire, 

Zar.  1  pray  thee,  brother,  leave  ms. 

SaL  Since  you  ask  it 

[Exit  SaltineiktA 

Zar.  Alone  with  him !  How  niany  a  year  has  pass'd, 
Though  we  are  sUll  to  young,  since  we  have  mel, 
Which  I  have  worn  'O  widowhood  of  heait. 
He  loved  me  not ;  yst  he  seems  little  changed  — 
Changed  lo  me  od't  —  would  the  change  were  mutoaJ 
He  b|>eaks  uoi —  scarce  regards  me  —  not  a  word  — 
Nor  look  —  yet  >^  was  &ofl  cf  \Dice  and  aspect, 
Itidirterent,  not  austere.     My  lord ! 

.Sar.  Znrina! 

Zar,  No,  »»-5f  Zarina  —  do  not  say  Zarina. 
That  'one — 'hat  word  —  anuihibte  long  yeara, 
And  things  which  make  them  longer. 

Sar.  *T  -„  xoo  late 

To  think  of  th'^e  past  dreams.     Let  H  not  reproach  — 
That  is,  reproach  me  not  —  for  the  last  time  — 

Zar.  Aod  fir$U     I  ne'er  reproached  you. 

Sar.  T  is  moat  tme 

And  that  reproof  comes  heavier  on  my  heart 
Than  — -^  But  our  heyts  are  not  in  our  own  power. 

Zar.  Nor  hands;  but  1  gave  both. 

Sar.  Your  brother  nU 

It  was  yotir  will  to  see  me,  ere  you  went 
From  Nineveh  with {,Ht  hcntates). 

Zar.  Our  cjiildreo  :  it  ia  tmft 

I  wiih'd  to  thank  vou  that  you  have  not  divided 
My  heart  trom  all'  thai  »s  left  it  now  to  love  — 
Thr>se  who  are  yours  and  mine,  who  look  like  TOO, 
And  look  upon  me  as  you  look'd  upon  me 
Once  ^—  But  they  have  not  changed. 

Sar.  Nor  ever  will, 

I  fain  would  have  them  dutiful. 

Zar,  I  cherish 

Those  infanta,  not  alone  from  the  blind  love 
Uf  a  fond  mother,  but  as  a  fond  womao 
They  are  now  the  only  tie  between  us. 

•Sar.  Deem  bM 

I  have  not  done  you  justice :  rather  make  them 
Resenible  your  own  lioe  than  their  own  sire. 
I  trust  them  with  ynu  —to  you  :  6t  them  for 

A  throne,  or,  if  that  be  denied You  have  betid 

Of  this  mght*s  tumults?' 

Zar.  I  had  half  forgotten. 

And  could  have  welcomed  any  grief  save  >oan, 
Which  gave  me  to  behold  your  face  again. 

Sar   The  throne—  I  say  it  not  in  fe:«r  — but  lb 
In  peril :  they  perhaps  may  never  mount  it : 
But  let  them  not  for  this  lose  sight  of  it. 
I  will  dire  all  things  to  bequeath  it  them; 
Rut  if  I  fail,  (hen  they  must  win  it  tack 
Pnvely  —  and,  won,  wear  it  wisely,  not  aa  t 
Have  wasted  down  my  roy^ilty. 

Zar.  They  oe'eT 

Shall  know  from  me  of  aught  but  what  may  kcaMT 
Thf-ir  lather's  memory. 

.Sar.  Rather  let  thrm  hetr 

The  truth  from  you  than  fmni  a  trampling  worM. 
If  they  be  m  adversity,  they  'II  learn 
Too  soon  the  scorn  of  crowds  for  rrownlew  prtaei^ 
And  find  thai  all  their  father's  smt  are  theirs. 
My  boys  I-  I  could  h»ve  bonte  il  were  I  chililiA 

7ar.  Oh  *  do  not  say  so  —  do  not  |ioison  all 
Mv  peace  Irfl.  by  unwishing  that  thou  wert 
A  father.     If  thou  conqurreat,  they  shall  r«if% 
And  honour  him  who  sated  the  realin  ftir  llMM| 
8o  littU  rved  for  aa  bia  owo ;  aad  ii-^m 
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BoT.  T  if  iMt,  &I1  earth  will  cry  out,  thank  yoar 
father  \ 
And  tbey  will  swell  the  echo  with  a  curse. 

Zar.  That  they  thall  never  do;  but  raiher  honour 
The  Qune  of  him,  who,  dying  like  a  king, 
Id  his  last  hours  did  more  for  his  own  memory 
Than  many  moDarcbs  in  a  length  of  days, 
Which  date  the  tlighl  of  time,  but  make  no  annali 

Sar,  Our  aanaK  draw  perchsnce  unio  their  clo« 
Bui  at  the  least,  whatever  the  past,  their  end 
Phall  be  like  their  be^iuoiDg  —  uiemoiable. 

Zar.  Yet  be  not  rash  —  be  careful  of  your  life, 
L've  but  for  (hose  who  love. 

Sar,  And  who  are  they? 

A.  6'ave,  who  loves  from  passion  —  1  '11  not  say 
Ami  ition  —  she  hath  seeu  thrones  shake,  and  loves 
A  few  friends  who  have  revelTd  till  we  are 
Af  one,  for  they  are  oolliing  if  I  fall ; 
A  brclher  I  have  injured  —  children  whom 
I  save  neglected,  and  a  spouse—-- 

Zar.  Who  love*. 

Sar.  And  pardons  ? 

Zar.  I  have  never  thought  of  this, 

And  cannot  pardon  till  1  have  condemn'd. 

Sar.  My  wife ! 

Zar.  Now  blessins^s  on  thee  for  that  vi  ord ! 

I  tsever  thought  (o  hear  it  more  —  from  thee. 

Sar.  Oh !  thou  wilt  henr  it  from  my  Bubjects.  Ve»— 
These  slaves  whom  I  have  nurtured,  pamper'd,  fed, 
And  swoln  with  peace,  and  gorged  with  plenty,  till 
They  reign  themselves  —  all  mouarchs  in  their  man- 

aioDs  — 
Now  swarm  forth  in  rebellion,  and  demand 
His  death,  who  made  their  lives  a  jubilee  ; 
While  the  few  upon  whom  I  have  no  claim 
Are  faithful  !    This  is  true,  yel  mou&trous. 

Zar.  fT  It 

Perhaps  too  Datur:il  ;  for  oenefits 
Turn  poison  in  bad  miuda. 

Sar.  And  good  ones  mak* 

Good  out  of  evil.     Happier  than  the  bee, 
Which  hives  not  but  from  wholesome  flowen. 

Zar.  Then  reap 

The  honey,  nor  inquire  whence  't  is  derived. 
Be  sati86ed  —  you  are  no',  alt  abandon'd.  fyou, 

Sar.  My  life  insures  me  that.     How  lon§,  bethiuk 
Were  not  I  yet  a  iine.  should  I  he  mortal ; 
Tbrit  i^  where  mnrtals  art.  not  where  the/  must  U  ? 

Zar.  I  know  not.     But  yet  live  for  my  — that  is, 
Tour  children's  sake ! 

Sar.  My  gentle,  wrong*  i  Xzs'xjL  I 

I  am  the  very  slave  of  circunislance 
And  impulse  —  borne  away  with  ever?  breath  ! 
Misplaced  upon  the  (hrone  — misplaced  in  lifo. 
I  know  rmt  what  I  could  have  been,  but  feel 
I  am  not  what  I  should  be— let  it  end. 
But  take  this  with  thee  :  if  I  was  not  fcrm'd 
To  prize  a  love  like  thine,  a  mind  like  tliioe, 
Nor  dote  even  on  thy  beauty  — as  I  've  doled 
On  lesser  charms,  for  no  ciuse  save  that  such 
Demotion  was  a  dutv,  and  I  hated 
All  that  look'd  like  a  chain  for  me  or  others 
(Tl'is  even  rebellion  must  avouch) ;  yet  hear 
Thi^e  words,  perhaps  aoiong  my  list—  that  none 
E'er  valued  more  thy  virtues,  though  he  knew  od 
To  profit  by  them  — as  the  miner  lights 
Upon  a  vein  of  virgin  ore,  discovering 
That  which  avails  him  nothing  :  he  hath  found  it 
But  *t  is  not  his  —  but  some  superior's,  w  ho 
Fiacwl  him  to  di^,  but  not  divide  the  wealth 
Wh  ch  sparkles  at  his  feet ,  nor  dare  he  lift 
Noi  poise  it,  but  must  grovel  ou,  upturuing 
The  sullen  earib. 

Zur.  Ob  !  if  thou  hail  at  length 

Discovered  that  my  love  is  worth  esteem, 
I  ask  no  more—  but  let  js  hence  together, 
And  /—  let  me  say  wv  —  shall  vet  be  happy. 
Ajsyria  is  not  all  the  earth—  we'll  find 
A  world  our  of  our  own  —  and  be  more  bleis^d 
Tfaea  1  have  ever  been,  or  thou,  with  all 
Aa  empire  to  indulge  thee. 


!i§ii,  aud  so  crush - 


Enter  Salemtnu, 

Sal.  I  Diuil  part  ye  — 

The  moments,  which  must  not  be  lost,  art  paaail^ 

Zar.  Inliuman  brother  !  will  tkou  thus  wei{h  0* 
Instants  so  higli  aud  blest  ? 

Sal.  niest  I 

Zur.  He  hath  kMB 

So  gentle  with  me,  that  1  cannot  think 
Of  t|tntiing. 

Sal.  So  —  thil  feminine  farewell 

Endi  as  such  partingi  end,  m  no  departure, 
1  thought  as  much,  and  yielded  aeainti  nil 
My  belter  bodiugs.    But  it  Diuit  uot  be. 

Zar.  Not  be? 

SaL  Remain,  and  perish 

Zar  With  taj  iwmtmi 

Sal,  And  children. 

Zar.  Alas ! 

Sal.  Hear  me,  liiter,  lik* 

My  sister ;  —  all 's  prepared  to  make  your  aafetj 
Certain,  and  of  the  boys  loo,  our  last  hopes  ; 
'T  is  not  a  single  question  of  mere  feeling. 
Though  thil  were  much  —  but  't  is  a  point  of  ititei 
The  rebels  would  do  more  to  lei?*  ui  on 
Theoflsprmgof  thei 

Zar.  Ah  !  do  not  i 

Sat.  Well,  then,  mark  mo  :  wbea 

They  are  safe  beyond  the  Median's  gra«p,  the  robelt 
Have  raisb'd  Iheir  chief  aim  —  the  extinction  of 
The  Iiii3  of  Nimrod.     Though  ihe  present  king 
Fall,  his  sons  live  for  victory  and  vengeance, 

Zar.  But  could  not  1  remain,  alone? 

Sal.  What  I  Imv 

Tour  children,  with  two  parents  and  yet  oiphana— 
In  a  strange  land  —  so  young,  so  distant  ? 

Zar.  Nl— 

My  heart  will  break. 

SaL  Now  you  know  all  —  decJdla. 

Sar.  J^arina,  he  halh  spoken  well,  and  we 
Must  yield  awhile  to  this  iiecessi'y. 
Remaining  here,  vou  may  lose  all ;  departing, 
You  save  Ihe  belter  pari  of  what  is  left, 
To  both  of  us,  and  to  such  loyal  hearts 
As  yet  beat  in  these  kingdouis. 

Sat.  The  time  preaea. 

Sar,  Go,  then.    If  e'er  we  nieei  again,  perha^ 
I  may  oe  worthier  of  you  — and.  if  not, 
Remember  that  my  faults,  though  not  atoned  for, 
Are  »iiiird.     Vet,  I  dreid  thv  nature  will 
Gr'e-f  more  above  the  bligliled  name  and  ashw 
Which  once  nere  nughliesl  in  Assyria  — than  — 
Rut  I  grow  womanish  ag.iiu,  and  must  not ; 
I  mu«t  learn  sternness  now.     My  sins  have  all 

Been  of  Ihe  softer  order huie  thy  tears— 

I  do  not  bid  thee  not  to  shed  them  —  t  wer» 
Easier  to  i:op  Euphrates  at  its  souice 
Than  one  tear  of  a  true  and  tender  hiarl  — 
But  let  me  not  t>ehold  tliein;  they  unman  m* 
Here  when  I  had  reniauu'd  myself.    My  brotllW, 
Lead  her  away. 

Zar.  Oh,  God  1  I  never  shall 

Behold  him  more ! 

£a(.  {.•Irii'iiig  to  conduct  htr).    Nay,  lister,  I  maul 
be  f-bey'd. 

Zar.  I  must  remain  —  away  !  ynu  shall  aotlsciiaMb 
Wnat,  shall  he  die  alone  ?_  /  live  alone? 

,Sn(.  He  shall  >ii/(  dit  atoDe ;  but  lonely  yoa 
Kave  lived  for  years. 

Zar,  That  'i  false  !    I  knew  ki  imt. 

And  lived  npon  his  iniage  —  let  me  go  I 

Sal.  (amdiu-tiug  her  off  the  ifoje).    Nay,  tbn, 
must  use  some  fraternal  force, 
Which  you  will  pardon. 

Zar.  Never      Help  BM I  Oh  I 

Sardanapalus,  will  thou  thus  behold  ue 
Torn  from  thee  ? 

.Saf.  Nay  —  then  all  is  lost  afaia, 

If  that  tbii  moment  is  not  (aiu'd. 

Zar.  My  brsin  IVH— 

Myeveafail  —  wherriib*?  iSM  /iMK 


SARDANAPALUS: 


[Act  IV 


aw.  («d«anr«.e).  ,  .  No-Kt  bet  dowB- 

ffi«-.d«d-»ndyoahave.la.nher.  ^.^„^^^, 

iTaf^M  uf  o-erwrou^W  P""0"  =  j°  "}!,"Li  I  must 

She  will  recover.    Pray,  k«p  back.-  iSiuU-i  1  mua 

Avail  mj-self  of  thii  »o!e  moment  to 

bLi  her  to  where  her  cbiWren  are  embark  d, 

r  U>e  roj-al  galley  o.  tto  "'YsoIemm«  t«f.  ^  of- 

A.^.»[h.l'.rl..I.uffer_.  .S-ae^ 
loflicled  pur[>05ely  on  Lunian  bearu 
»  .-ni.iniirv  i,aDe  !    But  that  u  false  —        . 
fhit,"r^ra.'dl  loved  ber.- ratal  p«>OD. 
Why  dost  thou  not  eipire  at  met  '"  '"^fl'^,, 
Which  thou  bast  liable.!  up  at  once  ?    Zar.M  1 
•  must  MV  dearly  for  the  jMolalioB 
Nowb^ugh'  upon  thee.     Had  1  never  loved 
gut  tbee,  I  .hou'ld  have  t«n  an  unopP^_^ 
Monarch  of  bonouri,.?  na'ioDi    To  what  guJS 
A  ainsie  deviation  froiti  tue  traCK 
Of  bmnan  duiic  leid!  even  tho*  who  clajm 
mhom«e  of  maliind  «  their  bon>  due, 
n  find  It,  till  they  forfeit  it  themseU- 1 
Enta  Mt/rrha. 
8ar.  Fouhei^!  ^^bo  «"'"  y™'„„,_b„,  j  t^ 
far  ^d  *  voice  of  wail  and  Umeatalioa, 
A^^toought j^  ^^^^  ^  ^^.^^  ^,  y„^,  j„,i„ 

To  enter  here  till  somjbl  for. 
jUur.  Thongh  I  might. 

Perhaps,  recall  some  toner  words  of  your.    

(Allh.!ugh  they  (00  t«re  Mdinf),  which  reproied  me, 
BeciuK  I  ever  dreaJed  to  intinde  ; 
ResisttuK  my  own  wish  and  your  injunction 
To  heed  no  time  nor  pracuce,  but  approach  yoo 
rn„ll'dfor:-lreti™.     ^^^,^^_^,„^^^ 
I  pray' yon  pardon  me :  «esU  bave  K.ur'd  ffl« 
Till  1  iax  [*ev..h  -  heed  it  not :  I  .haU 
Boon  be  myseU  .pin-  ^  ^^.,  ^,^  ^^^ 
WhaU  .hall  ...  with  pl.a.u«.  ^^^  ^  _^^_^, 

Before  your  entrance  in  fhi.  hall,  Zarma, 
OuecD  of  As«yn»,  departed  hence. 

gaV.  Whemfcf.  do  yoo  »t»it  ? 

a/yr, 


Did  I  io  10? 

S^'  T  wu  well  you  enter'd  by  imother  V^' 

Elw  Tou  had  met.    ^bat  pang  at  leart  «  n-r-l  her ! 

|fvr.  I  know  to  feel  for  her.     ^^^  „  ^  ,^ 

And  beyond  nalur.— t  ii  nor  natoral 
Nor  pOMible.  Vou  cannot  pity  ber, 
So^^e  augbt  but— p^j^  ,^^  „^^i^  ^„  , 

Not  more  than  I  have  ever  Koru'd  mytelf. 

fiar.  Scnrn'd  '.  what,  to  be  Uie  envt  of  TW  .ei. 
And  lord  it  o'er  the  hear!  of  th.  world',  lord  ? 
~Mv.  Were  you   tb.  lonl  of   twic.  tM  ' 

'^  world.—  u 

A.  yoo  are  like  to  ln.e  the  one  TOO  twiyM  - 
I  did  aba»  mywir  a.  much  in  being 
Tour  paramour,  a.  though  you  were  a  I«^'  — 
Nay  more,  if  that  the  neaaant  were  i  QnO. 
ij,.Yo.Ulk.tw.lf— ^ 

Of  ma'n^  adveriity  all  thing,  gnm  daring 

AcainX  ">•  Wlini!  i  hut  a.  I  am  not     ^j,^ 

S^ie  fairn,  nc;  now  di.powd  to  bear  reproacbe., 

Perbii*  l*cauM  I  nieril  lliero  too  otleii, 

U1  u.  then  ixut  wbil.  l>ea»  U  .Ull  between  w. 

£5"  '''    '   Hue  001  alt  pa«l  human  being,  parted, 
And  rau.l  not  all  the  ptewnl  one  day  part  1 

tS:  it^']L  u!^,,  whltk  I  "ill  bare  look'd  to, 


With  a  strong  escort  to  your  nMive  land  j 

And  .uch  gifls,  a.,  if  you  tad  not  been  all  ^^^^ 

A  queen,  shall  make  your  dowry  worth  *  kui|*«. 

Mvr.  I  pray  yoo  talk  not  thus.  . 

g^y      '     ■"  '  The  queen  a  fM* 

You  need  not  shame  to  follow.    I  would  fall 
Alone  —  I  5eek  no  partners  but  in  pleasure. 

Mtjr   And  1  no  pleasure  but  in  parUng  not 
you^._liall  not  force  me  from  you.    .j^,^^^ 

It  soon  may  be  too  late 
Mvr  So  let  it  be; 

For  Iben  you  cannot  «narat.  me  from  yon. 
Sar.  Aid  wiU  n6t ;  but  1  thought  you  wuhM  it 
Mvr.  ,  .  * 

Sar.  You  spoke  ot  your  abasemenL   ^^^  ^  ^^  ^ 

Ji^'^j—mon  deeply  than  aU  thing,  but  lovfc 
so.  Then  tly  from  it.^  ^.^^  ^^^  ^^,  ,^^  ^_ 

T  will  not  restore  mv  honour,  nor  my  heart 
No-here  I  .land  or' fall.    If  that  you  conquer, 
I  live  to  joy  in  your  great  triumph :  should 
Your  lot  be  ditterent,  1  '11  not  weep,  but  .hare  iL 
You  did  not  doubt  me  a  few  hours  ago. 

Sor    Your  courage  never  —  Dor  your  love  till  DOW  | 
And  none  could  make  me  doubt  it  save  yourwlf. 
Th««  worda  — ^^  ^^^^^     j  ^^^,  ^^^_  ,^,  ,^^  ^^^ 

Be  in  the  past  acU  you  were  pleased  to  praise 
'1  his  very  night,  and  in  my  further  bearing, 
Beside,  wherever  you  are  borne  by  fate. 

.Sar    I  am  couteot :  and,  trusting  in  my  cau». 
Think  we  may  yet  be  victors  and  return 
To  peace  —  the  only  victory  I  covet. 
To  me  war  is  no  glory  —  conquest  no 
Ren'iwn     To  be  forced  thus  10  uphold  my  nght 
SiU  heavier  on  my  heart  than  all  the  wrong.  ._ 

Theie  men  noulJ  bow  me  da«n  with,    ^ever,  Mm 
Can  I  foi?et  this  night,  even  .hould  1  live 
To  add  it  to  the  memory  of  othem. 
I  thought  to  hive  made  mine  m<'Sens»'«  ™» 
An  eriof  sweel  peace  'midst  bloody  annal., 
A  rrcen  spot  amid.l  desert  centuries, 
5o*w"ich  the  future  would  turn  b.ick  and  unito, 
And  culUvate,  or  .igh  when  it  could  not 
Recall  Sardanap.alu.'  golden  reign. 
I  thought  to  have  made  my  realm  a  paradise, 
And  every  moon  an  eiioch  of  new  pl«»u'<». 
1  took  the  rabble',  .hnuls  for  love  -  the  breatli 
Of  frieiKl.  for  truth-  the  lips  of  woman  for 
My  only  guerdon -»  they  are.  my  MJ^'^Jfj;^  ^ 
Kin  me.    Now  let  them  take  my  realm  and  lib  I 
Tber  shall  have  both,  but  never  thV)  1 

Man  »ay  despoil  bis  brother  roan  of  all 

Tbaf.    great   or   glittering  -  kingdom.   fall-»e* 

FnendrM  -  .laves  lly  -  and  all  betray  -  uid,  no* 

Than  all.  the  mo.t  indebted  —  but  a  hc.irt  

That  lovi.  without  KlMuve  I  'T  ii  bere-now  prowifc 


Entm  Saitmmu. 
SdL  I  tonght  you  -  How  I  .»«  here  »S"»J„^  ^ 

Nmo'io  reproof!  roethink.  your  aipect  speak. 

01  higher  matter  111  .u  a  woman  •  P"]^"'''- ^  ^ 
.Sot  The  only  womau  whom  it  much  impoRi  ■■ 
I  At  such  a  mmoeut  now  is  atv  in  abKnce  — 
I  Th^^queen '.  embark'd.  ^^  ^^^^  ^  ^^  ^,  _,^^ 

Her  transient  weiknen  ha.  pew'd  o'er;  d  iMrt, 

It  Milled  into  learlen  «leoce  ;  her 

Pale  I.e.-  and  rlllierinj  eye,  .fler  »  gl»«» 

Upon  her  flreping  ch.ldi-en,  were  .till  ««J* 

l)  on  the  1.  il.Vce  lower,  a.  the  .wift  galley 

Slide  ,lo«  I,  the  hurrying  .tr.«.  1-M.lh  U-  *»n*»l 

But  .he  »id  nolUUif. 


SCXNXL] 


A   TRAGEDY. 


3S3 


Bar.  Would  1  fell  do  more 

ThjiD  aht  bu  said ! 

8aU  T  ii  novT  too  laic  to  feeL 

tour  feelio^s  ciDDOt  caucel  a  sole  pan;  : 
To  chaoge  tbem,  my  advice*  brio^  sure  tid'mp 
Thai  the  reU-llious  iMedes  and  Chaldees,  marahalPd 
By  their  (wo  leaders,  are  already  up 
In  arms  again  ;  and,  serrying  their  ranks, 
Prepare  to  attack  :  tbey  have  apparently 
Been  joiu'd  by  otht   satraps. 

Sar.  What !  more  rebels? 

Let  us  be  first,  then 

SaL  That  were  hardly  prudent 

Now,  though  it  wa*  our  first  iotentiOD.    If 
By  DOOD  to-morrow  we  are  join'd  by  those 
1  fe  teot  for  by  sure  mesbongers,  vee  shall  be 
!d  strength  enough  to  venture  an  attack, 
Ay,  aod  pursuit  too;  but,  till  ibeo,  my  voice 
2a  to  await  the  ou^et. 

Sar.  I  detect 

That  waiting ;  though  it  seems  so  safe  to  fight 
Behind  high  walls,  and  hurl  down  foes  into 
Deep  fosses,  or  behold  Itiem  sprawl  on  spikes 
Strew'd  to  receive  ihem,  still  1  like  it  not  — 
My  soul  seems  lukewarm  ;  but  when  X  set  on  them. 
Though  they  weie  piled  on  mouotains,  1  would  have 
A  pluck  at  them,  or  perish  in  hot  blood !  — 
Let  me  then  charge. 

Sal  You  talk  like  a  young  soldier 

Sar,  I  am  no  soldier,  bat  a  nian :  speak  not 
01  soldiership,  I  Iciihe  the  word,  and  those 
Wto  pride  theniseives  upon  itj  but  direct  me 
Where  i  may  pour  upon  Ihem. 

Sat.  Ton  must  spars 

To  expose  your  life  too  hastily  ;  't  is  not 
Like  mine  or  any  o:her  subject's  breath  : 
The  whole  war  turns  upon  it  —  with  it ;  this 
Alone  creates  it,  kmdies,  aod  may  quenrh  it- 
Prolong  it  —  end  it, 

Sar.  Then  let  us  end  both ! 

rr  were  better  thus,  perhaps,  than  prolong  cither ; 
I  'm  sick  of  one,  perchance  of  both. 

l4  trumpet  sounds  toitfwut, 

SaL  Hark ! 

Sar.  Let  as 

&eply,  not  listen. 

Sal.  And  your  woond  ! 

Sar.  'TIS  bound  — 

*T  is  healM  —  I  had  forgittcn  it    Away  ! 
A  leeches  lancet  would  have  scratch'd  me  deeper; 
The  slave  that  gave  it  might  be  well  ashamed 
To  have  struck  so  weakly. 

SaL  Now,  may  none  this  hour 

Strike  with  a  better  aim ! 

Sar.  Ay,  if  we  conquer; 

But  if  not,  they  will  only  leave  to  me 
A  task  they   might  have  spared   (heir  kiot;.    Upoa 
tbem !  [Trumpci  sounds  agai7i. 

Sal      utt  with  yon. 

6«r*  Be,  my  anna !  a^ia,  my  arms  ! 

lExeunt. 


ACT  V. 

8CENB   I. 

t%$  tawu  HaU  m  th$  Palaim, 

Mfrrha  and  Baiio. 

Myr.  (at  a  ufindow).  The  day  at  last  baa  broken. 

What  anight 
Hath  usher'd  it !    How  beautiful  in  heaven  I 
Though  varied  with  a  tmnsilory  storm, 
Morebeautiful  in  that  variety  ! 
How  hideous  U[>OD  earth  1  where  peace  and  hope, 
Aod  love  and  revel,  in  an  hour  were  trampled 
B^  human  passions  to  a  human  chaos, 
Not  yet  rcsolveil  to  separate  elements  — 
T  is  warring  still !    Aud  can  the  sun  so  riae. 


I  So  bright,  so  rolling  back  the  clouds  in'o 
I  Vapours  more  lovely  than  the  uuclouded  sky, 
I  With  golden  pinnacles,  and  biiowy  uiouu'aini, 
And  billows  purpler  th;<n  the  ocean's,  makii^ 
In  heaven  a  glorious  niockery  of  (he  earth, 
So  like  we  almost  deem  it  j>erm.iD«nt ; 
So  fleeting,  we  can  sc;ircely  cjII  It  aught 
Beyond  a  vision,  'lis  so  transiently 
S«;itleiM  along  the  eternal  vnult :  snd  yet 
It  dwells  upon  the  soul,  and  soothes  the  SOQ. 
And  blends  itself  into  the  s->u],  until 
Sunrise  aod  sunset  form  the  hauniej  epoch 
Of  sorrow  and  of  love;  which  they  who  mark  ME 
Know  not  iLe  r&ilms  where  hose  twin  genii 
(Who  chasten  and  who  purify  our  heirts, 
So  that  we  would  cot  change  their  sueet  rebukea 
For  all  the  boisterous  joys  that  ever  shook 
The  air  with  clamour)  liuild  the  pilacos 
Where  their  fond  voiarie&  fejrfise  and  breathe 
Briefly  ;  —  but  in  that  brief  cw.I  tilm  tohaia 
Enough  of  heaven  to  enable  Ihem  to  bear 
The  rest  of  common,  he^vy,  huniau  hours, 
And  dream  them  through  in  placid  suSeranCfl^ 
Though  seemingly  employ "d  like  all  the  rest 
Of  toiling  breathers  in  allotted  tasks 
Of  pain  or  pleasure,  tico  names  for  oru  feeling, 
Which  our  internal,  restless  agony 
Would  vary  in  the  sound,  although  the  sense 
Escapes  our  highest  elf^rts  to  be  happy. 

Bat.  Vou  mu<«  right  calnily  :  ^nd  can  yoa  ao  WiOd 
The  sunrise  which  may  be  our  last  ? 

AJyr.  It  i. 

Therefore  that  I  so  watch  it,  and  reproach 
Those  eyes,  which  never  may  behold  it  more, 
For  having  look'd  upon  it  oft.  loo  oft. 
Without  the  reverence  and  the  rapture  due 
To  that  which  keeps  all  earth  from  being  as  fragile 
As  J  am  in  this  form.    Come,  look  upOT  it, 
1  he  ChilJee's  god,  which,  uhen  J  gaze  upon 
I  grow  almost  a  convert  to  your  Baal. 

£al.  As  now  he  reigua  iu  heaven,  so  once  on  earth 
He  sway'd. 

Myr.  He  sways  it  now  far  more,  then ;  nevei 

Had  earthly  monarch  half  the  power  and  gloiy 
Which  centres  in  a  single  ray  of  his. 

BaL  Surely  he  is  a  god  ! 

■*f  V-  So  we  Greeks  deem  too 

And  yet  I  sometimes  think  that  gorgeous  orb 
Mu?t  rather  be  the  abode  of  gods  than  one 
(]f  the  immonal  sovereigns.    Now  he  breaks 
Ihrough  all  the  clouds,  and  fills  my  eyes  with  liriit 
That  shuts  the  world  out.     I  can  look  no  more. 

Bal.  Hark  !  heard  you  not  a  sound  ? 

A/yr.  Ko,  't  was  mere  bacj 

They  battle  it  beyond  the  wall,  and  not 
As  in  late  midnight  conflict  in  the  very 
Chambers:  the  palace  has  become  a  fortresa 
Since  that  insidious  hour;  and  here,  within 
The  very  centre,  girded  by  vast  courts 
And  regal  halls  of  pyramid  proportions. 
Which  must  be  carried  one  by  one  before 
They  peoeirate  to  where  they  then  arrived. 
We  are  as  much  shut  iu  even  from  the  soand 
Of  peril  as  from  glory. 

BaL  But  they  rcach*d 

Thus  far  before. 

Myr.  Tea,  by  inrpriae,  tod  wer» 

Beat  back  by  valour :  now  at  once  we  have 
Courage  and  vigilance  to  guard  us. 

BaL  May  tii9j 

Prosper ! 

Myr.      That  is  the  prayer  of  many,  and 
The  dread  of  more :  it  is  an  aciioui  hour  ; 
i'rivc  to  keep  it  from  mj  thoughts.    AUal 
ow  vainly! 

BaL  It  is  said  the  king's  demeanour 

In  the  late  action  scarcely  moreappatl'd 
The  rebels  than  astonish  d  his  true  snbjecta. 

Myr.  1'  is  easy  to  astonish  or  aj)pal 
The  vulgar  mass  which  mojlda  a  horde  of  ihw 
But  be  4id  bravely. 


S34 


SARDANAPALUS: 


[ActV 


AU.  Slew  he  not  Beleses? 

I  beard  the  ioMiers  say  be  struck  him  J.iwn. 

Myr   The  v  retch  was  overthrown,  but  rescued  to 
Triumph,  prrb^ps,  o'er  one  who  vanquish'd  faim 
In  fijhi,  as  he  haii  spaied  him  in  his  peril ; 
AivJ  by  Lhat  heedlesii  pity  risk.*d  a  crowQ. 

B'^.  Hark ! 

Myr.  You    are  right ;   some    steps    approach,  but 
•lowly. 

fnitfr  Sdlditrty  bearing  in  Salemenes  woundedy  toith 

a  troken  javelin  tn  hu  rtde  :  l/iey  seat  hitn  xtpim 

otu  of  the.  couches  xohich  furnish  tlie  AparlmaU^ 

Myr.  Oh,  J3t«  I 

Bal.  Then  all  is  over. 

SaL  That  is  false ! 

Hew  i'vn  the  slave  who  says  so,  if  a  soldier. 

Afy^    Spare   him  —  he  '3   none :  a  mere  court  but- 
terriy, 
Thai  flutters  in  the  pageant  of  a  monarch 

Sal.  Let  him  live  on,  then. 

Alyr.  So  wilt  thou,  I  trust. 

Sai.  I  fain  would  live  this  hour  out,  and  the  event. 
But  doubt  il.     Wherefore  did  ye  bear  me  here. 

SoL  Ky  the  king's  order.     \Vhen  the  javelin  struck 
vou, 
You  fell  and  fain'ed  :  t  was  bis  strict  command 
To  bear  you  to  this  hall. 

Sat.  T  was  not  ill  done: 

For  seeming  slain  in  that  cold  dizzy  irauce, 
The  s!i;hi  mi^hl  shake  our  soldiers  —  but  —  't  is  vain, 
I  feet  il  ebbing' 

Myr.  Let  me  see  the  wound  ; 

I  am  not  quite  rkiltess  :  in  my  native  Uod 
'T  is  part  of  our  instruction.     War  being  constant, 
We  are  nerved  to  look  ou  such  things. 

SoL  Best  eztfact 

The  javelin. 

Myr.  Hold !  no,  no,  it  cannot  be. 

Sal.  I  am  rped,  then! 

Myr.  With  the  blood  th-it  fist  must  follow 

The  extractiaJ  weapon,  1  do  fear  thy  life. 

SaL  AiiJ  I  not  death.     Where  was  ibe  king  when 
you 
Convey'd  me  from  rne  spot  where  I  was  stricken  ? 

SoL  I'poD  the  same  fjrnund,  and  encouraging 
With  vnife  and  eesture  the  disjiinled  troops 
Who  had  seen  you  fall,  and  faller'd  b^ck. 

Sal.  Whom  beard  ye 

Named  next  to  the  command  ? 

Sot.  I  did  not  hear. 

SaL  Fly,  then,  ana  lell  him,  M  was  my  last  request 
That  Znm'estake  mv  post  until  the  junction. 
So  hoped  for,  yet  dclay'd,  of  Ofratanes, 
Satnp  of  Susa.     Leave  me  here :  our  tmnps 
Are  not  no  numerous  as  to  sp  ire  your  atneuce. 

Soi.  But  prince  ^— 

•Sai.  Hence,  I  say  !     Mere  "s  1  conrticr  ind 

A  woman,  the  be>l  chwnher  company. 
As  you  would  not  permit  nic  to  eitnro 
Upon  the  field,  I  Ml  ha\e  no  idle  sol.liert 
About  my  sick  coucb.     Hence!  and  do  my  bidding! 
[RxeuHt  the  Soldiers, 

Myr.  Gallant  and  glorious  spirit !  must  the  earth 
So  inon  resign  thee? 

.So/.  Gentle  Myrrha,  M  m 

The  enJ  I  would  hive  chosen,  hid  I  saved 
Tht  monarch  or  the  monarchy  by  thisj 
As  *t  IS,  1  bave  not  outlived  them. 

Myr.  Vou  wax  paler. 

SaL  Tour  haod ;  this  broken  weapon  but  prolonp 
Mv  paiif*.  without  tuttammc  life  enough 
To  make  mr  useful :  I  would  d»aw  It  forth 
And  my  life  with  it,  could  1  but  hear  bow 
The  fi|ht  goes. 

Enter  Sardanapatiu  and  Soiditr$. 

Sw  My  beat  brother  I 


Sar    {despoiidingly).     r«u  see  me  here, 

SaL  I  *d  rather  sea  yog  tkm 

[He  draws  out  tht  \fieapon  from  VU  vooun^ 
atid  diet. 

Sar.  And  thtis  I  will  bese-m;  unless 
The  last  (rail  reed  of  our  bel  'guer'd  bopes. 
Arrive  wiih  Ofralanes, 

Myr.  Did  yi  1  not 

Receive  a  token  from  your  dyii^  brother. 
Appointing  Zames  chief? 

Sar.  I  did. 

My  r.  Ybere  *•  Zims 

Sar.  Dead, 

Myr  AndAltada? 

Sar.  Cyim 

Myr.  piDia  ?  SfervT 

Sar.  Pania  yet  lives ;  but  Sfero  H  Jed  or  captive 

I  am  alone. 

Myr,  And  is  all  lost  ? 

Sar.  Our  w.  V% 

Though  thinly  mann'd,  may  still  hold  out  a^aiial 
Their  presen   'orra,  or  aught  save  trea.-a#rT  j 
But  i'the  field 

Myr.  I  thought 't  was  (ne  i&teat 

Of  Salemenes  not  to  risk  a^s.illy 
Till  ye  were  strengthen 'd  by  the  expected  tuccoart, 

Sar.  /over-ruled  him. 

Myr.  Well,  the  fault  '1  a  brave  0Q» 

Sar.  But  fat:il.  Oh,  my  brother!  I  wr-'Ll  ^ive 
These  realms,  of  wliich  thou  wert  the  on  MLcnt, 
The  sword  nud  shield,  the  sole-redeeming   -orour. 

To  call  back But  I  will  not  weep  for   ^ee  ; 

Thou  shall  be  mouni'd  fnr  as  thou  wouldst*    CDOonM 

II  grieves  me  most  that  thou  couldst  quil  th     U<a 
Relieving  lhat  I  could  survive  what  thou 

Hi'-t  died  for  —  our  long  royalty  of  race* 
If  I  redeem  it.  I  will  give  Ihee  blood 
t>f  thousiiids,  (ears  of  millions,  for  atoneme^ 
(The  tfrirs  of  all  the  good  are  thine  already). 
If  not,  we  meet  again  soon.—  if  the  spirit 
Within  us  lives  beyond  :  —  thou  readest  mine, 
And  dost  me  justice  now.     Let  me  once  clasp 
That  yet  warm  hand,  and  fold  that  throbless  net 

[Emhraca  thm       i 
To  this  which  heals  $0  bitterly.     Now,  bear 
The  body  hence. 

Soldia;  Where? 

Sar.  To  my  proper  chamlh 

Plice  it  beneath  my  canopy,  as  Ihouch 
1  l.e  kmc  lay  there  :  when  this  ii  done,  we  iriU 
Speak  further  of  the  ntes  due  'o  such  ashe*. 

[£xeu7il  Sotdtert  xoith  the  body  of  Saltmam 

Enter  Pania, 
Sar,  Well,  r^nia  <  have  you  placed  the  gauds,  am 
issued 
The  orders  fixM  on  ? 

Pail.  Sire,  I  have  obey*d. 

•Sar.  And  do  the  soldiers  keep  their  hearti  op? 
Pan.  Sin? 

Sar.  I  *m  answered !    When  a  king  asks  twm,  tal 

A  question  is  an  answer  to  his  question. 

It  19  .1  portent.     What!  they  are  disheartenM? 

Pan.  The  death  of  Salemrntri,  and  the  shoals 
Of  the  exullms  rebels  ou  bis  fall, 
Have  made  them 

Sar.  Aug*  —  not  dmop— -it  sbouM  have  bsMb 

We  *ll  find  the  means  to  rouse  them. 

Pan.  Such  a  Io« 

Micht  MdJen  even  a  victory. 

Sar.  Alas  I 

Who  can  so  feel  it  as  I  feel  f  but  ret. 
Though  conpM  withiD  these  walls,  they  are  stRMlh 


and  < 


Have  those  without  will  bmk  their  way  throoffa  faoil 
To  make  their  soferrtcn'i  dwelling  what  it  was  — 
A  palace  ;  not  a  prison,  nor  a  fortrew. 
Enter  an  OJfirtr^  hnstily, 
Sar.  ibj  bee  BT'msomiooufc.     8pMkl 


Scene  I.] 


A  TRAGEDY. 
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Ogt  I  d»re  not. 

.Sor.  l^are  not  ? 

While  millioiw  lare  revolt  with  sword  in  baud  ! 
That  'i  ftraoge.     1  pray  thee  break  lb  it  loyal  silence 
Which  loathe*  to  shock  its  sovereign  j  we  can  bear 
Worse  ihan  tbou  bast  to  tell. 
Pan.  Proceed,  thou  hearest, 

Offi.  The  wall  which  skirti-i  near  the  river's  brink 
Is  thrown  down  by  the  sudden  inundation 
Of  the  Kuphrates,  which  now  rolling;,  swoln 
From   he  enormous  mountains  where  it  rises, 
By  the  lale  raius  of  that  tempestuous  region, 
O'erllnods  its  banks,  and  haib  destroy 'd  the  bulwark. 

Pan.  That 's  a  black  augury  !  ii  b  .s  been  slid 
For  a^es,  "  That  the  ciiy  ne'er  should  yield 
To  -nan,  until  the  river  grew  its  foe." 

har.  I  can  forgive  the  omen,  not  the  ravage. 
How  much  is  swept  down  of  the  wall? 

O/S.  AboQl 

Some  twenty  sladii. * 

Har.  And  all  this  is  left 

Pervious  to  the  assailants  r 

Offi.  For  the  present 

The  river's  fury  must  impede  llie  assauit ; 
But  when  he  shrinks  into  his  wonted  channel, 
And  may  be  cross'd  by  the  accustom'd  barks, 
The  palace  is  their  own. 

5ar.  That  shall  be  never. 

Though  men,  and  gods,  and  elenieuls,  and  omens, 
Have  ri  en  up  'gainst  one  \^  ho  ne'er  provoked  them, 
My  fathers'  house  shall  never  be  a  cave 
For  wolves  lo  horde  and  bowl  in. 

Pan.  With  your  sinclion, 

I  will  proceed  lo  the  spot,  and  take  such  measures 
For  the  assurance  of  the  vacant  space 
As  time  and  means  permit. 

Sar.  About  it  straight ; 

And  bring  me  brick,  as  speedily  as  full 
And  fair  investigation  may  permit. 
Report  of  the  true  state  of  this  irruption 
Of  waters.  [fiicuiii  Panm  and  the  Officer. 

Myr.       Thus  the  very  waves  rise  up 
Agaiust  you. 

Sar.  They  are  not  my  subjects,  girl. 

And  may  be  pardnn'd,  since  they  can't  be  punish'd. 
Myr.  1  joy  to  see  Ihi-  poneiil  .-hakes  you  not. 
Snr.  I  ain  past  the  fear  of  portents  :  ihey  can  tell  mo 
Nothing  1  have  not  lold  myself  since  midiligbt: 
Desiiair  anticipates  such  things. 
Myr.  Despair ! 

Sar.  No  ;  not  despair  precisely.     When  we  know 
All  that  can  come,  and  how  to  meet  il,  our 
Resolves,  if  firm,  may  merit  a  more  noble 
Word  than  this  is  to  give  it  utterance. 
But  what  are  words  lo  us  ?  we  have  well  uigh  done 
With  them  and  all  things. 

Myr.  Save  one  deed  —  the  last 

And  greatest  lo  all  mortals  ;  crowning  act 
Of  all  that  was  —  or  is  —  or  is  to  be  — 
The  only  'hin^  common  to  all  mankind. 
So  diScrenl  in  their  births,  tonsues,  sexes,  natures, 
Hues,  features,  climes,  limes,  t«linis.  intellects. 
Without  one  point  of  union  save  in  this, 
To  which  we  tenrl,  for  which  we  're  born,  and  thread 
The  labyrinth  of  mystery,  call'd  life. 
Sar.  Our  clew  being  well  nigh  wound  out,  let 's  be 
cheerful. 
They  who  have  nothing  more  to  fear  may  well 
Indulge  a  smile  at  Ihat  which  once  appall'J  ; 
A>  children  at  discover'd  uugbears. 

Re-enter  Pania, 
Pan.  T  it 

As  was  reported  :  I  have  order'd  ther« 
A  doutiU'  guird,  withdrawing  from  the  wall 
Where  it  was  strongest  the  rcquiicd  addition 
To  watch  the  breach  occasion  d  by  the  waters. 
Sar.  You  have  done  your  duty  faithfully,  and  ai 


1  Abont  two  mllet  and  ■  bait 


My  worthy  PanIa  !  further  tie»  between  as 
Draw  near  a  close.    1  pray  you  take  tbit  ke^  i 

It  opens  to  a  secret  chamber,  placed 

Behind  the  couch  in  my  own  chamber.    (Now 

Press'd  by  a  nobler  weight  than  e'er  it  bore  — 

Though  a  long  line  of  sovereigns  have  laia  down 

Along  its  golden  frame— as  bearing  for 

A  lime  what  late  was  Salcnienes.)    Search 

The  secret  covert  to  which  this  will  lead  yoo 

'T  is  full  of  Ireasure  ;  lake  it  for  yourself 

And  your  companions :  there  '■  enough  to  load  y%. 

Though  ye  be  many.     Let  the  slaves  be  freed,  toa{ 

And  all  the  inmates  of  the  palace,  of 

Whatever  sex,  now  quit  it  in  an  hour. 

Thence  launch  the  regal  barks,  once  form'd  for  plesuBT^ 

And  now  to  -erve  for  safely,  and  embark. 

The  river's  broad  and  swoln,  and  uiiDimmanded 

(llore  poient  thin  a  king)  by  these  beaiegen. 

Fly  1  and  be  happy  ! 

Pan.  Under  your  protection  I 

So  you  accompany  your  faithful  guard. 

Sar.  No,  Pania  !  that  must  not  be  ;  get  thee  bne*, 
And  leave  mc  to  my  fate. 

Pan.  T  is  the  first  time 

I  ever  disobeyed  ;  but  now  — — 

Sar.  So  all  ineo 

Dare  beard  me  now,  and  Insolence  within 
Apes  Treisnn  from  without.    Question  no  fnrthet 
' T  is  my  command,  my  last  command.    Will  Uu^ 
Oppose  it  ?  thou  t 
Pan.  But  yet  —  not  yet. 

Sar.  Well,  then, 

Swear  that  you  will  obey  when  I  shall  give 
The  signal. 

Pan.         With  a  heavy  but  true  heart, 
1  promise. 

Sar.  T  is  en  ugh.     Now  order  here 

Faggots,  pine-nu's,  and  wither'd  leaves,  and  such 
Things  as  catch  fire  and  blaze  with  one  sole  spark; 
Bring  cedar,  too,  and  precious  drugs,  and  spicet, 
And  mighty  planks,  lo  nourish  a  tall  pile ; 
Bring  frankincense  and  myrrh,  too,  for  it  i» 
For  a  great  sacrifice  I  build  the  pyre! 
And  heap  them  round  yon  throne. 
PaTi.  My  lord ! 

Sar.  I  have  Bid  tl, 

And  you  have  noom. 

Pan.  And  could  keep  my  faith 

Without  a  vow.  [ExU  Pantm 

Myr.  What  mean  you  ? 

Sar.  Tou  shall  know 

Anon  —  what  the  whole  earth  shall  ne'er  forget 

Pania,  returning  with  a  Heraia 

Pan.  My  king,  in  going  forth  upon  my  duty. 
This  herald  has  ■seen  brought  before  me,  cravicf 
An  audience. 

Sar.  Let  him  speak. 

Her.  The  Jmf  Arbacet 

Sar.  What,  crown'd  already  ?  —  But,  proceed. 

Her.  BtlaM^ 

The  anointed  high-priest*-^ 

Sar.  or  what  god  or  diiiai 

With  new  kings  rise  new  altars.  But,  proceed  ; 
You  are  sent  to  prate  /our  master's  will,  uid  HOC 
Reply  to  mine. 

Her.  And  Satrap  Ofiatanee—^ 

Sar.  Why,  he  is  our». 

Her.  (showing  a  ring.)  Be  tare  thai  h*  ii  ■( 
111  the  camp  of  the  conquerors ;  behold 
His  signet  ring. 

Sar.  "T  is  his.    Awor*bytnidI 

Poor  Salemenes'  liiou  hast  died  in  lime 
To  see  one  ire-tcher/  the  less:  this  man 
Was  thv  true  friend  and  my  most  trusted  ratJMt 
Proceed. 

Her.  They  ofTer  thee  thy  life,  and  tTMdaa 
I  Of  choice  to  single  out  a  residonM 
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[ActV 


Is  any  of  the  further  proviDCes, 
Gmraed  &Dd  watchM,  but  not  con&ned  io  person. 
Where  thou  shalt  pass  thy  days  in  pfrice  ;  but  oo 
Condition  that  the  three  young  princes  are 
Given  up  a^  hosiages. 

Sar.  (.ironical ty).      The  generous  victort ! 

Her.  I  wait  the  answer. 

Sar.  Answer,  slave  !     How  long 

Have  slaves  decided  on  the  doom  of  kings? 

Ser.  Since  they  were  free. 

Sar.  '  Mouthpiece  of  mutiny ! 

Thou  at  the  least  shalt  lenrn  the  peD:^iiy 
Of  treason,  though  its  proxy  only.     Pania  ! 
Let  his  head  be  thrown  from  our  walls  withiD 
The  rebels'  lioea,  his  carcase  down  the  river, 
▲cfay  with  him  i 

{^Pania  and  the  Ouardi  ieizing  him. 

Pan,  I  never  yet  obey'd 

Tour  ordem  with  more  pleasure  than  the  preseoL 
Hence  with  him,  soldiers!  do  not  soil  this  hall 
Of  royalty  with  treasonable  gore  j 
Put  him  to  rest  \vithcuL 

ffcr.  A  single  word : 

Uy  office,  king,  is  sacred. 

Sar.  And  what 's  ttiitm  f 

That  thou  shouldst  come  and  dare  to  ask.  of  me 
lolay  it  down? 

Hen  I  but  obeyM  my  ordera, 

At  the  same  peril  if  refused,  as  now 
Incurr'd  by  my  obedience. 

Sar.  So  there  are 

New  monarchs  of  an  hour's  growth  as  despotic 
Aj  sovereigns  swathed  in  purple,  and  enthroned 
From  birth  to  m.iiihood  ! 

Her.  My  life  waits  your  breath. 

Tours  (I  speak  humbly)  —  but  it  may  be  —  yours 
May  also  be  in  danger  scarce  less  immineul: 
Would  it  then  suit  Ihe  l-ist  hours  of  a  line 
Such  as  is  Itiat  of  Nimrod,  to  destroy 
A  peaceful  herald,  unarui'd,  in  his  ofEce ; 
And  violate  not  only  all  that  mau 
Holds  sacred  between  man  and  man  —  bul  that 
More  holy  tie  which  links  us  with  the  gods 

Sar.  He's  light.— Let  him  go  free  — My  life's  last 
act 
Shall  not  be  one  of  wrath.    Here,  fellow,  take 

[Gives  him  a  golden  cup  from  a  table  near. 
This  golden  goblel,  let  it  hold  your  wine, 
And  Ihirik  of  me;  or  melt  it  into  ingots, 
Aaa  think  of  nothins  bul  Ihcir  weig'.it  and  value. 

Her.  I  thank  you  doubly  for  my  life,  and  this 
Most  gorgroui  gift,  which  renders  it  more  precious. 
But  mus7  I  bear  no  answer  ? 

Sar.  Tes,—  I  ask 

An  hour's  truce  to  consider. 

Her.  But  an  hour's? 

Sar.  An  hour's:  if  at  (he  expiration  of 
That  lime  your  masters  hear  no  further  from  me, 
They  are  to  ileeni  that  1  reject  their  terms, 
And  act  bcfittingly. 

Her.  I  shall  not  fail 

To  be  a  faithful  legate  of  vour  pleasure. 

Sar.  And  hark  !  a  word  more. 

Her.  I  shall  not  forset  it, 

Whale'er  it  be, 

Sar.  Commend  me  to  Belrses  ; 

And  tell  him,  ere  a  year  expire,  I  summon 
■im  hcucc  to  meet  me. 

Her.  Where  ? 

Sar.  At  Babylon. 

At  least  from  (hence  he  will  depart  to  meet  me. 

Ber.  I  shall  obey  you  (o  the  lulier.      [Extt  Herald. 

Sar.  I'anial  — 

Wow,  my  rnf>d  Pania  !  —  quick  —  with  what  I  order'd. 

Pan.  ^f  V  Ir.nl,—  the  soldiers  are  already  charged. 
And  g#x  :  itiry  enter. 

[SolHttTM  m(cr,  and  /nrm  a  Pile  about  tht 
T/irarit,  ^c 

8nr.  Higher,  my  good  y>Miera, 

MMi  thicker  /et ;  and  tv  Ua\  the  fuundnllon 


Be  such  as  will  not  speedily  ezhanrt 
lis  own  too  subtle  flame  ;  nor  yet  be  quen<h'd 
With  auzht  officious  aid  would  bring  lo  quell  it. 
Let  the  throne  form  the  core  of  it;  I  would  not 
Leave  that,  save  fraught  wiih  fire  unquenchable, 
To  the  new  comers.     Frame  the  whole  as  if 
T  were  to  enkindle  the  strong  tower  of  our 
Inveterate  enemies.     Now  it  be  >r^  an  aspect ! 
How  say  you,  I'ania,  will  Ibis  pile  suffice 
For  a  king's  obsequies  ? 

Pan.  Ay,  for  a  kingdom'*, 

I  understand  you,  now. 

Sar.  And  blame  me  ? 

Pan.  No  — 

Let  me  but  fire  the  pile,  and  share  it  with  yoo. 

Nyr.  That  duly  's  mme. 

Pan.  A  woman's ! 

Myr,  rr  is  the  soldi* 

Part  to  die  for  his  sovereign,  and  why  not 
The  woman's  with  her  lover  ? 

Pan.  *T  is  most  strange  . 

Myr.  But  not  so  rare,  my  Pania,  as  thou  ihink'rt 
In  the  mean  time,  live  thou. —  Farewell  1  the  pile 
Is  ready. 

Pan.      I  should  shame  to  leave  my  sovereign 
VVith  but  a  single  female  to  partake 
His  death. 

Sar.  Too  manv  far  have  heralded 

Me  to  the  dust,  already.     Get  thee  hence; 
Knrich  thee. 

Pan.  And  live  wretched  I 

Sar.  Think  upon 

Thy  vow :  — M  is  sacred  and  irrevocable. 

Pan,  Since  it  is  so,  farewell. 

Sar.  Search  well  my  cbaittbe», 

Feel  no  remorse  at  bearing  off  the  gold  ; 
Kenicmber,  what  you  leave  you  leave  the  slavea 
Who  slew  me  :  aud  when  you  have  borne  away 
Ail  safe  off  to  your  boa's,  blow  one  long  blast 
l.'jjon  the  trumpet  as  you  <)uit  the  palace. 
The  river's  brink  is  too  remote,  its  stream 
Too  loud  at  present  (o  permit  the  echo 
To  reach  distinctly  from  ita  hanks.     Then  fly, 
And  as  ynu  sail,  (■  rn  back  ;  but  still  keep  on 
Your  way  along  the  Euphrates:  if  you  reach 
1  he  land  of  Faphlagonia,  where  the  queen 
Is  safe  with  my  three  fcons  in  Cotla's  court, 
Say,  what  you  saw  at  parting,  aud  request 
That  she  remember  what  I  said  at  one 
Parting  more  mournful  still. 

Pan.  That  royal  band ! 

Let  mc  then  once  more  press  it  to  my  lips ; 
And  these  poor  soldiers  who  throng  round  yon,  and 
Would  fain  die  with  you  ! 

[The  Soldiers  aud  Pania  throng  round  Atm, 
kistms  his  hand  and  the  hern  </  his  robe. 

Sar.  My  best !  my  last  ritndf  t 

Let  'a  not  unman  each  other :  pari  at  once  : 
All  farewells  should  be  sudden,  when  for  ever, 
Else  they  make  :in  e'ernity  of  moments. 
And  clog  the  last  sad  &ands  of  life  with  teart. 
Hence,  and  he  happy :  trust  mc,  I  am  not 
Now  to  be  pitied  ;  or  far  more  for  what 
Is  past  than  present ;  —  for  the  future,  't  if 
In  the  hands  of  the  deities,  if  such 
There  be :  I  shall  know  won.    Farewell  —  FarewiU 
[Exeunt  Pania  and  Sotdim% 

Myr.  These  men  were  honest :  it  m  comfort  still 
That  our  lant  looks  should  he  on  loving  faces. 

Sfir.  And  /we /y  one*,  my  beautiful  I —  but  hear  »• 
If  at  ihii  moment,—  for  we  now  are  on 
The  brink,— thou  feel'st  an  inward  shrinkini  frott 
'Ihi*  leap  through  llame  Into  the  future,  say  iti 
I  nhall  not  lovo  thee  lew  ;  nay,  peihaps  more^ 
for  vii'Iding  lo  Ihy  nilure :  and  there 's  time 
Vet  ror  Ihco  to  escape  hence. 

A/yr.  Shall  I  fight 

One  of  the  torches  which  Me  heap'J  hfoeelk 
The  ever  burning  'amp  that  burns  without , 
Before  Baal's  shiinr,  in  the  adjoloinc  balU 
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Sar,  Do  10.    b  that  thy  aotwer  ? 

ifyr.  Tboti  ibilt  see. 

lExit  Myrrha, 

8ar.(»obu)  She 'i  firm.   My  &tbenl  wboai  1  wili 
iTjoin, 
It  m»y  be,  purified  by  death  from  soma 
Of  the  ^Toss  staiDB  of  too  inatcnal  bem;, 
I  would  u<^\  leave  your  xncicnl  first  aboo* 
To  (he  Jefileinenl'of  oiurping  boudmeo; 
If  I  have  D<Jt  keul  your  ii  hehlaoce 
At  ye  bequealti'd  it,  (his  bright  p;^rt  of  it. 
Your  trei:>ure,  >-our  ab<>de,  your  sacred  relict 
Of  arms,  and  record-.,  momuuenls,  and  spoils, 
lu  which  theij  would  tiave  revelTd,  1  bear  wiU)  me 
Tn  you  Id  that  ibsorbiii?  eleuient, 
"Which  D  ost  i>erBonifies  the  8oul,is  lenving 
TLe  lea^t  :>f  matter  urioonsumed  before 
Its  fie rj*  workiu^s:  —  and  ihe  light  of  this 
Most  fuyal  of  funeral  pyres  shall  be 
Not  a  mere  pillar  ttirnr'd  of  clruJ  and  flame, 
A  beacno  to  the  hohzoo  for  a  day, 
And  iheo  a  mount  of  a^^hes.  but  a  light 
To  lesson  a^es,,  rebel  mHoos,  and 
Voluptuous  prioce*.    T.nic  ihall  quench  fi£l  maaj 
A  people's  retards,  and  a  lien>'s  acts  ; 
Sweep  empire  after  empire,  like  this  fir^ 
Ol  empires,  into  Dolhing  ;  but  eveu  then 
Shall  spare  thii  deed  of  mine,  aud  hold  it  up. 
A  problem  few  dare  imitate,  aod  none 
Despise—  but,  il  miy  be,  avoid  the  life 
Which  led  to  such  a  coDsummaiioo. 

Mynha  ntums  with  a  lighted  Torch  in  one  Hand, 
Olid  a  Cup  m  Ihe  other, 
Myr.  Lo! 

I  've  lit  the  lamp  which  lights  os  to  the  start. 
Sau  And  the  cup  ? 

>/yr.  T  it  mj  cotmtry*!  custom  to 

Make  a  libation  to  the  gods. 

Sar.  And  mice 

To  make  libations  amonpt  men.     I  >e  not 
Forgut  the  cui^tom  ;  and  although  alone, 
WiU  drain  one  draught  in  memory  of  many 
A  joyous  banquet  past. 

{Sardanajinlia  taJtes  the  ettv^  and  after  drinking 
and  i\n)dtni  ihe  rtvcried  cupy  ai  a  drop  JaUSj 
txciaitns  — 

Acd  this  libation 
Is  for  the  excellent  Beleses. 

Mr/r.  Why 

Dwells  thy  miod  rather  upon  that  man^  name 
Than  on  his  mate^  m  villauy  ? 

Sar,  The  one 

Is  a  mere  soldier,  a  mere  tool,  a  kioJ 
Of  human  swurd  in  a  fieodS  hand  ;  the  othff 
b  master-mover  of  hit  warlike  puppet  i 


Hut  I  dismiss  them  from  my  mind. —  Tet  paON) 
My  Myrrlia  !  dost  thou  iniiy  follow  me, 
Fr«eJy  and  Ceariessly } 

y.yr.  And  doit  tbon  b  nk 

A  Gri-ek  girl  dare  not  do  for  lore,  that  irlucll 
Au  liidjau  widoiT  brtfes  for  custom  ? 

Sar.  TbflS 

We  b^  await  the  signal. 

Afyr.  It  h  long 

In  sounding. 

Sar.  Now,  farewell ;  one  last  embnc& 

Myr.  Embnce,  but  tujl  the  la^t ;  there  is  oneMONk 

Sar.  Trrje,  the  commingliug  tire  mil  nnxourasbn 

Myr.  And  pure  as  is  my  love  'o  thee,  shall  they, 
Purged  from  the  dross  of  earth,  and  earthly  passion, 
Mix  pale  with  thiue.    A  single  thought  yet  irts  mSb 

5ar,  Say  it 

My*^.  It  it  that  no  kind  hand  wiL\  gather 

The  dost  of  both  into  one  urn. 

Sar.  The  belter: 

Rather  let  them  be  borne  abroad  upon 
The  winds  of  heaven,  and  Kal'er'd  into  air 
Than  be  p-lluted  more  by  human  hinds 
Of  slaves  aod  traitors.     In  this  blazing  palace^ 
And  its  erormous  walls  of  reeking  ruin, 
We  Ica-.e  a  nobler  monumeai  llian  Egypt 
Hath  piled  in  her  brick  mountains,  o'er  dead  kingly 
Or  AiTie,  for  none  know  whether  those  proud  piiM 
Be  for  their  monarch,  or  their  ox-god  Apis: 
So  much  for  monuuients  that  have  forgotten 
Their  very  record ! 

Myr.  Then  farewell,  thon  earth  I 

And  loveliest  spot  of  eanh  I  farewell,  tenia  t 
Be  thou  st.il  free  and  beautiful,  and  far 
Aloof  from  dc*olatioa'.     My  la^t  prayer 
Was  for  tbe«,  my  last  thoughtt,  save  cffie,  were  of  Qie* 

Sar,  AJid  that  ? 

Myr,  Is  rmn. 

\Tht  (rumjMt  of  Pania  tound$  toilAout 

Sar,  Hark! 

Myr.  Now ! 

Sar.  Adieu,  Asjria 

I  loved  thee  wcl!,  my  own,  my  fathers'  land, 
And  better  as  my  country  than  my  kingdom. 
I  sated  thee  with  peace  and  joys ;  and  this 
Is  my  reward  '.  and  now  lowe  thee  nothing. 
Not  even  a  grave.  [tie  mounts  tispQ^ 

Now,  Myrrha ! 

Myr.  Art  thon  ready  ? 

Sar.  Ai  the  torch  in  thy  graap. 

[Myrrha  fira  tht  piU, 
I     ifyr.  T  is  fii^  1  I  cokm^ 

1         [Ub  Myrrha  rpringt  fortDord  to  throtM  AvM^ 
I  «nX«  Ui$  fiamUj  <A«  Cvrtain  failu 
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THE  TWO  FOSCARI  > 

ACT  I. 
SCENE  I. 

A  Ball  in  tht  Ducal  Patact. 
Enter  Ltredano  and  Bartarigo,  meeimg 

Lor.  Where  U  the  prisoner  ? 

Reposing  from 


Bar. 
The  i^uestioo. 

Lor.  The  hour 's  past  —  fii'd  yesterday 

For  the  resumption  of  his  ti  lal. —  Let  us 
Rtjoin  our  colleagues  in  ihe  council,  and 
Urge  bis  recall. 

Bar.  Nay,  let  him  profit  by 

A  few  brief  minutes  for  his  tortured  limbs ; 
He  n-aso'erivrou;ht  by  the  Question  yesterday, 
And  may  die  under  it  if  now  repealed. 

Lor.  Well? 

Bar.  I  yield  not  to  you  in  love  of  justice, 

Or  hate  of  Ihe  ambitious  Foscari, 
Father  aud  son,  and  all  their  noiious  race  ; 
But  the  poor  wretch  has  suffer'd  beyond  nature"! 
Most  stoical  endurance. 

Lor.  Without  owoinj 

His  crime? 

Bar.  Perhaps  without  committing  any. 

But  he  avoWd  Ihe  leller  to  (he  Di;ke 
Of  .Milan,  atid  hit  sufferings  half  atone  for 
Such  weakness. 

Lor.  We  shall  see. 

Bar.  Ton,  Loredano, 

Pursue  hereditary  hate  too  far. 

Lor.  How  far) 

Sar.  To  eiterminalioa 

Lor.  When  they  are 

Extinct,  yon  may  say  this.—  Let  'i  in  to  couociL 

Bar.  Yet   pause  — the  number  of  our  coUeaguee 

is  unt 

Complete  yet  j  two  are  wanting  ere  we  can 
Proceed, 

Lor.       And  Ihe  chief  judge,  Ihe  Doge  ? 

Bar.  No  — he, 

With  more  than  Roman  fortitude,  is  ever 
First  at  the  board  in  this  unhappy  process 
Against  his  last  and  only  sou. 

ior.  True  — true  — 

His  latt. 

Bar.     Will  nothing  move  you  ?  ... 

Lor.  TuU  he,  think  you  ? 

Bar.  He  shows  it  not 

Lor.  I  have  mark'd  that  —  the  wretch  I 

Bar.  But  yesterday,  I  hear,  on  his  return 
To  the  ducal  chaniljeri,  as  he  pass'd  the  threshold 
The  old  man  fainted. 

Lor.  It  begins  to  work,  then. 

Bar.  The  work  is  halt  your  own. 

Lor.  A  lid  should  be  all  mine  — 

My  father  and  mv  uncle  are  no  mure. 

Bar.  I  have  read  their  epitaph,  which  says  they  died 
By  paiiOD.3 

Lor.  When  the  Do^e  declared  that  be 

Should  never  deem  hinistK  a  sovireign  till 
The  death  nf  Peter  Liiredano,  both 
The  brnihers  iirkrn'd  shortly  :  —  he  if  lovereign. 

Bar.  A  wrclchRl  one. 

Lor.  What  should  they  be  who  make 

OrjluM  ? 

Bar.        Bui  did  Ihe  Doge  make  you  lo  r 

Lor.  Tee. 

Bar.  What  solid  proofs  ? 

Lor.  When  princes  set  Iberoselvo 

lCom[wHal  *n*#on».  b^lw#*B  lh«  IHh  of  Juna 
Ika  loili  >jt  July  l'<^l.  >i><]  piil>li*b*ij  wilk*'H«nlBDs(«l 
U  tb«  rollowmi  DM-cmtMl.—  IL. 

t- r«»a«  oMalu."    Tha  lomt   Is  IB  tks  still rcb  o( 
•vtoSlsM.— ■■ 


To  work  in  secret,  proofs  and  process  an 
Alike  ni^de  diRicull ;  but  I  have  such 
Of  the  hrst.  as  shall  make  Ihe  second  needless. 
Bar.  But  you  will  move  by  law  ? 
Lor.  Er  all  the  lasc 

Which  he  would  leave  us. 

Bar.  They  are  such  in  ttiit 

Our  stale  as  render  retribution  easier 
Than  'niongst  remoter  nations.     Is  it  true 
1  hat  you  have  written  in  your  Ixioks  of  comsaereB^ 
(The  we-illhy  practice  of  our  bighesi  nobles) 
"  Do^e  Foscari,  my  debtor  for  Ihe  deaths 
Of  Marco  and  Pietro  Loredano, 
My  sire  and  uncle?" 
Lor.  It  is  written  thus. 

Bar.  And  will  you  leave  it  unerased  ? 
i^or.  Till  balaEtjd. 

Ear.  And  low? 

[Two  Senators  pass  over  the  stage,  at  in  theit 
way  Lo  "(Ae  Hall  of  the  Cotivctl  of  Tetu^ 
Lor.  You  see  the  number  is  complete. 

Follow  me.  [Exit  Loredaruk 

Bar.  {sohij).  Follow  thee!  I  have  foUow'd  long 
Thy  jialh  of  desolation,  as  the  wave 
Sweeps  after  tha'  before  it,  alike  whelming 
The  wreck  that  cre:>ks  to  the  wild  winds,  and  wretch 
Who  shrieks  w  jiliin  its  riven  ribs,  as  gush 
The  waters  through  them  ;  but  this  sou  and  tire 
Might  move  Ihe  elements  to  pause,  and  yet 
Must  I  on  hirdily  like  them  —  Oh  !  would 
1  could  as  blindlv  and  remorselessly  !  — 
Lo,  where  he  comes !  —  Be  still,  my  heart !  they  an 
Thy  foes,  must  be  thy  victims :  wilt  thou  beat 
For  those  who  almost  bfoke  thee? 


£iilor  Guards,  with  young  Foscari  as  prisoner,  4«, 

Guard.  Let  him  rest. 

Sigiior,  take  time. 

Jac.  Fm.  I  th.ink  thee,  friend,  I  'm  feeble  ; 

Bui  thou  may'st  stand  reproved. 

Guard.  I '11  stand  the  haart. 

Ja£.  Fot.  That 's  kind :  —  I  meet  some  pity,  but  no 

his  Is  the  iirst 

Guarii.  And  might  be  the  last,  did  they 

Who  rule  behold  us. 
Bar.  t,advancm%  to  the  Guard).  Tbere  is  one  wlia 
does: 
Tet  fear  not ;  I  will  neither  be  thy  judge 
thy  accuser  ;  though  Ihe  hour  is  past, 
Wait  their  last  summons  —  1  am  of  "  Ihe  Ten," 
And  wailing  for  that  summons,  sanction  vou 

by  my  presence:  when  Ihe  last  call  sounds^ 
We  'II  in  together.—  Look  well  lo  Ihe  prisoner! 
Jac  Fits.  What  voice  is  that?— T is  BarbarifO^I 
Ah! 
Our  house's  foe,  and  one  of  m>  few  judges. 

To  balance  such  a  foe,  if  such  there  ba, 
Thy  father  sits  amongst  thy  judges. 

Jac  Fos.  True, 

He  judges. 

Bar.         Then  deem  not  the  laws  too  hanh 
Winch  yield  so  much  indulgence  to  a  sire, 
As  lo  allow  his  voice  in  such  high  matter 

As  the  stale's  safely 

Jac.  Fos.  And  his  son's,    frnfiiint; 

Let  me  aiiproach,  I  pnv  vou,  for  a  breath 
Of  air,  yon  n  iiijow  » Inch  o'erlcioks  the  waters. 

Enter  an  O^ctr,  who  whispers  Barbarigo. 

Bar.  (lo  "ir  Uiinril).  Let  him  approach.    1  ount  Hi 
speak  with  him 
Further  1I1.111  thus :  I  have  Iransgrrss'd  my  duty 
In  this  brief  prhw,  and  must  now  reJcrm  it 
Within  the  Counril  t  liatiibcr.  (A>i(  AartoHfa 

l«u<iid  coiidurlt/ig  Jaxjpo  Fotcart  to  Iht  uitti^eM 

li'iiiid.  There,  sir,  t  IS 

(lif-n  -  Mow  feel  you  ? 

Jae.  r.s-  like  a  boy  -  Ob  Venlc*  1 

UHorrf.  And  your  limbs  > 

Jac  Fos.  Limbs  1  bow  oltea  ban  Uwy  k*"*  ■■ 
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B^UDdioe;  o'er  ron  blue  ti.ie,  as  I  have  skimm'd 

Tbe  gondola  aloui^  in  (hildi»h  nee, 

And,  nia>qu'^  as  a  yomi^  goiuJolier,  aznidtt 

My  giy  C'lii.pelitors,  uobie  as  1, 

Raced  for  our  ple;isure,  in  the  pride  of  strength 

While  the  fair  ji-'pulace  of  crow-liog  b^auliet, 

Plebeim  as  palricMO,  cheer'd  us  no 

With  diuliii^  smiles,  and  \vi>^he«  audible, 

And  waviu?  keichief>,  and  applauding  hands, 

Even  lo  the  goal  I  —  Hnw  miny  a  tinje  have  I 

Cloven  With  arm  siill  lustier,  breast  nioredarm?. 

The  wave  all  lou^heu'd  ;  with  a  swimmer's  strok* 

Flinging  Ihe  billows  lack  from  my  dreuch'd  hair, 

And  laughing  from  my  lip  the  aul^cious  brine, 

Which  kiisd  it  like  a  wine-cup,  rising  o'er 

Ihe  waves  a<  thev  arose,  and  projder  still 

The  loftier  they  u'plified  me ;  .ind  oft. 

In  wantonness  of  sp  rit,  plunging  down 

Into  th«>ir  green  and  glassy  gults,  and  making 

My  way  to  shells  and  sea-weed,  all  unseen 

By  those  above,  lill  they  waxd  fearful ;  then 

Returning  with  my  grasp  full  of  such  tokens 

As  showed  Iba'  1  had  search'd  the  deep  :  exulting, 

Wi;h  a  ^r-dasfiing  s'rofee,  and  drawing  deep 

The  ioig-suspeudeJ  breath,  again  I  spuru'd 

TlieltTini  which  broke  arc  and  me,  and  pursued 

My  track  like  a  sea-bird. —  I  wav  a  boy  then. 

'Guard.  Be  a  man  now :  there  never  was  more  need 
Of  manhood's  strength. 

Jac.  Fos.  (looking  from  the  lattice).  My  beautiful, 
my  own, 
My  only  Venice—  f/iu  is  breath !    Thy  breeze, 
Thine  Adrian  sea-bree2e,  how  it  fins  my  face  ! 
Thy  verr  winds  feel  mlive  to  my  veins, 
And  cool  them  into  calmness!     How  unlike 
The  hot  g-iles  nf  the  horrid  Cvcla.les, 
Which  howPd  about  my  Candiote  dungeon,  and 
Made  my  heart  sick. 

Guard.  I  see  the  colour  comes 

Back  10  your  cheek:  Heaven  send  you  strength  tobcAr 
What  oiore  may  be  imposed  !  —  1  dread  to  think  on'L 

Jac  Fos,  They  will  not  banish  me  again? — No — no, 
Let  them  wring  on ;  i  am  strong  yet. 

Guard,  Confess, 

And  the  rack  will  be  spared  you. 

Jac.  Fot.  I  confeis'd 

Once —  twice  before  :  both  times  ihey  exiled  me. 

Guard.  And  Ihe  third  time  will  slay  you. 

Jac.  Fot.  Let  them  do  so, 

So  I  be  buried  in  my  birth-pbce :  better 
Be  ashes  here  'hau  aughl  that  lives  elsewhere. 

Guard.  And  can  you  so  much  love  tbe  soil  which 
bites  vou  ? 

Jac  Fos.  The  soil !  —  Oh  no.  it  is  the  seed  of  the  soil 
Which  persecu'es  me  ;  but  mv  native  earth 
Will  take  me  as  a  mother  to  her  .irms. 
I  ask  no  more  than  a  VenelJTn  grave, 
A  dungeon,  what  they  will,  so  it  be  here. 

Enter  an  Offioa, 

OffL  Bring  in  'he  prisoner  1 

Guard.  Sisrnor,  you  hear  the  order. 

Jac.  Fos.  Ay.  I  am  used  to  such  a  summons  ;  'I  it 
The  third  lime  they  have  toi lured  me:  —  then  lend  mo 
Ihinearm.  [To  the  Guard 

Offu  Take  mine,  sir ;  *t  is  my  auty  to 

Be  nearest  to  your  person. 

yof  Fms.  Yon !  —  you  are  he 

Who  yesterday  presided  o'er  my  pangs  — 
Away  !  —  1  '11  walk  alone. 

Oj^.  As  you  please,  signer ; 

The  sent»!nce  was  not  of  my  signin».  but 
I  dared  not  disobey  tha  Council  when 
They 

Jac.  Fos.  Bade  thee  stretch  me  on  their  horrid  en- 
gine. 
I  pi^y  thee  touch  me  not  —  that  is,  jnst  now ; 
T>ie  time  will  come  IheT  will  renew  thit  ordeij 
But  keep  olT  from  me  till  U  is  issued.     As 
1  look  upon  thy  hands  my  curdling  limbt 
(^UTer  wilk  the  anlicipated  wrenching, 
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And  the  cold  drops  strain  through  my  bn>w,  u  if  *^ 
Bui  onward—  I  have  borne  it  —  I  can  bear  it- 
How  looks  my  father  } 

With  his  wonted  aspect 

Fai.  So  does  the  earth,  and  sky,  the  tdw  Ol 

r>cean. 
The  brightness  of  our  city,  and  her  domee. 
The  mirth  of  her  I'lazza,  even  now 
Its  merry  huui  cf  nat'oiis  pierces  here. 
Even  here,  into  these  chanibers  of  the  unknown 
Who  govern,  and  the  unknown  and  the  unnumbert 
Judged  and  deslroy'd  in  silence. —  alt  things  wear 
The  selfsame  aspect,  lo  my  very  sire  ! 
Nothing  can  sympathise  wi'h  Foscari, 
Not  even  a  Foscari,—  Sir,  1  ai:eud  you. 

[Exeunt  Jnccpo  Foscari^  Offiear^  ^ 

Enter  Memmo  and  another  SauUor, 

Mem.  He^s  gone — we  are  too  late:  —  think T0| 
"the  Ten'* 
Will  sit  for  any  length  of  time  to-day? 

Sen.  They  s;iy  the  prisoner  is  most  obdurate, 
Persisting  in'his'first  avowal;  but 
More  1  know  not. 

Mem.  And  tha>  Is  much  ;  the  secrete 

Of  yon  terrific  chamber  are  as  hidden 
From  us,  the  premier  nobles  of  the  state, 
Ai  from  Ihe  people. 

Sen.  Save  the  wonted  nnnoaii, 

Which  —  like  the  tales  of  spectres,  that  are  rife 
Near  ruin'd  buildings —  never  have  been  proTedg 
Nor  wholly  disbelieved  :  men  know  as  little 
Of  the  state's  real  acts  as  of  Ihe  grave's 
Unfathom'd  mysteries. 

Mem.  But  with  length  of  tim* 

We  gain  a  step  in  knowledge,  and  I  K>ok 
Forward  to  be  one  day  of  the  decemvirs. 

Sen.  Or  Doge?    ' 

Mem.  Why,  nn  ;  not  if  I  can  avoid  IC 

Sen.  *T  is  the  first  station  of  tbe  state,  and  saaj 
Be  lawfully  desired,  and  liwfuUy 
Altain'd  by  noble  aspirants. 

Merti.  To  such 

I  leave  it ;  though  bom  noble,  my  ambitieo 
Is  limited  :  1  'd  rather  be  an  unit 
Of  an  united  and  imperial  "Ten," 
Than  shine  a  lonely,  though  a  gilded  cipher,— 
Whom  have  we  here?  the  wife  of  Foscari? 
£71(0-  Marina,  with  a  female  AttendanL 

Mar.  What,  no  one?  — I  am  wrong,  there  stiU  all 
two ; 
But  they  are  senators, 

Mem,  Most  noble  lady, 

Command  us. 

Mar,  I  command  t  —  Alas !  my  lilb 

Has  been  one  long  entreaty,  and  a  vain  one. 

Mem.  I  understand  thee,  but  I  must  not  answer. 

Mar.  {fiercely).  True  —  none  dare  answer  here  av* 
on  the  rack. 
Or  question  sive  those 

Mem.  (interruplivg  her).  HigQ'Oom  dame!'  b» 
think  thee 
Where  thou  now  art. 

Mar.  Where  I  now  am !  —  It  WH 

My  husband's  bther^s  palace. 

Mem.  The  DukeN  palaeau 

Mar.  And  his  son's  prison  !  —  True,  I  have  oot  tifh 
got  it  J 
And  if  there  were  no  other  nearer,  bitterer 


1  Sbe  was  a  CoDtariol  — 

"A  daughter  of  the  hontf  that  now  amonf 

Numbera  ^ighl  Dogea."—  ROOKRS. 
Od  the  occaaioD  of  ber  marriage  wtlh  the  fonoger  Vfl^ 
csrt,  tbe  BnrfDUur  rame  out  Id  1I9  ■pleodour;  sad  • 
bride*!  of  boatH  wbk  throwo  scroM  the  Canal  Oraiide  tiff 
Ute  bridfgroiim,  and  hia  retinue  of  three  huodreJ  lionft 
AcconliDg  to  tJBDuto,  Ibe  touro&meiits  in  the  placv  «f  fl| 
Mark  lasted  itma  days.  —  E> 
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Kemembraoces,  would  thank  the  iltusrrioag  MenuDO 
For  pointing  out  th«  pleasure*  of  iLe  place. 
A/em.  Be  calm  I 

Afar,  (looking  vp  towards  heaven).  I  am  *  but  oh, 
thou  eternal  God  I 
Canst  tfum  cootmue  so  with  such  a  world  ? 
J-feni.  Tby  huibaud  yet  may  be  absolved. 
>far.  He  is. 

In  heaven.     I  pray  you,  s  gnnr  senator. 
Speak  not  of  that ;  you  are  a  uiao  o(  office, 
So  15  the  Doge ;  he  hns  a  sOn  at  st^ke 
Now.  at  this  moment,  and  I  have  a  husband, 
Or  had  ;  Ihey  are  there  within,  or  were  at  least 
^n  hour  since,  face  lo  face,  as  judge  and  culprit: 
Will  Ae  condemn  Ami  ^ 
J^n,  I  trust  not 

JVfar.  But  if 

He  does  not,  there  arc  those  wJl  sentence  both. 
Mem.  They  can. 

AJar.  And  with  them  power  and  will  are  one 

In  wickedness :  —  my  bnsbajid  *!  lost  I 

Jilem.  Not  BO ; 

Justice  is  judge  in  Venice. 

Mar.  If  it  were  to, 

There  now  would  be  no  Venice.     But  let  it 
Live  on,  so  the  good  die  not,  till  the  hour 
Of  nature's  summons ;  but  *'  the  Ten's  "  is  quickei; 
And  we  must  wait  on  *t.    Ah !  a  vt»ice  nf  wail  1 

lA  fatni  cry  witMn. 
Sen.  Hark! 

3frTn.  T  wa*  »  crv  of — 

Mar.  Ko,  no ;  not  m j  husbantfs  — 

Not  Foscari't. 
Mem.  The  voice  was  — 

Mar,  Nr4  his  :  no. 

He  shriek  !  No  ;  that  Rhout<^be  his  father's  part, 
Not  bis  —  not  his— he'll  die  in  silence. 

[d?  /ami  s^oan  again  xoithin. 
Mem,  What  I 

Again? 

Alar.  His  voice !  it  secm'd  so  i  I  will  not 
Believe  it.     Should  he  shriuk.  I  cannot  ceise 
To  love  ;  but  —  no  —  no  —  no  —  it  must  have  been 
A  fearful  pane;,  which  wrun^  a  groan  from  him. 
Sen,  And,  feeling  for  thy  husband's  wrongs,  wouldst 
Ihnu 
Have  him  hear  more  than^ortal  pain,  in  silence? 
Mj.r.  U'e  all  must  bear  our  tnrlures.     I  have  not 
Left  barren  the  greal  house  of  Fosc-iri, 
Thous;)!  they  sweep  both  'he  Oo^eand  son  from  life; 
1  have  endured  as  much  in  fnwue,  life 
To  tho*e  who  w  ill  succeed  tjifm,  as  they  can 
In  leaving  it;  but  mine  were  jn\ful  yxn^  : 
And  vet  Ihey  wrunp  me  till  I  cmiid  liave  shriekM, 
fiut  tiid  not  *;  for  my  tiopc  was  to  hrin?  fiTlh 
Heroes  and  would  not  welcome  them  with  tears. 
Afan.  All  i  silent  now. 

Alnr.  Pcrlraps  all  S  over ;  but 

I  will  not  deem  it:  he  hath  UL-rveJ  h)iiii>cl(, 
And  uowdclJcatriem. 

Enter  an  OJjflctr  hastily. 

Mem.  How  now,  friend,  what  seek  yon? 

OJJ^.  A  leech.    The  prisouer  has  fainter). 

[Exit  OffUtr, 

Mem,  JLady, 

^  were  better  lo  retire. 

Sen.  (ojfffiiig  to  attist  her),    I  pray  Ihee  do  to, 

Afnr.  Uir:  /  will  lend  him. 

Mem.  Vmi  *  Remfinber,  lady ! 

In^rtrit  i^i  riven  In  none  within  tbmr  clianit>era, 
Cicepi  *'  (he  Tcj,**  and  their  fa'mtliars. 

AtfiT.  Well, 

f  know  tint  nnn*-  who  enter  llierc  return 
As  ihpy  hivt-  riiirr'd—  imtiy  nrver  ;  but 
They  fhall  net  Uilk  my  cnlnnce. 

Mem.  Alat'lhis 

b  but  In  eiprrv  yourself  to  harsh  repulse, 
And  worse  suspciue. 

Mm  Wl>o  ihalloppiMiM? 


Mem.  TkflT 

Who!^  duty  *t  » to  do  lO. 

Mar.  T  b  thsir  duty 

To  trample  on  all  human  feelings,  all 
Ties  which  bind  kan  to  man,  to  emulate 
The  tiends  who  will  one  day  requite  them  IB 
Variety  of  torturinET !     Vet  I'll  pass, 
Mem.  It  is  lmpos<%lc. 
AJar.  That  shall  be  tried 

Despair  defies  even  despotism  :  there  is 
I'hat  in  my  heart  woild  make  its  way  through  hoito 
With  leveil'd  spears ;  and  think  you  a  few  jailon 
Shall  put  me  from  mv  path  ?    Give  me,  then,  wafj 
This  is  the  Doge's  paluce  ;  I  am  « ife 
Of  ihe  Duke's  son,  the  innocent  Duke's  son, 
And  they  shall  hear  this ! 

A/em.  It  will  only  serve 

More  10  exasperate  his  judges. 

Alar.  What 

Are  ju-dges  who  eive  way  to  anger  ?  they 
Who  do  so  aro  assassins.    Give  me  way. 

[Exitarmim, 
Sen.  Poor  lady ! 

Mem.  '     'T  is  mere  desperation :  iho 

Will  not  be  admitted  o'er  the  threshold. 

Sen.  And 

Even  if  she  be  so,  cannot  save  her  husband. 
Bui,  see,  the  offirer  re'ums. 
[  The  OJHur  pastes  over  the  sta^e  with  another  ptrsmL 

Mfrtn.  I  harrJly 

ThniiKht  thai  **  the  Ten  "had  e^en  this  touch  of  pity, 
Or  would  permit  assistance  to  this  suHerer. 

Sen.  Pi(y  I  U  't  pi'y  to  recall  to  feeling 
The  wretch  loo  happy  to  escape  to  death 
By  Ihe  com  passionate  trance,  poor  nature's  last 
Rc>ource  against  the  tyranny  of  pain  ? 

Mem.  I  marvel  they  condemn  him  not  at  ones. 
Sen.  1  hat 's  not  their  policy:  they 'd  have  him  liv% 
Because  he  fean  not  death  ;  and  banish  him. 
Because  all  earth,  except  his  native  land, 
To  him  is  one  wide  prison,  and  each  breath 
Of  foreign  air  he  draws  seems  a  slow  poisoa, 
Consuming  but  not  killing. 

Aiem.     .  Circumstance 

Confirms  his  crimes,  but  be  avows  them  not 
Sen.  None,  save  (he  Letter,  which  he  uyi  WM 
wrirten, 
Addrcss'd  to  Milan's  doke,  in  the  full  knowledga 
That  it  would  fall  into  the  senate's  hands. 
And  thus  he  should  be  rc-convey'd  lo  Venice. 
Mem.  But  as  a  culprit. 

.Vol.  Tes,  but  to  his  country ; 

And  tliat  was  all  he  souglit.—  so  he  avouches. 
Mem.  The  accusatmn  of  the  tribes  was  profed. 
Sen.  Not  clearly,  and  the  charge  of  homicide 
Ilai  been  annull'd  by  the  dealh-bed  confession 
Of  Nicolas  Krirzo,  who  slew  the  late 
Chief  ol  •■  the  Ten."  i 
Mem,  Then  why  net  clear  bim? 

Sen.  TkM 

Tlicy  oueht  to  answer ;  for  it  is  well  knowD 
Tli.il  AIn.nroDonito,  as  1  si  id, 
Was  slain  by  Krizzo  for  private  vengeance. 
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i£rm.  There  must  be  more  in  this  straoce  proce« 
than 
The  apparent  crimes  of  the  accused  disclose  — 
But  here  come  two  of  "  the  Tea  ;  "  let  us  retire. 

[Ex0tmt  Memino  and  Senator, 

Enier  Loredano  and  Barhahgo. 

Bar.  (addratitig  Lot.)    That  were  loo  much:  be- 
lieve iiic,  't  was  not  meet 
The  trial  at.ould  go  furiher  at  this  moment. 

Lor.  And  eo  the  Council  must  breaif  up,  and  Justice 
Pause  in  her  fu:l  career,  because  a  woman 
Breaki  in  on  our  deliberations  ? 

Bar.  No, 

That  '■  not  the  cause ;  you  saw  the  prisoner*!  state. 

Lor.  And  bad  he  not  recover'd  ? 

Bar,  To  relapse 

JpoD  the  least  renewal. 

Lcfr.  'T  was  not  tried. 

Bar.  *T  is  vain  to  murmur;  the  majority 
ja  council  were  again»t  you. 

Lor.  Thanks  to  you,  ur, 

And  the  old  ducal  dotard,  who  combined 
The  worthy  voices  which  o'cr-ruled  niy  own. 

Bar.  I  am  a  judge  ;  but  must  cnnfess  that  part 
or  our  sterD  duty,  uhich  prescribes  the  Questloiif 
And  bids  us  sit  and  see  its  sharp  itiHtction, 
Makes  me  wish 

Lor.  What  ? 

Bar.  That  you  would  tomctima  fee!. 

As  1  do  always. 

Lor,  Go  to,  you  're  a  child, 

Infirm  of  feeling  as  of  purpose,  blown 
About  by  every  breath,  shook  by  a  sigh, 
And  melted  by  a  tear —  a  precious  judge 
For  Venice  !  and  a  worthy  statesman  to 
Be  partner  in  my  policy. 

Bar,  Be  shed 

No  tears. 

Lor.      He  cried  ont  twice. 

Bar,  A  saint  had  done  so^ 

£veo  with  the  crown  of  ^lory  in  his  eye, 
At  such  inhuman  artifice  of  })ain 
As  was  forced  on  him  ;  but  he  did  -"^t  cry 
For  pity  ;  not  a  word  nor  gronn  escaped  him. 
And  those  two  shrieks  were  not  in  supplication. 
But  wrung  from  pangs,  and  follow'j  by  no  prayers. 

Lor.  He  mutter'd  many  limes  between  bis  leetbi 
But  inarliculalely. 

Bar.  That  I  heard  not; 

Tou  stood  more  near  him. 

Lor.  I  did  lO. 

Bar^  Methoaght, 

To  my  surprise  too,  you  were  touch'd  with  mercy. 
And  were  the  first  to  call  out  for  assistance 
When  he  was  failing. 

Lor,  I  believed  that  swoon 

His  last. 

Bar.    And  have  I  not  oft  heard  thee  name 
His  and  his  father's  death  your  nearest  wish? 
•      Lor.  If  he  dies  inu^ceid,  Ihil  is  to  say. 
With  hi?  guilt  unavowM.  he  'II  be  lamented. 

Bar.  What,  wouldst  thou  slay  his  memory  ? 

Lor.  Wouldsl  thou  have 

His  state  descend  to  his  children,  as  it  must, 
If  he  die  uuattainted? 

Bar.  War  with  them  too  ? 

Lot.  With  all  their  house,  Ijll  iheirs  or  mice  are 
nothing. 

Bar.  And  the  deep  agony  of  his  pale  wife, 
And  the  repress'd  coavuUion  of  the  high 
And  princely  brow  of  his  old  father,  which 
Broke  forth  in  a  slight  shuddering,  though  rarely, 
Or  in  some  clammy  JrDjts,  soon  wiped  away 
Id  •lern  sereuily  ;  these  moved  you  not  ? 

[Exit  Loredano. 
He*s  SI. em  m  his  hate,  as  Foscan 
Was  in  his  sutlering  ;  and  the  por  wretch  moved  me 
More  by  his  silence  than  a  thousand  outcries 
Could  have  effected.     »T  was  a  drcadftil  sight 
Wbn  tus  distracted  W'ft  broke  through  into 


The  hai:  of  our  tribunal,  and  beheld 

What  we  could  scarcely  look  U])ou,  long  uiad 

To  such  sights.    I  mu^t  Ihiuk  no  more  of  tili% 

Lest  I  forget  in  this  compasninn  for 

t)ur  foes,  (heir  former  injuries,  and  loee 

The  hold  of  vengeance  Loredano  plans 

For  him  and  me  ;  but  niioe  would  be  cotttnt 

With  lesser  retribution  tlian  he  thirsts  for, 

And  I  would  mitigate  his  deeper  hatred 

To  milder  thoughts  ;  but  for  the  present,  FoKtrl 

Has  a  short  hourly  respite,  grantftl  at 

The  instar.cc  of  the  elders  ol  the  Council, 

Aloved  doubtless  by  his  wife's  appearance  to 

The  hall,  and  his  own  sullerings.—  Lo !  they  comm 

How  feeble  and  forlorn !  1  cannot  bear 

'Jo  look  on  tliem  again  in  this  extremity; 

1  '11  hoace,  and  try  to  soften  Loredano. 

{ExUBvimnfm 


ACTIL 

SCENE    I. 

J  BaU  in  the  Dogc^t  Palaoa, 
Tht  D^t  and  a  Senator. 

Sfn.  Is  it  your  pleasure  to  sign  Ihe  report 
Now,  or  postpone  it  till  to  morrow  ? 

Doge.  Now ; 

I  overlook'd  it  yesterday:  it  wants 
Merely  the  signature.    Give  nie  the  pen  — 

[The  Doge  nts  dowi^and  sigTU  ihept^im 
There,  signor. 

Sen.  {looking  at  the  paper).  You  have  forgot;  it  fa 
not  iign'd. 

Doge.  Not  sign'd  ?    Ah,  I  perceive  my  eyes  begin 
To  wax  more  weak  with  age.     I  did  not  see 
That  I  had  dipp'-d  ihe  pen  without  eflect. 

Seru  (dipping  the  pen  iyilo  the  inky  and  placing  thi 
paper  before  the  Doge).  Yr-ur  hand,  too,  shake^i 
my  lord  i  allow  nie,  thus  — 

Bogt.  'T  is  done,  I  thank  you. 

5m.  Thus  the  act  confinaM 

By  you  and  by  '*  the  Ten"  gives  peace  lo  Venice. 

Doge.  'T  is  long  since  she  enjoy'd  it :  may  it  ba 
As  long  ere  she  resume  her  arms ! 

Sen.  'T  is  almost 

Thirty-four  years  of  nearly  ceaseless  warfare 
\yith  the  Turk,  or  the  powers  of  Italy  ; 
The  state  had  need  of  bome  repose. 

Dogt.  No  doubt ; 

I  found  her  Queen  of  Ocean,  and  I  leave  her 
lady  of  Lon.bardy  ;  it  is  a  conifort 
That  I  have  added  to  her  diadem 
The  gems  of  Brescia  and  Ravenna  ;  Crema 
And  Kergamo  no  less  are  hers  ;  her  realm 
By  laud  ha"  Trown  by  thus  much  m  my  reign. 
While  her  sea-sway  has  not  shrunk. 

Stii.  T  is  most  ln», 

And  merits  all  our  country's  gratitude. 

Doge.  Perhaps  so. 

Sin.  Which  should  be  made  QitQifMt 

Dogt.  I  have  not  complain'd,  sir. 

Sey\,  My  good  lord,  fcrgif*  aa 

Doge.  For  what  ? 

Sen.  My  heart  bleeds  for  yon. 

Doge.  Fur  me,  si0W 

Sen.  And  for  your 

Doge.  Stop ! 

Sen,  It  roast  have  way,ncij  jh% 

I  hive  too  many  duties  towards  you 
And  alt  your  house,  for  past  aud  present  kindnen. 
Not  to  feci  deeply  for  your  son. 

Doze.  Was  thi» 

In  your  commission  } 

Sen.  What,  my  lord  ? 

Doge.  This  pnttl* 

Of  things  yon  know  not:  bat  Cie  treaty ^ti^M; 
Return  with  it  to  tkjnn  who  s«fit  yo«. 
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Mey.    I  had  in  charge,  too,  from  the  CouDcil 
Tkat  yoQ  would  fix  ao  hour  for  (heir  reumoa. 
Vogt,  Say,  when  Ihey  will—  now,  even  at  thii  nw>- 

ment, 
1/  it  80  please  (hem  :  I  am  the  state's  servant. 
Sen.  ^htj  would  accord  gome  time  for  your  repose. 
Dogt.  I  bave  no  repO:>e,  that  is,  n^oe  which  shall 
cause 
The  loss  of  ain  hour's  time  unto  the  slate. 
Let  them  meet  when  they  will,  I  shall  be  found 
Where  I  should  be,  and  what  I  have  been  ever. 

[Blxit  Setiator. 
[Tfie  Dogt  remaiJis  in  tiience. 

Enter  an  Attendant. 

Jtt,  Prince  1 

Vogc  Say  on. 

Mt.  The  illustrious  lady  Foscari 

Bequests  tn  audience. 

Vore.  Bid  her  enter.     Poor 

Marina  I  [Exil  Attendant. 

{Thi  Dogt  remains  in4H£nu  as  before. 
Enter  Marina. 

Mar.  I  hare  rentured,  father,  on 
four  privacy. 

J}o§e.  I  have  none  from  yoo,  my  child. 

Command  my  time,  when  not  commanded  by 
The  state. 

Mar.        I  wishM  to  speak  to  you  of  Aim. 

Doge.  Your  husband  ? 

Mar.  And  vour  son. 

Doge.  Proceed,  ray  daughter ! 

Mar.  1  had  obtaio'd  peimission  from  "  the  Ten" 
To  attend  my  husband  for  a  limited  number 
Of  hours. 

L'Oge.  Tou  had  so. 

Mar,  T  is  revoked. 

Doge,  By  whom  ? 

Mar.  "The  Ter."— WVn  -re  had  reach'd  '*  the 
Bridge  of  Sighs," 
Which  I  prepared  to  pass  with  Foscari, 
The  gloomy  guirdian  of  thai  passage  6rst 
Dcmurr'd  :  a  messenger  was  sent  back  to 
"  The  Ten  ;"'—  but  as  the  court  no  longer  sate, 
And  no  permissioo  had  been  given  in  writing, 
I  was  (hru!.t  bick,  wi(h  the  assurance  that 
Until  that  high  tribunal  re  asstrmbted 
The  duugeou  walls  must  still  divide  us. 

Doee.  True, 

The  rirm  has  been  omitted  in  the  haste 
With  wbich  the  court  adjourned  i  and  till  it  meeti, 
T  IS  dubious. 

Mar.  Till  it  meets!  and  when  it  meeta, 

They  *ll  torture  him  a^iii ;  and  he  and  1 
Must  purchase  by  renewal  of  Ihe  nek 
The  interview  ot  husband  and  of  wife, 
Thehnlieal  lie  bene. Ih  the  heavens!  — Oh  God  I 
Dost  ThoQ  see  this? 

Doge.  Child— child 

Mar.  (abniptly).  Call  me  not  "  child  1 » 

Tou  noon  wilt  have  no  children  —  you  deserve  none  — 
Tou,  who  CTN  talk  llnn  calmly  of  a  B"n 
In  circunntanfM  which  would  cill  forth  tean 
Of  blood  fron.  Spartani !  Thotieh  these  did  not  vreep 
Their  boys  who  di«1  in  bailie,  is  it  wnllMi 
That  'Wcy  birhcid  tl.cm  pcriih  niectmcal,  uor 
Hrelch'd'forth  a  nand  lu  aave  them? 

Doge.  Vou  bebol  1  me  i 

I  cannnt  weep—  I  would  I  could  ;  but  if 
Eftv^i  while  hair  on  this  head  were  a  young  life, 
This  ducal  c^p  the  drmlrin  nf  earth, 
Thi»  ducal  nnit  with  which  I  wrd  Ihe  wavM 
A  talisman  to  ttdl  them  —  I  'd  give  all 
For  him. 

Mar.       With  \nt  he  lurelv  might  he  UTed. 

iA/fc  Thai  answer  only  ihows  you  know  d)I  Ve- 
nire. 
Alae  .  how  should  you  ?  ^he  knows  not  hrnelf, 
U  aU  her  mystery.     Mr.nr  mr—  Ihry  who  aim 
Ai  f  OKan,  ma  no  !«■•  at  h  ■  Catber  ; 


The  sire's  destruci'on  would  not  save  the  son  ; 
They  work  by  different  means  to  the  sanis  end, 
Ajjd  that  is  — —  but  they  have  not  conquer'd  yet 

Mar.  But  they  have  crush'd. 

Do§e.  Nor  crushed  as  yet  —  I  tin 

Mar.  And  your  sou,—  how  long  will  he  live  ? 

Duge.  1  ►nut 

For  all  that  yet  is  past,  as  many  year^ 
And  happier  than  his  father.     The  rash  boy, 
\Viih  womanish  impatience  to  return, 
Haih  ruio'd  all  by  liiat  detecfed  letter: 
A  high  crime,  which  I  neither  can  deny 
Nor  palliale,  as  parent  or  as  Duke : 
Had  he  but  borne  a  Utile,  little  longer 
His  Candiote  extle,  I  had  hopes  o^-- he  has  txmt^  }  IS 

them  — 
He  must  return. 

Mar.  To  exile? 

Doge.  I  have  said  it 

Mar.  And  can  I  not  go  wilh  him  ? 

poge.  Tou  well  know 

This  prayer  of  yours  was  twice  denied  before 
Bf  the  assembled  *'  Ten,''  and  hardly  now 
Will  be  accorded  to  a  third  request, 
Since  aggravated  en-ors  on  Ihe  part 
Of  your  lord  renders  them  still  more  austere. 

Mar.  Austere?  Atrocious!  The  old  human  ftendi^ 
With  one  fool  in  Ihe  grave,  wilh  dim  eyes,  strange 
To  tears  save  drops  of  dolage,  with  long  while 
And  scanty  hairs,  and  shakfng  hands,  and  heads 
As  palsied  as  iheir  lie-irts  are  hard,  Ihey  council, 
Catial,  and  put  Oien's  lives  out,  as  if  life 
Were  no  more  Ihm  the  feelings  Jong  exticgulsbM 
In  their  accursed  bosoms. 

D'  ge.  Tou  know  not 

Mar.  I  do  — I  do— and  so  should  you.  metbinkt— * 
Th;il  these  are  demons  :  could  it  be  else  thit 
Men,  uho  have  tjeen  of  women  born  and  suckled ^- 
[  Who  have  loved,  or  talk'd  at  leist  of  love— have  given 
Their  hTiuJs  in  sacred  vows — havedaiccd  their  babes 
L'pon  their  knees,  perhaps  hive  mourn'd  above  them  — 
I  In  pain,  in  peril,  or  in  death  —  who  are, 
Or  weie  at  least  in  seeming,  hunian,  could 
'  Do  as  theyfiave  done  by  yours,  aud  you  yourself — 
1  i'ott,  who  abet  liitm  ? 

Doge,  I  forgive  this,  for 

I  You  know  not  what  you  say. 
I     Mar,  Tou  know  It  well, 

!  And  feci  it  nothing. 

Doge.  I  have  borne  so  roucb. 

Thai  words  have  ceased  to  shake  me. 

Mar.  Oh,  DO  doubt  I 

Tou  hive  seen  your  son*s  blood  flow,  and  your  fleab 

sh'>«')k  not; 
And  after  that,  what  are  a  woman's  word*  ? 
No  more  than  woman's  tears,  that  they  ihoold  ihftki 
you. 

Doge.  Woman,  this  clamorous  grief  of  thioa,    tai 
thee, 
Is  no  more  in  the  balance  weigh'd  with  that 
Which but  I  pily  thee,  mv  i>oor  Marital 

Mar,  Pity  my  husband,  or  I  cast  it  fnmi  me; 
Pily  thy  son  !     Thou  pity  !  — »l  is  a  word 
Strange  to  thy  I.T^irl  —  how  came  it  on  thy  lipi  ? 

Doge.  1   niust   bear  these  reproaches,  though  tlMf 
wrong  me. 
Couldst  thou  but  read 

Aftir.  'Tis  not  upon  thy  brow, 

Nor  in  thine  even,  nor  in  Ihinc  .acts,—  where  IhtM 
Should  I  U-hnld  Ihia  sympathy  ?  or  shjil  ? 

Ifnge  {pointing  downwards).  There. 

Mar.  In  the  eartb 

D<  ge.  To  which  I  am  tending  :  wb« 

It  lies  upon  this  hmrt,  far  liKhllier,  llinuch 
landed  wilh  marble,  than  Ihe  thoughts  wbtcb  pfHi  I 
Now,  ynu  will  kiiotv  me  lieller. 

Mar.  Are  you,  ihrn^ 

Indrcd,  thus  to  be  pitied  } 

Dogf.  Pitied!  Nme 

Shall  ever  use  Ih-it  Da^  "-t^,  with  wbicb  ■«■ 
Ch'«k  Iboir  w'Ut*      ^otd  triuotpb,  u  t  At  OM 
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To  miDgle  with  my  Dame ;  that  name  shill  be, 
As  far  u  /  have  borne  it,  what  it  was 
When  I  received  it. 

Mar,  But  for  the  poor  children 

Of  him  thou  canst  not,  or  thou  wiU  not  uve, 
7ou  were  the  last  to  bear  it.  i 

Dof»,  Would  it  were  sol 

Better  for  him  be  never  had  been  burn  ; 
Better  for  me.—  I  have  seen  our  house  dishonour'J. 

Mar.  That's  false!  A  truer,  nobler,  liustier  heart, 
More  loving,  or  more  loyal,  never  beat 
Within  a  hinian  breast.     [  would  not  change 
My  exiled,  persecuted,  mangled  husband, 
OppreH'd  but  nni  di^^raced,  crush'd,  overwhelmed, 
AJivef  or  dead,  for  prmce  or  paladin 
In  story  or  in  fable,  wjih  a  world 
To  back  his  suit.     Uishonour'd  !  —  he  dishonour^  I 
I  tell  thee,  l)o«,  't  is  Venice  is  dibhnnourd  ; 
His  name  shall  t>c  her  foulest,  worst  reproach. 
For  what  ho  sufler*.,  not  for  what  be  did. 
*T  is  ye  who  arc  all  traitors,  tyrant  I  — ye  ! 
Did  you  but  love  your  country  like  this  victim 
Who  totters  back  in  chains  to  tortures,  and 
Submits  to  all  Ihiu^  rather  that  i)  sxile, 
You'd  fling  your>elve$  before  him,  and  implore 
His  ^ce  for  your  enormous  guilt. 

Doge.  He  wu 

Indeed  all  yon  have  said.     I  better  bore 
The  deaths  of  the  two  sons  Heaven  took  from  me, 
Than  Jacopo*s  disgrace. 

Jfof.  That  word  a^in  ? 

Doge.  Has  he  not  been  condemned  } 

Mnf.  Is  none  but  ^ilt  so? 

Dogu  Time  may  restore  his  memory  — 1   would 
L*»po  so. 
He  was  my  pride,  my  but  't  is  useless  now— > 

I  am  not  given  (o  tea's,  but  wept  for  joy 
When  he  was  bom  :  those  drops  were  ominous. 

Mar.  I  say  he 's  innocent !     And  were  he  not  to, 
Is  our  own  blood  and  kin  to  shrink  from  us 
In  fatal  moments? 

Doge,  I  shrank  not  from  him: 

But  I  have  other  duties  than  a  father's  ; 
The  st4te  would  not  dispense  me  from  those  da(iet| 
Twice"^  demanded  it,  but  was  refused  t 
They  must  then  be  fulfill'd. 

£nfcr  an  Attendant, 

Att,  A  messare  from 

•The  Ten." 

i>of  e.  Who  bean  it  ? 

Att,  Noble  Lnredano. 

Doff.  Be !  — but  admit  him.         \Eixt  Attendant, 

Mar.  Must  1  then  retire? 

Dogu  Perhaps  it  is  not  requisite,  if  (his 

Concerns  your  huiband,  and  if  not Well,  signor, 

Tour  pleasure !  [To  Loredano  entering. 

L't.  I  bear  that  of  "  the  Ten.'* 

Doge,  They 

Have  chosen  vrell  their  envoy. 

Lor.  T  is  their  choice 

Which  leads  me  here. 

Doge.  It  does  their  wisdom  honour, 

And  no  less  to  their  courtesy. —  Proceed. 

Lor.  We  have  decided. 

Doge.  We  ? 

Lor.  •'  The  Ten  "  in  council. 

Doge.  What !  havs  they  met  again,  and  met  without 
Apprising  me  ? 

Lor,  They  wished  to  spare  your  feelings, 

No  less  than  age. 

Doge,         That  *s  new  —  when  spared  they  eit).er  ? 
I  thank  thec&,   uitwitlistanding. 

Lor.  You  know  well 

That  they  hare  power  to  act  at  their  discrelion, 
Wkth  or  without  the  presence  of  the  Dorc. 

Dogt.  T  is  some  years  since  I  learn'd  this,  long  be- 
fore 
I  became  Doge,  or  drearoM  o^  such  advancement 
Too  need  not  school  me,  lignor ;  I  sate  in 
ThftI  •oottdl  when  jou  were  a  young  patrieian. 


Lor.  True,  in  my  father^s  time ;  I  have  heard  lua 
and 
The  admiral,  his  brother,  say  as  much. 
four  hiichness  may  reuietnber  thuu  ;  they  both 
Died  suddenly.      ' 

Doge.  And  if  they  did  so,  bettCi 

So  die  than  lire  on  lii.genngly  in  pam. 

Lor.  No  doubt :  yel  moitt  men  tike  to  live  theii  ixft 
out. 

Doge.  And  did  not  tliey  ? 

Lor.  The  grave  knows  best :  they  diidi 

Ai  1  said,  suddenly.  ' 

Doge.  Is  that  so  strange, 

That  you  repeat  the  word  emphatically? 

Lor.  ^o  far  frnm  glmii^e,  that  never  was  there  de^ 
In  my  mind  half  so  natural  as  theirs. 
Think  you  nut  so? 

Doge.  What  should  I  think  of  mortal  ? 

Lor.  That  they  have  mortal  foes. 

Doge,  I  understand  yoe.. 

Your  sires  were  mine,  and  you  are  heir  in  all  thicfi. 

Lor.  You  best  know  if  I  should  be  so. 

Doge.  I  do. 

Tour  fathers  were  my  foes,  and  I  have  heard 
Foul  nmours  were  abroad  ;  I  have  also  read 
Their epitapti,  at-ributing  tlieir  deaths 
To  poison.     'T  is  perhajo  as  true  as  most 
Inscriptions  upon  tombs,  and  yet  no  less 
A  f-ible. 

Lor.     Who  dares  say  so  ? 

Dope.  I!  — 'T  is  true 

Your  fathers  were  mine  enemies,  as  bitter 
As  their  son  e'er  can  lie.  and  I  no  Ie«s 
Was  theirs;  but  I  was  opoi/y  iheir  foe* 
I  ufver  work'd  by  plot  in  council,  nor 
Cabal  in  conimoti"ealih,  nor  secret  means 
Of  practice  agnnsi  life  by  steel  or  drug. 
The  proof  is  your  existence. 

Lor  I  fear  not. 

Doge.  Yon  have  no  cause,  being  what  I  am     bi| 
were  I 
That  you  would  have  me  thou?ht,  you  long  ere  now 
Were  past  the  sense  of  feir.     Hate  on  ;  I  care  not 

Lor.  I  never  yet  knew  that  a  noble's  life 
In  Venice  h.id  to  drer^d  a  Doge's  frown, 
That  is,  by  open  means. 

Doge.  Put  I,  good  signer, 

Am,  or  at  least  tvaa,  more  than  a  mere  duke. 
In  Ijlond.  in  mind,  in  means  ;  and  that  they  kaow 
Who  dreided  to  elect  me,  and  have  since 
Striven  all  Ihey  dare  to  wei^h  me  down  :  be  wan. 
Before  or  since  that  period,  ttad  l  held  you 
At  so  much  price  as  to  retiinre  your  alienee, 
A  word  of  mine  had  set  such  spirits  to  work 
As  would  have  made  you  nnthing.     Rut  in  all  tUip 
I  have  observed  the  s'rictest  reverence; 
Not  for  (he  laws  alone,  for  those  ijoti  have  itnitt*i 
(I  do  not  speak  of  ymi  but  as  a  single 
Voice  of  liie  many)  somewhat  beyond  what 
1  could  enforce  for  my  authority, 
Were  I  disposed  to  brawl ;  but,  as  I  said, 
I  have  obsei  ved  with  veneration,  like 
A  priest's  for  the  high  altar,  even  onto 
The  sacrifice  of  my  own  blood  and  quiet, 
Saf^Iv,  and  all  save  honour,  the  decrees- 
The  health,  the  pride,  and  welfare  of  *i»  «tllk 
And  now,  sir,  to  your  business. 

Lor.  *T)i  decieed, 

That,  without  further  repetition  of 
Tlie  QuL-stioo.  or  continuance  of  the  trial, 
Which  only  tends  to  show  how  slubhfirn  guilt  % 
("  The  Tcii,"  di^penMnc  with  tl  e  strtder  law 
Which  still  prescribes  the  ((uistion  till  a  fuU 
Confession,  and  the  pri-^oner  partly  haviu| 
A vow'd  his  crime  in  not  clenj  ing  that 
The  lener  to  the  Duke  of  Milan 's  his), 
Jamet  Ff)scari  return  to  bamslinient. 
And  sail  in  the  sinic  galley  which  conT*y*4  %3m- 

Mar.  Thank  God !    At  leaat  they  wiU  not  istg  UB 
more 
Before  that  horrible  tribun&L    WoqU  ka 
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Bat  thiuk  so,  to  1117  mind  the  happiest  doom, 
Not  he  ilone,  but  all  who  dweii  here,  could 
Desire,  were  to  escape  from  such  a  land. 

Dogt.  That  is  not  a  Venetian  thought,  my  daughter. 

Mar.  No,  t  was  too  human.     May  I  share  his  exile  ? 

I,ar.  0!  this  "  the  Ten  "  said  Dotbing. 

Mar.  So  I  thought 

That  were  too  human,  also.  But  it  wai  not 
Inhibited  ? 

Lor,        It  was  not  named. 

Mar.  (to  llu  Doge).  Then,  fither. 

Surely  you  can  obtain  or  grant  me  thus  much ; 

IToLoredano. 
And  you,  sir,  not  oppose  my  prayer  to  be 
Permitted  to  accompany  my  husband. 

Vo^f.  I  wiU  endeavour. 

ilar.  And  yoo,  signer? 

Lor.  Lady  1 

T  is  not  fnr  me  to  ait.'^ipate  the  pleasure 
or  the  tribunal, 

ilar.  Pleasure !  wliat  a  word 

To  Use  for  the  decrees  of  — — 

Doge.  Daughter,  know  yon 

Id  what  a  presence  you  pronounce  these  things? 

Alar.  A  prince'i  and  his  subject's. 

Lor.  Subject ! 

Mar.  Obi 

It  galls  you :  —  well,  yon  are  bis  equal,  as 
Tou  think ;  but  (hat  you  are  not,  nor  would  be. 
Were  he  a  pea:>ant :  —  well,  iheo,  you  're  a  piince, 
A  princely  noble ;  and  what  then  am  I  ? 

Lor.  The  offspring  of  a  noble  house. 

Mar.  And  wedded 

To  one  as  noble.  What,  or  whose,  then,  is 
The  presence  that  should  silence  my  free  thoughts  ? 

Lor.  The  presence  of  your  husband's  judges. 

Doge.  And 

The  deference  due  even  to  the  lightest  word 
That  falls  from  those  who  rule  in  Venice. 

Mar.  Keep 

Those  maxims  for  your  mass  of  scared  mechanics. 
Tour  merchants,  your  Dalmatian  and  Greek  slaves. 
Tour  tributaries,  your  dumb  citizens, 
And  mask'd  nobility,  your  sbirri,  and 
Tour  spies,  your  galley  and  your  other  slaves, 
To  whom  your  midnight  carryings  off  and  drownings, 
Tour  dungeons  next  the  palace  roofs,  or  under 
The  water's  level ;  your  mysterious  meetings. 
And  unknown  dooms,  and  sudden  executions. 
Tour  "  Bridge  of   Sighs,"  your  ilrangliog  chamber, 

and 
Tour  loriu 
The  I 

Keep  such  for  thtni :  1  fear  ye  not.     I  know  ye ; 
Have  known  and  proved  your  worst,  in  the  iufersal 
Process  of  my  poor  husb.ind  !     Treat  me  as 
Te  treated  him  : —  ynu  did  so,  in  so  dealing 
With  him.    Then  what  have  1  to  fcir  from  yoti, 
Even  if  I  were  of  fearful  nature,  which 
1  trust  1  am  not  ? 
Doge.  Tou  henr,  «he  speaks  wiUIy. 

ifor.  Not  wisely,  yet  not  wildly. 
Lor.  Lady !  words 

Dtter'd  within  these  walls  I  bear  no  further 
Than  to  the  threshold,  saving  such  as  pass 
Between  the  Duke  and  me  on  the  stale's  service. 
Dore !  Itave  yon  aught  in  answer  i 

Doge.  Something  from 

T2ie  Doze ;  It  may  l>e  also  from  a  pareuU 

Ij>r.  .My  mitsion  lure  u  to  the  Luge. 

Dore.  Then  lay 

The  Dni<r  will  choose  his  own  ambassador, 

Dr  it.ile  in  penon  wtiat  i>  meet ;  and  lor 

TJn  fiihtr 

L^.  I  rememtier  tni'nr^ —  Farewell  I 

I  klH  the  hnnds  of  Iha  illustrious  Udy, 
*nl  b<iw  nie  to  Ui*  Uuka.  | KnI  lAndarto. 

Mar.  Are  you  CODIcnt  ? 

Dofe.  1  am  what  you  bahold. 
if",  Aod  that  ■■  a  mystery. 


Doge,  All  things  are  so  to  mortals :  who  can  raid 
them 
Save  be  who  made  ?  or,  if  they  an,  the  few 

And  gifted  spirits,  who  have  studied  long 

That  loathsome  volume  —  man,  and  pored  upon 

Those  black  and  bloody  leaves,  his  heart  and  brija^ 

But  learn  a  ma^ic  which  recoils  upon 

The  adept  who  pursues  it :  all  Ihe  sins 

We  find  in  others,  nature  made  our  own  : 

All  our  advantages  are  those  of  fortune; 

Birth,  weal'h,  health,  bemty,  are  her  accidents 

And  when  we  cry  oul  ag:iiiisl  Pale,  't  were  weU 

We  should  remember  Fortune  can  take  nought 

Save  what  ahe  gave  —  the  rest  was  uakednesa, 

And  lusts,  and  appetites,  and  vanities, 

The  universal  heritage,  to  battle 

With  as  we  may,  and  least  in  humblest  slatiODt, 

Where  hunger  swallows  ail  in  one  low  want. 

And  the  original  ordinance,  that  man 

Must  sweat  for  his  poor  pittance,  keeps  all  paisiooi 

Aloof,  save  fear  of  famine  I     All  is  low. 

And  false,  and  hollow  —  clay  from  first  to  lail. 

The  prince's  urn  no  less  than  potter's  vessel. 

Our  fame  is  in  men's  breath,  our  lives  upnn 

Less  than  their  bre  ith  ;  our  durance  upon  dayi, 

Our  days  on  seasons ;  our  whole  be-ng  00 

Something  which  is  not  ta .'  —  So,  we  are  bUtcl 

The  greatest  as  the  meanest  — nothing  reeta 

Upon  our  will ;  the  will  itself  no  leas 

Depends  upon  a  straw  than  on  a  storm  ; 

And  when  we  think  we  lead,  we  are  most  led. 

And  still  towards  death,  a  thing  which  comes  as  mnoi 

Without  our  act  or  choice  as  birth,  so  thai 

Methinks  we  must  have  sinn'd  in  some  old  world. 

And  lAi'i  is  hell :  the  beat  is,  that  it  is  not 

Eternal. 


Duge,      And  how  then  shall  we  jud^e  each  other, 
Who  are  all  earth,  and  I,  who  am  call'd  upon 
To  judge  my  son?     I  have  administer'd 
My  country  faithfully  —  victoriously  — 
I  dare  them  to  the  proof,  the  cAarl  of  what 
She  was  and  is  :  my  reign  has  doubled  realms; 
And,  i[^  reward,  the  gratitude  of  Venice 
Has  left,  or  is  about  to  leave,  me  single.  i^ 

Mar.  And  Foscari  ?    1  do  not  think  of  inch  thiaak 
So  I  be  left  with  him. 

Doge.  Ton  shall  be  so; 

Thus  much  they  cannot  well  deny. 

Mar.  And  i/ 

They  should,  I  will  fly  with  him. 

Doge.  That  can  ne'er  ba. 

And  whither  would  yon  fly  ? 

Mar.  I  know  Dot,  reck  not— 

To  Syria,  Egypt,  to  Ihe  Ottoman  — 
Any  where,  where  we  might  respire  nnfetter'd. 
And  live  nor  girt  by  spies,  nor  liable 
To  edicts  of  inquisitors  of  stale. 

Doge.  What,  wouldsl  thou  have  a  renegade  fer  kM 
hand, 
And  lura  him  into  traitor? 

Mar.  He  i*  none  1 

The  country  is  Ihe  traitress,  which  thrusts  (brih 
Her  best  and  bravest  from  her.     Tyranny 
Is  far  Ihe  worst  of  treasons.     DosI  lliou  omrm 
None  rebels  except  subjects  ?    The  priuc5>*ho 
Neglects  or  violates  his  trust  is  more 
A  brigand  than  Ihe  robbor<hief. 

Doge.  I  einnot 

Charge  me  with  such  a  breach  of  failh. 

Mnr.  No;  the« 

Ob^i-rv'st,  obey'st,  such  laws  as  make  old  Drikco'i 
A  code  of  mcrcv  bv  coniparinoii. 

Itufc.  I  found  Ihe  law ;  I  did  not  make  it     Were 
A  Bulijecl,  slill  1  might  find  (isrls  and  |Kirlians 
Fil  for  aniriidinrnt ;  but  as  prince,  I  never 
\N'(>uld  change,  for  Ihe  sake  of  my  bouse,  tbeclMrta 
Lell  by  our  fathers. 

Mar.  Hid  they  make  II  ft» 

Tlie  ruin  o(  their  chUdrao  ? 
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Under  such  bvn,  Ymte 
{^^^(forVe  hive  bad  RomM  sp.r.U 

«^^d^vrrn»-i^^-- 

Tl^p«,pkswa,'db,«na.e..    ^^^^^^^ 

Groa"d  under  the  .tern  oligirchi.      p^^^j„„, 

Bu?°y^et«Mued  the  world  :  in  .uch  .  tot. 
An  indMdual,  be  he  richest  of 

lib^^i^^T^ii^n^:^^^"'' 


»  oLe  great  end,  must  be  ma.m.iu  u  .u  ..^"•- 
Jtor.  This  means  that  you  are  more  a  Uog»  id»» 

Doffl^n  mean,,  1  am  more  citizen  than  either. 
H  w.  had  not  for  many  centuries 
Had  thou«nd,  of  »uch  ""«""■  f^  '^oX. 
1  ln»t,  have  still  such,  Venice  '"'^°?'^'';., 

Afor.  Accureed  be  the  city  where  the  la»i 
''-'?,•'"'""'"''"'•   Had  I  a,  many  «m. 

A/rfave  year.,  I  ''""'f,'""  S'^°  ?™  a  tiiem 
Not  without  feeliDl,  but  1  """'f^f^jlli"'' 
To  the  stale's  service,  lo  fulfil  hej  wi>hM 
On  the  flood,  in  the  field,  or,  if  it  must  be, 
A«  it  alas '  has  been,  to  ostracism, 
Exillh  or  -Juins,  or  whatsoever  wor« 
ShemisU  decree.    ^^  ,y.  i.  I»trioUsm  ? 

To  me'it  seems  the  wor.i  •"T^.'j'^-       «  Ten," 
Ut  o;e  seek  out  my  husband :  the  o«e       <=". 
With  .11  its  jealousy,  will  hardly  war 
So  tar  with  a  weak  woman  as  deny  mo 
A  Biomenf.  acceis  to  hi.  dungeon.     ^  ^ 

So^^ake  on  myself,  a.  older  that 
Tou^may  be  admitt«l.  ^^  ^^^  ^  j  ^^ 

''"J^T^'""'^'^"'"'    Tbatoeooey 


I  Holds  like  an  eP'^^Ph  *«'  histOTS 
And  the  poor  captivts  "","  S"^',  "V_] 
^■.d«.>Seon  barrier.  >'^^J:^±''2^^ 
Upon  the  bark  of  some  tad  tree,  "b'Cn  ««• 
His  own  tni  his  beloved's  name.    Alail 
1  recognise  some  names  '»■"'''" '°'"'^,  ,« 
Finest  for  such  a  cbrouicie  "  'h'».     _„,d^ 
Which  only  can  be  read,  ^-'^-jX^'^^  -«-■ 
£rif«r  a  faintliar  of  "tit  Ten." 
Tom.  I  bring  jou  food.  ^  ^^^  ^^^  ^,  .^  ^^ , 
I  am  pi*un»er:  but  my  lip:  are  parch'd- 
The  water ! 
5r>o..  (a7<^"drinimsX   I  thank  y»..  I  - 
Fam'Tii  commanded  to  intonn  you  that 
Tour  further  trial  is  postponed.    ^.^^  ^^^ 
f^/°f  know  not-  It  is  also  in  m»  orde™ 

hope  it ; 

rrwa.um..  Enter  Mari^ 

Mar._         Mybe,tbeIo_ved!    ^^^^^^.j, 

.iness! 

We  11  put 


The  law.. 


Jae  Fot.  (embranns  Arr). 
And  only  friend!    Wbathappit 

Afar. 

""^aTfo..  How  •  wouldat  thou  .hare  a  dungeoB?^^^ 
Thf^ck,  the  grave,  all  -  any  thing  with  the«^ 
ISf  the  tomb  iCTof  all,  for  there  we  shall 
|j'-r-l?5ll^^^<^U-.on; 

Why  do  I  ask?    Thypalenesa— ^^j^ 

Of  sccin;  thee  again  so  won,  and  so 
?li^out^e,pec_tancy,has«nttheb«d 


-t,„.       Andno,hingmor.?WUl^younots.ehimBack;om^,b«x^.«_d^e^^^^ 


cheeks  like  thina, 


eiar.         •"•""  ,    '   ^  C  .v.  l,.t  lime.  lormuu*..!- ,  — ..  -  yj.  , 

"■^VX'U'-mWi"tii''"^t^««'^  Uh^?_ofthi,e^^ 

M  „  Knew  sunbeam,  and  the  sallow  sullen  giaro 

Ur  lartof  chiMi»D!    T.U  him  I  wdl  «"»«■  ^^^^  ',  gf  ,he  familiar's  torch,  -hich  seem  -  " 


ACT  III- 

SCKNE    I. 
Tin  Priion  of  Jaeopo  Fotcari. 

j^rcuoiru).  No  ligw,  ««  y»°  ^■'«  s^' 

Which"  »eVecho'd  but  to  sorrow^  .mnd^ 


W-f«ron  wb.ch  il-e  iron  c'>"»^".  •-  P»° 
Of  dMth,  the  imprtcation  of  o«[fj:  '  . 
Snd.ye.  for  Uv.:  >>«--"' \',?,e'ZT« 


To  dVsness  more  than  light,  by  lending  to 
■ne  dungeon  vapours  its  bituminous  snioke, 

^f„!°As^  had  been  without  it    Couldst  Ihon  w, 
/«.  ri'Wthing  at  tot;  but  use  and  lime  ta* 

taught  mc  

'  Familiarity  with  what  viras  darkness  , 
1 2.d  the  rey  •"•"■Shi  of  such  f  I'nf;?"'^^'^ 
Slide  thraug'h  the  <:«^"«»  »"*,' ^^'5°  ^ 
;  Was  kinder  to  mine  eyes  than  'h=  f'^J  »"°. 
i  When  ^orgeo-.  sly  o'ergddmg  any  0^  e^ 


And  yet  or  Uii.  :  >  ave  reium'd  to  J'"^^^      y^ !  s,„  th^  of  Venice ;  but  a  ■"^«°' "« 
WUk  some  faint  hop<^  Hi.  true,  that  »>»••'"""'  ^j^„„  „„esl  hither  1  wa.  busy  wnlinj;, 

M  -      .  */*..     What? 


TV.  maiS^down,  had  worn  »way  the  hate 


1     i^y^MJ  name  =  look,  n  i' "l*"-^^-  "- 
The  name  of  tiim  who  here  precedol  me. 
If  dungeon  dates  say  true.    ^^  „,,,„,  ^^j 

I     "Z'Fo,.  These  wall,  ire  silent  of  mem  endi ;  ai«» 
.'"','r  .  .^ j,„  „,  ,(,.„.    Such  .'era  Willi 


A  (nW  too  peat  for  laany.     1  hi»  stone  page 


I  T^uTskei-  What  of  me  »  m«  "^^^ 
I  With  the  like  answer  -  doubt  and  -reaonu  •«- 
Unless  thou  UU'tl  my  t*!*- 
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THE  TWO  FOSCARI; 


xS^'lw.    i^_v       ^        ^«P«i*  of  thee ! 

The  tyrauny  of  iPence  is  not  lastine 
aDd.  Ih.jush  events  U  hidden,  just  men's  man, 
W,li  hurst  all  crremeut,  even  a  liv.n"  s4£^ 
I  do  not  A^i/  my  mem  ,ry,  but  my  llfe-^      " 
And  nei :  her  do  J  fear.  /'"<:. 

jiTr       A   ^,..       Thy  life  is  Mfe. 
/jc.  Fai.  And  liberty  ? 

^'>n.  TS  ,  h       The  mind  should  milte  its  own. 

Jac  to,.  T"nt  hjs  a  noble  sound  ;  but  'I  is  a  sound 
A  rcus.c  most  nnprcssive,  but  ,rx>  tr^nsieuf  ^ 

J  ce  miDd  u  nrncb,  but  i,  not  all.     The  mind 
Hjlh  nerved  n.e  to  endure  the  risk  of  Jealh 

flrVT^Tf^'""'  f'^  ""'^'^  than  rte.Th   ■ 
(  f  deaU,  be  a  deep  sleep),  w.ihout  a  groan, 
Or  n-.th  a  cnr  vyh.ch  rather  sh:in,ed  my  judjes 
Thin  me  ;  but  "I  u  not  ail,  for  Ihere  are  ll,in„ 

it'll"'"'.-  '"'"  "  ""'  "'"^'l  dungeon  where 
I  may  breathe  many  years.  ' 

SmaJ  dun,«n  is  all  that  belol';' i„"  «'" 

^^eY;r;-^-S'i^^^.t??;:;^„. 

But  then  my  heart  is  5on,eri„,r.  i  "u       Jl   "> 
Will  s,ream^ln„5  .L'as'roleT^  •  '„'f  tl^"^ 
r~pl«l  w„h  dusty  a,on,s,  «  h.ch" 'iroVr 

And  a  ,iran?e  firefly,  which  ,. a,  quickly  raushf 
l^t  nishi  in  yon  enommu,  spide?'^  net?        *  ' 

IknmT"5'"''"'='"">W     Alii 
I  know  ,f  mind  may  bcir  us  up   or  no 

It  sii  k^i'n'J.i';'''/'"'  ■'"'"■" ''  '«•'"'«  """■; 

M .,    ?     ','">.''•  =  .-^y  »"  I  »  social.         ' 
.Miir.  I  wiU  b«  vpith  thee. 

Bm'Vi;  ,?■;  Ah!  if  it  were  Ml 

And  I  shall  be,  lone:  no  men  -  no  book,-^ 
Thr«e  1}  i„,  likenesses  of  Ivin,;  men. 
u't   i  ,7  "'"  ""*'  """'""  of  their  kind, 
Wh>s    "^  ''""'"nil,,  hn.ory,  what  vou  will 
Re?,   M  ilf."  ""!"';"•  "  P"'-'"'"-  ''«'  '>>"•  were 
Xt„     ^  ^5-r  "  "■"'  "■'"'  ''»ve  bi-en  m>  study 

Hie  ;i  ,11  not  f,r  fmm  hence,  which  bears  on  high 


[AcTin. 


So  I  could  see  thee  with  a  quiet  aspect 
f  woi't  Zr'  '7t"»>  of '"«  «"h  a^ud  .Jr. 
T  i^c m^vH  ""V''""'  <^l">i»  or  regions 
1  nil  croivd  of  palaces  .nd  prisons  is  not 
A  paradise  ;  its  first  inlabitanU 
Were  wretched  eiilei. 

Before  Ihe  I  arlar  inio  these  salt  isles,  '" 

Rema.n'd  oi  Rome  for  (heir  inheritance. 
*?'!'',?>'  '''=*"«  '"  ""^n  Rome ;  i 
To  50Td.  depr<-«  thee  ihus? 

/ac.  fo,.  Had  I  irone  forth 

From  my  own  land,  like  the  old  latriarchs  sMfc,- 
Anolher  region,  w„h  their  flocks'and  hen!,';"*'' 
Had  I  been  cast  out  iike  the  Jew,  from  Zioi^ 


Hundr«,,  Of  d4r;"nd  theTr-  ^ra^ll'a.e, 

4"uicr„'t'bTr;r '•■--'•'''''>- 

Jac  Foa.  I  k'low  it look  I 

[//«  ;,oi„(,  to  his  liml,,.  a,  rr/rm„j  ,o  ,*,  Q,^ 
t'Onuihxdlht  had  u„drr  tone.  "  "«  Vu«- 

From\,,  a,7;,;;°y~ '"'  "*""  "'  "'»'  =  ""  '»"r  "lent 
■'«  Foi.  What  Ibeo  ? 

Max,  rm.  - 

ne.,iml,Candi».  Thai  yon 

I  -i^/^dure  my  ,i^j^Mn  !:rv':,re" 
n'^;''nT^-';Lr.::-:,;.;-;;-,r:r'''"« 

Like  1  .t   ,  0.1  the  ocean  to»'d  by  .toriin, 
» It  |;r  .gJly  ,,,||  hrstridinr  Ihe  hirh  wirW 

In  1  h.t  .ccurvrJ  i^.e  of  .lave,  and  ciptivei, 
AnJ  unbeliever,,  like  .  .ImndeJ  wrik,^ 
M)  veiy  Kml  K»ii,'d  mouMrri,i<  in  mv  iKnom 
V""77l  '  •'/"  ^"'^  i'  renundeT    ' 

inur.  A(kI  Kerf  r 

i:^^:  L-hLliraU'ire;',':;^.""  -^  ""^  •"••""-• 

I  lu  vTnie,,  ,o  ,,„„p,       ,^,,  ,^'^'"»->i 
AnJ  o,.  .,  ho,„le,„,;     ^T,,.  Iov/cJ-uum 
ror  M,  u,.,r,.ef„|  ,„d  „„„„j,  „),      "^ 
K  pMWon,  ud  out  patrfcluni ;  for  sw, 


,.     ,  -  -: — '  "«.  "ac  IMC  jc»B  irx; 

Or  like  our  fathers,  driven  by  Altila 

From  fertile  lalv,  to  barren  is  «tj, 

I  would  have  gi^en  some  tears  to  my  late  cOBntfT. 

And  i^any  (houihls;  but  aflerwards'addrwST^ 

-Myself,  with  those  about  me,  to  create 

A  neiv  home  and  fresh  sUle  ;  perhaps  I  coald 

ri  waTihe  lot  of  million,,  and  must  bo^"^""  "* 
1  he  fate  of  myriads  more. 

flf'';^;  ''"'■•       , .  •,  ■  Ay  -  we  bnl  hear 

Of  the  survivors'  toil  in  their  new  lands. 

Their  number  and  success;  but  who  an  notnber 
The  heart,  which  broke  in  silence  at  that  panint 
«.i,    ■:      ;:■■  ''^Parture;  of  that  malady  »^  " 

»  hich  calls  up  green  and  native  fields  lo  view 
From  Ihe  rough  deep,  with  such  identity 
To  the  poor  exile's  fever'd  eve.  that  he 

That'^^f,!^''  a*  '?"?'"'''  '^"^  "«'«'ingtheni? 
That  ijielod.v.J  which  out  of  tones  and  tuna 
Collects  such  pnsture  for  the  longing  sorrow 
Of  the  sad  mouniaineer,  when  far  aivav 
From  h„   „       ^  „f  ^|_^^  ^^^  ^1  r 

That  he  feeds  on  the  sweet,  but  poisonous  IhoorM. 

T  I      f^''^"'  "'  '"  •"""«*'  fcelinit.  ^^ 

M^"  ?i*"  r'  '■'.'  <^""">-.  can  love  nothinr. 

Their  hand,  upheld  erich  other  by  the  wav 
Their  lenls  were  pilchd  together-  I  'm'alone. 
Mar.  \  ou  shall  be  so  no  more  - 1  will  go  with  Om 
/M-Z-oi.  My  best  Manna! -and  oar  children? 

Tl-7. 


Mar. 


I  fear,  by  the  prevention  of  the  state's 
Abhorrent  policy,  (which  holds  all  tin 
Wi  u'^'/'k  "';'<■'',.'"«?  be  broken  at  her  pleanmO 
Will  not  be  iutfer-d  to  proceed  with  u»,  °"""^ 
Jac  Fot.  And  caut  Ihoo  leave  Ibem  t 

Il.'lJ°l'»,^  I*"?;""'   ''"'"•  "■'  '•""'♦•I  -OTk  in^ 

■  '•1».  I  prrrcKF  Ihe  riprrmoil  i>(  ■•  Romf  of  ih.  n 1 1       i? 

■  PPlirtI  lo  Vf^Dirc  Th-  -««,  k^  •*«^'n'  Of  in«  Oc«»l " 
»..  ..  I?  ^  ^^  ""l''  phrase  orrnra  la  Ik*  •««« 
l'..~-»n."     M,    p„M,.brr    can    »„„r(,    for    mV    ita,  J! 

I  Dad  m-^ii   LoJv  Mnr«*n*>  wnrb    -  ».      w   ■  •■■"•  ■    '■■■ 

>br  if.,1,  of  A^Kri!'  rh.x,'.  h!;;;,,,',;'';',  TT,'!**.? 

eon,,  i.vore    aM  lo  ,>lj  n,       '  "   "'" 

Drr  wt,,.  flf>t  p.kf^  1,  (x*r, 
J  Th»  r.lroiur. —  A  dlalempcl  jMeallu  lo  iallwi  !■ 


hot  cliuialr* 


ISM 


wp  in*.  >m<H>ii)  orr»„*i  Slur*  l>^ 

II  mu.l  t,,  .,„„  ,„.  |„„,,rt  f  r".», 

Ao.1  In  ba  lnp,h  aiid  duns  h«algk>.»_ 

i  Afladiaf  ui  lb.  (VIM  air  tat  II*  aaki^, 


BcofxI.] 
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Jfor.  Ym.    With  many  a  pai)|r> 

Bflt  —  1  can  leave  them,  children  u  they  are. 
To  teach  you  to  be  less  a  child.     Fmoi  this 
Learn  you  to  sway  your  filings,  wheu  exacted 
By  duties  paramouul ;  aod  1  u  our  lint 
On  earth  to  bear. 

Jac.  Fot.  Have  I  oot  borne  ? 

^tar,  Too  mocb 

From  tyrannous  injustice,  and  enough 
To  teach  you  not  lo  shrink  nnw  from  a  lot, 
Which,  as  coai|iared  wilh  what  you  have  underfoot 
Of  late,  is  merjj: 

Jac  Foi,  Ah  I  you  never  yet 

Were  far  away  from  Venice,  never  saw 
Bjr  beautiful  towers  in  the  receding  distanoa, 
"While  every  furrow  of  the  vefcel**  track 
Seeni'd  ploughing  deep  mto  your  heart ;  you  nevtf 
Saw  day  go  down  upf»n  your  native  spires 
So  calmly  with  its  gold  and  crimson  glory, 
And  afier  dreaming  a  disturbed  vision 
Of  them  and  theirs,  awnke  and  found  them  not 

Mar.  I  will  divide  this  with  you.     Let  us  Lhink 
Ot  our  departure  from  this  much  loved  city, 
(.Since  ynu  musi  tovt  it,  as  it  seema.)  and  this 
Chankt>er  of  state,  her  gratitude  allots  you. 
Our  children  will  be  cared  for  b?  the  I>og«, 
And  by  my  uncles  :  we  must  sail  ere  mght, 

Jm.  Fot.  That 't  sadden.    Shall  I  not  behold  mr 
father  ? 

Mar.  You  will. 

Jac  Fot.  Whert  ? 

Mar.  Here,  or  in  th«  dacal  chamba  - 

He  said  not  which.    I  would  that  yoo  could  bear 
Tour  exile  as  he  bean  it 

Jac  Fot.  Blame  him  not 

X  sonielimei  murmur  for  a  moment  ;  but 
He  could  not  now  act  otherwue.     A  show 
Of  feeling  or  compasiinD  on  his  fart 
Would  have  but  dr»wn  upon  his  aged  head 
Suspicion  from  »'  the  Teo,"  and  upon  mine 
Accumulated  ills. 

Mar.  Accumulated ! 

What  [wngs  are  those  they  have  spared  yon  ? 

Jac  Fos.  That  of  leafing 

Venice  without  beholding  him  or  yon. 
Which  might  have  l>eeri  forbtddeu  bow,  ai  *twai 
Upon  my  former  exile. 

Mar.  That  is  true, 

Ad-:  thus  far  I  am  also  the  stated  debtor, 
And  shall  be  more  so  wheu  I  >ee  us  both 
Floating  on  the  free  waves  —  away  —  away  — 
Be  it  to  the  earth's  end,  from  tins  abhorr'd, 
pDjust,  and  — 

Jac  Fot.  Curse  it  not     If  I  am  lilent. 

Who  dares  accuse  my  couoiry  ? 

Mar.  Men  and  angels  1 

The  blrv>d  of  myriads  reeking  op  to  heaven, 
The  groans  of  sfaves  in  chains  and  meu  in  dungeons, 
Mother^  and  wives,  and  s^iis,  and  »ires,  and  subjects, 
BelJ  in  the  bondage  of  ten  bald-heads;  and 
Though  last,  oot  least,  thy  sileitce .'    Ccritdst  tfwu  aaj 
Auyht  in  Its  favour,  who  would  praise  like  thee  ? 

Jac  Fca.  Let  us  address  U8  then,  since  so  it  must  be. 
To  our  departure.     Who  comes  here  ? 

Enttr  LoredanOy  attended  fry  Familiart, 

Lor.  (to  the  Familxart).  Retire, 

But  leave  the  torch.  [Fxeunt  the  two  FamiliarM. 

Jac  Fo3.  Most  welcome,  noble  ^iguor. 

]  did  not  deem  this  poor  place  could  h.we  drawa 
Bach  presence  hither. 

Lor.  T  is  not  the  first  timt 

I  ba\e  Ttsi.ed  these  placsa. 

Mar.  Nor  would  be 

The  last  were  all  men's  merits  wril  rewardad 
Came  you  hereto  miiutt  us.  or  renkaia 
A  •  spy  upon  us,  or  as  hosuge  for  us  ? 

Lor.  Neither  are  of  mv  office.  DC*~i«lad7l 
I  %m  sent  hither  to  your  fiuit>aad,  tP 
Aaiovdc*  "  the  Ten^l "  d*crMb 


Mar.  Tb»  s 

Has  been  anticipated  i  it  a  koowo. 

i.or.  As  how  ? 

Mar.  I  have  }T.fcrmM  him,  not  to  fMtfy 

Doubtless,  as  your  nice  feelings  would  prt«crib*, 
The  indulgence  of  your  cnllc-igues  ;  but  he  knew  ii 
If  you  a'Die  for  our  thanks,  take  them,  and  hcoe*! 
The  dungenn  gloom  is  deep  ent'ush  «  ithoul  you, 
And  full  of  reptiles,  not  less  loathsome,  thouji 
Their  sting  is  Lunester. 

Jac  Fos.  I  pray  you,  calm  yd(4 

What  can  avail  such  words  ? 

Mar.  To  let  tim  kww 

That  he  is  known. 

Lot.  Let  the  (air  dame  preaen 

Her  sex's  privilege. 

Mar.  1  have  some  aoDS,  air. 

Will  one  day  thank  you  better. 

Lor.  Ton  do  well 

To  nurse  them  wisely.  Foscari  —  you  kxww 
Tour  sentence,  then? 

Jac  fot*  Retnm  to  Caodia  ? 

Lor.  Thm— 

For  life. 

Jac  Fot,  Not  long. 

Lcr.  I  aid — Ibr  lift, 

Jac  Fot.  Azkd  1 

Rej>eat  —  not  long. 

Lor.  A  yearns  imprisonment 

In  Canea  —  afierwanlB  the  freedom  of 
The  whole  isle. 

Jac  Fes.  Both  the  tame  to  me :  tht  afUr 

Freedom  as  is  the  first  imprisonment 
Is  'I  true  my  wife  accompanies  me  ? 

i.T.  '^  Tea, 

If  she  so  wills  it. 

Mcr.  Who  obt-iinM  that  jusUc«  ? 

Lor.  On©  who  wars  Dot  with  women. 

Mar.  But  opprvni 

Men  :  howsoever  let  him  have  my  thanks 
For  the  only  tKX)D  I  would  have  ask'd  or  takes 
From  bim  or  such  as  he  id. 

Lor.  He  receives  them 

As  they  are  offer'd. 

Mar.  May  they  thrive  with  him 

So  much  I  — DO  more. 

Jac.  Fos.  Is  this,  sir,  your  whole  tniffwon 

Because  we  have  brief  time  for  preparation. 
And  ynu  j>erceive  your  presence  doth  disquiet 
This  lady,  of  a  house  noble  as  youra. 

Mar.  "Nobler ! 

lor.  How  Dobler  ? 

Mar.  As  more  ^DeitKH  t 

We  say  Ihe  **  generous  steed  "  to  express  the  punty 
Of  his  hizh  blood.     Thus  much  I   ve  learnt,  althoojl 
Venetian  {who  see  few  steeds  save  of  bronze), 
From  t!  osc  Venetians  who  ha>  e  akimniMlhe  couta 
Of  Efi  pt  ami  her  neighbour  Araby  : 
And  why  not  say  as  soon  Ihe  "  ^enerota  manf 
If  race  lie  aught,  it  is  in  qualities 
Mon?  th^n  in  years;  and  mine,  which  is  aa  old 
As  yours,  is  better  in  its  pnxtuct,  n>y  — 
Look  not  so  stern  — but  get  you  back,  and  por« 
l'j»on  your  geiiealogic  tree*»  most  grec-o 
Of  leave?  and  m  -s'  mature  of  fruits,  and  there 
Blusn  to  find  ancestors,  who  would  have  bluth4 
For  such  a  son  —  ihnu  cold  juveterate  hater  1 

Jnc  Fos.  Again,  Marina! 

Mar.  Again  I  >(tZ2, 1 

See  you  not,  he  comes  here  to  glut  his  haia 
W.ih  a  last  lof.k  uf-on  our  misery  ? 
Lc   him  i>artake  it  1 

Jac  Fai.  That  were  diflBcuIt 

Mar.  Nothins  more  easy.     He  pan-«Kaa  it  M 
Ay,  he  may  veil  b&neath  a  marble  brow 
And  sneering  lip  the  rarg.  but  he  partakes  it 
A  (ew  brief  words  o(  t  uth  shame  the  devil's  I 
No  less  than  ma-ter  ;  I  have  pmbed  his  soul 
A  moment,  as  the  eternal  fire,  ere  loug, 
Will  reach  it  alwaya.     See  bow  he  ci  -iMki  tnm  »• 
With  death,  and  chaioa,  aad  «xU«  U  Im  'laBdy 
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To  icattcr  e'er  his  kind  aa  he  thinks  fit ; 
They  are  hi3  weapons,  not  h'£  aruicur,  for 
1  have  pierced  hiui  to  the  core  of  his  cold  heart 
a  care  not  for  his  frowns  I    We  can  but  die, 
And  he  but  live,  for  him  the  very  worst 
or  destinies :  each  dsf  secures  bim  more 
His  tempter's. 

/ac  Fot.       This  is  mere  insanity. 

Mar.  It  may  be  so ;  and  who  hath  made  as  mad  f 

Lor.  Let  her  go  on ;  it  irks  uot  me. 

Mar  That 's  false ! 

Tou  cr^me  here  to  enjoy  a  heartless  triumph 
Of  cold  looks  upon  manifold  griefs  !    Vou  came 
To  be  sued  to  in  vain  —  to  mark  our  tears, 
And  hoard  our  groans  —  to  gaze  upon  the  wreck 
Which  you  have  made  a  prince's  son  —  my  husband; 
In  short,  to  trample  on  the  frtllsa—  an  office 
The  hangman  shrinks  from,  as  al!  men  from  hira! 
How  hive  you  sped  ?     NVe  are  wretched,  signor,  as 
Tour  plots  could  nuke,  and  vengeance  could  desire  us, 
And  how  feti  you  f 

Lor.  As  rocks. 

Mar.  By  thunder  blasted: 

The)  *^  not,  but  no  less  are  shiver'd.     Come, 
F-K»A     mw  let  us  go,  and  leave  this  felon, 
Ine  sole  fit  habitant  of  such  a. cell, 
Which  he  nas  jicopled  often,  but  ne'er  fitly 
Till  be  himsei/  shall  brood  in  it  alone. 

Enter  the  Dogt. 

Jttc  Fot.  My  father  1 

Doec  (embracing  him).  Jacopo!  my  ton  —  my  son ! 

Jac  Fos.  My  faiher  still !  How  long  it  is  since  1 
Have  heard  thee  name  my  name  —  our  name  I 

Dose-  My  boy  I 

Couldst  thou  but  know  -^ 

/ac.  Fos.  I  rarely,  sir,  have  murmurM, 

Doge.  I  feel  too  much  thou  bast  not. 

Mar.  D^?e.  'ook  there  1 

{Sfit  points  to  Loredano. 

Doge,  1  see  the  man  —  what  mean's!  thou  ? 

Mar,  Caution  1 

Lor.  Being 

The  virtue  which  this  nnhle  lady  most 
May  practise,  she  doth  well  to  recommend  it. 

Mar.  Wre'ch  !  't  is  no  virtue,  but  the  policy 
Of  tho«  w  ho  fain  must  deal  jierfr.rce  with  vice : 
As  such  1  recommend  it,  as  1  would 
To  one  who»e  foot  was  on  an  adder's  path. 

Dogt.  Daughter,  it  is  superlluous  ;  I  have  loni 
T  v^wD  L/ireuaiio, 

jyjr.  Tnu  miv  know  him  better. 

Mar.  Yes ;  worie  he  could  uuL 

Jac  Fot.  Father,  let  not  these 

Our  parting  hours  be  lost  in  lis'cning  to 
.*  ..   '  Oics,  which  boot  nothing.    Is  it  —  is  it, 
Meed,  our  lul  of  meelingt? 

Doge.  Tou  behold 

These  while  hairs  I 

Jot.  Fot.  And  I  feel,  bciidei,  that  mine 

Will  never  tie  so  white.     Kiiibrace  me,  father  I 
I  love-l  you  ever  —  never  more  than  now. 
L»ok  to  my  cliilJrrn—  to  jnur  Inst  child's  childrcD  . 
i^t  tliciij  l>e  all  to  you  which  he  was  once. 
And  never  le  lo  you  what  I  aui  now. 
May  I  not  see  thtm  nlso? 

ilar.  No  —  not  to*. 

Jar^  Foi.  They  might  heliold  their  parent  any  where. 
Unr.  I  woul.l  that  they  beheld  llicir  (.ther  in 
A  plare  which  would  iir.l  luiiurle  f.:ji  willi  love. 

To  dee/'-  their  yonni;  Ll>i  >.!  in Jiur.il  current. 

Thrv  hxe  Ird  »ell,  .hpl  ti,l\,  and  knew  not  ihal 
The'ir  lire  w.ii  a  n.rre  liiiiilr.1  oulhiw.     Well, 
I  know  hii  file  niiv  one  day  be  Iheir  heriLigo, 
But  l«t  It  only  he  iheir  htr\laK«, 
Mm*  wi4  Ihair  present  frr     'I  L«ir  tenses,  thniigb 
AUf«  to  lOT*,  v«  J«(  tmaji*  ti  Icrv  ; 


And  these  vile  damps,  too,  and  yon  (Aidi  grmn  w«v* 
Which  floats  above  the  place  where  we  now  staa^ 
A  cell  so  far  below  the  water's  level, 
Sending  its  pestilence  throueh  every  crevice, 
Might  strike  them  :  thit  u  not  thtir  ainiospbera^ 
However  you  —  and  you  —  and  matt  of  all. 
As  worthiest — T/m*,  sir,  na!::!e  Loredano  1 
May  breathe  it  without  prejudice. 

Jac  Fot.  I  ha»e  not 

Reflected  upon  this,  but  acquiesce. 
1  shall  depart,  then,  without  meeting  them  7 

Doge.  Not  so ;  they  shall  await  you  in  my  ebaKb*  . 

Jac.  Fos,  And  must  1  leave  them  —  alif 

Lor,  Vou  mwt. 

Jac  Fot,  Not  OB* 

Lor.  They  are  the  stated 

Mar.  I  thought  they  bad  been  miaa 

Lor,  Tbey  are,  in  all  maternal  things. 

Mar.  That  1^ 

In  all  things  painful.    If  they  're  sick,  they  will 
Be  left  to  me  to  tend  them ;  should  they  die, 
To  me  to  bury  and  to  mourn  ;  but  if 
They  live,  they'll  make  you  soldiers,  senators. 
Slaves,  ei[iles—  what  you  will ;  or  if  they  are 
Females  wiih  portions,  brides  and  IriUt  for  noblfll! 
Behold  the  slate's  care  for  its  cons  and  mo:hers  1 

Lor.  The  hour  approaches,  and  the  wind  is  fair, 

Jac  Fos.  How  know  you  that  here,  w  here  the  geakL 
wind 
Ne'er  blows  in  all  its  blustering  freedom  ? 

i.or.  >TwuB 

When  I  came  here.    The  galley  floats  within 
A  bow.shot  of  the  ''  Riva  di  bchiavoni." 

Jac.  Fas.  Father !  I  pray  you  to  precede  me,  tnd 
Prepare  my  children  to  behold  their  faiher. 

Doge.  Be  firm,  my  son  I 

Jac.  Fot.  I  will  do  my  endeaTOor. 

>far.  Farewell !  at  least  to  this  detested  dungeon. 
And  him  to  whose  good  offices  you  owe 
lo  part  your  past  imprisonment. 

Lor.  And  present 

Liberation. 

Doge.       He  speaks  truth. 

Jac.  Fos.  No  doubt !  bot  t  U 

Exchange  of  chains  for  heavier  chains  I  owe  him. 
He  knows  thi.,  or  he  had  not  sought  lo  diange  ItaMk 
But  I  reproach  not. 

Lor.  The  time  narrows,  signor. 

Jac  F\}s,  Alas  I  I  lit'le  thought  so  lingeringlf 
To  leave  abodes  like  this  :  but  w  hen  1  feel 
That  every  step  1  lake,  even  from  this  cell, 
Is  one  away  from  Venice,  I  look  Kirk 
Even  on  these  dull  damp  walls,  and 

Doge.  Boy !  no  ^ean. 

Afar.  Let  them  (low  on:  he  wept  not  on  the  rack 
To  shame  hini,  and  they  cannot  <hanie  hnn  now. 
They  will  relieve  his  heart  — that  loo  kind  heart  — 
And  1  will  find  an  hour  to  wi{ie  away 
'I  hose  tears,  or  add  my  own.     I  could  weep  DOW, 
But  would  not  gratify  yon  wretch  so  far. 
Let  us  proceed.     Uoge,  lead  the  way. 

ior.  ((o  Iht  Familiar).  The  torch,  tkwt 

Mar.  Yes,  light  us  on,  as  tn  a  funeral  pyre, 
With  I^iredano  mourning  like  an  heir. 

iiojfe.  My  ion,  you  are  feeble  j  take  Ibis  band 

Jac.  Fot.  Ata 

Must  youth  support  itself  on  age,  «nd  I 
Who  ought  lo  he  the  prop  of  yours? 
Lor.  Take  mln». 

Mar.  Touch  II  not,  Fosciri ;  'I  will  sling  you.  HignM, 
Slaiid  nfl'!  be  sure,  that  if  a  grasp  of  yours 
Woul.l  raise  us  from  Hie  gulf  wherein  wo  are  plun(«4 
No  hand  i,f  ours  woult  •Ire'rh  iucll  to  uiert  it. 
tome,  Koscari,  take  llir  hand  llie  altar  gave  you; 
It  could  not  save,  but  mil  tupiiorl  you  ever. 
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ACT  IV. 

SCENE    I. 

4  Hall  in  the  Dueal  Pataca, 

Enter  Lortdano  and  Barbarigo. 

Bar.  And  have  you  coDfidonce  in  ftua")  i  project  ? 

Lor.  1  tuve. 

Bar,  T  U  hard  upon  his  years. 

Lor.  Say  rallier 

Kind  to  relieve  him  from  the  cares  of  state. 

Bar,  *T  will  break  his  heart. 

Lor,  Age  has  no  heart  to  break. 

He  has  seen  hia  son's  half  broken,  and,  excei^t 
A  start  of  feeling  in  his  duDgeon,  never 
Swerved. 

Bar.        In  hia  countenance,  I  gnnt  you,  never; 
But  1  have  seen  him  sometimes  in  a  calm 
So  desnlafe^  that  the  mos^,  clamorous  sricf 
Had  nought  lo  envy  mm  within.     Where  is  he  ? 

Lor.  In  his  own  portion  of  the  pilace,  with 
His  son,  and  the  u  hole  race  of  Fo&caris. 

Bar,  Bidding  farewell. 

Lor,  A  last.    As  soon  he  shall 

Bid  to  his  dukedom. 

Bar,  When  embarks  the  son  ? 

Lor.  Forthwith— when  this  long  leave  ia  taken.  'Tis 
Time  to  adaonisb  them  again. 

Bar.  Forbeaor ; 

Retrench  not  from  their  moments. 

Lor.  Not  I,  now 

We  have  higher  business  for  our  own.    This  day 
Shall  be  the  List  of  ti.e  old  Dnge's  rei^n, 
As  the  first  of  his  son's  last  banishment. 
And  that  is  vengeance. 

Bar.  In  my  mind,  too  deep. 

Lor.  'Tis  moderate  — not  even  life  for  life,  the  rule 
Denounced  of  retribution  from  all  time  ; 
They  owe  me  still  my  father's  and  niv  uncle'i 

Bar,  Did  not  the  Doge  deny  this  strongly  ? 

Lor.  Doubtless. 

Bar,  And  did  not  this  ^hake  your  suspicion  r 

jE«-r  No. 

Bar.  But  if  this  deposition  should  take  place 
By  our  united  inlluence  in  the  Council, 
It  must  be  di)ne  with  all  the  deference 
Dup  to  his  years,  his  station,  and  his  deeds. 
Lor.  As  much  of  ceremony  as  you  will, 
S^  that  the  thins  be  done.     You  may,  for  aught 
I  rare,  depute  the  Council  on  their  knees, 
(Like  Barbarossa  to  the  Tope,)  to  beg  him 
To  have  the  courtesy  lo  abdicate. 

Bar.  What  if  be  will  not  ? 
Lor.  We  '11  elect  another, 

And  make  him  oulL 
Bar.  But  will  the  laws  uphold  us? 

Lor.  What  1        "■—'••"  .  -^  . 


This  is  no  prelude  to  such  persecution 
Of  the  sire  as  has  Ulleu  upon  the  soo, 
I  would  support  you. 

/.(.r.  He  is  safe  I  tell  you 

His  fourscore  years  and  five  may  linger  on 
A»  long  as  he  can  drag  them :  't  is  his  throne 
Abne  isainiM  at. 

Bar.  But  discarded  princes 

re  seldom  long  of  life. 

Lor.  And  men  it  eighty 

More  seldom  still. 

Bar.  And  why  not  wait  *ese  few  yit'* 

Lor,  Because  we  have  wailed  long  enoueh,  and  b« 
Lived  longer  than  enough,     f fence  1  intooiunciU^ 

[Exeunt  Loredario  a7id  Barbcrigw 

Enitr  Memmo  and  a  Striator. 

Sen.  A  summons  to  **  the  Ten  1 "  Why  so  ? 

Mem.  "TheToB» 

Alone  can  answer;  they  are  rarely  wont 
To  let  Iheir  thoughts  anticipate  their  purpose 
By  previous  proclamation.     Wc  are  summonM  — 
That  is  enough. 

Sen.  For  thero,  but  not  for  us; 

I  would  know  why. 

ji/cm.  Ton  will  know  why  anon, 

If  you  obey:  and,  if  not,  you  no  Jess 
Will  know  why  you  should  hive  obey'd. 

Sen.  I  mean  not 

To  oppose  them,  but  — — 

Meyn.  In  Venice  "  Mi("  's  a  traitor 

But  me  no  '*  fc«(5,"  unless  you  would  pass  o'er 
The  IJridge  which  few  repass. 

Sen.  I  am  silent. 

Mem,  Why 

Thus  hesitate?  "The  Ten"  hfc»«  call'd  in  aid 
Of  their  deliberation  five  and  twenty 
Patricians  of  the  senate  —  you  a'e  one. 
And  I  another  ;  and  it  seema  to  me 
Ho  h  honour'd  by  the  choici.  or  ihance  which  leads  u 
To  mingle  with  a  body  so  Rugust. 

Se7i.  Alost  true,     I  say  no  piore. 

Mem.  As  we  hope,  signer 

And  all  may  honestly,  (that  is,  all  those 
Of  noble  blood  may,)  one  day  hope  to  be 
Decemvir,  it  is  surely  for  the  senate's 
Chosen  delegates,  a  school  of  «Tisdom,  to 
Be  thus  admitted,  thought  nt  ;ices, 
To  view  the  mysteries. 

Se?i.  Let  us    ew  them :  they> 

No  doubt,  are  worth  it. 

Mem,  Being  -w  fth  our  live* 

If  wc  divulge  them,  doubtless  they  are  worth 
Sonlething,  at  leabt  to  you  or  me. 

Sen.  I  sought  not 

A  place  within  the  sanctuary  ;  but  be  ig 


,  however  reluctantly  so  chos*^, 
?— "The  Ten"' are  laws  j  and  if  I  sh>ll  fulfil  my  office. 


they  wfire  not  !      Mem.  Let  us  not 

I  will  be  legislator  in  this  business.  \  ^^  '^'t^st  '"  obeying-"  the  Ten's"  summons. 

Bar.  At  your  own  peril  ?  I     ^>»-  -^11  are  not  met,  but  1  am  of  your  thonjM 

Lor.  There  is  none,  1  tell  yon,  ,  So^far   -  '-♦''■  •" 

Our  powers  are  such. 


Bar.  I^t  he  has  twice  already  I 

Solicited  permis'^ion  to  retire, 
And  twice  it  was  refused. 

Lor.  The  better  reason  I 

To  granti.;  the  third  time. 

Bar,  Unask'd  ? 

Lor.  ^  It  showt 

I'he  impression  of  his  former  instances : 
If  they  were  from  his  heart,  he  may  be  thankful : 
If  no',  't  will  punish  his  hypocrisy. 
Conie,  they  are  met  by  this  lime ;  let  w  join  them, 
And  be  Ihou  fix'd  in  purpose  for  this  once. 
1  have  prepared  such  areumenti  as  will  not 
Fail  ti  move  them,  and  to  remove  him  :  since 
Their  thoughts,  their  objects,  have  been  iownded,  do  not 
Tcu^  with  your  wonted  scruples,  teach  us  pause, 
AtMl  al  wiU  prosper. 

Bar  Coald  I  but  be  certain 


Mem.  The  earliest  are  most  w«Icom» 

In  earnest  councils  —  we  will  not  be  least  o. 

[Exeutil 

Enter  tht  Doge^  Jacopo  FMcart,  and  Mtuhna, 

Jac.  Fot.  Ah,  father!  though  I  must  and  v  i  c^fMI^ 
Tet  —  yet  —  i  pray  you  to  obtain  for  ine 
That  I  once  more  return  unto  my  home, 
Howe'er  remote  the  periotl.  Let  there  ba 
A  point  of  time,  as  beacon  to  my  heart, 
With  any  penally  aanex'd  they  please. 
But  let  me  still  r'eturu. 

Doge,  Son  Jacopo, 

Go  and  obey  our  country's  will :  't  it  no* 
For  us  tn  look  bcyoud. 

Jac.  Fos.  Rut  *(ill  1  mwt 

Look  back.    1  pray  you  think  of  lae. 

Doge.  Aln 

Tou  «var  wert  my  dear«t  offsprinf,  wbM 
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They  were  more  i  amerous,  nor  can  be  lef  a  lo 

Now  you  are  last ;  but  did  the  slate  deniaod 

The  eiile  of  the  d  sia-erred  a^he^ 

Of  your  Ihree  goodly  broiher*,  now  in  earth, 

Adq  their  desfxuidiii^  shades  cauie  llittirig  round 

To  impede  tbe  act,  I  must  no  less  obey 

A  duty,  paramnunt  to  every  duty. 

Mar.  ill-  husband  1  let  us  on :  this  but  prolong* 
Our  fomw. 

Jac.  Fas.  Bu'  we  are  not  BiimmonM  yet ; 
The  gallev's  sails  are  do:  unfurPd  :  —  who  buonn? 
The  wiud  may  change. 

Mar.  And  if  it  do,  it  will  not 

Change  thtir  heirls.  or  your  lot:  the  gjjley's  oan 
Will  quickly  clear  the  harbour. 

/ae.  Fot.  0|  ye  elements  1 

Where  are  your  itorms  ? 

Mar,  In  bamao  breasts.    Alas  1 

Will  Do'.blng  cilm  you? 

/a£,  Foa.  Never  yet  did  mariner 

Put  up  to  patron  saint  such  prayers  for  prosperous 
A2d  pleiant  breejes,  as  I  call  upon  yf*u^ 
Ye  tutelar  saints  of  ny  own  ciiv  !  v%  hicb 
Ye  love  cot  with  mc  -e  holy  love  thau  1, 
To  lash  up  frnm  ihe  ieep  the  Adrian  waves, 
And  nnkeri  Aus'er,  sovereign  of  the  tempest! 
Till  the  sea  dash  me  back  on  my  owu  shore 
A  bmken  c^rse  upon  the  birren  Lido, 
Where  I  may  miti?le  with  the  sands  which  skirt 
The  hnd  I  love,  and  ne«r  shall  see  more  ! 

kSar.  And  wish  you  this  with  int  beside  you  ? 

Jac  Fos.  No— 

Jjo  —  not  for  thee,  too  ^ood,  ton  kind  I     May's!  thou 
Live  long  to  be  a  mother  'o  those  chiidrea 
Thy  fond  fidelity  for  a  time  deprives 
Of  such  support  I     But  for  myself  alnne. 
May  all  the  winds  of  heaven  howl  down  the  Golf, 
Aod  tear  the  vessel,  till  the  manners, 
Appatt'd,  turn  their  despairing  eyes  on  mej 
As  (he  Thenicians  did  on  Jouah,  then 
Cast  me  out  from  amongst  them,  as  an  offering 
To  appease  the  waves.     The  billow  which  desiroys  me 
Will  be  more  merciful  thm  man,  and  bear  me, 
Dead,  bu'  *ttll  bear  me  lo  a  native  grave. 
From  fishers'  hands  upon  the  desolate  s'rand. 
Which,  of  i's  thousand  wiecks  ''^'h  ne'er  received 
Dnehceraled  like  the  heart  which  then 
Will  be—  Rut  wherefore  breits  it  not  ?  why  live  I? 

Mar,  To  nnn  thyself,  I  trust,  with  time,  to  master 
Such  useless  passion.     L"n!il  new  Ihou  wert 
A  sufferer,  but  nit  a  !oud  one :  why, 
Wba*  is  this  lo  the  things  thou  hast  borne  in  silence — 
Imprisonmeut  and  actual  torture  ? 

Jac.  Foi.  Double, 

Triple,  and  tenfold  torture  !     But  you  are  right, 
I(  muM  be  borne.     Father,  your  blessing. 

Dope.  ,  Would 

]l  could  avail  thee  !  but  no  less  thou  bast  it 

Jne.  FoM.  Forgive 

Dose.  What? 

Jac.  Foi.  My  p>nr  mother,  for  my  birth 

Aim)  me  for  having  lived,  and  you  yourself 
(As  I  forgive  ynu),  for  the  gift  of  life, 
Which  yn'i  be«tnA'd  upon  me  as  my  sire. 

Mar,   What  hail  thou  done? 

Jac.  Fot.  Noiliing,     I  cannot  charge 

My  mtnior)  wili  reach  sare  sorrow  :  but 
I  ^1  'I  Irtfcn  so  bc\'ind  the  c<^nnnion  lot 
rh»i.en'd  iiid  vi«iled,  I  ne<xl.  muil  think 
Thxi  1  wai  Wicked.     If  it  be  w>,  may 
What  I  Inve  uH'Jerg'We  btre  keep  oie  from 
A  like  hereafter! 

Mar.  Tear  rnt :  that  's  reserved 

For  >nur  oppressors. 

Jnc  Foi.  Le*  me  h«pe  not. 

Mar.  Hope  not  ? 

Jac  Fot.  I  cannot  wi»>  them  all  they  hate  mflicttjd. 

Mar.  .ff/Mhemrnun.mnte  fiendi!  A  lliouund  fuld 
WUy  (he  worm  w;ii.  h  i»>'er  diilb  (Md  opoo  tbeml 

Jot.  /«*.  Tb«y  oa  ly  tvpaoL 


Mar.  And  if  they  do.  Heaven  will  ari 

Accept  the  tardy  penitence  of  demons. 

Enter  an  O^icer  and  Guardi. 

Offi.  Signor !  the  boat  is  at  the  shore  —  Ihe  wind 
Is  rising  —  we  are  ready  to  ^t'end  you. 

Jac  F"t.  And  I  to  be  attended.     Once  more,  &thw, 
Your  hand  \ 

iJoge.        Take  it.  Alas '.  how  thine  own  trembles  I 

Jac.  Fos.  No  —  you  mistake  ;  H  is  yours  that  ebak«^ 
niv  father. 
Farewell  '. 

Dogt.      Farewell !  Is  there  atight  the  ? 

Jac.  Fos.  No  — no'hief 

[To  the  OJJian 
Lend  me  your  arm,  good  signor 

Offi.  Ton  turn  pale- 

Let  me  support  you— paler  —  bo!  some  aid  there  1 
Some  water  1 

Mar.  Ah,  be  is  dying! 

Jac.  Fot.  Now,  I  *m  ready  — 

My  eyes  swim  strangely  —  where 's  the  door  ? 

Mar.  Away 

I^t  me  support  him  —  my  best  love !  Oh,  God  ! 
How  faintly  beats  this  heart — this  pulse  ! 

Jac.  Foi.  The  light  I 

It  it  the  light?  — I  am  faint 

lOJJicer  presentt  him  loith  toaUr, 

Offi.  He  will  be  better, 

perhaps,  in  the  air. 

Jac.  Fot.  I  doubt  not.    Father  —  wife  — 

Your  hands ! 

Slar.       ITiere  ^s  death  in  that  damp  clammy  gra^ 
Oh  God  !  —  My  Foscari,  how  Uxt  you  ? 

Jac.  Fot.  Well  I  [£r<  dsM. 

OJ^.  He  *s  gone  ! 

I)n:t.  He 's  free. 

Mar.  No  —  no,  he  is  not  dead , 

There  must  be  life  yet  in  that  heart  —  be  could  not 
Thus  leave  me. 

/)^ge.  Daughter  I 

Mar.  Hold  thy  peace,  old  maal 

I  am  no  daughter  now  —  Ihou  \\xt\  no  son. 
Oh.  Foscari ! 

OfH.  We  must  remove  Ihe  body. 

Mar.  Touch  it  not,  dungeon  miscreants!  yoorbtM 
office 
Ends  with  his  life,  and  %f>e%  not  beyond  murder, 
Even  by  your  murderous  laws.     Leave  bis  remaiai 
To  those  who  know  lo  honour  them, 

Offi..  I  most 

Inform  the  signory,  and  learn  their  pleasure. 

/)ngf.  Inform  the  signory,  from  me,  Ihe  Doge, 
Thev  hive  no  further  |K>wer  u|>on  tho*e  ashes: 
While  he  lived,  he  was  theirs,  as  fits  a  subject  — 


Now  he  is  muu  — my  brokeu-heirtcd  boy  ! 

{Exit  Q^m. 
Mar.  And  I  must  live ! 


Dopt.  Yonr  children  lire,  Mariik 

Mar.  My  children!  true  — they  live,  and  ImustUf* 
To  brine  them  up  to  serve  Ihe  state,  and  die 
An  died  their  father.     Oh  !  wha'  be^l  of  bleninp 
Were  barrenness  m  Venice!     Would  my  motber 
Hid  been  sol 
/>Mge.  My  unhappy  children! 

Mar.  What! 

You  feel  it  then  at  last  —  you  /—  Where  is  DOW 
Tlir  stoic  of  Ihe  ^1lte  ? 
/>o<r.  (throwing  htmidf  down  by  tht  tody).  Ba% 
Mar.  Ay,  «cepo« 

1  thought  you  hid  no  tears  —  you  hoarded  them 
I'niil  they  arc  useirn ;  but  wrrp  on  !  he  never 
Shall  weep  more  — nexer,  never  more. 

Enter  Loredano  ar%i  Bartxmgo. 
r^.  What'shii* 

Mar.  Ah  *  the  dev!)  mme  to  insult  the  dead  1  AvmnI 
Inckiititr  Lucifer  !  *t  ii  holy  ground. 
A  martyr's  athei  now  he  therr,  which  Buike  H 
A  ibrine.     Gel  (bee  baU  lo  thy  place  o(  lavafltfl 
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_ ^         ,  \     Lor.  Let  him  call  up  into  lif» 

Bar.  Udy,  we  knew  not  of.h.s  "^  ««■'..,  ^Jlire  and  uncle  -  1  consenl.     Men  l*.f 

Bot  paa'd  here  merely  on  our  path  Irom  counciL  *  >^_^  ^^^,,_  ^,^_  „  ,,  ,,^r  ,o  be, 

i^r.  PMOO.  V.   K    n„,.  Sires  of  il"""i'«l«>'"''^'""°"''',;"^ 

£_.  We  sourht  ihe  Uoge.         ,.,,  „  .»,    .„  atom  of  tlieir  ancestors  from  «»rUl. 

^.  (pointinK  10  "«  BoSf.  h""?  "'.  la's.  The  victims  are  not  e.,ual  i  he  to  .een 

ground  Uy  A"  «<>"  »  i'l'dy  •  He  s  bus),  look,  ^^^  ^^^^^  ^^p.^^  ^^^  „,,„„)  deal 


About  the  business  you  provided  (or  him. 
Are  ve  content  ?  .  .  i 

Bar  W«  W'"  ■">'  interrupt 

The'ii  leave  them, 
flcgc  trains).  Sir.,  I  am  ready.    ^^_  ^^^  _^^^ 

gjet-lwa,imi..runt.  ,f,,„^„^,^ 
Only  repeat- I  am  r«dy.   „  ^^^„  „„,  ^^ 
Just  now,  though  Verire  toiter'd  o'er  the  deep 
'-^yt^^U'Tl^^K^jHicl.youbHn. 
Are  evil   vou  m..f  lay  tliem;  iiotliiu?  further 
Can  touch  me  more  ti.an  hi.n  ll.ou  l""";*' ™  »>"« ' 
If  I  hey  be  sood,  ray  on  ;  you  need  not  /tar 
ThaUhey  can  cmn/orl  me.    ^  ^^^^^  ^^^^  ^^^,^  . 

Dore.  I  spoke  not  to  ymi,  but  to  Loredano. 
H^^^erstands  me.  ^^ ,  ^  ^^^^^^^^  ^,  ^^^^„  ^  ^ 

'^e.  What  mean  yo,.  ?^^^^^  .^  ^^^  ^^  ^^„i^ 

To  flow  throuRh  the  dead  lips  of  Fostin  - 
The  body  bleeds  in  presence  of  the  assassin 


My  sh-ra  b7violem"aud  mysten.  us  roaladiffc 
I  used  no  poison,  bribed  no  subtle  master 
Of  the  destiuctivc  art  of  healine,  to 
Shorten  the  path  to  the  eleral  cure. 


Shorten  the  pain  10  wie  ciei   »■  v„.^  .,v_t 

H  is  sons  -  and  he  had  four  -  are  dead,  withoot 
J/^d.bbling  in  vUe  drugs.     ^^^  ^  ^^^  ^^ 

Hede-iltinsuch? 

7  ur  Most  lure. 

B^;.  Andyelbe««i». 

All  openness.  , 

X,^,  And  80  be  seem'd  not  long 

Aeo  to  Carmagnuola.  ..  .   ,   ■ 

Bar.  The  attainted 

And  fceign  traitor? 

Liir.  Even  so :  when  ne, 

Afer  the  very  ni»ht  in  whicl-  ''  'he  Ten"' 
rj.."d  with  the  i)o;e)  deeded  h.s  destruction, 
Met  Itie  ?reat  Duke  at  da\  break  vvnh  a  jest, 
Dranudin?  whether  he  ^hould  augur  him 
?7he  good  d,,y  or  good  night?"  his  Dog«b.p  « 


"That'hVi'n  truth  had  pass'd  a  night  of  vigil, 
"  In  which  (lie  added  with  a  gracious  smilej, 

,;:;\:-:n™2;"ti;e^^rw^sn;::^:a.n»oived 

.,         .         ,,,„behi^"^'"'"---"--^--""---^ 

Thou  cowardly  murderer  by  law,  Ijehrrici  I  K-fc,» 

Hxwdenth  itself  bears  witness  to  thy  deeds'  j,     <.o„nage,  eight  long   months  bofoi* 

fljye.  Mv  cliild  t  this  i*  a  phantasy  of  grief.  ,  '_ 

Bear  hence  ihe  body.     [To  /lu  altauianU.i    Signors,  ^^^^^^^  ^^  ^^^^  hypocn^y  as  is 

if  it  please  you,  Learnl  but  in  eid.ly  vears.     Brave  Carrnagnnola 

Within  an  hour  I  'U  hear  yon.  „„.„,.  .„„*  1  Is  dead  ;  »  is  ycung  J-oscan  and  his  brethren  - 

lEznmt  Dogi.  Marina,  and  atlmdantt  wan  .  ^       ,,^„^ 

1^  My.  Manmt  Loredano  arui  i'ortorito.    »  "J^;  "  Was  Carrnagnnola 


Bar. 
Tc^rjriend  ?     ^^  ^^^  ^^^  ^^^^^  „,  ,^^  ^^. 

In  early  life  its  foe,  but  in  his  manhood, 
first,  then  vichm.    . .  .  .^  . 

'  Ah !  that  seem* 

ThTpenalty  of  saving  ci'ies.     He 
Whom  we  now  act  against  iiol  only  saved 
Our  own,  but  added  others  to  her  sway. 

Lor.  The  Romans  (and  we  ape  Ihem)  g««  »  « 
To  him  who  took  a  ci'y ;  and  tliey  gave 
A  crown  to  him  who  saved  a  ciiizen^ 
In  battle:  the  re.vards  are  equal,     ^ow 
.„„,.  ,    „u    •      .J  ,  If  we  should  measure  forth  the  cities  taken 

ou  would  deprive  this  old  man  of  all  business  r  j.^^^, ;  „.i,b  cit.wns 

ior.  The  thing  ■.  decreed.    The  Giunta  and     the  j  f,>.^,;!=^.,j  g,  ^in,,  or  Ihrmighh^m. 
Ten" 


te^tro'uMed  now.  ^^  ^.^  ^  .^^^^^^  ^^^  ^^^^^ 

Could^give  him  trouble  farther.    ^^  ^  ^^^ . 

But  grief  is  lonely,  »nd  the  breaking  in 
Cpon  it  birbarous. 

j^Tf  Sorrow  prevs  upon 

Its  solitude,  and  nothing  more  diverts  it 
rrom  iis  sad  visions  of  the  oiher  world, 
Than  calling  it  at  moments  back  to  this. 
The  busy  have  no  Ume  for  tears.  ^^^  ^^^^^^^ 

You''wou!d  deprive  this  old  man  of  all  busi 


Have  made  it  law  _  who  shall  oppose  that  law  ? 

Bar.  Humanity  !  .    ,_  , , 

2^.  Because  his  ion  is  dead  ? 

JS.ir.  And  yet  unburied. 

^ '  '  Had  we  known  this  when 

The  act  was  passing,  it  miglit  have  suspended 
lU  (.assage.  but  impede  it  not  -  once  past. 

liar    I  'U  not  consent  , 

^";  Too  have  eonsmted  to 

All  Ihaf.  eTenlial-le:>ve  the  rest  to  me. 

Jar.  Why  press  h.s  abdication  now  ?  ^^^  ^^^.^^ 

Of  private  passion  may  not  interrapt 
The  public  benefit ;  and  what  the  state 
Decides  lo-dav  must  not  give  way  before 
To-morrow  for  a  natural  accident, 
i:^:^""'""'""'-   I  Aa«-»nd*.i.  father 

Bar.  Still  »  inex  irable  ? 
Ijr  StiU. 

^  But  let  him 

■Ut  hli  ion  b«fot«  we  pnn  opon  bin 
Tkaadict 


Rv  the  U02C  rosea"  »>"i'  *-■"*■■-'■-  

fVestroVd  bv  him,  or  Mro^g/i  h,m,  the  acccmnt 
Were  fearfully  against  him,  allhough  narrow  a 
To  privaie  hivoc.  such  as  between  him 
And  my  dead  father.  . 

jj^r  '  Are  Tou  then  tbns  Bx'd  ? 

ior.'  Whv,  what  should  chn use  me? 
gg,.  That  which  ctange»»t 

Bui  vou,  I  know,  are  marble  to  retain 
A  feud.     Bui  when  all  is  accomplish  d,  when 
The  old  mm  is  deposed,  his  name  degraded, 

II  dead,  his  f^imily  depressed, 
And  you  ^iiid  yours  Iriumphani,  shall  )-ou  ll**? 

L,n.  Mure  soundlv,^_^^  ,^  ^^  ^^^_  „d  rmTl  trf  « 
Ere  you  sleep  with  your  fathers.  _^^^  ^^^  ^^ 

In  their  accelerated  gr.ves,  nor  will 

Till  Foscari  fills  his.     Each  night  1  see  them 

S'alk  frownins  round  my  couch,  and,  pomlinj  tCWM* 

Tlie  ducal  pahce.  marshal  me  to  vengeance. 

Bor.  Fancy's  distein|ier»!ure  !     "he™  »  «»  I 
More  speciral  or  fautaslical  than  Hate; 

1  &•  lilitorto«l  fcet.    •••  *•'•■  ••■•  • 
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Not  STcn  iu  opposite,  JjOre,  so  peoples  air 
With  I  YtDtOBU,  at  ibis  raaJoess  of  Ibe  heart 

Enter  an  O^ctr, 

Lor.  Where  go  you,  sirrah  ? 

Offl.  By  the  ducal  ortter 

To  forward  the  preparatory  rites 
For  the  late  Foscari's  JDtermeut. 

Bar.  Their 

Tau!i  bas  been  often  opeoM  of  late  years. 

Lor,  *T  w,!l  be  tuli  soon,  and  may  be  closed  for  ever. 

0£lu  May  i  past  oo  ? 

Lot  Tou  may. 

Bar*  How  bei^n  the  Doge 

This  last  calamity  ? 

Offi,  With  desperate  firmness. 

In  presence  of  another  he  sayi  little, 
Bu'  I  perceive  bis  lips  move  now  and  then ; 
And  once  or  twice  I  heard  him,  from  the  adjoining 
Ap:irlnierit,  mutter  forth  the  words— "My  soq  !  " 
Scarce  audibly.     I  must  proceed.  [Exit  OJ^uxr 

Bar.  This  stroke 

Wiil  move  all  Venice  in  hit  favour. 

Lor.  Right ! 

We  must  be  speedy  :  let  os  call  together 
The  dele^tes  appointed  to  con?ey 
The  Council's  reaolulion. 

Bar.  I  protest 

A^inst  it  at  this  moment. 

Lor,  Ai  yon  please  — 

I  'II  take  their  voices  on  it  ne'erlhclesa, 
And  see  whose  most  may  snay  them,  yours  or  mine. 
[ExairU  Barbarigo  and  Loredano. 


ACT  V. 

SCENE    I 

7^  Dogi*i  Apartment 
The  Do$t  and  AitendantM. 

Att.  My  lord,  tht  deput.ition  is  in  waiting^; 
But  add.  that  ;r  another  hour  would  better 
Accord  with  your  will,  they  will  make  it  theirs. 

Doge.  To  me  alt  hours  are  like.  Lei  ihem  approach. 
[Exit  Attendant. 

An  Officer,  Prince !  I  have  done  your  bidding. 

Z>ore.  What  cnuimand  ? 

Offi  A  melancholy  one  —  to  call  the  attendance 
Of 

Vo^t,  True  — true  — true:  I  crave  your  pardon.    I 
Be?in  to  fail  in  apprehension,  and 
Wax  very  old  —  old  almost  as  mv  yeari. 
Till  now  1  fouE;ht  (hem  oflf,  but  (Ley  begin 
To  overtake  uic. 

Enter  the  Drputatinn,  cov^isting  of  six  of  tht  Sig- 
nory,  and  the  Chief  of  the  Ten. 
Noble  men,  your  pleasure  I 

Chief  of  the  Ten.  In  the  first   place,   the  Council 
dolti  condole 
iVJth  the  l)o(;e  on  hii  late  and  private  grief. 

Dngt,  No  more  —  no  more  of  that. 

Chief  of  the  Ten.  Will  not  the  Duke 

tVccz-pi  the  homage  of  respect  ? 

fJoff.  I  do 

Accept  it  as  M  ii  fiven  —  proceed. 

Chief  of  the  Ten.  '<  The  Ten," 

With  a  nrW'ed  giunta  from  the  neaile 
Of  twenty 'five  of  tht-  btii  born  palriciant, 
Having  drliben^cd  on  (he  slite 
0(  (he  republic,  and  the  oVrwhetming  cares 
Which,  at  this  niuiiirnt,  d')uMy  Nni^l  oppress 
Vour  ynr«,  so  Ion?  dcvotfd  lo  vour  country, 
Have  judrwl  it  hiitriK.  »  ilh  alf  rcvrrencc. 
Now  to  vilicii  frnm  your  «  i^Hom  (which 
I'wn  rfflrrhor.  muit  armrd  in  this), 
Thr  rrfircntron  of  the  duc-il  ring. 
WturJi  you  have  vron  ao  lon(  aa4  vvaerablj  - 


And  to  prove  that  Ihey  are  not  ungrateful,  mot 
Cold  to  your  years  aud  services,  they  add 
An  appauage  of  twenty  hundred  golden 
Ducats,  to  make  retirement  not  less  s;  lendid 
Than  should  become  a  sovereign's  relieat. 

Doge.  Did  I  hear  rightly? 

Ch\ef  of  the  Ten.  Need  1  lay  again  ? 

Doge.  No. —  Have  you  done  ? 

Ch\tf  of  the  Ten.  I  have  spoken.     Twenty-foa 
Hourc  are  accorded  you  to  give  an  answer. 

Doge,  I  shall  not  need  lo  many  seconds. 

Chief  of  the  Ten,  W« 

Will  now  retire. 

Doge.  Stay  I  four  and  twenty  honn 

Will  alter  nothing  v^hich  I  have  to  say. 

Chief  of  the  Ten.  Spe.k  ! 

Dose.  When  I  twice  before  nilvaM 

My  wish  to  abdicate,  it  was  refused  mo  • 
And  not  alone  refused,  but  ye  ezacla^ 
An  oalh  from  nie  that  I  would  never  more 
Renew  this  instance      I  have  sworn  to  die 
In  full  ciertion  of  the  functions,  which 
My  country  call'd  me  here  to  exercise, 
According  lo  my  honour  and  my  conscienes  — 
I  cannot  break  my  oaih. 

Chief  of  the  Ten.  Reduce  ua  not 

To  (he  alternative  of  a  decree, 
Instead  of  your  compliance. 

Duge.  Providence 

Prolongs  my  days  (o  prove  and  chasten  me; 
But  ye  have  no  right  to  reproach  my  length 
Of  days,  since  every  hour  has  been  the  couotr]R^ 
1  am  ready  to  lay  down  my  life  for  her,  * 

As  1  have  laid  doivn  dearer  things  than  life: 
Bui  for  my  dignity—  I  hold  it  of 
The  whole  republic  ;  when  the  general  will 
Is  manifest,  (hen  you  shall  all  be  .luswer'd. 

Chief  of  tht  Ten.  We  grieve  for  such  an  anawflr, 
but  it  cannot 
Avail  yuu  aughU 

Dogt.'  1  can  submit  to  all  thingt, 

But  iiuttiing  will  advaiice;  nu,  not  a  moment. 
What  you  decree  —  decree. 

Chvj  oj  the.  Ten.  With  this,  then,  must  vr« 

Return  lo  those  who  tent  us? 

Doge.  Tou  have  heard  me. 

Chief  of  tht  Ten,  With  all  due  reverence  we  retire. 
{Exeunt  tht  Deputation,  ^e. 
Enter  an  Attendant, 

Att,  My  lonl, 

The  noble  dame  Marina  craTOi  an  aid'itnce. 

Doge.  My  time  i>  hen. 

Enter  Marina, 

Mar.  My  lord,  if  I  tfitnide  — 

Perhaps  you  fain  would  be  alone  ? 

Doge.  Alone  1 

Alone,  come  alt  the  world  around  me,  I 
Am  now  and  evermore.     But  we  wtjl  bear  it 

Afar.  We  will,  and  for  the  sake  of  Ihose  who  ar% 
Ende-ivour Oh  uiy  hutbaod  ! 

Doge.  Oiveitway; 

I  cannot  comfort  Miee. 

Mar.  He  might  have  tivad, 

So  forniM  for  gentle  privacy  of  life. 
So  loving,  so  brioved  ;  the  native  of 
Another  land,  and  who  so  blest  .itid  ble»in|f 
As  iiiv  )>o<ir  Ko<scari  ?     Nothing  w.is  wantiDf 
L'n'o  )i\i  happiness  and  mme,  ufe  not 
To  l>c  Vcueiian. 

Doge.  Or  a  prince's  son, 

Afar.  Ve^  ;  all  ihinKs  \^  hicli  ctMiduce  to  oUer  Bel  % 
Imprrfecl  h.ippineM  nr  hit;h  ambition, 
By  sonic  i>lrjnge  di-stiny,  to  him  prv^ved  deadly. 
The  cnuntrv  and  the  people  wh  iin  he  loved, 
The  prince' of  whom  he  was  Ihi.  eldei  bom, 
And 

Dote.  Soon  may  be  a  prince  no  longer. 

A/rir.  HffW? 

Dugr.  They  have  takes  By  warn  tnm  m^  •ai  mm 
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L<a.  Too  tilk  unwarily.    T  were  b»»' they  hBM  do* 
This  from  you. 

Bar.  Oh !  they  '11  he»r  as  muon  one  diy 

From  louder  toupiei  than  miue ;  they  have  foue  fc» 

yond 
Even  their  eiorbitincc  of  power:  and  when 
This  happens  in  Ihe  most  couleninM  and  abject 
Stalee,  slung:  humanity  will  rise  to  check  iL 

ior.  You  Ulk  but  idlT. 

£07.  That  remaint  for  proot 

Here  come  our  colleagues. 

Enltr  tlu  Deputation  oj  tefon. 
Chief  of  tilt  Ten.  It  the  Dike  aware 

We  seek  his  presence  ? 
jtt.  He  tball  be  inlorm'd. 

[£xil  AlttnJani 
»  or.  The  Duke  is  with  his  son. 
Jtiief  of  lilt  Tm.  If  it  be  lo, 

We  will  reinil  him  1:11  the  rites  are  over. 
Let  us  'uluin.     'T  is  time  enoueh  to^iorrow. 
1     Lor.  (aiide  to  Car.)    Now  the  rich  man's  hell-firg 

upon  your  tongue, 
!  Unqueuch'd,  unquenchable  !    I  'II  have  it  torn 
From  ils  vile  babbline  roots,  till  you  shall  uller 
Nothing  but  sobs  through  blood,  fbr  Ihis  '.  Sage  signon, 
I  pray  ye  be  not  hasty.  [Aloud  to  the  othtn. 

Ear.  But  be  human  1 

Lor.  See,  (he  Duke  comes  I 

Enter  tht  Doge. 
Doge,  I  have  obey'd  your  samment. 

Chief  of  the  Ten.  We  come  once  mor»  to  urje  our 

past  request. 
Doge.  And  I  to  answer. 
Chitf  of  the  Ten.  WTiat  ? 

Doge  My  only  aniwtr, 

[Extunt  the  Do(e  ond  Marma.   you  have  heard  it. 

Chief  of  the  Ten.  Hear  you  then  the  bst  decree, 
Definitive  and  absolute ! 

firpe  To  the  point  — 

This  instant  retired  hence,  I  To  the  point !    I  know  of  old  :he  fornis  of  office, 
■  And  gentle  preludes  to  strong  ads  —  Go  on  ! 

Chief  of  the  Ten.  Yon  are  no  longer  Doge ;  yon  ire 


At  my  too  long  worn  diadem  and  ring. 
Let  them  resume  the  gewgaws  1 

jiar.  Oh  the  tyrants  I 

Id  such  an  hour  too  I 

Doge.  'T  it  the  finest  lime ; 

An  hour  ago  1  ihould  have  (ell  iu 

itfar.  ■An'J 

Wli  vou  tot  70W  resent  it  ?  —  Oh  for  vengeance ! 
But  he,  wno,  had  he  been  enough  protected. 
Might  have  repaid  protection  iu  this  moment, 
C&nt  ot  assist  his  father. 

Doge.  Nor  should  do  so 

Against  his  country,  had  he  a  Ihousaud  Uvea 
Instead  of  that 

ijar.  They  tortured  from  him. 

May  be  pure  pilriotisni.     I  am  a  woman  : 
To  me  my  husb:\i.d  and  my  chiWren  were 
Country  ai.d  home.     1  Invcd  him—hnn- 1  loved  hiw  ! 
I  have  ?cen  him  pass  through  such  •'n  ordeal  as 
The  old  n-.arlvrs  would  have  shrunk  from  :  he  is  gone, 
And  1,  whi  would  have  given  nu  hlood  f  t  hi:u, 
Have  r.iushi  lo  give  but  tears  I     But  could  I  compass 
The  retribution  of  his  wrongs  I— Well,  ndl! 
E  bsve  S'jus,  who  shall  be  men. 


Your  grief  distracts  you. 
thought  1  could  have  boiue  it,  when  I  taw 


Bow'a  down  by  such  oppression  ;  yes  I  thought 
That  I  would  rather  look  upon  his  corse 
Than  his  prnlongd  captivity  ;  —  I  am  punish'd 
For  that  thought  now.    Would  I  were  in  his  grave  I 

Doge.  1  must  look  on  him  once  more. 

Mcir.  Come  with  me 

Doge,  It  he  — ^  .   , . 

i!ar.  Our  bridal  bed  u  now  hit  bier. 

Dogt.  And  he  is  in  bit  ihroud  ! 

If  or. 


Come,  come,  old  man  I 


£nffr  Barbarigo  and  Loredano, 
Bar.  (to  an  Attendant).  W'here  is  the  Doge  t 


With  the  illustrious  lad?  his  ton's  widow, 

Lcir.  Where? 

^((.  To  the  chamber  where  the  body  lies. 

Bar,  Let  us  return,  then. 

l,or.  ^on  forget,  you  cannot 

We  have  the  implicit  order  of  the  Giunia 
To  await  their  coming  here,  and  join  them  in 

■Their  office  :  thev  '11  be  here  soon  after  us.  I  Three  days  are  lell  you  lo  ren.'.vc  ■■ 

^ir.  And  will  thev  press  their  answer  on  the  Doge?   Under  the  penalty  lo  see  couCscated 

tlr.  -T  was  his  ow^  wish  that  all  should  be  done   All  your  own  private  fortune. 

promptly.  i/ore.  — ' 

He  answer'd  quickly,  and  must  so  be  answer'd  j 
His  dignity  is  look'd  to,  his  estate 
Cared  for  -  what  would  he  more  ? 

JBar.  Die  in  his  robee 

He  could  not  have  lived  long  ;  hut  I  have  done 
My  best  to  save  his  honours,  and  opposed 
This  proposition  to  the  last,  though  vainly. 

Whv  wculd  the  general  vote  compel  me  hither?  .         .      - 

''Ijr.  'Twa,  fi=.  that    some  onE  of  such  different   ^^^  ^elJil'.orh'aTcorn^iy":  ?  w"  l^"a7, 

tnOUgnlS  .        ,    ,    ,  .  »._    _.     -^ .».!    .....   U.(   n.ntnBTlta   In   h 

From  ours  should  be  a  witness,  leet  false  tongues 
Should  whisper  that  a  harsh  majority 
Dreaded  to  have  its  acts  beheld  by  ctbets. 

Bit.   And  not  less,  I  must  needs  think,  for  the  sake 
Of  humbling  me  for  my  vain  opposition. 
Ton  are  ineenious,  Loredaijo,  in 
Tour  modes  of  vengeance,  nay,  poetical, 
A  verv  Ovid  in  the  art  of  halmg  ; 
T  1  thus  (although  a  secondary  object, 
Tel  hat!  has  microscopic  eyes),  to  you 
I  owe,  by  way  of  foil  to  the  more  .'ealoui, 
This  un(U«ired  asiociition  in 
Tour  Oiunta't  dr  *3.  „.     ,   . 

Lot.  Howl  — myGiuntal 

Yaitri! 


\  From  your  imperial  oath  as  sovereign ; 
Your  ducal  roUes  must  be  put  off ;  but  for 
Your  services,  the  state  allots  the  appmage 

I  Already  menlion'd  iu  our  former  congress. 

I  Three  days  are  left  you  to  remove  from  hence, 


would  not  enrich  the  treasury. 
'  'Chief  of  the  ten.     Your  answer,  Duke  1 
I^or.  Your  answer,  Francis  Foecart  I 

Doge.  If  I  could  have  foreseen  that  my  old  age 
Was  prejudicial  lo  the  stale,  the  chief 
Of  the  republic  never  would  have  shown 
Himself  so  far  ungrateful,  as  to  place 
His  own  high  dignity  before  his  country  ; 


cousecrated  my  last  moments  to  her. 
But  the  decree  being  rendered,  1  obev. 
C/ii</  of  the  Ten.    I    you  would  have  the  tan* 
days  named  enlended. 
We  willinzlv  will  lengthen  them  to  eight, 
As  sign  of  our  esteem. 

Doge.  Not  eight  hours,  signor, 

Nor  even  eight  minutes  —  There  "s  the  dural  ring, 

(raking  off  hit  rmf  ana  oqt 
And  there  the  ducal  diadem.    And  so 
The  Adriatic  's  free  to  wed  another. 
Chief  of  the  Ten.    Yet  go  not  forth  to  quicklT. 
Doge.  I  "»  "'•'i 

And  even  to  move  but  slowly  must  begin 

Methinks  1  tee  troongit  yOO 


ii,tH 


t£7 ipeak  your  language,  watch  your  nod,  approve     A  face  1  know  not  "S''""'"/,' J™,[9Jf  «• 
Tow  sCm,  and  do  your  work.    Are  Ibey  net  jour  </    Tou,  by  your  garb.  Chief  cf  the  FortT  I 
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lActV 


Si{Dor, 


I  am  the  too  of  Mueo  Utama 

Dogt,  Ah  I 

Tour  father  wu  my  friend.—  Bat  ktu  and  Jathtn  I— 
What,  ho  !  my  HrvaoU  there  I 

Alien,  My  prince! 

Doge  No  pr.nce  — 

There  are  the  priDca  of  the  prinn !  [Pmnliug  lo  IM 

Tciit  De}>\ilalion,\  —  Prepare 
To  part  from  hence  upuo  the  mstant. 

CViie/  0/  Iht  Ten.  Why 

So  rashly  ?  'Hull  give  scandal. 

Z)"jc.  Answer  that ;  \Totli4  Ten. 

It  ii  yojr  province.— Sira,  bestir  yourselvea: 

lTolll^  Sermntt. 
There  is  one  burthen  which  I  bcf  ynu  bear 
With  care,  aliliough  't  i«  pas!  all  farther  harm 
Cut  I  will  loolL  to  (hat  myself. 

B  tr.  He  meana 

The  tK)dy  of  his  soil 

Do(€.  And  call  Marina, 

My  daughter  I 

£nfer  Marina, 

Dnge.  Get  thee  ready,  we  mtist  mctmi 

Elsrwhera, 

Mar,       And  every  where. 

Doge.  True  ;  but  in  freedom, 

Wittiout  these  jealous  spies  upon  Ihe  g:reat. 
Signurs,  you  may  depart :  what  would  vou  more? 
We  are  gom;  :  do  you  frar  thit  we  shall  bear 
The  palace  "iih  us?    lis  old  walls,  leu  timea 
As  otd  as  I  am,  and  f  'nt  very  old. 
Have  served  you,  so  have  I,  and  I  and  Ihey 
Cciuld  tell  a  tale;  but  I  invoke  Ihem  not 
To  fall  upon  you  !  else  tney  would,  as  ers* 
The  pillars  of  stone  Oa^u's  temple  on 
The  Israelite  and  his  Philistine  foes. 
Such  power  I  do  believe  there  might  exist 
In  such  a  curse  :is  mine,  provoked  by  such 
As  you  ;  but  I  cur^e  nni.     Adieu,  food  si^ori  I 
Mav  the  next  duke  be  better  ihan  the  present  ! 

Lor.  Theptmtil  Juke  is  Paschal  Malipiero. 

Dogi.  .\ol  till  I  pass  Ihe  th^e^llold  of  these  doon. 

Lor.  Saint  Mirk's  great  bell  is  soon  about  lo  toll 
For  his  inauguration. 

Doge.  Earth  and  heaven  I 

Ye  will  reverberate  this  peal  ;  and  I 
Live  to  hear  this  !  —  the  hrst  doge  -.Tho  e'er  beard 
Such  sound  for  his  succewnr  :   h  ppier  he, 
My  attiinied  predeccissor,  sleru  Faliero  — 
This  insult  at  the  least  was  scared  him. 

Lor.  What  I 

Do  you  regret  a  traitor 

Dof^t.  No  —  1  merely 

Envy  iliedead. 

ChieJ  of  Ihe  Ten.  My  lord,  if  yno  indeed 
Are  bent  upon  this  rash  atiaiidonnient 
Of  the  state's  palace,  at  the  leisl  rrtire 
By  Ihe  private  staircase,  which  cooducb  JOQ  lOWUda 
The  lauding  pi  ice  of  the  canal. 

/>"ge.  No.     I 

Will  now  descend  the  stairs  by  which  I  moonted 
To  soverei?iity  —  the  Giants'  Stairs,  oo  wboe* 
Broad  cniilienre  I  was  invested  duke. 
My  services  have  called  nin  up  those  steps, 
1  he  malice  of  my  foes  will  drive  me  down  tbem. 
There  fi%e  and  thirty  years  ago  was  I 
ICBtall'd,  and  iraveniyl  these  same  halls,  from  which 
,  never  IhouithI  to  tw  divorced  except 
A  coise—  a  corse,  it  miehi  be,  fn;htiie(  for  them  — 
But  not  push'd  hence  liy  fellow  cilireiis. 
Rut  come  ;  fiiy  son  and  I  will  go  together  — 
He  In  his  grave,  and  I  to  pray  for  iiiiue. 

Ihiff  of  Uie  Teti.  What!  thus  in  public? 

Doft.  I  wu  publiclj 

Eleclnl.  and  so  will  I  he  de|iosed. 
Manna  !  art  thui  williug  > 

Alar.  Here's  my  arm  . 

Soft.  Aat  ben  my  ttaffi  thua  pi«pp'd  will  I  |0 


Cluif  of  tin  Tm.  It  matt  not  be  —  the  people  will 

perceive  iL 
Doge.  The  people!  —  There '•  no  people,  yoa  well 
know  it, 
Else  you  dare  not  deal  thus  by  them  or  me. 
1  here  is  a  populace,  perhaps,  whose  looks  lyoo, 

May  shame  you  ;  but  they  dare  not  groan  nor  ctine 
Save  with  their  hearts  and  eyes. 
Chuf  (if  i/tt  Tau  You  speak  in  pais-oo. 

Di^ge,    You  have  reason.    I  have  spoken  modi 
More  than  my  wont :  it  is  a  foible  which 
Was  not  of  mine,  but  more  excuses  you, 
Inisniuch  as  it  shows  that  1  approach 
A  dotage  which  may  justify  this  deed 
Of  yours,  although  the  law  does  not,  nor  will. 
Farewell,  sirs! 

Bar.  You  shall  not  depart  witbotit 

An  escort  fitting  past  and  present  rank. 
We  will  accompany,  with  due  respect, 
The  IJoge  unto  his  private  palace.    Sayl 
My  brethren,  will  we  not  ? 

Different  voicet.  Ay !  —  Ay  I 

Duge.  ToaiMlBal 

Stir  —  in  my  train,  at  'east.    I  cnter'd  here 
As  sovereign  —  I  go  out  as  citizen 
By  the  same  portals,  but  as  cifizen. 
Ail  these  vaiu  ceremonies  are  base  insulti, 
Which  only  ulcerate  the  heart  the  more. 
Applying  poisons  there  as  antidotes. 
Pomp  is  for  princes  —  lam  none  .'  —  That  H  h) 
I  am,  but  only  to  these  gates.—  Ah  1 

Lor.  Hark  I 

[The  great  bell  of  St,  Mark't  l«l!e 

Bar.  The  bell! 

Chuf  of  the  Ten.  SU Marks,  which  tolls  fcr  » 
election 
Of  Malipiero. 

Doge.  Well  I  recognise 

The  sound  I     1  heard  it  once,  but  once  before, 
And  that  is  five  and  thirty  years  ago  ; 
Even  then  i  toaa  not  young. 

Bar.  Sit  down,  my  lord  I 

You  tremble. 

Dngt,  T  is  the  knell  of  my  poor  boy  I 

My  heait  achei  bitterly. 

Bar.  1  pray  you  sit. 

Dijge.  No ;  my  seal  here  Ins  been  a  throne  till  nov. 
Marina  !  let  Qs  go. 

Afar.  Most  readily. 

Dvge.  [toalit  a  feie  itrpi,  Ihrn  tlopt).  I  feel  athM 

—  will  no  one  bring  me  here 
A  cnp  o(  water  > 

Bar.  I 

*f  or.  And  I  — ^ 

Lor.  And  I 

IThe  Doge  lakei  a  goblet  from  IA>  kaitt 
of  Loredauo. 

Uogt.  I  take  ymirt,  Ixiredano,  from  the  hand 
Most  fit  for  such  an  hour  as  this. 

Imt.  Why  so  ? 

Dofi.  'T  is  said  that  our  Venetian  crystal  baa 
Such  pure  anfijialhy  to  poisons  as 
To  burst,  if  aui;hl  of  venoiii  touches  it. 
You  bore  this  goblet,  and  it  is  not  b-nsken. 

Lor.  Well,  sir  1 

/>og(.  Then  it  is  false,  or  yoa  m  tia^ 

Foi  iiiv  own  part,  1  credit  neither ;  t  u 
An  idle  legend. 

Mar.  You  talk  wildly,  and 

Had  t>ctler  now  be  seated,  nor  as  yet 
Depart.    Ah  '.  now  you  look  as  lookU  my  haikud ' 

Bar.  He  sinks  !— support  bim  I  —  quick  —  a  cfaAil 

-  support  him  I 

Uogt.  1  he  bell  tolli  on  I  —  let  H  hence  —  my  brala  ^ 

on  fire  t 
Bar.  1  do  beaeech  you,  lean  upon  tu  I 
Doge.  No , 

A  sovereign  should  die  standing.     My  poor  ooj  1  * 
Off  with  your  arms  I  —  Thui  bejl  I 

TAa  Ays  drqu  doum  aad  dki 
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^ar.  My  God  !  Mv  God ! 

JBar.  (to  Lnr.)  Behold  your  work 't  complcled  \ 

ChMf  of  iht  Ten.  L  iherc  then 

(To  aid  ?    Call  io  assiBtiDce ! 

Att.  Ti8  all  over. 

Chief  of  the  Ten.  If  it  be  so,  ni  le-^st  his  obsequict 
Shall  be  sucb  as  belils  his  uauie  and  nation, 
His  rat  k  aad  his  devolioii  to  tl:e  dulies 
Of  the  realm,  while  his  age  perniiaed  him 
To  do  hiniself  and  them  full  jubtice.    Brethren, 
Say,  shall  il  uot  he  so? 

Bar,  He  his  not  had 

The  mi5eT7  to  die  a  subject  where 
He  Teigii'd  :  then  let  his  funeral  rites  be  princely.! 

CAie/  of  t/ie  Ttn.  We  are  agreed,  then  ? 

AIL,  except  Urr.y  atmoer.  Yea. 

Chief  oj  Ihe  Ten,  Heaven's  peace  be  with  him  1 

Mar.  Sigcors^  your  pardon  :  this  is  mockery. 
Jogsrle  no  laoie  with  thai  poor  remnant  which, 
A  moment  since,  whi'e  yet  it  had  a  snul. 
(A  soul  by  whom  you  have  increased  your  empire, 
An  I  made  ymir  power  as  proud  as  was  his  glory,) 
Vou  hanish'd  from  his  palace,  and  lore  dow  u 
From  his  high  place,  wiih  such  reletilless  coldness; 
And  nov*%  when  he  can  ueitlier  know  these  honours, 
Nor  wouIq  accept  them  if  he  could,  you,  slguors, 
Pur|)05e,  with  idle  3od  -juixTnu'-us  immp, 
To  mike  a  n:\^eant  over  \vhat  you  tminpled. 
A  princely  luiiera!  will  be  your  reproach, 
Aud  not  !iis  liouMur. 

Chitf  oJ  the  Ten.  Lady,  we  revoke  not 
Our  purposes  so  readily. 

Mar.  I  know  it, 

As  fir  as  touches  torturinij  the  living. 
I  thought  the  dftid  had  bren  be>ond  even  yoii, 
Though  (some,  no  doubtj  cons'gn'd  to  powers  which 

may 
Resemble  that  you  exercise  on  earth. 
Leave  him  lo  me  ;  you  would  have  done  ao  for 
His  drr^A  of  life,  which  you  have  kindly  shorten^  : 


1  By  «  decfre  of  Ihe  Counri).  tlie  trappicg*  of  nopremo 
power  of  which  the  Doje  httl  (Jiv^»ted  hiin-t-lf  while  Iit- 
luf.  Were  rvMlufed  lo  hiiQ  when  dead;  HUd  bu  vsa«  ilK^. 
Kd.  withdDcal  mBgnifl.-eu<'e.iD  (he  church  of  the  Minar- 
Itm,  tba  uw  Doce  atLeudiuc  aa  a  mouroer.— bee  PAKU. 
— S. 


It  is  my  last  of  dutie%  and  miy  proT* 
A  dreary  comfort  in  niv  desolation. 
Grief  i^  fantastical,  and  loves  the  dead^ 
And  the  apparel  of  the  grave. 

Chiej  of  Ifie  Ttn.  Do  you 

Pretend  still  lo  thisofEce? 

Mar.  I  do,  signor. 

Though  his  possessions  have  been  all  eonsumed 
lu  the  state's  service,  1  have  still  my  dowry, 
Which  shall  be  consecrated  lo  his  rites, 
And  tho:e  of [S/w  st^/ps  with  agitatimi 

Chief  of  the  Ten.  lies'  retain  ii  for  your  chlldreik 

Mar.  Ay,  Ihey  are  fatherless,  I  thank  you. 

Chief  of  the  Tm.  W« 

Cannot  comply  u  irh  your  request.    His  relics 
Shall  be  exposed  wiih  wonted  pomp,  aud  follow'd 
Uo'O  their  home  by  the  new  DOiije,  not  clad 
As  />ofe,  but  simply  as  a  senator. 

Mar.  1  have  hrard  of  murderers,  who  have  'nterr'tf 
Their  vidiras^  but  ne'er  heard,  until  this  hour, 
Of  so  much  splendour  in  hvpocri-,y 
O'er  lho=e  they  slew.    I  've  heard  of  widows*  tear*— 
Alas  :  I  have  shed  some  —  always  thanks  to  you  ! 
I  've  heard  of  htirs  in  sables  —  you  have  left  Dona 
To  tin-  decea-ed,  so  you  would  act  the  part 
Of  such.     Well,  sirs,  your  will  be  done  !  as  one  day, 
1  truM,  Heaven's  will  be  done  too ! 

Ch>ef  of  ihe  Ten.  Know  you,  lady, 

To  whom  ve  si^eak,  and  perils  of  such  speech  ? 

Mar.  I  know  ihe  former  better  than  your>.elvei; 
The  latter  — like  yourselves  j  and  can  face  both. 
Wish  you  Uiore  funerals  ? 

Bar.  Heed  not  her  rash  wordt; 

Her  circums'ances  must  excuse  her  bearing. 

Chief  of  the  Ttn.  We  will  not  note  them  down. 

Bar.(iumine  to  Lor.,  who   is  wniing  upon  kii 
tal'leis).  What  are  you  writing, 
With  sucli  an  earnest  brow,  upon  thy  i  <blets  ? 

Lor.  {poinitji^  to  the  Doge^i  body).  That  /uhaa  paia 
me !  *> 

Chitf  of  the  Ten.  What  debt  did  he  owe  ynn  ? 

Lor,  A  k)ug  and  just  one;  Nature's  debt  and  tntfu 
[Curtain  faU$, 
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FR£FAC£. 

The  following  scenes  are  entitled  '*A  Mystery, "  !a 

confonnlty  with  the  ancient  title  annexed  to  drwmaa 
upon  simitar  subjects,  which  were  styled  "  Myster^et, 
or  Moralities."  The  author  his  by' no  means  ^kCB 
the  same  liberties  with  his  subject  which  were  com- 
mon formerly,  as  may  be  seen  by  any  reader  cjrioui 
enough  to  refer  (o  those  very  profane  productinni,  whe- 
ther "in  English.  French, 'iLiIian.  or  Spanivh.  'lh< 
au'hor  has  endeavoured  to  preserve  the  language 
adapted  to  his  charactera  ;  and  where  il  is  (and  this  is 
but  rarely)  taken  from  actual  Scripture^  he  has  made 
aslirilealierition.  even  of  words. as  the  rhyihm  woula 
permit.  The  reader  will  rec 'llect  that  the  book  ol 
Genesis  does  not  state  that  Eve  wis  templed  by  ■ 
demon,  but  by  "  the  Serpent ;"  and  that  only  t>ecauM 
he  was  **  the  most  subtil  of  all  the  beasts  of  tie  field.'' 
Whatever  iDteri>retaUoo  the  RabbtAs  ami   be  TaUMn 


Vi6 


CAIN: 


[Act  I 


mmjtuive  put  upOD  (hi^,  I  take  the  n^rds  as  I  find 
Jiem,  and  reply,  with  Bishop  Watson  upon  srinilai 
occaaious,  wbeu  the  Fithers  were  quoted  (o  him,  as 
Moderator  in  the  schools  of  CambrJdee,  "  Rehold  the 
Book  !''— holdiog  up  the  Scripture.  It  is  to  be  recol- 
lected, (hat  my  preseot  subject  has  nothing  to  do  wilk 
the  New  Teatainent,  to  wliich  no  reference  can  be 
here  maJe  wiihout  anachronism.  W'iih  the  poems 
upon  siuular  topics  I  have  not  been  recently  familiar. 
Since  I  was  twenty  I  have  never  read  Milion;  but  1 
had  reid  him  so  frequently  before,  that  Ibis  may  mate 
litUe  diffrrence.  Gesner's  **  Dea!h  of  Abel' I  have 
never  read  since  I  waa  eizht  years  of  age,  at  Aberdeen. 
The  ^neral  impression  of  my  recollecliun  is  delight  ; 
but  of  llie  contents  1  remember  only  thai  Cain's  wife 
was  called  M-ihala,  and  Abel's  Thiiza  :  in  the  follow- 
ing pages  1  have  called  them  "  Adah'' and '' Zilhli," 
he  earliest  female  names  which  occur  in  Genesis ; 
they  were  those  of  Lamech's  wives:  those  of  Cain 
\nd  Abel  are  not  calit-d  by  their  names.  "Whether, 
then,  a  coincjdeuce  of  subject  may  have  caused  the 
same  in  expression,  I  know  oothinz,  and  care  as  little. 
The  reader  will  please  to  bear  in  mind  (wh;\t  few 
choose  10  recollect),  that  there  is  no  allusion  to  a  fuiuie 
state  in  any  of  the  books  of  Moses,  nor  i:ideed  in  the 
Old  Testament.  For  a  reason  for  this  eitraordinaiy 
omiBsion  he  may  consult  Warburlon's  '*Diiiiie  Leg:\- 
tion  ;"  whether  satisfactory  or  not,  uo  better  has  yet 
been  assigned.  1  have  therefore  supposed  it  new  to 
Cain,  without,  I  hnpe,  anv  perversion  of  Holy  Writ. 

With  regard  to  the  language  of  Lucifer,  it  was  diffi- 
cult for  me  to  make  bim  talk  like  a  clergyman  upon 
the  same  subjects;  but  I  have  done  what  I  could  to 
restrain  him  wilhin  the  bounds  of  spiritual  politeness. 
1/  he  duel. lima  having  tempted  Eve  in  the  shape  of 
the  Serpent,  il  is  only  because  the  twok  of  Genesis  has 
not  the  iiimt  distant  allusion  to  any  thin?  of  the  kind, 
but  merely  to  the  Serpent  in  his  serpentine  capacity. 

A6(e.— The  reader  will  perceive  that  the  author  has 
partly  adopted  rri  this  poem  the  notion  of  Cuvier,  that 
the  world  hid  been  destroyed  several  limes  before  the 
creation  of  man.  This  speculation,  derived  from  the 
different  strata  and  the  bones  of  enormous  and  un- 
known animals  found  in  fhem.  is  not  contrary  fo  the 
Mosaic  account,  but  rather  confirms  it ;  as  no  hunian 
bonei  have  yet  betn  discovered  in  those  strata,  although 
those  of  many  known  animals  are  found  iie.ir  the 
remains  of  the  unknown.  The  a>sertion  of  Lucifer, 
that  the  pr«-Adamite  world  was  also  peopled  by  r*- 
tional  beings  much  more  iitlclligent  than  man,  and  pro- 
portinnably  powerful  to  the  mammoth,  &c.  &c.,  is,  of 
course,  a  poetical  dctioo  to  help  him  to  make  out  bis 
case. 

I  ought  to  add,  that  thero  is  •  "  tTaDieIogedia"of 
AlPeri,  called  '*  Abele."—  I  have  never  read  that,  nor 
any  other  of  the  posthumous  wotki  of  (he  writer, 
accpl  his  Life. 

Batmbh.  tcpt  Ml  lOOL 
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J^MIf.  —  Ancel  of  Um  UN. 
LuciEtr. 


Adah. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE    I. 

Tkt  Land  vsithoitX  Paradiu. —  TimZt  ■! 

ddarrij  £ve,  Catn,  Abd,  Adah^  ZiUahy  offaimg  • 
Sacnfict. 

Adam.  God,  the  Eternal !  Infinite!  All-wiset-* 
Who  out  of  darkness  on  the  deep  didst  make 
Light  on  the  w.ilers  with  a  word  —  all  haU ! 
Jehovah,  with  returning  light,  all  hail  ! 

Eve.  God  !  who  didst  atme  the  day,  and  separate 
Moroing  fiom  night,  till  then  divided  ncv«r— . 
Who  didst  divide  the  wave  from  wave,  and  call 
Part  of  thy  work  the  firmament — all  hail ! 

Abel.  God  !  who  didst  call  the  elements  into 
Earth  — ocean— air  — and  fire,  and  with  the  day 
And  night,  a.-:d  worlds  which  these  illuminate^ 
Or  shadow,  madest  beings  to  enjoy  iheou 
And  love  both  them  andihee  — all  hail!  all  haij  1 

Adah.  God,  the  Eterna!  I  Parent  of  all  tbin^  I 
Who  didst  cr&ite  these  best  and  l>eauieous  beings, 
To  be  beloved,  more  tb;in  all,  save  thee  — 
Let  jBe  lore  ihee  and  them  :  —  All  hail !  all  hail! 

Zitlnh.  Oh,  God  !  who  loving,  making,  btetsinf  ill 
Yet  didbt  permit  the  serpent  to  creep  in. 
And  drive  my  father  forth  from  Paradise, 
Keep  us  from  further  evil:  — Hail!  all  hail] 

Adam.  Son  Cain,  my  first-born,  wherefore  art  UuMI 
silent  } 

Cain.  Why  should  I  speak  ? 

Adairu       '  To  pray. 

Cam.  Have  ye  not  pray'd? 

Adam.  We  have,  most  ferreoUy. 

Cain.  Andlotidly:  I 

Have  heard  you. 

Adam,  So  will  God,  I  trust. 

AUl.  Amen  I 

Adam.  But  thnn,  my  eldest  born,  art  silent  stUL 

CaiJU  'T  is  better  1  should  be  so. 

Adam,  Wherefore  to  } 

Cam.  I  have  Dought  (o  ask. 

Adanu  Nor  angbt  to  thank  for  ? 

Cain.  Now 

Adam.  Dost  thoa  not  live  ? 

Cain.  Must  I  not  die? 

Eoe.  Alul 

The  fruit  of  onr  forbidden  tree  begins 
To  fall. 

Adam.  And  we  must  gather  it  acrain. 
Oh,  God  !  why  didst  thou  plant  the  treeof  kDOwIedjrt? 

C'at'n.  And  whertsfore  pluck'd  ye  not  the  tree  of  Uli^ 
Ye  might  have  then  defied  htm. 

Adam.  Oh!  my  son, 

B1.1^pheme  not :  these  are  serpents'  words. 

Oiifi,  WhvDOt* 

The  Biiakespoke  tn^fA;  ilwoithe  treeof  knowledfs 
It  was  the  tree  of  life;  knowledge  is  grwd. 
And  life  is  good ;  and  how  can  buih  be  evil  } 

Eve.  My  boy  >  thou  speakcsl  as  I  ipoke,  in  tin, 
Pefore  thy  birth :  let  me  not  see  mtew'd 
My  misery  in  thine.     I  have  repented. 
Let  me  n"t  see  my  ofTspring  fall  into 
The  snares  beyond  the  walls  of  Paradise, 
Which  e'en  in  Paradise  destroy'd  his  parents. 
Cnnient  Ihee  with  wliat  u.     llid  we  becL  so, 
Th"n  now  hadst  hern  conten'ed.— Oh,  mv  ton 

Afl^m.  Our  onsons  completed.  let  us  hence, 
Each  to  his  task  »t  t<nl  —  not  heavy,  though 
Needful :  (he  earth  ii  ynung,  and  yields  us  klodty 
Her  fruits  with  little  labour. 

E\^  Clin,  my  icf 

llehold  thy  father  cheerful  and  rmign'd. 
And  do  as  he  doth.  [Frntfit  Adofr  mnd  Mm 

Ztllah.  Wilt  thou  not,  my  bmlher  } 

Atci.  Why  wilt  Ihou  wear  Ihi^  RUx.m  u|ion  thy  btW 
Which  car  ivail  thee  nothing,  save  to  rouM 
The  Eternal  anger  f 

AdaA.  My  belnrad  CaiB, 

WUt  ikT  trowa  nm  m  m»} 
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Cam.  No,  Adah  I  do  ; 

I  h'm  wonld  oe  alooe  a  HttJe  while. 
▲bel,  I  *ai  tick  at  heart ;  but  it  will  pas« ; 
Precedf  Qtc,  broiher—  I  will  follow  sbortlj 
4JMi  yoij,  too^  sisters,  tarry  Dot  behind  ; 
if  our  geDtleoess  must  uol  be  harshly  met : 
I  Ml  follow  you  auon. 

jidah.  If  cot,  I  will 

R«turD  to  seek  yoa  here. 

.AM.  The  peace  of  God  : 

Ba  00  your  spirit,  brother !  I 

lEx£U7it  Aid,  ZUlah^  and  Adah,  \ 

CAin.  ($ohu).  And  this  is  | 

hJBl  — Toil  I  and  wherefore  should  1  toil  ?  —  because 
Mr  father  could  oot  keep  his  place  tn  Edeu.  I 

Wbal  had  /  done  in  ibis  ?—  I  was  unboro  : 
E  80ue;ht  uot  to  be  boro  ;  nor  love  the  stnte 
To  which  that  birth  has  brought  me.     Why  did  he 
Tield  "0  the  serpen  and  the  woman?  or,  I 

Tieldin^,  why  suffer?     What  vvmb  there  in  bis? 
The  tree  was  plao'cd,  and  why  not  for  him  ? 
If  not,  why  place  him  near  it,  where  it  grew, 
The  fairest  in  the  centre?    1  hey  h:ivc  but 
One  answer  to  all  questions,  **  'I"  was  his  will, 
And  he  is  good.'*    How  know  I  that  ?    because 
He  is  all-powerful,  must  all  good,  loo,  follow  ? 
I  judge  but  by  the  iruiis  —  and  Ihey  are  bitter  — 
Which  I  oiu>t  feed  ou  for  a  fault  uoi  mine. 
Whom  have  we  here?  — A  i>h:tpe  like  to  the  angeltf 
Tet  of  a  sterner  and  a  sadder  aspect 
Of  spiritual  essence  :  why  do  J  qi-ake  ? 
Why  should  1  fear  him  more  than  other  spirits, 
Whom  I  see  daily  wive  iheir  fiery  swords 
Before  the  gales  round  which  I  linger  oft. 
In  twilight's  hour,  to  ciich  a  glimpse  of  those 
Gardens  which  are  my  just  inheritance, 
Ere  the  night  chases  o'er  the  inhibited  walls 
And  the  immortal  trees  which  overrop 
The  cherubim-defended  balHements? 
If  I  shrink  not  from  these,  the  fire-arniM  angelt, 
Why  should  I  qunrl  from  him  who  now  approaches? 
Yet  he  seems  mightier  far  than  them,  uor  lese 
Beauteous,  and  yet  not  all  as  beautiful 
As  he  hath  been,  and  might  be:  sorrow  seems 
Half  of  bis  immoriality.     And  is  it 
So  ?  and  can  aught  grieve  save  humanity  ? 
He  cooie;h. 

Enttcr  Lucifer. 

LMciftr,    Mortal  I 

Cain.  Spirit,  who  art  thou  ? 

Luafer.  Master  of  spirits. 

Caiit.  And  being  to,  canst  then 

Leave  them,  and  walk  with  dust  ? 

Lucifer.  I  know  the  thoughts 

Of  dust,  and  feel  for  it,  and  with  you. 

Caiu.  How  1 

Ton  know  my  thoughts? 

Lxtcifer.  They  are  the  thoughts  of  all 

Worthy  of  thought ; —  *t  is  your  immortal  part 
Which  speaks  within  you. 

Cain.  What  immortal  part  ? 

This  has  not  been  reveal'd:  the  tree  of  life 
Was  withheld  from  us  by  my  father's  folly, 
While  thit  of  knowledge,  by  my  mother's  haste, 
Was  pluck'd  too  soon  ;  and  all  the  fruil  is  death  ! 

Lucifer.  They  have  deceived  thee ;  thou  shall  lire. 

Cam.  1  live, 

But  live  to  die :  and,  living,  tee  nothing 
To  make  death  hateful,  sive  an  innate  clingir^, 
A  loathsome,  and  vet  all  invincible 
Instinct  of  life,  which  I  abhor,  as  I 
^kea.'ise  myself,  ve!  cannot  overcome  — 
A  Id  so  I  live.     Would  I  had  never  lived  1 

Ludfer.  Thou  Uvest,  and  must  live  for  ever:  think 
not 
The  earth,  which  is  thine  outward  envVing,  it 
Exitteoee  —  it  will  cease,  and  thou  wilt  be 
No  lets  than  tbo«  ert  now. 

Cmr^  No  Utt  I  aad  wbr 

■•■era? 


Lucifer.  It  may  be  thou  sbalt  be  is  wei. 

Cain.  And  }e? 

Lucifer,  Are  everlasting. 

Cam.  Are  ye  ha|ipy  > 

turiftr.  We  are  mighty. 

CoiTi.  Arc  ye  happy  ? 

Lucijcr.  No:  art  liM 

Caiu.  How  should  I  be  to  ?    Look  on  me  1 

Lucifer.  Poor  day  I 

And  thou  prelendest  to  be  wretched !    Thou ! 

Cain.  I  am  .  —  and  thou,  with  all  thy  might,  whal 
art  ihou  ? 

Lucifer.  Uoe  who  aspired  to  be  what  made  thee,  and 
Would  uot  have  made  thee  what  th&'i  arL 

Cain.  Ah  I 

Thou  look'st  almost  a  god ;  tud 

Lucifer.  J  im  none : 

And  having  fail'd  !o  be  one.  Would  be  nought 
Save  what  I  i.m.     Heconquer'd  :  let  him  reirnl 

Cain.  Who? 

Lucifer.  Thy  sire's  Maker,  and  (he  eartbV. 

Catii.  And  heavav't 

And  all  that  in  them  is.    So  I  have  heard 
His  seraphs  sing  ;  and  so  ray  father  saith. 

Lucifer.  They  say  —  what  they  must  slnf  and  mj 
on  pain 
Of  being  that  which  I  am  —  and  thou  art  — 

'  spirits  and  of  men. 

Cam.  And  what  is  that  ? 

Lucifer.  Souls  who  dare  use  their  inimortalify* 
Souls  who  dare  look  the  Omnipotent  tyrant  in 
His  everlasting  face,  and  tell  him  that 
His  evil  IS  not  good  1     If  he  has  made, 
As  he  sailh  —  which  I  know  not,  nor  believe- 
But,  if  he  made  us  —  he  cannot  unmake  ; 
We  are  immortal !  —  nav,  he  'd  have  us  so. 
That  he  may  torture: —'let  him  1     He  is  great  — 
But,  in  his  greatness,  is  no  happier  than 
We  in  our  conflict  !    Goodness  would  not  make 
£vil ;  and  what  ehe  hath  he  made?    But  let  htM 
Sit  on  his  vast  and  solitary  throne, 
Creating  worlds,  to  mske  eternity 
I.,es$  burlhensome  to  his  immense  existence 
And  unparlicipated  solitude; 
Let  him  crowd  orb  on  orb:  he  is  alone, 
Indefinite,  indissoluble  Ivrant ; 
Could  he  but  crush  himself,  t  were  the  best  hoom 
He  ever  granted  :  but  let  him  reign  on. 
And  muliiply  hrmsetf  in  misery  ! 
Spirits  and  IVIeu,  at  legist  we  sympathise— 
And,  suffering  in  concert,  make  our  pangi 
Innumerable,  more  endurable, 
Bv  tde  unbounded  svmpa'hy  of  all 
With  nil !     But  fit':  so  wretched  in  his  height. 
So  restless  in  his  wretchedness,  must  still 
Create,  and  re-create—— 

Cain.  Thou  speakM  to  me  of  things  whiA  kig 
have  swung 
In  visions  through  my  thought :  I  never  coold 
Reconcile  what  I  saw  with  what  I  heard. 
My  father  and  my  mother  talk  to  me 
Of  serpeuts,  and  of  fruits  and  trees.     I  see 
The  fates  of  what  they  call  their  Paradise 
Guarded  by  fiery-sworded  cherubim, 
Which  shut  them  out,  and  me :  1  fee.  the  w<j^ 
Of  d.iily  toil,  and  constant  thought:  1  look 
Around  a  world  where  1  seem  nothing,  with 
Thoughts  which  arise  within  me,  as  if  they 
Could  master  all  thin^—  but  I  thought  alone 
This  misery  was  mine.—  M)  f?ther  is 
I  Tamed  down  ;  my  mother  has  forgot  the  mind 
I  Which  made  her  thirst  for  knowledge  at  the  riA 
Of  an  eternal  curse  ;  my  brother  it 
A  watching  shepherd  bov,  who  offers  uo 
I  The  6rstlings  of  the  flock  to  him  who  bids 
The  earth  yield  nothing  to  as  without  sweat, 
My  sister  Zillah  sings  an  earlier  hvmo 
Than  the  birds'  matins  ;  and  my  Adah,  way 
Own  and  beloved,  she,  too,  uuderstaikds  not 
The  u  «d  which  orer whelms  me:  DtTtr  tiB 
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CAIN: 


Row  mel  I  au;ht  lo  eympalhiM  with  me.  i 

T  IS  well  —  I  rather  would  consort  with  spirit*. 
Lueijcr.  And  iiadst  thou  uot  been  fit  by  Uudc  own ' 


[Aerl 


iship,  I  would  not  i 


oul 
For  such  compa 

Have  stood  bcfute  (nee  as  I  am  :  a  >erpci,t 
Had  befn  enougli  to  charm  \e,  as  before. 
Cain.  Ah  I  didst  tliuu  tenipt  my  mother  ? 
""  ~  1  tempt  none,  [  To  he 


Lticifer, 
B«e  iviih  the  truth :  was  not  the  tree,  the  tree 
Of  knowledge  ?  was  not  the  tree  of  life 
Still  fruitful  ?  1     Did  /  bid  her  pluck  them  not  ? 
Did  /  plant  things  prohibited  wilhin 
The  reach  of  beings  innocent,  and  curious 
By  theirowL  innocence  ?    I  would  b.ive  made  j-b 
G«Js  ;  and  even  He  w  ho  thrust  je  forth,  so  thiust  ye 
Because  '-ye  should  not  e^l  the  liuits  of  life, 
"  And  become  gods  as  we."     Were  those  his  words ? 

Lain.  They  were,  as  I  have  heard  from  those  wbt 
heard  them, 
In  thunder. 

Lvafcr.  Theu  who  was  the  demon  ?    He 
Who  would  not  let  ye  Ine,  or  he  who  would 
Have  made  ye  live  for  ever  in  the  joy  . 
Aad  power  of  know  ledge  ? 

Cain.  Would  they  had  snatcbM  both 

The  fruits,  or  neither ! 

Lucifer.  One  is  yours  already. 

The  other  may  be  »tilL 

Cam.  How  so  ? 

Lucifer.  By  being 

Yourselves,  in  your  resistance.  Nothing  can 
Quench  the  mind,  if  the  mind  wrll  be  itself 
And  centre  of  surrounding  things  — 


Toi 


de 


vay. 


Cain.    But  didst  thou  tempt  mv  parents? 

Lucfer.  p 

Foor  clay  I  what  should  I  tempt  them  for,  or  how  ? 

CoiiL  They  say  the  serpent  was  a  spiriL 

Liicijer.  Who 

Saith  that  ?    It  is  not  written  so  on  high  : 
The  proud  One  will  not  so  far  falsify. 
Though  man's  vast  (ears  and  little  vanity 
Would  mate  him  cast  ur-on  the  spiritual  nature 
Hit  own  low  filing.     The  snake  u-as  the  snake- 
No  more;  a.nd  ye  not  less  than  those  he  templed, 
In  nature  being  e>rlh  al-o  — more  in  wisdom, 
Since  he  could  ovrcome  them,  and  foreknew 
The  knowledge  faial  to  their  narrow  joys. 
Think'st  thou  I  'a  .ake  the  shape  of  things  that  die? 
.    Cum.  But  the  loiug  bad  a  demon  ? 

Lucifer.  He  but  woke  one 

In  those  he  spake  to  with  his  forky  tongue. 
I  tell  thee  that  th"  serpent  was  no  more 
Than  a  mere  serjTnl  :  ask  the  cherubim 
Who  guard  the  templing  tree.     When  thousand  ije* 
Have  roll'd  o'er  your  dead  ashes,  and  your  seed's, 
The  seed  of  the  Clen  world  may  thus  array 
Their  e.arlioI  fai.ll  in  fable,  and  attribute 
To  me  a  aliipe  I  icorn,  as  I  scorn  all 
Tint  bows  to  hi  ji,  who  made  Ihmgs  but  lo  bend 
Before  his  sullen  sole  eternity  ; 
But  we,  who  tn  the  truth,  must  «peak  it.     Thy 
fond  parent,  lislen'd  lo  a  cree|iing  thing, 
And  ftll.     lor  whit  sliould  splntstcmpt  Ihem?  ^Vhat 
Was  there  to  .  nvy  in  Hie  lurroiv  b<>und« 
Of  Paradise,  lj«t  spirits  who  |>ervade 

Space but  1  s|<e»k  lo  thee  of  whit  thou  knowW 

not. 
With  all  ihy  tree  of  knowledge. 

i'atn.  nut  thon  canst  not 

Pjicak  aught  of  knowledge  which  I  would  not  know 
And  'lo  not  th  rit  to  know,  and  bear  a  oiiud 
lo  know. 
Lucifer.  And  heart  to  look  on  ? 

1  TiM  IrM  erf  lit*  «ai*  doabltvM  ■  m«t«rla]  tre«.  pro* 
ttr.ut  natinil  ftj'l,  pni»r  ••  •iirli  f<ir  Ihr  Qoori'timrul 
of  ikt  tulr  ;  but  WW  It  Bill  bImj  •■>!  ipari  lo  bs  ptrmkra 
ml  •  1  m'M  or  H<'rmin»l  of  thai  rrlnlial  |>rlii.  iplii 
•  »i  •    «■•!•»<•  Ih«   xiuj   lo  Inmoruliljrl  — ulMllor 


9'"'h      „  B«  it  pnrad. 

Lucifer  Darest  Uioa  Icok  oo  Death  ? 

Cain.  H«ha.,otJ* 

Been  seen.  ' 

Lucifer.  Bnt  mnit  be  indergone. 

""  "  ,^.  My  Calhv 

imelhing  dreadful,  and  my  mother 
n  he  's  naniea  ;  and  Abel'lifls  his  era 
and  Zillah  casts  hers  to  the  earth, 
prayer ;  and  Adah  looks  on  me, 


Says  he  is  ! 


And 

And  speaks  not. 
Luci]ei 


And  thou  ? 
i-am.  Thoughts  nnspeaklbU 

Crowd  in  my  breast  to  burning,  when  I  hear 
Of  thi-i  almighty  Death,  who  is,  it  seems, 
Inevitable.     Could  I  wrestle  with  him? 
I  wrestled  »  ilh  the  lion,  when  a  boy. 
In  play,  till  he  ran  mating  frm  mv  gripe. 

Lucifer.  II  has  nt  shape  ;  but  w  ill  absorb  all  thjiM 
That  bear  the  form  of  earihbom  being. 

Cam.  *  Ah  I 

1  thought  it  was  a  being  :  who  could  do 
Such  evil  things  to  beings  save  a  being? 
Lucifer.  Ask  the  Destroyer. 
Cain.  Who  ? 

Lucifer.  The  Maker—  call  h» 

Which  name  thou  wilt:  he  makes  but  to  destroy. 

Cam.  I  knew  not  that,  vet  thought  it,  since  I  bean 
Of  dejlh  :  although  I  know  not  n  hat  it  is. 
Yet  it  seems  horrible,     I  have  look'd  out 
In  the  vast  desolate  night  in  search  of  him ; 
And  when  I  saw  gigantic  shadows  in 
The  umbrage  of  the  walls  of  Eden,  cheqoer'd 
By  t'.e  f  ir.tlashing  of  the  cherubs*  swords, 
I  waich'd  for  what  I   houghl  his  coming  ;  for 
With  feir  rose  longing  in  niv  heart  lo  know 
What  t  was  n  hich  shook  us'all  —  but  n,.lhing  cat 
And  then  I  turii'd  my  weary  eves  from  off 
Our  na'ive  and  forbidden  Riradise, 
Up  to  the  lishts  above  us,  in  the  azure, 
Which  are  so  beautiful :  shall  they,  loo,  die? 
Lucifer.  Perhaps  —  but  long  outlive  both  thine  inl 

thee. 
Coin.  I'm  glad  of  that:  I  would  not  hare  tbea 
die  — 
They  are  so  lovely.     What  is  death  ?    I  fear, 
I  feel,  it  is  a  drcsjful  thing;  but  what, 
I  cinnot  compass  :  't  is  dei.ouiictil  ngainst  ai, 
Both  them  who  sinn'd  and  sinn'd  not,  as  an  ill  — 
Wh.at  ill  ?  ' 

Lucifer.  To  be  resolved  into  the  earth. 
Cam.  But  shall  1  know  it? 
Lucifer.  As  1  know  ix>td<ttki 

1  cannot  answer. 

Cain.  Were  1  quiet  earth. 

That  were  no  evil  :  would  I  ne'er  had  beeD 
Aught  else  but  dust! 

Lucifer.  That  is  a  groveling  viib, 

Lesellwn  thy  fa'hcr's,  for  he  wish'd  In  know. 

.  But  nol  to  live,  or  wherefore  plurk'd  he  Ml 


The  life 
ifer. 


He  was  hinder'd. 


De.idly  error  I 
Nol  to  snatch  first  that  fruit :  —  but  ere  lie  nl\ick'< 
The  knowledge,  he  was  ignorant  of  death. 
Alas!  I  scarcely  now  know  what  it  is. 
And  yet  I  fe.r  it—  fear  I  know  not  what! 
Luciftr.  And  I,  who  know  all  thiugs,  fear  nslUag 

What  is  true  knowledge, 

Cniii.  Will  thou  teacb  m    I'l  > 

Lucifet.  Ay,  upon  one  coudilion. 

C<i>».  Name  it. 

LuciftT.  That 

Thou  ifiist  fall  down  arid  worship  me  —  thy  lyrd. 

Cnin.  Thou  art  nol  the  I/jrd  niv  fathei  wniihip» 

Lunfer.  "n* 

Cam.  Ilisr«;ual? 

Lucifer.  No ;  —  I  nave  nought    r    comoioo  will 

Nor  would :  I  woild  be  aught  iboT*  -    bcaeatk  — 
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Awbt  «»•  »  sharer  or  »  servant  ol 
His  power.     1  Jwell  apirt ;  bul  I  am  great :  — 
Many  ttiere  are  nho  worebip  me,  and  nior* 
Who  shall  —  tw  thou  amongst  the  first. 

Cain.  ^  never 

As  yet  have  bow'd  unto  my  father's  God, 
Although  my  broiher  Abel  of(  im|i|ores 
Thai  I  would  join  with  him  iu  sacrifice  :  — 
Why  should  1  bow  to  ttiee  ? 

Lucifer.  Hist  thou  ne'er  bow'd 

To  him?  ., .  ,  ,        ... 

Caiii.  Have  I  not  said  it  ?  —  need  I  say  it  i' 
Could  not  thy  nii^hly  koowledie  leach  thee  that? 

Lucifer.  He  »lw  boivs  not  to  him  lias  bow'd  tome! 

Colli.  But  1  will  beud  to  neilber.      ,  ,     „    , 

Lucxftr.  ^«"  ""« '"^ 

Thou  art  my  worshiiper:  not  worshipping 
Bim  makes  thee  mine  the  same.  .    ..    .  , 

(;„,„.  And  what  is  that  ? 

Lucifer.  Thou 'It  know  here  — and  hereafter. 


Coi. 


Let  me  but 
Follow 


To  offer  up 


Yes- 


Be  taught  the  mystery  of  my  being, 

Z,u£t)«r. 
Where  1  wiU  lead  thee. 

Cain.  But  I  must  retire 

To  till  I'be  earth  —  for  I  had  promised  — - 

Lucifer.  Wl 

Coin.  To  cull  some  fint-fruita. 

Lucifer.  Why? 

Cain. 
With  Abel  on  an  altar. 

Lucifer.  Saidst  thou  not 

Thou  ne'er  hadst  bent  to  him  who  made  thee  ? 

Cain-                            ,                , ,           „ 
But  Abel's  earnest  prayer  has  wrouglit  upon  me  , 
The  ofTering  is  more  his  than  mine  —  and  Adah 

Lucifer.  Why  dost  thou  hesitate  ? 

Cai^.  She  is  my  sister, 

Born  on  the  time  day,  of  the  same  womb  ;  aud 
She  wrung  from  me,  wilh  tears,  this  promise  ;  and 
Rather  Ihan  see  her  weep,  I  would,  melhiuks, 
Bear  all  —  and  worship  aught. 

Lucifer.  Then  follow  me  1 

Cain.  I  wUL 

Enter  Adah. 

Jdah.  My  brother,  I  have  come  for  thee ; 

It  iiourhourof  revt  ar.d  joy  — and  we 
Have  less  without  thee.     Thou  hast  labour  d  not 
This  morn  ;  but  !  have  done  thy  task  ;  the  fruits 
Are  ripe,  and  glowing  as  the  light  which  ripena: 
Come  away. 

Coin.  See'st  thou  not  ? 

Adah.  I  ««  ">  •"S" ! 

We  have  seen  miny  :  will  be  share  our  hour 
Of  rest  ?  —  he  ii  welcome. 

Cain.  But  he  is  not  like 

The  angeli  we  have  seen. 

jtd/ih.  Are  there,  then,  othen  ? 

But  he  is  welcome,  as  they  were  :  they  deign'd 
To  be  our  guests  —  will  he  ? 

Cam  {to  Lucifer).  Wilt  thou  ? 

I,uci/er. 
Thee  10  be  mine. 

Com.  I  must  away  with  him. 

Jdah.  And  leave  u>  ? 

Com.  Ay. 

Jdah. 


I  ask 


And  mtf 

Beloved  Adab 
Sdah.  Lei  me  go  with  thee. 
Liuifer.  No,  the  must  not. 

A^L  Who 

Art  tlao  that  strpp«t  between  heart  and  heart  ? 
Com.  He  ii  a  jod. 

Jdah.  How  know'st  thou  ? 

Coin.  Ho  speaki  lik 

Jdah.  So  did  the  serpent,  and  it  lied. 
Lueifer.  Thou  enwt,  Adah  1  —  wa»  not  the  trw  that 
X  kuowlcdc*  ? 
Jdak.  Ay  —  to  oor  eternal  lorroir. 

SO 


Lueifer.  And  yet  tlat  grief  ii  knowledfi— H  b( 

fled  not : 
And  if  he  did  betray  you,  't  wai  with  truth; 
And  truth  ;n  itj  ov\  n  essence  cannot  b« 
But  t^ood. 

Jdah.      But  all  we  know  of  it  has  gather"!! 
vil  on  ill :  expulsinr.    Tom  our  home, 
And  ilri-ad,  and  toil,  and  sweat,  and  heiviWMs; 
Remorse  of  that  which  was  — and  h'lpe  of  .hat 
Which  cnmeth  not.     Cain  '.  walk  not  with  Ijiia  tpM 
Bear  wilh  what  we  have  borne,  aud  love  me  —  1 
Love  thee. 

I.uaftr.  More  than  thy  mo'her,  and  iny  sirs  i 

Jdah.  1  do.    Is  that  a  sin,  too  ? 

Lucifer.  No,  net  yet; 

It  one  (lay  will  be  in  your  children. 

Jdak.  What! 

Must  not  mv  daughter  love  her  i.rother  Enoch? 

Lucifer.  Not  as  thou  lovest  Cain. 

Jdah.  Oh,  my  God ! 

Shall  Ihey  not  love  and  bring  forth  things  that  hvB 
Out  of  their  love  ?  have  they  not  drawn  their  milk 
Out  of  this  bosom  ?  was  not  he,  their  father, 
Bnrn  of  Ihe  same  sole  womb,  in  the  same  hour 
With  me  ?  did  we  not  love  e.ach  niher?  aud 
In  mulliplyins  our  bein;  multiply 
ThiuRt  which  will  love  e.ach  other  as  we  love 
Them  ?—  And  as  1  love  thee,  my  Cain  !  go  not 
Forth  with  this  spirit ;  he  is  not  of  ours. 

ifar.  The  siii  I  speak  ol  is  not  of  my  making, 
And  cannot  be  a  sin  in  you  —  whale'er 
It  seem  in  those  who  will  replace  ye  in 
Mortality. 

Jd'ih.  What  is  the  sin  which  is  not 
Sin  in  itself?  Can  circumstance  make  sin 
Or  virtue?  — if  it  doth,  we  are  the  slavei 

^' 

Lucifer.  Higher  things  than  ye  are  slaves:   tol 

higher 
Than  thein  or  ye  would  be  so,  did  they  not 
Preter  an  independency  of  torture 
To  the  smooth  agonies  of  adulation, 
In  hvnins  and  harpiiigs,  anil  self-seeking  prayen, 
To  tliat  which  is  omuiiiotent,  because 
It  is  omnipotent,  and  not  from  love. 
But  terror  and  self-hope. 

Jdnh.  Omnipotence 

Must  be  all  goodness. 

Lucifer.  Was  it  so  in  Eden  ? 

Jdah.  Fiend  !  tempt  me  not  with  beauty  ;  thoa  mil 
fairer 
Than  was  the  serpent,  and  as  false. 

Lucifer.  As  true. 

Ask  Eve,  your  mother:  bears  she  not  the  knowledf* 
Of  good  and  evil  ? 

Jdnh.  Oh  !  my  mother .  thon 

Hast  pluck'd  a  fruit  more  fatal  to  thine  cJspring 
Than  t  >  tli\self ;  Ihou  at  the  least  hast  pau'd 
Thv  youth  in  Paradise,  in  innocent 
And  happy  intercourse  with  happy  spirits: 
we,  thy  childien,  ignorant  of  Eden, 
girt  about  by  demons,  who  assume 
The  words  of  God.  and  tempt  us  with  our  own 
Dissatisfied  and  curious  thoughts  —  as  thou 
Wert  work'd  on  by  the  snake,  in  thy  most  floik 
And  heedless,  harmless  wantonness  of  bliss. 
1  cannot  answer  this  immortal  thing 
Which  stands  before  me ;  I  cannot  abhor  bim, 
I  look  upon  him  with  a  pleasing  fear. 
And  vet  I  flv  not  from  him :  in  his  eye 
There  is  a  fastening  attraction  which 
Fixes  my  fluttering  eye*  on  his  ;  my  heart 
Beats  quirk  ;  he  awes  me,  and  yet  draws  me  neto 
Nearer  aud  nearer ;— Cain — Cain—  btvc  me  frois.  hfw  1 
Cam.  What  dieails  mv  Adah  ?  This  is  no  ill  spirit 
.fidah.  He  is  not  (lod  —  nor  Oral's :  1  have  beheld 
The  cherubs  and  the  seraphi  j  he  looks  not 
Like  them. 

Coin.        But  there  are  fpirili  loflier  itiH— 
The  archangels. 
luciftr. 


And  eUU  loftiB  butlMWiAufrik 
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Adah.  Ay  —  but  not  bles»ed. 

Lucifer.  If  the  bleesednev 

CoDsist!:  la  slavery  —  no. 

Adah.  1  have  heird  it  said, 

The  seraphs  lov^  mutl  —  chtrubim  )inovo  most  — 
And  this  should  be  a  cherub  — since  he  ioves  not 

Luciftr.  And  if   the  higher  knortledgc  queuiies 
love. 
Whnt  must  he  be  yoa  cannot  love  when  known  ? 
Aioce  the  aH-kno'.vinj^  chbrubini  love  least, 
the  seraphs'  love  cao  be  but  ignorance: 
ftial  they  are  not  compatible,  ihe  doom 
Jf  thy  fond  parents,  for  their  dariug.  proves. 
Choose  betwixt  love  and  knowledge  —  since  there  is 
JTo  c<her  choice :  your  tire  halh  chosen  already  : 
Mil  worship  is  but  fear. 

Adah.  Oh,  Cain  I  choose  love. 

C«tn.  For  thee,  my  Adah,  1  choose  not  —  it  was 
torn  witj  me  —  but  I  love  nought  else. 

Adah,  Our  parents  ? 

*    Cain.  Did  they  love  us  when  they  snatch'd  from 

the  tree 
rbat  which  hath  driven  us  all  from  Para<liBe? 

Adah.  We  were  not  born  then — and  if  we  had  been, 
Should  we  no!  love  Ihem  and  our  childreu,  Cam? 

Cain.  Mt  little  Eo'itn'  ^nd  his  lisping  sifter! 
Could  1  but  leem  ihem  nappy,  I  would  half 
Forget  — cut  it  can  never  be  forgotten 
Through  thrice  a  thousand  geueradons  I  never 
Shall  men  inve  the  reniembnnce  of  the  man 
Who  sow'd  the  ^ed  of  evil  and  mankind 
In  the  same  hour !     They  ptuck'd  the  tree  of  science 
And  sin  — aiid,  not  content  with  their  own  sorrow, 
Begot  me — I/i«  — and  :>1I  Ihe  few  that  arc, 
And  all  the  unnumber'd  anJ  innumerable 
Multitudes,  oiillious,  myriads,  which  may  be, 
To  inherit  agonies  accumulated 
By  ages  !  —  and  /  must  be  sire  of  such  things  ! 
Thy  beauty  and  thy  Inve  — my  love  and  joy. 
The  rapturous  moiiicnt  and  the  placid  hour. 
All  we  love  in  our  children  and  each  other, 
But  lead  them  and  ourselves  through  many  yean 
Of  fin  and  pain  — or  few,  but  still  of  sorrow, 
Interche^-kd  with  an  instant  of  brief  pleasure, 
To  Death  — the  unknuwo!    Meihinks  the   tree  of 

knowledge 
Hath  not  fuIfilPd  ilt  promise:  —  if  they  sinn\], 
At  least  they  ought  to  have  known  all  things  that  are 
Of  knowledge  — and  the  mystery  of  death. 
What  do  ihey  know  ?_  that  ihey  areniiserable. 
What  need  of  snakes  and  frui's  to  leach  us  (hat  ? 

Adah.  I  am  not  wretched,  Cam,  and  if  Iboa 
Wert  happy 

Cam.  Be  Ihon  happy,  (hen,  alone  — 

i  will  have  nought  to  do  wiih  happiness, 
Which  bumbles  me  and  mme. 

Adah.  Alone  I  could  not, 

Nor  woidd  be  happy  ;  but  with  ihi>»e  around  us 
I  (hink  I  couhl  te  to,  despite  r>f  death, 
Which,  as  I  know  ii  not,  I  dread  nnt,  though 
It  teems  an  awful  shadow  —  jf  1  may 
Judi^e  from  what  I  tiave  heard. 

Liutfrr.  And  then  couldst  not 

Alone,  thou  say^st,  be  happy  ? 

A'iah.  Alone !  Oh,  my  God  t 

Who  could  be  happy  and  alone,  or  good? 
To  me  my  snhludc  frcpms  sin  ;  unleu 
When  I  think  how  loon  I  shall  see  my  brother, 
Bit  brother,  and  our  chil'Iren,  and  our  parents. 

Lxutjrr.  Vet  ihv  God  is  alone;  and  is  he  twppy^ 
Lonr-ly,  and  good  ? 

Adah.  He  it  not  to  ;  he  hath 

The  angels  and  Ihe  tiinrtal*  to  make  h  >ppy, 
And  thus  becomes  to  in  dilTu^ing  joy. 
What  riM  can  joy  be,  but  Ihe  spreading  Joy  7 

tunfer.  Ask  of  your  lire,  Ibe  eiilo  (rcsb  from 

Or  of  hit  first  liorD  torn    ask  your  owo  bemrl  j 
It  b  fx>t  lranqui_ 

Ad^  Alast  nol  aadyot- 

kfftmH  bMTMi? 


Lucifer,  If  I  air  not,  enquire 

The  cause  of  this  all-spread  «jg  fcappiuesa 
(Which  you  proclaim)  of  the  ail^reat  aodgoo4 
Mater  of  life  and  living  things  ;  it  is 
Hi£  secret,  and  he  keeps  it.     H'e  must  be%r| 
And  fome  of  us  retist,  and  both  in  rain, 
His  seraphs  say  :  but  it  is  worth  the  trial, 
Since  better  may  not  be  without :  there  it 
A  wisdom  in  the  spirit,  which  direct*  . 

To  right,  as  in  the  dim  blue  air  the  eye 
Of  you,  young  mortals,  lights  al  once  upon 
The  star  \vhich  watches,  welcoming  the  mocmi 

,3dah.  It  is  a  beautiful  star  j  I  love  it  for 
Its  beauty. 

Luciftr.  And  why  not  adore? 

Adah.  Our  &tb«r 

Adores  the  Invisible  only, 

Lucifer,  But  the  symbols 

Of  Ihe  invisible  are  the  loveliest 
Of  what  is  viable ;  and  yon  bright  star 
Is  leader  of  Ihe  host  of  heaven. 

■Sdat,  Our  father 

Satlh  that  he  has  beheld  the  God  himself 
Who  made  him  and  our  mother. 

Lucifer,  Hast  thou  seen  Wm 

Adah.  Yes —  in  bis  works. 

Lucifer.  But  in  his  being  ? 

Adah,  IV«. 

Save  in  my  father,  who  is  God's  own  image ; 
Or  in  his  angels,  who  are  like  (o  thee  — 
And  brighter,  yet  less  beautiful  and  powerful 
In  seaming  :  as  Ihe  silent  sunny  noon. 
All  light,  they  look  upon  us ;  but  ihou  seem'st 
Like  an  ethereal  night,  where  long  wnite  cloixb 
Streak  the  deep  purple,  and  unnumber'd  stars 
Spangle  the  wonderful  mysterious  vault 
Wi'h  things  that  hmk  as  if  they  \vould  be  sau; 
So  beautiful,  unnumber'd.  and  endearing. 
Not  da7.zling,  and  yet  diawiug  us  to  Ihem, 
They  fill  my  eyes  with  teirs,  and  so  dost  thou. 
Thou  seem*8t  unhappy  :  do  not  make  us  so, 
And  I  will  weep  for  thee. 

Lucifer.  Alas !  those  tears. 

Coi.ldsl  thoa  but  know  what  oceans  will  be  ibed' 

Adah.  By  mo  ? 

Lucifer,  By  all. 

Adah.  What  all? 

Lucifer.  The  million  milliooi 

The  myriad  myriads  —  the  all-peopled  earth  — 
The  unpeopled  earth  —  and  the  o'er-peopled  beU| 
Of  which  thy  bosom  is  the  germ. 

Adah.  0  Cain  I 

This  spirit  curseth  us. 

Cain.  Let  him  say  on: 

Him  will  I  follow. 

Adah.  Whither? 

Lucifer.  To  a  place 

Whence  he  shall  come  bark  to  thee  in  an  hour: 
But  in  tliat  hour  see  things  uf  many  days. 

Adah.  How  can  th.it  be? 

Lucifer.  Did  not  Tour  Makir  Baki 

Out  of  old  worlds  this  new  one  tn  few  days? 
And  cannot  I,  who  aided  in  ll.it  work. 
Show  in  an  hour  what  he  halt  made  in  mujf 
Or  hath  destroyM  in  few  ? 

Cam.  Lead  on. 

Adah.  WiU  b% 

In  snnth,  return  within  an  hoar  ? 

Luctfcr.  He  shalL 

Wiih  us  acts  are  exempt  from  time,  and  wa 
I  Can  crowd  eternity  into  an  tiour, 
Or  Mrclch  an  hour  into  eternity  : 
We  breathe  not  by  a  mortal  meiiuremenl  — 
Bui  that  *i  a  myilery.     Cam,  come  oo  with  mt» 

Adah.  Wi3  be  return  ? 

Luctfer.  Ay,  woman  1  be  aloM 

Of  iiiortaN  from  thai  place  (the  firti  and  last 
Who  Khill  rrlurn,  save  (hie),  tliall  mmr  back  l»  fhl^ 
Tn  iiiako  lh>l  sileiil  and  esprctanl  world 
As  )H>pulnus  »\  ihin :  at  presaot  Ibara 
Are  Ufw  iiihabitaiiti. 


BckneI.! 
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Jd^A.  ^Vhe^e  dwellcst  thou } 

Luciftr*  ThrouBiliout  all  space.    Where  shoull  I 
awcll?    Wiiercare 
Thy  God  or  Gotli— theream  I :  aH  things  are 
Divided  with  me:  life  and  dealh  — and  lime  — 
Eteruily— aod  heaven  and  earth  — and  thut 
Which  is  Dol  heaven  nor  earth,  but  peopled  with 
Those  who  once  peijpled  or  »h:iU  people  both  — 
Thete  are  my  realms !    So  that  I  do  divide 
£fu,  and  pos&ess  a  kin^om  which  ii  not 
Hit.     If  1  were  not  that  which  1  have  »aid, 
Could  I  itaod  here  ?    His  angels  are  within 
Four  viaioo. 

AdAh.        So  they  were  when  the  fair  serpent 
Spoke  with  our  mother  lirBt. 

Lucifer,  Cain  1  thou  hast  heard. 

If  Ihou  dosl  long  for  knowledge,  I  can  saiiate 
rh^t  thirst ;  nor  ask  thee  to  partake  of  fruit* 
WTflich  shall  deprive  thee  of  a  single  g«3od 
The  conqueror  has  left  thee.     Follow  me. 

Cain.  *>pinif  1  have  said  it. 

[Exeunt  Lticifer  and  Catn. 

Mak  {foUmoa  exclainitiis).    Cain  1   my  brother 
Caiol 


ACT  IL 

SCENE    1. 

TheAhytt  of  Space, 

Cmn,  I  treftd  on  air,  and  sink  not ;  y&t  I  fear 
To  sink. 

Luciftr.  Have  faith  in  me,  and  thnu  shalt  b« 
Borne  on  the  air,  of  which  I  am  the  prince. 

Cain.  Can  I  do  so  without  impiety? 

Lvicyfcr.  Mclieve  —  and  sink  not!  doubt  —  and  pe- 
rish 1  thus 
Would  run  the  edict  of  the  other  God, 
Who  names  me  demon  to  his  angels  j  they 
Echo  the  sound  to  miserable  things, 
Which,  knowing  nought  beyond  their  shallow  senses, 
Worship  the  word  which  strikes  their  car,  and  deem 
Evil  or  good  what  is  proclaim'd  to  them 
[n  iheir  abasement.     I  will  have  none  such  : 
Worship  nr  worship  not.  ihou  shalt  behold 
The  worlds  beyond  thy  little  world,  nor  be 
Amerced  for  doubt*  beyond  thy  litile  life, 
With  torture  of  my  dooming.     There  will  come 
An  hour,  when,  (oss'd  upon  some  wa^er-drops, 
A  man  shall  say  to  a  man,  *'  Believe  in  me, 
And  walit  the  waters  j"  and  the  man  shall  walk 
The  billows  and  be  safe.     /  will  not  say, 
Believe  in  me»  as  a  condition  il  creed 
To  save  thee ;  but  tiy  with  me  o'er  the  gulf 
Of  space  an  equal  flight,  and  I  will  ahow 
Wlut  thou  dar'st  not  deny,—  the  history 
Of  past,  and  present,  and  of  future  worlds. 

Cai7i.  Oh,  god,  or  demou,  or  whate'er  thoa  art, 
It  you  our  earth  ? 

Lucijer.  Dost  thou  not  recognise 

The  dust  which  form'd  your  father? 

Cain.  Can  it  be? 

Ton  small  blue  circlet,  swinging  in  far  ether, 
With  an  inferior  circlet  ne  tr  it  still, 
Which  looks  like  thai  which  lit  our  earthly  night? 
li  this  our  Paradise  ?    Where  wc  its  walls, 
And  they  who  guard  them  ? 

Luj^fer*  Point  me  out  the  tits 

<yt  Paradise. 

C'iin.  Hnw  should  I  ?    As  we  move 

Lik'  Bunoeatns  onward,  it  grows  small  and  smaller. 
And  as  it  waxes  little,  and  then  less. 
Uathers  a  halo  round  it.  like  the  light 
Which  shone  the  roundest  of  t!ie  stars,  when  1 
Beheld  'ber.  from  the  skirts  of  P.tradisc: 
Mcthiuks  ihry  both,  m  we  recede  from  Ibcm, 
Appeair  to  joto  ttie  innumerable  bVAn 
Whicb  are  around  us ;  and,  as  we  move  on, 
KncmM  their  myriads. 
ftttiftr  AjJ  ii  there  should  be 


Worlds  greater  than  thine  own,  iohribited 

By  ^eatcr  things,  and  they  themselves  far  mote 

In  number  thau  the  dust  of  thy  dull  earth, 

Tlmugh  multiplied  to  animated  :itorns, 

All  living,  arid  all  doomM  to  death,  and  wretched, 

What  wouldslthou  thiuk? 

Cain.  I  should  be  proud  of  thc«cU 

Which  knew  such  things. 

Lw-ifcr,                        But  if  \hat  high  thought  w«« 
Link'd  to  a  servile  mass  of  maher,  and, 
Knowing  such  things,  aspiring  to  such  things, 
And  science  still  beyond  them,  were  cham'd  dow> 
To  the  most  gross  and  petty  pal'ry  wants, 
All  foul  and  fulsome,  and  the  very  best 
Of  thine  enjoyments  a  sweet  dcgriadation, 
A  most  enervating  and  filthy  cheat 
To  lure  'hee  on  to  the  rwewal  of 
Fresh  souls  and  bodies,  all  foredoomed  't  o% 
As  frail,  and  few  so  happy 

Cain.  Spirit  !  I 

Know  nought  of  death,  save  as  a  dreatlfnl  thJM 
(tf  which  I  have  he?"d  my  parents  speak,       .f 
A  hideocs  heritage  1   we  to  them 
No  le^s  than  life ;  a  heritage  not  happy, 
If  I  m;iy  judge,  till  now.     But  spirit  1  ii 
It  be  as  Ihou  hast  said  (and  I  wifhia 
Feel  the  prophetic  torture  of  its  truth), 
Here  let  me  die  :  for  to  give  birth  to  those 
"Who  cnn  hut  sutler  many  years,  and  die, 
Melhiuks  is  merely  propagating  death, 
And  niulliplyiug  murder. 

Litcifer.  Then  canst  not 

Alt  die  —  tliere  is  what  must  survive. 

Cam.  The  Otlwr 

Spake  not  of  this  unto  my  father,  when 
He  shut  him  forth  from  Paradise,  with  death 
Written  upon  his  foreliead.     But  at  least 
Let  what  is  mortal  of  me  perish,  that 
1  may  be  in  the  rest  as  angels  are. 

Lucifer,  /am  angelic:  wouHdst  thou  be  as  I  am  ? 

Caiji.  I  know  not  what  thou  art :  I  see  thy  pow« 
And  see  thou  show'&t  me  things  beyond  my  poneFf 
Beyond  all  power  of  my  born  faculties. 
Although  inferior  still  to  my  desirea 
And  my  conceptions. 

Lucifer.  What  are  they  which  dwell 

So  humbly  in  their  pride,  as  to  sojourn 
With  worms  iu  clay  ? 

Cam.  And  what  art  thoo  who  JmUirf 

So  haughtily  in  spirit,  and  canst  range 
Nature  and  immortality  —  and  yet 
Seenrst  sorrowful  ? 

Ludjer.  I  seem  that  which  I  am 

And  therefore  do  I  ask  of  thee,  if  thou 
Wouldst  be  immortal  ? 

Cain.  Thou  hast  said,  I  mnit  bt 

Immortal  in  despite  of  me.     I  knew  not 
This  until  lately  —  but  since  it  must  be, 
Let  me,  or  happy  or  unhappy,  learn 
To  anticipate  my  ininiorlalily, 

Lncifer.  Thou  didst  before  I  came  upon  the*, 

Cain.  Bow 

Lucifer.  By  suffering. 

Cain.  And  must  torture  be  immortal 

Lucifer.  We  and  thy  sous  will  try.    But  aow  bt 
hold! 
Is  it  not  glorious? 

Cain,  Oh,  thou  beautiful 

And  unimaginable  eiher!  and 
Ye  multiplying  masses  of  increased 
And  still  increaiing  lights!  what  are  ye?  whil 
b  this  blue  wilderness  of  interminable 
Air,  where  ye  roll  along,  as  1  have  seen 
The  leaves  along  the  limpid  streams  of  Ed«|  ? 
Is  your  course  measured  for  ve  ?    Or  do  ye 
Sweep  on  in  your  unboundecf  revelry 
Through  an  aerial  universe  of  endless 
Expansion  —  at  which  mv  soul  actfta  to  tkflk'*' 
lutoxica'ed  with  eternity  ? 
Oh  God    Oh  Gods !  or  whatsoever  «  an  I 
How  beautiful  ye  are !  oow  beautin 
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Tov  worfcj,  or  accidenU,  or  whatsoe^r 

l^MT  Buj  oe  !     Let  m«  lie,  u  atoms  1!% 

(If  tliat  thsy  die)  or  know  ye  JD  your  might 

And  knowledge !    My  Ibougble  in  not  (q  this  boor 

UDworlby  wlat  I  see,  tbougti  my  dust  is; 

Spirit !  let  me  expire,  or  see  them  nearer, 

Lucifer.  Art  Ibou  not  nearer  ?  look  back  to  thin* 
earth! 

Cain.  Where  is  it  7    I  we  nothing  tara  a  num 
Of  most  innutnsrahlc  lighw. 

Lucifer.  Look  there  1 

Cain.  1  cannot  w«  it. 

Lucifer.  Tel  it  sparkles  still. 

Coin.  T^    -    -nW. 

Luci/ir  I ». 

Cain.  Aaiwll'i5n  ellmeio? 

iVhy,  1  have  b««  the  fire-fliea  and  fire-wonni 
Sprinkle  ths  dusky  groves  and  the  greec  bauka 
In  'he  dim  twilight,  brighter  than  yon  world 
Which  bean  them. 

Lttcifrr.  Thou  hast  seen  both  worms  and  worlds, 
Each  bright  and  slurkling  —  what  dost  think  of  them? 

Cain.  That  ibey  are  beautiful  in  their  own  sphere, 
And  thai  the  nighl,  which  miket  both  beauuful, 
The  little  shining  fire-fly  in  lis  liighl, 
And  the  imiiiorlal  star  in  its  great  course, 
Alust  boib  be  guided. 

Lucifer.  But  by  whom  or  what  ? 

Caitt.  Show  me. 

Luafer.  Dar'st  thou  behold  ? 

Cain.  How  know  I  what 

I  dart  behold  ?    As  yet,  Ihoa  hast  shown  nought 
]  dare  not  gaze  on  further. 

Ltutfrr.  On,  then,  with  me. 

WouMst  thou  bekold  things  mortal  or  immortal? 

Cain.  Why,  what  are  thiup  ? 

Lttetfer.  Bat/i  partly :  bat  what  doth 

at  next  iby  heart? 

Cain.  The  tbinp  I  tee. 

Lucifer.  Bat  whil 

8ait  nearest  it? 

Cam.  The  things  I  have  not  seen, 

Nor  ever  shall  —  the  mysteries  of  death. 

Lucifer.  What,  if  1  show  to  ihee  thiop  which  bare 
died. 
As  I  have  shown  thee  much  which  cannot  die  ? 

Cain.  Data. 

Lucifer.         Away,  then  I  on  our  mighty  wingi. 

Cain.  Uh!  bow  we  cleave  the  blue  I    The  stars 
fade  from  us  I 
The  earth  !  where  is  my  earth  ?    Let  me  look  on  it, 
For  1  was  made  of  it. 

Lurifer.  'T  is  now  beyond  Ibee, 

Leas,  in  the  universe,  than  thou  in  it ; 
Yet  deem  not  that  ihnu  canst  c<ni<e  it :  tlioa 
Bliall  vKio  return  to  earth,  and  all  ita  duat: 
"T  is  fiarl  nl  thy  eternity,  and  mine. 

Cam.   Where  dust  Ibou  lud  me  ? 

Lucifer.  To  what  was  before  tbM  I 

The  pkantaim  of  the  world  ;  of  which  thy  worU 
If  but  the  wreck. 

Coin,  What !  is  it  not  then  new  ? 

Lucifer.  No  more  than  life  is ;  and  that  wia  crt 
Ihnu 
Or  /  were,  or  the  Ihinp  which  eeenn  t>  us 
0'«ater  fnsn  either:  imiiy  things  will  have 
t4<  eBi<  ;  and  sr-x*.  which  would  (iretend  to  bav* 
Had  nil  berini  ng   have  bad  one  a.  mean 
As  Ihnu  .  and  mightier  tluiics  tiave  l«n  extinct 
To  iiuke  way  (or  such  Uieaner  than  nr  can 
lurniisr  \  (or  minnenlt  only  ilid  llir  tpaci 
H>>r  l<rrn»id  must  'le  all  uiuhaitgtaUt, 
Pul  changes  nuke  not  death,  eicept  In  clay; 
Bui  thou  art  clay  —  and  canst  but  c^ininrrhend 
That  which  was  clay,  and  tuch  thou  shall  behold. 

(am.  Clay,  spirit  t  wliat  thou  wilt,  I  can  survej, 

/.iin/>r.  Away  then! 

Cain.  Hui  the  lights  fade  from  me  (ait. 

And  Kline  till  now  grew  larger  aa  we  approacli'il, 
Aad  wore  t^  look  of  worlda, 

Aadiuck  ttev  tn. 


Cain.  And  Edena  in  iliem  ? 

Lucifer.  It  may  be 

Cam,  Aad  watm 

Lucifer.  Tea,  or  tbinp  higher. 

Cain,  Ay  ?  and  serpents  too 

Lucifer.  Wouldsl  thoa  have  men  without  thezn 
must  no  reptiles 
Breathe,  save  the  erect  ones  ? 

Cain,  How  the  lighta  recede 

Where  fly  we? 

Lucifer.  To  the  world  of  phantoms,  wb.eh 

Are  beings  past,  and  shadows  slill  lo  come, 

Cain.  But  it  grows  dark,  and  dark  —  the  itan  tn 
gone! 

Lucifer.  And  yet  thou  seeet 

Cain,  T  is  a  fearful  ticbtl 

No  sun,  no  moon,  no  lights  innumerable. 
The  very  blue  of  the  empurpled  night 
Fadra  lo  a  dreary  t»  iligW,  yet  I  see 
Huge  dusky  masses;  but  unlike  the  worlds 
W'c  were  approaching,  which,  begirt  with  light, 
Seeni'd  lull  of  life  even  when  their  atmosphere 
Of  li<ht  gave  way.  and  show'd  them  taking  shapea 
Tneijual,  of  deep  valleys  and  vast  mountains; 
And  some  emitting  sparks,  and  some  displaying 
Enormous  liquid  plains,  and  some  begirt 
With  luminous  belis,  and  flna'ing  nioons,  which  tooi 
Like  them,  the  lea'ure*  of  fair  earth  :  —  instead, 
All  here  seems  dark  and  dreadful. 

Lucifer.  But  distinct 

Thou  seekest  to  behold  death,  and  dead  things? 

Cam.  1  seek  it  not ;  but  as  1  know  there  ar« 
Such,  and  that  niv  sire's  sin  makes  him  and  me, 
And  all  that  we  inherit,  liable 
To  such,  I  would  behold  at  once,  what  I 
Must  one  day  see  perforce, 

Lnafer.  Behold  1 

Cai'i.  TiidarkHS. 

Lucifer.  And  so  it  shall  be  ever ;  but  w*  will 
Unfold  ita  galea ! 

Cain,  Enonnoua  vapoara  roU 

Apart  —  what  h  this  ? 

Lucifer.  Enter  1 

Cam.  CanlrettirD? 

Lucifer.  Return !  be  tare ;  how  else  should  daetk 
be  peopled  ? 
lis  present  rcilui  is  thin  to  what  it  will  be, 
I'bmugh  tfiee  and  thine. 

Com.  The  clouds  still  open  wi4i 

And  wider,  and  make  widening  circlet  rouna  iia. 

Lucifer.  Advance  1 

Cam.  And  tbos  1 

Lucifer.  Pea  root  —  without  me  tbim 

Cooldat  not  have  gnoe  bcvood  thy  world.    Un  !  on  1 
[Thof  auapptar  through  (Ae  cknidi, 

■  CENE  II. 
Badu. 

filter  Lucifer  and  Cain, 

Ca<n,  Row  tileat   aad   bow  vaet  an  tbei*  dui 

worlds! 
For  they  seem  more  than  one,  and  yet  more  peopled 
Than  the  huge  bnllianl  luminous  orbs  which  twul^ 
So  thickly  in  the  upi'er  air,  that  I 
Had  decin'd  rliclii  rather  the  bright  populace 
Of  sr'Oie  all  uniniairiiialJe  lleaten. 
Thin  thinirs  to  lie  inliabiie.1  Ihrii.irlvem, 
Bui  thai  nn  drawing  near  Ihrni  I  beheld 
Their  swelling  into  palpable  luiiiieiisily 
Of  mailer,  which  srrni'd  ni.ide  (nr  life  ladweUaB, 
Rather  than  lile  iiaelf.     Ilul  here,  all  ii 
(>o  shadiiw  y  and  so  full  of  twilight,  that 
It  sfiraks  of  a  day  past, 

Lucifer.  It  is  the  realm 

Of  drath.— Wouldst  have  it  iireKnl? 

tarn.  Till  I  kM* 

That  which  11  really  Is,  I  cannot  answer, 
Ilul  if  It  br  as  I  have  beard  my  father 
Ijcal  ixji  in  tiis  long  bomiliea,  *1  u  a  Ibilf  — 
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Oh  Ood  \  1  dare  not  think  od  t      Cuned  bo 
He  n'bo  iaveoled  life  that  e»ds  .o  deaih ! 
Or  the  datl  mass  of  life,  iViai,  being  life, 
Cmild  not  retain,  but  Deeds  luusl  forfeit  it  — 
Even  for  the  iunocent ! 

jMC^.,'cr.  Dost  thou  cura*  thy  &tb«r  i 

Coil   Ou.-Md  he  not  me  in  giving  me  my  birth  ? 
Cursed  he  noi  me  before  my  birlh,  id  dariti 
To  pluck  the  fruit  forbidden  ? 

Luctfer.  Thou  lay'rt  well 

The  curse  is  matiial  twixt  thy  sire  and  thee  — 
But  for  thy  sons  and  brother  i 

Cain.  Let  them  share  il 

Wiih  me,  their  sire  and  brother !     What  else  is 
Bequeathed  to  me?  1  Itave  Ihem  my  iuheritance. 
Oh,  ye  inlermir.able  gloomy  realms 
Of  swimming  shadows  and  enormous  shapely 
Some  fully  shown,  some  indisimct,  and  all 
Mighty  and  melancholy  —  what  are  ye? 
Live  ye,  or  have  ye  lived  ? 

Lucifer.  Somewhat  Of  both. 

Cai7i.  Then  what  it  death  ? 

Lticifer,  What  ?  Hath  not  be  who  made  ye 

Said  HtsarDthcr  life? 

Cain,  Tai  now  he  hath 

Said  nothing,  save  that  all  shall  die. 

Lucifer.  Perhaps 

He  ore  day  will  unfold  that  further  secret. 

Cain.  Happy  the  day ! 

Lucifer.  Yet:  happy  !  when  unfolded, 

Through  agonies  unspeakable,  and  clogg'd 
With  agonies  eternal,  to  innumerable 
Tet  unborn  myrindi  of  unconscious  atoms, 
All  to  be  animated  for  this  only  I 

Cain.  What  are  these  mighty  phantoms  which  I  see 
Floating  around  me  ? —  The?  wear  nut  the  form 
Of  the  mtelligeuces  I  have  seen 
Round  our  regretted  and  unentered  Eden, 
Nor  wear  the  form  of  man  as  I  have  viewM  it 
In  Adam's  and  in  Abel's,  and  in  mine, 
Nor  in  my  sister-bride's,  nor  in  my  children^: 
And  yet  Ihey  have  an  aspect,  which,  Ihrugh  not 
Of  men  nor'angelt,  looks  like  something,  whicbj 
If  not  the  last,  rose  higher  man  the  first. 
Haughty,  and  high,  and  beautiful,  and  fuU 
Of  seeming  strength,  but  of  inexplicable 
Shape;  for  I  never  saw  such.     They  bear  not 
The  wing  of  seraph,  nor  the  face  of  man,  I 

Nor  form  of  mightiest  brute,  nnr  augbl  that  ts  ! 

Now  breathing;  mighty  yet  and  beau:iful 
As  the  most  beautiful  and  mighty  which  i 

Live,  and  yet  so  unlike  them,  that  1  scarce 
Can  call  them  living. 

Lucifer.  Yet  they  lived. 

Catn,  Where? 

Luct/er.  Where 

Thou  hvest 

Cain.  Wt<3D? 

Lucifer.  On  what  tbon  eallest  earth 

They  did  inhahil 

Cam.  Adam  is  the  firsL 

Lucifer.  Of  tline,  1  grant  thee  —  but  too  mean  to  be 
The  last  of  these. 

Cam.  And  what  are  they  ? 

Lucifer.  That  which 

Thou  ihalt  be. 

Cain.  But  what  trere  they  ? 

Lucifer.  Livinf^  high. 

Intelligent,  good,  great,  and  glorious  things, 
As  much  superior  unto  all  tin  sire, 
Adam,  coiild  e'er  have  been  in  Eden,  as 
The  sixtV'thousandth  generation  shall  be, 
Id  its  dull  damp  degeneracy,  to 
Thee  lod  thy  son  ;  —  and  how  weak  they  are,  judge 
By  tby  own  fls*^. 

Cain.  Ah  me',  and  did  (Aey  perish? 

Lucifer,  Im^  jma:  beir  earth,  at>  Ihoo  wilt  fade  from 
thine. 

Cain^  But  was  mint  Ibein  ? 

Ludfm*  It  WEB. 

Cms.  But  uot  as  nov 


It  is  too  little  and  too  lowly  to 
Sustain  such  creatures. 

Luctjer.  True,  it  nu  more  ^orkna. 

CatT).  Aod  wherefore  did  it  fall  ? 

Luctfar.  Ask  bim  who  Uto 

Coin.  Fut  how  ? 

LuciffT.  By  a  tnml  crushing  and  inexonUiB 

Desti-uction  and  disorder  of  (he  elerueuts, 
Which  struck  a  world  to  chaos,  as  a  chaos 
Subsidiog  h;*s  struck  out  a  world  :  tuch  things, 
Though  rare  in  time,  are  frequent  .n  eternity.— 
Pass  on,  and  gaze  upon  the  past 

Cam.  T  is  awful! 

Ltuifer.  And  true.    Behoid  these  pbantonel  Ikay 
were  once 
Material  as  thou  art. 

Cain.  And  most  I  be 

Like  them  ? 

Lucifer.    Let  He  who  made  thee  answer  that 
I  show  thee  what  ihy  predecessors  are. 
And  what  they  were  ihou  feelest,  in  degree 
Inferior  as  thy  petty  feelings  and 
Thy  pettier  portion  of  the  immortal  part 
Of  high  intelligence  and  earthly  strength. 
What  ye  in  common  h.ive  with  what  they  hid 
Is  life,  and  what  ye  5/in/i  have  —  death  :  the  rM 
Of  your  poor  at'rlbules  is  luch  as  suits 
Reptiles  eogender'd  out  of  'he  subsiding 
Slime  of  a  migbiy  universe,  crush'd  into 
A  scarcely-yel  shaped  planet,  peopled  with 
Things  whose  enjoyment  was  to  be  in  blindoeis 
A  Paradise  of  Ignorance,  from  which 
Knowledge  was  barrM  as  poison.    But  behold 
What  these  superior  beings  rire  or  were: 
Or,  if  it  irk  thee,  turn  thee  back  and  till 
The  earth,  thy  task  —  I  *U  wafl  thee  there  in  nfity. 

Cain.  No :  1  '11  stay  here. 

Lucifer,  How  long? 

Cain.  For  trer  1    Siset 

I  mujt  one  day  return  here  from  the  earth, 
!  rather  would  remain  ;  I  am  sick  of  all 
That  dust  has  shown  me  —  let  me  dwell  in  sbadowi. 

Lucifer.  It  cannoi  be :  thou  now  beboldeat  as 
A  vision  that  which  is  realitr. 
To  make  thyself  fit  for  this  dwelling,  Iboo 
iSlust  pass  through  what  the  things  thou  teeVt  htm 


is'd- 


The  gates  of  death. 

Cam,  By  what  gate  bare  wt  entwM 

Even  now  ? 

Lucifer.  By  mine  I    But,  plighted  to  return, 
My  spirit  buoys  thee  up  to  breathe  in  regions 
Where  all  i»  breathless  save  thyself.    Gaxe  on; 
But  do  not  think  to  dwell  here  till  thine  boor 
Is  come. 

CatT).  And  these,  too ;  can  they  ne'er  repas 
To  earth  again  ? 

Lucifer,  Their  earth  is  gone  for  ever  — 

So  changed  by  its  convulsion,  they  would  not 
Be  conscious  to  a  single  present  siwl 
Of  its  new  scarcely  harden'd  eurtace — twit  — 
Oh,  what  a  beautiful  world  it  xoatl 

Cain.  And  ML 

It  is  not  with  the  earth,  though  I  must  tell  it, 
I  feel  at  war,  but  that  1  mav  not  profit 
By  what  it  bears  of  beautiful,  ontoiling. 
Nor  gratify  my  thousand  nwelling  thoughts 
With  knowledge,  nor  allay  my  thousand  tmn 
Of  death  and  life. 

Lucifer.  What  thv  world  is,  tiiot  fw^>ls, 

But  cnnst  not  comprehend  the  shadow  of 
Th:it  which  it  was. 

Cain.  And  those  enormoGs  creatw^ 

PhanKjms  inferior  in  intelligence 
(At  least  so  seeming]  to  the  things  we  have  paiM, 
Resenihttng  suinewttai  the  wild  babitaots 
Of  the  deep  woods  of  earth,  the  hugeit  whidl 
Roar  nishtiv  iu  the  forest,  but  tea-fold 
In  magniluile  and  terrr>r  :  taller  than 
The  clierub-euardod  walls  of  Eden,  vritti 
Eyes  fl^hiiig  like  the  fiery  swortdf  irhich  Imm  !!■■ 
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CAIN: 


[ACTii 


And  tnsks  projecting  like  the  trees  stripped  of 
The»r  bark  aud  branches —  what  were  Ihey  ? 

Lttetf^r.  That  which 

The  Mammoib  ts  in  thy  world  ;  —  but  Ihese  lie 
By  myriads  uodernealh  its  surface. 

CeUn  But 

N  JDC  on  it 

Lucifer,  No;  for  thy  frail  race  to  war 
With  ihem  would  render  the  curse  on  it  useless  — 
T  would  be  deslroy'd  so  early. 

Cain.  Hut  why  war  7 

£t/ci/er.  You  hare  forgotten  The  denu 


But  never  that  precisely  which  persuaded 
The  fatal  fntit,  nor  even  of  the  aame  aspect 

Lucifer.  Vour  father  saw  hirn  not  ? 

Cain.  No :  't  w.is  my  orathfl 

Who  tempted  him— she  tempted  by  the  serpent. 

Lucifer.  Good  man  !  whene'er  thy  wife,  or  Ihy  warn 
wives, 
Temp'  tl.ee  or  them  to  ai:eht  (hit 's  new  or  stranga, 
Be  sure  ih^u  see'st  first  who  hith  templed  ihem. 

Cam.  Thy  piecept  comes  too  late  :  there  is  DOia0*c 
For  serpents  to  tempt  wouian  to. 

Lucifer,  But  there 


Which  drove  your  race  from  Edeo  —  war  with   all  ^  Are  some  thing?  still  which 


Canp, 
And  death  to  all  thin^,  and  disease  to  most  thin^ 
And  pang^s.  and  bitterness ;  these  were  the  fruila 
Of  the  forbiidez  U-ee. 

Cain  But  animals  — 

D(d  tLt:y,  too,  eat  of  it,  that  ihey  must  die  ? 

Lucxjer.  Your  Maker  told  ye,  they  were  made  for 
you, 
Aj  you  for  him. — You  would  not  have  their  doom 
Superior  to  \our  owa  ?     Had  Adam  not 
Fallen,  ail  bad  stood. 

Caiu,  Alas  !  the  hopeless  wretches! 

They  too  must  share  my  iire*8  fate,  tike  hi'^  sons; 
Like  them,  too,  without  having  shared  the  apple: 
Like  them,  too,  without  the  so  dear-bought  knowledge .' 
It  was  a  lying  tree —  for  we  knoto  nothing. 
At  least  i\  pratniMed  hjiowledge  zi  the  price 
Of  death  —  but  hnofAtd^e  still  :  but  what  knows  man?    To  what  Ihy  sons*  sons'  sons,  accumulating 

Lucifer.  It  may  be  dea;h  leads  to  the  highest  know*    In  generations  like  to  dust  (which  they 

ledge ;  -     ?    .  . 

And  being  of  all  things  the  sole  thing  certain, 
At  least  leads  to  the  »urM(  science:  therefore 
The  tree  was  true,  though  deadly. 

Cain.  These  dim  realms 

1  see  them,  but  I  know  them  dou 

Lucifer  Becau^ 

Thy  hour  is  yet  afar,  and  matter  cannot 
Comprehend  spirit  wholly  —  but  M  is  something 
To  know  there  are  such  realms. 

Coin.  We  knew  already 

That  there  was  death. 

Lucifer.  "^Mi  not  what  waa  beyond  it. 

CaiTi.  yor  know  la,./, 


ay  tL-inpt  hubIb, 


Lucifer.  Thou  kno 

A  state.  ;ind  many  s'a'es  beyond  tli.m 
Aud  this  thuu  k^ev^est  not  tbii  iitoro. 

Cain.  But  all 

Seems  dim  and  shadowy. 

Lucif  r.  Be  content ;  it  will 

Seem  clearer  to  thine  immortality. 

Cain.  And  yon  inmica>urable  liquid  space 
Of  glorious  azure  which  (loatt  on  Leynnd  n% 
Which  lo"ks  like  water,  and  which  I  should  derm 
The  river  which  tlnws  out  uf  Paradise    - 
Fast  my  own  dwelling,  but  that  it  is  bankless 
And  boundless,  and  of  an  ethereal  hue  — 
What  in  it? 

Lucifer.     There  is  Mill  some  such  on  earth, 
Although  inferior,  and  Ihy  children  shall 
Dwell  near  it  — U  is  the  phantasm  of  an  ocean. 

Cain,  T  it  like  another  world  ;  a  liquid  sun  — 
And  those  inordinate  creatures  siiortiug  o'er 
Ka  shining  surface? 

Lucifer.  Are  its  habitants. 

The  past  leviathans. 

Cam.  A  ltd  yon  immense 

•arpenl^which  r^an  hi<i  dripping  mane  and  Tasty 
H^i-^  ten  limm  hicVr  Ihaii  the  haughtiest  cedar 
fririj    mm  the  sb'M.  lo-jkinK  a«  he  could  coil 
Hims^.f  around  the  orbs  wu  lately  JfMikM  on — 
ts  he  not  of  the  kind  which  b.ikk*d  beneath 
The  tree  ..i  Kden  ? 

Litcijer.  F.ve,  thy  molhcr,  tiMt 

Cad  toll  wK«t  shspe  of  tcritenl  icmntnl  I 


And  man  tempt  woman  :  —  let  Iby  suns  look  to  it  I 
My  counsel  is  a  kind  one ;  for  'I  is  even 
Given  chielly  at  mv  own  expense  ;  't  is  true, 
T  will  nut  be  ioUo'w'd,  so  there 's  little  losU 

Cain.  I  unden>land  not  this. 

Lucifer.  The  happier  thou  I  — 

Thy  world  and  thou  are  still  too  young  I  'Ihou  thinicari 
Thyself  moat  wicked  and  unhappy  ;  is  it 
Not  so  ? 

Cain.  For  crime,  I  know  not ;  bat  for  pain, 
I  have  felt  much. 

Lucifer.  First-born  of  the  first  roan ! 

Thy  present  state  of  sin—  and  thou  art  evil. 
Of  sorrow  —  and  thou  sufferesl,  are  both  £aea 
Fn  alt  its  innocence  compared  to  what 
Thou  shortly  may'st  be  ;  and  that  state  again, 
In  its  redoubled  wretchedness,  a  Paradise 


In  fact  but  add  to),  shalV  endure  and  do,.— 
>ow  let  us  back  to  earth  I 

Cain.  And  wherefore  didit  tboo 

Lead  me  here  only  to  inform  me  this? 

Lucifer.  Was  not  thy  quest  for  knowledge  ? 

Cain.  Yes;  u  bciai 

The  ro.id  to  happiness. 

Litciftr.  If  truth  be  ■>, 

Thou  hast  it. 

Coin.  Then  my  father's  God  did  well 

When  he  prohibited  ihe  fatal  tree. 

Liu^fer.  But  had  done  better  in  not  planting  IL 
But  ignorance  of  evil  doth  not  save 
From  evil  ;  it  must  still  roll  on  the  same, 


est  that  there  is    A  pari  of  all  things. 


Not  of  all  things.    No: 
I  ^1  not  believe  it—  for  I  thirst  for  good. 
Lucifer.  And  who  and  what  doth  not?  Ww  coreta 
I  evil 

I  For  its  own  bitter  sake?  —  I^one —  nothing  !  t  ii 
The  leaven  of  all  life,  and  lifeles^ness. 

Cnin.  Witliui  those  glorious  orbs  whieh-we  beboU, 
!  Distant,  and  dazxling,  and  innumerable. 
Ere  we  came  down  into  this  phantom  realm, 
;  ill  cannot  rome :  they  are  too  beautiful. 
}      Lucifer.  Thou  bast  seen  Ihem  from  afar. 
I      C<mi.  And  what  L<  thll^ 

Distance  can  but  diminish  glory  —  they, 
I  When  nearer,  must  be  moie  inefTable. 
I      Luaftr.  Approach  thelliingsofearlhmostbeautifi.V 
'  And  jtiilgc  their  beauty  near. 

Catn.  I  have  done  this  — 

The  lovelies!  thing  1  know  is  loveliest  oeareal. 

Lucifer.  Then  there  must  be  delusion.— What  .i 
that, 
Which  bcine  nearest  to  thme  eyei  is  still 
More  beautiful  than  beauteous  things  remote  ? 

Cain.  .Mt  siMer  Adah.— All  the  stars  of  heaven. 
The  deep  blue  iio'>ii  of  iii::ht,  lit  by  an  orb 
Which  looks  a  «[.itil.  or  a  vpirifs  world  — 
The  hues  of  X\\  i!ii;lil  —  the  sun's  gorgeous  ComlVf — 
His  kctling  iiidr^cnbnl.Ir,  \^\mh  tills 
My  eyes  with  pUvi^ant  tear-  a^  I  behold 
llim  sink,  and  feel  my  htarl  lloa-  »(>fMy  with  kla 
Along  Ihat  wcMrrn  i.ara.liseof  clouds  — 


., too  Icrnblo.     No  dnubl  the  other    The  forest  shide— the  Rreen  bough— Ihe  biflN  to 

Mm6  mors  ot  beauty.  i  The  vesper  bird's,  »'hich  •erms  to  siof  o^  love^ 

Lmctfer.  Ifa«t  thou  ne  er  beheld  him  ?      ,  And  mingles  with  the  lonn  of  cbenihii^ 

C«m.  Ilavyor  the  Huue  ktod  '»!  lei^f ->  rrdlM),      I  «•  Ui«  tUj  cIoms  over  Kden's  walk|  — 
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All  these  irc  norbiDg^  to  my  eyes  and  heart, 
Likt  Ada.L'8  fice :  1  turn  from  earth  aod  h«aveo 
To  gaze  od  ii. 

Lucifer.  T  is  fair  as  frail  mortality. 

Id  the  hrst  dawn  and  bloom  of  young  creation, 
And  earliest  embraces  of  earth's  parents, 
'^aD  make  tis  otlspring  ;  ttill  it  is  detusiou. 

Cain,  You  thiuk  so,  being  Dot  ber  brother. 

Lucifer  Mortal  1 

My  brotherhood  *B  with  those  who  have  no  children. 

Cain.  Then  thou  cnnst  have  no  fellowship  with  ua. 

Lucifer.  It  may  be  that  thine  own  shall  be  for  me. 
But  if  Ihou  dost  possess  a  beautiful 
Being  t)eyond  all  beauty  in  thine  eyes, 
Why  art  thou  wretched  ? 

Cain.  Why  do  I  exist  ? 

Why  art  thou  wretched  ?  why  are  all  things  so  ? 
Ev'd  he  who  made  us  mual  be,  as  the  maker 
Of  things  unhappy  !     To  produce  deatruclioa 
Can  surely  never  be  the  task  of  joy, 
And  yet  my  sire  says  he 's  omnipnlen! : 
Then  why  is  evil  —  he  being  good  ?    1  ask'd 
This  queaiion  of  my  father  ;  aud  he  s-iid, 
Because  this  evil  only  was  the  pith 
To  good.    Strange  good,  that  must  arise  from  out 
Its  deadly  opposite.     I  iaiely  saw 
A  lamb  siung  by  a  reptile  :  the  poor  suckling 
Lay  foaming  on  the  earth,  beneath  the  vain 
And  piteous  bleating  of  its  restless  dam  ; 
My  father  pluck'd  some  herbs,  and  laid  them  to 
The  wound  ;  and  by  degrees  the  helpless  wretch 
Resumed  it>  careless  life,  and  rose  to  drain 
The  mother's  milk,  who  o'er  it  tremulous 
Stood  ticking  its  reviving  limbu  with  joy. 
Behc^ld,  my  sod  I  said  Adam,  bow  from  evil 
Springs  good ! 

Lucifer.        What  didst  thou  answer  ? 

Caiiu  Nothing;  for 

He  Is  my  father :  but  I  thought,  that  H  were 
A  better  portion  for  the  animal 
Never  to  have  been  tlun^  ai  all,  than  to 
Purchase  renewal  of  its  little  hfa 
With  agonies  unutterable,  though 
DispelPd  by  antidotes. 

Lucifer.  But  u  thou  saidst, 

Of  all  beloved  things  thou  lovest  her 
Who  shared  thy  mother  s  milk,  and  giveth  hen 
Unlo  thy  children 

Cain.  Most  assuredly : 

What  should  I  be  without  ber? 

Lucifer.  What  am  I? 

Cain.  Dost  thou  love  nothing  ? 

Lucifer.  What  does  thy  God  love? 

Ca^n,  All  things,  my  father  siys ;  but  I  confess 
I  see  it  not  in  their  allotment  here. 

Lucifer.  And,  therefore,  thou  canst  not  see  if  /love 
Or  no,  except  some  vast  and  general  purpose, 
To  which  particular  things  must  melt  like  snows. 

Cain.  Snows!  what  are  they  ? 

Lucifer.  Be  happier  in  not  knowing 

What  thy  remoter  offspring  mu^t  encounter; 
But  bask  beneath  the  clime  which  kHcw*  do  winter, 

Cain.  But  dost   hou  not  love  ^mietliing  like  thyself? 

Lucifer.  And  dost  thou  love  thyself? 

Cain.  ^  eS)  hut  love  more 

What  makes  mv  feelings  more  endurable, 
And  is  more  than  myself,  because  1  love  it. 

Lucifer.  Thou  loves!  it,  because  'tis  beautiful 
As  was  tht  apple  in  thy  mother's  eye ; 
And  when  \t  ceases  to  be  so,  thy  love 
Wri  Z^HM.  like  any  other  appetite. 

Cain.  Ct^-^e  to  b**  beautiful !  how  can  that  be? 

Lucifer.  With  imic. 

Cain.  But  time  baa  pnst,  and  hitherto 

Even  Adam  and  my  mother  both  are  fair  : 
Not  fair  like  Adah  and  'be  seraphim  — 
But  verv  fair, 

Lucifer        All  thai  must  pan  away 
In  them  and  ber. 

Cmm.  I  *m  iorry  for  it ;  tmt 

Canaot  cooceive  my  love  for  ber  the  iMt : 


And  w!ien  her  beauty  disappears,  metbinki 
He  who  cieates  all  beiuty  will  lose  more 
Than  me  m  seeing  perish  si.ch  a  work. 

Lucifer.  I  pity  thee  who  lovest  what  must  periih 

Cat}).  Aod  1  thee  who  luv'iit  uotbing. 

Lucifer.  And  ihy  biolber 

Siis  he  not  near  thy  heart? 

Cat«.  •        Why  should  he  not  ? 

Lucifer.  Thy  father  luves  bim  well  —  go  do«i  thy 
God. 

Cain.  And  so  do  I. 

LucifLT.  'T  IS  well  aud  meekly  dono. 

Cain.  Meekly! 

Lucifer.  He  is  \hc  second  born  of  flesh 

And  is  his  mother's  favourite. 

Cai7t.  Let  him  keep 

Her  favour,  since  the  serpent  was  Uie  hrst 
To  win  it. 

Lucifer.  And  his  father's  ? 

Cain.  What  is  that 

To  me?  should  I  not  love  that  which  all  love? 

Lucifer.  And  the  Jehovah  —  the  indulgent  L^;d, 
And  bounteous  planter  of  barr'd  Paradise  — 
lie,  loo,  looks  smilingly  on  Abel. 

Cain.  I 

Ne'er  saw  him,  and  I  know  no!  if  he  smiles. 

Lucifer.  But  vou  have  seen  his  angels. 

Cain.  '  Rarely. 

Lucifer.  Bl 

Sufficiently  to  see  they  love  your  brother: 
His  sacrifices  are  acce[itable. 

Cain.  So  be  they  !  wherefore  speak  to  me  of  this? 

Liicifer.  Because  thou  hast  thought  of  this  ere  now. 

Cam.  And  il 

I  Aaue  thought,  why  recall  a  thought  that (hepausUf 

as  agitated)  —  Spirit  I 
ilere  we  are  in  thy  world  ;  speak  net  of  mine. 
Thou  hist  shown  me  wimders:  thou  hast  shown  ma 

those 
Mighty  pre-Adamites  who  walkM  the  earth 
Of  which  ours  is  the  wreck :  thou  hast  pointed  out 
Myriads  of  starry  worlds,  of  which  our  own 
is  the  dim  aod  remote  companion,  in 
Infinity  of  ijfe :  Ihou  hast  shown  me  shadows 
Of  that  existence  with  ihe  dreaded  name 
VVhich  my  sire  brought  us  —  Dea  b ;  thou  bast  ibowa 

me  much  — 
But  not  all :  show  me  where  Jehovah  dwoUi, 
In  his  especial  Paradise — or  thine: 
Where  is  it? 

Lucifer.        Htrt^  and  o'er  ail  space. 

Cain.  But  ye 

Have  some  allotted  dwelling— as  all  things; 
Clay  has  its  earth,  and  other  worlds  their  lenaott; 
All  temporary  breathing  creatures  their 
Peculiar  element ;  aod  things  which  have 
Long  ceased  to  bre.ithe  our  breath,  have  '.k«iii,(lKli 

say'st ; 
And  the  Jehovah  and  thyself  have  thine -> 
Vcdunnt  dwell  together? 

Ludfet.  No,  we  reign 

Together  ;  but  our  dwellings  are  asunder. 

Catn.  Would  there  were  only  one  of  yc  !  perchaOMt 
An  unity  of  purpose  might  make  union 
In  elements  which  seem  now  jarr'd  in  storms. 
How  came  ye,  being  spiri's,  wise  and  infinite. 
To  separate?    Are  ye  not  as  brethren  in 
Viur  essence,  and  your  nature,  and  your  glory? 

Lucifer.  Art  ihdu  not  Abel's  brolLer  ? 

Cam.  We  are  brethfBW 

And  so  we  shall  remam  ;  but  were  it  uot  fO, 
la  spirit  like  to  ilesb  ?  can  it  fall  out? 
Infinity  with  ImmorUlity? 
Jarring  and  turning  space  to  misery  — 
For  what  ? 

Lucifer.  To  reign. 

CaiTi.  Did  ye  not  tell  me  ttiiit 

Te  are  both  eternal  ? 

Lucifer.  Tea  1 

Cain.  Aod  ti hat  f  have  mmt 

Ton  blue  immentity,  )■  boandlesi 
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Lueiftr,  Ay. 

Cain,  And  caiiDot  ye  both  reign  then  7  —  is  there  uot 
Enough  ?  —  why  ibould  ye  dufer  ? 

Lucifer.  '  We  both  reigo. 

Caxn.  But  one  of  you  makes  evii. 

Lucifer,  Which  ? 

Caxn,  Thou:  for 

If  thou  tiD^t  do  man  good,  why  dost  thou  not? 

Lucifer.  And  why  not  he  who  made  ?  1  made  ye  not ; 
Te  are  his  creatures,  and  not  mine. 

Cain.  Then  leave  ui 

Hx3  creatures,  as  thou  say^st  we  are,  or  show  me 
Thy  dwellaig,  or  his  dwelling.  i 

Lucifer.  I  coulJ  show  thee         [ 

Both  ,  but  the  time  will  come  thou  shall  see  one  [ 

Of  them  fitf  evermore.  j 

Cain.  And  why  not  now  ?  ; 

Lucifer.  Thy  human  mind  halb  scarcely  grasp  to 
gather  j 

The  little  I  have  shown  thee  into  calm 
And  clear  thought ;  and  thou  wnuld&t  go  on  aspiring 
To  the  great  double  Mysteries  !  the  two  PrincipUs  f 
And  g^ze  upon  Ibem  on  their  secret  tbrooea!  I 

Dust !  limit  thy  ambition  ;  f^r  to  see 
Either  of  these  would  t>e  for  ibee  to  perish! 

Cain.  And  let  me  perish,  so  1  see  them'  ' 

Lucifer.  There 

The  son  of  her  who  snatch'd  the  apple  sp.^ke ! 
'But  thou  wouldst  only  perish,  and  not  see  them; 
That  sight  is  for  the  other  s'-ate. 

Cain.  Of  death  ? 

Lucifer,  That  is  the  prelude. 

Caxn.  Then  I  dread  it  lesi, 

Now  that  I  know  it  leads  to  someihing  definite. 

Lucifer.  And  now  I  will  cou\ey  thee  to  ihy  world, 
Where  thou  shalt  multiply  the  race  of  Adnm, 
Eat,  drink,  toil,  treuible,  laugh,  weep,  siccp,  and  die. 

Cain.  And  to  what  end  have  I  beheld  these  things 
Which  thou  hast  shown  me  ? 

Lucifer.  Didst  thou  not  require 

Knowledge  ?    And  have  I  not,  in  what  I  show'd, 
Taught  thee  to  know  thyself? 

Cain,  Alas !  I  seem 

Nothing. 

Lucifer.  And  this  should  be  the  human  sum 
Of  knowledge,  to  know  mortal  nature's  nothingness  j 
Bequeath  (hat  science  to  thy  children,  and 
Twill  spare  them  many  torture* 

Cain.  Haughty  spirit ! 

Thou  speak*8t  it  proudly ;  but  thyself,  ihougb  proud, 
Hut  a  superior. 

Lucifer.  No !     By  heaven,  which  Ho 

Holds,  and  the  abyss,  and  the  imDien^iiy 
Of  worlds  and  life,  which  I  h  M  with  him— No  I 
1  lite  a  victor  —  true  ;  bul  no  superior. 
Homage  he  has  from  all  —  but  noue  from  me  : 
I  Italllt  it  against  him,  ■**  I  battled 
In  highest  tic»vcn.     Through  all  eternity, 
And  the  unfnthom:tb1e  gull's  of  H.ide8, 
And  the  interniiiuble  realms  of  space. 
And  the  infinit.  of  endless  a»es, 
AH,  all,  will  I  dispute!     And  world  by  world, 
And  star  by  star,  and  universe  by  universe. 
Shall  tremble  iti  the  balance,  lilt  the  great 
Conflict  shall  cease,  if  ever  it  sh  •II  cease, 
Which  it  ut'cr  ■.hsll,  till  he  or  I  be  queuch'd  I 
And  what  can  quench  our  immortilily, 
Or  mutual  atid  irrevocable  hate? 
He  as  a  conqueror  will  call  (he  conquered 
Bvxl;  but  what  will  t>e  the  good  he  gives? 
Were  I  the  victor,  his  works  would  be  dt-em'd 
Ihe  only  evil  onrs.     And  yuu.  vc  new 
And  scarce  l»oni  mortals,  uhal  have  been  his  gins 
Toyou  already,  in  your  little  world  ? 

Cain.  But  few  :  and  some  of  those  but  bitter. 
Lucxftr.  Back 

With  Bie.  then,  to  thine  earth,  and  try  the  rotl 
(>f  his  celestial  boons  to  you  and  yours. 
Evil  and  gool  are  ihinp  in  their  own  ewcnc^ 
And  Dot  niada  gnnd  or  ovil  by  the  ^ivrr ; 
Mul  it  t  f  givw  yoi.  Kt*od  —  ao  call  him  }  U 


Evil  springs  from  him,  do  not  name  it  mine, 
Till  ycr  know  better  its  true  fount ;  and  judge 
Not  by  words,  though  of  spirits,  but  the  fruits 
Of  your  existence,  such  as  it  must  be. 
One  good  gift  has  the  fatal  apple  given  — 
Your  reason :  —  let  it  d(\  be  over-sway'd 
By  tyrannous  threat*  •^  force  you  into  faith 
'Gain-l  all  external  sense  and  inward  feeling; 
Think  and  endure, —  and  form  an  inner  world 
In  your  own  bosom  —  where  the  outward  fails  ; 
So  shall  you  nearer  be  the  spiritual 
Nature,  and  war  triumptiaot  with  your  own. 

[They  diMopfmt 


ACT  IlL 

SCENE    I. 

The  Earth,  near  Eden,  as  in  Ad  L 

Enter  Cain  and  Jidak, 

Adah,  Hush    tread  softly,  Cain. 

Cain,  I  will ;  but  wberefbfe 

Adah.  Our  little  Enoch  sleeps  upon  yon  bed 
Of  leaves,  beneath  the  cypress. 

Cain.  Cypress !  1  it 

A  gloomy  tree,  which  looks  as  if  it  moum'd 
O'er  what  it  shadows;  wherefore  didst  thou  choose  i( 
For  our  child's  canopy  ? 

Adah.  Because  its  branches 

Shut  out  the  sun  like  night,  and  therefore  seem'd 
Fitting  to  shadow  slumber. 

Cain.  Ay,  the  last  — 

And  longest ;  but  no  m?tter  —  lead  me  to  him. 

{They  go  up  to  the  eMd. 
How  lovely  he  appears!  his  little  cheeks. 
In  iheir  pure  incarnation,  vying  with 
The  rose-leaves  strewn  beneath  them. 

Adah.  And  his  lips,  too. 

How  beautifully  parted  I  No;  you  shall  not 
Kiss  him,  at  least  not  now  :  he  will  awake  soon  — 
His  hour  of  mid-day  rest  is  nearly  over  ; 
But  it  were  pi;y  to  disturb  him  till 
T  is  closed. 

Cain.  Vou  have  said  well ;  I  will  contam 

Mv  heart  till  then.     He  smiles,  and  sleeps  '.—Sleep  on, 
And  smile,  thou  little,  young  inheritor 
Of  a  world  scarce  less  young :  sleep  on,  and  smile  I 
Thine  are  the  hours  and  days  when  both  are  cheeriiif 
And  innocent  I  r/jou  hast  not  pluck'd  the  fruit  — 
Thou  know's'  not  thou  art  nnked  !     Must  the  time 
Come  thou  shalt  be  amerced  for  sins  unknown, 
Which  were  ml  mine  nor  thine  ?    But  now  slee(.  oal 
His  checks  are  reddening  into  deeper  smiles, 
And  shining  lids  are  trembting  o*er  his  long 
Lashes,  dark  as  the  cypress  which  waves  o'er  them  ; 
Half  open,  from  !«M<Mlh   hem  the  clear  blue 
Laughs  out,  alhou<h  in  slumber.     He  must  drean* 
Of  what  ?    Of  Kiridise  !  —Ay  \  dreun  of  it, 
My  disinherited  boy  !     H'  is  but  a  dream  ; 
For  nevt-r  more  thyself,  thy  sons,  nor  fathen, 
Shall  walk  in  thai  forbidden  pl;»ce  of  joy  ! 

Adah.  Dear  Cain  !  Nay.dn  not  whisjicr  o'er  oar  W» 
Such  melancholy  yparningsnVr  the  pa^t : 
Why  wilt  thou  alwayn  mourn  for  Pandise? 
C:in  we  Dot  make  another? 

Crtin.  Where? 

Adah.  Here,  o| 

Where'er  thou  wilt:  whrre'er  lliou  art,  I  feel  Dd 
The  want  nf  Itiin  so  nurrh  regrclieil  Kden. 
Have  1  not  ibee,  our  bov,  our  sin,  and  brother, 
And  Zillah  — onr  M*ee('siMer,  and  our  Eve. 
To  whom  we  ow  r  so  ii.uch  bfsidcs  our  birth  f 

Caxn.  VcK  — death,  tuo,  Is  amongst   the  debU  we 
I  owe  her. 

Adah.  Cam  !  that  pmiKl  spirit,  who  withdraw  tMi 

Hath  naddrn'd  thmp  slill  deep**.     I  had  hoped 
I  'l^e  prooiiscd  wunders  which  thou  tail  tebeU, 
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ViiioDS,  Ihon  «ay'it,  of  past  sod  preseol  worlds, 
Would  h^ve  coiu|>osed  thy  niina  into  the  calm 
Of  a  conlculed  ka.nv  ledse  ;  but  I  see 
Thy  guide  hath  done  ihee  evil :  still  I  thaok  him, 
And  can  forgive  hiin  »11,  that  he  so  soou 
Hath  given  thee  back  to  us. 

Cain.  So  soon  ? 

Jdah.  'T  is  scarcely       j  Liitle 

Two  hours  since  ye  departed  ;  two  ioiij  hours  1  lie  germs  of  . 

To  me,  but  only  hours  upon  the  sun.  T  ''  myriads  is 

And  yel  I  Ujve  approach'd  that  sun,  and  seen    I 


Till  I  return  to  dust  1    If  I  am  nothinf 

For  Dolhiog  shall  I  be  an  hypocrite, 

And  seem  well-pleased  with  pain  )  For  vbatabonld 

Be  cnutrite  ?  for  my  father's  sin,  already 

Ei;  laie  with  what  we  all  have  u.xlergone, 

And  !o  be  more  than  expiated  by 

The  ages  prophesied,  upon  our  seed. 


rbin 


ling  sleeper,  there. 


ch'd  hii 


ilhm  hii 
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Worlds  which  he  once  shone 
Shall  light ;  and  worlds  he  never  lit :  melhoughl 
Tears  had  roird  o^er  uiy  ab^uce. 
^dah.  Hardly  hours. 

Coin.  The  mind  then  bath  capacity  of  time. 
And  measures  it  by  :h.>t  which  il  beholds, 
Pleasing  or  painful ;  little  or  almighty. 
I  had  beheld  ihe  immemori.il  works 
Of  cadless  beings;  sliirr'd  exiinguish'd  worlds; 
And,  gazing  on  elerni  y,  metboug:..: 
I  had  borrow'd  more  by  a  tew  drops  of  ages 
From  its  immensi?/  :  but  now  I  feel 
My  littleness  again.     Well  said  the  spirit. 
That  1  was  nothing  1 

Adah^  Wherefore  said  he  so? 

Jehovah  said  not  that 

CaiTi.  No:  /«  contents  him 

With  making  us  the  nothing  which  we  are; 
And  after  !?atlering  du^l  with  glimpses  of 
Eden  and  hiimortali:y,  resr.lves 
It  back  to  duit  again  —  for  what  ? 

Jidah.  Thou  know  "st  — 

Even  for  our  parents'  error. 

Coiru  What  is  that 

To  us  ?  they  sinn'd,  then  lei  !/iem  die  I 

Jdah.  Thou  hast  not  spoken  well,  nor  is  that  thought  |  Wl 
Thy  own.  but  of  the  spirit  who  was  with  lliee. 
Would  /could  die  for  them,  no  th^y  nii^bl  live  '. 

Catn.  Why,  so  say  I  —  provided  thai  one  victim 
Might  satiate  the  ins.iliable  of  life, 
And  that  our  little  rosy  sleeper  there 
Might  never  lasle  of  death  nor  humau  sorrow. 
Nor  hand  it  down  to  those  who  spring  from  him. 
Jdah.  How  know  we  that  some  such  atonement  one 
day 
May  not  redeem  our  race  ? 

Cain.  By  sacrificing 

The  harmless  for  the  guilty  '  what  atonement 
Were  ihere?  why,  we  are  innocent:  what  have  we 
Done,  that  we  must  be  victims  for  a  deed 
Before  our  birth,  or  need  have  victims  to 
Atone  for  this  mysterious,  nameless  sin  — 
If  it  be  such  a  sin  lo  seek  for  knowledic  f 

Jidah.  Alas',  thou sionest now, my  Cain :  ihy  words 
Sound  impious  in  mine  ears. 


belier  'I  were 
p,  and  dash'd  him  '{aim* 

_    _, let  him  livt  I  

Sdnh.  Oh,  my  God  ! 

Touch  not  the  child  —  my  ch.ld !  Ihy  child  !  Oh  CiiB 

Cain.  Fear  not  I  fnr  all  the  stars,  and  all  the  powa 
Which  sways  them,  I  would  not  accost  yon  infant 
With  ruder'gree'iiig  than  a  father's  kiss. 

Adah.  Then,  w  by  so  awful  in  thy  speech  ? 

Cam.  I  said. 

Twere  heller  Ihat  he  ceased  to  live,  than  give 
Life  to  so  much  (if  sorrow  as  he  must 
Endure,  and,  harder  still,  bequeath  ;  but  since 
That  saying  jars  you,  let  us  only  say  — 
'T  were  better  Ihat  he  never  had  been  bom. 

Adah.  Oh,  do  not  say  so  1    Where   were  then   ths 


Never, 
Sav.  what  have  we  here  ? 


Then  leave  me  I 

Mah. 
Though  thy  God  lefl  Ihee. 

Cain. 

Adah.  Two  altars,  which  our  brother  Abe!  madi 
Ihiring  thine  absence,  whereupon  to  offer 
A  sacrifice  to  God  on  thv  return. 

Cain.  And  how  knew  he.  Iha'  /  would  be  so  ready 
With  the  burnt  oEterings,  which  he  d.nly  brings 
With  a  meek  brow,  whose  base  humilily 
Shows  more  of  fear  than  worship,  as  a  bribe 
To  the  Creator  } 

Adah.  Surely,  't  is  well  done. 

Cain.  One  altar  mav  suffice  ;  /  have  no  offering. 

Adah.  The  fruits  ofthe  tailh,  Ihe  rarly,  beautiful 
Blossom  and  bud,  auj  bloiiin  of  finwers,  and  fiuilb  ; 
These  are  a  g  odly  offeriug  lo  the  Lord. 
Given  w  ilh  a  genile  and  a  contrite  spirit. 

Coin.  1  have  toil'd,  and  till'd,  and  swcateii  in  the 
sun. 
According  to  the  curse  :  —  must  I  do  more  ? 
For  what  sht  nld  1  be  erntip?  fnr  a  war 
With  sU  the  elements  ^re  !liey  wil!  yield 
The  bread  we  eat  ?     For  what  must  I  be  grateful  ? 
Tor  beinf  dost,  and  {roveling  in  Uie  dsst. 


The  mother's  joys  of  watching,  nourishing, 
And  loving  him  ?    Soft !  he  awakes.     Sweet  Enoch  ! 
{She  foa  lo  Iht  child. 
Oh  Cain!  look  on  him  ;  see  bow  full  of  life. 
Of  strength,  of  bloom,  of  beauty,  and  of  joy. 
How  like  lo  me—  how  like  lo  thee,  when  gentle, 
For  then  we  are  all  alike:  is't  not  so,  Cain? 
Mother,  and  sire,  and  son,  our  features  are 
Reliected  in  each  other  ;  as  they  are 
In  the  clear  waters,  when  they  are  gentle,  and 

thou  art  geiitU.     Love  us,  ihen,  my  Cain! 
ve  thyself  fi.r  our  sakes,  for  we  love  thee. 
Look  I  how' he  laughs  and  slretches  out  bis  ^rma. 
And  opens  «ide  his  blue  eyes  upon  thine. 
To  hail  his  father ;  while  his  little  form 
Flutters  as  wing'd  with  joy.     Talk  not  of  paio ! 
The  childless  cherubs  well  might  envy  thee 
The  pleasures  of  a  parent !    Hless  him,  Cain  I 
As  yet  be  hath  no  words  to  thank  thee,  but 
His  heart  will,  and  thine  own  loo. 

Cain.  Bless  Ihee,  boy 

If  that  a  mortal  blessing  may  avail  thee. 
To  save  thee  from  the  serpent's  curse ! 

Adah.  It  sball 

Suiely  a  father's  blessing  may  avert 
A  reptile's  subtlety. 

Coin.  Of  that  I  doubt  i 

But  bless  him  ne'er  the  less. 

Adah.  Our  brother  cOBee. 

Com,  Thy  brother ,AHel. 


Enter  A-d. 
Welcome,  Cain  I    My  b«>tj>«, 


AbeL 
The  peace  of  God  Ije  on  thee 

Coin.  Abel,  hail  I 

Abel.  Our  sister  tells  me  that  thou  hast  been  »•»• 
dering, 
In  high  communinn  with  a  spirit,  far 
Beyond  our  won'ed  ranje.     Was  he  of  those 
We  have  seen  and  spoken  with,  like  to  our  father  ? 

Coin.  No. 

Alel.      Why  then  commune  with  him  ?  he  vmy  be 
A  foe  lo  the  Most  High. 

Cain.  And  friend  to  man. 

Has  the  Most  Hisrh  been  so  —  if  so  you  term  him  ? 

Abel.  Term  him!  your  words  are  straup  t»4«T, 
my  brother. 
My  sister  Adah,  leave  us  for  awhile— 
We  mean  to  sacrifice. 

Adah.  Farewell,  my  C»in ; 

But  first  embrace  Ih^  son.    May  his  soft  spirit. 
And  Abels  pious  ministry,  recall  thee 
To  peace  and  holiness  1 

[£ztf  Ada\,  vrith  km  ehOa 

AbtL  Where  hasi  tiaoa  been  ? 
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Cmm,  I  know  ooL 

jibtL  Nor  what  tbon  hait  seen  ? 

Cat7t.  Tde  dead, 

The  imi»ortal,  the  unbouDtlcd,  the  omnipotent. 
The  overpowering  niys:ehe5  of  sp^ce  — 
The  innumerable  worlds  that  were  and  are  — 
A  whirlwind  of  such  overwhelming  things, 
Suns,  moon-s,  and  earths,  upon  iheir  loud-voiced  spheres 
Siogins;  in  thunder  round  me,  as  have  made  me 
Unfit  for  mortal  converse:  leave  me,  Abel. 

Abel  Thiueeyes  are  flashing  wiihunnalural  light— 
Thy  cheek  is  flusb'd  with  an  unnatural  hue  — 
Thy  words  are  friu^bi  with  an  unnatural  sound  — 
What  may  this  mean  } 

Cain.  It  means I  pray  thee,  leave  me. 

«9M.  Not  till  we  have  pray'd  and  sacrificed  together, 

Cain,  Abel,  I  pray  thee,  sacrifice  alone  — 
Jehovah  loves  ibee  well. 

^beL  Both  well,  I  hope. 

Cain.  But  thee  the  better:  I  care  not  for  that ; 
Thou  art  fitter  for  his  worship  than  I  am  ; 
Revere  him,  then  —  bill  let  it  be  iloue  — 
At  leaBt,  without  me. 

jibeL  Brother,  I  should  ill 

Deserve  the  name  of  our  great  falher't  son. 
If,  as  my  elder,  I  revered  thee  not, 
And  ID  the  worship  of  nur  God  CjII'd  not 
On  thee  to  join  me,  and  precede  me  in 
Our  priesthood  — 't  is  thy  place. 

Cain.  But  I  have  ne'er 

Asserted  it. 

Abel.  The  more  my  grief;  I  pray  theo 
To  do  80  now  :  tby  soul  seems  labouring  in 
Some  strong  delusion  ;  it  will  calm  thee. 

Caxju  No ; 

Nothing  can  calm  me  more.     Calm  !  say  I  ?  Never 
Knew  I  what  calm  was  in  thcioul.  although 
I  have  seen  ihe  elemcnis  siill'd.     My  Abel,  leave  me  ! 
Or  let  me  leave  thee  to  thy  pious  purpose. 

AbeU  Neither ;  we  must  perform  our  task  together. 
Spurn  me  not. 

Cain,  If  it  must  bo  so well,  theo, 

What  shall  I  do  } 

Abd.  Choose  one  of  those  two  altars. 

Cain.  Choose  for  me  :  they  to  me  are  so  much  turf 
And  stone. 

Abd.        Choose  thou  1 

Cain.  I  have  chosen. 

AbeL  T  it  the  bifhegt, 

And  suits  thee,  as  the  elder.    Now  prepare 
Thine  offerings. 

Cain,  Where  ere  thine  ? 

Abel.  Behold  them  here  — 

The  firstlings  of  the  flock,  and  fat  thereof  — 
A  shepherd's  humble  oflTering. 

Cain,  I  have  no  flocks ; 

I  am  a  tiller  of  Ihe  ground,  and  must 
Tield  wlut  it  yieldetb  to  my  toil  —  Ks  fruit : 

[fie  eat  her*  fruitt. 
Behold  them  in  (heir  various  bloom  ana  ripeness. 

[They  dras  their  altan^  and  kindU  a  /lams 
upon  them. 

AbeL  My  brother,  as  the  elder,  offer  first 
Tbj  prayer  and  thanksgiving  with  sacrifice. 

Cain    No  —  I  am  new  to  this;  lead  thou  the  way, 
And  1  will  follow— u  I  may. 

Abel  (knerJing).  Oh  God  ! 

Who  m-ide  us,  and  who  breathed  the  breath  of  life 
Within  our  nrMtrits,  who  bith  blessed  tM, 
And  %|nrcd,  df^jtite  our  father's  sin.  to  make 
Hit  children  all  lo»l,  as  they  miglil  have  been, 
Mad  not  tby  justice  been  f»  temper'd  with 
The  mercy  whi-  h  is  Ihy  delight,  u  to 
Accord  1  pardon  like  a  Taradise, 
t^miipirnf  with  our  greitCTJme:*:— Sole  Ix)rd  of  tight, 
Of  K..o<l,i,M»(lorv,  and  eternity! 
W|tlir>u(  whom  all  were  evil,  and  with  whom 
Nnihirii;  can  err,  eicrpt  lo  •'mic  good  eikl 
Of  thine  omru|>ntent  benevolrrtce — 
loKruleble,  but  itill  to  be  fulfitl'd  — 
iiiept  from  out  thy  bunble  Arst  of  tbepberdS 


First  of  the  first-bom  flocks  — an  offerinc, 
In  itself  nothing  — as  what  cffering  can  be 
Aught  unto  thee  ?  —  but  yet  accept  il  for 
The  ih  aiksgivmg  of  him  who  spreads  ^t  ki 
The  face  of  thy  high  heaven,  bowing  his  owa 
Even  to  the  dust,  of  which  he  is,  in  honour 
Of  thee,  and  of  thy  n^me,  for  evermore  I 

Cain  (standing  erect  dur\ng  /'itJ  tpeech),    tpint 

whale'er  or  whosoe'er  tliou  art, 
Omnipotent,  it  may  be  —  and,  if  good. 
Shown  in  the  exemption  of  thy  deeds  from  trd 
Jehovah  upon  earth  !  and  God  in  heaven  ! 
And  it  may  be  with  other  names,  because 
Thine  attributes  seem  many,  as  thy  works  :  — 
If  thou  must  be  propitiated  with  firayers, 
Take  them  !     If  thou  must  be  induced  with  allar^ 
And  sofieii'd  with  a  sacrifice,  receive  them  ! 
Two  beings  here  erect  them  unto  thee. 
If  thou  lov'st  blood,  the  shepherd's   shrine,  wkitk 

smokes 
On  my  right  hand,  hath  shed  it  for  Ihy  service 
In  the  first  of  his  flock,  whose  limbs  now  reek 
In  sanguinary  incen-e  to  thy  skies ; 
Or  if  the  sweet  and  blooming  fruits  of  earth, 
And  milder  seasons,  which  the  unsiain'd  turf 

I  spread  them  on  now  offeis  in  the  face 

Of  the  broad  sun  which  ripen'd  them,  may  seeM 

Good  to  Ihee,  inasmuch  as  they  have  not 

SulTer'd  in  limb  or  life,  and  rather  form 

A  sample  of  thv  works,  than  supplication 

To  look  on  ours!     If  a  shrine  without  victim, 

And  altar  without  gore,  may  win  thy  favour. 

Look  on  it !  and  for  him  who  dresseth  it. 

He  is  —  such  as  (hou  mad'st  him  ;  and  seeks  nothing 

Which  must  be  won  by  kneeling:  if  he 's  evil, 

S'rike  him  !  thou  art  omnipotent,  and  mayV- 

For  what  can  he  oppose?    If  he  be  good, 

Strike  him,  or  spare  him,  as  Ihou  wilt !  since  all 

Rests  upon  thee  ;  and  good  and  evil  seem 

To  have  no  power  themselves,  save  in  thy  will ; 

And  whether  that  be  good  or  ill  I  know  not, 

Not  being  omnipotent,  nor  fit  In  judge 

Omnipotence,  but  merely  to  endure 

Its  mandate  ;  which  thus  far  I  have  endured. 

{The  fire  upon  the  altar  of  Abel  kindles  into  a 
column  of  the  bright ttt  fiame^  and  asetnia 
to  heaven;  while  a  whtrltmyid  thiotps  do%pn 
the  altar  of  C'airi,  and  Kalteri  the  frUtU 
abroad  upon  the  earth, 
Abel  (knuling).    Oh,  brother,    pray!    JebCT&h% 

wroth  with  thee. 
Cain,  Why  so  ? 

Abel,  Thy  fruits  are  scatter'd  on  the  earth. 

Cain.  From  earth   they  came,  to  earth   let  thezn 
return : 
Their  seed  wtll  bear  fresh  fruit  there  ere  the  luouDeri 
Thy  burnt  flcsb-ofT'ring  prospers  better;  see 
How  heav'n   licks   up   the   flames,  when  thick  vitk 
blood  ! 
Abel.  Think  not  upon  my  oflTering*!  acceptaaoaii 
But  make  another  of  thine  own  before 

II  is  loo  late. 

Cain.  I  will  build  no  more  altara, 

Nor  iulTer  any.— 

Abel  {rising).     Cain  !  what  meanest  tbon  ? 

Cain.  To  cast  down  von  vile  flattrerof  the  i\rmi% 
The  smoky  harbinger  of  thy  dull  pray'n  — 
Thine  altar,  xvilh  its  blood  of  lantbn  and  kidi, 
Which  fed  on  milk,  to  be  dcslroy'd  in  blood. 

Abel  (oppoiing  him).    Thnu  shalt  not:— aM  Ml 
impious  works  (o  impious 
Words  1  let  that  altar  stand  —  t  is  liallcwM  V  v 
By  the  immortal  pleasuie  of  Jehovah, 
In  hii  acceptance  of  the  victims. 

Com.  /fit! 

/tu  pleojtu'e  !  wh  it  was  his  high  pleasure  la 
'Ihe  fumes  of  acoichiug  flesh  ami  »ni.'king  blool, 
To  the  pain  of  Ihe  bleating  mothers,  which 
Still  yearn  for  their  dead  oflTipring  ?  or  tbe  paagi 
Of  (bi>  ttd  ignonDt  victias  uDdemeaUi 
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Thy  pious  knife  ?    Giv«  way !  tbu  bloody  record 
Bball  not  stand  io  the  *ud,  to  sbame  creatioD  ! 

Abel.  Brother,  give  back  !  thoa  ibajt  not  touch  my 
altar 
With  violence :  if  that  ihou  wilt  adopt  it, 
Vo  try  ooiher  sacrifice,  't  is  thine. 

Cain.  Another  ocrifice  1    Give  way,  or  elae 
i  hat  sacrifice  may  be 

Abei.  What  mean'it  tbou  ? 

Cam.  Give  — 

G.»«  wry!  —  tcv  God  loves  blood!  — then  look  tc 

It:  — 
Give  way,  tre  he  hath  n'jre  ! 

Abel.  In  his  ^reat  name, 

I  (tand  between  thee  and  the  shrine  which  hath 
Had  his  acceptance. 

Caiix.                       If  thou  lov'st  thyself, 
Stand  Ijack  till  I  have  strew 'd  this  turf  along 
Its  native  «oil:  —  Fhc 

Abel  {appy^ing  him).  I  love  God  far  more 
Than  liie. 

Coin  {striking  him  with  a  brand,  on  the  templts, 
which  he  snatches  from  the  altar).    Then  lake 
thy  life  unto  ihy  God, 
Since  he  loved  live*. 

Abel  (fallsX  What  hajt  thou  done,  my  brother? 

Coin.  Erotner! 

AbeL  Oh,  God  !  receive  thy  tervant,  and 

FoTffive  his  slayer,  for  he  knew  not  what 
He  aid  —  Cain,  give  me  —  give  me  thy  hand  ;  and  tell 
PoorZillah  — 

Cain  {after  a  moment^t  stupefaction).    My  hand  ! 

'tis  all  red,  and  with 

What? 

[A  long  pause. — Looking  slowly  round. 
Where  r.m  1  ?  alone !     Where 's  Abel  ?  where 
Cain  ?    Can  il  be  that  I  am  he  ?    My  brother, 
Awake  !  —  why  liest  thou  so  on  the  green  earth  ? 
T  is  nol  the  hour  of  slumber  :  —  why  so  pale  ? 

What,  hast  thou  ! Ihou  wert  full  of  lite  this  mom  ! 

Abel !  I  pray  thee,  mock  me  not !  I  smote 
Too  fierciiy,  but  not  fatally.     Ah,  why 
Wouldsl  thou  oppose  ms  ?    This  is  mockery  ; 
And  only  done  to  daunt  me  :  —  't  was  a  blow  — 
And  but  a  blow.    Stir— >tir  — nay,  only  -lir  I 
Why,  80  —  that'i    well  I  —  thoo    breath*st !    breathe 

upon  me  ! 
Oh,  God  !    Oh,  God 

Abel  {verufaittr 

Cain,  Thy  mu 

Abel.  Then  may  God  forgive  him  !     Cain, 

Comfort  poor  Zillah  :  —  she  has  bm  one  brother 
Now,  [Abd  diu. 

Cain.  And  I  none !  — Who  makes  me  brutherless  ? 
His  eyes  are  open !  then  he  is  not  dead  '. 
Death  is  like  steep  ;  and  sleep  shuts  down  our  lids. 
His  lips,  too,  are  apart ;  why  then  he  breathes  ; 
And  yet  I  feei  it  not.— Ills  heart !  —  his  heart !  — 

Let  me  tee.  dolh  it  beat  ?  methinkt No',  —  no  ! 

Thik  It  a  vision,  else  I  am  become 
Ths  native  of  another  and  worse  world. 
lie  earih  swims  round  me:  —  what  is  this?  — U  is 
wet ; 
[Puts  Alt  hand  to  his  fcrotc,  and  then  looks  at  it. 
And  yet  there  are  no  dews  !  *T  is  blood  —  my  blood  — 
fcy  brother's  and  mv  own  I  and  shed  bv  me  ! 
rbcn  what  have  I  further  to  do  with  li'fe. 
Since  I  nave  taken  life  frnm  my  own  fie-h  ? 
But  he  can  not  be  dead  1  —  Is  rilence  death  ? 
No  ]  he  will  wake ;  then  let  me  watch  by  him. 
Mfe  canuut  be  so  sli^lil,  as  tn  be  quench'd 
Thus  quickly  !  —  he  hath  spoken  to  me  since  — 
What  shall  I  say  to  him  ?  —  iMy  brother  !  -  No  : 
He  will  nnt  aiuwer  to  that  name  ;  for  brethren 
Smile  not  each  other.     Yet  —  yet  —  >peak  to  me. 
Oh  !  for  a  word  nioro  of  that  genlle  vt'ice. 
fhat  I  :iiay  bear  to  hear  my  own  a^ain  ! 

Enter  Zillah, 
f  tOoA.  I  heard  a  heavy  sound  ;  what  rnn  t'  he  ? 
TliCaia;  and  watching  by  luy  busbaikd.     Wttit 


Dost  tliou  there,  brother  ?  Doth  he  6le«p  ?  Oh,  hcavli 
What  means  this  paleness,  and  yon  stream  ?—  No,  do  ! 
It  is  nol  blood  ;  for  who  would  shed  his  blood  ? 
Abel  1  what 's  this  ?—  who  hath  done  thii  ?  He  mova 

not; 
He  breathes  not :  and  bis  hands  drop  down  from  miu 
With  stony  Hfelessness!    Ah!  cruel  Cain  ! 
Whv  cam'bt  thou  not  in  time  to  save  him  from 
This  violence?     Whatever  hath  af*,nrd  him, 
Thou  wert  the  stronger,  and  shouldst  have  sfepp'd  \m 
Between  him  and  a^gres^sion  1     Father  •— Eve  I — 
Adah  !  —come  hi'her  !     Death  is  in  the  world  I 

[Exit  Z'llah  calline  on  her  Parents^  ^ 
Cain  {solus).  And  who  balh  brought  him  there?- 

I  —  who  abhor 
The  name  of  Deaih  so  deeply,  that  the  thought 
Empr>ison'd  all  my  life,  belr.re  I  knew 
His  aspect- I  have  led  him  here,  and  giv'n 
My  brother  to  his  cold  and  still  embrace, 
As  if  he  would  not  have  asserted  his 
Inexorable  claim  without  my  aid. 
I  am  awake  at  last  —  a  dreary  dream 
Had  maddend  me ;  —  but  he  shall  ne'er  awake 

Ejiter  Adam,  Eve^  Adahj  and  Zillah. 

Adam.  A  voice  of    woe  from  Zillah  brings  ms 
here. — 
What  do  I  sec? — T  is  true  I  —  My  son  !  —  my  son  ! 
Woman,  behold  the  serpent's  work,  and  thine  ! 

[ToEwt 

Eve.  Oh  !  speak  not  of  it  nnw  :  the  ser])ent'8  fangs 
Arc  in  my  heart.     My  bfst  beloved,  Abel  1 
Jehovah  !  this  is  punishment  beyond 
A  mother's  sin,  to  take  him  from  me ! 

Adam.  Who, 

Or  what  hath  done  this  dred  ?— speak,  Cain,  since  thoo 
Wert  present ;  was  it  sume  more  hostile  angel, 
Who  walks  not  with  Jehovah  ?  or  some  wild 
Bru'eof  the  forest? 

Eve.                        Ah!  a  livid  li^ht 
Breaks  throueh,  as  from  a  thuuder-cloud !  yon  brand,  . 
Massy  and  bloody  !  snalchd  fiom  off  the  altar, 
And  black  with  smoke,  and  red  with 

Adam.  Speak,  my  sod 

Speak,  and  assure  us,  wretched  as  we  arc. 
That  we  are  not  more  miserable  still. 

Adah.  Speak,  Cain  <  and  say  it  was  not  tfwu  I 

Eve.  II  wat-. 

I  see  it  now  —  he  hangs  his  guilty  head, 
And  covers  his  ferocious  eye  with  hands 
Incarnadine. 

Adah.  Mother,  thou  dost  him  wrong  — 

Cain  !  clear  thee  from  this  horrible  accusal, 
Which  grief  wrings  from  our  parent. 

Eve.  Hear,  Jehonhft 

May  the  eternal  serpent's  curae  be  on  him! 
For  he  was  fitter  for  his  seed  than  ours. 
May  all  his  davs  be  desolate  !    May  ■ 

Adah.  '  Hold ! 

Curse  him  cot,  mother,  for  he  is  thy  son  — 
Curse  him  not,  mother,  for  he  is  my  brother. 
And  my  betroth'd. 

Eve.  He  hath  left  thee  no  brotbet — 

Zillah  no  husband  —  me  no  son  !  —  for  thus 
I  curse  him  from  my  sight  for  evermore ! 
All  b'lnds  I  break  between  us,  as  he  broke 

That  of  his  nature,  in  yon Oh  death  !  death , 

Whv  didst  Ihou  not  take  me,  who  first  incurr'd  tbMt 
Why  dOit  thnu  not  so  now  ? 

Adam.  Eve !  let  not  this, 

Thy  natural  grief,  lead  to  impiefv  ! 
A  heavy  doom  wa^  Inusf  fnf^^poken  to  us  ; 
And  now  that  it  be?i..5   let  it  l.r  borne 
In  such  sort  as  ma)  almw  cur  G'>d,  that  wo 
Are  faithful  servants  to  his  holy  will. 

Eve  (pointing  to  Ca^n).  His  tot// .'  /  the  will  of  jnei 
incarnate  spirit 
Of  death,  whom  I  have  Iroj^ht  upon  the  eerth 
To  strew  ji  with  the  dead.     Mu  \\\  the  cnrwt 
Of  life  be  on  him  !  and  his  aeontr-, 
Dn%>  him  f^rtb  o'rrlbe  wiMcrcrtk,  like  ot 
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[Act  in 


from  £deD,  till  bis  chlldreo  do  by  him 
As  he  did  by  his  brother !     May  the  «word» 
And  win^i  of  fiery  cheruljim  puraue  htm 
By  day  and  night  —  snalceii  apruig  up  in  bis  pith  — 
Earth's  fruits  uc  ashes  in  his  mouth  —  Die  leaves 
On  which  lie  laya  his  head  to  sleep  be  strcw'd 
With  scorpions  1     May  his  dreams  be  of  hia  victim  ! 
His  waking  a  continual  dread  of  death  I 
May  the  clear  rivers  turn  to  blood  as  he 
Stoops  dowL  to  stiin  them  with  his  racing  lip  I 
May  every  element  shuu  or  change  Id  him  I 
May  he  live  ia  the  pangs  w hich  rubers  die  with  1 
Aid  death  it«»el''  wax  something  worse  Ihau  death 
To  him  who  iirst  acquainted  liini  with  man  ! 
Hence,  fratricide  1  henceforth  that  word  is  Catn, 
Through  all  the  coming  myriads  of  mankind, 
Who  «hali  abhor  thee,  though  ihou  werl  their  sire '- 
May  the  gras?  wither  from  thy  feet !  the  woods 
Deny  thee  shelter  !  earth  a  h  me  !  the  dust 
A  grave  !  the  sun  hia  light !  and  heav*-]  her  God  ! 

lExU  Evt. 

Adam.  Cam !   get  thee  forth :   we  i  xell   uo  more 
together. 
Depart !  and  lea  re  tfe*  dead  to  me  —  I  am 
Henceforth  alone —  we  never  must  meet  more. 

Adah.  Ob,  part  not  with  him  thus,  my  fatter:  do 
not 
Add  thy  deep  curse  to  Eve's  upon  his  head ! 

Adam.  I  curse  bim  not :  bis  spirit  be  his  curse. 
Come,  Zillah  I 

Ztltah,  I  must  watch  my  husbands  corse. 

Adam.  We  will  return  again,  when  ne  is  gone 
Who  hath  provided  for  ui  this  dread  office. 
Come,  ZilUbl 

Zillah.  Yet  one  ki's  on  yon  pale  clay, 

And  those  lips  once  so  warm  —  my  heart !  my  heart 


AngeU  Thou  hast  tUin  thy  brotfaor; 

And  who  shall  warrant  thee  against  thy  son  ? 

Adah,  Angel  of  Light  I  be  merciful,  nor  »y 
That  this  pfiOr  aching  breast  now  nouriiha 
A  murderer  in  my  boy,  atid  oi  his  father. 

Ansel-  Then  he  would  but  be  what  fail  faSw  u. 
Did  not  the  milk  of  Eve  give  nutriment 
To  him  thou  now  see'st  so  besrnear'd  with  blood? 
The  fra'ricide  might  well  engender  parricides.— 
But  it  shall  not  be  BO  —  the  Lord  thy  God 
And  mi'ne  couimandetb  me  lo  set  his  seal 
On  Cain,  so  that  he  may  go  fonb  in  safety. 
Who  slayetb  Cain,  a  sevenfold  vengeance  sbaiU 
Be  taken  on  bis  head.     Come  hither ! 

Cam.  What 

Wuuldst  thou  with  me. 

Angel.  To  mark  upon  thy  brow 

Exemption  from  such  deeds  as  thou- hast  done. 

Cain.  No,  let  me  die  I 

Angel.  It  must  not  be, 

\Th£  Aitgd  seU  the  mark  im  Cain^»  brw^ 

Cain.  It  burns 

My  brow,  but  nouglit  to  that  which  is  within  it. 
Is  there  more  ?  let  me  meet  it  as  I  miy. 

AngcL  Sleru  hast  thou  been  and  stubbora  from  tta 
womb, 
At  the  ground  thou  must  henceforth  till ;  but  he 
Thou  slew'st  was  gentle  as  the  (locks  he  tended. 

Cain.  AOcr  the  fall  too  soon  was  I  b^otlen  ; 
Ere  yet  my  mother's  mind  subsided  from 
The  serpent,  and  my  sire  still  mouru'd  for  Edeo. 
That  which  I  am.  I  gin  ;  I  did  not  seek 
For  life,  nor  did  1  make  myself;  but  could  I 
With  my  own  death  redeem  him  from  tbe  duit 
And  why  not  t-o  ?  let  him  return  lo  day, 
And  I  lie  ghastly  !  so  shall  be  restored 


Adah.  Ca 


[Lxeunt  Adam  and  Zillah,  wtepinr.    ^X  ^^^  *^^  ''f*^  *"  ^'"*  ^^  *"^^  J  ^^^  '^kco 
in  Mhou  ha.,  neard,  we  a,u„  go  forU.  'l  ,  '^'^  ^  \^^'\l^n''^::r^Z^'.,.,  , 


doue,  V 


9o  shrill  our  children  be.     I  will  bear  Enoch, 
And  you  his  ^jster.     Ere  the  sun  declines 
Let  U5  depart,  nor  walk  the  wilderness 
t'nier  the  cloud  of  niglit. —  Nay,  speak  to  met 
To  me  —  thtnt  oum. 

i.'afn.  Leave  me. 

Adah. 

Cain.  And  wherefore  lingerest   tbou  ?     Uosl  thou 
not  fear 
To  dwell  with  one  who  hath  done  this? 

Adah.  I  fear 

Nothing  except  In  leave  thee,  much  as  I 
Shrink  from  the  deed  which  leaves  thee  brotberless. 
1  must  not  speak  of  this  —  it  is  between  thee 
And  (he  great  God. 

A  fotce  from  within  extiannt,  Cnin  !  Cain  ! 

Adah.  Hear'it  t)K>u  that  voice  ? 

The  yoia  within.  Caiol  Cam  ! 

Adah.  It  toundeth  like  an  ingePi  tone,    j'l^"^ 


done 

00  forth  !  fulfil  thy  days  t  and  be  tbv  deeds 
Unlike  the  last!  [ThtAnsel  ditappean 

Adah,  He 's  gone,  let  us  go  forth  y 

1  hear  our  little  Enoch  cry  within 
Our  bower. 

Why,  all  have  leH  thee.  '  .  ^'',"*-.     .  ^^  '  Jl*;'^, ''''°"»  ^^r^*'^!  ^"^  '*'«?"  '^'' 
.^,«i    .»,«.. -.     l^r...  .^„..    And  I  who  have  shed  blood  cannot  shed  tears! 
Bui  the  fnur  rivers  *  would  not  cleanse  my  soul. 
Think'sl  Ihnu  my  boy  will  bear  (o  look  on  me  ? 
Adah.  If  I  (hough!  that  be  would  not,  I  would  — 
Cain  (interrupting  her).  Ro, 

No  more  of  thrcits ;  we  have  had  too  many  of  \hem : 
Go  to  our  children  ;  I  will  follow  (bee. 

Adah.  1  will  not  leave  thee  lonely  with  tbe  dead; 
Let  us  depart  together. 

Cain.  Oh  !  thou  dead 

And  everlasting  witness!  whose  uusinking 
Blood  darkens  earth  and  heaven  !  what  thou  n<no  art 
not !  but  if  thcu  see'st  what  /  an 


Enter  the  Angtl  of  tht  Lord. 

Anee~  Where  ii  (by  broiher  Abel ) 

Cain,  Am  I  then 

Ify  brother*s  keei«r  ? 
Angel.  Cain  !  what  hast  thov  dune  ? 

The  voice  of  thy  ilain  brother's  b!(»oi|  cri*w  7TJt, 


1  think  ih  HI  wilt  forgive  him,  whom  his  God 

Can  ne'er  forgive,  nor  his  own  loiil.—  Farewell ! 

I  must  not,  ihre  not  touch  what  I  have  made  thee. 

1,  who  sprunc;  from  ih»;  same  womb  with  Ihec,  draio-M 

The  wme  breiHt,  chsp'd  thee  often  to  my  own 

In  fondness  brotherly  and  b^iyish,  1 

Can  never  meet  thee  more,  nor  even  dare 


I  frim  the  ground,  un'o  ihe  I>ord  !— Now  art  thou    To  do  tital  for  thee,  which  thou  shouldsl  have  dOM 


Curted  frr»m  the  earth,  which  optnci  laic  her  uiouth 
To  drink  Ihy  brother's  bloo<l  from  thy  ra-h  bind. 
Hen 


For  me  — compose  thy  limbs  into  iheir  grave  — 
The  hrst  grave  yet  dug  for  mortality. 


tfr.rtti,  when  thou  shal' till  the  grrMii.d.  it  iliall  not    But  who  halh  due  (hat  grave  ?>  Oh,  earth!  Ob,  earth  I 

Field  thee  hrr  ilreiiKlh  ;  a  fugitive  shall  tliou  "*       

Be  fp'oi  thi<^  day,  and  vagaliond  on  earUi ! 

Adnh.  Thii  punithmrtit  it  more  than  he  c*-  bear. 
Behold.  Ihou  drivt-«l  him  from  the  fice  »f  earth. 
And  frnni  the  face  of  0<>d  %ball  he  be  hid. 
A  fu^pilive  and  va^^b'ttid  on  earth, 
T  will  come  to  paH,  (bat  whoso  lindetb  bim 
•hall  sUy  bim. 

C«in.  Would  ihey  could  !  but  who  are  they 

■hkU  tlay  me  >     W  bare  are  thee*  m  the  U>m  eerlb 
A«yil  ■M|Naf»ta4? 


For  alt  Ihe  fruih  ihou  hasi  rrnder'd  lo  me,  1 
Give  Ihre  bark  this.—  Now  for  the  wildrrneKi. 

{Adah  tttxrpt  diAtm  and  Ki$sesthe  bvdy  of  Abel 
Adah.  A  dreary,  and  an  i-arly  dixmi.  mv  broiher, 
Has  been  thy  lot  1    Of  all  who  mnurn  for'lhoe, 
1  alone  must  not  weep.     My  onice  ii 
Henceforth  lo  dry  up  tears,  and  uol  \o  •hod  them  ; 
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But  yet  of  nil  who  moorn,  none  moarn  li>e  me, 
Not  only  for  IhTsuH,  but  him  who  slew  thee. 
Mow,  C»'o !  1  will  divide  Ihy  burden  with  Ihee. 
Cain.  Eastward    from    Eden   wi 


I 


I      Cain.  And  ht  who  lielh  there  wM  cbildlei 
'  Have  dried  the  (<>un!am  o    a  geuCe  race, 

'  Which  might  have  graced  his  recent  mamageWBeh, 

take    our    And  might  have  leinper'd  this  stern  blood  of  min*, 
,  I'nKing  with  oui  thildren  Abel's  ofliprinj  ! 
1  II  the  most  desolate,  a^d  suits  my  s'eps.  O  Abel !  ^       .  .  ,       , 

Adah.  Lead  1  thou  ihalt  be  my  guide,  and  may  our  ,      Mdah.  Pate  be  with  him ! 
God  I 

(■  CiiDs  I    Now  let  nt  cany  forth  our  children.  I 


Coin. 


But  with  fiM  I  • 
I 


WERNER;  OR,  THE  INHERITANCE: 

A   TRAGEDY.' 


PREFACE 


TO 


'the  ILLUSTRIOUS  GOETHB, 

BY  ONE  OF  HIS  HCMBLEST  ADMIREKI, 
THIS  TRAGEDY 


IB   DEDICATED. 


DRAMATIS    PERSONiB 


Men. — 


The  following  drama  is  taken  entirely  from  the 
'Oerman'i  Tatt,  Kruitzner,"  published  many  years 
«go  in  ly't  Canlerbury  Tola  ;  wril.en  (I  believe)  by  I 
two  sisters,  of  whom  one  ft.,!ished  only  this  story  and 
another,  both  of  which  are  considered  superior  to  the 
remainder  of  the  collection.^  I  hive  adopted  the  \ 
cilancterj,  plm,  and  even  the  language,  of  many  parti  | 
of  this  story.  Some  of  the  characters  are  modified  or  1 
altered,  a  few  of  the  names  changed,  and  one  charac-l 
ter  (Ida  of  Straleiiheini)  added  by  myself:  but  in  the: 
rest  the  original  is  chiefly  followed.  When  I  was 
young  (about' fourteen,  I  think,)  I  first  rtad  this  tale, 
which  made  a  deep  impression  upon  me ;  and  may, 
inde^,  be  s:\id  to  contain  the  germ  of  much  that  I 
have  since  written.  I  am  not  sure  that  it  ever  waj 
very  popular  ;  or,  at  anv  rate,  its  jiopularily  has  since 
been  eclipsed  by  that  of  other  great  writers  in  the 
lame  department.  But  I  have  generally  found  that 
those  who  had  read  it,  ajreed  with  me  in  their  esti- 
mate of  the  singular  power  of  miid  and  conception 
which  it  developes.  I  should  also  add  coriajXion, 
father  than  execution  ;  for  the  story  might,  perhaps, 
ha  e  been  developed  with  greater  advantage.  Amongst 
those  whose  opiuious  agreed  with  mine  upon  this 
•tory,  I  could  mention  some  very  high  names :  but  it 
il  not  necessary,  nor  indeed  of  any  u^e ;  for  every  one 
must  judge  according  to  his  own  feelings.  I  merely 
refer  the  reader  to  the  original  story,  that  he  may  see 
to  what  extent  1  have  borrowed  from  it ;  and  ai 
nnwilling  that  he  should  find  much  greater  pleasure  in  I  _        ,    .,    .  .        -i. 

perusing  it  than  the  drama  which  is  founded  upon  iu   Scene—  Partjy  on  the  Frontier  of  Silaia,  and  p«rU} 
contents.  j 

I  nad  begun  a  drama  upon  this  tale  so  far  back  at  | 
1815,  (the  first  I  ever  attempted,  except  one  at  thirteen 
years  old,  called  "  Vlric  and  Ilvina;'  which  1  had  I 
lense  enough  to  burn.)  and  had  nea'ly  completed  an' 
act,  when  1  vij  interrupted  by  circumstances.  Thill 
ia  locse-arbs'c  amongst  my  papers  in  England  ;  but  ai 
it  has  not  been  found,  I  have  re-written  the  first,  and  [ 
•dded  the  subsequent  acts. 

The 


Wemw. 

Ulrie. 

Stralenhelm. 

Idenstetn. 

Gabor. 

Fritz. 

Hennck. 

Eric. 

Arnheim- 

Meister. 

Rodolph. 

Ludwig. 


in  Siegendorf  Castle,  near  Prague. 
Timt  —  tht  Clot  of  the  Thirty  Ttar^  War. 


adapted,  for  the  stage.' 
riia,  Februarj.  IS72. 


ACTL 

SCENE  I. 
ither  intended,  nor  in  any  ihape '  y^j  fjnn  „f  „  daayed  Palaa  near  a  tmatt  Toum  ••> 


lAe  yarthtm  Frontia  of  Siiaia  —  the  Ififht  I 
patuout. 

JVcrntr  and  Jonfhiiu  hit  tm/e. 
/o>.  My  love,  be  calmer ! 
fVar. 


I  Ti»  tragedy  cf  "  Werner"  was  be^a  at  Fiia,  D*- 
•tmbe/  ;Sth.  1M21,  compli-lej  Januarr  Mlh,  iSlM,  and  po^ 
Jailed  io  London  in  the  NoTember  fottowing. 

1  Thii  is  not  rorrect.     "The  Tomig  LaJf '■  Tnle,  or  the 

rwo  EmilTs."  «Dd  "Ifie  Clcrsyman'.  Ta' 

wer«  conlribiLtcd    by  SnFbia   I.".  <>>' 

keeeu,"    the    comedy  of    "The    Ctiapt. 

and  "Almoydii,»   Trag-ily."    who  din 

-German'.  T..e."  and    .11  the  o">er.  in  the  LoiiterourT |  ^^  steppi'ng  Mith  the  bee  from  flower  to'flowi 
JtoUecliin.  were  written  by  Harriet,  the  youDger  of  tli.    gy"^„j*r    * 
J...—  .^-r  I  Tiirh'.lf  the  tap Biry  iets  tarouifc 


ulhor   cf  "The 

:  of  A.oidenl.." 

in    1C24.      The 

I  the  Canterbury 


aUt«r..  —  Z. 

•  Werner   1.,  bowever,  the 
tframa.  tbst 


I  am  calm. 

Ton 
Tes,  but  not  to  thvself :  thy  pace  is  iurried, 
And  no  one  walks  a  chamber  like  to  oun 
With  steps  like  thine  vihen  his  heart  is  at  reil 
Were  il  a  garden,  1  should  deem  thee  happy. 


»Vir. 


^._.ed  .ucre».tu   inrepr'e«nuitoa.%T°i:iThewindtow.«cl:i  wi-aa':  my  blood  a  I™* 

0tt    (USSJ  in  poMeuion  o(  tb«  .ta(*.—  £.  I 


ju.  Ab,  us 


SI 
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[AC?Tl 


jr».  (uniltng).  Why  I  wooldsl  thou  have  it  so  i 

Joi.  I  would 

B>ve  it  a  healthful  curront. 

fi'er.  Let  it  flow 

DDtil  't  is  spilt  or  check'd  —  how  soon,  I  care  not. 

Joi.  And  am  I  oothiug  in  thy  heart  ? 

»'o-.  All  — all. 

Jot.  Then  canst  thou  wish  for  that  which  must  break 
Bi.ne? 

tVar.  iapp-^ching  ha  slowly).    But  for  thu  I  had 
been  —  uu  matter  what, 
But  much  of  good  and  evil  ;  what  I  am, 
Thou  knowest;  what  I  mirbt  or  should  have  bees, 
Tbiiu  knowest  not :  but  still  I  love  thee,  Lor 
Shall  au;ht  divide  ux. 

{Wtmar  walhi  an  abruptly,  and  then  ap- 
proaches Josephine, 

The  Biorm  of  (he  night. 
Perhaps  affects  Ee  ;  I'm  a  thing  of  feelings. 
And  have  of  late  been  sickly,  as,  alas  ! 
Thou  knowM  by  sulferings  more  than  mine,  my  love ! 
In  watching  me. 

Joi.                   To  see  thee  well  is  much  — 
To  see  thee  happy 

W«r.  Where  hast  thou  seen  such  ? 

Let  me  be  wretched  with  (he  rest ! 

Jot.  But  think 

How  many  in  this  hour  of  tempest  shiver 
Benealb  the  biliug  wind  and  heavy  rain, 
Whose  every  drop  bov\  s  them  down  nearer  earth, 
Which  halh  no  chamber  for  ihem  save  beneath 
Her  surface. 

Wer.  And  that 's  not  the  worst :  who  care» 

For  chambers  i  rest  is  all.     The  wretches  whom 
Thou  namesl  — ay,  the  wind  howls  round  them,  and 
The  djil  and  dropping  rain  saps  in  their  bones 
The  creeping  marrow.     I  have  been  a  soldier, 
A  hunter,  and  a  traveller,  and  am 
A  beggar,  and  should  know  the  thing  thoo  talk'st  of. 

Jot.  And  a't  thou  not  now  eheller'd  from  them  all^ 

VTer.  Yes.     And  from  these  alone. 

Jot.  And  that  is  something. 

IVer.  True  —  to  a  peasant. 

Jot.  Should  Ihe  nobly  born 

fie  thankless  for  that  refuge  which  their  habits 
Of  early  delicacy  render  niore 
Needful  than  to 'the  peasant,  when  the  ebb 
Of  fortune  leaves  them  on  the  shoals  of  life  } 

Wer.  It  is  nril  that,  thou  know'st  it  is  not:  w» 
Have  borne  all  this,  I  'II  not  say  patiently, 
Except  in  thee  — hut  »c  have  borne  it. 

Jot.  Well  ? 

tVer.  Something    beyond    our    outward    siurerilp 
(though 
These  were  enough  to  gnaw  into  our  souls) 
Halh  stung  me  oft,  and,  more  than  ever,  now. 
When,  but  for  this  untoward  sickness,  which 
Seized  me  upon  this  desolate  frontier,  and 
Halh  wisted,  not  alone  my  strength,  but  means. 
And  leaves  us  —  no  !  this  is  beyond  me !  —  but 
For  this  1  had  been  happy —  thou  been  happy  — 
The  splendour  of  Riy  rank  sustaiii'd  —  my  name.- 
My  father's  name  —  been  still  upheld  ;  and,  mors 
Than  those 

Jot.  (at/rujitlyi.  My  son  —  our  son  —  our  L'lric, 
Been  cl.inpM  agiin  in  these  long.cnipty  arms. 
And  all  a  mo:hi'r'i  hunger  satisfied. 
Cwelvc  years  !  he  was  but  eight  (hen  :  —  beautiful 
He  was,  and  ueautiful  he  must  be  now, 
My  Ulric  !  my  adored  ! 

IVer.  I  have  been  full  oft 

The  chase  of  Fortune ;  now  she  hath  u'crtikeo 
lly  spirit  where  it  cannot  turn  at  bay,— 
Sick,  poor  and  lonely. 

Jot.  lamely  !  my  dear  husband i 

fVer.  Or  worse— invulving  all  [love,  in  tb  « 
Far  worae  Ihin  >ollluJc.     .Ihuu.  I  had  died, 
Aod  all  been  over  in  a  namelcM  grave. 

Jot.  And  I  had  not  vuilivrd  thee;  but  pray  lake 
OoaUnrl  I    We  have  stni^-f  led  lon(  ;  kod  Uiey  «  ho 
■Mn 


With  Fortune  win  or  w^try  her  at  last, 
So  that  they  find  the  TOal  or  cease  to  feel 
Further.     Take  com^rt, —  we  shall  fiuH  otir  boy,  ' 

Wer.  We  were  in  sight  of  him,  of  every  ihing 
Which  could  bring  compeoBatiou  for  past  sorrow  — 
And  to  be  baffled  thus  ! 

Jos.  We  are  not  baffled. 

IVer.  Are  we  not  penniless  ? 

Jos.  We  ne'er  were  wealthy. 

l^'er.  But  I  was  bom  to  wealth,  and  rank,  isd 
power ; 
Enjoy'd  them,  loved  them,  and,  alas  !  abused  then. 
And  forfeited  Ihem  by  my  father's  wrath. 
In  my  o'er-fervent  youth  ;  but  fcr  the  abuse 
Long  sufferings  have  atoned.    My  father^  death 
Left  the  path  open,  yet  not  withuut  snares. 
This  cold  and  creeping  kinsman,  who  so  long 
Kept  his  eye  on  me,  as  the  snake  upon 
The  fluttering  bird,  hath  ere  this  time  outstept  in*, 
Beaime  the  master  of  my  rights,  and  lord 
Of  that  which  lifts  him  up  to  princes  in 
Dominion  and  domain. 

Jot.  Who  knows  ?  our  sod 

May  have  return'd  back  to  his  grandsire,  and 
Even  now  uphold  thy  rights  for  thee? 

Wer.  "Tishopelem 

S'-jce  his  strange  disappearance  from  my  lather's, 
Entailing,  as  it  were,  my  sins  upon 
Himself,  no  tidings  have  reveai'd  his  course. 
I  parted  with  him  to  his  grandsire,  on 
The  promise  that  his  anger  would  stop  short 
Of  the  third  generation  ;  bat  Heaven  seems 
To  claim  her  stern  prerogative,  and  visit 
Upon  my  boj-  his  father's  faults  and  follies. 

Jus.  1  must  hope  better  still, —  at  least  we  have  yet 
Baffled  the  long  pursuit  of  Stralenheini. 

IVer.  We  should  hive  done,  but  for  this  fatal  sick 
ne5s ; 
More  filal  than  a  mortal  malady. 
Because  it  takes  not  life,  but  life's  sole  solace : 
Even  now  I  feel  my  spirit  girt  about 
By  the  snares  of  (his  avaricious  fiend  :  — 
How  do  1  know  he  hath  not  track'd  us  here? 

Jos.  He  does  not  know  thy  perwn  ;  and  his  spiee, 
Who  so  long  watch'd  thee,  have  been  left  at  HaB 

burgh. 
Our  uneipecled  journey,  and  this  change 
Of  name,  leave  all  discovery  far  behind  : 
None  hold  us  here  for  aught  save  what  we  teem. 

fVer.  Save  what  we  seem  1  save  what  we  an  — ticft 
beggars. 
Even  to  our  very  hopes Ha  I  ha  I 

Jot.  AU»  I 

Thai  hitler  laugh! 

tfer.  WTio  would  read  in  this  form 

The  high  soul  of  Ihe  son  of  a  long  line? 
HTio,  in  this  garb,  the  heir  of  priik-ely  lands? 
IVJio,  in  this  sunken,  sickly  eye,  the  pride 
Of  rank  and  ancestry  ?     In  Hub  worn  cheek 
And  famine-hollowM  brow,  the  lord  of  baila 
Which  daily  feast  a  thousand  vassals? 

Jot.  You 

Pnnder'd  not  thus  upon  these  worldly  things. 
My  Werner  I  when  you  dcign'd  to  choose  for  brid« 
The  foreign  daughter  of  a  wandering  eiilo. 

IVcr.  An  exile's  daughter  with  an  outcast  nu 
Were  i  lit  marriage:  but  I  still  had  loiies 
To  lift  thee  to  the  lUlo  we  both  were  born  for. 
Your  father's  house  was  noble,  though  decayu  ; 
And  worthy  by  its  birth  to  match  with  oun. 

Jot.  Your  l.ithcr  did  not   think  so,  Iboucb  H  tm> 
\  noble; 

I  But  had  my  birth  been  all  my  claim  to  mitdi 
I  With  Ihee,     should  have  deeni'd  il  what  it  ii. 

fVtr.  Am    -<hat  is  that  in  Ihinniym? 
I     .'oi.  All  whieh  II 

Has  done  in  ou  s  jchalf, —  DOthinf. 

tVcT.  How,—  Mtblng ' 

Jot.  Or  worse  ;  for  it  has  been  a  canker  in 
Thy  heart  finni  Ihe  beginning:  but  fiir  this, 
We  lud  not  felt  our  pf  verty  but  as 
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Millions  of  myriads  feel   *,  cheerfully  ; 

But  for  these  phantouj!)  ol  thy  feudal  fathers, 

Thou  might'ii  have  earo'd   Iby  bread,  as  tbousaudt 

earD  i( ; 
Or,  if  that  seem  too  humble,  tried  by  comroerce, 
Or  other  civic  means,  to  amend  ihy  forluues. 

fVtr.  {ironicaliy)  Aod  been  au'llan&eaiic  burgher  ? 
ExcellCQl  ! 

Jos.  Whatc'er  thou  niighl'st  have  been,  to  me  Ibouart 
What  no  siate  high  or  low  can  ever  change, 
My  iearl's  first  choice  j  —  which  chose  thee,  knowiog 

neither 
Thy  Hrth,  thy  hopes,  thy   pride;  nought,  save   Ihy 

sorrows: 
While  they  last,  let  me  comfort  or  divide  them: 
When  they  end,  let  mine  end  with  them,  or  thee! 

Hlsr.  M>  be^er  angel  1    Such   1   have  ever  found 
thee; 
This  rashness,  or  this  weakness  of  my  temper. 
Ne'er  raised  a  thought  lo  injure  thee  or  thine. 
Thou  didsl  cot  mar  my  fortunes  :  my  own  nature 
In  youth  was  such  as  to  unmake  an  empire, 
Had  such  been  my  inheritance  ;  but  now, 
Chasten'd,  subdued,  out-worn,  and  taught  to  know 
Myself,—  to  lose  this  for  our  son  and  thee  ! 
Trust  mc,  when,  in  my  two-.ia'.-twentieth  spring, 
My  father  barr'd  me  from  my  father's  bouse. 
The  last  sole  scion  of  a  thousand  sires 
(For  I  was  then  the  last),  it  buri  me  less 
Than  to  behnld  my  boy  and  my  boy's  mother 
£xctuded  10  their  innocence  from  what 
My  faults  deserved  —  exclusion  ;  although  then 
My  passions  were  all  living  serpents,  and 
Twined  like  the  gorgou's  round  me. 

yi  toud  knocking  %s  heard. 

/o#.  Hark  I 

fVtr.  A  knocking! 

Joa,  Who  can  it  oc  at  this  lone  hour?    We  have 
Few  visiters. 

Wer,  And  poverty  hath  none. 

Save  those  who  conic  to  make  it  poorer  still. 
Well,  I  am  prepared. 

[tVerneT  putt  hii  hand  itUo  his  fcojorn,  as  if  to 
search  for  sonu  weapmi. 

Jos.  Ob  1  do  not  look  so.     1 

Will  to  the  door.  It  cannot  be  of  iuiport 
In  this  lone  spot  of  wintry  desolation  :  — 
The  very  desert  saves  man  from  mankind. 

{She  goes  to  the  door. 
Enter  Idenstein. 

Ideru  A  fair  good  evening  to  my  fairer  hostess 
And  worthy What 's  your  name,  my  friend  ? 

Wer,  Are  yon 

Not  afraid  to  demand  it  ? 

Iden.  No*  afraid  ? 

Egad  !  I  am  afnid.     Tou  look  as  if 
I  ask'd  for  something  beltftr  than  your  name, 
By  the  face  you  put  on  it% 

fVer.  Better,  sir ! 

lam.  Better  or  wore,  like  nnlriroony  :  what 
Sha'i  I  say  more?    Ynu  have  been  a  guest  this  month 
Hert  in  the  prince's  j^alace  —  (to  be  sure. 
His  higl.JSKs  had  resign'd  it  tc  the  ghosts 
And  rats  these  twelve  years  — but '( is  still  a  palace) — 
I  &iy  you  have  been  our  lodger,  and  as  yet 
We  do  cot  know  your  name. 

IVer.  My  name  is  Werner. 

Iden    A  gondly  narie,  a  very  worthy  name, 
Ai  e'er  wai  gilt  upon  t  trader's  board  * 
I  h;<ve  a  cousin  in  the  lazaretto 
Of  Hamburgh,  who  has  got  a  \»ife  ^ho  bore 
The  sam*.     He  is  an  officer  o'  trust, 
Surgeon's  assistant  (hoping  to  be  surgeon >, 
And  has  done  miracles  i'  ihe  way  of  business. 
Perhaf«  vou  are  related  to  my  rtlati  e  ? 

}^er.  To  yours  ? 

/oj.  Oh,  yes  ;  we  are,  but  distanllT. 

^iidd  to  Wemar.)  Cannot  you  humour  the  dull  gos- 
sip tiU 
We  Lsera  kis  porpoee  ? 


Idm.  Well,  I'm  glad  of  thatj 

I  thought  so  all  along,  such  natural  yearuinp 
Play'd  round  uiy  heart : —  blood  is  not  water,  cousin  | 
And  so  let 's  have  some  wine,  and  drink  unto 
Our  better  acquaintance:  relatives  should  bo 
Friends. 

iVer.  You  appear  to  have  drunk  enough  already; 
And  if  you  ha\e  not,  i  've  no  wine  to  oiler, 
Else  it   were  yours :  but  this  you  kuow,  or  ^bosM 

You  see  I  am  poor,  and  "^ick,  and  vrill  not  see 
That  1  would  be  alone  j  but  'o  your  business  1 
What  brings  you  here? 
Iden.  Why,  what  should  bring  me  here? 

'      Wer.  1  know  not,  though  I  think  that  I  could  guess 
That  which  will  seed  you  hence. 
Jcs.  {Oiide).  Patience,  dear  Werner 

I      Ideru  You  don't  know  what  has  happen'd,  'hen> 
Jos,  How  should  we 

Idg^.  The  river  has  o^erflow'J. 

!     JuS.  Alas !  we  h^ve  knowi 

That  to  our  sorrow  for  these  five  days ;  since 
It  keeps  us  here. 

Idtn.  But  what  you  don't  know  ts. 

That  a  great  personage,  wh*^  f«m  would  cross 
Against  the  stream  and  three  po^itilions'  wishes, 
Is  drown'd  below  the  fortl,  with  five  post*horses, 
A  monkey,  and  a  mastiff,  and  a  valet. 

j     Jot.  Poor  creatures !  are  you  sure  ? 

Iden,  Yes,  of  the  mooft^ 

And  the  valet,  and  the  cattle  ;  but  a;*  yet 
We  know  not  if  bis  excellency  's  dead 
Or  no  ;  you  noblemen  are  hard  to  drown, 
As  it  is  fit  that  men  in  office  should  be; 
But  what  is  ceriain  is,  that  he  ba^  swallowM 
Enough  of  the  Oder  to  have  burst  two  peasants 
Aad  now  a  Saxon  aod  Hung-tri  m  traveller, 
Who,  at  their  proper  peril,  snatch'd  him  from 
The  whirling  river,  have  sent  on  lo  ciavo 
A  lodging,  or  a  grave,  according  as 
It  may  turn  out  with  the  live  or  dead  body. 

Jos.  And  w  here  will  you  receive  him  ?  here,  I  hop^ 
If  we  can  be  of  service  —  say  the  word. 

Idetu  Here?  no;  but  in  the  prince's  own  apartment, 
As  fits  a  noble  gues! :  —  't  is  damp,  no  doubt, 
Not  having  been  inhabited  these  twelve  years  ; 
But  then  he  comes  from  a  much  damper  place, 
So  scarcely  will  catch  cold  in  't,  if  he  be 
Still  Ijable'  to  cold  —  and  if  not.  why 
He  '11  be  worse  lodged  to-morrow :  ne'ertheleas, 
I  have  order'd  fire  and  all  appliances 

;  To  be  got  ready  for  the  worst —  that  is, 

'  In  case  be  should  survive. 

Jos.  Poor  gentleman, 

.  I  hope  he  will,  with  all  my  heart. 

I      fVer.  Intendant, 

Havcycu  not  leam'd  his  name?  [Aside  to  his  wife)  ^ 

i  Josephine, 

'  Retire:  I  »ll  sift  this  fool.  [Exit  Josttihir^A 

j      Men.  His  name  ?  oh  Lord  . 

Who  knows  if  he  hath  now  a  name  or  no  ? 
'T  is  time  enough  to  ask  it  when  he 's  able 

:  To  give  an  answer  ;  or  if  not,  to  put 
His  heir'=  upon  his  epi'aph.     Methought 
Just  now  you  chid  me  for  demanding  names? 

I      Wer,  True,  true,  I  did  so :  you  say  well  and  wistl^. 
Enter  Qabor. 
Gah.  If  I  intrude,  I  crave 

I      Iden.  Oh,  no  intrusion  ! 

'  This  is  the  palace  ;  Ihii  a  stranger  like 

1  Yourself;  I  pray  you  m:ike  youfself  at  home: 

j  But  Where's  his  excellency?  and  how  f;,res  be? 

t      Gab.  Wetty  and  wearily,  but  out  of  peril ; 
He  paused  lo  change  his  garments  in  a  cottage, 
(Where  1  dnff'd  mine  for  these,  and  came  on  hitbv) 
And  has  almost  recover'd  from  his  drenching. 
He  will  be  here  anon. 

Iden.  What  ho.  there  !  bustle  I 

Without  theirc,  Herman,  Weilburg,  Peter,  Coaratf  I 
{OiveM  dirtetmu  to  difftnsit  terpositt  seAe  Miv 
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WERNER: 


[Act  I 


A.  DOblemaD  tleep*  here  to-ni^bt  —  see  that 

All  is  ID  order  iii  the  damask  chamber  — 

Kceii  up  the  stove  —  I  will  myself  to  the  cellar  — 

And  Madame  Ideostein  (my  consort,  stranger,) 

Shall  furoiih  forth  the  bed-apparel ;  for, 

To  say  the  truth,  they  are  marvellous  scant  of  this 

WiUiiD  the  palace  precincts,  since  his  highnesa 

Left  I.  some  dozen  yeais  ago-     And  then 

His  excellency  will  sup,  doubtless? 

Oab,  Failh ! 

I  cannot  tell ;  but  I  should  think  the  pillow 
Wi'uld  please  him  belter  than  the  table,  after 
His  soakine  in  your  river  ;  but  for  fear 
Your  viand*  should  be  thrown  away,  I  meao 
To  sip  myself,  and  have  a  friend  without 
Who  will  do  honour  to  your  good  cheer  with 
A  travelled*  appetite. 

Idcn,  But  are  you  sure 

^is  excellency But  his  name :  what  is  it  ? 

Gab,  I  do  not  know. 

Idcn,  And  yet  you  saved  his  life. 

Gab.     hclp*d  my  friend  to  do  -n. 

Iden,  Well,  that  's  strange, 

To  save  a  man's  life  wh^m  you  do  uot  know. 

Gab.  Not  so  ;  for  there  are  some  I  know  50  well, 
I  scarce  should  give  myself  the  trouble. 

Iden.  fray» 

Good  friend,  and  who  may  you  be  ? 

Gab.  By  my  family, 

Hungarian. 

Iden.         Which  is  calPd  ? 

Gab.  It  matters  lit'le. 

Iden.  (aiide).  I  think  that  all  the  world  are  gjowx 
anoiiynioii3. 
Since  no  one  care?  to  tell  me  what  he  *s  call'd ! 
Fray,  has  bis  excellency  a  large  suite  P 

Gab.  Sufficient. 

Iden,  How  many  ? 

Gab.  I  did  not  count  them. 

We  came  up  by  mere  accident,  and  just 
In  rtme  to  drag  him  through  his  carriage  window. 

Iden.  Well,  what  would  I  give  to  save  a  great  man  ! 
No  doubt  you  'II  have  a  swingeing  sum  as  rccompeu^e. 

Gmb.  Perhaps. 

Iden.  Now,  how  much  do  you  reckon  on? 

Gab.  I  have  not  yet  put  up  myself  lo  sale: 
In  the  mean  lime,  my  best  reward  -vould  be 
A  glass  of  your  Hockcheimcr— a  ^r«n  e;I  iss, 
Wrealh'd  with  rich  grapes  and  Bacchanal  devices. 
O'erflowing  with  the  oldest  of  your  vmlage  ; 
For  which  I  promise  yon,  in  case  you  e'er 
Run  hazard  of  being  drown'd,  (although  I  own 
It  »eems,  of  all  dt^aths,  the  leaM  likely  for  you,) 
IMi  pull  vou  out  for  nothing.     Quick,  mv  friend, 
And  think,  fr>r  every  bumper  I  shall  auatT, 
A  wave  the  less  may  roll  above  your  tiead. 

Iden.  iaiide).  I  dou't  much  like  Ihii  fellow  — closo 
and  dry 
Ha  seem-t,—  two  things  which  suit  me  not ;  hoivever, 
Wine  he  shall  have  .   if  (hnt  unlocks  him  not, 
thAll  not  sleep  to-night  (or  curiosity. 

\F.Tit  Idaittein. 

Oat,  {to  fWrifr).  This  master  of  llie  ceremonies  it 
The  iot?ndaiit  of  tjie  pitacc,  t  presume  : 
*T  'n»  hue  building,  but  decay'd. 

IFitr.  The  apirtment 

Dea'gn'd  for  him  ynu  re^cocJ  will  be  fouud 
to  ti'Kr  order  fnr  a  sickly  guest. 

dab.  I  wonder  itirn  you  occupied  it  not, 
frr  you  nrem  delicate  in  health. 

H>T.  (quiciUy).  Sir! 

Oab.  Prav 

Eicu»e  mo:  have  I  laid  .lufht  to  nfTeiit  ypii? 

Wdr.  Nothing:  but  we  arc  ilrangpn  u.  each  other. 

Oab.  AikI  th  i|  'i  thr  rrar>n  I  would  tmvr  us  lc«  k>  : 

I  Ihouchl  our  buiiliiitf  ho«l  without  had  taid 

Tou  were  »  chanr^  antl  p:i*iing  gUMt,  the  couotoqiarl 
Of  me  and  my  C'lnpanlnns. 

tVrr.  Vrry  true. 

Uait.  Then,  u  we  Dover  met  bcf'ire,  and  never, 

II  BAT  te,  Buy  afaio  eocoaiitar,  why. 


I  thought  to  cheer  up  this  old  dungeon  bere 
(At  least  to  me)  by  asking  you  lo  share 
The  fire  of  my  companions  and  mvself. 

fVer.  Pray,  pardon  me^  my  health^— 

Onb.  Even  as  yon  placM 

I  have  been  a  soldier,  and  perhaps  am  blunt 
In  rearing. 

ll^er.  I  hrive  also  served,  and  can 

Requite  a  soldier's  greeting. 

Gab.  In  what  service  ? 

The  Imperial  ? 

fVer.  (qmckly,  and  then  interrupting  himttlf}, 
commanded  —  no —  I  mean 
I  served  ;  but  it  is  many  years  ago. 
When  first  Bohemia  raised  her  banner  'gaiut 
The  Austrian. 

Gab,  Well,  that's  over  now,  and  peace 

Has  turu'd  some  thousand  galUut  hearts  at.i>fl 
To  live  as  they  best  may  :  and,  to  say  truth, 
Some  lake  the  shortest. 

IVer.  What  is  that? 

Gab.  WhateVr 

They  lay  their  hands  on.     All  Silesia  and 
msitia's  woods  are  tenanted  by  bands 
Of  the  late  troops,  who  levy  on  the  country 
Their  maintenance;  the  Chatelaios  must  keep 
Their  cistle  walls  — beyond  them  'I  is  but  doubtful 
Travel  for  your  rich  count  or  full-blown  baron. 
My  comfort  is  that,  wander  where  1  may, 
I  've  little  left  to  lose  uow. 

PVer.  And  I  —  nothing. 

Gab.  That 't  harder  still.    Tou  say  you  were  • 

IVer.  I  was. 

Gab,  Tou  look  one  still.    All  soldien  are 

Or  should  be  comrades,  even  though  enemies. 
Our  swnrds  when  drawn  must  cross,  our  engines  aim 
(While  levell'd)  at  each  other's  hearts;  but  when 
A  truce,  a  peace,  or  what  you  will,  remits 
The  steel  into  its  scabbard,  and  lets  sleep 
The  spark  which  lights  the  matchlock,  we  are  brethren. 
Tou  are  poor  and  sickly  —  I  am  not  rich  but  healthy  ; 
I  want  for  nothing  which  I  cannot  want; 
Tou  seem  devoid  of  this —  wilt  share  it  ? 

{Gabor  pulls  mtt  htivutM 

VTer.  Who 

Told  you  I  was  a  beggar  ? 

Gab.  Tou  yourself, 

lu  Buying  you  were  a  soldier  during  peace-time. 

If^cr.  {loohijtg  at  Aim  with  suspicion).    Tou  know 
me  not  ? 

Gab.  I  know  00  man,  not  erea 

Myself:  how  should  I  then  laovr  one  I  ne'er 
Beheld  lilt  half  au  hour  since? 

Ifcr.  Sir,  I  (hank  yoa. 

Vnur  offers  noble  were  it  to  a  friend, 
And  not  unkind  as  to  m  unknown  stranger, 
Though  scarcely  prudent ;  but  no  le&s  1  thank  yoa 

am  a  beggar  in  all  save  his  trade  ; 
And  when  I  beg  of  »ny  one,  it  shall  be 
Of  hi:n-^vho  was  Ihi*  hRl  to  ofl'cr  what 
Few  can  nbiiin  by  rt-king.     Pirdon  me.      {Exit  Wo 

Gab.  («((/iu).  A  goodly  fellow  by  bis  looks,  tbovfl 
worn, 
Ai  most  good  fellows  are,  by  pain  or  pleasuie. 
Which  teir  life  oul  of  us  before  our  time  ; 
I  Rcarce  know  which  most  (|iiicklv  :  but  he  »eeiiH 
To  h.ivc  wen  belter  d  »y9,  at  w  ho  lias  not 
Who  has  seen  ycjtlerdiy  ?—  But  here  xp^roacbea 
Our  sage  iiitcuihnl,  with  the  tvine:  however, 
For  the  cup's  aake  1  'II  bear  the  cupt>carer. 
Enter  Idenstrin. 

Iden.  T  IS  hero  I  the  iu[»crnaculum  t  twenty  yeen 
Of  :)g«,  if 't  IS  a  day. 

Gab.  Which  epoch  makes 

Voiiii<  wnmen  Jin!  old  wine ;  and  t  ii  creat  pltr, 
Of  iwoiuch  cxcclleni  things,  inrnrtse  nf  yean, 
Which  still  improves  (ho  one.  should  spoil  ibeothtf 
Kill  full  —  Here  ^s  to  our  hostess  1  —  your  bir  wife  I 
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/dm.  Fair  I — Well,  I  tnut  your  taste  in  wine  it 
equal 
To  thJit  you  show  for  beauty ;  but  1  pledge  you 
Nevenbeless, 

Gal'.  is  not  the  lovely  woinaa 

1  met  in  the  adjacent  hall,  u  ho,  with 
All  air,  nod  port,  and  eye,  which  would  have  better 
Beseem'd  ihis  palace  in  its  briglifest  days 
(ThougJi  iu  a  garb  adapted  to  i's  preseut 
Abandonmeot),  re:urn'd  my  salutation  — 
b  D0(  the  same  your  spouse  ? 

Iden.  I  would  she  were  ! 

But  you  're  mistaken :  —  ihat  's  the  stnuger^s  wife. 

Qab.  And  by  her  aspect  sht;  iniffht  be  a  prince'sj 
Though  lime  hath  touchM  her  loo,  she  still  re'.aina 
Much  beauty,  and  more  majesty. 

Jden.  And  that 

b  more  than  I  can  say  fcr  Madame  Idensteiii, 
At  least  in  beauty  :  as  for  majesty. 
She  has  some  of  ill  properties  which  might 
Be  spared  —  but  never  miud  I 

Gab,  I  doD^t.     But  who 

M  ly  be  this  strauger  ?    He  too  hath  a  bearing 
Above  bis  outward  fortunes. 

/den.  There  I  differ. 

He 's  poor  as  Job,  and  not  so  patient ;  but 
Who  he  may  be,  or  what,  cr  au?ht  of  him, 
Except  his  name  (and  that  1  only  learn 'd 
To-night),  I  kDow  not . 

Oofi.  But  how  came  he  here  ? 

I<Un.  In  a  most  miserable  old  catcche, 
About  a  month  since,  and  immediately 
Fell  sick,  almost  to  death.     Ue  should  hzve  died. 

Gab.  Tender  and  true  !  —  but  why  ? 

Iden.  Why,  what  is  life 

Without  a  living  ?    He  has  not  a  stiver. 

Gab.  In  that  case,  I  much  wonier  Ihat  a  person 
Of  your  apparent  prudence  should  adaiit 
Guests  so  forlorn  into  Ibis  noble  mansion. 

Jden.  '7hat*strue:  but  pity,  as  you  know,  doei  make 
One's  heart  commit  these  follies  ;  and  besides, 
They  had  some  valuables  left  at  that  time, 
Which  paid  iheir  way  up  to  the  present  hour ; 
And  so  I  thought  they  might  as  we!!  be  lodged 
Here  as  at  the  small  tavern,  and  1  gnve  them 
The  run  of  some  of  Ilie  oldest  palace  rooms. 
Tbey  served  to  air  them,  at  the  least  as  long 
As  they  could  pay  for  firewood. 

Gab.  Poor  souls ! 

Iden.  Ay, 

Exceeding  poor. 

Qab.  And  yet  unused  to  poverty, 

If  I  mistake  not.     Whither  were  they  goina;  ? 

Iden.  Oh  I  Heaven  knows  where,  unless  to  heaven 
itself. 
Some  days  ago  that  look'd  the  likeliest  journey 
For  Werner. 

Qab,  Werner  !  I  have  heard  the  name : 

But  it  may  be  a  feigo*d  one. 

Iden.  Like  enough ! 

Bti.  hark !  a  noise  of  wheels  and  voices,  and 
A  bbze  Of  Torches  from  without.    As  sure 
As  destiny,  his  ezcelleucy  's  come. 
I  must  t>e  at  my  post ;  will  you  not  join  nie, 
To  help  him  from  hiscarriage,  and  present 
T>ir  bumble  duty  at  the  door  ? 

Oab,  I  driisgM  him 

From  out  that  carriage  w  hen  he  would  have  given 
Hit  barony  or  county  to  repel 
The  rushirg  river  from  hts  gurgling  throat. 
Be  has  valets  now  »ough  :  they  ^toitd  aloof  then, 
Shaking  their  dripping;  enrs  upon  the  shore, 
AH  roaring  *'  Help  I  "  b:it  oflering  none ;  and  at 
For  duty  (as  you  c-il!  it)  —  I  did  mine  thcuy 
Now  do  youri.     Hence,  and  bow  and  cringe  him 
here ! 

Iden.  I  erinze !  —  but  I  shaii  lose  the  opf>ortuuity— 
fUpxe  taka  it!  he  '11  lit  hen,  and  I  not  there  I 

[Ezii  Idemtein  ha$tily. 


Be-tnter  Werner, 
I      fVer.  (to  himself).    I  beard  a  noise  of  wheels  ud 

j  voice=.     How 

j  All  sounds  now  jar  me  I 

i  Still  here !    Is  he  not  [Perceiving  Qa^ 

I  A  spy  of  my  p'jfsuer's  ?    His  frank  offer 

i  So  suddenly,  and  to  a  stranger,  wore 

j  The  aspect  of  a  secret  enemy  j 

For  friends  are  slow  at  such. 
I     Gab.  Sir,  you  seem  rapt ; 

I  And  yet  the  time  is  not  akin  tc  thought. 
;  These  old  walU  will  be  noisy  soon.    The  baron. 

Or  count  (or  whatsoe'er  this  half-drown'd  noble 
j  May  be),  for  whom  this  desolate  village  and 

Its  lone  inhabifants  show  more  respect 

Than  did  the  elements,  is  come. 

Iden.  {without).  This  way  — 

This  way,  your  excellency  :  — have  a  care, 

The  staircase  is  a  little  gloomy,  and 

Somewhat  decay'd ;  but  if  we  had  expected 

So  high  a  guest  —  Pray  take  my  arm,  my  lord  ! 

Enter  Stralejiheimy  Idensieiiiy  and  Sttendantt-^ 
partly  his  oivn,  and  partly  Betainers  of  the  Dty 
main  of  which  Idenstein  i$  Inlaidant. 

Stral.  I  'II  rest  me  here  a  moment. 

Jden.  (to  the  servants).  Ho!  a  chair! 

lus'antly,  knaves !  {StraleJiheim  sits  dowu 

Wer.  (aside).     'Tishe! 

StraL  I'm  better  now. 

Who  are  these  strangers? 

Iden.  Please  you,  my  good  lord, 

One  says  he  is  no  stranger. 

IVer.  {aloiui  and  hastily).     Who  says  that? 

{They  look  at  him  with  surpriu. 

Men.  Why,  no  one  spoke  of  yeu,  or  to  you  /—but 
Here  's  one  his  excellency  may  be  pleased 
To  recognise.  [Pointing  to  Oabtw. 

Gab.  I  seek  not  to  disturb 

His  noble  memory, 

Stral.  I  apprehend 

This  is  one  of  the  strangers  to  whose  aid 
I  owe  my  rescue.    Is  not  that  the  other  ? 

[Pointing  to  Werner 
My  state  when  I  was  succnur'd  must  excuse 
My  UDceMainty  to  whom  I  owe  so  much. 

Ide7i.  He  !— no,  my  lord  !  he  rather  wants  for  reacoe 
Than  can  afford  It.    *T  is  a  poor  sick  man, 
Tr.ivel-tired,  and  lately  risen  from  a  bed 
From  whence  he  never  dreaon'd  to  rise. 

Stral.  Metboochl 

That  there  were  two. 

Gab,  There  were,  in  company 

But,  in  the  service  rendered  to  your  lordship, 
I  needs  must  say  but  one,  and  he  is  absent. 
The  chief  part  of  whatever  aid  was  rendered 
Was  hts:  it  was  his  fortune  to  be  fir^t. 
My  will  was  not  inferior,  but  his  strength 
And  youth  outslripp'd  me  ;  therefore  do  not  watte 
Your  thinks  on  me.     I  was  but  a  giad  second 
Uiito  a  nobler  principal. 

Stral.  Where  is  he? 

^n  jitten.  My  lord,  he  tarried  in  the  cottage  wtavit 
Your  excellency  rested  for  an  hour. 
And  said  he  would  be  here  lo-morrow. 

Stral.  Till 

That  hour  arrives,  I  can  but  offer  thankt, 
And  then 

Gab.  I  seek  no  more,  and  scarce  deserve 
So  much.     My  comrade  may  sprafc  for  himself. 

Stral.  (fixing  his  eyes  upon  IVerner :  then  atiA), 
It  cai^nnt  be  I  and  yet  he  must  be  look'd  to. 
T  h  twenty  ye.irs  since  I  beheld  him  with 
These  eyes  ;  and.  though  my  agents  still  ha«  kept 
Theirs  on  !rim.  polity  has  held  aloof 
My  own  fmin  his,  not  to  :il»m.  bin-  into 
Sufpicinn  of  my  plan.     Why  did  1  leave 
At  Hamburgh  th le  who  would  have  made  MiimBai 
If  this  be  he  or  no  ?    I  thought,  ere  now. 
To  have  been  lord  nf  RiegeodnrC,  and  parM 
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In  baste,  though  even  the  elem  yz  ^  appear 
To  fi^ht  agaiii>i  me,  and  this  sudibu  rlood 

May  iccp  me  prisoner  here  till 

Itie  patua  a7id  looks  al  iVtrner ;  then  restimes 
This  man  mu&t 
Be  watch'd.     If  it  is  he,  he  is  so  changed, 
His  father,  rising  from  his  grave  again, 
Would  paa.'^  him  by  unknown.     1  must  be  wary  : 
An  error  would  spoil  all. 

Jdetu  Tour  Iord_-.hip  seems 

Pensive.     Will  it  not  please  you  to  pass  on  ? 

Slral.  'Tis  past  fatigue  which  gives  my  weighed 
down  spirit  i 

An  outward  show  of  thought.    I  will  to  rest.  j 

Ideii    The  prince's  chamber  is  prepared,  with  all       i 
The  very  furniture  ihe  prince  used  when 
Last  here,  in  its  full  splendour. 

(Aside).  Somewhat  taiter'd 
And  devilish  damp,  bjt  fine  enough  by  itirch-light ; 
And  that 's  enough  for  your  right  noble  bloud 
Of  twenty  quarlerings  upon  a  hatcliment ;  , 

So  let  their  bearer  sleep  'neath  something  like  one 
Now,  as  he  one  day  will  for  ever  lie.  ! 

StraHr-jiiig  nnd  iuTiiins  to  Oahor,)  Good  night, 
good  people  !    Sir,  I  trust  to-murrow 
Will  find  me  apler  lo  requite  ynur  service. 
In  the  meantime  1  crave  your  company 
A  moment  in  my  chamber. 

Gab.  I  attend  you. 

Stral.  {after  a  few  steps^  pauses,  and  calls  Werner). 

Friend ! 
Wer.  Sir ! 

Iden.  Sir !  Lord  —oh  Lord  !     Why  dont  you  Bay 
His  lordship,  or  his  excellency  ?    Pray, 
My  lord,  eiijuse  this  poor  man's  wnut  of  breeding 
He  hatti  not  been  accustomed  to  admission 
To  such  a  presence. 

Stral.  {to  JdensUin),  Peace,  tnteudant  1 
Jden.  Oh 

I  am  dumb. 
Stral.  (to  Werner).  Have  you  been  long  here  ? 
WcT.  Long? 
Slral.  I  sought 

An  answer,  not  an  echo. 

JVer.  Ynu  may  seek 

Both  from  the  walls.     I  am  nut  ubed  to  answer 
Those  wiiom  I  kuow  not. 

Slral.  Indeed  !  Ne'er  the  less, 

You  might  reply  with  courtesy  to  wlat 
Is  ask'd  in  kindness. 

IVtT.  When  I  know  it  such, 

I  will  requite  —  that  is,  reply —  in  unison. 
StraL  The  iii-endaut  said,  you  had  been  detained  by 
sickness  — 
I    I  could  aid  you — journeying 'he  same  way  ? 

IVtr.  ((juichiy).  1  am  not  journeying  the  same  way  I 
Slral.  How  kuswye 

That,  ere  you  know  my  route? 

tVer.  Kecause  there  is 

But  one  way  that  the  rich  and  p'»or  must  tread 
Together.     You  diverged  from  that  dread  palfa 
Some  hours  ago,  and  I  some  d^iys :  henceforth 
Our  rradfl  must  lie  asunder,  though  they  tend 
All  to  one  home. 

Slrat.  Ycur  language  is  above 

Yu>ir  tlatinn. 
fVtr.  (bitterly.)  U  Hi 

Stral.  Or,  at  least,  beyond 

Your  ^rb. 

IVer.        n  it  wel*  that  it  is  not  beneath  it, 
As  somctimn  hippenA  lo  (he  bel'er  cbd. 
But,  in  a  word,  what  would  you  with  niu? 
.S7ra/.  (ttarlUd),  I  ? 

Wit.  Ye»— yon  !  Yoti  know  rnc  not,  And  qneslionme, 
And  wonder  ifut  I  -iniwer  no'  -   ni»t  knnwiog 
My  imiui-n'or.     Eiplain  wliil  vou  wotil't  huv) 
And  then  I  '11  iili^fy  yonrictf  or  nib 
fitro^  I  knew  out  thit  you  had  rcuoiis  tot  renervtt. 
Wtr.  hUay  tiave  such  *  —  Have  ynu  none  > 
tttral.  None  which  ran 

btmail  ft  man  stnngcr. 


Wer.  Then  foTgiva 

The  same  unknown  and  bumble  slrangeri  )■ 

He  wishes  to  remain  so  lo  the  man 

Who  can  have  nought  in  common  with  blin. 

Stral.  8sf 

I  will  not  balk  your  humour,  though  untoward: 
1  c/ily  meaui  you  service —  but  good  night ! 
Inteudant,  show  the  way  1  (to  Gabor).     Sir,  you  will 


■ith  I 


{Exatnl  Strnlenheim  and  attendants  :  Jdautmm 

and  Gabor. 
Wer.  (solus).  '  T  is  he !  I  am  taken  in  the  toils.  Befa«« 
I  quitted  Hamburgh,  Giuho,  his  laie  steward, 
Informed  me,  that  he  had  obtaiu'd  an  order 
From  IJraudenbuig's  elecior,  for  the  arrest 
Of  Kruilzner  (such  the  name  I  then  bore)  when 
I  came  upon  the  frontier  ;  Ibe  free  city 
Aloue  preserved  my  freedom  —  till  i  left 
Its  wall?  —  fool  that  1  was  to  quit  them  !     But 
I  deem'd  this  hi-mble  garb,  and  route  obscureij 
Had  baffled  the  ilow  hounds  in  Iheir  pursuit. 
What  'a  to  be  done  ?    He  knows  me  not  by  penoA  ; 
Nor  could  aught,  save  the  eye  of  apprehension, 
Hive  recognised  him,  after  twenty  years. 
We  met  so  rarely  and  so  coldly  in 
Our  youth.     But  those  about  him  I     Now  I  can 
Divine  the  frankness  of  the  Hungarian,  who 
No  doubt  is  a  mere  tool  and  spy  of  Straleobcim't, 
To  sound  and  to  secure  me.     Without  means  I 
Sick,  poor  —  begirt  too  with  the  floodmj  riven, 
Impassable  even  to  the  wealthy,  with 
All  the  appliances  which  purchase  modes 
Of  overpowering  perils  with  men's  lives,— 
How  can  I  hope  1    An  hour  ago  melhougbt 
My  state  beyond  despair;  and  now,  \  is  such, 
The  past  seems  paradise.     Another  day, 
Aud  I  *m  detected,— on  the  very  eve 
Of  honours,  rights,  aud  my  inheritance, 
When  a  few  drops  of  gold  might  save  me  still 
In  favouring  an  escape. 

Enter  Ideiuietn  and  Fritz  m  ctmvinmiiem 

Fr  itz,  I  mmed  ia  tely. 

/(^f7i.  1  tell  you,  *t  is  impossible. 

Fritz.  It  must 

Be  tried,  however  ;  and  if  one  express 
Fail,  you  roust  send  on  otbers,  till  the  answer 
Arrives  from  Frankfort,  frooi  the  commaudanL 

Iden.  I  will  do  what  I  can. 

iVi/2.  And  recollect 

To  spare  no  trouble  ;  you  will  be  repaid 
Tenllild. 

Iden.  The  baron  is  retired  to  rest  ? 

Fritz.  He  hath  (brown  himself  into  an  easy  cfadr 
Beside  the  fire,  and  BJumlters  ;  and  has  ordered 
He  may  not  be  disturb'd  until  eleven 
When  he  will  take  himself  to  bed. 
i     Iden.  Before 

An  hour  is  past,  1 11  do  my  best  to  serve  him. 

Fntz.  Kemember!  [Exit  AiXft 

Iden,  The  devil  take  these  great  men  !  th«i 

Think  all  things  made  for  them.     Now  here  must  I 
Rouse  up  some  half  a  dozen  hhivcrine  vassals 
From  their  sc.mt  pallets,  and,  at  |H;ril  of 
Their  lives,  devparch  tlieni  o'er  the  river  towards 
Frankf'Tl.     Meihinks  the  barmi's  own  eiperienc* 
Some  hours  ago  might  teach  liim  fellow-feeling: 
But  no,  "  It  tnutl,^'  and  lln-rc  'a  an  end.    How  now  } 
Arr  you  there,  Mynheer  Werner? 

tti-r.  You  hav*  left 

Ynur  noble  guest  right  quickly. 

Iden.  Yr»  —  he  "s  doting, 

Ann  eceiiia  lo  like  That  none  shoutd  sleep  besidas. 
Hern  in  a  packet  for  (he  cominadiLuit 
Of  Frmkl'trl,  at  nit  ri>ks  aii<t  all  i  ii>en-es  ; 
But  I  must  not  lose  time:  Good  niKl.t  !       [Exit  lin 
H'er  "To  rnLnkftlt.' 

Sn,  I.O,  it  thickens !     Ay,  "  the  cnmnundaoL" 
'J'hni  lillies  well  with  all  the  prior  ateps 
Of  this  coni.  calculating  firnd.  who  walka 
BetWMU  m«  and  r^y  UttwrV  bou»*.     No  4d«M 


ftriNE  1. 


n.  wn(a  <"'  »  Sclxf  hneut  to  conioy 
to»  «a.e  .«re>  fomc».- sooner  .h^ 
TbU' 
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^  ,,    ,>,,  ,,ot  five  buudroJ  ihoujand  be  oe>  daily 

77^.^  looki  ar^rund,  and  motcha  up  a  te./.  |  »;;™;;;;',„j  „„,,  for  ,l,e  l.lhe  of  ooe  li»loJ 

,_,^,''.,ef.:   ..Ho>r''°'.''rr,r,;';l;r'''"'   iTb^e.'L..u,.h,ve,bre.   ..„._,_, 


l?:;^7.;^«^  eT.n  t;.;  ^how  o.  .!.>  au.bun.y 
rt-h.ch  is  to  ove„.,adow  „sun^<."n  '  ,,01,.  - 
Th..  be  ,uspec.,  ...e  •»  «;'»'°„.^,^'.  te"'™ag 
He  with  a  uunierous  iraiu.     1  weak. ,  ne  »u«  b 

Id  eoW.  ">  uxni'"'^'  ""''•  """'°"'  ^• 
1  nLneless,  or  involMOg  in  my  nsii.e 

D^ctlTu,  im  1  r«ch  n.y  "«"  l^'^f'"' 

aT  ii_,iown  with  his  titles,  whicli  miI«so 

Kill  .urther  OD  these  "^^-J^^^X:.T^^r  Ml '. 

Than  thev  couW  drt  eh-ewtiere.     iiai*     *< 

The  flash  and  tl.uDder :  -  I  "»°^  n"'"  """^  """ 
Ainid-t  its  r-erils.     ^  ot  1  will  fe'it^<=' 
T^Jee  if  -ill  be  unexplored  the  pasaige 
I  wot  of.   it  will  serve  me  as  a  den 

after  httn. 

£nier  Gabor  and  Josephine 
O^  Where  i.  your  hu=^?^  ^^^^^^,  __  ,  ,^„  ^^  j  Thjd=  in^h^j^J^t^'^^ 
HotV  ^i««  if  hi.  chamber.     But  these  rooms  |  The  '„n«i-;~j"_„,  „„  1  ,he  p 

H«e  manT  outlet^  and  he  may  be  gone 
To  accom^ny  the  mteodaiil.   ^^^^  ^^,^,1^ 
Pit  miny  quatioaj  to  the  inlendant 


The  le.vi  1  must  have  three. 

And  uot  the  strioger'g.  .  ,  ■    ,k..  .  ,^.„.'. 

;      ,j  Sirrah  !  m  the  jiniice'* 

I  .  t    V ,'«  T  -n.  oiverees  :  and  the  barnn  i» 
1  ^,Tin";i.e"Xex.!n-;-"Cous.a  Idens.ein  ■ 
(Ou.ith  he)  you  -11  order  out  a  do-«ii  villaius. 
'  And  i.  you  villains  '.  troop  -  match  -  marcl      -7 
i  Aid  if  a>in«le  dng's*ir  of  this  packe 

Be  M.riiikled  bv  the  (Wer  —  look  to  it . 

For  every  pase'  of  paper,  shall  a  hide 
I  Wvours'bili  retch  dM  ,>archment  on  1  dnan. 

Like  Ziska's  skin,  10  beat  alarm  10  a^l 

Relr.ctorv  vassals,  who  can  nnt  effect 

rmrlolibilities-Away,  ye  earth-worms! 


[£xil,  *  ititng  them  imX. 
Jo,.<cc,ni„ef<'rvca,d).l   fain    "ould  stun  lb« 
scenes,  too  oft  repealed. 
Of  feudal  lyrauuy  o'er  |Kl!y  victiim , 
cannot  aid,  and  will  not  witness  such. 

here    n  Ibis  reni.>te.  unnamed,  dull  spot, 


5i'e"u^7ecT^;our7o',;i%nd,tobeplal.^ 
I  have  my  doubts  if  he  means  well    ^_^^^ 

WW  <=an  there  be  in  common  ^''h 'h«  PJ"^"^, 
And  wealthy  baron,  and  the  unkuo»  n  ^  erner 
Gab.  That  you  know  b«t.   ^^  .^  .^  ^^^^  ^^  ^^^ 

Tome  vou  to  stir  vourself  in  his  behalf, 
SSS'erCn  that  if  hun  whose  We  you  savrf? 

Gab.  1  beli.-d  to  save  him,  as  in  peril ,  but 
I  did  not  pledee  myself  to  serve  hiin  in 
Oppres.100.     I  know  well  these  n'.bl 


T^eirThou'san'd'modes  of  trampliu?  on  the  poor. 
?S^  "e  pt"1d  them  ;  and  my  spirit^'s 5  when 
I  find  them  practising  asamst  the  weak  .  - 
This  b  my  only  motive.    ^^  ^^^^^  ^ 

Not'osy  to  persuade  my  consort  of 

Tour  good  intentions.  ^  , 

^He  was  not  once ;  but  time  and  trouble,  hare 
Made  him  what  you  beheld.        _  ^^^  .^ 

Qab.  ,         ^ 

gospidon  is  a  heary  >™"";J'^f„^^  ,^^^„  ^,ec... 
With  Its  own  weieht   ""P^f  "  "/ ^.m  al  da,  break 
Goodnight!    I  trust  to  meet  with  h.m      ^^  ^^j 


»tnetliiu?  i«irer  slill  -  the  pride  of  t^nk 
1  Vn«*Uude,  o-er  souiething  s-ill  more  servile  i 
And  vice  in  misery  alffC'in?  still 
1  Wte^'d  splendoir.     What  a  s-ate  of  bemg ! 
In  Tuscnv.  mv  own  dear  sunny  land. 
Our  nobles'  were  but  citizens  and  merchants, 
'  Like  Cosmo.     We  had  evils,  but  not  such 
■  kTthS^;  and  our  ail-npe  and  ^shing  valley. 
MadV?.vert;  more  cheerful,  where  each  herb 
Was  in  i'seif  a  meal,  and  every  vine 
to^n'd  asll  were,  the  beverage  which  makes  gUlt 
Tl.e  hea.-t  of  n.aii ;  and  the  ne'er  unfelt  sun 
^But'rTreW  clouded  and  when  cloud«iMeavmg 
His  warmth  behind  in  memory  of  his  beaou) 
;  Mk^  the  worn  mantle,  and  the  thin  robe,  less 
I  oV^^fve  than  an  emperor's  jewelld  pnrpllL 
'  bS  ,  tore  :  the  des,«.s  of  the  north  appear 
To  imitate  the  ice-wind  of  their  dime^ 

assal  through  bis  rags. 


«^,  Id^cin  and  .<nn.  P^a,u..    /o«pMns 
^^  nlaa  up  tlu  Hall. 

/den.  Whv,  vou  will  be   veil  pa.d  tor  ■. 
And  have  risk'd  more  than  dro  Aing  for  as  much. 

Two  thaleim. 
rkird  P^MmU.  No  mors  ■  , 


^  ching  the  sbivering  vassal  through  bis  r 
TV^  wr  n?  his  soul  -  as  the  bleak  elements 
llio,^.    IS  -I  is  to  be  amoi.g-t  these  sovereijn. 
Mv  huXnd  r-n'.;  fi  -^h  his  rnde  of  btrth- 
Thit  tvveutv  years  of  u=age,  such  as  no 
Father  born  in  a  humble  slate  could  nerve 
His  oul  to  persecute  a  son  withal, 
,  Sa-h  chants  no  atom  of  his  «"?  °^',""' 
But  L  born  noblv  also,  from  my  father  s 
Kindn^  was  tau2hl  a  diflerent  lesson.     FlUier . 
Mav  ?^loug.tried  and  -ow  rewarded  roirit 
Look  diwn  on  us  and  our  so  1op§  desireJ 
■^■U^    \;j;if;,,'^?rTLrw.:ner!tnrbe?  andtM-r 

(fer.  inot  al  fir^'  roogni^nj  her).  Di^over'd  I  tb«l 

I  'U  stab (rectjnumj  hir.) 

Ah !  Josephine, 
Why  an  Ibou  not  attest?  ^^j    „    Ooi. 

Jot. 
What  doth  this  mesn  ?  u.r^'m  raid— nU. 

;      Ha.  (s/wnii.i«   a   rotrtoiu).    Here  s  joio      p»^ 

'  Will  ri^e'us"f^in  Ihi.  detested  dunrWO. 

Jo..  And  how  obUiud?-  '^'^-'•i^^.^ 

Wer.  .       , 

Awav  — we  must  to  our  chamber.  ^  .w-.i 

Away      we  1.1  But  whence  coniesi  thBui 

wi-.  Ask  not  •  •)ut  let  u.  think  where  we  thai:  P>- 
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WERNER, 


[AerlJ 


rhis— thii  wiU  make  us  way  —  (jytoMJinj  the  gold) 
—  ni  fit  them  DOW. 

Jot.  I  dare  not  think  thee  gnilty  of  dishotOLT. 

ffer.  DiihoDoni! 

■J»-  I  have  said  it 

_?'''■•    ,  Let  m  hence : 

T  u  the  lut  night,  I  Imjl,  that  we  need  pass  here. 

Jo$,  Aud  Dot  the  worat,  1  hope. 

'*'"'•  Hope  !  I  make  nm. 

But  let  ui  to  oar  diamber. 
_/<"•  Yet  one  question  — 

What  hast  thou  dojw^ 

ffer.  (fiercely),  Lett  one  thing  undone,  which 

Had  made  all  weU :  let  me  not  think  of  it  1 
Awayl 

Jm.    Alaa,  that  I  ihoold  doubt  of  tbee  t     [Exeimt. 


ACT  n. 

SCENE    1. 

A  BaU  in  the  tame  Palace, 
Entir  Identtein  and  Othert. 

Utn.  Fine  doingj  !  goodly  doirgj !  honest  doings  I 
A  baron  pillaged  in  a  prince's  palace ! 
Where,  till  ihii  hour,  such  a  sin  ne'er  was  heard  ot 

Fritz.  It  hardly  could,  uv.lebs  the  rats  despoil'd 
The  mice  o(  a  few  shreds  of  tapestry. 

Iden.  Oh !  that  I  e  er  shyuIJ  live  to  see  tjiis  day  I 
The  honour  of  our  city  's  gone  forever. 

iViIz.  Well,  but  now  to  discover  the  delinquent. 
The  baron  is  determined  not  to  lose 
This  sum  ivithout  a  seaich. 

Iden.  And  so  ami  I. 

Fritt.  Bat  whom  do  you  suspect  ? 
„^''"*-  Suspect !  all  people 

Without— withm— above— below— Heaven  help  me  ! 

Fritz.  Is  there  no  other  entrance  to  the  chamber  ? 

Iden.  Nona  whatsoever. 

Fritz.  Are  yon  sure  of  that  ? 

laai.  Certain.    I  have  lived  and  served  here  since 
my  birth. 
And  if  there  were  such,  most  have  heard  of  inch. 
Or  seen  it.  ' 

Fritz,      Then  it  must  be  some  one  who 
Had  access  to  the  aniechaiuber. 

iden.  Doubtlesa. 

Fritz.  The  man  call'd  frcmer  's  poor  I 
„  ''^"^    .  Poor  as  a  miser. 

But  lodged  so  far  ofl;  in  the  other  winj, 
By  which  there's  no  communication  with 
The  baron's  chamber,  that  it  c-an't  be  he. 
Besides,  1  bride  him  "good  night"  In  the  hall. 
Almost  a  mile  ofl;  and  which  only  leads 
To  his  own  apartmeut,  about  the  same  time 
Wheu  this  l.urglario'js,  larcenous  felony 
Appeals  to  have  been  cominitled. 
_""»•  There 's  another, 

The  stranger  •^«- 

Iden.  The  flungarian  ? 

_>>''»•  He  who  help'd 

To  fish  the  baron  from  ttie  Oder. 

Jdetu  Not 

Unlikely.     But,  hold  —  might  11  not  have  bera 
One  of  lb*  suits  ? 

FrUi  How?    jr«,sirl 

_  '^^-  No  —  not  voM, 

tut  r>D>  of  the  Inferior  knaves.    You  say 
The  oa-in  was  iileep  in  the  great  chair  — 
The  fflvel  chair—  in  bis  embroider'd  liightgowB  ; 
His  toilet  ipreai]  before  hini,  aud  upon  it 
A  cahiurl  with  IcIiiti,  p.i|.ers,  .ind 
B«er>l  ruuleaui  of  grill ;  of  which  One  Only 
Has  'Impiward  :  —  Uio  door  unbolted,  tIiIi 
No  difficult  acceu  ui  any. 

'Vki.  Uood  iii, 

■•  net  BO  qoick  ;  lb*  honour  of  the  corn 
WkiU  fenw  Uw  laroa'l  booMbold  'a  uiupcicliM 


From  steward  to  scullion,  save  in  the  hit  way 
Of  lecul.ilion  ;  such  as  in  acccmpts, 
Weights,  measures,  larder,  cel.ar,  buttery, 
Where  all  men  lake  their  prey  ;  as  also  lo 
Postage  of  letters,  gathering  of  rents, 
Purveying  feasts,  and  understanding  with 
The  honest  trades  who  furnish  noble  masten: 
But  for  your  petty,  picking,  downright  thievery. 
We  scorn  it  as  we  do  board-wages.     Then 
Had  one  of  our  folks  done  it,  he  would  not 
Have  been  so  poor  a  spirit  as  to  hazard 
His  neck  for  one  rouleau,  but  have  swoop'd  all  ; 
Also  the  cabinet,  if  portable. 

Iden.  There  is  some  sense  in  that 

Fritz.  No,  sir,  ta  art 

'^1  was  none  of  our  corps ;  but  atKne  fetly,  triviaJ 
Picker  and  stealer,  without  art  or  genius. 
The  only  question  is  — Who  else  could  hav« 
Access,  save  the  Hungarian  and  yourself? 

/d£7i.  You  don't  mean  me  ? 
_  '^'*-  No,  sir;  I  honour  mors 

Your  talents  — — 
Iden.  And  my  principles,  I  hope. 

Fritz.  Of  course.    But  to  the  point :  What 's  to  hi 

done? 
fden.  Nothing  -but  there's  a  good  deal  to  be  mU 
We  ni  oBer  a  reward  ;  move  heaven  and  earth. 
And  the  police  (though  there 's  none  nearer  than 
Frankfoit) ;  post  notices  in  manuscript 
(For  we  'i  e  no  printer) ;  and  set  by  my  clerk 
To  read  them  (for  few  can,  save  he  and  I). 
We'll  send  out  villains  to  strip  beggars,  and 
Search  empty  pockets  ;  also,  lo  arrest 
All  gipsies,  and  ill-clothi«i  and  sallow  people. 
Prisoners  we  'II  have  at  least,  if  not  the  culprit; 
And  for  the  baron's  gold  —  if  t  is  not  found, 
At  least  he  shall  have  the  full  s-atisfaction 
Of  melting  twice  its  substance  in  the  raising 
The  ghost  of  this  rouleau.    Here 's  alchemv 
For  your  lord's  losses  1 
I     Fritz.  He  hath  found  a  better. 

Iden.  Where? 
'     Fritz,  In  a  most  immense  inheritance. 

The  late  Count  Siegendorf,  his  distant  kinsman, 
,  Is  dead  near  Prague,  in  his  castle,  aud  my  lord 
Is  on  his  way  lo  take  possession. 
„Wen.  Was  ther« 

I  No  heir  ? 

I     Fritz.  t)h,  yes ;  but  ht  has  disappear-d 
Long  from  the  world's  eye,  aud  peihape  the  world. 
'  A  prodigal  son,  beneath  his  father's  ban 
For  the  last  twenty  years ;  for  whom  his  sire 
Kefused  to  kill  the  fatted  calf;  and,  therefore, 
I  If  living,  he  must  chew  the  husks  still.    But 
I  The  baron  would  find  means  lo  silence  him, 
Were  he  to  re-appear:  he  's  politic. 
And  has  much  intluence  with  a  certain  court. 
Ideru  He 's  fortunate. 

Fritz.  T  is  true,  there  is  a  graodiot 

I  Whom  the  late  count  reclaim'd  from  his  son's  hands. 
And  educated  as  his  heir;  but  then 
His  birth  is  doubtful. 
I     Idm.  Uown? 

I  .  Fritz.  His  sire  mada 

'  A  left-hand,  love,  imprudent  sort  of  marrian. 
With  an  Italian  eiik's  dark-eyed  daughter  : 
Nohle,  Ihi^y  say,  loo  ;  but  no  tralch  for  such 
A  house  as  .Siegcndorrs.     The  gnumnit.  lu 
Coul.1  hrook  the  alliance  ;  ana  could  ne'er  ba  I 
To  see  the  parents,  though  he  t.<nk  the  son. 
i      Idm.  If  he  'sa  lad  of  mettle,  ne  may  yat 
niipule  your  claim,  and  weave  a  web  thai  BM 
Puzr^lc  your  baron  lo  unravel. 


F.'iii. 
For  niiille,  he  nas  quite 


Why, 
lugh  1  they  ay, 


He  forms  a  hanpy  miilure  of  his  lira 

And  grandsirc's  qualities,— impetuoai  a 

!  he  former,  and  deep  as  the  lattn  ;  tat 


-  ..^  .^ VI ,  Mill,  ut-«;f>  ■•  I  no  laiisi  j    (■( 

The  sirangeit  is,  tliat  ha  loo  diaappau  V 
Soma  months  afo. 
/<iM«.  The  4nU  to  did 
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rntt.  Why,  T^  1 

It  most  have  been  at  bis  suggestion,  at 
Ad  hour  so  critical  aa  was  (he  eve 
Of  the  old  mau^i  death,  whose  heart  was  broL  *q  by  i' 

Jden.  Was  there  do  cauiie  a&sigu'd  ? 

Fritz.  Plenty,  n   <vnbt, 

And  noDC  perhaps  ih  s  true  one.    Some  averr'a 
It  was  to  seek  his  {arsnts  ;  some  because 
The  old  man  held  bi^  spirit  m  so  stricilv 
(But  that  could  scarce  be,  for  he  doted  on  himj; 
A  third  believed  he  wish'd  to  serve  iu  war, 
But  peace  >eiog  made  &uon  after  his  departure, 
He  might  have  since  returo'd,  were  that  the  mol  "e  • 
A  fourth  set  charitably  have  surmised. 
At  there  was  something  strange  and  mystic  b  hin. 
That  in  the  wild  exuherance  of  his  nature 
He  had  join'd  the  black  bands,  who  lay  waste  Lusata, 
The  mountains  of  Bohemia  and  Silesia, 
Since  the  last  years  of  war  had  dwindled  into 
A  kiud  of  general  coudoniero  system 
Of  bandit  warfare;  each  troop  with  its  chief, 
And  ail  against  mankind. 

Iden.  That  canool  be. 

A  young  heir,  bred  to  wealih  and  luxury, 
To  risk  his  life  and  honours  with  disbanded 
Soldiers  and  desperadoes. 

Fritz*  Heaven  best  knows  ! 

But  there  are  human  natures  so  allied 
Unto  the  savage  love  of  enterprise, 
That  they  will  seek  for  peril  as  a  pleasure. 
I  've  heard  that  nothing  can  reclaim  your  Indian, 
Or  tame  the  tiger,  thf>ugh  their  infancy 
Were  fed  on  milk  aud  honey.    After  all, 
Your  Walleuslein,  your  Tilly  and  Gustavus, 
Your  Bannier,  and  your  TorslensoD  and  Weimar, 
Were  but  the  same  thing  upon  a  grand  scale ; 
And  now  that  they  are  gone,  and  peace  proclaim^. 
They  who  would  follow  the  same  pastime  must 
Pursue  it  on  their  own  account.    Here  comes 
The  baron,  aud  the  Saxou  stranger,  who 
Was  his  chief  aid  in  yesterday  s  escape. 
But  did  not  Itave  the  collage  by  the  Oder 
Until  this  morning. 

Enter  Stralenheim  and  Ulric. 

StraL  Since  you  have  refused 

All  compensation,  gentle  stranger,  save 
Inadequate  thanks,  you  almost  check  even  them, 
Making  me  feel  the  woilhlessaess  of  words, 
And  blush  at  my  own  barren  gratitude. 
They  seem  so  n  ggirdly,  compared  with  what 
Tour  courteous  courage  did  iu  my  behalf—^ 

Ufr.  I  pray  you  press  the  theme  no  further. 

Stral.  But 

Can  I  not  serve  you  ?    You  are  young,  and  of 
That  mould  which  throws  out  her'jes;  fair  in  favour; 
Brave,  I  know,  by  my  living  now  to  say  so  ; 
And  doul-itleisly,  wiih  =uch  a  form  and  heart, 
Would  look  into  the  fiery  .;yes  of  war, 
As  ardently  for  glorj-  as  you  dared 
An  obscure  death  to  gave  an  unknown  stranger, 
In  an  as  perilous,  but  opposite,  element. 
You  are  made  for  the  service  :  i  have  served  ; 
Have  rank  by  bir'h  and  soldiership,  and  friends, 
Who  shall  bo  yours.    'T  is  true  this  pause  of  peace 
Favours  such  viewiat  preseot  scauiily ; 
But  'twill  not  last,  men's  spirjia  are  too  stirring; 
And,  after  thirty  years  of  conflict,  peace 
Is  but  a  petty  war,  as  (he  times  show  us 
In  every  forest,  or  a  mere  artb'd  truce. 
War  will  reclaim  his  own  ;  and,  in  the  nieantime, 
You  might  obtain  a  poet,  which  would  ensure 
A  higher  s>->on,  and,  by  my  influence,  fr»il  not 
To  rise.    I  5p«k  of  Branileubargh,  wherein 
I  stand  well  with  the  elector  ;  lu  Bohemia, 
Like  you,  1  am  a  sinnger,  and  we  are  now 
Upon  hs  frontier. 

Utr.  You  perceivo  my  garb 

b  Saaon,  and  of  eourt^  my  sernor  due 
Vi  ny  oira  to^enj^ji.    If  I  vt<  declina 


Your  offer,  *t  is  with  the  sam*  feelin;  which 
Induced  it. 

StraL        Why,  this  is  mere  usury  1 
I  owe  my  life  to  you,  and  voo  refuia 
The  acquitiince  cf  the  interest  of  the  dabt, 
lo  heap  more  obligations  on  nae,  ^U 
1  bow  beucalh  them. 

UIt.  You  shall  acv  to  whec 

I  claim  the  payment. 

Slrat,  Well,  ilr,  since  yog  will  no*  — 

You  are  nobly  bora  ? 

Ulr,  I  have  beard  my  kinsmen  af  A 

StraL  Your  actions  shsw  ?t    Mig^*  I   .  k     V 
name/ 

inr.  Ulric 

StToL  Your  house's  ? 

Ulr.  When  I  'm  worthy  x 

I II  answer  you. 

StraL  {astdt).  Most  probably  an  Austrian, 
Whom  these  unsertled  times  fcrbia  to  t-^ast 
His  line.ige  on  these  wild  and  dangerous  frontien 
Where  the  name  of  his  country  is  abhorr'd. 

[jilijud  to  Fntz  and  Idenm  . 
So,  sirs!  how  have  ye  sped  in  your  researches? 

/dtTi.  Indifferent  well,  your  excellency. 

StraL  Then 

I  am  to  deem  the  plunderer  Is  caught? 

Iden.  Humph!  —  not  exactly. 

Strai,  Or  at  least  suspect* 

Ideii,  Oh  !  for  that  maiter,  very  much  suspocte^ 

StraL  Who  may  he  be? 

Jdeii.  Why,  don't  you  know,  my  lor 

Stral.  How  should  I  ?    I  was  Ust  asleep. 

Ideit*  And  to 

Was  I,  and  that 's  the  cause  I  know  no  mora 
Than  does  your  excellency. 

StraL  Dolt  I 

Jden.  Why,  if 

Your  lordship,  being  robb'd,  dont  recognise 
The  ro^e ;  how  should  1,  uux  being  robb'd,  identir, 
The  thief  among  so  many  ?    In  the  crowd. 
May  it  please  your  excellency,  your  thief  looks 
Exactly  like  the  rest,  or  rather  better: 
'T  is  only  at  the  bar  aud  in  the  dungeon. 
That  wise  men  know  your  felon  by  his  features; 
But  I  Ml  engage,  that  if  seen  there  but  once, 
Whether  he  be  found  crimiial  or  no, 
His  face  shall  be  so. 

Stral.  (to  Fritz),  Prythee,  Fritz,  inform  me 
What  hath  been  done  lo  trace  the  fellow  ? 

Fritz.  Faith, 

My  lord,  not  much  as  yet,  except  conjecture, 

StraL  Besides  the  loss  (which,  I  must  own,  affeo 
me 
Just  now  materially),  1  needs  would  find 
The  villain  out  of  public  motives  ;  for 
So  dexterous  a  spoiler,  who  could  creep 
Through  my  attendants,  and  so  many  peopled 
And  lighted  chambers,  on  mv  rest,  and  snatch 
The  gold  before  my  scarce-closed  eyes,  would  soon 
Leave  bare  your  borough.  Sir  Intendant  1 

Iden.        '  Trui ; 

If  (here  were  aught  to  carry  off,  my  lord. 

Ulr.  What  is  all  this? 

SfraL  You  join'd  us  but  this  morct^f 

And  have  not  beard  that  I  was  robb'd  last  night. 

Ulr.  Some  rumour  of  it  reach'd  me  as  I  pass'd 
The  outer  chambers  of  the  paiace,  tU 
1  know  no  further. 

StraL  It  is  a  strange  business ; 

The  intendant  cm  inform  you  of  the  ficts. 

/deri.  Most  willingly.     You  see 

Stral  (impattentty).  Defer yoar tnl% 

Till  certain  of  the  heareHs  patience. 

/rft/i.  Th  a 

Can  only  be  approved  by  pmob.    You  tv—^ 

StraL  (afsam  inltrrupting  him.  u  t<J  aidrmtmt 
Ulr^c). 
In  shorty  1  was  asleep  upon  a  chair. 
My  cabinet  before  me,  with  some  gold 
Upon  it  (more  than  I  moch  Uk«  toltm. 


n 
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WERNER: 


[Act  II 


Though  in  part  only):  Bome  ingenioui  penon 

Contrived  to  glide  through  all  my  own  atteudants, 

Besides  those  of  the  place,  aud  tore  away 

A  hundred  golden  ducats,  which  to  fiod 

I  would  be  fa^,  and  there's  an  end.     Perhaps 

Tou  I 'S  I  still  am  rather  faint)  would  add 

To  yesterday's  great  oljligatioii,  this, 

Though  idighler,  yet  no!  alight,  to  aid  these  men 

(Who  seem  hut  lukewarm)  lu  recovering  it  t 

UlT.  Most  willinsly,  aud  willinut  lo«s  of  time  — 
(To /i.ensfei;).)  Come  hither,  mynheer! 

Iden.  But  so  much  baste  bodes 

Right  little  ipeed,  anl 

Vir.  Standing  mottooleas 

None ;  so  let  *!  march  :  we  '11  talk  as  w  e  go  oa. 

Iden.  But 

Ulr.  Show  the  8[iot,  and  then  1  'II  answer  you, 

Fritz.  I  will,  sir,  with  hi^  eiceilcucy's  leave. 

StraL  Do  to,  uid  take  you  old  ass  w  itb  you. 

Fritz.  Hence : 

Ulr.  Com*  O".  old  oracle,  expound  thy  riddle  ! 

[£itl  with  /deiiiltiii  and  Friti. 

Stral.  (,toluJ)    A  staUvail,  active,   soldier-loolinig 
stripling. 
Handsome  as  Hercules  ere  his  first  l.ibour. 
And  with  a  brow  of  thought  beyond  his  yean 
When  in  repose,  till  his  eye  kindles  up 
In  answering  yours.     I  wish  I  could  engage  himi 
I  have  need  of  s-mie  such  spiriti  near  me  now, 
For  this  inheritance  is  worth  a  struggle. 
And  though  I  am  not  the  mm  to  yield  without  one, 
Neither  are  they  who  now  rise  up  between  me 
Aud  my  desire.     The  boy,  they  say,  's  a  bold  one  ; 
But  he  hath  play'd  the  truant  in  some  hour 
Of  freakish  folly,  leaving  fortune  to 
Champion  his  claims.  That 's  «ell.  The  father,  whom 
For  years  I  've  track'd,  as  does  the  bIo<Ki-houud,  never 
In  sight,  but  conslaii'ly  in  scei;t,vhad  put  me 
To  fault ;  but  /lert  1  have  him,  and  tliat  's  better. 
It  must  t>e  Ae.'    All  circumstance  prtKlainis  it; 
And  careless  voices,  fenowing  not  the  cause 
Of  my  eniiuincs,  still  conhrm  it. —  Yes  1 
The  man,  bis  bearing,  and  the  mystery 
Of  his  arrival,  and  the  tune  ;  the  account,  too. 
The  intcndaol  gave  tfor  I  have  not  beheld  her) 
Of  his  wife's  dignihed  but  foreign  as[>ect ; 
Be^ides  the  antipathy  with  which  we  met, 
As  snakes  and  lions  shrink  back  from  each  other 
By  secret  instinct  tliat  both  niust  be  foes 
Deadly,  without  bcitig  natural  prcv  to  cither; 
All  —  all  —  confirm  il  to  my  mind.     However, 
We'll  grapple,  ne'ertheless.     In  a  few  hours 
The  order  comes  from  Frankfort,  if  these  waten 
Rise  not  the  higher  (and  the  weather  favours 
Their  quick  abatement),  and  1  '11  have  him  safs 
Within  a  dungeon,  where  he  may  avouch 
His  real  e-talc  aud  name  ;  and  there  's  no  harm  done, 
Should  he  prove  nlner  than  1  deem.     This  robtieiy 
(Save  for  the  a,-lual  loss)  is  lucky  also: 
He  't  poor,  and  that  "s  susfiicious  —  he 's  unknown. 
And  that  '•  di-fenccless.—  True,  we  have  no  pr(x,fs 
Of  guill,— but  what  hath  he  of  innocence? 
Were  he  a  man  ludillerent  to  my  j  r.»|)«t«. 
In  other  bearings,  1  ihnuld  rather  lay 
The  inculiatiuii  on  the  Hungarl.iu,  who 
Hath  Kimethii.g  which  I  like  uol ;  amJ  alon* 

Of  all  around,  eicepl  the  lolendinl,  and        

The  priQce'i  b'luaehold  and  my  owa,  iad  iii(T«M 
Pumlur  to  the  ctiuiiber. 

ttttc  Uaior. 

frieud,  bow  far*  you  > 

Oat.  As  lb<»««rhofsr»  wsll  everywhere,  wheu  they 
Rave  snpp'd  aisd  slututeT'd,  no  great  mattei  bow  — 
An^  y^'u,  my  lom  } 

fItraL  BotlsT  In  rot  tLui  purst : 

Mina  inn  u  lti«  lo  oust  mt  imt. 

tM/>.  Ibaard 

Of  your  UU  loa ;  bul  1  b  t  *iiU  Va 
Um  <tf  rmr  >inl«. 


Stral.  \  ou  would  hardly  think  so, 

Were  the  loss  yours. 

Oab.  I  never  bad  so  much 

(At  once)  in  my  whole  life,  aud  therefore  am  ooC 
Fit  to  decide.     But  I  came  here  to  seek  you. 
Your  couriers  are  lurn'd  back — 1  have  outstripped  titum 
In  my  return. 

Stral.  Ton!— Why? 

Gab.  I  went  at  daybrok. 

To  watch  for  the  abatement  of  the  river, 
As  being  anxious  to  resume  my  journey. 
Vour  messengers  were  all  ctieck'd  like  myself; 
A'.id.  seeirg  the  case  hopeless,  1  await 
The  current's  pleasure. 

Strat.  Would  the  dogs  were  in  it ' 

Whv  did  the;  not,  at  least,  attempt  the  passage  ? 
I  or der'd  this  at  all  risks. 

iiab.  Could  you  order 

The  Dder  to  divide,  as  Moses  did 
TliP  Red  Sea  :  scircely  redjer  thin  the  flood 
I  if  the  swnlii  jtieam),  aud  be  obey'd,  perba])S 
'I  hev  might  have  ventured. 

siraJ.  I  must  see  to  il : 

The  knaves  :  (be  slaves  ! — but  they  shall  smart  frn  thi& 
'  |£xi(  .Slra/ciiA«»n. 

Ctat'.  tsoUa.)  There  goes  ni\  noble,  feudal,  self-wiU't 
Uicu: 
L(.in.nif  of  what  brave  chivalry 
1  he  pii'tix  rbevaliers  of  the  good  old  times 
H  .se  li!ti  us-     Yesterdav  he  would  have  given 
His  ,aii.!t  lit  he  hah  anyl.  aud,  still  dftirer, 
H's  MXtcen  oiiirteriiigs,'foi  as  much  fresh  air 
A-  >vi.uld  ha.e  fill'd  a  blad.lcr.  while  he  lav 
G:.ig!ing  and  loamiiig  half  >va>  through  the  wind 
Of  tii»  o'er  set  and  water-luig'd  CMuveyance; 
And  now  he  storms  at  half' a  dn7en  wretches 
Because  they  Icve  tlieir  lives  loo  1     Yet,  he's  right : 
"T  is   s'langV  they  should,  when  such   as   he  may  pul 

To  hazard  tt  his  pleasure.     Oh !  thou  world  ! 

Thou  art  mleed  a  melancholy  jest  I          ICxit  Qatm 

SCKN  E   II. 

Tfu  .^yarttnent  of  H'errur^  ni  Iht  Patau. 

Ettter  Jostphvu  aiid  Ulric. 

Jot.  Stand  back,  and  let  me  look  on  the«  ajain  I 
My  Ulric  :  —  my  beloved  !  —  can  it  bfl  — 
Aner  twelve  years? 

Vtr.  My  dearest  mother ! 


yoi. 


fa  I 


My  dream  is  realised  —  how  beautiful  I  — 
How  more  thau  all  I  sigh'd  for  I    Heaven  rteein 
A  mother's  I  banks  —  a  u.other's  tears  of  joy  I 
This  is  indeed  thy  work  :  —  At  such  an  hour,  loo, 
He  comes  nut  only  .as  a  son,  but  saviour. 

VIx.  If  such  a  joy  awail  me,  it  must  double 
What  I  n  av  feel,  and  lighten  from  my  heart 
A  part  of  the  long  debt  of  duly,  nnl 
Of  love  (for  that  was  ne  er  withheld)  —  forjiy*  a* 
This  long  delay  was  not  my  fault. 

Jo,.  I  know  it, 

But  cannot  think  of  sorrow  now,  and  douM 
If  I  •"«r  fell  It,  '1  IS  so  dartlod  fK)m 
My  memory  by  this  oblivious  transport  I 
My  son  I 

F.nttt  IVtmBr. 

Wtr.  What  h»ve  we  hers,—  more  strufers  ? 

yo».  »» 

Ixok  u|ioD  him  I     What  do  you  see  ? 

H'cT.  A  stri[ilia|, 

For  the  first  tim«  — 

I'lr.  (AneeJitif).  For  twelt*  k>n|  years,  lay  (atker 

Ha-.  Oh,  Uod  I 

Jm.  II*  (sinta  I 

MVr.  Nn— I  am  Wn*r  WW 

Ulricl  [Eii\braaa  h<m.) 

Ulrxe.  My  (siher,  iiefendorf  I 

ll'tr.  (jiar(iiii).  Hush  !  kojr  - 

The  wall*  nay  Imj  tta*l  aan*  I 


ScDrell.] 
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Ulr. 


What 


But  we  will  Ullt  of  that  anon.    Reiciniber, 
I  must  be  known  here  but  as  Werner.     Come  ! 
Cnnie  to  my  arnii  agajo  ;     Why,  Ihnu  look'st  all 
I  i.houlJ  have  been,  and  was  not.     Jotephine  ! 
Sure  't  is  no  father's  fondness  dazzles  D.e ; 
But,  had  1  seen  that  form  amid  ten  thousand 
Youth  of  the  choicest,  my  heart  would  have  chosen 
This  for  my  son  ! 

Ulr,  And  yet  you  knew  me  not ! 

IVer.  Alas!  I  hive  had  Ihat  upon  my  soul 
Which  makes  me  look  on  all  men  with  an  eye 
That  only  knows  the  evil  al  fii->l  glance. 

U2r.  My  memory  served  me  far  more  fondly  .  i 
Have  not  forgotten  aught ;  and  oft-times  in 
The  proud  and  prinjely  hails  of  —   I'll  not  name  them, 
As  you  say  that 't  is  perilous)  —  but  i'  the  pomp 
Of  your  sire's  feudal  mansion,  1  iook'd  back 
To  the  Bohemian  mouuiains  many  a  sunset, 
And  wept  to  see  ano'her  day  go  down 
O'er  thee  and  me,  »>ilh  those  huge  hills  between  Di. 
They  shall  not  part  us  more. 

Wer.  1  know  not  Ihat. 

Arc  you  aware  my  father  is  no  more  ? 

Ulr.  Oh,  heavens  I  1  left  bim  in  a  gieen  old  age, 
And  looking  like  the  oak,  worn,  bul  still  steady 
Amidst  the  elements,  whilst  younger  trees 
Fell  fast  around  him.  'T  was  scarce  three  months  since. 

fTcr.  Why  did  y 


WbT  then More  noble  name  belongs  to  common  thieves  ? 


(Ter.  Who  taught  you  thus  to  brand  u  unkoDWI 
i  being 

With  an  iuleroal  stigma  ? 
I     utr.  My  own  feelings 

Taught  me  to  name  a  rufBan  from  his  deeds. 

Iyer.  Who  taught  you,  long-sought  and  ili-&iiidl 
boy  !  that 
It  would  be  safe  for  my  own  son  to  insult  me  ? 
I      C/fr.  I  named  a  Tillain.     What  ii  there  j>  comDUI 
With  such  a  being  and  my  father? 
!      IVcr.  Every  thing ! 

That  ruffian  is  thy  father ! 
I      Jo!.  Oh,  my  ion ! 

Believe  him  not  —  and  yet  1 (Act  mice  faltert.) 

Uir.  (jiarlj,  lookt  lamer"'/  of  H'emer,  and  {Am 
sayi  itowLy,)  And  you  avow  it? 

fVtr.  Ulric,  before  you  dare  despise  your  falLer, 
Learn  to  divine  and  judge  his  actions.     Young, 
Rash,  new  to  life,  and  rear  d  in  Injury's  lap, 
Is  it  for  you  to  measure  passion's  force. 
Or  misery's  Icmpialion  ?    Wail  — (not  long. 
It  cnmelh  like  the  night,  and  quickly)  —  Wait !  — 
Wail  till,  like  me,  your  hones  are  blighted  —  till 
Sorrow  and  shame  are  handmaids  of  your  cabin  j 
Famine  and  poverty  vonr  guests  at  table  ; 
Despair  your  bed-fellow  —  then  rise,  but  not 
From  sleep,  and  judge!  Should  that  day  e'er  arrive  - 
Should  you  see  then  the  serpent,  who  ha'h  coil'd 


Jot.  {tmbracing  Ulrtc).  Can  you  ask  that  question  ?     Himself  around  all  Ihat  is  dear  and  uobi 


Is  he  not  her*  ? 

Wer.  True  ;  he  hath  sought  his  parents. 

And  found  them  ;  but,  oh  !  Amo,  and  in  w  hat  state  I 

Ulr.  All  shall  be  better'd.     What  we  have  to  do 
Is  to  proceed,  and  to  assert  our  rights. 
Or  rather  yours  ;  for  1  waive  all,  unless 
Your  father  has  disposed  in  such  a  sort 
Oi  his  broad  lands  as  lo  make  mine  the  foremost, 
So  that  I  must  prefer  my  claim  for  form  : 
But  1  trust  better,  and  that  all  is  yours. 

WtT.  Have  you  not  heard  of  Straleoheim  ? 


Ulr. 


loved 


His  life  but  yesterday  :  be 's  here. 

Wer.  YoQ  saved 

The  serpent  who  will  sting  ns  all ! 

Ulr.  Too  speak 

Riddles:  what  is  this  SIralmheim  to  us? 

Wer.  Every   thing.     One   who  claims  our  latber'i 
lands: 
Our  distant  kinsman,  and  our  nearest  foe. 

Ulr.  I  never  heard  his  name  lill  now.     The  count, 
Indeed,  spoke  sometimes  of  a  kinsman,  who. 
If  his  own  line  should  fail,  might  be  remotely 
Involved  in  the  succession  ;  but  his  titles 
Were  never  named  before  me  —  and  what  then? 
Bit  right  must  yield  to  ours. 

IVtr.  Ay,  if  at  Prague ; 

But  here  he  is  all-powerful ;  and  has  sfiread 
Snares  for  thy  father,  which,  if  hitherto 
He  bath  escaped  them,  is  by  fortune,  not 
By  tivfj'jr. 

y.'r  >oth  he  personally  know  yon  ? 

TVer.  No ;  but  he  guesses  shrewdly  at  my  person, 
As  he  belray'd  last  night ;  and  I,  perhaps, 
But  owe  my  temporary  liberty 
To  his  uncertainly. 

L'lr.  I  think  you  wrong  him 

(Excuse  me  for  the  phraseT;  but  Straleoheim 
Is  not  what  vou  prejudge  him,  or,  if  so. 
He  owes  me  something  both  lor  yast  and  present. 
I  saved  his  life,  he  thei-efnre  trusts  in  me. 
He  hath  been  plundcr'd  loo,  since  he  came  hither; 
Is  sick  ;  a  stranger  ;  and  as  such  not  now 
Able  to  trace  the  villain  who  hah  robb'd  him : 
I  have  pledged  myself  lo  do  so  ;  and  the  business 
Which  brought  nie  heic  was  chiefly  that ;  but  I 
Have  found,  in  searching  for  another's  dross. 
My  own  whole  treasure  —  vuu,  my  parents  ! 

Wm.  (aji(.t«(/y).  Who 

Xaoftii  yoQ  lo  moutb  that  name  of  "  rillaio  ?" 


i  Of  vou  and  yours,  lie  slumbering  in  your  path, 
\  With  but  Am  folds  between  your  steps  and  happinega, 
I  'Wlien  he,  who  lives  but  to  tear  from  you  tiame. 
Lands,  life  itself,  lies  at  your  mercy,  with 
Chance  your  conductor  ;  midnight  for  your  mantle  ; 
The  bare  knife  in  your  hand,  awl  earth  asleep, 
Even  to  your  deadliest  foe  ;  and  he  as  't  were 
Inviting  death,  by  looking  like  it,  while 
His  death  alone  can  save  ynu  :  —  Thank  your  God  ! 
If  then,  like  me,  content  with  petty  plunder, 

You  turn  aside 1  did  so. 

I72r.  But 

Wer.  [abruftly).  Hear  me  I 

I  will  not  brook  a  human  voice  —  scarce  dare 
Listen  lo  my  own  (if  that  be  human  still)  — 
Hear  me!  you  do  not  know  this  man— I  do. 
He  's  mean,  deceitful,  avaricious.     You 
Deem  yourself  safe,  as  young  and  brave;  bat  leaf.t 
None  are  secure  from  desperation,  few 
From  Bubtilly.     My  worst  foe,  Stralenheim, 
Housed  in  a  prince's  palace,  co-jch'd  within 
A  prince's  chamber,  lay  below  my  knife! 
An  instant  — a  mere  motion  —  the  least  impulse- 
Had  swept  him  and  all  fears  of  mine  from  earth. 
He  was  within  my  power  —  my  knife  was^raised  — 
Withdrann— and  I'm  in  his:  — are  you  not  so? 
Who  tells  you  that  he  knows  you  not  ?    Who  ays 
He  hath  not  lured  you  here  to  end  you  ?  or 
To  plunge  you,  with  your  parents,  in  a  dungeon  ? 
[£ft|  -- 
Ulr.  Proceed  —  proceed  I 
Wer.  Me  he  bath  ever  knowB 

And  huo'ed  through  each  change  of  time  —  name -. 

fortune  — 
And  why  not  yoii  ?    Are  you  mote  versed  in  men  ? 
He  wound  snares  lourid  ine  ;  flung  along  my  palh 
Reptiles,  whom,  in  my  you'h,  1  would  have  spurn'd 
Even  from  my  presence;  bu',  in  s|.urning  now, 
Fill  only  with  fresh  venom.     Will  ynu  be 
More  patient  ?     L'Iric  !  —  I'Iric '.  —  I'litre  are  crimes 
Made  venial  by  the  occasion,  and  temptations 
Which  nature  cannot  master  or  forbear. 
'7Zr.  (lool^/irsf  at  Aim,  and  lAcnal/os^Aine).  M; 

mother ! 
Wer.  Ah  I  I  thought  so  :  you  have  now 
Only  one  paieni.     I  baie  lost  alike 
Father  aiiU  sou,  and  stand  aloue. 

Uir.  But  say  1 

I  [  Wtrna  rutlmt  out  of  tS* 
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WLRNER: 


•'*••  ^'^^"-    *■""'"'  '»'»'  "o',  "nlil  this  .torm  of 

1  dad  not  follow'd  r  ' 

^^'  I  obey  j-ou, 


[ACT« 


iiik       I,      ,  .   '""ey  you,  mother, 

AJIhough  reluctanlly.     My  first  acl  sliall  nol 
Jd«  one  of  disobedieuce. 
„-'°f-        ,,.  Oh -he  is  mod! 

Condemn  him  not  from  his  o>vn  mouth,  but  trust 

him  ^°  "'"'''  "'"'  '■™>  »°*  '■'"■ 

That  this  is  but  the  tnrf.ce  of  his  soul, 
^r/^ni**  '''P"'  '*  "<:''  '"  tetter  things. 

Utr.   rheij  tlien  are  but  my  father's  princinleB' 
My  mother  fjiulis  not  with  him  ?  """^'P'"^ 

t/";       .  ,  Nor  doth  he 

Think  aa  he  speaks.     Alas  !  long  years  of  grief 
Have  made  him  sometimes  thus.  ; 

Morf  clea.  ;  then,  these  claims  olt'ZtZ, 

Dial,  ivhtn  I  see  the  >ubject  in  ils  bearings, 

I  may  prepare  to  face  liim,  or  at  least 

io  extrj^te  you  from  your  present  perils. 

J  P'edge  myself  to  accomplish  this-  but  would 

I  naa  arrneJ  a  few  hours  sooner' 

•fat-  ^_ , 

Hadst  thou  but  done  to ! 


Stral.  Well,  >ir ! 

?"'•,  Have  yoo  »aght  with  me  ? 

Hr/etithyou?  VVhatdiooMI 

Uai.  Vou  know  best,  if  yesterdav'i 

ish'd  awav  rni.r  momnn, . 


Enter  Gabor  and  Idmstdn,  with  AtUndanU. 

So*???;  il'n  ^'■'^'-   A  ,       '  ''"■*  «™S'"  J-™'  comrade. 
30  this  IS  my  reward  ! 

'(''■•  What  do  you  mean  ? 

Oai.  'Sdeath !  have  1  lived  to  these  years,  and  for 
this !  ' 

(Tojdeiislein).  But  for  yonr  age  and  folly,  I  would 

'*"•  Help  I 


1  intendant ! 


Hands  off!    Touch 

,  .i?"*-  Do  not  think 

I  II  honour  you  so  much  is  save  your  throat 
From  the  Ravenstoiie  i  by  choking  you  mvself 

ThT™'  i  "l""''  >''"'  ''"'■  ""=  '"^l''"-  '"''  I'here  are 
Those  who  have  greater  need  of  it  ihau  n.e. 
Ulr    Unriddle  this  vile  wrangling,  or 

Tir''i:'       u     .^  ■*<  once,  then. 

The  baron  has  been  robb'd,  and  upon  me 
This  wor:hy  personage  has  deign'd  to  fix 
His  kinii suspicions  — me!  whom  he  ne'er  saw 
Till  yester'  evening. 

^'''"'-  Wouldst  have  me  suspect 

My  own  aci)uiinlances  ?    You  tiavc  to  leam 
Xhat  I  keep  heiier  company. 
_''''';■     ,  You  shall 

Keep  the  best  shortly,  and  the  last  for  all  men, 
The  worms  !  you  houud  of  malice ! 
„,     , .   .    ,  [Galior  itiza  on  him. 

Wr   (mterAroiff).  Nay,  no  violenc. ; 

He  .  old.  unarm  d  _  be  temperate,  Gabor ! 

(Jab.  Uellm^  fo  Idmittin).  Tni8  • 

I  am  a  fool  to  lose  myself  because 
Fools  derm  mo  knave:  it  is  Iheir  homage. 

Ulr.  ((o  Idaiium).  How 

rare  you  ? 
Idm.        Helf  I 

{"'■•  I  Aoii«  hell r'd  you. 

Jf"*-  Kill  him  ■  then 

HI  iiy  m. 

Gab.        I  im  calm  —  live  on ! 
_'''">•       .  That 's  more 

rhan  you  shall  do,  if  there  be  judrf  or  judument 
In  Germ. ny.     The  baron  .ball  de.-ide  ! 
Oab-   I)  cj  ht  ibel  you  in  your  accusation  ) 
Idm.  Doe«  he  nil  ? 
_  "'■''•  Then  ncjt  lime  let  him  go  iink 

tre  I  go  hatg  (or  matching  him  from  drowning. 
Bui  hire  hg  Miun  ! 

F.ntn  Slraltnlttim. 
0»b.  (g,<f  up  lo  Ami).  My  nnble  lord,  I  'm  here 

wl.J'"    ■•'"'••'"'•.  "  ««l>fii.t.tn,"  li  iha  tloiii   gittfi 
•  »<nM«r.  au^  •>,  niiad  rioa  ih»  !■?•■■  paroliliig  om  II 


Flood  has  not  wash'd  away  yn„r  memory 
Bui  that 's  a  IriUe.     1  stand  here  accused. 
In  phra,es  not  equivocal,  by  yon 
Intendant,  of  the  p,ll,,ge  oi'your  person 
Or  chamber  :  -  is  the  charge  your  own  or  hi." 
A!ral.  I  accuse  no  man. 

?,°*',   ,  ,.  Then  you  acquit  me,  buna.' 

itrai.  I  know  not  whom  to  accuse,  or  lo  acquit. 
Or  scarcely  lo  suspect.  *'-v>", 

„,^'','';,  ,  But  you  at  least 

hhould  know  whom  nol  to  suspect.     I  am  inqJM-> 
Oppress'd  here  by  the-,e  menials,  and  I  look 
To  you  for  remedy  -  teach  them  Iheir  duty . 
To  look  for  thieves  at  home  were  part  of  iL 
If  duly  taught ;  but,  in  one  word,  if  I 
Have  an  accuser,  let  it  be  a  mnn 
Worthy  lo  be  so  of  a  man  like  me. 
'  am  your  equal. 

Stral.  You ! 

.  ""''•  Ay,  sir ;  and,  for 

Aught  that  you  know,  superior;  but  proceed - 
I  do  not  ask  for  hints,  and  surmises. 
And  circumstance,  and  proofs  ;  I  know  enough 
¥„  1,"       1  have  done  for  you,  and  what  you  iwe  s«, 
To  have  at  least  waited  your  payment  rather  ^ 

Than  paid  myself,  had  I  been  easer  of 
Your  gold.     1  also  know,  that  were  I  even 
1  he  villaii,  I  am  deem'd,  the  service  rendcr'd       ' 
I  bo  recently  would  nol  pernjit  vou  lo 
Pur-ue  me  to  the  death,  except  through  shame, 
Such  as  would  leave  your  scutcheon  but  a  bla^ 
Kul  this  IS  nothing:  1  demand  of  you 
Justice  upon  your  unjust  servants,  and 
From  your  own  lips  .,  disavowal  of 
All  sanction  of  their  insolence  :  thus  much 
■»  ou  owe  lo  the  unknown,  who  asks  no  more. 
And  never  ihought  to  have  ask'd  so  much. 

\u!r''h''  f  Tbii  tOM 

i\Iay  be  of  innocence. 

I,""';       'Sdealh  !  who  dare  doubl  it, 

LirepI  such  villains  u  ne'er  had  it  > 

■'>''™f-  .  Ton 

Are  hot,  sir. 

Oab.         Must  I  turn  an  icicle 
Before  the  bre.ih  of  menials,  and  their  ma.lerr 

l<trat.  I  Iric  !  you  know  this  man :  I  found  him  id 
Fowr  company. 

Oab.  We  found  you  in  Ibe  Oder : 

Would  wc  had  left  you  there ! 

rlT'i .  .  .a  .,  .  '  «f'"  '■'"'  "•"*•.  ••'• 

Oab.  I've  earn'd  them:    but  might  have  einiU 
more  from  others,  —  -« 

Perchaiue,  if  I  had  left  you  to  your  fate. 

^rat.  I'lric  !  you  know  this  man  ? 

Oab.  ifg  m„„  ,[„g          . 

If  he  avouches  nol  my  honour 


Vh. 


I 


Can  vouch  yonr  courage,  and,  a<  far  u  my 
0>vn  brief  connection  led  me,  honour. 

1 1  .*''''°,''  «   I  Then 

1  'm  satisfieil. 

■  „■',"'!'■  ';r'"'""'y'-  R'e''!  easily,  melbinki. 
I  "  lial  11  the  spell  m  his  asseveration 
Wore  than  in  mine? 

«;*"'"'••  .    .  I  merely  naid  that  / 

Was  Mtijfird  —  not  that  you  are  absolved 

Oab.  Again  !     Am  I  accused  or  no  ? 
„  "'''"'■  Co  to  I 

Yon  wnj.  Ion  inv.lent.     If  circnm.iance 
And  Kii.iral  iu>|jicir'li  be  agaiuil  you, 
l«  the  f  ii,l'  iiiinr  ,    I,  'I  „„i  enough  that  I 

I     ,''  \!  'I,"'~''""  "'  >"'"  '"ill  or  iniinrmce? 

Of.  My  l.i.i,  u.y  laid ,  „  mere  to«.|,ag«, 

"le  i'l|iiivciiatiol' ;  ynu   - "  ' 


A  -  ..,,.. 
t'our  doubt 
Your  Inulia 


lainlin  lu  all  around  vng  — 
-  foui  fmwna  •  wiii«iira ,  ro« 


Bom  n.J 


A  TRAGEDY. 
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Are  practising  yoar  power  on  me —  tecaose 
foa  liave  it  j  but  beware  !  you  know  not  whom 
f  ou  strive  to  read  on. 

StroL  Threat'st  tbou  ? 

Qab.  Not  so  much 

A$  vou  accuse.    Tou  hint  the  basest  injury, 
AnJ  I  retort  it  with  an  open  warniug;. 

StraL  As  you  have  said.  *t  is  true  I  owe  yot  some- 
thing, 
For  which  you  seem  disposed  to  pay  yourself.       • 

Gab.  Not  with  your  gold. 

StraL  With  bootless  imoleuce. 

{To  hii  AUe.idaiits  and  Iderutein. 
Toe  need  not  f-jrlher  to  molest  iliis  man, 
But  let  him  go  his  way.     L'lric,  good  morrow  1 

[Exit  Siralenfieimj  Idemtexn,  and  Atlendanti. 

Gab.  (foltoioing).  I  '11  after  him  and 

Ulr.  {stopping  Atm>  N'^t  a  sfept 

Gab.  Who  shall 

Oppose  tne? 

Ulr.  Tour  own  reason,  with  a  moment's 

Thought 

Gab,      Must  I  bear  this  ? 

Uh,  Pshaw!  we  all  most  bear 

The  arrogance  of  something  higher  than 
Ourselves  —  the  highest  cannot  temper  Satan, 
Nor  the  lowest  his  vjceferenls  upon  eirth. 
I  've  seen  you  brave  the  element*;,  and  bear 
Things  which  had  madeihis  silkworm  cast  his  skin  — 
And  shrink  you  from  a  few  sharp  sneers  and  words  ? 

Qab.  Must  I  bear  to  be  deem'd  a  thief?  If 't  were 
A  bnndit  of  the  woods,  I  could  have  borne  it  — 
There 's  something  daring  in  it :  —  but  to  steal 
The  moneys  of  a  slumbering  man !  — 

Ulr.  It  seems,  then, 

You  are  not  guilty  ? 

Gab,  Do  I  hear  angbt  ? 

Fou  tool 

Utr*        I  merely  askM  a  simple  question. 

Gab.  If  the  judge   a&k'd   me,    I  would    answer 
"No  "  — 
To  vou  I  answer  thus,    (Ht  draws). 

Ulr.  (drawing).  With  all  my  heart ! 

Jot,  Without  there !  Ho  !  help  I  help  !  —  Oh,  God  ! 
here  *8  murder  1 

[Exit  Josephine^  thrieking. 
Oabor  and  Ulrie  fight.     Gabor  it  disarmed  jiut  as 

Stralmheim^  Joaephine^  Idautein^  ^  re-aiter. 

Joi.  Oh  1  glorious  heaven  I  He's  safe  I 

Stral.  {to  Josephine).  IVho  '»  safe  ? 

Joi.  My 

Uir.  {interrupting  her  with  a  stem  look,  and  turn- 
ing afterwards  to  Stralen/teirn.)    Both  I 
Here 's  no  great  barm  done. 

StraJ.  What  hath  caused  all  this  ? 

Ulr.  Tou^  baron,  I  believe  ;  but  as  'he  effect 
Is  harmless,  lei  it  no'  disturb  you.—  Gabor  ' 
There  is  your  sword  ;  aud  when  you  bare  it  next, 
Let  it  not  be  against  your  friends. 

\Ulnc  pronouncts  the  last  words  slowly  and 
emphatically  in  a  low  voice  to  Gaior. 

Sao,  I  th:tnk  you 

Lus  for  my  life  than  for  your  counsel. 

StraL  These 

lliawls  must  end  here. 

Got.  staking  his  stcord^j.    They  shall    You  have 
wronged  me,  Jlric, 
More  with  your  unkind  Ih  lughts  than  sword:  I  would 
The  last  were  in  my  bosom  nthcr  than 
The  first  in  yours.     I  could  have  borne  yon  noble's 
Absurd  iosinua'ions — ignorance 
And  dull  suspicion  are  a  part  of  his 
Entail  will  last  hitn  longer  than  his  lands.— 
But  \  may  fit  him  yet :  —  you  have  vanquishM  me. 
I  was  the  fool  of  passion  to  conceive 
That  I  could  cope  with  you,  whom  I  h.^d  seeo 
Already  proved  by  greater  perils  than 
Rat  in  this  arm.     We  may  meet  by  and  by, 
Bowtvtr  —  but  in  fheodibtp. 

{ExitOmkir. 
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stral.  I  will  anbk 

No  more  !  This  outrage  following  up  his  intoltt, 
I'erhaps  his  guilt,  has  cancelPd  all  the  little 
I  owed  him  heretofore  for  the  so-vaunted 
Aid  which  he  added  to  your  abler  succour. 
Ulric,  you  are  not  hurt  ?' — 

Ulr.  Not  even  by  a  sciatcli. 

Stral.  (to  Idmstein).     Intendaut !  take  your  mm 
sures  to  secure 
Yon  fellow  :  I  revoke  my  former  lenity. 
He  shall  be  sent  to  Frankfort  wiih  au  escort, 
The  instant  that  the  waters  ha\e  abated. 

IdUn.  Secure  him  !  He  hath  got  his  sword  agau  - 
And  seems  to  know  the  use  on  -t ;  'I  is  his  trade, 
>  Belike ;  —  1  'm  a  civilian. 

I  Stral.  Fool  1  are  not 
j  Yon  score  of  vassals  dogging  at  ynur  heels 

Enough  to  seize  a  dozeu  such?  lit-nce  !  after  him! 
j     Ulr.  Baron,  I  do  beseech  you  . 

Stral.  1  mast  be 

Obey'd.    No  words  \ 
\     Iden.  Well,  if  it  must  be  so  — 

March,  vassals  I  I  'm  your  leaUc r,  and  will  bring 
J  The  rear  up  :  a  wise  general  never  should 
j  Expose  his  precious  life  — on  which  all  rests, 

I I  like  that  article  of  war. 

I  {Exit  Idcnstexn  and  Attendantt, 

!     Stral.  Ccme  hither, 

1  Ulric;  whit  doe?  that  woni:in  here  ?    Oh  I  now 
I  recognise  her,  M  is  the  strangers  u  ife 
Whom  they  name  "  Weruer." 

Ulr.  T  is  his  name. 

StraL  Indeed 

Is  not  your  husband  visible,  fair  dame?  — 

Jos.  Who  seeks  him? 

StraL  No  one  —  for  the  present :  bat 

I  fain  would  parley,  Ulric,  with  yourself 
Alone. 

L'ir.  I  will  retire  with  yon. 

Jos.  Not  ao : 

You  are  the  latest  stranger,  and  command 
All  places  bere. 
(Aside  to  Ulrxc,  as  she.  goes  out.)    0  Ulric !  have  ft 

care  — 
Remember  what  depends  on  a  rash  word  ! 

Ulr.  (to  Josephine).  Fear  not !  — 

[Ex%i  Josepkiru, 

Stral.  Ulric.  I  think  that  I  may  trust  you ; 
You  saved  my  life—  and  acts  like  these  beget 
Unbounded  cbnfideuce. 

Ctr.  Say  on. 

StraL  Mysteriooi 

And  long-engender'd  circumstances  (not 
To  be  now  fully  enter'd  on)  have  made 
This  m-iii  obnoxious  —  perhaps  fatal  to  me. 

Ulr.  Who  }  Gabor,  Ihe  Hungarian  ? 

Stral.  No—  this  **  Wtnat* 

With  the  false  name  and  habit. 

Ulr.  How  can  this  bt  ^ 

He  is  the  poorest  of  Ihe  poor  —  and  yellow 
Sickness  sits  cavern'd  in  his  hollow  eye : 
The  man  is  helpless. 

Stral.  He  b  —  *l  is  no  matter ;  - 

But  if  he  be  the  man  I  deem  (and  tha 
He  is  su.  all  around  us  here —  and  much 
That  is  not  here  —  confirm  my  apprehension. 
He  must  be  made  secure  ere  twelve  hours  furtnvr. 

f7/r.  And  what  bave  I  to  do  with  this? 

StraL  I  han  MB 

To  Frankfort,  to  the  governor,  my  Mend 
(I  hive  the  authority  to  do  so  by 
An  order  of  the  house  nf  Brandenburg), 
For  a  fit  escort—  hut  this  cursed  flood 
Bars  all  access,  aud  may  do  for  some  boorii 

Ulr.  ft  is  abating. 

SfroZ.  That  ii  well. 

Ulr.  But  how 

Am  1  concern'd  ? 

StraL  As  one  who  did  lo  ttock 

For  mc,  you  caonot  be  indifferenl  tr 
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That  which  it  of  more  import  to  me  than 
Th*  life  you  rescued. —  Keep  your  eye  on  him  ! 
The  man  aFoids  me,  knows  that  1  now  know  him.— 
Watch  him  •— as  you  would  watch  the  wild  tx.-ar  when 
He  makes  against  you  in  the  hucter's  gap- 
Like  him  he  must  be  spear'd. 

(Jlr.  W  ly  so  ? 

StroL  He  st^di 

Between  me  aod  a  brave  ioheritance ! 
Oh  1  could  you  see  it !    But  you  shall, 

(Jlr.  I  hnpe  so. 

Stral.  II  h  (he  richest  of  the  rich  Bohenna, 
Unscathed  tjy  scorchiug  war.     I;  lies  so  near 
The  strongest  cily,  Prague,  Ihst  fire  and  switrd 
Have  skimm'd  it  lightly  :  bo  that  now,  besides 
Its  own  exuberance,  it  bears  double  value 
Confronted  wiih  whole  realois  afar  and  near 
Made  deserts, 

Ulr.  You  describe  it  faithfully. 

Siral.  Ay — coulii  you  see  it,  you  would  say  so — but, 
As  I  have  tald.  you  shall. 

Ulr.  I  accept  the  omen. 

StraL  Then  claim  a  recompense  from  it  and  me. 
Such  as  both  mav  mate  worthy  your  acceptance 
And  services  to  me  and  nmie  for  ever. 

Ulr.  And  this  sole,  sick,  and  miserable  wretch  — 
This  way-worn  stranger  —  stands  between  you  and 
This  Paradise?  — (As  Adsm  did  between 
The  devil  and  his)—  [Jitdc] 

Stral.  He  dotb. 

Uir.  Halhhenori^ht? 

Stral.  Right!  none.     A  disinheritL-d  prodigal) 
Who  for  the^e  twenty  years  disgraced  his  lineage 
In  all  hit  acts  — but  cbiefiy  by  his  niarri^nge, 
And  living  amidst  commerce-fetching  burghers, 
And  dabbling  merchants,  in  a  mart  of  Jews. 

Ulr.  He  has  a  wile,  then  ? 

Stral,  You  M  be  sorry  to 

Call  such  your  mother.     You  have  seen  the  woman 
He  calls  his  wife. 

Ulr.  Is  the  not  so  ? 

StraL  No  more 

Than  he  "s  your  father :  —  an  Italian  girt, 
The  daughter  of  a  banish'd  man,  whn  lives 
On  love  and  poverty  with  this  -aniC  Werner. 

Ulr.  They  are  childless,  then  ? 

StraL  1  here  is  or  was  a  bastard, 

Whom  the  old  man  —  the  gmndsire  {iz  old  age 
Is  ever  doting)  took  to  warm  his  bosnm, 
Ai  it  went  chilly  downward  to  the  grave: 
But  the  imp  stands  not  in  my  path  —  he  has  Ced, 
No  one  knows  whither;  and  if  he  had  not, 
His  claims  alone  were  too  contemptible 
To  stand.—  Why  do  you  smile  ? 

Ulr.  At  your  nin  fcart : 

A  poor  man  almost  in  his  grasp  —  a  child 
Of  doubtful  binh  —  can  startle  a  grandee  ! 

Stral.  All 's  to  be  fear'd,  where  all  is  to  be  gain'd. 

Ulr.  True  ;  and  aught  done  to  save  or  In  obtain  it. 

StraL  You  have  harp'd  the  very  string  next  to  my 
heart. 
1  may  depend  upon  you  ? 

Ulr.  *T  went  too  lat« 

To  doubt  iL 

Stril.        Let  no  foolish  pity  ihake 
Vour  bosom  (fur  the  appearance  -  f  the  man 
U  pilifulj  -  be  IS  a  wrclcb.  as  likely 
To  Iwvr  robb'd  me  as  the  felinw  more  suspected, 
Except  Ihaf  circunis'ance  is  lra<  against  him  ; 
He  ti«ing  lo^lged  far  otT,  and  in  i  chamber 
Wilhn(|4  appnnch  to  mine:  and,  in  s^y  truth, 
I  Ihmk  to*)  welt  of  bUtod  allied  to  mine, 
Tn  deem  he  would  de«c(N)d  lo  such  an  act : 
BosiJen,  he  was  «  mldter,  and  a  brue  one 
Once  —  ih"ugh  t  jn  rash. 

Ulr.  And  they,  my  ord,   vt  know 

Bf  our  experience,  never  plunder  till 
Ttry  ktvick  the  brains  out  first—  which  m.iket  them 

htin, 
|lo<  tluffvea.     The  dead,  win-  feel  ooucU.can  rte  no- 


Nor  e*er  be  robb'iJ ;  their  spoils  are  a  bequest  — 
No  more. 

StraL      Go  to  !  you  are  a  wag.     But  si* 
I  may  be  sure  you  Ml  keep  an  eye  on  this  man, 
And  let  me  knew  his  slightest  moveme»*  towards 
Conceaimt-Ql  or  escape  ? 

Ulr.  You  may  be  sure 

Tou  yourself  could  not  watch  him  more  than  I 
Will' be  hiB  sentinel. 

Strai.  By  this  you  make  me 

Tou  A,  and  for  ever. 

Ulr.  Such  is  my  intention.     [, 


ACT  IIL 

SCENE    I. 

A  Hall  tn  the  tame  Palace,  from  whence  tJu  aso 
Patsage  Uads. 

Enter  Wtnier  and  Gabar. 

Gab.  Sir,  I  have  told  my  tale:  if  it  so  please  jxm 
To  give  ine  refuge  i<>r  a  few  hours,  well  — 
If  not,  1  Ml  try  my  fortune  elsewhere. 

IVer.  How 

Can  I,  so  wretched,  give  lo  Misery 
A  shelter  ? —  wauling  such  myself  as  much 
As  e'er  the  hunted  deer  a  covert  — — 

Gab.  Or 

The  wonnded  lion  his  cool  cave.  Methinks 
You  rather  look  like  one  would  turn  at  bay, 
And  rip  ihe  hunter's  entrails. 

JVer.  Ah ! 

Gab.  I  care  not 

If  it  be  so,  being  much  disposed  to  do 
The  same  myself.     But  will  you  shelter  me  ? 
I  am  oppressed  like  you  —  and  poor  like  you  — 
Bisgraced 

IVtr.  [abruptly).  Who  told  you  that  I  was  ditfncad 

Gab.  No  one  ;  nor  did  I  say  you  v*ere  so  :  with 
Your  poverty  my  likeness  ended  ;  but 
I  said  /  was  so  —  and  would  add,  with  truth, 
As  undeservedly  as  you. 

H'er.  Again ! 

As/^ 

Gab.  Or  any  other  honest  mm. 
What  the  devil  would  yr.u  have?  TondonH  beliewBM 
Guilty  of  thisbaic  theft? 

JVer,  No,  no  —  I  cannot. 

Gab.  Why  that's  my  he.irt  of  honour!  yon  yonag 
gallant - 
Your  miserly  inlendant  and  dense  noble  — 
Ail — all  suspected  me;  and  why?  because 
I  am  (he  worst  ch>lhi'd,and  least  liamed  amongst  thOi; 
Although,  were  . Mounts'  lattice  to  your  breasts, 
My  soul  might  brook  to  open  it  more  widely 
Th»n  theirs:  but  thus  it  i^—  you  |>oor  and  he'.plMi— 
Both  ^(ilt  more  than  myself. 

IVer.  How  know  you  that  ? 

Gab.  You  're  right :  I  ask  for  shelter  at  Ihe  ban4 
Which  I  call  helpless;  if  ynu  now  deny  it, 
I  were  well  piid.     Rut  you,  who  seem  lo  liav*  pfCMi 
1'he  wholesome  bitterness  of  life,  know  wetl, 
By  ^lympnhy,  that  all  ihe  ou'^pread  gold 
Of  the  New  World  the  Spanttnl  boasts  about 
Could  never  tempt  the  man  who  know^  its  wofta 
Weigh'd  at  its  pmprr  v.lue  in  the  bahnce. 
Save  in  such  guise  (and  (here  .  crant  il^i  )iower, 
Bectu^e  I  feel  ii,)  is  may  leave  no  nightinar* 
L*|K>n  his  heart  o'  uights. 

JKrr.  What  do  y.»u  mean  > 

Gab.  Jus*    what   I  say  ;  1  thought  my  npeech  WU 
pliiD: 
Ynu  are  no  thief- nor  I  —and,  a^  true  oier 
Should  aid  each  other. 

It'er,  It  is  a  danmM  world,  sir 

Gab.  So  is  the  nearest  of  Ihe  Iwn  next,  as 
The  priests  say  (and  no  doubt  IhrT  should  know  tariQ^ 
Therefor*  I  Ml  stick  by  this  —  u  being  loth 


ftcftNicl.] 


A  traoedV. 


To  •offer  nurtrrdom,  XX  least  with  racb 

JLO  epitaph  II  Urceny  upon  ny  tomb. 

Jt  n  but  a  oi;ht'>  lodging  which  1  crart ; 

To-Biorrow  1  will  trv  the  wjlers,  aj 

Tbe  dove  did,  tnuliDs  that  th^y  oaye  »b»ted. 
tVer.  ibafed?    U  there  hope  of  tbaf 
Qab.  Theiewii 

itX  DOODtid* 

Wer.  Then  we  m»y  b«  alt. 


War.. 


Ton  'D  find  the  sprinr 
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'Artoa 


ia  peri.  ? 


An  you 


PoT«rty  U  ewr  to. 


Oab.  That  I  kZ'.y  by  long  practice.    WiU  you  «>«   They  com.  1  to  seek  el-ewhere  w 
PromiM  to  make  mine  len  i 

Ifer.  Toor  poverty  ? 

Oab.  No— you  don't  look  a  leech  for  that  d'uorder ; 
I  meinl  luy  peril  only  :  you  've  a  roof, 
And  I  have  none  ;  1  merely  -e^k  a  covert. 

Wtr.  Rightly ;  for  how  ihould  luch  a  wretch  at  I 
Have  gold? 

Oab.  Sean*  honestly,  to  say  the  truth  on  \ 

Although  I  almot  wish  you  had  the  baron's. 

fVer.  Dare  yoa  insinuate? 

Goi.  What? 

Ifer.  Are  you  iwar» 

To  whom  yon  speak  ? 

Qab.  No ;  and  I  am  not  used 


On  the  othpr  side  ;  and,  when  you  would  return, 
It  yieldi  to  the  least  touch. 
^.  1 11  in  —  farewell  1 

[Oabor  fna  in  by  llu  iccnl  pantL 
Wa.  (loltu).  What  have  I  done  ?    Alas !  what  Ani 
I  dona 
Before  to  make  this  fearful  ?     Let  it  be 
Still  «ime  atoneinent  that  I  swe  the  man. 
Whose  sacrihce  had  savud  perhaps  tuy  own 

hat  is  before  thsm  1 

Rnter  Idmitein  and  Othrri. 
Idnu  Is  he  not  here  ?     He  musi  have  vaoish'd  theL 
Through  the  dim  Gothic  ?lass  by  pious  aid 
Of  pictured  Minis  upon  the  red  and  yellow 
Casements,  through  which  the  sunset  sireams  like  ixis 

On  lOD'  pearl-colour'd  beards  and  crimson  cnwes, 
And  gilded  crosieri,  and  crossd  arms,  and  cowls. 
And  helms,  and  twisted  armour,  and  long  swordi, 
All  the  fantastic  furniture  of  windows 
Dim  with  brave  knights  and  holy  hermits,  who« 
Likenes^  and  fame  alike  rest  in  some  panes 
Of  crystal,  which  each  laitling  wind  proclaims 


Greatly  to  care.  {A  noH*  heard  wUlumt.)  But  hark  1    As  frail  as  any  other  life  or  glory. 


they  come  1 
Wer.  Who  come  ? 

Got.  The  inlendaot  and  his  man-honnds  af>er  m»  t 
t  "d  face  them  —  but  it  were  is  vain  to  expect 
Justice  at  hands  like  theirs.     Where  shall  I  go  ? 
But  show  me  any  place.     I  do  assure  you, 
If  there  be  f.iilh  in  man,  I  am  most  guiltless; 
Think  if  it  were  your  own  case ! 

IVtr.  t aside.)  Ob,  j ust  God  I 

Thy  hell  is  not  hereafter  I    Am  1  dost  sliU? 

Gab.  I  see  you  're  moved  ;  and  it  shows  well  in  yoo 
1  may  live  to  requite  it. 

Wer.  Are  you  not 

A  spy  of  Stralenheim's  ? 

Oab.  Not  I !  and  if 

t  were,  what  is  thers  to  espy  in  you  ? 
Alihough  I  recollect  his  frequent  question 
About  you  and  yonr  spouse  might  lead  to  some 
Suspicion  .  but  yon  best  know  —  what  — and  why. 
I  am  bis  deadllot  fb*. 
Wer.  Tvu  f 

Gab.  After  snch 

A  treitment  for  th«servi:«  which  inpart  | 

I  render'd  him,  I  am  his  enemy  : 
If  ynu  are  not  his  friend,  you  will  assist  me. 

Wer.  I  will.  1 

Gail.  But  how  ? 

Wer.  'ihouring  the  panel).  There  i» a  secret  spring; 
Bemember,  I  discovcr'd  it  by  chance, 
And  uaed  it  but  for  safety. 

Oab.  Open  it, 

And  I  will  nse  it  lor  the  same. 

Wer.  I  foon'J  ".      „ 

As  I  have  sn  id  :  it  leads  through  winding  walls, 
(6o  thick  as  to  bear  pa'hs  within  their  rito, 
Tet  lose  uo  jot  of  strength  or  stateliness,) 
And  hollow  cells,  and  obscure  nichcsj  to 
I  know  not  whither ;  you  must  not  advance  i 
Give  mo  your  word. 

Oab.  It  is  unnecessary  ; 

How  should  I  make  mv  way  in  darkness  through 
A  Gothic  labyrinth  of  unknown  windings  ? 

Wer.  Tes,  but  who  knows  to  what  place  it  may 

/know  nnt— <mark  you !)— but  who  knows  it  mi^:   not 

Lead  even  into  the  chamber  i-f  your  foe  ? 

8o  straneelv  were  contuvtxi  these  gallerios 

By  our  Teutonic  falhern  in  old  days. 

When  man  built  less  ainiusl  the  elements 

Than  his  next  neighbour.    You  must  not  adttx* 

Beyood  the  two  first  windings  ;  if  yon  do 

(Aleeit  I  never  passd  thcm\  I'll  not  aaswt! 

for  whit  joa  m*j  be  led  to. 


I  deal  plainly, 


„w  .  gone,  however. 

Wit.  Whom  do  yoa  seek  ? 

/den.  ,    AvUtaiB. 

Wer.  Why  need  you  eome  so  far,  then  ? 

Idm.  Intheseeieh 

Of  him  wbo  robfl  the  baion. 
.  Wer.  Are  yon  sore 

Ton  hat*  dirined  the  naa  ? 

Jdtn.  As  sure  as  you 

SUnd  then :  hot  when  H  be  gooe  ? 

Iden.  H«  «  sooiht 

IFer.  Too  see  he  is  not  hen. 
Idm.  And  yet  we  traced  him 

Up  to  this  ball    An  yon  sccomplicee  ? 
Or  deal  yoo  in  the  black  art  ? 

Wer. 
To  many  men  the  blackest 

Iden.  K  >»»?  ^ 

I  have  a  question  or  two  fbr  yourwlf 
Hereafter ;  but  we  moat  continue  now 
Jur  search  fbr  t'other, 

ffer.  Too  had  best  befia 

Tour  inquisition  now :  I  may  not  be 
So  patient  always. 

I     fym.  I  should  like  to  know, 

In  good  looth,  if  yoo  really  are  the  man 
That  Stralanheim  "s  in  qoesl  of. 

ITer.  Insolent  I 

'  Said  yoo  not  that  he  was  not  here  ? 
I     Iden.  '^"i  ""' ' 

'  But  then  ^  another  whom  he  tracks  more  keenly 
And  soon,  it  may  be,  with  authority 
Eoih  paramount  to  his  and  mine.    But,  comet 
Bustle,  my  boys  1  we  are  ai  fault. 

[Exit  Ideiutet: 
\     Wer.  i" """ 

A  male  hath  my  dim  destiny  involved  m«l 
And  one  base  tin  hath  done  me  lees  ill  than 
The  leaving  undone  one  fir  greater.    Pown, 


t  and  MtiMtmft^ 


Thou  busv  devil,  rising  in  my  heart !  

Thou  art  too  late !  I  '11  nought  to  do  with  MOM. 
£ii(«r  Uiric 

Vlr.  I  sought  you,  father  ^ 

jITjr  Is  t  not  daneere«\ 

Vlr.  No;  Stralenheim  is  ignorant  of  all 
I  Or  anv  of  the  lies  between  us  :  mon  — 
'  He  sends  uie  here  a  spy  open  yoor  aetknu, 
I  Deeming  me  wholly  his.  . 

I      »■„.  I  cannot  think  it 

I 'T  is  but  a  snare  he  winds  about  as  bo<fe« 
I  To  swoof  the  sire  and  son  at  oao*. 
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WERNER: 


[Act  III 


ango. 


Ulr.  I  can  DO. 

Pause  in  each  petty  fear,  and  stumble  at 
The  doubts  thai  rise  like  briera  in  our  path, 
But  must  break  through  them,  as  an  unarm'd  carlo 
Would,  though   with  naked  limbs,   were  Ibe  wolf 

rusiliog 
In  the  same  th.cket  vrhere  he  hew'd  for  bread. 
Nets  are  for  thrushes,  eagles  are  not  caught  so : 
We  11  overfly  or  rend  them. 

Wer  Show  me  how  f 

Ulr,  Can  you  not  guess  ? 

War,  I  canuot 

Ulr.  That  ._ 

Came  the  thought  ne'er  into  your  mind  last  night  f 

Wer.  I  underjilaiid  you  not 

Vlr,  Then  we  shall  never 

More  understand  each  other.    But  to  change 
The  topic 

Wer.  You  mean  to  furrut  it,  at 

*Tis  of  our  safety. 

Ulr.  Right;  I  stind  corrected. 

I  see  the  subject  now  more  clearly,  and 
Our  general  siiuation  in  its  beannga. 
The  waters  are  abating  ;  a  few  hours 
Will  bring  his  summouM  myrmidons  from  Frankfort, 
When  you  will  be  a  prisoner,  perhaps  worse, 
And  I  an  outcast,  bastardised  by  practice 
Of  this  same  baron  to  make  way  for  him. 

IVer.  And  now  your  remedy  !  I  thought  to  escape 
By  means  of  this  accursed  gold  ;  but  now 
I  dare  not  use  it,  show  it,  scarce  look  on  it 
Methinks  it  wears  upon  its  face  my  guilt 
For  motto,  not  the  mintage  of  the  state  ; 
And,  for  the  sovereign's  head,  my  own  begirt 
With  hissing  snakes,  which  curl  around  my  temples. 
And  cry  to  all  beholders,  Lo  !  a  villain  \ 

Ulr.  You  must  not  use  it,  at  least  now  ;  but  lake 
This  ring.  {He  gives  H'enio*  a  jew^ 

IVtT.        A  gem !  It  was  my  father's ! 

Ulr.  And 

As  such  IS  now  your  own.     With  this  you  mus* 
Bribe  the  iDtendanl  for  his  old  caleche 
And  horses  to  pursue  your  route  at  sunrise, 
Together  with  my  mother. 

Wer.  And  leave  you, 

So  lately  found,  in  peril  too  ? 

Ulr.  Fear  nothing\ 

The  only  fear  were  if  we  fled  together, 
For  that  would  mike  our  ties  beyond  all  doubt 
The  waters  only  lie  iu  flood  between 
This  burgh  and  Frankfort ;  so  far  's  in  our  favour. 
The  route  on  to  Bohemia,  (hough  encumber'd, 
Is  not  impassitjle ;  and  when  vou  gain 
A  few  hours'  start,  the  difliculties  will  bo 
The  same  to  your  pursuem.     Once  beyond 
The  frontier,  and  you  're  ^afe. 

Wt-r.  My  noble  boy  t 

Ulr.  Hush!  hush!  no  transports:  we 'U  indulge  in 
them 
In  Castle  Siegendorf !     Display  no  gold. 
Show  Idenstein  th^  gem  (I  know  the  man, 
And  have  lookM  tnrough  him) :  it  will  answer  thui 
A  double  purpose.     Stralunheiin  lost  gold—' 
/'■)  "cwel :  therefore  it  could  not  be  his ; 
Ado  then  the  man  who  was  poissesi  of  this 
Can  hardly  be  suspected  of  abstncting 
The  baron's  coin,  when  he  could  thue  convert 
This  ring  to  more  than  Stralcnheim  ban  lost 
By  his  last  night's  slunit>er.    Be  not  over  timid 
In  ^nur  address,  nor  yrt  too  arrogant, 
Ar.d  Idenstein  will  serve  you. 

Wrr.  1  wrll  follow 

Id  all  things  your  dlrectioo. 

Ulr.  \  would  have 

9nare«)  you  the  trouble;  but  had  I  appeared 
To  take  an  inlereiil  in  yntj,  and  still  more 
Bt  daUilinit  with  a  jewel  lu  your  favour, 
All  had  IjcL'D  known  at  uuce. 

Wvr.  My  guardian  angil  t 

Tbjt    verpayi  the  past.     But  bow  will  thou 
Ftn  in  our  atNaoofl 


Ulr.  Stralenheim  knows  nothing 

Of  me  35  aught  of  kindred  with  yourself. 
I  will  but  wait  a  day  or  two  with  him 
To  lull  all  doubts,  and  then  rejoin  my  fither. 

IVtr.  To  pari  no  more  I 

Ulr.  I  know  not  that;  but  at 

The  least  we  'II  meet  again  once  more. 

Wer.  My  boy ; 

My  friend  !  my  only  child,  and  sole  preserver! 
Oh,  do  not  hate  me! 

Ub\  Hate  my  father ! 

IVer.  Ay, 

My  father  hated  me.     Wby  not  my  son  ? 

Ulr,  Your  father  knew  you  not  as  I  do. 

Wer.  Sc&rpiCtts 

A  re  in  thy  words  \    Thou  know  me  ?  in  this  gniae 
1  3ou  canst  not  know  me,  I  am  not  myself; 
Yet  (hate  me  ootj  I  will  be  soon. 

Ulr.  I  '11  toait ! 

In  the  mean  time  be  sure  that  all  a  son 
Can  do  for  parents  shall  be  done  for  mine. 

tVer.  I  see  it,  and  I  feel  it ;  yet  I  feel 
Further —  that  you  despise  me 

Ulr.  Wherefore  shoolo  I 

Tl'er.  Must  I  repeat  my  humiliation? 

Ulr,  No ! 

I  have  falhomM  it  and  you.  But  let  us  talk 
Of  this  no  more.  Or  if  it  must  be  ever, 
Not  71010.  Your  error  has  redoubled  all 
The  present  difficulties  of  our  house, 
At  secret  war  with  that  of  Stralenheim: 
All  we  have  now  lo  think  of  is  to  baffle 
Him.     I  have  shown  ojie  way. 

IVcr  The  only  one, 

And  I  embrace  it,  as  I  did  my  son, 
Who  show'd  himself  and  father's  lafeiy  in 
One  day. 

Ulr.  You  shall  be  safe  ;  let  that  suffice. 
Would  StraleDheim's  apj)earance  in  Bohemia 
Disturb  your  right,  or  mine,  if  once  we  were 
Admitted  to  our  lands? 

Wer.  Assuredly, 

Situite  as  we  are  now,  although  the  first 
Possessor  might,  as  usual,  prove  the  strongest, 
Especially  the  next  in  blood. 

Ulr.  Blood  t  t  is 

A  word  of  many  meanings  ;  in  the  veins, 
And  out  of  them,  it  is  a  different  thing  — 
And  so  it  should  be,  when  the  same  in  blood 
(As  it  is  call'd)  are  aliens  lo  each  other. 
Like  Theban  brethren  :  when  a  part  is  bad, 
A  few  spilt  ounces  purify  the  rest. 

Wer.  I  do  not  apprehend  you. 

Ulr.  That  may  be  — 

And  should,  perhaps  —  and  yet  — —  but  get  ye  ready 
You  and  my  mother  must  away  to-night. 
Here  comes  the  intendant :  sound  him  with  the  nm 
'T  will  sink  info  his  venal  soul  like  lead 
Into  the  deep,  and  bring  up  slime  and  mud. 
And  ooze  too,  from  the  bottom,  as  the  lead  doth 
Wiih  its  greased  understratum  ;  but  no  less 
Will  serve  to  warn  our  vessels  through  these  ihoala. 
The  freight  is  rich,  so  heave  the  line  in  time  ! 
Farewell !  I  scarce  have  time,  but  yet  your  kaaxd^ 
My  father ! 

Wer,  Let  me  embrace  thee  t 

Ulr.  We  may  ba 

Olraerved  :  subdue  your  nature  lo  the  hoar  I 
Keep  off  from  me  as  from  your  foe  ! 

Wrr.  Accunied 

Be  he  who  is  the  stifling  cause  which  smoihere 
The  best  ;nd  sweetest  foaling  of  our  hearts; 
At  such  at  hour  too  ! 

Ulr.  Yes,  cune  —  it  will  aaaa  yov 

Here  is  the  intendant. 

Enter  Idmstetn. 

Masle*-  Idenstein, 
How  faro  you  in  your  purpoMr    UaTO  yea  CMfkl 
The  rogue? 
iUm,        No,  Calth 
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UIt.  Well,  (here  are  plenty  more . 

You  majr  have  better  luck  another  chase. 
Where  is  lh»  baron? 

Idfru  Gone  back  to  his  cbatuber: 

And  now  I  ihink  on  *[,  asking  aiier  you 
With  oobly-born  impiiience. 

Ulr.  Your  great  men 

Must  be  «r5wer>l  on  the  instant,  as  the  bound 
Of  the  stung  steed  replies  unto  the  spur  : 
*T  is  well  they  have  horees,  loo  ;  for  if  Ihey  had  not, 
I  fear  Ihat  men  must  draw  their  chariots,  as 
They  say  kings  did  Se&ostris. 

Iden.  Who  was  he  ? 

Ulr,  An  old  BohemiTO  — an  imperial  sipsy. 

Iden.  A  gipsy  or  Bohemian,  M  is  the  same, 
For  they  pass  by  both  lames.    And  was  he  one  ? 

Ulr.  I  We  heard  so ;  but  I  must   Like  leave.    In- 
teodant, 
^our  servanl ! — Wen,!r  (to  fi^emer  sUghtly)y  if  that 

be  your  name, 
Vours.  [Exit  Wrie. 

Iden.  A  well-spoken,  pretty*faced  young  man  '. 
And  prettily  behaved  !     He  knows  his  station, 
You  see,  sir :  bow  be  gave  to  each  bis  due 
Precedence ! 

fVer.  I  pert.eived  it,  and  applaud 

Bis  just  discernment  and  your  own. 

Ideru  That 't  well  — 

Tbat  's  very  well.     Tou  also  know  your  place,  too ; 
And  yet  I  don't  know  jhat  I  know  your  place. 

VTer.  (showing  the  ring).     Would  this  assist  your 
knowledge  ? 

/rfm.  How  !  —What !  —  Eh  ! 

A  jewel! 

IVer.  T  is  your  own  on  one  condition. 

Itien.  Mine  !  —  Name  it ! 

Wer,  That  hereafter  you  permit  me 

A(  thrice  its  value  to  redeem  it :  '  t  is 
A  family  ring. 

Idtn.  A  family  I  —  youri !  —  a  gem  ! 

I  'm  breathless ! 

fVer.  Tou  must  also  furnish  me, 

An  hour  ere  davbreak,  with  all  means  to  quit 
This  place. 

Iden.         Dut  is  it  real  ?    Let  me  look  on  it ; 
Diamond,  by  all  that 's  glorioufi ! 

IVer.  Come,  PII  trust  you: 

You  have  guess'd,  no  doubt,  that  I  was  born  above 
My  present  seeming. 

Iden.  I  can*t  say  I  did, 

rhough  this  looks  like  it :  this  is  the  true  breeding 
Of  eeotle  blood ! 

(fer.  I  have  important  reasons 

For  wishing  to  continue  privily 
My  journey  hence. 

Idtn.  So  then  yoii  Are  the  man 

Whom  S.Talenheim  's  in  quest  of? 

WV.  I  am  not ; 

But  being  taken  for  him  mi^ht  conduct 
To  much  embarrassment  lo  nie  just  now, 
And  to  the  baron's  self  hereafter  —  '1  is  ! 

To  spare  uolh  Ihat  I  would  avoid  nil  bustle.  , 

lien.  Be  you  the  ni:»n  or  no,  '1  is  not  my  business ; 
Besides,  I  ne\'er  should  obtain  the  half 
From  this  proud,  niggardly  noble,  who  would  raise 
The  country  for  some  missing  bits  of  coin, 
And  never  offer  a  precise  reward  — 
But  this :  —  another  took  ! 

IVer,  Gaze  on  it  freely ; 

At  day-dawD  it  is  yours. 

Iden.  Oh,  thou  sweet  sparkler ! 

Thou  mJre  than  stone  of  the  philosopher  I 
Thou  touchstone  of  Philosophy  herself  1 
Thou  br-ght  eye  of  tie  iMine  I  thou  loadstar  of 
The  soul !  the  true  m.i^netic  Pr.Ie  to  which 
All  hearts  point  duly  nrrth,  like  trembling  needles  I 
Thou  flaming  Spirit  nf  the  Farlh  1  wHich,  sitting 
High  on  the  moiiarch's  diadem,  attractest 
More  worship  than  the  m;ijesty  who  sweats 
Beoeatb  the  crown  which  makes  his  head  aclie,  like 
MillirBs  of  he&rtt  which  bleed    >  'end  it  lustre  ! 


Shalt  thou  be  mine  ?    I  am,  roethinks,  alreadT 
A  little  king,  a  lucky  alchymist!  — 
A  wise  magician,  who  has'  bound  (he  deviJ 
Withou*.  the  forfeit  of  his  soul.    But  come, 
Werner,  o--  what  else? 

Wer.  Call  me  Werner  still  • 

You  may  yet  know  me  by  a  loftier  title. 

Iden.  I  do  believe  in  thee :  thou  art  the  spirit 

Of  whom  1  long  have  dream'd  in  a  low  garb. 

But  come,  I  'II  serve  thee  ;  thou  shalt  be  as  free 
As  air,  despite  the  waters;  let  us  hence: 
I  '11  show  thee  I  am  hoiipst  —  (oh,  thou  jewel !) 
Thou  shall  be  furnish'd,  Werner,  with  such  meatu 
Of  flight,  that  if  thou  wert  a  snail,  nut  birds 
Should  overtake  thee.—  Let  me  gaze  again  I 
I  have  a  foster-brother  in  the  mart 
Of  Hamburgh  skill'd  in  precious  stones.     How  many 
Carats  may  il  weigh?— Come,  Wei ner,  I  will  wiiu 
thee.  [Exeunt 

SCENE    II. 
StraUnheim"*  Chambtr. 
Stralcnheim  and  Fritz. 

Fri(z.  All  i  ready,  my  good  lord  ! 

StraL  I  am  not  sleepy 

And  yet  I  must  to  bed  :  I  fain  would  say 
To  ret,  but  something  heavy  on  my  spirit. 
Too  dull  f^r  wakefulness,  too  quick  for  slumber,         v 
Sits  on  me  as  a  cloud  along  the  sky. 
Which  w  ill  not  lei  the  sunbeams  through,  nor  yet 
Descend  in  rain  and  end,  but  spreads  itself 
Twixt  earth  and  heaven,  like  envy  between  man 
And  man,  an  everlasting  mist :  —  I  will 
Unto  my  pillow. 

Friiz.  May  you  rest  there  well  1 

Stral.  I  feel,  and  fear,  I  shall. 

Frtiz.  And  wherefore  fear? 

Stral.  I  Know  not  why,  and  therefore  do  fear  more, 

Because  an  undescribable but  'tis 

All  felly.     Were  the  locks  (as  I  denred) 
Changed,  today,  of  this  chamber?  for  last  night's 
Adventure  makes  it  needful. 

Fritz.  Certainly, 

According  to  your  order,  and  beneath 
The  inspection  of  myself  and  the  young  Saxon 
Who  saved  your  life.    X  ihink  they  call  him  "Ulric" 

Stral.  You  think!  you  supercilious  slave  !  what  rifW 
Have  you  lo  lax  your  memory,  which  should  be 
Quick,  proud,  and  happy  to  retain  the  name 
Of  him  who  saved  your  master,  as  a  litany 
Whose  daily  repetition  marks  your  duty  ?— 
Get  hence  !  "  You  r/iinfe,"  indeed  !  you,  who  stood  still 
Howling  and  dnpplJng  on  the  bank,  whilst  I 
Lay  dyine,  and  the  stranger  dash'd  aside 
The  roaring  torrent,  and  restored  nie  to 
Thank  him  — and  despise  you.    "  Vou  think  !"i.id 

scarce 
Can  recollect  his  name !  I  wih  lot  waste 
More  words  on  you.     Call  me  betimes. 

Fritz.  Good  night  1 

I  trust  to-morrow  will  restore  your  brdsbip 
To  renovated  strength  and  temper. 

[The$cmed€m 

SCENE  in. 

The  secret  Passage* 
Gab.  {solus).  Four  — 

Five  —  six  hours  have  1  counted,  like  the  g:iard 
Of  outposts  on  the  never-merry  clock  t 
That  hollow  tongue  of  rime,  which,  even  when 
It  sounds  for  joy,  take*  someihing  from  enjoymenl 
With  every  clmg.    'T  is  a  perpetual  kncll, 
Though  for  a  marriage-feast  it  rings  ;  each  stroke 
Peals  for  a  hope  the  less  ;  the  funeral  note 
Of  Love  deep-buried  wi'hout  resurrection 
In  the  grave  of  Possession  ;   while  the  knoll 
Of  long-lived  paienta  finds  a  jovial  echo 
To  triple  Time  in  the  son's  ear. 
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.  IB  dark ;  —  I  've  blown  my  ^ngen  —  numberM  o'or 

Ana  o'er  my  steps  —  and  knock'd  my  head  against 

ioine  fifty  buttresses  —  and  roused  the   its 

Aud  bats  iii  general  iosurrectjon,  till 

Tbeir  cursed  paltering  feet  and  whiiHng  wings 

L«ave  me  scarce  hearing  for  anniher  tnund. 

A  light !  It  is  al  distancb  ^if  I  can 

Measure  in  darkness  distance) :  but  it  b!i  iks 

As  through  a  crevice  or  a  bey-hole,  in 

The  inhibited  direction  :  1  must  on. 

Nevertheless,  from  curinsily. 

A  distant  lamp-light  is  an  incident 

In  such  a  dm  as  this.     Pny  fleaven  it  lead  me 

To  nothing  that  may  tempt  me !  Else— Heaven  aid  me 

To  obtain  or  to  escape  it  !  Shining  still! 

Were  it  the  star  of  Lucifer  himself. 

Or  he  himself  girt  with  its  beams,  I  could 

Contain  no  longer.     Softly  I  mighty  well! 

That  corner »»  lurn'd  — so  — ah!  no  ;— right !  it  draws 

Nearer,     Here  is  a  darksfimc  angle  —  so, 

That's  we^iher'd.  —  Let  me  pause. —Suppose  it  leads 

Into  some  greater  danger  than  that  which 

I  have  esciped  —  nn  matter,  "t  is  a  new  one  ; 

And  novel  perils,  like  fresh  mistresses, 

Wear  more  magnetic  aspects  :  ~1  will  on, 

And  be  it  where  it  may  —  I  have  my  dagger. 

Which  may  protect  nie  at  a  pinch. —  Burn  still, 

Thou  little  light !  Thn-j  art  my  t>nti  fatuus ! 

My  stationary  Will-oMbe-wisp  |  _  So  1  bo  ! 

He  bean  my  invocation,  and  fails  not 

[TAc  scene  closa. 

SCENE   IV. 

^  Garden. 
Enter  Werner, 
I  conld  not  sleep  —  and  now  the  hour 's  »t  hand ; 
All 's  ready.     Idenstein  has  kept  his  word  j 
And  blation'd  in  the  outskirts  of  the  town, 
Upon  the  forest's  edge,  the  vehicle 
Awaits  us.     Now  the  dwindling  stars  begin 
To  pale  in  heaven  ;  and  for  the  last  time  I 
Look  on  these  horrible  walls.     Oh  !  never,  never 
Shall  I  forget  them.     Here  I  came  most  poor, 
But  not   dishonour'd:  and  I  kflve  them  with 
A  stain, —  if  not  upon  m^  name,  yet  in 
My  heart !  —  a  never-dying  canker-worm, 
Which  all  the  coming  splendour  of  the  lands, 
And  rights,  and  sovereignty  of  Siegendorf 
Can  scarcely  lull  a  mnment.     1  mu^t  find 
Some  means  of  restituiinn,  which  would  ease 
My  soul  in  part :  but  how  without  discovery?— 
It  must  be  done,  however;  and  I  "II  pause 
Upon  the  method  ihe  first  hour  of  safety. 
The  madness  of  my  misery  led  to  this 
Base  infamy  ;  repentance  must  retrieve  it: 
I  will  hare  nought  of  Stralenheim's  upon 
My  spirit,  though  he  would  grasp  all  of  mine ; 
Lands,  freedom,  life,—  and  yet  he  sleeps  as  soundly, 
**erham,  as  infancy,  with  gorgeous  curtains 
Spre^a  for  his  canopy,  o'er  silken  pillows, 

Such  as  when Hark  I  what  noise  is  that  ?  A^ain  ! 

I'he  branches  shake  ;  and  some  loose  stones  have  fallen 
Fnm  yonder  terrace. 

{fJlric  leapt  dvum  from  tne  terract. 
Ulric  I  ever  welcfjme  ! 
Thrice  welcome  now !  this  filial 

Utr.  Stop!  Before 

We  approach,  tell  me 

IVer.  Why  look  yoo  ¥>  ? 

tUr.  Do  I 

Bch<'ld  my  father,  or  — 

IVrr,  Wlial  ? 

Utr.  An  assaain  f 

\%'er.  Insane  or  iiiiolont  t 

uir.  Reply,  •''. " 

Tou  priie  your  life,  or  mine  t 

Wer.  To  what  must  I 

Answer? 

O.         Art  yoQ  or  are  joa  oOb  the  uuesle 
Ofltniiebe^? 


Wer.  I  never  was  as  yet 

T  he  mcrderer  of  any  man.     What  mean  you  ? 

"'•:    Did  not  you  thxt  night  (as  the  night  b^ore 
Retrace  the  secret  pass-ige  ?     Did  you  not 
Again  revisit  Stralenheim's  chamber  ?  and  —  •> 

IVer.  Proceed. 

Ulr.  Z)ied'he  Dot  by  your  buid  ? 

IVer,  Grea  Gc.ll 

Ulr.  You  are  innocent,  then  !  my  father 't  imKKxnt  1 
Embrace  me  I  Yes,— your  tone — your  look— yet,  ytt, 
Yet  say  so. 

li^er.  If  I  e'er,  in  heart  or  mind, 

Conceived  delilieratelv  such  a  'bought, 
But  rather  strove  to  trample  back  to  hell 
Such  thoughts  — if  e"er  they  glared  a  moment  thm^ 
The  irritation  of  my  oppressed  spirit  — 
May  heaven  be  shut  for  ever  from  my  hopee, 
As  from  mine  eyes! 

Uir.  But  Stralenheim  is  dead. 

IVer.  'T  is  horrible  !  U  is  hideous,  as  't  Is  hatefnl  t— 
But  what  have  I  to  do  with  this  ? 

Ulr.  No  bolt 

Is  forced  ;  no  violence  can  be  detected, 
Save  on  his  body.     Fart  of  his  own  household 
Have  been  alarm *d  j  but  as  the  inteudant  is 
At)sent,  I  took  upon  myself  the  care 
Of  mustering  the  police.     His  chamber  has, 
Past  doybt,  teen  enler'd  secretly.     Excuse  me, 
If  nature 

War.  0*^,  my  boy  I  what  unknown  woee 

Of  dark  fatality    like  clouds,  are  gathering 
Above  our  house  I 

Ulr.  My  father !  I  acquit  you  I 

But  will  the  world  do  bo?  will  eveu  the  judfs, 
If But  you  must  away  this  instant. 

Wer.  No  I 

1  '11  face  it.    Who  shall  dare  suspect  me? 

Ulr.  Yet 

You  had  no  guests  —  no  visiteri  —  no  life 
Breathing  around  you,  save  my  mother's? 

Wer.  Ah ! 

The  Hungarian ! 

Ulr.  He  u  gone  !  he  disappeared 

Ere  sunset 

Wer.        No  :  I  hid  him  in  that  «ry 
Conceal'd  and  utal  ^lery. 

UlT.  There  1  Ml  6nd  him. 

[Ulric  it  goinm, 

Wer.  It  is  too  late  :  he  had  left  the  palace  tn 
I  quitted  it.     I  found  the  secret  panel 
Ofien,  and  the  doors  which  lead  from  thai  hall 
Which  masks  it :  1  but  thought  he  bad   nutcbNI  l^i 

silent 
And  favourable  moment  to  escape 
The  myrmidons  of  Idenstcin,  who  were 
Dogging  him  yesler-even. 

Ulr.  Tou  reclosed 

The  panel  ? 

Wer.  Yes ;  and  not  without  repro&efc 

(And  inner  trembling  for  Ihe  avoided  peril) 
At  his  dull  heedlessness,  in  leaving  thus 
His  shel'erer's  asylum  to  the  risk 
»if  a  discovery. 

Ulr.  You  are  sure  yoo  closed  It  t 

»     Wer,  Certain. 

Ulr.                   That  ^  well ;  but  hid  breu  fiB«*r,  H 
You  ne'er  had  tum'd  it  to  a  den  for \Ht  pauMt. 

Wer.  Thieves  I 

Thou  woutdst  say  :  I  must  bear  i(,  and  deserve  it) 
But  nr.t 

l/lr.        No,  father  ;  do  not  s|.eak  of  tbit: 
Thit  is  no  hour  In  think  <>f  prtty  crimes, 
But  'o  picvrrit  Ihe  conve^jncncc  nf  grc.il  onee. 
Whv  would  you  shelter  ihm  man  ? 

Wrr.  Conld  I  aboi  U 

A  man  pursued  by  my  chlrf  foe;  dingrACed 
For  my  own  crime ;  a  victim  to  tny  safety, 
imploring  a  few  hours*  mnct-almenl  (rem 
The  very  wretch  who  was  tie  caaae  h*  i 
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Bocb  refoge.    H.id  be  been  a  woS,  I  could  oot 
Have  in  luch  circumstances  thrust  bim  forth. 

Utr.  Aud  like  the  wolf  he  haih  repaid  you.     But 
n  ii  too  late  (o  ponder  thus  :  —  jnu  must 
Bet  out  ere  dawu.     1  will  remain  here  to 
Trace  the  murderer,  if  'i  is  pospible. 

fVer.  But  this  my  suddeo  flight  %TiII  jive  the  Moloch 
Suspicion  :  two  new  victims  in  the  lieu 
Of  one,  if  I  remain.     The  6ed  liuugarian. 
Who  seems  the  culprit,  and 

Ulr.  Who  sunuf  fTAo  cU> 

Can  be  to  7 

It^er.          Not  /,  though  just  now  you  doubted  — 
Ton,  my  ton  t  —  doubted 

Uir.  And  do  you  doubt  of  bim 

Fbe  tugitivo  ? 

tVer.  Boy  I  since  I  fell  into 

The  abyss  of  crime  (though  not  of  ruch  crime),  I, 
Having  seen  the  innocent  oppresa'd  for  me, 
May  doubl  even  of  the  guily's  guilt.     Your  heart 
Is  free,  and  quick  with  virtuous  wrath  to  accuw 
Appearances;  aud  views  a  criminal 
Id  lunocence's  shadow,  it  may  be, 
Because  *!  is  dusky. 

Wr.                        And  if  I  do  lO, 
What  will  mnnkind,  who  know  you  not,  or  knew 
But  to  oppress  ?     Tou  must  act  stand  the  hazard. 
Awav  !  —  I  Ml  make  all  easv.     Idenstein 
Will'for  his  own  sake  and  his  jewel's  hold 
His  peace  —  he  also  is  a  parioer  io 
Tour  flight  —  moreover 

fVer.  Fly  !  and  leave  my  name 

Link'd  with  the  HuDgariao's,  or  preferr'd  as  poorest. 
To  bear  the  brand  of  bloodshed  ? 

Ulr.  Pshnw  !  leave  any  thing 

Except  our  fathers*  sovereigTily  and  castles, 
For  which  you  have  so  long  panted  and  in  vain  ! 
What  name  f  You  have  no  na-nit.  since  that  you  bear 
b  feign»d. 

Wcr.        Most  true  :  but  still  I  would  not  have  it 
En^ived  in  crimson  in  men's  memories. 

Though  in  this  most  obscure  abode  of  mea- 

Besides,  the  search 

Ulr.  I  will  provide  against 

Anght  that  can  touch  you.     No  one  knows  you  here 
As  heir  of  Siegendnrf :  if  Idenstein 
Suspects,  His  but  suspicion,  anci  he  is 
A  fool :  bis  folly  shall  have  such  emplovment, 
Too,  that  the  unknown  Wert.er  shall  give  way 
To  nearer  thoughts  of  jelf.    The  nws  (if  e'er 
Laws  reach 'd  Ibis  village)  are  all  in  abeyance 
With  the  late  general  war  of  thirty  years. 
Or  crush'd,  or  rising  slowly  from  the  dust, 
To  which  the  march  of  armies  trampled  them. 
Stralenheim,  although  noble,  is  unheeded 
Were,  save  as  »uch  —  without  lands,  influence, 
Save  whit  hath  perish'd  with  him.     Few  prolong 
A  week  beyond  their  funeml  rites  (heir  sway 
O'er  men,  unless  by  relatives,  whose  interest 
Is  rou?ed  :  such  is  not  here  the  case  ;  he  died 
Alone,  unknown,— a  solitary-  grave, 
Obscure  as  his  deserts,  without  a  scutcheon. 
Is  all  he'll  have,  or  wants.     If  /discover 
The  assassin,  't  will  be  well  —  if  not,  believe  me, 
None  else  ;  though  all  the  full-fed  train  of  menials 
May  howl  above  his  ashes  (as  (hey  did 
Around  him  in  his  danger  on  the  U.  er). 
Will  no  more  stir  a  finger  now  than  thirv. 
Hence  I  hence  !  I  must  not  hear  your  answer. — Look  ! 
The  stars  are  almost  faded,  and  the  grey 
Begins  to  gnale  the  bhck  .lir  of  nigM. 
Tou  sb^ll  not  answer  :  —  Pardon  nie  that  I 
Am  peremptory  ;  *t  is  your  son  \\\^\  speaks, 
Tour  long-lost,  late- found  son. —  l.et  's  call  ray  mother  I 
Softly  and  swiftly  step,  and  leave  the  rest 
To  me:  I  'U  answer  for  the  event  as  far 
As  regards  you,  and  that  is  the  chief  point 
Am  mv  first  duty,  which  shall  be  observed. 
We'll  meet  ip  Castle  Siegendorf — once  more 
Oar  banners  shall  be  glorious !    Think  of  tha. 
AloiMf  tod  leav    all  other  thoughts  to  ma^ 


Whose  youth  may  better  battle  with  them.—  Haac*  1 
And  may  jour  age  be  happy  '.  —  1  will  kisi 
My  mother  once  more,  then  Heaven's  speed  ba  with 
you 

fTier.  This  counsel 's  safe  —  but  is  it  honourable  ? 

Ulr,  To  ari  a  father  is  a  child's  chief  honour. 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE    I. 

J  Ctothxc  BaU  m  th*  CatiU  of  Ste£endorft  nam 
Prague^ 

Etiitr  Erie  and  Btnrick,  Rttaintrt  of  Iht  CounL 

Eric.  So,  belter  time*  are  come  at  last ;  to  tbeaa 
Old  w.^lls  new  masters  and  high  wa>sail  —  both 
A  long  desideratum. 

Hen.  Yes,  for  mttster$y 

It  might  be  unto  those  «  ho  long  for  novelty. 
Though  made  by  a  new  gr.ve:  but  as  for  wanaOy 
Methinks  the  old  Coutil  Siegendorf  maintained 
His  feudal  hospitality  as  high 
As  e'er  another  prince  of  the  empire. 

Eric  Why, 

For  the  mere  cup  and  trencher,  we  no  doubl 
Fared  passing  well ;  but  as  for  memment 
And  spnrt,  without  which  salt  and  sauces  season 
The  cheer  but  scantily,  our  siiings  were 
Even  of  the  narrowest 

Hen.  The  old  count  loved  not 

The  roar  of  revel ;  are  you  sure  that  this  doe»  ? 

Eric.  As  yet  he  hath  been  courteous  as  he's  boorv 
teous, 
And  we  all  love  him. 

Hen.  His  reign  is  as  yet 

Hardly  a  year  o'erpast  it>  honey -moon. 
And  (he  first  year  of  sovereigns  is  bridal 
Anon,  we  shall  perceive  his  re.il  sway 
And  moods  of  mind. 

Eric.  Prav  Heaven  he  keep  the  preseitl 

Then  his  brave  son.  Count  Ulric—  there  '§  a  knifh  » 
Pity  the  wan  are  o'er ! 

Hcjt.  Why  »o  ? 

Eric  Look  on  bim  I 

And  answer  that  yourself. 

Hen.  He  *s  very  youthful, 

And  strong  and  beautiful  as  a  young  tiger. 

Enc  That  '•  not  a  faithful  vassal's  UkeDeas. 

H€,u  BU 

Perhnps  a  true  one. 

Eric.  Pity,  as  I  said, 

The  wars  are  over  :  in  the  hall,  who  like 
Count  Ulric  for  a  well-supported  pride. 
Which  3»es,  but  yet  offends  not  ?  m  the  field, 
Who  likt  him  with  bis  spear  il<  h.iud,  when,  gnishuf 
His  tusks,  :ind  ripping  up  from  rijht  to  left 
The  howlins  hounds,  the  boar  ni.Tbes  for  the  thicks? 
VVho  backs  a  horse,  or  bears  a  ti.iwk,  or  wears 
A  sword  like  him?  Whose  plume  nod   knighllier? 

Hen.  No  one's,  I  grant  \ou.     iJo  nol  fear,  if  wai 
Be  long  in  coming,  he  is  of  that  kind 
Will  make  it  for  himself,  if  he  hath  not 
Already  done  as  much. 

Eric  What  do  you  mean 

Hen.  Yau  can't  deny  bis  train  of  followeri 
(But  few  our  native  fdlow  vasNalj  Ixirn 
On  the  domain)  are  such  a  sort  of  knarn 
As (Paiucs.) 

Eric  What? 

Hen.  The  war  (you  love  so  mncfa)  leave*  liTiiif. 
Like  o'her  parents,  she  '■poili  her  wortt  children- 

Eric.  Nonsense!    they  are  all  brave  iron-TiiaM^ 
felL.ws, 
Such  as  old  Tilly  loved. 

Hen.  And  who  loved  Tilly  } 

Ask  that  at  Magdebouig~or  for  that  matter 
Wallenstein  either;  —  they  are  gone  to -^ 
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Jlric.  Rest  I 

Bat  what  beyond  *t  is  not  oars  to  pronouiice. 

Hen.  I  wish  Ihey  had  Icfl  us  something  of  their  reel 
rhe  country  (noiniailly  no\v  at  peace) 
Is  over-run  with  —  God  knows  who  :  'hey  fly 
By  night,  and  disippcar  with  sunrise  ;  but 
Leave  us  no  less  desolation,  nay,  even  more, 
Than  the  most  open  warfare. 

Eric  But  Count  Ulric  — 

What  has  all  this  to  do  with  him  ? 

Hen.  With  him ! 

He might  prevent  it.    As  you  say  be 's  fond 

Of  war,  why  makes  he  it  not  on  those  marauders? 

Eric  You  'd  better  ast  himscit. 

Hen.  I  would  as  800« 

&3)r  the  lion  why  he  laps  not  milk. 

iCric  And  here  he  comes '. 

Hen.  The  devil ;  yon  '11  hold  your  tongue  } 

Eric.  Why  do  you  turn  so  pale  ? 

Hen.  'T  is  nothing  —  bat 

B«  silent 

Eric        I  will,  upon  what  you  have  said. 

Hen.  I  assure  you  i  meant  nothing,— a  mere  sport 
Of  words,  no  more ;  besides,  had  it  been  otherwise, 
He  is  to  espouse  the  gentle  Baroness 
Ida  of  Stralenheim,  the  late  baron's  heiress; 
And  she,  no  doubt,  will  soften  w  hatsoe'er 
Of  fierceness  the  late  long  intestine  wars 
Have  given  all  natures,  and  most  unto  those 
Who  were  born  in  them,  and  bred  up  upon 
The  knees  of  Homicide  j  sprinkled,  as  it  were, 
With  blood  even  at  their  baptism.     Prithee,  peace 
On  all  that  1  have  said  ! 

Enter  Ulric  and  Rodolfh. 

Good  morrow,  count. 
dr.  Good  morrow,  worthy  HenrJck.    Eric,  u 
All  ready  for  the  cha^e  ? 

Enc  The  dog^  are  order'd 

Down  to  the  forest,  and  the  vassals  out 
To  beat  the  bushes,  and  the  day  looks  promising. 
Shall  I  call  forth  your  eicellencv's  suite  ? 
What  courser  will  you  please  to  mount  ? 

Ulr.  The  dun, 

Welatein. 

Eric  I  fear  he  scarcely  has  recovered 
The  toils  of  Monday  :  t  was  a  noble  chase  : 
You  spear'd  fuur  » ith  your  own  hand. 

Utr.  Tme,  good  Erie; 

I  had  forgotten  —  let  it  be  the  grey,  then. 
Old  Ziska  :  he  h.is  not  been  out  this  fortnight. 

Eric  He  shall  he  straight  caparison'd.     How  many 
Of  your  immediate  retainers  slLill 
Escort  you  ? 

Ulr.  I  leave  that  to  Weilburgb,  our 

Master  of  the  horse.  {Exit  Eric 

Rodolph ! 

Rod.  My  lord  1 

Ulr.  The  news 

I<  awkward  from  the— fWodoljiA  pm>i(»  to  Hinrtrk.) 

How  now,  Hennck  ?  why 
liOiter  you  here  ? 
Hen.  For  your  commands,  mv  lord. 

Ulr.  Go  to  my  father,  and  present  ny  duty, 
And  learn  if  he  would  aught  with  me  before 
I  mount.  l^ii'  Henrick. 

Rodolph,  our  friends  have  had  a  check 
Dpon  the  fronlicrs  of  Fr;incoiiia,  and 
■Til  mnioiir'd  thai  the  C'lunin  sent  against  them 
b  to  be  ftrciiglheird.     1  must  join  them  loon. 
Rod.  Best  wait  for  further  and  more  sure  advices. 
Ulr.  I  mean  it  — and  indeed  it  could  not  well 
Have  filUn  out  at  a  lime  more  opposite 
To  all  niv  plans. 

Bod.  It  will  be  dillicult 

To  eicuw  your  alucnce  to  the  count  your  father. 
Ulr.  Yri,  but  the  unietHed  stale  of  our  diimain 
Id  hiKh  Silesia  will  (lernMt  and  cover 
My  Journey.     Id  the  mean  lime,  when  we  are 
Cnfaged  in  thi  cbaM,  draw  olf  the  eighty  Dieo 


Whom  Wolffe  leads—  keep  the  (oresti  on  vnur  nmU 
Vou  know  it  well  ? 

Rod.  As  well  as  on  t.at  night 

When  we 

Utr.  We  will  not  speak  of  that  until 

We  can  repeat  the  same  with  like  success  : 
And  when  you  have  joiu'd,  give  Rosenberg  thi«  lottai 
[Gxvet  a  Utttt 
Add  further,  that  I  hav<»  sent  ihis  slight  addition 
To  our  force  with  you  and  Wolffe,  as  herald  of 
My  coming,  though  I  could  but  spare  tLAib  '') 
At  this  time,  as  my  father  loves  to  keep 
Full  numbers  of  retainers  round  the  castle. 
Until  this  marriage,  and  its  feists  and  fooleries, 
Are  rung  out  wiib  its  peal  of  nuptial  noDseote. 

Rod.  I  thought  you  loved  the  lady  Ida? 

Ulr.  WbT 

I  do  so  —  but  it  follows  not  from  that 
I  would  bind  in  my  youth  and  glorious  years. 
So  brief  and  burning,  with  a  lady's  zone, 
Althouzh  't  were  that  of  Venus :  —  but  I  love  h«r, 
As  woman  should  be  loved,  fairly  and  solely. 

Rod.  And  constantly  ? 

Ulr.  I  think  so  ;  for  I  love 

Nought  else.— But  I  have  not  the  time  to  pause 
Upon  these  gewgaws  of  the  heart.  Great  things 
We  have  to  do  ere  long.  Speed  I  speed  '  good  Rtjdolpll  I 

Rod.  On  my  leturm  however,  1  shall  lind 
The  Baroness  Ida  lost  in  Countess  Sicgendorf  ? 

Ulr.  Perhaps  mv  father  wishes  it ;  and  sooth, 
>Tis  no  bad  policy:  this  union  with 
The  last  bud  of  the  rival  branch  at  once 
Unites  the  future  and  destroys  the  pist. 

Rod.  Adieu. 

Ulr.  Vet  hold  —  we  had  better  keep  to(«lfaa 

Until  the  chase  begins  :  then  draw  thou  ol, 
And  do  as  1  have  said. 

Rod.  I  will.     But  to 

Return  —  *t  was  a  most  kind  act  in  the  couDt 
Your  father  to  send  up  to  Konissberg 
For  this  fair  orphan  of  the  baron,  and 
To  hail  her  as  his  daughter. 

Ulr.  Wondrous  kind  I 

Especially  as  little  kindness  till 
Then  grew  between  them. 

Rod.  The  late  baron  died 

Of  a  fever,  did  he  not  ? 

Ulr.  How  should  I  know  ? 

Rod.  I  have  heard  it  whisper'd  there  was  soaietUai 
strange 
About  his  death  —  and  even  the  place  of  it 
Is  scarcely  known. 

Ulr.  Some  obscure  village  oo 

The  Saxon  or  Silesian  frontier. 

Rod.  He 

Has  led  no  testament  —  no  farewell  words  ? 

Ulr.  I  am  neither  confe^or  nor  ootarj, 
So  cannot  say. 
i     Rod.  Ah !  here  H  the  lady  Ida 

Enter  Ida  Stialetihtim. 
1  fTZr.  You  are  early,  my  sweet  consio ! 
!     Ida.  No!  eeeaiVy 

Dear  Ulric,  if  I  do  not  intcrropt  you. 

rail  itift  ** /"/Mijiin  f" 

Are  we  not  to  ? 
Ida.  Ves.  but  I  do  not  like  the  name  ;  methiuki 
It  sounds  so  cold,  as  if  you  thought  upon 
Our  pedigree,  and  only  weigb'd  our  blood. 
f;(r.  (rt<ir(inc>r  Blooi  t 

Ida.  Why  dues  yours  start  from  your  checks  ? 
(7/r.  Ay  !  doth  it 

Ida.  It  doth  —  but  no  !  it  nishei  like  a  lorreot 
Even  to  your  bmw  again. 

Ulr.  (jfcmrrmK  htmtelf).    And  if  it  fled, 
II  only  was  because  your  presence  sent  it 
Back  to  my  heart,  « Inch  beats  for  you,  sweet  cousiB 
Ida.  "Cousin "again! 

Ulr.  Ntv.  ihrn,  I 'llcill  vontistat 

Wo.  I  like  that  name  still  worse.— Would  we  kadi 

Been  au(hl  of  kindred  I  (■*'• 


Why  do  you  call  me  **  cousi\ 
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Ubr,  {gloomibfX  Would  we  never  had  • 

Ida.  Ob,  heavens !  and  can  ycu  wish  that  f 

Utr.  Dearest  Ida ! 

Did  I  not  echo  your  own  wish  ? 

Ida.  Yes,  TTlhc, 

But  then  I  wish'd  it  not  with  such  .1  glance, 
And  scarce  knew  what  I  said  ;  but  let  me  be 
Sister,  or  cousin,  what  you  will,  so  that 
I  tliU  to  you  am  something. 

Uir.  You  shall  be 

All  — aU 

Ida.  And  yon  to  me  are  so  already ; 

Bat  1  can  wait. 

Ulr.  Dear  Ida ! 

Ida.  Call  me  Ida, 

Tmir  Ida,  for  I  would  l>e  yours,  none  else*s  — 
Indeed  1  have  none  else  leit,  since  my  poor  father  — 
[She  paiisa. 

Ulr   Tou  have  mme  —  you  hare  mt. 

Ida.  Dear  Ulric,  how  I  wish 

My  father  could  but  view  my  happiness, 
Which  wants  but  this ! 

Utr.  Indeed  I 

Ida.  You  would  have  loved  him, 

He  you  ;  for  the  brave  ever  love  each  other: 
His  m.inncr  waa  a  little  cold,  bis  spirit 
Proud  (as  is  births  prerogative) ;  but  under 

This  grave  exierior -Would  you  had  known  each 

other ! 
Had  such  as  you  been  near  falm  on  his  journey, 
He  had  not  died  without  a  friend  to  soothe 
His  last  and  lonely  moments. 

Ulr.  Who  says  that  f 

Ida,  What? 

Ulr.  Th3ithc  died  alone. 

Ida.  The  genera!  rumour, 

And  disappearance  of  his  servants,  who 
Have  ne'er  reiurn'd  :  that  fever  was  most  deadly 
Which  swept  Ihem  all  away. 

Utr.  If  they  were  near  hjm, 

He  could  not  die  neglectel  or  atone. 

Ida.  Alas  !  what  is  a  menial  to  a  death-bed, 
When  the  dim  eye  rolli  vriinlv  round  for  what 
It  Iove»?  — They  say  he  died  of  a  fever. 

Ulr.  Say ! 

It  tmuio. 

Ida.        I  sometimes  dream  otherwise. 

Ulr.  All  dreanos  are  false. 

Ida.  And  yet  I  see  him  as 

I  see  yoo. 

Ulr.         Where  T 

Ida.  Id  sleep  — I  see  him  lie 

Pale,  bleeding,  and  a  man  with  a  raised  knife 
Beside  him. 

Ulr.  But  yon  do  not  see  his  face  ? 

Ida  {looking  at  Him).  No  I  Oh,  my  God  !  do  you  T 

Ulr.  Why  do  you  ask  ? 

Ida.  Because  you  look  as  if  you  saw  a  murderer ! 

Ulr.  (agitatedly).  Ida,  this  is  mere  childishness; 
your  weakness 
Infects  me,  to  my  shame:  but  as  ill  feelings 
Of  yours  arc  common  to  me,  it  affects  me. 
Prithee,  sweet  child,  change 

Ida.  Child,  indeed  !  I  have 

Full  fifteen  summers !  [.4  tugle  sounds. 

Mod.  Hark,  my  lord,  the  bugle  ! 

Ida  (peevishly  to  Rodolph).  Whv  need  you  lell  him 
that  ?    Can  he  uol  hear  it 
Wiiboat  your  echo? 

Soa,  Pardon  me,  fair  baroness '. 

Ma.  I  will  not  pardon  you,  unless  you  earn  il 
By  aiding  me  in  my  dissuasion  of 
Count  Clric  from  the  chase  to-day. 

Hod.  You  will  not. 

Lady,  need  aid  of  ro  ne. 

l/lr.  I  muit  not  now 

Forego  it. 

Ida.       But  yOQ  shall! 

Uhr.  Shall  I 

Ida,  Tes,  or  be 

MO  Ina  knl^l.—  Cod  s,  dear  Clric  !  yield  (o  me 


In  this,  for  this  one  day  :  the  day  looks  heaTy^ 

And  you  are  turn'd  so  paJe  acd  ill. 
,      Utr.  You  jc»L 

Ida.  Indeed  I  do  not :  —  ask  of  Rodolph. 
I     Sod.  Trnly, 

'  My  lord,  within  this  quarter  of  ao  hour 

You  have  changed  more  than  e'er  I  saw  yov  cbam^ 
:  In  years. 
I      Ulr.        T  is  nothing  ;  but  if  n  were,  (he  lit 

Would  soon  restore  me.     1  'm  the  true  chameleon, 

And  live  but  on  the  atmosphere  ;  your  feasts 

In  castle  halh,  and  social  banquets,  ours6  ooi 

My  spirit—  I  'ni  a  forester  and  breather 
i  Of  the  steep  mountain-tops,  where  I  love  all 

The  eagle  loves. 

Ida.  Except  his  prey,  I  hope. 

I      Ulr.  Sweet  Ida,  wish  me  a  fair  chase,  and  1 

Will  bring  you  six  boars*  heads  for  trophies  home. 
j      /da.  And  will  jou  not  slay,  then  ?  You  shall  not  to 

Con.e!  I  will  sing  to  you. 
!      Ulr.  Ida,  you  scarcely 

1  Will  make  a  soldier's  wife. 
I      Ida.  I  do  not  wish 

To  be  so ;  for  I  trust  these  wars  are  over, 
■  Acd  you  will  live  in  |;cice  on  your  domiini. 

j  Enter  IVerner  as  Count  Siegendorf. 

Ulr.  My  ftiiher,  I  salute  you,  and  it  grieves  me 
With  huch  brief  greclii  g.— Yv-iu  bave  heard  oar  boglei 
I  The  vassals  wait 

Sieg,  So  let  them.— You  forget 

To-morrow  is  the  appointed  festival 
In  Prague  for  peice  restored.     You  are  apt  to  follow 
The  chase  with  such  an  ardour  as  will  scarce 
]  Permit  ycu  to  return  tn-day,  or  if 
Retum'd,  too  much  fatigued  to  join  to-morrow 
I  The  nobles  in  our  marshall'd  ranks. 
I     Ulr.  YoQ,  count, 

I  Will  well  supply  the  place  of  both  —I  am  not 
A  lover  of  these  pageantries. 
i     Sieg.  No,  tJlric. 

i  It  were  net  well  that  you  alone  of  all 

Our  young  nobility 

!     Ida.  And  far  the  nobleil 

Id  aspect  and  demeanour. 
'     Steg.  (to  Ida).  True,  dear  child. 

Though  somewhat  frankly  siid  for  a  fair  d=^nnil  — 
But,  Ulric,  recollect  too  our  position. 
So  lately  reinstated  in  nur  hnnours. 
Believe  me,  't  would  be  mark'd  in  any  house, 
But  most  in  owr*,  ihr*t  one  should  be  found  wanting 
At  such  a  time  and  place.     Besides,  the  Heaven 
Which  gave  us  back  our  own,  in  the  r'me  moment 
It  spread  its  peace  o'er  all.  ha'h  double  claims 
On  us  for  thacksgiving:  fi'st,  for  our  country  ; 
And  next,  that  we  are  here  to  shaie  its  blessings, 
Ulr.  (aside).  Devout,  too  !  Well,  sir.  I  obey  at  onc^ 
{Then  alotul  to  a  Servant.) 
Ludwig,  dismiss  the  train  without  !       [Exit  Ludwig. 

Ida.  And  so 

You  yield  at  once  te  him  what  I  for  hours 
Might  supplicate  in  vain. 

Sieg  (smding).  You  are  not  jealon* 

Of  me  1  trust,  my  pre'ty  rebel!  who 
V/n-j!<j  Mnctiou  disotedience  against  all 
Except  thystif ?    But  fear  not ;  thou  sbalt  rule  ham 
HereaOer  with  a  fonder  sway  and  firmer, 
Ida.  But  I  should  like  to  govern  now. 
Sirg.  YoQ  iball 

Your  harp,  which  by  the  way  awaits  you  with 
The  countess  in  ber  chnrober.    She  complaint 
Thai  you  ire  a  sad  truant  to  your  muiici 
She  attends  you. 

Ida.  Then  ^>od  morrow,  my  kind  kiamM 

Ulric,  you  'U  come  anc  hear  me  ? 
Ulr.  By  and  by. 

Ida.  Be  sure  I  Ml  sou^d  it  better  than  yoor  bofki  ; 
Then  pray  you  be  as  punctual  to  its  notes: 
I  '11  play  you  King  Guslavus'  marclL 

UJr.  And  Wkj  aOk 

OldTilly'e? 
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Ida.  Not  Ihat  monster's !  I  should  think 

My  harp-striDgs  rang  with  groans,  and  not  wi:h  music, 
Could  au?ht  of  hi.'  sound  on  it :  —  but  come  quickly  ; 
Your  mother  will  be  eager  to  receive  you.    [2xtt  Ida. 

Sieg.  Ulnc,  1  wish  to  speak  with  you  alone. 

Utr.  My  lime's  your  vassal.— 
(Jitidt  to  Rudiilph.)    Rcidolph,  hence!  and  do 
Am  I  iirecled  :  and  bv  bis  best  speed 
And  readiejt  means  let  Rosenberg  reply. 

Mod.  Count  Siejendori;  command  you  aught  ?  I  am 
bound 
Opon  a  journey  past  the  frontier. 

Sieg.  (ilarlj).  Ah !  — 

Where  f  on  what  frontier  ? 

Rod.  The  Silesian,  on 

lif  way  —  (Jtide  to  Uhic.)—  mere  shall  I  say  ? 

L>.  (Aside  to  Rodolph).  Tn  Hanibufgh. 

(.Jlsidt  to  himself.)  That 
Word  will,  I  think,  put  a  film  padlock  on 
His  further  inquisition. 

Xod.  Count,  to  Hamburgh. 

Sieg.  (agitated).  Hamburgh  !  No,  1  have  nough'.  to 
do  there,  nor 
Am  aught  connected  with  tliat  city.    Then 
God  speed  you ! 

Rod.  Fare  ye  well,  Count  Siegendnrf  I 

[Eiu  Rodolph. 

Sieg.  Ulric,  this  man,  who  has  just  dejiarted,  is 
One  of  those  Jlrau'e  companions  whom  I  fain 
Would  reason  with  you  on. 

UlT.  My  lord,  he  is 

Noble  by  birth,  of  one  of  the  lirst  houses 
]o  Saxony. 

Sieg.        It.ilknolof  hisbirlh. 
But  of  his  bearing.     Men  spe-ik  lightly  of  him. 

Uir.  So  they  will  do  of  most  men.     Even  the  mon- 
arch 
Is  not  fenced  from  his  chamberlain's  slander,  or 
The  sneer  of  the  last  courtier  whom  he  has  made 
Great  and  ungrateful. 

Sieg.  If  I  must  be  plain, 

The  world  speaks  more  than  lightly  of  this  Rodolph : 
They  say  he  is  leagued  with  the  '■  black  bands"  who 

slill 
Ravage  the  frontier. 

UlT.  And  will  you  believe 

The  world  1 

Sieg.  In  this  case  —  ye«. 

Vlr.  In  any  case, 

I  thought  you  knew  it  tietter  than  to  take 
Ao  accusation  for  i  sentence. 

Sirg.  Son ! 

1  understand  you:  you  refer  to but 

My  destiny  has  so  involved  atjout  me 

Her  spider  web,  that  I  can  only  flutter 

Like  the  poor  fly,  but  break  it  not.     Take  heed, 

Ulric;  you  have  seen  to  what  tlie  passions  led  ine  ; 

Twenty  long  years  of  misery  and  famine 

Quencli'd  them  not— twenty  thousand  more,  perchance, 

Hereafter  (or  even  here  in  munxtnts  which 

Might  dale  for  years,  did  An.;uish  make  the  dial) 

May  not  obliterate  or  expiate 

The  madness  and  dishmio:jr  of  an  instant. 

Ulric,  be  waro'd  by  a  father  I  —  I  was  not 

By  mine,  and  you  behold  jue  I 

Ulr.  I  behold 

The  prosperous  and  beloved  Siegcndurf, 
Lord  of  a  prince's  :ippaiiage,  and  hciiour'd 
By  those  he  rules  and  IIiom:  he  ranks  u  th. 

Sieg.  Ah  1 

Why  wilt  ttiou  call  Jie  prosperous,  while  1  fear 
For  thee  i*     Iteloved,  when  thou  Invest  me  not  I 
All  hearts  hot  raie  Diay  beat  in  kindness  for  lue-- 
But  if  my  son's  is  colil  I 

UlT.  Who  rforcny  Ihat? 

S\eg.  None  else  bat  I,  who  see  it  —feel  it  —  keener 
Thau  would  ynur  adversary,  who  dared  say  so, 
Tour  labra  in  his  heart  I    But  mine  aurvivea 
Tk«  wuuBd. 

Utr.  Tou  arr.     My  ualurw  Is  not  givco 


To  outward  fondling  :  how  should  it  be  so, 

After  twelve  years'  divorcement  from  iny  parents? 

Sieg.  And  did  not  /  loo  piss  these  twelve  torn  yean 
In  a  like  absence  ?     Rut  'I  is  vain  to  urge  you  — 
Nature  was  never  tiH'd  back  by  remimstfance. 
Let's  change  the  theme.     I  wish  you  to  consider 
That  these  young  violent  nobles  of  high  name. 
But  dark  deeds  (ay,  the  darkest,  if  all  Rumour 
Reports  be  true),  with  whom  thou  consortest. 
Will  lead  thee 

f/(r.  (imjiali«7ii;t/).  I II  be  led  by  no  m»D. 

Sieg.  Mar 

Be  leader  of  such,  I  would  hope,  at  once 
To  wean  thee  from  the  perils  of  thy  youth 
And  haughty  spirit,  I  have  thought  it  well 
That  thou  shouldst  wed  the  lady  Ida  —  man 
As  thou  appear'st  to  love  her. 

Ulr.  I  have  said 

1  will  obey  your  orders,  were  they  lo 
Unite  with  Hecate  —  can  a  sou  say  more  ? 

Sieg.  He  says  loo  much  in  saying  this.     I   it  dX 
The  nature  of  thine  age,  nor  of  thy  blood, 
Nor  of  thy  temperament,  to  talk  so  coolly, 
Or  act  so  carelesslv,  in  that  which  is 
The  bloom  or  blight  of  all  men's  happiness, 
(For  Glory's  pillow  is  but  restless,  if 
Love  lay  not  down  his  cheek  there) :  some  strong  bita 
Some  master  fiend  is  in  thy  service,  to 
Misrule  the  mortal  who  believes  him  slave. 
And  makes  his  every  thought  subservient ;  else 
Thou  'dst  say  at  once — "  I  love  young  Ida,  and 
Will  wed  her;"  or,  "  I  love  her  not,  and  all 
The  powers  of  earth  shall  never  make  me."— So 
Would  I  have  answer'd. 

Ulr.  Sir,  you  wed  for  love. 

Sieg.  I  did,  and  it  has  been  my  only  refugd 
In  many  miseries. 

Ulr.  Which  miseriea 

Had  never  been  but  for  this  love-match. 

Sieg.  Still 

Against  your  age  and  nature !    Who  at  twenty 
E'er  answer'd  thus  till  now  ? 

Ulr,  Did  you  not  warn  aw 

Against  your  own  example  ? 

Sieg.  Boyish  sophist  I 

In  a  word,  do  you  love,  or  love  not,  Ida  i 

Ulr.  What  matters  it,  if  I  am  ready  to 
Obey  you  in  espousing  her  ? 

Si>g.                                   As  far 
As  you  feel,  nothing,  but  all  life  for  her. 
She's  young  — all-beautiful  — adores  you —  la 
Eiidow'd  with  'Qualifies  to  give  happinesa, 
Such  as  rounds  common  life  into  a  dream 
Of  soniething  which  your  poets  cannot  pain*, 
And  (if  it  were  not  wistlom  to  love  virtue; 
For  which  Philosophy  might  barter  Wisdom  ; 
And  giving  so  oiuch  happinesa,  deserves 
A  little  in  return.     I  woulil  not  have  her 
Break  her  heart  for  a  man  who  has  none  to  break  ; 
Or  wither  on  her  stalk  like  some  pale  rose 
Deserted  by  the  bird  she  thought  a  nightingale, 
According  to  the  Orient  tale.     She  is 

Ulr.  The  daughter  of  dead  Stralenheim,  your  tm 
I  'II  wed  her,  ne'erlheless  ;  though,  to  say  trutb. 
Just  now  I  am  not  violently  transported 
Id  favour  of  such  unions. 

Sieg.  But  she  lovea  yoi. 

Ulr.  And  I  love  hrr.  and  therefore  would  Ihiok  <«•<■ 

Sieg.  Alas !  Love  never  diii  so. 

Ulr.  Then  1  it  lima 

He  should  begin,  and  take  the  bandai-e  from 
His  eyes,  and  look  liefore  he  leatts  ;  till  now 
[le  hath  la'cu  a  jump  i*  the  dark. 

Sirg.  But  you  content  ? 

l/lr.  I  did,  and  do. 

Sieg.  Then  fix  the  d.ay. 

Ulr.  >Tliiua««l 

And  certet  courteous,  lo  leave  that  to  the  lady. 

Sieg.  i  will  engage  for  fur. 

Ulr.  .Sf,  will  uo«  / 

For  any  wouao  ■■  and  aa  what  I  As, 
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I  fiiB  would  see  orahsken,  when  she  gives 
Bar  JBtwer,  1 11  give  mine.  . 

giff^  But  t  IS  your  office 

To  woo.  ,  .  . 

Ulr.       Count,  n  is  »mam35'' of  your  making 
So  be  it  of  your  wooin;  ;  but  lo  please  you, 
I  will  now  pav  my  duly  to  my  moher, 
With  whom,  you  know,  the  lady  Ida  is.— 
Whit  would  you  have  ?    You  have  forbid  my  ttimng 
For  manly  sports  bevond  the  castle  walls. 
And  I  obey  :  you  bid  me  turn  a  chamberer, 
To  pick  up  gloves,  and  fan^,  and  kuitting-necdle* 
And  list  to  10055  and  tunes,  and  watch  lor  smiles 
And  smile  at  pre  ty  prattle,  and  look  into 
The  eyes  of  feminmc,  a*  thou;h  they  were 
The  Stan  receding  early  to  our  wish 
Upon  the  dawn  of  a  world-winning  battle  — 
What  can  a  son  or  man  do  more  ?  [f^ 

Sttg.  {kilvj).  Toe- much!  — 

Too  much  of  duty,  and  (00  lillle  love  ! 
He  pays  me  in  the  coin  he  owes  me  not 
Fo7  such  bath  been  my  wayward  fate,  I  could  not 
Ful&l  a  parent's  duties  by  his  side 
Till  now  ;  but  love  he  owes  mo,  for  my  thoughts 
Ne'er  left  him,  nor  my  eyes  long'd  wittcut  tears 
To  see  my  child  again,  and  now  1  have  <uund  himl 
But  how— obedient,  but  with  coldness;  duteoni 
In  my  sight,  but  » ith  carelessness  ;  mysterious  — 
Abstracted  —  distant  —  much  given  to  long  absence. 
And  where  — none  know— in  league  with  the  most 

riotous 
Of  oar  young  nobles  ;  though  lo  do  him  justice, 
He  never  stoops  down  to  their  vulgar  pleasures ; 
Yet  there  's  some  tie  between  them  which  I  can  not 
Unravel.     They  look  up  to  him  —  consult  him  — 
Throng  round  him  as  a  leader:  but  with  me 
He  hath  no  confidence '.    Ah  ;  can  I  hope  it 
After—  what  1  doth  my  father's  curse  descend 
Even  to  my  child  ?    Or  is  the  Hungarian  near 
To  shed  more  blood  ?  or—  Oh  I  if  '.t  should  bo  !_ 
Spirit  of  Slralenheim,  dost  thou  walk  these 


To  wither  him  and  his—  who,  though  they  slew  not, 
Cnlalch'd  the  door  of  death  for  thee  ?    'T  was  not         | 
Our  fault,  nor  ii  our  sin  ;  thou  wert  our  foe. 
And  yet  I  spared  thee  when  my  own  destruction 
Slept  with  thee,  to  awake  with  thine  awakening! 
And  only  took  — Accursed  gold  :  thou  liest 
Like  poison  in  mv  hands  ;  1  dare  not  use  thee, 
Nor  part  from  the'e  :  thou  earnest  in  such  a  guise, 
Melhinks  thou  wouldst  contaminate  all  hands 
Like  mine.     Vet  I  have  done,  lo  alone  for  ihee. 
Thou  villanous  gold  !  and  thy  dead  master's  doom, 
Though  he  died  not  bv  me  or  mine,  as  much 
As  if  he  were  mv  brother  :     I  have  U  en 
His  orphan  Ida  —  cherish'd  her  as  one 
Who  will  be  mine. 

Enter  an  Attendant. 
Jtlen.  The  abbot,  if  it  please 

Tour  excellency,  whom  you  sent  for,  waits 
Upon  you.  {Exit  Mtmdant. 

Enttr  the  Prtor  Albert, 
Prior.    Feace  be  with  these  walls,  and  al 
WilVin  them !  ,    ,   .      , 

Swg.  Welcome,  welcome,  holy  father  t 


I     Sitg.  True,  U,her :  and  lo  lyert  those  panp  tKjm 

one, 
i  Who,  though  of  our  most  faultless  holy  chorch, 
;  Tel  died  wilhnui  its  last  and  dearest  ottjces, 
I  Which  smoo'h  the  soul  through  purgatorial  pa'-OSi 
\  I  have  to  olfcr  humbly  this  donation 
I  In  masses  for  his  spirit. 

[Siegendnrf  offer)  the  gold  whuji  ht  had  taker 
from  Stralenheini. 
Prior.  Count,  if  I 

,  Receive  it,  t  is  because  I  know  too  well 
I  Rf  fusal  would  offend  you.     Be  assured 
The  hrgess  shall  be  only  dealt  in  alms. 
And  every  mass  no  less  sung  for  the  dead. 
Our  house  needs  no  donations,  thanks  to  yovr^ 
I  ■\Vhich  hns  of  old  endow'd  it ;  but  from  you 
j  And  yours  in  all  meet  things  t  is  61  we  obey. 
(AMI  CTrte.    for  whom  shall  mass  be  said  ? 

Sieg.  ifaltcing).  For  — for— the  Jeett 

Prior.  His  Dime  ?  ,       ^ 

Sug.  T  is  from  a  soul,  and  not  a  nai&e, 

I  would  avert  perdition. 

Prior.  I  meant  not 

To  pry  inio  your  sscrel.     We  will  pray 
For  one  unknown,  the  same  as  for  the  proudest. 
Sieg.  Secret !    I  have  none  :  but,  father,  he  who  "i 
gone 
Migit  have  one ;  or,  in  snort,  he  did  becneath  — 
No,  not  bequeath  — but  I  bestow  Ibis  sudl 
For  pious  purposes. 

Prior.  A  proper  deed 

In  the  behalf  of  our  departed  friends. 

Sifg-  But  he  who 's  gone  was  not  my  fnend,  but  loe 
The  deadliest  and  the  stanchest. 

Pnor.  Better  still  ! 

To  employ  pur  means  to  obtain  heaven  for  the  souls 
Of  our  dead  enemies,  is  worthy  those 
Who  can  forgive  them  living. 

Sitg.  But  I  did  not 

Forgive  this  man.    I  loalhed  him  to  the  last, 
As  he  did  me.     I  do  not  love  him  now. 

But ,.  .      . 

I     Prior.  Best  of  all !  for  this  is  pure  religion  ! 
I  Tou  fain  w  ould  rescue  him  you  hate  from  hell  — 
mgelical  compassion  —  with 
Your  own  gold  too! 
Sicg.  Fa'her,  I  is  not  my  gold. 

Prior.  Whose  then  ?    You  said  it  was  no  legacy 
.Sieg.  No  nial'er  whose  —  of  this  be  sure,  that  h« 
Who  own'd  it  never  more  will  nteA  it,  save 
In  that  which  it  may  purchase  from  your  altars  • 
'1  is  VPurs,  or  theirs. 

Prior.  '    Is  there  no  blood  u;ion  it  ? 

Sieg.  No ;  hut  there 's  worse  than  blood  —  ete;  a. 


Shan., . 

Prior.  Did  he  who  own'd  it  die  in  his  tea  ? 
Steg. 

He  did. 

Prior.  Son  !  yo    .-elapse  into  revenue. 
If  you  regret  vnur  enemy's  bloodless  death. 

Sifg.  His  death  w.is  faf  —  '- 

Prtor.  You  said  he  died 


ly  deep  in  hlood. 
bed,  not  battle. 

H- 


And  may  thy  prayer  be  heard  !  —  all  1 


I  have  need 
Of  such,'  and  i  — ^  .  .     .     „ 

Prior.  Have  the  first  claim  to  all 

The  prayen  of  our  community.     Our  convent, 
Ereeled  'iy  your  snceston,  is  still 
Protected  by  their  children. 

Sieg.  Yes,  good  father ; 

Continue  dailT  orisons  for  us 
In  these  dim  days  of  heresies  and  blood. 
Though  the  schismatic  Swede,  Gustavus,  is 
tfeoehome. 

rtwr.        To  the  endless  home  of  onbeli-vers. 
Where  there  is  everlasting  wail  and  woe 
Oaaahinj  of  teeth,  and  tears  of  blood,  and  Cie 
llMBsl  tad  lbs  worm  which  oleto  not  t 


Died,  I  scarce  know— but— he  was  siitb'd  i'  (h?  Ir  . 
And  now  you  hive  it  — perish'd  on  Ins  pillow 
By  a  cut-throit !—  Ay  !  —  you  may  loot  upon  a  e 
/am  iio(  the  man.     I  'II  meet  your  eye  on  tha  :«a:l 
As  1  can  one  day  God's. 

Prior.  Nor  did  he  die 

By  means,  or  men,  or  instrument  of  yours? 

Sirr.  No  !  by  the  God  who  sees  and  strikes ! 

Prwr.  Nor  know  y» 

Who  slew  him  ? 

Sug.  i  conld  only  guess  al  ont, 

And  he  lo  me  a  stranger,  unconnected. 
As  unemploy'd.     Except  by  one  day's  kl  Clwled^^ 
1  never  saw  the  man  who  was  suspected. 

Prior.  Then  you  are  free  from  guilt. 

Sieg.  {eagerly).  Jh    om  t  >  -  •• 

Prirr.  Yos  have  said  so,  sBd  know  bsM. 
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LAcr¥ 


Sk$,  F&ther !  I  bare  s)W)keJ] 

The  truth,  iDd  noocht  but  tnjth,  if  not  the  whoU; 
Tet  say  I  asQ  not  guilty  !  for  the  blood 
Of  thisniao  ^tishi  on  me.  as  if  1  sh&l  it. 
Though,  by  the  Fower  w  ho  abhorreth  human  blood, 
I  did  Dot  I  —  nay,  once  spared  it,  when  I  triisht 
And  could —  ay',  perhaps,  ahauld  (if  our  self-safety 
Be  e'er  excusable  in  such  defei:ces 
Against  the  aliack*  of  over-potcn;  foes): 
But  pray  for  bini,  for  n»e,  and  all  my  hou^e  ; 
For,  as  I  &aid,  Ihousb  I  be  innocent, 

1  know  not  whv,  a  like  reniorse  is  on  me. 
As  if  he  had  fallen  by  me  or  mine.     Pray  for  me 
Filher  I  1  have  pray'd  myself  in  vain. 

Prior.  I  will. 

Be  comforted  !     You  are  innocenf,  and  should 
Be  CAlm  as  innocence. 

S«^.  But  calmness  is  not 

Atwaj^t  the  attribute  of  innocence. 

2  feel  it  is  noL 

Prior.  But  it  will  be  so, 

When  the  mind  gathers  up  its  truth  within  iL 
Remember  the  great  festival  to-mnrrow, 
In  which  you  rank  Amidst  our  chie'cst  nobles, 
A«  well  as  your  brave  son  ;  and  sm*.oih  your  aspect. 
Nor  in  the  general  onsnn  of  thanks 
For  bloodshed  stopt,  let  blood  you  i*jed  n'>l  rise 
A  cloud  upon  your  tboii£;his.     1  his  were  to  be 
foo  sensitive.     Take  cjnifort,  and  forget 
Sscb  tbinp,  and  leave  remorse  unto  the  guilty 


ACT  V. 

SCENE    I 

J  largi  and  magnifiant  Oolhie  Hall 

■  - rf  u    ■■    ""       ' 

..iy. 

Inter 


of  Sitgmdorf,  dtcuraletl  with  Truphia,  Baniierl,    Of  aught  save  him 
and  Arrm  of  tlw.1  Fa      ■  '" 


Ida.  Oi\ 

1  am  &o  already.     Feel  how  mj  heart  b«ttl ! 

Joa.  It  does,  mv  love;  and  Dever  may  it  tbnb 
With  aughi  uioie  btlttr. 

Ida.  Never  shall  it  do  so  1 

hon'  should  it  ?  What  should  make  us  ^ier*  ?  I  Ui'i 
To  hear  of  sorrow  :  how  can  we  be  sad. 
Who  love  each  other  so  cDtirely  ?  Vou, 
The  count,  arid  Ulnc,  and  your'daughler  Ida. 
Jot.  Poor  child ! 

Ida.  Do  you  pity  me  ? 

Jia.  No:IMa«f 

And  that  in  sorronr,  not  in  (he  world's  seoM 
Of  the  uluverwl  vice,  if  one  vice  be 
More  geuerai  than  aiiolher, 

Ida.  I  'II  not  hear 

A  word  a^inst  a  world  which  stiil  contamt 
I  You  and  i:iy  L'lric     Did  you  ever  see 
Aught  like  him?  How  he  lowerj  amoo;^  lb«m  alll 
I  Ho<f  all  eyes  followd  him  !  1  he  (Ir  .vera  fell  fab4tf- 
Rain'd  from  each  lattice  at  bis  ftet,  metbougbt, 
i  Than  before  all  the  rest    a'  d  5/h'  re  he  trod 
{ I  dare  be  sworn  that  they  ^o;v  sliU,  Dor  e'er 
'Will  wither. 

I     Jot.  Tou  Vill  spcil  bim,  little  flatterer. 

If  he  should  hear  you 

Ida.  i*ut  he  never  will, 

j  1  dare  DOt  sny  sc  mr.cb  to  him  —  I  fear  bim. 
Jot.  Why  soi  he  lt«ej  you  well. 
Ida.  But  1  can  wmm 

[Eltunt.  \  Shaje  my  li..>aghts  of  him  into  n  rrds  (o  bin- . 
I  Besides,  btf  sosietimes  frightens  me. 

Jca.  How  so  ? 

Ida.  A  cloud  comes  o'er  his  blue  eyes  suddfliUy. 
Tet  hi,  says  nothing. 

Jot.  It  is  nothing ;  all  men, 

Es^eciAlly  ID  these  dark  (roublou>  times, 
;  Have  much  to  think  of. 
Iht  Cattlt  1     Ida.  But  I  cannot  think 


.  .  in  the  world's  eye,  as  cordly. 

Amheim  and  Mtitirr,  attenoanti  i./  tuuta    t|,j  young  Count  Waldorf,  »  ho 
Sit^eJidorf.  jji,  JJ5,  (,p,n  yours  '.(xJay. 


Jot.  Tet  there  are  other  men^ 

world's  eye,  as  eoodly.     There  'b,  for  tnstalie*, 
scarce  ouce  witbdn* 


Am.  Be  quick !  the  count  will  soon  return ;    oe 


ladii 


Already  are  at  the  portal.  Have  you  sent 
The  n.essenjers  in  search  of  him  he  seek^  fori 

Meu.  I  hive,  in  all  directions,  over  Prague, 
As  far  as  the  man's  dress  and  figure  could 
By  your  description  track  him.     The  devil  take 
These  revels  and  p^oce!.^ions  I     All  the  pleasure 
(If  such  theie  be)  must  fall  to  the  spectalort. 
I  *m  sure  noae  doth  to  us  who  make  the  show. 

d»m.  Go  to !  my  lady  countess  comes. 

Mat.  I  'd  ralbei 

Bide  a  day's  hunting  on  an  outworn  jade, 
Than  follow  in  the  iraio  of  a  gieal  man, 
In  these  dull  pageantries. 

Am.  Begone  ■  and  rail 

Within.  [Examt.    Wh 


Ida.  I  did  not  see  him. 

But  Ul.-ic    Did  you  not  see  at  tjie  moment 
When  nil  knelt,  and  1  wept  ?  and  yel  inethou^ht. 
Through  my  fast  tears,  though  they  were  thick  u^ 


I  law  him  smiling  on  me. 

Jot.  I  could  not 

See  aught  save  heaven,  to  which  my  eye*  were  nian 
Together  wilh  the  people'i. 

Ida.  •  thought  too 

Of  heaven,  although  I  look'd  on  Line 

Jot.  Come, 

Let  us  relire  '.  they  will  be  here  anon 
Expectant  of  the  banquet.     We  will  lay 
Aside  these  nodding  nluir.es  and  dmsgiin  Irwni. 

Ida.  And,  above  ail,  these  stiir  and  heavy  jewek, 

'hich  mike  my  head  and  heart  ache,  as  both  Ihni 
Beneath  their  glitter  o'er  my  brow  and  rone. 
ttUtr  tht  Counlew  Jotrphine  Sitgendorf,  and  Ida    Dear  mother,  f  am  with  you.  {i 

Stralrtthtim. 


Jot.  Well,  Heaven  be  praised  I  the  show  is  over. 

ida.  How  can  ynu  say  v) }    Never  have  t  dreamt 
<  aught  so  beautiful.     The  (lowers,  the  Ixiugl.s, 
The  banners,  and  the  nobles,  and  the  knights. 
The  gems,  the  rr>l<es  the  plumes,  the  hai  jiy  (sees, 
t  he  ci'ursef^.  and  the  incenv.  and  thi 
jlieamiligllirnugh  lliesaind  wilidoo 
Which  l».kl  *.  c.ilni.  and  the  celestial  hymns, 
Which  srtni'd  as  if  they  rather  came  from  heaven 
Ttian  mouiiird  there.     The  bunting  orgnn's  |Kal 
Rrdliug  on  high  like  an  h.iriii..ninus  thunde'; 
The  white  iil^tand  Hie  liOnl  eyei:  the  world 
At  |>care  :  and  all  at  (leace  »  ilh  one  auoilier  : 
f*.  my  iwoel  mother  I  iCoi/zencuif /onji/ii 

Jot,  Mr  beU.vnl  child  f 

tm  nek,     trail,  then  shall  be  shorilr. 


I     Enter  Count  Sirgmdorf,  in  full  drai,fiom  Ike 
folcmiiily,  aiid  LuJwig. 
Hifg.  Is  he  not  foood  ? 

Lud.  Strict  search  is  making  every  »  here ;  tmi  if 
The  man  be  in  I'ndic,  be  sure  he  will  be  fouad. 

.SiVg.  Where  's  L'lric  ? 
I     /,,i^  He  rode  r>und  the  other  wey 

thelomlu,    ^vith  some  young  nobles  ;  but  he  left  (hem  sooo  j 
And,  if  I  err  iio(,  not  a  minute  since 
I  he.ard  hii  excellency,  wi(h  his  train, 
r.allop  o'er  the  «e»l  dranbridue. 

Pillcr  t7ni,  tjttnidulty  Jretnd. 
.Si,,.  tfl.u,l>r,f).  '^  ""'!', 

1  bri>  <inr.i  of  liiiii  I  have  described.    [ExU  i 

uti,  line  I 
M    I  hi<e  I  longM  ftn  Ihae  I 
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I  my  D&ine. 


Vdr,  Tour  wish  is  craoted  — 

•iboldHtt. 

Sieg.  I  tart  Keo  Ibe  murderer. 

Ut,  Whom  ?    Where  ? 

Sitg.  Tha  Uuci^riui,  wbo  slew  StraJenboim. 

ifJr.  ToQ  drviLm. 

5ttf.  I  live  !  and  as  I  live,  I  s^vr  bim  — 

flearj  him  !  he  dared  to  utter 

I/b-.  What  name  ? 

9ieg.  Werner  I  ^traimiDe. 

C/fr  It  most  be  to 

No  more ;  foi^t  iL 

Sieg.  NeTer !  neTer !  all 

My  destinies  were  woven  io  tbit  name : 
It  vrilt  DOl  t>e  engraved  upon  my  tomb, 
But  it  may  lead  me  there. 

Uir,  To  the  point the  Hungarian  ? 

Sag,  Listen  !— The  church  was  tfaroDg'd:  (he  hymn 
was  raised  ; 
•  7«  Dexun"  peai'd  from  nations,  rather  than 
Frum  chojrs,  in  one  great  cry  of  "  Gnd  l^e  praised" 
For  one  day's  pence,  after  Ihrice  ten  dreai  years, 
Each  blnodier  than  the  former  :  1  arose. 
With  all  the  nobles,  and  .ts  I  ]ook'd  down 
Along  the  lines  of  lifted  faces, —  from 
Our  banner'd  ai.d  escutchenn'd  gallery,  I 
Saw,  like  a  flach  of  lightning  ifor  I  saw 
A  moment  and  do  more),  what  struck  me  sightless 
To  ail  el^  — the  Hungarian's  f.ice  !   I  grew 
Sick ;  and  when  I  recover'd  from  the  uiisl 
Which  curi'd  about  my  senses,  and  again 
Look'd  down,  I  saw  him  not.    The  thanksgiving 
Was  over,  and  we  matched  back  in  processioo. 

Ulr,  Continue. 

Sier.  When  we  reachM  the  Muldau'i  bridge, 

The  joyous  crowd  above,  the  numberlesa 
Bark*  manii'd  with  revellers  in  their  best  garbs. 
Which  shot  along  the  glancing  tide  below, 
The  decorated  street,  the  long  array, 
The  clashing  music,  and  the  thundering 
Of  far  artillery,  which  seem'd  to  bid 
A  long  und  loud  farewell  to  its  great  doings, 
The  stindardi  o'er  me,  and  the  iramplings  round, 
The  roar  of  rushing  thousands, —  all  —  all  could  not 
Chase  this  man  from  my  mind,  although  my  senses 
No  longer  held  him  palpable. 

Ulr.  Ton  saw  him 

No  more,  then? 

Steg.  I  look'd,  as  a  dying  soldier 

Looks  at  a  draught  of  water,  for'  this  man  j 
Bat  still  I  saw  bim  not ;  but  in  his  stead  ^-— 

Ulr.  What  in  bis  stead  ? 

Sie§.  My  eye  for  ever  fell 

Upon  your  dancing  crest ;  the  loftiest, 
As  on  the  loftiest  and  the  loveliest  head, 
It  rose  the  highest  of  the  stream  of  plumes. 
Which  overllowM  the  glittering  sirec  s  of  Prague. 

Ulr.  What's  this  to  the  Hungarian? 

Sieg.  Much;  for 

Had  almost  then  forgot  him  in  my  son  ; 
When  just  as  the  arrillery  ceased,  and  paused 
The  music,  and  the  crowd  embraced  in  lieu 
Of  shouting,  I  beard  in  a  deep,  low  voice, 
Distiuct  and  keener  far  upon  my  ear 
Than  the  late  cannon's  volume,  this  word—"  IVerrurP* 

Vlr,  Uttered  by 

^leg.  Ihm !  I  tum'd— and  saw — and  fell. 

Ulr,  And  wherefore  ?    W 

Sieg.  '      The  officious  car* 

Of  those  amund  me  dragg'd  me  from  the  spot, 
Seeing  my  faintne^s,  ignorant  of  the  cause: 
Too,  loo,  were  too  naioie  in  the  procession 
(The  old  nobles  being  divided  from  their  children) 
To  aid  me 

Ulr.  But  I  *U  4id  you  now. 

aUg.  Id  ^hat  ? 

{Ttr.  Ib  seuxbtng  for  this  man,  or >VheD  he-a 

found. 
What  shall  we  dt  with  him  ? 

9Wf .  I  know  not  thai 

PV.  Thn  wbenibre  seek? 


Sitg.  Becauss  I  emmtti  ntt 

Till  he  is  found.     His  fete,  and  StmUnOkiM'S) 
And  ours,  seem  intertwisied  !  nor  caa  be 
Uuraveil'd,  till 

Enter  an  attendant, 
Atten.  A  stranger  to  wait  on 

Tour  excellency. 
Sxeg.  Who? 

Jlttcn.  He  gave  no  namob 

Sug-  Admit  bim,  nevertheless. 

[Tfu  JttcndatU  inlroducd  Oahor,  and  a/UT' 
wardi  exit. 

Ah! 


T  is,  then,  Wem«| 
'■  you  knew,  sir,  by  Lhi 


Gab. 

S\eg  (haugMily).  The  e 
name  ;  and  ycni  ! 

Gab.  (looking  rouiid).  1  recogniste  you  both  :  father 
and  son, 
11  seems.     Count,  I  have  heard  that  you,  or  yours^ 
Have  lately  beeu  in  search  of  me:  1  ani  here. 

Sieg.  1  have  sought  you,  aud  have  fouud  you  :  yos 
are  chnrged 
(Tour  own  heart  may  inform  you  why)  with  such 
A  crime  as [Hepatue*. 

Gab.  Give  it  utterance,  and  then 

I  'II  meet  the  consequences. 

Sieg.  You  shall  do  so  — 

Unlww 

Gab.        First,  who  accuses  me  ? 

Steg.  All  thioga, 

If  not  all  men  :  the  universal  rumour  — 
My  own  presence  on  the  s-pot— the  place — the  timt 


And  every  s)ie 

To  fix  the  blot  on  you. 

Gab. 
P.'.use  ere  you  answer : 
Save  miue^  atajn'd  in  th 

Who  playM  with  thine 
Thou  best  di^t  kr 


Glance  umte 

And  on  me  only  f 
s  no  other  name, 
»  busmess? 

Trifling  villain! 
7wn  guilt !  Of  all  that  brcaUia 
innocence  of  hii 


'Gainst   whom    ihy   breath   would  blow   thy  bloody 

slander. 
But  I  Will  talk  no  further  with  a  wretch, 
Further  than  justice  asks.     Answer  at  ooc«, 
And  Without  quibbhng,  to  my  charge. 

Gab.  TisCalM! 

Sieg.  Who  says  so? 

Gak  L 

Sieg'.  Acd  how  disprove  it? 

Gab.  ly 

The  presence  of  the  murderer. 

Sieg^.  Name  him  I 

Gab.  He 

May  have  more  names  than  one.  Toor  lordship  ka4 
Once  on  a  tmie. 

•Sie^.  If  you  mean  me,  I  dare 

Tour  utmost. 

Gab.  Tou  may  do  so,  and  in  safety ; 


Ikn 


•the 


Sieg.  \Vhere  is  he  ? 

Gab.  (poinli.ng  to  Ulnc).  Beside  yoa  . 

[Ulric  rushes  forward  to  attack  Gabor;  Hm^ 
gendorf  xntcrpoitt. 
Sieg.  Liar  and  fiend  !  but  you  shall  not  be  slain  ; 
These  walls  are  mine,  and  you  are  safe  within  them. 
{He  tunu  to  Ulric 
Ulric,  repel  this  calumny,  as  I 
Will  do.     I  avow  it  is  a  growth  so  monstrous, 
I  could  not  deem  it  earth-lxirn  :  but  l>e  calm; 
I:  will  refute  itself.     But  touch  him  not. 

[Ulrtc  cJuUavmtrs  to  compoH  kimmif- 
Oab.  Look  at  /itm,  count,  and  then  hear  me. 
Sug.  {fir$l  to  GaboTy  and  thai  looking  at  mr^\ 

IheartteA 

My  God !  you  loos 

L'lr.  How  ? 

Sieg.  As  on  that  dmd  a^vkt, 

When  we  met  in  the  gardes. 
Uir.  (contpoting  himttlf}.    It  ta  notkfag^ 
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WERNER: 


[Awf 


a,>.  Count,  Tou  •"  bouo*  to  hen  m*.    1  <a»« 

«o.  ««V'^',ou  but  B«sht.    When  1  kneUJowB 
Amidst  the  psople  in  the  church,  I  *'«»  *  ">' 
To  find  the  bese»r'd  Werner  in  the  «al 
6f  Koator,  .Dd  prince. ;  but  you  have  taUM  me. 
j^nA  we  bavtt  oaeL 

S^f:         °°°-"- E«.do.o. 

tl'^:raTe're/X"\rMV^a™'n-a.poor«.v«; 

And  poorer  by  su.picir.u  en  my  c»nie  ; 
The  biroD  lost  io  Ihit  last  ouira?e  neither 
•ewels  nor  gold;  his  life  alone  """""Kn''- _ 
A  life  which  rtood  betw,-eQ  the  cU,u«  of  olheri 
to  honours  a,.d  o^ies  scarce  less  than  {"'""'y- 

Stcg.  These  hint,,  as  vajue  a=  jaiu,  attach  no  les. 
To  me  than  to  my  son. 

end.  1  cant  help  Ihat. 

Bot  let  the  consequence  alijhi  on  hiin 
Who  feels  himseif  the  guilty  one  amongst  U». 
;  8-)eak  to  you,  Count  Siegendorf,  because 
I  know  TOO  innocent,  auJ  deem  you  just. 
But  ere  \  can  proceed  -  dart  you  piutetl  ma  ? 

"^"if^TStTU  at  tHt  ffur..ann.^  and 

and  II  droicwig  Inut  toU/i  tl  on  thtflom- 

UlT.  lil^Uath^'liM^  and  a.y».  Let  the  man  go 


>  unarm'd,  count— bid  your  eon  lay  down 


Gal..  I: 

^'^^"ir«  a  to  Aim  «»«"">"^'„"'v.^,  ,T.^«4h 

Thlttie  SIB  both  uoarro'd-I  would 'not 'choose 
To  ««r  '"eel  which  may  be  stAin'd  with  more 
Blood  than  came  there  in  battle.         ,^.^   ..      „_ 
t/jr.  (cojn  (A*  labftSram  him  m  amttmft).   It— 

Snth  olheTwwpon,  in  my  hand  -spared  yonn 
Once,  when  disinn'd  tui  at  my  mercy.  ^^_ 

I  ha°e"DO»  forr>tten  it :  you  spared  me  for 
Tour  own  especial  purpose -to  sustain 
An^ominynotmyown-p^^^ 

The  tide  is  doobtlew  worthy  the  relator. 

Bat  U  .t  or  »,  father  to  be«  further  ^       ^.^^_ 

Biii.  itaia  hiitmbytht  hand).    Uj  son,  I  know 
my  own  innocence,  and  doubt  not 
Of  you"  -  but  I  have  promised  thu  nun  p&t«n£e . 

^^Sk""""'"'"'  I -U  not  detain  y«, 

By  .,«=.kinj  of  mJ^I' ■°"^,t;  =  I'^l^  .^  g^ 

Life  ear  y  —and  am  wl:al  tie  woria  n^  •>««•  »«» 

At  Frankfort  on  the  Oder,  where  I  paie'd 

A  winter  in  obscuntr,  it  was 

M.  chance  il  several  places  of  resort 

fv^hieh  I  fre^ueu'cd  sin.et.me,  but  not  often) 

To  hear  ri-l.it'-d  a  slr-.nee  circumilAnoe 

In  feliruiry  last.    A  >"""»' ''■"•'^s^-,^ 

fcnt  bv  the'.lat,,  had,  afler  strong  «»  «^ 

ll^rured  a  band  of  di-sperate  men,  supjioseg 

STaraude^  n,,...  the  hostile  c-"'V--'i*^r  V^>^ 

Hosserer,  not  to  !-•  •"  —  but  Irtnlitti, 

Whom  either  accilenl  or  enterprise  

H.d  Srr.i.U-.n,  n.r,r  usual  haunt  -  the  (bresl. 
Whrhsk.M  iv.lieims  — even  into  Luutia. 

Many  .monot  «•;»■■.  ;"« '''"r!;^  "„',  ,  ,im, 
Hi«hnii.k-snd  martial  j»  •''''';"',:„ 
Aj'ast  thev  «er.  escorted  o  er  the  frontiers, 
And  plac-d  beue.th  ttie  ciril  jurwlicli" 
Of  ih.  free  town  of  Frankfort.    Of  1A« 
1  know  no  mo«.  ,^,,  ,„  ^^^c  ? 

!;:!  Amonpt  the".,  there  -■'''^'''■■^:,Z 


His  by  the  public  mmonr ;  and  his  sway, 

Not  only  over  bis  associiies,  but 

HI.  iudire  was  af,r  buted  to  witchcraft, 

"neb  wrhis  iBflu™"--  -  '  >'"•'  ""  ^'  *"* 
Id  any  ma?ic  save  that  of  the  mine  - 
1  therefore  deem'd  him  weal  hy.-  But  my  »ol 
W«  Rused  with  various  fe^linp  to  «:ek  out 
ThiJ  prodigv,  if  only  to  behold  him. 

SU^  And  did  you  »  5  ^^^     ^^^^^  ^^  ^  ^ 
A  Dooular  affray  in  the  public  s-iuare 
Dr^vcrowds  together  -  .t  was  one  ot   hoj. 
Oc^ion,  where  men's  souls  look  out  of  them, 
An^show  them  as  they  are  -  even  in  their  facet : 
I  The  moment  iny  eye  met  his  1  ""^Ij'™''*.  .  ._ 
"  This  is  the  man  I "  though  he  was  then,  as  since, 
VVi;h  the  nobles  of  the  city.    1  fell  sure 
I  had  not  err'd,  and  watch'd  hm.  long  »°d  °«f»J 
I     noted  down  his  form  -  his  gesture  -feaUlies 
Stature,  and  bearing—  and  amidst  them  all, 
?Midst%v^o- Plural  and  acquired  distinction, 
I  could  discern,  melhough^  the  assassm's  eye 
And  gladiator's  heart. 

rilr   Itmiling).       The  tale  eoooda  well. 
Gai.  'r^d  mf;  «,und  better.-  He  aopear'd  to  m. 
One  of  those  beings  to  whom  Fortune  Wds, 
As  she  doth  to  the  daring-  and  on  whom 
The  files  of  others  ofl  depend  ;  besides. 
An  indescribable  sensation  drew  me 
Near  to  this  man,  as  if  my  noinl  of  fortune 
W^to  be  £%'d  by  him.-  There  I  was  wrong. 
S,^.  And  may  not  be  right  now.  ^  ^^^^^^,^  ^ 

Solicited  his  notice  — and  obtain'd  it  — 

T^™ghnoth,sfriendship:-itwashi..ntenUon 

To  Irave  the  ciiy  privately  —  we  left  it 

Tozetber  —  and  together  we  arrived 

In^hi  DOor  town  where  Werner  was  conceal'd, 

And  St^^enheim  was  succour'd  — -Now  we  «.  e. 

The  verge  -  dare  you  hear  further  ?    ,  _^^,  ^  ^  _ 

Or^Te  heard  too  much.  ^^^._^^^^ 

A  man  above  his  station  -and  if  not 
So  hirh,  as  now  I  find  you,  in  my  hen 
ginTepliotis  twa,  that  1  had  rarely  seen 
Men  ,uch  as  you  appea.  d  m  '"^'«h>  "' "'"^ 
In  the  most  high  of  worldly  rank  ;  ^ou  "ere 
ftjor,  even  to  all  save  rags:  1  would  have  shared 
M^  purse,  though  slender,  wi-h  you  -  you  reftiied 

Si€g.  l)oth  my  rcfusil  make  a  debt  to  you, 
Tlutth.i.  you  urge  it  ?  ^^.^^  ^^^^  ^^^  ^^  .omethint, 
Though  not  for  that ;  end  1  owed  you  "'!'«'•')', 
A-  le.^1  my  seeming  safety,  whrji  thr  slaves 
Of  Straleiiheim  nursued  me  on  the  grounds 
Ttu.  /  had  robl>d  bim.  ^  ^^^^^  ^.^^_  ,^ 

Whom  a-td  whose  house  you  '"piB".  «»'»^  »«I«" 

Oab.  1  accuse  no  man  — save  in  my  dtlence. 
v™r  Vomit   hive  made  yourself  accuser- judge  I 
IZl  r.ll '.'  my  court,  yo^lr  heart  is  my  Inhuni 
Be^ust.  «Kl  /  '11  be  merciful !  ^^^ ^„^;f^,_ 

Tout^'Ba.e  calumniator!^      T  „i,l  rest 
With  me  at  last  to  be  so.    Ymi  conceal'd  me  - 
In  secret  paasge.  kuown  Io  y"^"'"'  ^ 


r  (ate 


,„d  to  none  else.     At  dead  of  nl»h% 
1  Weary  with  w.tchiog  in  the  d,-k,  and  dubioo. 
'  Of  tracing  back  my  »  ,y, '  ""  "f'.'y;"",'  m  . 
q  tm.u.h  distant  cranniM.  of  ■>  t«  "'»'''"'^»"" 
I  fi.llow'd  It,  and  reachd  s  '"""'  —  »"'„,,,_ 
Po   '  1  _  which  oiKTo'd  to  the  chamber  where, 
Wh  caution,  h.id  and  .'"". '^'."'trL 
A.  muVh  ...  mad.  a  crevice  of  the    ..teninf. 
1  hKik'd  through  and  beheld  a  purple  bed. 

*-' ""''="'•'•■""'"""  Asleepl    Andy- 
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Asd  bleeding  like  &  Bacrificc    Mj  owu  Been  somewhat  dan-aged  in  my  nam*  to  nve 

Blood  becuue  ic*.  i  Tours  and  your  son's.     U'ci^h  well  what  I  hare  Mid 

Sie^.  But  he  was  all  adone  |     Sug.  Dare  you  await  Ibe  tveot  of  a  few  minutes' 

Toautr  Doiuelsa?    You  did  not  ste  the—  !  Delit/erafion? 

{lie  paiuts  from  agitation, '     Gab.  {casu  his  eves  en  Ulric^  who  is  leaning  agaif^ 

Oab,  No:  (  a  pillar),  it  I  should  do  so? 


Sieg*  I  pledge  my  life  for  your*.    Withdraw  into 

This  tower.  [Opetis  a  turrtt  door. 

Gab.  {Uaitatingly).  This  is  the  second  tafe  asylum 


ffty  whom  yoQ  dare  not  name,  nnr  even  I 
Scarce  dare  to  recollect,  was  uot  then  ia 
The  chamber. 

Sieg'  ('0  t/Iric).  Then,  my  boy !  thru  art  cuillleM   ^^^  ^^"^  ^^^^''^  "'^ 
still  — 
Thou  bad'st  me  say  /  was  so  once  —  Oh !  now 
Do  tbod  a5  much 

Oab.  Be  patient  \  I  can  not 

Secede  now,  though  it  stuke  the  very  walls 
Which  frown  above  us.     You  reuiember, —  or 
If  not,  your  son  does, —  that  the  locks  were  cbaD^ed 
Beneath  his  chief  inspection  on  the  morn 
Which  led  to  this  same  night :  how  he  had  enterM 
Ho  Ijest  knows  —  but  within  an  antechamber, 
The  door  of  which  was  half  ajnr,  1  saw 
A  man  w  bo  washM  his  bloody  hand^^  and  oft 
With  stem  and  anxious  glance  gazed  back  upon 
The  bleeding  body  —  but  it  moved  no  more. 

Sieg.  Oh  I  God  of  fathers  1 

Gah.  I  beheld  his  features 

As  I  see  yours  —  but  yours  they  were  not,  Ihf-ugh 
Resembling  them  —  behold  iheni  in  Count  Uli  ic's ! 
Distinct  as  1  beheld  them,  ihciigh  the  expression 
Is  not  now  wb^t  it  tlien  was  :  —  but  it  was  so 
When  I  first  charged  him  with  the  crime  —  so  lately. 

Sieg,  This  is  so 

Oat.  (i7iterrupling  him).  Nay— but  bear  me  to  the 
end! 
^010  you  must  do  so. —  I  conceived  myself 
Betray'd  by  you  and  Aim  (for  now  I  saw 
There  was  some  tie  between  you)  into  this 
Pretended  den  of  refuse,  to  become 
The  victim  of  your  guilt ;  and  my  Brst  thonght 
Was  vengeance  :  but  though  arm'd  with  a  short  poniard 
(Having  left  my  sword  withoufj,  I  was  no  match 
For  him  at  any  time,  as  had  been  proved 
That  morning — either  in  address  or  force. 
^  '.urn'd  and  fled  —  i'  the  dark  :  chance  rather  (han 
J4.11I  mide  me  gain  (he  secret  door  of  the  hall, 
And  thence  the  chamber  where  you  slept :  if  I 

Had  found  you  xvahtng,  Heaven  alone  can  tell  Discovery  in  the  act  could  u.ake  me  know 

What  vengeance  and  suspicion  might  have  prompted;    p.is  death  r    Or  had  the  p.incc  ^  household  been 
Bat  ae'er  slept  g-jilt  as  U  en.er  slept  that  "•"^*  —  ■      ■  - 

Sieg.  And  yet  1  had  horrid  di 


And  was  not  the  fint  «  ? 

Gab.  I  know  not  that  even  now  —  but  will  spprovt 
The  second.     1  have  still  a  furrher  shield.— 
I  did  uot  enter  Prague  alone  ;  and  should  1 
Be  put  to  rest  with  Stralenheim,  there  are 
Seme  tongues  without  will  wag  in  my  behalf. 
Be  brief  in  your  decision ! 

Sieg.  I  will  be  so.— 

My  word  is  sacred  and  irrevocable 
Within  these  walls,  but  it  extends  no  further. 

Gaft.  I  '11  take  it  for  so  much.  • 

Sicg.  {poitUs  to  Uirit^t  sabrCy  still  upon  the  gromtd}, 
Taite  also  that  — 
I  saw  you  eye  it  eagerly,  and  him 
Distrustfully. 

Gab.  (takes  up  the  sairre),  I  will ;  and  so  provide 
To  sell  my  life  —  not  cheaply. 

[Gatcr  goes  into  the  turret^  tokich  Siegendorf 
doses, 

Sieg.  {advances  to  U2ric),  Now,  Count  Ulric  I 
For  son  f  dare  no!  call  thee —  What  say'at  thou  ? 

UIt.  His  tale  is  true. 

Sieg.  True,  monster ! 

Ulr.  ihlost  true,  fotber 

And  you  did  well  to  listen  to  it :  what 
We  know,  we  can  provide  againsL     He  must 
Be  silenced. 

Steg.  Ay,  with  bilf  of  my  domamsy 

And  with  the  other  half,  could  he  and  thoo 
Unsay  this  villany. 

Uir.  II  is  no  time 

For  trifling  or  dissembling.     I  have  said 
His  story  ^  (rue ;  and  he  too  must  be  silenced. 

Sieg.  How  so  ? 

Ulr.  As  Stralenheim  is.    Are  yon  so  4dQ 

As  never  to  have  hit  on  this  before  ? 
When  we  met  in  the  g^irden,  what  except 


sleep 


I    *  j'^     I    L  •  #  Then  summou'd,  would  the  cry  for  the  poi; 
■  1  and  such  bnef  gpg^  i^.^^  ,„  5^^^  a  si  ranger?    Or  should  I 


The  stars  had  not  gone  down  when  !  awoke. 

Why  didst  thou  spare  me  ?  I  dreamt  of  my  father  — 

A»d  now  my  dream  is  out ! 

Gab.  T  is  not  mv  fault, 

If  I  have  read  it.— Well !  I  fled  and  hid  me  — 
Chance  led  me  here  after  so  many  moons  — 
And  ihow'd  nie  VVerner  in  Count  Siegendorf! 
Werner,  whom  I  had  sought  in  huis  in  vain, 

Inhabit^  the  palace  of  a  sovereign  !  ^^ 

Tou  sought  me  and  have  found  me-  now  yon  know    j  6Mh'>ugh\Trmi^erci>uld'iiiik'e7ou  deenl  mi7t 


ger? 
i  Have  loiter'd«n  the  way  ?    Orcouid  you,  Wemn^ 
1  The  object  of^the  baron's  h-ite  and  fears, 
i  Have  fled,  unless  by  many  an  hour  before 
I  Suspicion  woke  ?    I  sought  and  fathom'd  yooi 
I  Doubting  if  you  were  faUe  or  feeble:  I 
I  TerceivM  you  were  ihe  latter :  and  yet  so 

Confiding  have  I  found  you,  that  I  doubted 

At  times  your  weakness. 
I     Sitg.  Parricide !  no  (ess 

Than  common  stabbcr  \     What  deed  of  my  life. 


My  lecret,  and  Biay  weigh  its  worth. 

Sieg.  {after  a  pause).  Indeed  I 

Gab.  U  it  revenge  or  Jnitice  which  inspires 
Tour  meditation? 

Sieg.  .Neither  — I  was  weighing 

The  value  of  your  secret. 

Gab.  Yon  ihall  know  it 


I  For  your  accomi'lice  ? 
]     Ulr.  Father,  do  not  raise 

i  The  devil  you  cannot  lay  between  us.    This 
I  Is  time  for  union  and  fnr  action,  not 
For  f:imily  disputes.     While  you  were  tortured- 
(Could  /  becalm?    Thit^k  you  that  1  have  heard 
1  This  fellow's  tale  without  some  feeling  ?  —  You 


At  once  :  —  When  you  were  poor,  and  I,  though  poor,  '  Have  taught  me  feeling  for  yyu  and  myself ; 
Rich  CDOogh  to  relieve  such  poverty  1  For  whom  or  what  cite  did  you  ever  leacu  it  ? 

As  might  baveenviaJ  mine,  I  offer'd  yon  S:eg.  Oh!  mvdead  father's  curse?  't  11  working  DM 

My  purse  — yoL  would  not  share  it:  — ni  be  franker  '     f//r.  Let  it  w'oik  oo!  the  gr.-ve  wilt  keep  itdowat 
With  yon:  you  are  wealthy,  noble,  trusted  by  Ashes  are  feeble  foes:  it  is  more  easy 

The  imperial  powers—  you  understand  me?  To  bailie  such,  than  countermine  a  mole, 

Bitg.  Yes.  Which  winds  its  blind  but  Iivtns:  pith  beneath  JM. 

QaL.  Not  quite.    You  think  me  venal,  and  scarce   Yet  hear  me  sf  ill !  —  If  you  condemn  me,  vet 
true :  Remember  who  hath  t:»ui;ht  me  once  too  often 

Tis  no  less  true,  nowever,  that  my  fortunes  To  listen  to  him  !     Who  pnclaiin'd  to  me 

Kftve  made  me  hoth  ;i  preve.it.     You  sbal)  aid  ma:         That  there  were  cri*nss  m;ide  venial  by  Ihe  occasion 
I  woold  have  aided  yon  —  ao4^  also  bav*  .  That  p^tssion  was  our  nature  ?  that  the  good* 
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WERNER: 


[ActV. 


Of  Heaven  waited  on  the  goods  of  fortune  1  ' 

Who  show'd  nie  his  hutnauiiy  i^ecurcd 

By  hifl  ncrrc*  ouly  ?     M^o deprived  me  of  : 

All  power  to  vindicite  uiyself  and  race 

loopeii  d.iy  ?    By  his  disgrace  which  stamp'd 

(It  oighl  be)  bastardy  oti  nie,  and  uu  I 

Himself  — a  feion'i  brand  !     The  man  who  is 

At  once  both  warm  and  \vc.*k  inviies  lo  deeds  I 

He  longs  to  dn,  but  dare  not.     Is  il  strange  I 

That  I  should  aa  what  you  could  l/tmk  ?    We  hav«  ' 

done 
With  riehl  and  ^ ron? ;  and  now  must  only  ponder 
tjpon  ed'ectB,  not  causes.     Slralenheim, 
Wiiose  life  I  saved  trom  impulse,  as  unknown 
I  would  have  saved  a  peasant's  or  a  dog's,  1  slew 
Known  as  our  foe  —  IJut  not  from  vengeance.    He 
Was  a  rock  in  our  way  which  I  cut  throujch, 
As  doth  the  bolt,  because  it  slorxl  between  us 
And  our  tiue  desiination  —  but  not  idly. 
As  stranger  1  preserved  him,  aud  he  owed  mt 
His  life:  when  due,  I  but  resumed  the  debL 
He,  you,  and  I  stood  o'er  a  gulf  wherein 
I  have  plunged  our  enemy.      Vou  kindled  first 
The  torch  — you  showM  the  path  j  now  trace  me  that 
Of  safely— or  let  me! 

Sie.g.  I  have  done  with  life! 

Ulr.  Let  ua  have  done  with  that  which  cankers 
life  — 
Familiar  feuds  and  vain  recriminalions 
Of  things  w  hich  c mnol  be  undone.     We  have 
Mo  more  lo  learn  or  hide:  I  know  no  feir, 
And  have  wiihin  these  very  walls  men  who 
(Although   you    know   them    not)  dare   venture   all 

things. 
Tou  tUiiii  high  with  the  state  ;  what  passes  here 
Will  not  excite  her  to'  great  curiosity : 
Keep  your  own  secret,  keep  a  steady  eye. 
Stir  not,  and  sj^teak  not ;  —  leave  the  re^t  lo  me  : 
We  mu&t  have  no  third  babblers  thrust  between  us. 

[Exit  Uiric 

Sieg.  (tolus).    Am  I  awake  ?  are  these  my  father's 
hallK? 
And  yoii—  my  s'  n?  My  son  !  mine!  who  have  ever 
Abborr'd  both  mystery  and  blood,  and  yet 
Am  plunged  into  the  deepest  hell  of  bolh! 

I  must  be  speedy,  or  mnre  will  be  shed  — 
The  Hungarian's  i-lMric— he  hath  partisans, 

It  seems  i  I  might  have  guess'd  as  much.     Oh  fool' 
Wolves  prnwl  in  company.     He  halh  the  key 

iAs  I  loo)  of  the  opposite  door  which  leads 
nto  the  turret.     Now  (hen  !  or  once  more 
To  be  the  father  of  fresh  crimes,  no  less 
Than  of  the  criminal !     Ho  I     Ciabnr  !    Gabor ! 

{£xit  into  ihtturrtly  closing  the  door  after  him. 

SCENE   II. 

Th*  Interior  of  the  Turret. 
Oabor  and  Sicgendorf, 

Oab.  Who  calls? 

Steg.  1  —  Siegendorf !  Take  tbete  and  flj  ] 

Lose  t.ol  a  moment ! 

{Ytiirt  off  a  diamond  star  and  other  jeweU^  and 
thruMl*  them  into  (Jahor'i  hand. 

Gab.  What  am  I  to  do 

Wit'i  IhcM? 

Sug.  Whale'er  you  will :  sell  them,  or  hoard, 

And  prosper;  but  deliy  iir>l,  or  you  are  Inst ! 

Gab.  Vou  pledged  your  honour  for  my  safety  I 

Sug.  And 

Mu9<  thus  redeem  it.     Fir  I  I  am  not  master, 

II  seciits,  of  my  own  caiiie  —  of  my  own 
Bctainrn—  nay,  even  of  Ihrse  vrry  walls, 

Or  I  would  bid  them  fall  and  crush  mo  t     Flyt 
Or  you  will  be  lUiu  by-— ^ 

Oab,  U  il  even  so? 

Farewell,  then  I     RfcnIIecl,  however,  Count, 
You  «ou(ht  this  fatal  interview  1 

Sug.  I  did: 

IM  it  lot  be  more  tataJ  sUil  t  —  Befooe  I 


Gab.  Bj  the  came  path  I  entsr'd  ? 

Sieg.  Yes;  that 's salritUk 

But  loiter  not  in  Prague  ;  —  you  do  not  know 
With  whom  you  have  to  deU. 

Gab.  I  know  too  well  — 

And  knew  il  ere  yourself,  unhappy  sire ! 
Farewell  1  [Exit  Goter 

Sieg'  (sohts  and  listening).    He  hath  clearM  Um 
B'aircase.     Ah  !  I  hear 
The  door  sound  loud  behind  him  !     He  is  safe ! 
Safe  !  —  Uh,  my  father's  spirit  1  —  I  am  faint  — ^ 

[He  leans  down  upon  a  stone  seat^  neat  the  tMM 
of  the  towevy  in  a  drooping  posture. 


Ulr.  Despatch !  —  he  *8  there ! 
Lttd.  The  count,  my  lord  I 

Ulr,  {recognising  Siegendorf).     Ynu  here,  sir  I 
Sieg.  Ves:  if  you  want  anoihcr  victim,  strike! 
Ulr.  (seeing  him  stript  of  his  jewels).     Where  kt 
the  ruftinn  who  hath  plunder'd  you? 
Vassals,  despatch  in  search  cf  him  !     You  see 

said  —  the  wretch  hath  stript  my  father 
Of  jewels  which  migtit  form  a  prince's  heir-loom  ! 
Away  !  I  '11  follow  you  forihwith. 

[Exemit  all  tut  Siegendorf  and  CTZnc. 

What»»thi»: 
Where  is  the  villain  ? 

Sieg.  There  are  (too,  sin  whidi 

Are  you  in  quest  of? 

Uir.  Let  us  hear  no  more 

Of  this :  he  must  be  found.    You  have  not  let  him 

sc^pe? 

Steg.  He's  gone. 

Ulr.  With  your  connivance? 

Sieg.  With 

My  fullest,  freest  aid. 

Ulr.  Then  faro  yw  well ! 

llVrie  is  going, 

Sieg.  Stop!  I  command  — entreat  — iiuplorel  Ok 
Ulric ! 
Will  $ou  then  leave  me  ? 

Ulr.  What  I  remain  to  be 

Denounced  —  dragg'd,  it  may  t>e,  in  chains  ;  uw  iH 
By  your  inherent  weakness,  lialf-humamty, 
Selfish  remorse,  aud  (enir>orising  pity, 
That  sacrifices  your  w  hole  race  lo  sav* 
A  wretch  to  profit  by  our  ruin  I     No,  count, 
Henceforth  you  have  no  sonl 

Sieg.  I  never  had  one  ; 

And  would  you  ne'er  had  borne  the  useless  namet 
Where  will  you  go?  I  would  not  send  you  forth 
Without  protection. 

Ulr.  Leave  thai  unto  me. 

I  am  not  alone  ;  nor  merely  the  vain  l>eir 
Of  your  domains ;  a  thousand,  ay,  ten  thonitad 
Swords,  hearts,  aud  hands  are  mine. 

Sieg.  The  forestem ! 

With  whom  the  Hungarian  found  you  first  at  Fraok 
fori ! 

Ulr.  Ves  —  men  —  ^ho  are  worthy  of  th«  nmt 
Go  tell 
Tour  senators  that  they  look  well  to  Prague ; 
Their  feast  of  peace  wai  early  for  the  limes ; 
There  are  more  spirits  abroad  than  have  uesa  faU 
With  Wallensteinl 

Enter  Josephine  and  IdtL 
Jos.  What  Is  't  we  heii  ?     My  Siefwdotf 

Th.-ink  Heav*n,  I  see  you  safe  I 

.Sirg.  Safe! 

A/rt.  Yes,  ^ear  htkm 

Sifg'  No,  no;  I  hare  no  ehildr'-n  :  neTsr  more 

Call  me  by  thai  worst  name  of  parent, 
Jos.  WhU 

Means  my  rood  lord! 

That  yOQ  tave  |ivm  Urik 
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Ida.  {taking  Criric't  hand).    Who  thill  dan-  say 

Sicg.  Ida,  beware  I  there  's  blood  upon  that  hand. 
Ida.  (itoojntig  to  Aim  \i).  I'd  kiss  it  off,  though  it 

were  luiDe. 
Hks-  It  is  »o  ! 

Ulr.  Away !  it  is  j^our  lather's !  {Eiil  Ulric 

Ob,  great  God  1 


[Ua  falls  tennUu  —  Joitphiru  ttandM  tptick 

Uss  with  horror, 
Sieg.  The  wretch  hath  ilais 

Then*  both! — My  Josephine  1  we  are  Dovridoii«l 
Woula  .ve  had  ever  been  so  1  —  All  is  over 
For  me  !  —  Now  open  »  ide,  mv  sire,  Ihy  grue  , 
Thy  curse  hath  dug  it  deeper  for  Ihy  son 
Id  mine !  —  The  race  of  Siegeodorf  a  past  1 


THE  DEFORMED  TRANSFORMED: 

A    DRAMA.' 


ADVERT  ISEiMENT. 

This  production  is  founded  partly  on  the  story  of 
«o«l  called  "The  Three  Brohers,-  2  published  man 
years  ago,  fmm  \,  hich  .M.  G.  Le«  iss  '•  Wood  Demon 
wia  alao  taken  ;  and  partly  on  the  '*  F.iu.st  "  of  the 
ITMl  Goethe.  The  present'  publicaliou  cc>ntains  the 
two  first  Parts  only,  and  the  oiemng  ch.  rus  of  the 
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DRAMATIS    PERSONiE. 


Stranger,  a/taraardt  Cxsar. 

Arnold, 
BourboQ. 
Phihbert 
Cellini. 

Bertha. 
Olimpia* 

^pirib,  Soldien,  Citizau  of  Rome,  Priatt,  Pta- 
tatUi,  4-c. 


PART  I. 
SCENE  1. 

J.  Forat. 
Enter  Arnold  and  hit  mother  Bertha. 

Bert  Out,  hunchback  I 

Am.  I  was  bom  so,  mother  I 

-■S"^-  Out 

Thou  incubus!    Thou  nightmare  I    Of  seven  sons. 
The  sole  abortion ! 

.^rn.  Would  that  I  had  been  jo, 

And  never  seen  the  light  1 

Bert.  I  would  so  too ! 

Btii  a*  thou  hnst  —  hence,  hence  —  and  do  thy  best ! 
That  back  of  thine  nny  bear  its  burthen  ;  't  is 
More  hi^h,  if  not  so  broad  as  thar  of  oihers. 

Arru  It  tenrj  its  burthen  ;—  but.  niy  heart !  Will  it 
Susain  that  which  you  lay  u^n  it,  mother? 
I  love,  or,  at  the  least,  1  loved  you  :  nothing 
Save  you,  in  nature,  can  love  aught  like  me. 
You  nursed  me  — do  not  Kill  me  ! 

■""*•  7.Jr,}.  '".'.7^  "■"•    On'eaVth,''to  whicrrwiirr«iore''a't'on«' 

Tills  ha'eful  compound  of  her  atoms,  and 


Speak  to  me  kindly.    Though  my  brothers  an 
So  beautiful  and  lusty,  and  as  fre© 
As  the  free  chase  they  follow,  do  not  spam  me  i 
Our  uiilk  has  been  the  same. 

Bert.  As  is  the  hedgehog^ 

Which  sucks  at  midoi^ht  from  the  wholesome  dam 
Of  the  young  bull,  until  the  milkmaid  findj 
The  nipple  next  day  sore  and  udder  dry. 
Call  not  thy  brother  brethren  I     Call  me  not 
Mother;  for  if  I  brought  thee  forth,  it  was 
As  foolish  hens  at  limes  hatch  vi|>er5,  by 
Silling  upon  strange  eggj.     Out,  urchin,  out! 

>   „  lExit  Bertha 

Am.(soltts).  Oh  mother! She  ii  gone,  audi 

niust  do 
Her  biddins;  — wearilv  hut  willingly 
I  would  fulfil  it,  could  i  onlv  hope 
A  kind  word  in  return,     w'hat  shall  I  do? 

[,Jr?ic(d  ieg i).j  lo  cut  wood:  in  doing  tliit  k 


Accursed  lie  this  blond  that  flows  so  fast ; 
For  double  curses  will  be  my  meed  now 
At  home  —  What  home  ?    1  have  no  home,  no  kin. 
No  kind  —  not  made  like  other  creatures,  or 
To  share  their  sports  or  pleasures.     .Musi  I  bleed  loo 
I.ike  them  ?    Oh  that  eich  drop  which  falls  to  earth 
Would  rise  a  snake  to  stinj  them,  as  they  have  slung  dm 
Or  that  the  devil,  to  whohi  they  liken  me. 
Would  aid  his  likeness!     If  1  must  parlake 
His  form,  w-hy  not  his  power  ?    Is  it  because 
i  not  his  will  loo?     For  one  kind  word 
her  who  bore  me  would  still  reconcile  ma 
to  this  hateful  aspect.     Let  me  wash 
The  wound. 

[ArnoM  goes  to  a  rpring,  and  tloopi  to  Wttt 
hit  hand :  he  startt  back. 
They  are  right;  and  Nature's  mirror  soows  me. 
What  she  ha'h  made  me.     I  will  not  look  on  it 
Again,  and  scarce  dare  think  on*t     Hideous  wretch 
That  I  am !     The  very  wa.ers  mock  me  with 
My  horrid  shadow—  like  a  demon  placed 
Deep  in  the  fountain  to  scare  back  the  cattle 
From  drioki:  g  therein.  [B, 

And  shall  I  live  on, 
A  burden  to  the  earth,  myself,  and  shame 
t'nio  what  brought  me  into  life  !     Thou  blood, 
Which  Honest  so  freely  from  a  scratch,  let  ms 
Try  if  thou  will  not  in  a  fuller  stream 
Pour  f  rth  my  woes  for  ever  with  thvself 


Because  thou  wert  my  first-born,  and  I  knew  not 
If  Ihere  would  be  another  unlike  thee, 
That  monstrous  ^porl  of  nature.    But  get  hence, 
And  gather  wood ! 
Arju  I  will :  but  when  1  bring  it. 


1  This  drama  was  bee'io  it  Piu  in  1831,  bul  w 
pobliabrd  lill  January.  ItfU. 

»Tli« -Tliree  Brclbcr«"   Is   t  romance,  publlabol  la 
lau,  lb«  work  of  •  Jnbu  rickef>«iU,  junior.—  B. 


Resolve  back  to  her  elements,  and  take 
;  The  shape  of  any  reptile  Mve  luvbctr, 
I  Ami  make  a  world  for  myriads  of  new  wonnal 
I  This  knife !  now  lei  me  prove  if  it  will  iCTer 
This  wiiher'd  slip  of  nature'*  nigbtshado ^ my 
sol    ^'ile  form  —  from  the  creation,  as  it  hatli 
The  green  boujh  frum  ihe  forest. 

[Arnold  j>lacu  the  knije  in  tU  frmndy  t«Q 
the  p^nt  upwards. 
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Now  *t  is  set, 
And  I  can  fall  upon  it.    Tet  one  glance 
Od  the  fair  daT^  which  tees  no  foul  ttyng  like 
Mytelf,  and  Ilie  sweet  sun  which  warnrd  me,  but 
Id  vain.     The  birds —  how  jojousjy  they  siDg  I 
So  let  them,  for  I  would  not  be  lanienled : 
Bm  let  tht*'""  meniest  notes  be  Arnold's  knell ; 
The  fallen  leaves  my  monument ;  *he  Diurniuf 
Of  the  near  (oun:aiu  mv  sole  ele^y. 
Now,  kuife,  stand  fimiiy,  as  1  fain  would  fall ! 

\As  fie  nisftesto  throw  himself  upon  the  fent/a, 
An  eye  is  svddtnly  caught  try  thefouiiiairiy 
w fitch  seems  in  yiwtum. 
The  fonritaiD  movei  wi  Uout  a  wind  :  but  shall 
The  ripple  of  a  sprin?  change  niy  resolve  ? 
No.     Yet  it  moves  again  I     The  waters  stir, 
Mot  as  with  air,  but  by  some  subterrane 
Jj)d  rocking  power  of  the  eternal  world. 
What  »8  here  ?    A  mist !     Nu  nioie  ?  — 

[Aclmidcmncsfrom  the  fountain.    He  standi 
gazing  upon  it:  it  is  dispelled,  and  a  tall 
black  man  conies  towards  him. 
jtm*  What  would  you  ?    Speak ! 

Spirit  or  man  ? 

Stran.  As  man  is  both,  ^  hy  not 

Say  both  in  one  ? 

Am.  Your  form  is  man's,  and  yet 

You  may  be  devil, 

Stran.  So  many  men  are  that 

Which  is  so  call'd  or  thought,  thai  you  may  add  me 
To  which  you  please,  without  much  wrong  to  either.   ' 
But  come:  you  wish  to  kill  yourself;  —  pursue 
Your  purpose. 

Mm.  You  have  interrupted  me. 

Stran.  W^hat  is  that  resolution  which  can  e*er 
Be  interrupted  ?     If  1  be  the  devil 
You  deem,  a  single  moment  would  have  made  yon 
Mine,  and  for  ever,  by  your  suicide ; 
And  yet  mv  coming  saves  you. 

Am.      '  I  szid  not 

You  loere  the  demon,  but  that  your  approach 
Was  like  one. 

Stran.  Unless  you  keep  company 

Wiih  him  (and  you  ^ecm  scarce  used  to  such  high 
Society)  you  cm't  tell  how  he  approaches  j 
And  for  hit  aspect,  look  upon  tht  fountain, 
And  then  on  me,  and  jud^e  which  of  us  twain 
Look  likest  what  (he  boors  believe  to  be 
Their  cloven-fooled  terror. 

Am.  Do  ynu  —  dare  you 

To  taunt  me  with  my  born  deformity  ? 

Stran.  Were  I  to  taunt  a  bulalo  with  this 
Cloven  foot  of  thine,  or  the  BwiR  dromedary 
With  thy  sublime  of  huinps,  the  animals 
Would  revel  in  the  comphmeiil.     And  yet 
Both  beings  are  morcswitt,  more  strong,  more  mighty, 
In  action  and  endurance  tl.an  thy»elf, 
And  all  the  fierce  and  fair  of  the  same  kind 
With  Ihec.     Thy  form  is  natural :  *l  was  only 
Natures  mistaken  lar»ess  'o  bt-stow 
The  gifts  » Inch  arr  of  others  ujion  man. 

Arn.  Give  me  the  strength  Iheii  of  the  buffaloes  foot, 
When  he  spun  hn;h  the  dunl,  hi-holding  hit 
Near  enemy  ;  or  let  me  have  the  long 
And  patient  swiftness  of  the  drsrrt  ehip, 
The  hehnte«»  dmnied  try  I  —  and  1 11  btMf 
Thy  firndi»h  -arcasm  with  a  iuutly  palienca. 


Strn 


1  will. 


H.  (trii/i  iutvrise).    Tl)nu  eanat  f 
Stran.  Pi-rha|tii.     Would  you  aught  else  } 


Ant.  Tliou  mockest  me, 

Siran.  Not  I.     Why  should  I  mock 

What  all  arr  mockirn?  That's  (Kxir  iiprrt,  melhinki, 
To  talk  to  (h<^  in  human  lan-mge  (for 
Thou  canal  not  vet  Kpcak  nunc),  lln'  forpnler 
Hund  not  Ihr  wrrchrd  coiie\,  but  the  boar, 
Or  woir.  or  linn.  Ir;iviii5  [lallry  eanm 
To  petty  burKhrrm,  who  Irave  once  a  ycsr 
Tbeir  w  •Hi.  to  nil  ihrtr  hnuR^'holil  raldrons  with 

chsrulli'm  prpT.     Thn  nieniiest  gibo  at  Iheo,— 


I     Am.  Then  waste  not 

Thy  time  on  me :  I  seek  thee  not 
I     Stran.  Yoor  thcoghti 

I  Are  not  far  from  me.    Do  not  send  me  back: 
I''m  not  so  easily  recalPd  to  do 
Good  service. 
Am.  What  will  thou  do  for  me? 

Straru  Change 

Shapes  wi'h  you,  if  you  will,  since  yours  so  irks  ycu 
Or  form  you  to  your  wish  in  any  shape. 

Arn.  Oh  !  then  yon  are  indeed  the  demon,  for 
Nought  else  would  wittingly  wear  luine. 

Strnn^  I  ni  show  Ihef 

The  brightest  which  the  world  e'er  bore,  and  give  'Imi 
Thy  choice. 
Aru.  On  what  condition? 

Stran.  There  %  a  qr.estioB  1 

An  hour  ago  you  would  have  given  your  soul 
To  look  like  other  men.  and  now  you  pause 
To  weir  the  form  of  heroes. 

Ant.  No ;  I  wil  not. 

I  must  not  compromise  my  soul. 

Slran.  What  soul, 

Worth  naming  eo,  would  dwell  in  such  a  carcase? 

Arn.  'T  is  an  aspiring  one,  whate'cr  the  tenement 
In  which  it  is  mislodged.     But  name  your  compact  i 
Must  it  he  sign'd  in  blood  ? 
Stran.  Not  in  your  own. 

Am.  Whose  blood  then  ? 

StraTi.  We  will  talk  of  that  hereaiter. 

But  I  '1!  he  moderate  with  you,  for  I  see 
Great  thing?  wi!hin  you.     You  shall  have  no  bond 
But  your  own  will,  no  contract  save  your  deeds. 
Are  you  content  ? 
Am.  1  take  thee  at  thy  word. 

Stran.  Now  then !  — 

[The  Stranger  approaches  the  fountain^  and 
turns  to  Arnold. 

A  liltle  of  your  blood. 
Am.  For  what  ? 

Stran.  To  mingle  with  the  magic  of  the  watery 
And  make  the  charm  effective. 
Am.  (holding  out  his  wounded  arm).  Take  it  all. 
Slran,  Not  now.     A  few  drops  will  auffice  for  this. 
[Tfie  Stranger  tahet  some  nf  Amold^s  blood  in 
his  hand,  and  distf  it  into  thi  fountain. 
Stran.    Sh:»dow»  of  beauty  1 
Shadows  of  power  1 
Rise  to  your  dutv  — 
This  is   he  hour! 
Walk  lov.  tv  and  pliant 

From  the  depth  of  this  fonntuB, 
As  the  cloud.^!lapcn  giant 

Bt^trides  the  Haflz  Mountain.' 
Come  as  yn  w  ere, 

1  h.it  our  rye*  may  behold 
The  model  in  air 

Of  the  fonn  I  will  mould, 
Briirht  as  the  Iris 

When  ether  IS  epann*d  J  — 
Such  hts  desire  is,  [Pomimi  toU 

Such  my  command  1 
Dcnion^  hetnit  — 

DeiDons  who  wore 
The  form  of  thcsloic 

Or  so[.h'.M  of  yore  — 
Or  the  siPpe  of  rach  victor, 

From  Micodon't  boy. 
To  each  hiKh  Hf<nian*s  pictore, 
Who  breathed  to  dcslttiy  — 


f  I  can  mock  tin 


light  test. 


1  ThUla  a  wrll-knowD  Orrman  ■iiprratlllon  — «  f^a- 
Ua  iliailow  ppxlurrd  by  rrHfrlioii  on  lti«  DnwkrD.  (Tk« 
■rorkrn  ii  the  name  *•(  the  )ufll»l  of  tbr  lUrts  Mom»- 
(■iu«,  ■  ptriiirfMqiir  mnitr  whirh  hrt  Id  th*  kiag^t»m  at 
ManoTrr.  Fmm  Ihr  mrhMl  pi-rtoriwor  nill.rritie  hirtury, 
the  Bmcki-n  hli»  brro  tli«  mral  of  tlif  mBfTrlloo..  ^or  • 
4r9t  ri|>tina  nf  th«  fitif  notncittin  ■1luili'«l  lo  Ly  Idtni  Bfn^ 
•M  «ir  Uivld  UffiwsUr*!  ••  Miitutal  Uogta,"  p.  Itt.  —M^ 
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Shadowiot  lAiwtrl 
Up  to  vour  Jutv  — 
This  1^  [he  lirjur ! 
rr'artoci.t  Fhantomt  on«  from  the  toafcrv,  and 

JhrnfLL  *'  *  j  You  seem  coagcnial,  Will  yoD 

Jm.  Wtutdoliee? 

Stran,  1  he  black-eyed  Roman,  wiCi 

The  eag!e*s  beak  betireen  th'*ie  eye*  which  lic'er 
Beheld  a  couqueror,  or  l-vk'd  alon? 
The  land  he  made  do'  Home's,  while  Rome  b»rain« 
Hif,  aL-d  all  theirs  who  bcir  d  his  very  name. 
Arru  The  phantom's  baldj  my  quest  is  beauty. 
Could  I 
laberit  but  his  fame  wi'h  hi.<i  defects'. 

Strati.  U:m  brow  was  girt  with  laurels  mon  tnan 
haira. 
Tou  see  bis  aspect  — choose  il,  or  reject. 
I  rao  but  promise  you  bis  form  ;  hn  fame 
Must  be  loDg  sought  aod  fought  for. 

Snu  I  will  fight  too, 

fiut  Dot  a-  a  mock  Csesar.    L^  him  pass ; 
His  aspect  m^y  be  fair,  but  suits  uie  noL 

Stran.  Then  you  are  far  more  difficult  to  please 
Than  Cato's  sister,  or  (haii  Rrulua*  mother, 
Or  Cleopatra  at  Bixleeo  —  an  a^ 
When  love  is  aot  less  in  the  eye  than  heart 
But  be  it  so  !     S^hadr.w,  ps5s  on  I 

[The  j}liant<nn  of  Julius  Cmsar  disappasri, 

Jrru  Ami  can  it 

Be,  thit  the  man  who  shook  the  earth  is  gone, 
And  left  no  footstep? 

Stran.  There  yoa  err.    His  substaDCe 

Left  graves  enoogb,  and  woes  enough*  and  fame 
More  than  enough  to  track  his  memory  ; 
But  for  his  shadow^  H  io  no  more  than  yours, 
Lxcept  a  little  longer  and  lebs  crook'd 
r  the  iun.    Bebold  another ! 

[M  second  jjhantom  pastes. 

Jrru  Who  is  he? 

Stran.  Re  wis  the  fairest  and  the  brave&t  of 
Athenians.    Look  npon  him  well. 

.*T7»-  He  is 

More  lovely  than  the  last.     How  betufiful ! 

Stran.  S'jcb  was  the  curled  son  of  Cliuias; — wooldst 

thOQ 

Invest  thee  with  his  form  ? 

Am.  Wonld  that  I  had 

Been  bom  with  it !  Bat  since  I  may  choose  further^ 
X  %viH  look  further. 

[The  $futde  of  Jllcibiada  disapptars. 

Stran.  Lo !  behuid  again  ! 

.4m.  What !  that  low,  swarthy,  short-nosed,  rocnd- 
eyed  satyr, 
With  the  Wide  nostrils  and  Silenus*  aspect, 
The  spUy  feet  and  low  stiiure  1     I  had  belter 
Remain  that  which  1  am. 

Siran.  And  yet  he  was 

The  t^rthS  perfection  of  iJJ  luenLil  beauty, 
And  pfTsouificati'^n  of  all  virtue. 
But  you  reje:t  him? 

.irn.  If  his  form  conid  bring  me 

That  which  «decm*d  it—  no. 

Stran,  I  hsTC  do  power 

To  promise  that ;  bnt  roq  may  try,  and  find  it 
Easier  id  such  a  form,  ur  in  your  own. 

Arn.  No.     1  was  not  Ijorn  for  philosophy. 
Though  I  hare  ihat  about  me  which  has  need  on  \ 
Let  him  flea  oo. 

Stran.  He  air,  thou  bemlnck-drinker  ! 

[Ttu  shadmp  of  Socratts  disaj^^ean :  anothtr  ristiL 

Am.  What  'i  here?  whose  broad  brow  aod  whose 
CTjrly  beard 
And  mr*nly  aspect  lonk  like  Hercule«, 
Bkve  that  his  ,iocQrKJ  cvf*  tiath  more  of  Raecbu 
Th.nn  the  lad  p'irB;er  o/  the  infernal  world, 
LJwiii^g  de^rcied  ud  bis  club  of  ccnquest, 
As  if  be  knew  the  worthlasoea  of  tboao 
for  wbOM  h' -kr   foocbL 


Stran.  It  was  the  man  wbo  toet 

'Y'he  ancieut  world  for  love, 

Jm.  I  CAiinot  blame  him, 

Since  I  have  ri^^k'd  my  wul  becajse  I  find  not 
That  which  be  excbaiiged  the  earth  for. 
Stran.  Since  so  br 

his  fea'ures? 
.  No.     As  you  leave  me  choice,  i  am  difficalkf 
If  but  Io  see  the  Ler'es  I  ihould  ne'er 
Have  seen  else  r>a  the  side  of  this  dim  shore 
>V  hence  they  doat  back  before  us. 

Stran.  Hence,  triumvi^ 

Thv  Cleopitra's  waiting. 

'  [T/tt  shade  of  Antony  disappears :  another  rism 
Am.  Who  is  this  ? 

Who  truly  looketh  like  a  denngotl, 
Blcomiiig'and  bright,  with  gMJen  hair,  and  statw^ 
If  not  more  hish  than  mortal,  yet  inuKortal 
In  all  that  nameless  bearing  of  his  linibs. 
Which  he  wears  as  the  sun  his  rays  —  a  some  thing 
Which  shiues  from  him,  and  yet  is  but  the  d^ing 
Emanation  of  a  thiu«  more  glorious  still. 
Was  he  e^tr  human  oniy  i* 

Stran.  Let  the  earth  speaJt, 

If  there  be  atoms  of  him  left,  or  even 
Of  the  more  solid  gnjd  that  fonu'd  bis  urn. 
Jrn.  Who  was  this  glory  of  mankind  ? 
Si^an.  The  sbanv 

Of  Greece  in  peace,  her  thunderboU  "n  war  — 
Demetrius  the  Macedonian,  aod 
Taker  of  cities. 
Arn.  Yet  one  shadow  more. 

Stran.  (addressing  t.^u  shadovc).  Get  thee  to  L^ 
mia'a  lap ! 
[The  shade  of  Dtmetrius  Poliorcetes  vanishes 
another  rises. 

I  ni  fit  yon  itill 
Fear  do*,  my  hunchback :  if  the  shadows  of 
That  which  existed  nlease  not  your  nice  taste, 
J  Ml  animate  the  ideal  marble,  till 
Your  soul  be  reconciled  lo  her  new  garment 
Am.  Content !    1  will  &x  here. 
Stran.  !  must  commend 

Your  choice.    The  godlike  aon  of  the  sea-goddess, 
The  unshorn  boy  of  Peleus,  wirh  his  locks 
As  beauhfut  and  cit-ar  as  the  amber  waves 
Of  rich  Paciolus  r-ill'd  -^'er  wnJs  of  gold, 
S<iften'd  by  intervening  crv.!al,  aiid 
Rij'pled  like  flowing  n-n'.ers  by   ce  wind. 
All  vow'd  to  S(ierchni3  a«  tbey  were  —  behold  them 
And  Aim— as  he  stood  by  Poliiena, 
W'lth  sanctioned  and  vcith*  fof'en'd  love,  befote 
The  altar,  mazing  on  hi-«  Troj'-n  bride, 
With  some  remorve  wjthiu  fnr  Hector  slain 
And  Priam  weeping,  mingled  with  dt-ep  passion 
For  the  sweet  downcast  Wrgin,  wh'jse  young  hand 
Trembled  in  his  who  slew  her  brnther.     So 
He  stood  i'  the  temple  !     Look  upon  him  as 
Greece  look'd  her  last  upon  her  best,  the  instant 
Ere  Paris'  arrow  fiew. 

Am,  I  g^ze  upon  him 

As  if  I  were  his  soul,  whose  form  shall  soon 
Envelope  mine. 

Stratu  Tou  have  done  welL    The  greater 

Petomiity  should  only  tarttr  with 
The  extremest  beauty,  if  the  proverb ^s  true 
Of  mortals,  that  extremes  meet 

Am,  Come!  B«q;i4cik- 

I  am  impatient. 

Stran.  As  a  youthful  beauty 

Be/nrc  her  glass.     7ou  both  see  what  is  DOt, 
But  dream  it  is  whdt  must  be. 
I     Arru  Must  I  wait? 

Stran.  No ;  that  were  a  pity.     But  a  word  w  tw* 
j  His  stature  is  iwelve  cubirs  ;  would  yoa  so  tar 
I  Uutfttep  ihe^  limes,  and  be  a  Titu  ?    Oi 

I  (To  talk  canooically;  wai  a  sob 
J  Of  Anak  ? 
J     Jim.       Why  not 

Stran.  Glonons  anVitica 

I I  levs  ibee  Aost  in  dwarfs  I    ▲  luoxtol  cd 
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Philistine  stature  wouM  have  gladly  pared 
His  own  Goliath  iowo  to  a  slight  David  : 
But  Ihou,  my  niacDikin,  wonldst  soar  a  show, 
Rather  than  hero.     Thou  shall  be  indulged, 
If  such  be  Ihy  desire  ;  and  yet,  by  being 
A  little  less  reoioved  from  present  men 
In  fignre,  ihou  cnnst  sw.iy  ihem  moe  ;  for  all 
Would  rise  against  thee  now,  as  if  to  hunt 
A  new-found  mamnioth  :  and  their  cursed  engines, 
Their  culverins,  and  so  forih,  would  find  way 
Through  our  friend's  araiour  there,  with  greater  ease 
Than  Wte  adulterer's  arrow  through  his  heel. 
Which  Thetis  had  forgotten  to  baptise 
In  Styx. 
^m.  Then  let  it  be  as  thnu  deem'st  best. 
Stran.  Thou  eball  be  beauteous  as  the  tbbg  thon 
seest, 

And  strong  as  what  it  was,  and 

Am.  1  ask  DOt 

For  valour,  since  deformity  is  daring. 
It  is  iis  essence  to  o'ertake  manknd 
By  heart  and  soul,  and  make  itself  the  equal 
Ay,  the  superior  of  the  rest.     There  is 
A  spur  in  its  halt  movements,  to  become 
All  that  the  others  cannot,  in  such  things 
As  still  are  free  to  both,  to  compensate 
For  stepdame  Nature's  avarice  at  first. 
They  woo  with  fearless  deeds  the  smiles  of  fortune, 
And  oft,  like  Timour  the  lame  Tartar,  win  them. 

StraJi.  Well  spoken  I  And  thou  doubtless  wilt  remain 
Form'd  as  ihou  art.     I  may  dismiss  the  mould 
Of  shadow,  which  must  turn  to  flesh,  to  incase 
This  daring  soul,  which  could  achieve  no  le» 
Without  iL 

Am.  Had  DO  power  presented  me 

The  possibility  of  change.  1  would 
Have  done  the  best  which  spirit  may  to  make 
Its  way  with  all  deformity's  dull,  deadly, 
Discouraging  weigtit  upon  me,  like  a  mountain, 
lo  feeling,  on  my  heart  as  on  my  shoulders  — 
An  hateful  and  unsightly  molehill,  to 
The  eyes  of  happier  man.     I  would  have  looked 
On  beauty  in  that  sex  which  is  the  Ivpe 
Of  all  we  know  or  dream  of  beautif-.l 
Beyond  the  world  they  brighten,  with  a  sigh  — 
Not  of  love,  but  despair ;  nor  sought  to  win, 
Though  lo  a  heirl  all  love,  what  could  not  love  me 
In  turn,  because  of  this  vile  cionked  clog. 
Which  makes  me  lonely.     Nay,  I  could  have  borne 
It  all,  had  not  mv  mniher  spum'd  me  from  her. 
The  she-bear  licks  tier  cubs  into  a  sort 
Of  shape  ;  —  my  dam  beheld  mv  shape  was  hopeless. 
Had  she  exposed  me,  like  the  spartan,  ere 
]  knew  the  passionate  part  of  life,  I  had 
Beet,  a  clod  of  the  vaifev,—  hnppier  nothing 
Than  what  I  am.     But  even  thus,  the  lowest, 
Ugliest,  and  mcaoesl  of  mankind,  what  courage 
And  per-tever  ifice  could  have  done,  perchaiico 
Hadmademciomethmg  — as  it  has  mide  heroes 
Of  the  same  mould  a-,  mine.     You  lately  saw  me 
Ma-iter  of  my  own  life,  and  quick  to  quit  It; 
And  he  who  is  so  is  the  master  of 
Whatever  dreads  to  die. 

Stran.  Decide  between 

What  you  nave  been,  or  will  be. 

Am.  I  have  done  to. 

Tou  have  opcn*d  brighter  prospects  to  my  eyes, 
And  tweeter  lo  my  heart.     A*  I  am  now, 
I  oiiKhl  be  fear'd,  aJinired,  respected,  loved 
Of  all  s.ve  (hoNC  next  to  me,  <>f  whom  I 
Would  be  t'cloved.     Ai  Ihou  ihowirst  me 
A  choice  of  forms,  1  take  the  (me  1  view. 
Haite  !  ha*(e  ■ 
Slraru  Aod  what  shall  /  wear  ? 

Am.  Surely,  he 

Who  can  command  all  forms  will  choose  the  bijEhest, 
Pomelhmg  superior  even  lo  thai  which  uai 
Pelidcn  now  before  us.     Tcrhaps  Au 
Who  ilrw  hii\  thai  of  l>;iris:  or  — ilill  higher  — 
The  pnrl'i  {nd,  clothed  in  tuch  limbs  as  are 
Tbanaalres  s  ptielry. 


Slran.  Less  will  coDtent  me; 

For  I,  loo,  love  a  change. 

Am.  Tour  aspect  ii 

Dusky,  but  do<  uncomely. 

StTan.  If  I  chose, 

I  might  be  whiter  ;  but  I  have  a  penchant 
For  black  —  it  is  so  honest,  and  besides 
Can  neither  blush  with  shame  nor  pale  with  fear; 
But  1  have  worn  it  long  em.ugh  of  late, 
And  now  I  'U  lake  your  figure. 
Am  Mine ! 

Stran.  Yes.    To« 

Shall  change  with  Thetis'  son,  and  I  with  Bertha 
Your  mother's otispring.    People  have  their  tastes; 
You  have  yours  ■^l  mine. 
Am.  Despatch  !  deapilch  ! 

Stran.  Even  s& 

iThe  Stranger  takes  lome  earth  and  mcniids  «l 
along  the  lurf,  and  Hum  addrases  the  phan- 
torn  oj  Achilles. 
Beautiful  shadow 

Of  Thetis's  boyl 
Who  sleeps  in  the  meadow 

Whose  grass  grows  o'er  Troy  i 
From  Ihe  red  earth,  like  Adam,l 

Thy  likeness  I  sh«pe, 
A3  the  being  who  made  hixn, 

Whose  actions  I  ape. 
Thou  clay,  be  all  dowing, 

Till  the  rose  inliis  cheek 
Be  as  fair,  as  »  hen  blowing 

It  wears  its  tirsl  streak  I 
Ye  violets,  I  scatter, 

Now  turn  into  eyes! 

And  thon,  sunshiny  water. 

Of  blood  take  the  guise) 

Lei  these  hyacinth  bought 

Be  his  long  flowing  hair, 


And  wave  c 

'er  his  brows, 

As  iJiou  ' 

avesl  JD  air ! 

Let  h.s  hea 

1  be  Ihia  marble 

I  lear  fro 

m  the  rock ! 

Bui  his  voic 

e  as  Ihe  warUs 

Of  bi'dson  yon  oak! 
Let  his  flesh  be  the  purest 

Of  mould,  in  which  grew 
The  Ulv-root  surest. 

And  drank  the  best  dew ! 
Let  his  limb^be  the  lightest 

Which  clay  can  cnnipouod  ! 
And  his  aspect  the  brightest 

On  earth  tu  be  found  1 
Elements,  near  me, 

Be  mingled  and  stirr'd, 
Know  Die,  and  hear  me, 
And  leap  to  my  word  I 
Sunbeams,  awaken 

This  earth's  animation  I 
'T  is  done  !     He  hath  takco 
liis  stand  in  creation! 
{Amcld  falls  senseless  ;  his  toid  pastm  tnto  IftM 
shape  of  Achilles,  whuh  rises  from  i'\e  grottndf 
while  the  yfiaiitom  Am   disappeared,  part  £y 
party  as  Ifu  fi^rt  was  formed  frmnlhe  tarth. 
Am.  (in  his  fino  ftmn).  1  love,  and  1  ihall  be  b^ 
loved  !    Oh  .ih- 1 
At  last  I  feel  thee  !    Glorious  ipirit. 

Stran.  Slop! 

Wlmt  shall  bfcnme  of  your  nbindon*d  garment, 
Yon  hump,  and  lump,  and  rlod  of  uglmess, 
Which  Idle  you  wore,  or  wsre  ? 

Am.  Who  cares?  LeA  vrdMI 

And  vultures  take  it,  if  (hey  will. 

Stran,  And  if 

They  do,  and  are  m\  scared  by  it,  you  11  saj 
It  naiii  he  neace-time,  and  oo  better  far* 
Abroad  i'  the  fields. 
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Jm.  Let  u=  bQt  leave  it  there ; 

No  matter  what  becomea  on  'u 

Stran,  That  'i  uognicioas, 

If  n'^t  UDgrtlefuI.     Whatsoever  it  be, 
It  bath  su&tam'vl  your  soul  full  maay  a  day. 

Jim.  Ay,  as  the  Jun^hill  may  conceal  a  |:em 
Which  is  DOW  set  in  golJ,  as  jeVets  should  be. 
Stran.  Bu  if  I  give  .moiher  form,  il  must  be 
By  fair  excfianje,  not  robbery.     For  they 
Who  m:ike  meo  without  women's  aid  ba%e  long 
Had  patents  for  the  same,  and  do  uoi  love 
Four  interlopers.     1  he  devil  may  take  men. 
Not  make  them,— though  he  reap  the  benefit 
Of  the  original  workmanship:  —  and  therefore 
Some  one  must  be  found  to  a^ume  the  shape 
Tou  have  quilted. 
Ani.  Who  would  do  so  ? 

SiTan.  That  I  know  not, 

And  therefore  I  mast 
Jtriu  Too  1 

Stran.  I  said  it  ere 

Too  inhabited  your  present  dome  of  beauty. 

Am.  True.     I  forget  all  things  in  the  new  joy 
Of  this  immortal  cbauge. 
P    Stfan.  Id  a  few  moments 

1  will  be  as  you  were,  and  you  shall  see 
Tourself  for  ever  by  you,  as  your  shadow, 
jim-  I  would  be  spared  Ibtl. 
Stran,  But  it  cannot  be. 

What :  shrink  already,  bein^  what  you  are, 
From  seeing  what  you  were  ? 
Arn.  Do  as  thou  wiU. 

Stran,  (to  tht  late  form  of  Arnold^  extended  on 
Ifu  earth.) 
Clay  !  not  dead,  but  soulless  ! 

Though  no  man  would  choose  thee, 
An  immortal  do  less 

Deigns  not  to  refuse  thee. 
Clay  Ihou  art ;  and  unto  spirit 
All  clay  is  of  equal  merit. 
Fire!  without  which  nought  can  live; 
Fire!  but  im  which  nought  can  live, 
Save  the  fabled  salamander, 
Or  immortal  souls,  which  wander, 
Praying  what  doth  not  forgive, 
Howling  for  a  drop  of  water, 

Borning  in  a  quenchless  lot: 
Fire:  the  only  element 
Where  nor  fish,  beast,  bird,  nor  worm, 

Save  the  worm  which  dieth  not, 
Can  preserve  a  moment's  form. 
But  must  wi!h  thyself  be  bient : 
Fire!  roan^  safeguard  and  his  slangbter 
Fire!  Creation's  first-born  daughter, 
And  Destruction's  threatened  son, 
When  heaven  with  the  world  bath  done: 
Fire  1  assist  me  to  renew 
Life  in  what  lies  in  my  view 

Stiff  kod  cold! 
His  resurrection  rests  with  me  and  yoi  \ 
One  little,  marshy  spark  of  tiame  — 
And  he  agam  shall  seem  the  same  ; 
But  I  his  spirit's  place  shall  hold  ' 
[Sn  i^iS'faJuiu  fitt$  through  the  wood  and  retU 
on  the  brow  of  the  body.     The  Stranger  dii- 
appears ;  the  body  rises. 
A*n.  (in  his  neui  fonn).    Oh  !  horrible! 
Stran.  (\n  Arnold' $ laXe shape).    What!  tremblest 

thou? 
^m.  KotM — 

I  merely  shudder.    Where  ts  fled  the  shape 
Thou  lately  worest  ? 

Stran.  To  the  world  of  shadows. 

Biit  let  us  thread  the  present.     Whither  wilt  thou? 
Jni.  Must  thou  be  my  companion  ? 
Stran.  Wherefore  not/ 

Tour  betters  keep  worse  company. 
Am.  A/y  belters! 

Stran,  Ob !  jon  wax  prond,  I  »ce,  of  your  new 
form: 
I  *m  cUd  of  that    Cofntefol  too  !    That  'i  well ; 


Tou  improve  arace  ;  —  two  changes  in  an  InstiBl 
And  vou  are  old  in  the  world's  ways  already. 
Rut  bear  wiih  me:  indeed  you  '11  find  me  usefU 
Upon  your  pilgrim;>ge.    But  come,  pronounce 
Where  shall  we  now  be  erraut? 

Am.  Where  the  wort 

Is  thickest,  that  I  may  behold  it  in 
Its  workings. 

•  Stran.  That 's  to  say,  where  there  is  wir 

And  woman  in  activity.     Let 's  see  I 
Spain — Iraly  —  the  new  Atlantic  world  — 
Alric,  with  all  its  Moors.     In  very  truth, 
There  is  small  choice  :  the  w  hole  race  are  just  n^^f 
Tugging  u  usual  at  each  other's  hearts. 

Arn.  I  nave  beard  great  things  of  Rome. 

Stran.  A  goodly  cboim*. 

And  scarce  abetter  to  be  found  on  earth. 
Since  Sodom  was  put  out.     The  field  is  wide  too; 
For  now  the  Frank,  and  Hun,  and  Spanish  scion 
Of  the  old  Vandals,  are  at  play  along 
The  suDuy  shores  of  the  world's  gardeo. 

Am.  How 

Shall  we  proceed? 

Straru  Like  gallants,  on  good  connen. 

Since  Phaeton  was  upeet  i 
Our  pages  too ! 

Enter  ttco  Pages^  with  four  coal-black  konm* 
Am.  A  Doble  sfght ! 

Straru  And  of 

A  nobler  breed.    Match  me  in  Barbary, 
Or  your  Kochlini  race  of  Araby, 
With  these  ! 

^m.  The  mighty  steam,  which  volnmei fcigfc 

From  (heir  proud  no^trjls,  burns  the  very  air  ; 
And  sparks  of  flame,  like  dancing  fire-dies,  wheel 
Around  their  manes,  as  common  insects  swarm 
Round  common  steals  towards  sunset. 

Siraji.  Mount,  my  Varf 

They  and  I  are  yoor  servitors. 

Am.  And  these 

Our  dark-eyed  pages  —  what  may  be  their  namoe  ? 
Siran.  You  shall  baptize  them. 
Am.  What:  in  holy  wztwr} 

Stran.  Why  not  ?    The  deeper  sinner,  better  saint 
Am.  They  are  beautiful,  and  cannot,  sore,  be  d^ 

mons, 
Straru  True ;  the  devU  ^s  always  ugly  ;  and  your 
beauty 
Is  never  diabolical. 
•    Am.  I  m  call  him 

Who  bears  the  golden  horn,  and  wean  such  brJ^t 
Aod  blooming  aspect,  Euon;  for  he  looks 
Like  to  the  lovely  boy  lost  in  Ihe  fores!, 
And  never  found  till  now.    And  for  (he  other 
And  darker,  and  more  thoughtful,  who  smilea  DoL 
But  looks  a-i  serious  though  serene  as  night. 
He  shall  be  Mannon^  from  the  Elhiop  king 
Whose  statue  turns  a  harper  once  a  day. 
And  you  ? 

Stran.  I  have  ten  thousand  names,  and  twica 
As  many  attributes  ;  but  as  1  wear 
A  h'jnian  shaf>e,  will  take  a  human  name. 

An\.  More  human  than  the  shape  (Iboog^  '    w 
I  mine  oncej 

I  I  trust 

I     Stran.  Then  call  me  Cxsar. 
I     Am.  Why,  that  ua« 

Belrings  to  empires,  and  has  been  but  borne 
j  By  the  world's  lords, 

Stran.  And  therefore  fittest  for 

i  The  devil  in  disguise — since  so  you  deem  nei, 
Unless  you  call  me  pope  instead. 

Arru  Well,  (hen, 

Caesar  thou  shalt  be.    For  myself,  my  name 
Shall  be  plain  Arnold  still. 
I      C«.  We'll  add  a  title  — 

"  Count  Arnold  :  "  it  hath  do  ungraciom  nu^ 
I  And  will  look  well  upon  a  biUet-duux. 
'     Am.  Or  in  an  order  for  &  battlo-fielA 
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Cmt.  (ringa).  To  horse  *  to  hone !  my  coal-black 
iteed 
Vaw%  (tie  ground  and  snuffs  the  air  1 

There  '8  not  ;i  foal  of  Arab's  breed 
Mure  knows  wlum  he  must  bear; 

Oc  the  hill  hi  will  Dol  lire, 

Swifter  as  it  waxes  higher  ; 

Id  the  irnr^h  be  will  uoi  slackeo, 

On  Ihs  plain  be  overlakea  ;  • 

In  the  wave  he  will  not  sink, 

Nor  pause  at  tlie  brook's  side  to  drink ; 

In  Xl  t  race  he  will  not  i^aut, 

In  the  combat  be  'tl  doI  faiul ; 

Oa  the  stones  he  will  not  stunible,  ^ 

Time  nor  (nil  shall  make  him  bumble; 

So  liie  stall  he  will  not  stifleu, 

But  be  winged  as  a  griffin, 

Only  flying  with  his  feet: 

And  will  not  such  a  voyage  be  sweet  ? 

Merrily  !  merrily  '.  never  unsound, 

Shall  our  bonny  blicfc  hnrse^  skim  over  the  ground! 
From  the  Alp?  to  the  Caucasus,  ride  we,  or  tly  ! 
For  w«  Ul  leave  theoi  behind  ui  the  glance  of  an  eye. 
{Tftey  mount  ifuir  horsa,  and  disappear. 

SCENE  II. 
A  Camp  Ufcrt  the  fVaUs  of  Rorm. 
Arnold  ajui  Caesar, 
Cms   You  are  well  entered  now. 
Arn.  Ay  ;  but  my  path 

Has  been  o'er  carcasses :  mine  eyes  are  full 
Of  blood. 

Oti.      Then  wipe  them,  and  see  clearly.     Why  1 
Tbnu  art  a  conqueror;  the  chosen  knight 
And  free  companion  of  the  gallant  Bourbou, 
Late  constable  of  Fr^iiL-e  :  and  now  to  be 
Lord  of  the  city  which  halh  been  enrih's  lord 
Under  its  enipernrs,  and  —changing  ser. 
Not  scephe,  an  hermaphrodite  of  empire  — 
Lady  of  the  old  world. 

A'n.  How  otd  ?  What !  are  there 

Ifexo  worlds? 

Cmt.  To  yoit.    Tou  'II  find  there  are  such  shortly, 
By  lis  rich  harvests,  new  disease,  and  gold  ; 
From  one  half  of  the  world  named  a  xvholt  new  one, 
Because  vou  know  no  beMer  Ihan  the  dull 
And  dubious  notice  of  your  eyes  and  ears. 
Jim.  I  'It  (rust  Iheni, 

Cau.  Do  I     They  will  deceive  you  sweetly. 

And  ihat  is  better  than  the  bitter  truth. 
Am.  Dog : 
Cvs.  aiac ! 

Arn.  Devil ! 

Vaa.  Vnur  obedient  humble  servant. 

Am.  S-iy  master  ra'her.     Thou  hast  lured  me  on, 
Through  scenes  of  blood  and  lust,  till  J  am  here. 
Cms.  And  where  woutdit  thoti  he} 
Am.  Oh,  at  peace  —  in  peace. 

Cms.  And  where  is  that  which  is  so }  From  the  star 
To  the  winding  wotm,  all  life  is  nio'ion  j  and      •• 
In  life  commo/io)!  is  (he  cxlremest  point 
or  life.     Tt>«  plane'  wheeU  till  it  becomes 
A  comet,  and  destroying  as  it  sweeps 
The  Blars,  coi-s  ou'.     The  poor  worm  winds  its 
Ltrinif  upon  ihe  death  of  nlher  things, 
But  still,  like  thcni.  must  live  and  die.  the  subject 
Of  sftmu'hing  which  h-\^  m  -de  il  live  and  die. 
Tou  \u\\%\  r.b*'y  what  all  obey,  the  rtjie 
01  fii'd  necessity  ;  against  her  edict 
Bcbelliou  protpers  not. 
Am,  And  when  it  prospers  — 

Ciri.  T  l>  lio  rebellion. 

Artu  Will  it  Projippr  now  ? 

Cm*.  The  Bourbnn  hath  riven  orders  /or  Ihc  uaadt, 
Ann  by  the  dawn  there  wiJl  be  work. 

Am.  Alas 

Afid  shall  the  city  rirld  ?  I  see  the  giant 
Aboda  of  the  true  ur>d,  and  his  true  saint, 
labu  F««r,  rvar  id  dome  and  crou  Iwo 


vay 


1  hat  sky  whence  Christ  ascended  from  the  eroati 
Whiih  his  blood  nude  a  badge  of  glory  and 
Of  joy  (as  once  of  torture  unto  him, 
God  and  God's  Son,  man's  sole  and  only  refuge) 
Cms.  'T  is  there,  and  shall  be. 
Am.  What? 

Cms.  The  enidfi] 

i  Above,  and  many  allar  shrines  below— 
i  Also  some  culverins  upon  the  walls, 
And  harquehusses,  and  «  h;*t  not ;  besides 
j  The  men  who  arc  to  kindle  them  to  dtath 
t  Of  other  men. 

Am.  And  those  scarce  mortal  arches, 

Pile  above  pile  of  everlasting  wall, 
The  thea:re  where  emperor*  and  their  subjects 
(Those  subjects  Rmnans)  stood  at  ga?^  upon 
The  battles  of  the  monarchs  of  the  wild 
And  wood,  the  lion  and  bis  tusky  rebels 
I  Of  the  thei.  i:ntanied  desert,  brought  to  joust 
In  the  aren.i  (as  rii;l,t  well  they  nnght. 
When  Ihey  had  leit  no  human' foe  unconqQer'd); 
Made  even  the  forest  pay  its  tribute  of 
Life  to  their  amphitheatre,  as  well 
As  Dacia  men  to  die  the  eternal  de-ith 
For  a  sole  insIantS  pastime,  and  "  Pass  on 
To  a  new  gladiator!  "—  Must  it  fall? 

Cms.  The  city,  or  th^amphithea'te  ? 
The  church,  or  one,  or  all  ?  for  you  confound 
Both  them  and  me. 

Am.  To-morrow  sounds  Ihe  assaslt 

With  the  first  cock-crow. 

Which,  if  it  end  with 
?ning's  first  nightingale,  w  ill  be 
Something  new  in  Ihe  annals  of  great  sieges; 
For  men  must  have  their  prey  after  long  toil. 

Arn.  Tlie  sun  goes  do»  n  as  calmly,  and  peiha{)i 
More  beau'ifully,  Ihan  he  did  on  Rome 
On  the  day  Remus  leapt  her  wall. 

Cms.  I  saw  him. 

Arn.  You ! 

C'fff.  Tcs,  sit.    Tou  forget  I  am  or  was 

Spirit,  till  I  took  up  with  your  cast  shape. 
And  a  worse  name.     I  'm  C(es;»r  and  a  hunch-back 
Now.     Well !  the  first  of  Cisars  was  a  bald-head. 
And  loved  his  laurels  better  as  a  w  i; 
(So  history  says)  than  as  a  glory.     Thus 
The  \vorld  runs  on  but  .^e '11  be  merry  ttiU. 
1  saw  your  Rnmulu,-.  (simple  as  I  am) 
Slav  his  own  tvvm,  quick-boru  of  the  sime  womls 
Ilicau-'e  he  leapt  a  ditch  ('1  was  then  no  wall, 
WhateVr  it  now  be)j  and  Honie's  earliest  cement 
Was  brother's  blond  ;  and  if  its  na-ive  blood 
Be  «pilt  till  the  choked  Tiber  be  ai  red 
As  e'er  M  was  yellow,  it  will  never  wear 
The  deep  hue  of  Ihe  ocean  and  the  earth, 
Which  the  g'eal  robber  sons  of  fr-tricide 
Have  made  their  never-ceasing  scene  of  slaughter 
For  ages. 

Am.      But  what  have  these  done,  their  far 
Remote  descendants,  who  have  lived  in  peace, 
The  peace  of  heaven,  and  in  her  sunshine  of 
Piety  ? 

Cms.  And  tvhil  had  they  done,  whom  the  o«a 
Romans  o'erswept  ? —  Hark ! 

Am.  They  are  soldiers  slBfi^ 

A  reckless  roundelay,  upon  the  rro 
Of  many  deaths,  it  may  be  of  their  own. 

Cv-t.  And  why  should  they  nol  kingas  well  astwtat 
Thev  are  black  ones,  to  5c  sure. 

Arn.  So,  you  are  leatsMi 

I  see.  too  ? 

Cms,         In  my  grammar,  certes.     I 
Waft  educate^l  for  a  monk  of  all  timei, 
And  once  I  was  well  vcrxrd  in  the  lorKntten 
Klru!.caii  Irllcrs,  and  —  were  I  so  miihled  — 
Could  nnke  their  hieroglyphics  plainer  tlSB 
Your  alphabet. 

.^rri.  And  wherefore  do  you  not  > 

Cms.  II  answers  belter  to  revolve  the  sIpblbM 
Pack  into  hirmglypbict.  l.ikr  your  ititsnuii 
And  prophet,  poniiU',  doctor,  slchymHt, 
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Pfailo«opher,  and  what  not,  they  h»ve  bnilt 
More  Bat'cli,  wilhout  d!w  disp'enioD,  than 
The  stammermg  young  ones  of  Ihe  flood's  dull  oow. 
Who  fiil'd  aud  (ltd  each  other.     Why?  why,  nu;ry, 
Because  no  man  could  understand  his  neighbour. 
They  are  wiser  now,  and  will  uot  separate 
^or  noDsenss.     Na\,  ii  ,^  tjt.r  broiberhood, 
Theit  shibooUlh,  th'ir  Kcrii,  Talmud,  their 
Cabala  ;  tli  ir  best  one*  -worit,  wherewithal 
They  build  :nore  - 
jtni.  {intK-rupUng  him).    Oh,  thoa    everlastinf; 
sneerer 1 
Be  silent  ?    f .  w  the  soldiers'  rough  strain  seemi 
Soften 'd  by  disrauce  to  a  hymn-like  cadence  1 
Listen  1 

Ca».  Yea,    I  have  heard  the  angels  sing. 
Am.  And  denions  iowl. 

Csf.  And  man  too.    Let  us  Usten ; 

I  love  all  music 

Song  of  the  Sotdiert  withiru 
The  black  bands  came  over 
The  Alps  and  their  snow; 
With  Bourbon.  Ihe  rover. 

They  pass'd  the  broad  Po. 
We  have  beaten  all  foemen, 
We  have  c>p'ured  a  king, 
We  have  turu*d  back  on  no  men. 

And  so  let  us  sing  ! 
Here  's  the  Bourbon  for  ever ! 

Though  penniless  all, 
We  'II  ha\  e  one  more  endeaTour 

At  yonder  old  wall. 
With  Ihe  Bourbon  we'll  gather 

At  davKlawn  ttefore 
The  gates,  and  tosether 
Or  break  or  climb  o'er 
The  wall :  on  the  ladder 

As  mounts  each  hrln  foot. 
Our  shout  shall  grow  gladder, 

And  death  only  be  mule. 
With  the  Bourbun  we  '11  mount  o'er 

The  walls  of  old  Rome, 
And  who  then  shall  count  o'er 

The  spoils  of  each  dome  ? 
Dp;  up  with  Ihe  lily! 

And  down  with  the  keys! 
In  old  Rome,  the  seven-hilly, 

We  'II  revel  at  ease. 
Her  streets  shall  be  gory, 

Her  Tiber  all  red. 
And  her  (einples  so  hoary 

Shall  clang  with  our  tread. 
Oh.  the  Bourbon  I  ihe  Bourbon  1 

The  Bourbon  for  uye'. 
Of  our  song  bear  Ihe  burden! 

And  lire,  hreawav  t 
With  Spain  for  the  vanguard, 

Our  viried-his'  omies; 
And  next  to  the  Spaniard 
Beat  Germany's  diums , 
And  Italy's  hhces 

Are  cnuch'J  al  their  mother; 
But  our  It-ader  from  France  i», 

Who  warr'd  wiHi  his  brother. 
Oh,  the  Bourbon  I  the  Bourbon ! 

Sans  c.'>untry  or  home, 
We  '11  follow  the  Bourbon, 
To  plunder  old  Kome. 
Cki.  An  indiilereiit  song 

•ihinks  tohesir. 


Baurb.  Why  should  1  be  so  ? 

Phil.  Upon  the  eve  of  conquest,  such  as  oan, 
Most  men  would  be  so. 

Jicitrb.  If  I  were  secure  I 

Pliil.  X}oubt  not  our  soldieni.     Were  ihe  walls  idi 
mant, 
Tbey  'd  crack  them.    HuDger  is  a  sharp  artillery, 

Botirb.  That  they  will  (alter  is  my  least  of  fein. 
That  they  will  be  repulsed,  with  Bourbon  for 
Ttieir  chief,  and  all  their  kindled  appetites 
To  marshal  them  on—  were  those  hoary  wall* 
Mountains,  and  those  who  guard  them  like  the  {04l 
or  the  old  fables,  1  would  trust  my  Titans  ;  — 
But  now 

Phil.  1  hey  are  but  men  who  war  with  morlali. 

£uurb.  True  ;  but  those  walls  have  girded  in  gnKi 
ages. 
Aud  sent  forth  mighty  spiri's.     The  past  earth 
And  present  phantom  of  imperious  Home 
Is  peopled  with  those  warriors  ;  and  inethinks 
They  flit  along  Ihe  eternal  city's  rampart. 
And  stretch  their  glorious,  gorj*,  shadowy  bands, 
And  beckon  me  away ! 

Phil.  So  let  them  !    Wilt  thou 

Turn  back  from  shadowy  menices  of  shadows  ? 

Bourb.  They  do  not  meuace  nie.     1  could  bavt 
faced, 
Metbinks,  a  Sylla's  menace  ;  but  they  clisp, 
And  raise,  and  wring  their  dim  and  deathlike  hanll^ 
And  with  their  Ifcin  aspen  faces  aud  lix'd  eyes 
Fascinate  mine.     Look  there  ! 

Phil.  I  look  upon 

A  lofty  battlement. 

Bnurb.  And  there ! 

Pt".l.  Not  even 

I A  guard  in  sight ;  they  wisely  keep  b?low, 

i'  Sheller'd  by  the  grey  parapet  from  some 
Stray  bullet  of  our  lansquenets,  who  might 
Practise  iu  the  cool  twilight. 
Bmrb.  You  are  blind. 

Phil.  If  seeing  nothing  more  than  mav  be  seen 
I  Be  so. 

I      Boiirh.  A  thousand  years  have  mann'd  the  walls 
..  With  all  their  hemes,— the  last  Caio  stands 
And  tears  his  bowels,  rather  than  survive 
The  liberty  of  that  1  would  enslave. 
And  the  first  Cssar  with  his  triumphs  flits 
,  From  battlement  to  battlement. 

Phit.  Then  conquer 

The  walls  for  which  he  conqu«r'd,  and  be  greatec  ! 
Bomb.  True  :  so  1  ^^•ill,  or  nerish. 
Phit.  You  can  net. 

In  such  an  enterprise  to  die  is  rather 
'The  dawn  of  an  eternal  day,  than  death. 

[C'OTdit  .iniold  and  Cmiar  adcanet 
Cos.  And  the  mere  men — do  they  too  sweat  beueatt 
The  noon  of  this  same  ever-scorching  glory  ? 

Bottrb.  Ah ! 

Welcome  the  bilter  hunchback  !  and  his  master, 
The  beauty  of  our  host,  and  brave  as  beauteous. 
And  generous  as  lovely.     We  shall  find 
Work  for  you  both  ere  morning. 

Csu.  You  will  find. 

So  please  your  highness,  no  less  for  yourself, 

Bmub.  And  if  I  do.  there  will  not  be  a  labouiw 
More  forward,  hunchback  I 

t'xi.  You  may  well  lay  to, 

For  yoi<  have  seen  that  back  —  as  general, 
Placed  in  ll.-e  rear  in  action —  but  your  foes 
Have  never  seen  it. 

Er'urb.  That 's  a  fair  retort, 

orw 


For  those  witritn  the  \ . 

Am.  Yes,  if  they  keep  to  their  chorus.    But  hero  For  I  provoked  it:  —  but  the  Boirbon's  or 

eoiiies  Has  been,  and  ever  shall  be.  far  advanced 

The  general  with  his  chiefs  and  men  of  trust.  In  danger's  face  as  ynurs,  were  ;0U  Vie  a, 
A  goodly  rebel !  CiM.  And  il  I  were,  I  might  have  aaveo  ajwM 

«         ..    «      .  i-    T,       v t  ((  .  »  M..-.  r  !.>  ju  The  toil  of  coming  here. 

Phil.  .low  new,  noble  prince, 

r*a  are  not  cheerful  } 

ICkiitas  •<  tmlioa  (v  oo<uU  to  Vrudi  L,  Md 


CoD8t«til«  of  Frsnc  .    . 

qufcu-motner  for  Laviog  decllDed  tbe  buk^i 
aD.1  Bloo  br  tti«  kiug,  be   iraiufened  his  asrvltrnt  li»  tts 
Kaptror  uamik*  V.  —  K. 
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PkO.  Whyio? 

C«.  One  hjlf 

(M  your  brave  bands  of  their  own  bold  accord 
Will  50  to  him,  the  other  half  be  sent, 
More  Bwiftly,  not  less  surely. 

Bourb.  Arnoldj  your 

Blight  crooked  friend 's  u  snake-like  in  his  words 
As  his  deeds. 

C'xs.  Your  hifiihness  much  mistakes  me. 

The  first  snake  was  a  tialterer  —  I  am  none  ; 
And  for  my  deeds,  1  only  sting  when  s'ung. 
£ourb.  Vou  are  brave,  and  that's  enough  forme; 
and  quick 
Id  speech  as  sharp  in  action  —  and  that 's  more. 
I  am  not  alone  the  soldier,  but  the  soldiers' 
Comrade, 

Csa.        They  are  but  bad  company,  vour  highness ; 
And  worse  even  for  their  friends  than  toes,  as  being 
More  permanent  acquaintance 

Phil.  How  now,  fellow  1 

Thou  waxest  insolent,  beyond  the  privilege 
or  a  buffoon. 

Cms.  You  mean  I  speak  the  tnth. 

I  'II  lie —  it  is  as  easy  :  then  you  '11  praise  me 
For  calling  you  a  htrt). 

Bourb.  Philiterl! 

Let  him  alone  ;  he  's  brave,  and  ever  Las 
Been  first,  with  that  swart  face  and  mnuniam  shoulder, 
In  field  or  storm,  and  patient  m  starvali^a  ; 
And  for  his  lonaue,  the  cimp  is  full  of  license, 
And  the  sharp  siingiiig  of  a  lively  rogue 
Is,  to  my  mind,  far  preferable  to 
The  gro^s,  dull,  heavy,  gloomy  execration 
Of  a  mere  famish'd,  sullen,  grunibling  slave, 
Whonr.  nothing  can  convince  save  a  full  meal, 
And  wine,  and  sleep,  and  a  few  maravcdis, 
With  which  he  deems  him  rich. 

Cm.  It  would  be  well 

If  the  earth's  princes  ask'd  no  more. 
Bourb.  Be  silent ! 

Cx3.  Ay,  but  not  idle.    Work  yourself  with  words ! 
You  have  few  to  spcnk. 

Phil.  What  means  the  audacious  jirater  f 

Cr».  To  prate,  like  other  prophets. 
Bourt.  Phililiert 

Why  will  you  vex  him  ?    Have  we  not  enough 
To  think  on  ?    Arnold  !     I  will  lead  the  attack 
To  morrow. 
Ani.  I  have  heard  as  much,  my  lord. 

Bourb.  And  you  will  follow  ? 
.4m.  Since  I  most  not  lead. 

Bourb.  T  is  necessary  for  the  further  daring 
Of  our  loo  needy  army,  that  their  chief 
Plant  the  first  fool  upon  the  foremost  ladder's 
First  step. 

Cse*.        Upon  its  topmost,  let  us  hope: 
So  shall  he  have  his  full  dcserU. 

Bourb.  The  world's 

Great  capital  perchance  is  oun  to-morrow. 
Through  every  change  the  seven  hill'd  city  hath 
Retain'd  herswav  o'er  nations,  and  the  Cicsan 
But  yielded  to  the  Al.nrics,  the  Alarics 
Unto  the  pontilfs.     Roman,  Gnlh,  or  priest, 
Stui  the  world's  masters  I    Civilivid,  barbariai^ 
Or  saintly,  still  the  walls  of  Kmiulus 
Kuve  been  the  circus  of  an  empire.     Well ! 
T  wan  lAeir  turn  —  now  't  is  ours  ;  and  let  us  hope 
That  we  wifi  fight  as  well,  and  rule  much  better. 
ii.  No  doubt,  the  camp's  the  school  of  civic 
r:.?hts. 
What  would  you  make  of  Rome? 
Bmirb, 
Cmi.  In  Alaric'stime? 
foiirh.  No,  slave  I  in  the  first  Cxsar>, 

Whose  tame  you  bear  like  other  cun 

C:rj.  ^nd  kings ! 

T  is  a  rrcat  name  for  bloofl-hounds. 

Bottrl.  There 'ndnnon 

In  thai  fierce  rattlesnake  thy  tongue.     Will  never 
Be  wrioiu  f 
(,m.         Oa  lb*  ere  of  bailie,  no;  — 


That  were  not  soldier-like.    'T  is  for  the  general 

To  be  more  pensive  ;  we  adventurers 

Must  be  more  cheerful.   Wherefore  should  we  think} 

Our  tutelar  deity,  in  a  leader's  shape, 

Takes  care  of  us.     Keep  thought  aloof  from  hosts : 

If  the  kn  :ves  bke  to  thinking,  you  will  have 

To  crack  those  walls  alone. 

Emtrb.  You  may  sneer,  since 

T  is  lucky  'or  you  that  you  fight  no  worse  for  't. 

Co*.  I  thank  you  for  the  freedom  ;  'I  is  the  only 
Pay  1  have  taken  in  your  highness'  service. 

" nirb.  Well,  sir,  to-morrow  you  shall  pay  youlselL 
Look  on  those  towers  ;  they  hold  my  treasury : 
But,  Fliilibert,  we  '11  in  to  council.    Arnold, 
would  request  your  presence. 
•71.  Prince !  my  semes 

Is  yours,  as  in  the  field. 

Bourb.  In  both  we  prize  it. 

And  yours  will  be  a  post  of  trust  at  day-break. 

Vks.  And  mine  ? 

Bourb.  To  follow  glory  with  the  Bourbvti 

Good  night! 

Am.  (to  Cssar).    Prepare  our  armour  for  the  »»• 
sault. 
And  wait  wi'hin  '"ny  tent. 

[Exr.unl  Buurlm,  Arnold,  Philibart,  ^rc. 

Cm.  (noUuy  Within  thy  lent ! 

Think'st  tho-i  that  I  pass  from  tiiee  with  m    pn- 

Or  that  till-  crooked  coffer,  which  contaic'd 

Thy  i)riiiciple  of  life,  is  aught  to  me 

Except  a  m.»sk  }    And  these  are  men,  forsooth  ! 

Heroes  and  chiefs,  Ite  flower  of  Adam's  bastardel 

This  is  the  consequence  of  giving  matter 

The  power  of  thought.     It  is  a  slubborn  lubstaDts, 

And  thinks  chaotically,  as  it  acts. 

Ever  relapsing  into  its  firsi  elements. 

Well !  1  must  play  with  these  poor  puppets:  'til 

The  spirit's  pastime  in  his  idler  hours. 

When  I  grow  weary  of  il,  I  have  business 

AnMuigit  the  stars,  which  these  poor  creatures  deem 

Were  made  for  them  to  look  at.     'T  were  a  jest  nour 

To  bring  one  down  amongst  them,  and  set  fire 

Vnlo  their  anthill ;  how  the  pismires  then 

Would  scamper  o'er  the  scalding  soil,  and,  ceasing 

From  tearing  down  each  other's  nesti,  pipe  forth 

One  universal  orison  !    Ha  '.  ha  I  lExit  Cmtm 


That  which  it  wai. 


PART  II. 
SCENE    I 

Elf  art  the  u^alli  of  Rome.—  The  asiault :  tht  arm) 
iTi  viotiou,  with  Inddjrs  to  scale  the  xcalls  ;  Bot^* 
fcon,  u'i(A  a  whitt  scarf  over  his  armour,  /ar» 
most. 

Chorus  of  Spirits  in  th*  ai'. 
I. 
*T  is  the  mom,  but  dim  and  dark. 


Whilli 
Whith 
Is  the 


•  fill 


lilent  lark? 


irinks  the  clouded  Ian? 

iiilee.1  begun  ? 

■e  IS  niclaiicholy 
O'er  the  ciiy  high  and  holy  1 
Hut  wiihnui  Iherc  is  a  din 
Should  arouse  the  saints  w'lhin. 
And  revive  the  heroic  ashet 
Round  which  vellow  Tilier  < 
Oh  ye  seven  hlll> !  awaken. 
Ere  your  very  base  be  tlukeD 


Hearken  to  the  steady  tlampt 
ery  Irunpl 
is  nul  of  lunt, 

II 


hot  a  t,trv  is  nul  of  lui 
Ai  the  liiiti  obe;  the  1 
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Od  Ihey  march,  though  to  Beir-slas{bter, 
Regular  as  rolling  water, 
Whose  high  waves  oersweep  the  border 
Ol  iiage  moles,  but  keep  their  order, 
Brtakinj  only  rank  by  rank. 
Hearkeu  to  the  armoiir^  clank  ! 
Look  down  0  er  each  frowning  warrior, 
How  he  glares  upon  the  barrier; 
X^k  on  each  step  of  each  ladder. 
As  the  ttripet  thai  streak  an  adder. 


S. 


;  "-all. 


Look  upon  the  bristlii 
Mann'd  wilhoul  an  imervai : 
Round  and  round,  and  tier  on  tier, 
Cannon^s  black  mouth,  shining  spear. 
Lit  match,  beli-nioulh'd  niusquetoon: 
Saping  to  be  murderous  soon. 
All  the  warlike  ge.ir  of  old, 
Mil'd  with  what  ne  now  behold. 
In  this  strife  't  wixl  old  and  new, 
Gather  like  a  locust's  crew. 
Shade  of  Remus  !  'I  is  a  time 
Awful  as  thy  brother's  crime  I 
Christians  war  against  Christ's  shrine 
Must  ill  lot  b«  like  to  thine  ? 

4. 

Near  —  and  near  —  and  nearer  still. 

As  the  earthqu:ike  saps  the  hill, 

First  with  trembling,  hollow  motion. 

Like  a  scarce  awaken'd  ocean. 

Then  with  stronger  shock  and  louder 

Till  the  rocks  are  crush'd  to  powder,— 

Onward  sweeps  the  rolling  host  I 

Heroes  of  the  immortal  boast ! 

Mighty  chiefs!  eternal  shadows! 

First  flowers  of  the  bloody  meadows 

Which  encompass  Rome,  the  mother 

Of  a  people  without  brother! 

Will  you  sleep  when  nations'  quarrels 

Plough  the  root  up  of  your  laurels  ? 

Te  who  weep  o'er  Carlhnge  burning, 

Weep  not  —  ttrilit  I  for  Rome  is  mourning ! « 


Onsrard  sweep  the  varied  nations ! 
Famine  long  hath  dealt  their  rations. 
To  the  wall,  with  hale  and  hunger, 
Numerous  as  wolves,  and  stronger. 
On  they  sweep.     Oh  !  glorious  c'ity. 
Must  thou  be  a  theme  for  pity  ' 
Fight,  like  your  first  sire,  each  Roman  — 
Alaric  was  a  gentle  foeman, 
Match'd  with  Bourbon's  black  banditti  I 
Rouse  thee,  thou  eternal  city  ; 
Rouse  thee!     Raiher  give  the  torch 
With  thy  own  Innd  to  Ihy  porch. 
Than  behold  such  hosts  pollute 
Tour  worst  dwelling  with  their  foot 


7. 


Ah !  behold  yon  blt«ding  spectre  1 
Ilion's  children  find  no  Hector; 
Prism's  offspring  loved  their  brother; 
Rome's  great  iire  forgot  hh  mother. 
When  he  slew  his  gallant  twin, 
With  inexpiable  sin. 
See  the  giant  shadow  stride 
0*er  the  ramparts  high  and  widel 
When  the  first  o'erleapl  thy  wall, 
its  foundation  mourn'd  thv  fall. 
Now,  lliough  lowering  like  a  Babel, 
Who  to  sloji  his  steps  are  able  } 
Stalking  o'er  thy  highest  dome, 
Remus  claims  bis  vengeance,  Romei 

J  Selpla,  the  Meond  AfrlcBiiai,  In  raid  to  hsve  rrpented 
•  TSfM  of  Homer,  sad  wept  o»er  tlie  burnine  n(  C*t- 
ttia^    Ha  had  baitAT  have  gnnted  U  ■  c«{>italAUoa. 


Now  they  reach  thee  in  their  anger. 
Fire  and  smoke  and  hellish  clangour 
Are  around  Ihee,  lliou  world's  wonderl 
Death  is  ill  Ihy  walls  snd  under. 
Now  the  mectiug  sieel  hrst  clashes. 
Downward  then  ihe  ladder  crashes, 

With  US  iron  loid  all  gleai g, 

Lving  at  its  fool  hhsplicuiing 
L'p  again!  for  every  warrior 
Slain,  another  climbs  the  barrier. 
Thicker  grows  ihe  strife :  Ihy  ditches 
Europe's  niingling  g'ire  enriches. 
Rome  !  although  thy  wall  may  perish. 
Such  manure  thy  fields  will  cherish, 
Making  gav  the  harvesl-honie  j 
But  thy  hearths,  ,ilas!  oh,  Rome!  — 
Yet  be  Rome  amidst  thine  anguish, 
Fight  as  thou  wast  wont  to  vanquish 

8. 

Yet  once  more,  ye  old  Penates ! 
Let  not  your  quencli'd  hearths  be  Atei! 
Yet  :igain,  ye  shadow  y  heroes, 
Yield  not  to  these  stranger  Neros! 
Thoush  Ihe  son  who  slew  his  molher 
Shed  Rome's  blood,  he  was  your  brother 
'T  was  the  Roman  curb'd  (he  Roman  ;  — 
Brennus  was  a  bartled  foeman. 
Yet  again,  ye  saints  and  martyrs, 
Rise  !  for  yours  are  holier  chirlers! 
Mighty  gods  of  temples  falling, 
Yel  in  ruinslill  ai>palling! 
Mightier  founders  of  those  altars. 
True  and  Christian,— strike  the  assaulters  1 
Tiber!  Tiber!  let  Ihy  lorrent 
Show  even  nafuie's  self  abhorrent 
Lei  each  breathing  heart  dihled 
Turn  as  doth  Ihe  lion  baited  ! 
F-ome  be  crush'd  to  one  wide  tomb. 
But  be  still  the  Reman  s  Rome  ! 
Bourbon,  Arnold,  Caiar,  and  othrrs,  arrive  at  tkt 
fool  of  the  waii.    Arnold  it  about  to  plant  lul 
ladder. 

Bmirb.  Hold,  Arnold  !    I  am  first 
Jlxn.  Not  so,  my  lord 

Lourb.  Hold,  sir,  I  charge  you  !  Follow  !  I  am  proud 
Of  such  a  follower,  but  will  brook  no  le.ider. 

\Biiurbm  jilants  his  ladder,  and  begms  to  mount 
Now,  boys  !     On  !  on  1 

[J  lAoI  tlrika  him,  and  Bourbon  fatli 
Cw.  And  off! 

jjrji.  Eternal  powers! 

The  host  will  be  appall'd,— but  vengeance  I  vengeancel 
Bourb.  'T  is  nothing  —  lend  me  your  hand. 

[Bourbon  take)  Arnold  by  the  hand,  and  rita; 
but  ojhe  pull  hi3  fool  on  the  strp,  fallt  again. 
Arnold  '  I  am  sped. 
Conceal  my  fall  —  all  will  go  well  —  conceal  it  I 
Fling  my  cloak  o'er  what  will  be  dust  anon 
Let  not  ihe  soldiers  see  it. 
,/lrn.  You  must  he 

Removed  ;  the  aid  of 

Bmrb.  No,  my  gallanl  bsy 

Deaih  is  npon  me.     Bui  what  is  one  life? 
The  Bourbon's  spirit  shall  cotimiand  them  sliU 
Keep  them  yel  ignorant  that  I  am  but  clay. 
Till  Ihev  are  conquerors—  then  do  as  you  miy. 

Caa.  Would  not  your   highness  choose  to  kiss  Mm 
cross  ? 
We  have  no  priest  here,  but  Ihe  hilt  of  sword 
May  serve  instead  :  —  it  did  the  same  for  Bavarl. 

Bourb.  Thou  bitter  slave!  lo  name  Aim  at  this  time  I 
Bui  I  deserve  it. 
Jm.  {to  Cmjar).  Villain,  hold  yoor  peace! 
Caw.  What,  when  a  Chrislian  die$>    Shsll  I  Ba 
offer 
A  Christian  "Vsde  In  pace?" 
^m.  Sileoee!  Oh  I 
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Thoie  tja  ire  slaiing  which  o'erlook'd  the  world. 
Ana  Mu-  no  equal, 

Sovrb.  Arnold,  ehouldst  Ihoa  mo 

*ranc»— — But  hark !  hii  k !  the  assault  growt  wanner 

For  but  an  hour,  a  minute  more  of  life, 
To  die  within  the  wall !    Hence,  Arnold,  hence ! 
Fou  lose  lime— they  will  conquer  Rome  without  thee. 
,«m.  And  without  thee. 

Brntrb.  Not  so ;  I'll  lead  thenuUll 

In  spirit.    Cover  op  my  dust,  and  breathe  not 
That  I  have  ceased  to  breathe.    Away ;  and  be 
Victorious ! 
jlm.         But  I  must  not  leave  thee  thus. 
Bouxb.  You  must  —  fareweli  —  Up  !  up  !  the  world 
If  winding.  [Bourbon  dieJ. 

Cat.  (tojirnold).  Come,  count,  to  business. 
^™-  -  True.     I  11  iveep  hereafter, 

[Arnold  cavtri  Bourbon's  lod\i  with  a  mantle, 
Tiwunts  the  ladder,  crying^ 
The  Bourbon!    Bourbon  1    On,  bc^-t!    Rome  is  ours  ! 
CMt.  Good  night,  lord  constable ;'  ttici  werl  a  man, 
ICxsar  follow  .Arnold;   they  ruvJl   the  bank- 
TJICTU  ;  Arnold  and  Cmsar  ar:jl};ici  down. 
Cmx  A  precious  somerset !    Ij  »o-jr  f»  i.ntship  in- 
jured? 
ctfm.  No.  [Rtmou-^i  the  ladder. 

Cat.  A  rarf  blood-hoard,  n  hen  hit  cwa  is  healed  ! 
And  'l  IS  no  boy's  play.     Now  he  strik'.s  lb;m  down ! 
Hu  hind  IS  on  the  tattlement— he  gr?.-p3  it 
As  though  it  were  an  al!ir  ;  cow  his  foot 
Is  on  it,  and What  have  we  here .-  —  a  Roman  ? 

,«,.,-.....,  M  rnan  fctUt. 

The  first  bird  of  the  covey !  he  has  hVta 
On  the  oaiside  of  (he  sest.    Whv,  how  now,  fellow  ? 
Wounded  Man,  A  drop  of  iv'aier ! 

..''*'•  „.  Blood 's  the  only  liquid 

Nearer  than  Tiber,  ^ 

H'oundtd  Man.    I  have  died  for  Rome,         [jDisi. 

Cjm.  And  so  did  Bourbon,  in  another  sense. 
Oh  these  immortal  men  !  and  Jheir  great  motived 
But  I  must  aOer  my  young  chnr^e.     He  is 
By  this  lime  i'  the  foi  um.    Charge  !  charge ! 

[Cxsar  rrwunti  the  ladder  ;  tlie  icene  cloia. 

SCENE   II. 
ITit  City.—  Combati  betwem  the  Betiegen  and  Be- 
lief ed  in  tht  itreett.    InhabUants  flying  in  con- 
ftuunu 

Enter  Ctaar. 
Oct.  I  cannot  find  my  hero  ;  he  is  mii'd 
With  the  heroic  crowd  thit  now  pursue 
The  fugitives,  or  battle  with  the  desperate. 
What  have  we  here  ?     A  cardinal  or  two. 
That  do  nr.t  scrni  in  love  with  marivrdom, 
Hoiv  the  old  reil-shaiiks  scamper  1    'Could  they  dojf 
Their  ho-e  ai  they  have  doff  d  their  hats,  't  v.ould  b* 
A  blessinj,  as  a  mark  the  less  for  plunder. 
But  let  Iheni  fly  •  the  crimson  keoncln  now 
Will  not  much  slain  ihcir  stockings,  since  the  mira 
Is  of  the  telf-ume  purple  hue. 

tnler  a  Part)/ fighting  — Arnold  at  the  head  of  tht 
Beitegers, 

He  comes. 

Hand  Id  hand  with  the  milj  twins  — Gore  andOlorrl 

Bolh!  bold,  count!  ' 

^"•- ,     ,  Away!  they  Dioit  Dot  rally 

Cm,  I  (ell  thee,  be  not  ranh  ;  a  goldtn  bridge 

li  for  a  flyinj  entm/,    I  pve  thee 

A  form  of  bciuiy,  and  an 

Eiemplinn  (rou.  mme  inabdies  of  body, 

But  uoi  of  mind,  vthic'i  is  mil  mine  lo  (iT*. 

But  Ihoufh  1  i-ive  the  f„rni  <.(  1  heln'  son, 

I  dipt    hrc  w,<  II,  Slyi  ;   ai„l  'n.!,,,,!  ,  (ne 

I  wmjIJ  not  wjrrai.l  ihv  cliiv:ilric  heart 

Mo.-B  ihao  Klicin'  hrel  j  whv  then,  b«  cautioas. 

And  know  in/self  •  mortal  siill, 

_■*">■  And  who 

Wilk  Mf  !>■  of  lonl  would  oooibal  if  h*  wwn 


Invulnerable?    That  were  pretty  sport. 

Thmk  'St  thou  I  beat  for  hares  when  lions  roar  ? 

[Arnold  naha  inia  the  camML 
Cme.  A  precious  sample  of  humanity  ' 
Well,  his  blood  'sup;  and  if  a  little  's  shed, 
'T  will  serve  to  curb  bis  fever. 

[Ar.iold  engaga  u<M  a  Boman,  loAs  nib* 
toiDarda  a  portico, 

,  ■*"»•.  ^  rield  lhe«,  ibnl 

I  promise  quarter, 

Rom.  That 's  soon  said, 

„/'''"•  And  don*— 

My  word  is  known. 

Horn.  So  shall  be  my  deeds. 

[TTiey  re-engage.    Cxtar  ernna  fonoard. 

Ci"-  Why,  Arnold !  hold  thine  own :  thou  hut  ia 

A  famous  artisan,  a  cunning  sculptor: 

Also  a  dealer  in  the  sword  and  dagger. 

Not  so,  my  musqueleer ;  'I  was  he  who  sleir 

The  Bourbon  from  the  wall. 

T^"".:    ,   .,  ,  Ay,  did  he  to? 

1  hen  he  hath  carved  his  monument. 
Rom.  I  „, 

Miy  live  to  carve  your  better's. 
Cset    Well  said,  my  man  of  marble !    Benvennio, 

Thou  hast  some  practice  in  both  ways  ;  and  he 

VV  ho  slays  Cellini  will  have  work'd  as  hard 

As  e'er  thou  didst  upon  Carrara's  blocks, 

[Arnold  disarms  and  toounds  CeSini,  but 
slightly  :  the  latter  drams  a  pulol,  and 
fires ;  then  re'.ira,  and  disappears  Ihrouth 
the  portico.  ^ 

Of  red  Bellfina'a  banquet,  •^'^^umm, 

Am.  (staggers).  T  i,  a  scratch. 

Lend  me  thy  scarf.    He  shall  not  'scape  me  thni. 

Cars,  Where  is  it  ? 

Am.  In  the  shoulder,  not  the  sword-»nn- 

And  that  "s  enough.    I  am  thirsty :  would  I  had 
A  helm  of  water  1 

Css.  That '«  a  liquid  now 

In  requisition,  but  by  no  means  easiest 
To  come  at, 

,^r>i.  And  my  thirst  increases :  —  bat 

I  '11  bnd  a  way  to  quench  it 
Th'y^if,  Orbequench'd 

jjrti.  The  chaoce  is  even  ;  we  will  Ihitiir 
The  dice  thereon.    But  I  lose  lime  in  pratinrt 
Prilhee  be  quick.  [Ciuar  binds  on  thueal 

.  And  what  dost  thou  so  idly? 

Why  dost  Dot  strike  ?  ' 

'-'*•■  Tour  old  philosophers 

Beheld  mankind,  as  mere  tp>clalors  of 
Ttie  Olympic  games.     When  I  behold  a  prize 
Worth  wrislling  for,  I  may  be  found  a  Milo. 

Arji.  Ay,  'gainst  an  oajt, 

'-'"■  A  forest,  when  it  suits  mt 

1  combat  wilh  a  mass,  or  tot  at  all, 
Mranlinie   pursue  thy  sporl  as  I  do  mine: 
Which  is  just  now  lo  g,ze,  since  all  these  labooran 
\>  III  re.ip  my  harvest  gratis, 
.  i"^-  ,  Thou  art  stiU 

A  nrnd ! 

Csej.    And  thon  —  a  man, 
Arn.  Why,  such  1  (am  would  show  ine. 
'  "•   .    ,     .  True  —  as  men  an 

Atn.  And  what  is  that  ? 

''«»•  Thou  feelest  snd  thou  »e«<st. 

l£xif  Amotit,  joining  iii  the  emnbat  which  itiU 
eontmues  between  detached  partta,  Tkt 
tctnt  closa. 

SCENE  III 

St.  Peter's— Tht  Interior  of  the  Church— Tks  Fop, 
at  ths  Altar .  Fntsu,  ^i,  crowdmg  in  eonfuMai 
and  Citiusu    tying  for  rtfnf,purmtd  ty  M 


Scene  III.] 


A  DRAMA. 


M3 


Elite-  Cmxar. 
A  Spanish  SotA'er.    Down  viQi  theon,  comrade!  I 
seize  upoQ  ibo»«  laicps  1 
CWve  TOD  bald-pated  sbavetiDg  to  the  chiM  I 
Hh  rosAry  ^  of  ^Id  I 

Lutheran  SoUiier.  Revenue !  reveoi^e ! 
plunder  hereafier,  bul  for  veogeaoce  now 
Toader  stands  Anli-Chriiit ! 

Css.  iinierposin^).    How  oow,  schismatic  ?  ' 

What  would'st  Ihou  ?  | 

LxJh.  Sotd.  In  the  holy  name  of  Christ, 

Deslroy  prouJ  Anti-Christ.     ]  am  a  Cbristiao. 

Cxi.  Tea,  a  disciple  tbal  would  make  Ibe  foana«r 
Of  your  belief  rsnounce  it,  coutd  he  see 
Such  prosetvtes.     Best  stmt  thyself  to  plunder.  ! 

Lui/u  Sold.  I  say  he  is  the  clevil. 
Cxs,  Hush  !  keep  that  secret, 

Lest  he  should  wco^niie  too  for  his  own. 

LtUh.  Sold,  Why  would  yoo  save  him  ?  I  repeat  he  it 
The  devil,  or  the  devil'e  vicar  upon  earth. 
Cms.  And  that^  (he  reason:  would  yoa  make  & 
quarrel 
With  your  best  friends  ?  You  bad  far  best  be  quiet: 
His  hour  is  not  yet  come. 

LuM.  Sold,  That  shall  be  seen ! 

[The  Lutheran  SotdUr  rushes  foncard:  a  shot 
strikes  htm  from  one  of  the  Pope's  Guards^ 
and  he  falls  at  the  foot  cf  the  Altar^ 
Csu.  (to  the  Lutheran).     I  lold  you  so. 
Luth,  Sold.  And  will  you  not  aven^  me  ? 

Cms.  Not  I!    Too  know  that  "  Vengeance  is  the 
Lord's : " 
Ton  tee  he  loves  no  interloper!. 

Luth,  Sold,  {dyinf;).  Ob  ! 

Had  1  but  slain  him,  I  bad  gone  on  high, 
Crown'd  with  eternal  glory  •     Heaven,  forgive 
My  feeblenes?  of  arm  that  reach'd  him  not, 
And  tate  thy  servant  to  thy  mercy.     *T  is  j 

A  gtc)rious  triumph  still;  proud  Babvlon '9  ' 

No  more  ;  the  Harlot  of  the  Seven  Hills  j 

Hath  changed  her  scarlet  raiment  for  sackcloth 
And  ashes !  {The  Lutheran  dies. 

Cms.         Tes  thine  own  amidst  the  rest.  ' 

Well  done,  old  Bat»el !  ' 

[The  Guar^ls  ffefend  themselves  dcsperatrly^  while 
the  Pontiff  escapes,  by  a  private  pa^isage,  to 
the  ratiatn  and  the  CastU  of  St.  Sn^elo.^ 
Cms.  Ha!  right  nobly  ba'tleil !         j 

Now,  priest  I  now,  soldier  I  the  two  great  professions, ' 
Together  by  the  ears  and  hearts       I  have  not  | 

Seen  a  more  comic  pantomime  1  see  Titus  | 

Took  Jewry.    But  the  Romans  jiad  the  best  then  ;        ; 
Now  they  must  take  their  turn.  j 

Soldiers.  He  hath  escaped!       ' 

Follow ! 
Jnolher  Sold     They  have  bajT*d  the  narrow  pas- , 
sage  up. 
And  it  is  cloge'd  with  dend  ctce  to  the  door.  I 

Csu.  1  am  glad  he  hath  escaped :  he  may  thank  me 
for 't 
In  part.     I  would  not  have  bis  bulls  aboKsb'd  — 
*T  were  worth  one-half  our  empire  :  his  indulgences 
Demand  some  in  return  ;  —  no,  no,  he  must  not 
Fall ; —  and  besides,  hrs  now  estipe  may  furnish 
A  fiture  mincle,  in  future  proof 
Of  his  infallibility.  [To  the  Spanish  Soldiery. 

Well,  cnt-tbroats ! 
What  do  von  pause  for  ?    If  you  make  not  haste, 
There  will  not  be  a  link  of  pious  gold  left. 
And  you,  too,  Catholres  !     Would  ye  return 
From  such  a  pilgrimage  without  a  relic? 


X  The  cMtlfl  of  8t.  Acgflo  wu  beolr^ed  from  tba  9th 
of  Maf,  to  the  Mb  of  Jaat,  donos  whici-  time,  *tauitht«r 
•ad  desolatioa,  ao-ompaaied  will)  merj  exects  of  >m- 
Katy,  rapice,  a&d  luat,  ud  the  tide  of  the  imprncliits, 
WtwUM  tlM  cily  of  Kcme.  For  (bla  picture  of  horron, 
SM  wpccinllr  tbe  -  8b(  kae«  of  Rome,"  by  JKCOpo  Buooft- 
|Ut«,  **|entilaomo  SaminiDiateM  «iie  vl  M  troTo  pre* 
••aUk  •ud*'UC»orc«llJBi,"  TOu  .  p.  134.  — ft. 


The  very  Liit!ienns  have  mora  true  dtrotiOB  1 
See  how  (hey  strip  the  shrines! 

Scidiers.  By  holy  P^'tarl 

He  speaks  the  truth  ;  the  heretics  will  bear 
The  best  away> 

Czs.  And  that  were  shame  1    Gotol 

Assist  in  their  convenion. 

[The  Soldters  dispent;  many  quit  the  CAiovJ^ 
others  enter. 

Css.  They  are  g'-ne, 

And  others  come:  so  flows  the  wave  on  war* 
Of  what  these  creatures  call  eternity, 
Deeming  themselves  the  bretkera  of  the  ocean, 
While  they  are  but  its  bubbles,  ignorant 
That  foam  is  ihei  ibundaiion.    So,  another! 

£nrer  Olimpiajfj^nz  from  the  pursuit— She  $ffm§9 
upon  ihedltar. 

Sold.  She's  mine! 

Another  Sold,  {opposing  the  former).    You  lie,  I 
track'd  her  first ;  and  were  she 
The  Pope's  niece,  I  '11  not  yield  her.  [TTiey  fight 

3d  Sold.  (adva7iei}ig  towards  Otimpta).   You  may 
settle 
Your  claims ;  I  *U  make  mine  good. 

Olimp.  Infernal  slave  I 

You  touch  me  not  alive. 
3d  Sold.  Alive  or  dead! 

Olimp.  (embracing  a  maaive  crucifix).    Respect 

your  God  1 
3d  Sold.  Ves,  when  he  shines  in  gold. 

Girl,  you  but  grasp  your  dowry. 

[As  he  advanceSy  OUmyia^  with  a  strong  and 
sudden  effort^  casts  down  tfte  arucifixt   it 
strika  the  SolditTj  who  falls. 
3d  Sow.  Oh,  great  God  I 

Olimp.  Ah  :  now  you  recognize  him. 
3d  Sold.  My  brain  's  cnisb'd  I 

Comrades,  help,  ho !    All 's  darkness  !  [ffe  dies. 

Other  Soldiers  (eomtJig  up).    Slay  her,  a]thoug;b 
she  bid  a  thousand  lives: 
She  hath  kiird  our  comrade. 

Olimp.  Welcome  such  a  death  I 

Tou  have  no  life  to  give,  which  The  worst  slave 
Would  take.     Great  God  !  through  thy  redeemmgSon, 
And  thy  Son's  Mother,  now  receive  me  as 
I  would  approach  thee,  worthy  her,  and  him,  and  tbc«  1 

Enter  Arnold. 

Am.  What  do  I  see  ?    Accursed  jackals ! 
Forbear. 

Cms.  (aside,  and  laughing).  Ha !  ha !  here  ^  eaoitT 
The  ^jogs  ^     ' 

Have  as  muih  right  as  he.     But  to  the  issue  I 

Soldiers.  Count,  she  hath  slain  our  comrade. 

Am.  With  what  weapon  I 

Sold.  The  cross,  beneath  which  he  it  crusb'd;  b» 
hold  him 
Lie  there,  more  like  a  worm  than  man ;  she  east  it 
Upon  his  bead. 

Am.  Even  so;  there  is  a  woman 

Worthy  a  brave  man's  liking.     Were  ye  such, 
Ye  would  have  bonour'd  her.    But  get  ye  heoce, 
And  thank  your  meanness,  other  G(^  you  hate  UM 
For  your  existt-nce.     Had  you  touchM  a  hair 
Of  Ibo^e  disheveli'd  locks,  I  would  have  thiun'd 
Your  ranks  more  than  the  enemy.    Away  1 
Ye  jackals!  gnr\w  the  bones  the'liou  leaves. 
But  not  even  ihese  till  be  permits. 

A  Sold,  (munmiring).  The  lioD 

Might  conquer  for  bicr^elf  then. 

Am.  (cuts  hitn  down).  Mutineer  I 

Rebel  in  hell — yon  shall  obey  on  earth! 

[The  ScAit-rt  assruU  JtmtU 

Am.  Come  on  <    I  *m  glad  on  't !    I  will  show  n^ 
slaves, 
How  ycu  should  be  commanded,  and  who  Snd  JQ% 
FinI  o^w  tbe  wall  von  wen  to  tbj  to  kiU^ 
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CbIU  I  waved  my  banners  from  iU  height, 
1«  jTOnire  bold  wilhin  It. 

l^nioid  mowt  down  tht  foremost ;  thi  rat 
tnrow  dtnni  lhc.tr  amis. 
Soldia^  Mercy  ;  mercy  I 

ted  you  o'er  Rome',  eternal  battlements  ? 

A  i^H'Z'r  "''''"  ""  'I'  "''  ""  I'™"-  '' ;  yet  forgi" 
A  mcDieul's  error  in  the  heat  of  conquest  - 

Xhe  (Duquest  which  you  led  to. 
H.fr.''.„  ^      .  Get  you  hence! 

Ir   h    r  f        l^^ften !  yea  will  find  them  £i'd 
IB  tbfc  ColoDna  palace. 

OfiMp.  (ojide).         In  my  father's 
House !  ^ 

■dm.  {to  the  Soldiers).    Leave  your  arms ;  ye  have 
no  further  need  ' 

Of  such  :  the  c.ty  '.  render'd.     And  mirk  -ell 

As  red  as  I  ,ber  now  runs,  for  your  baniism. 
''oiC'^Tiidepoims  their  amu  and  dej-artmg).  We 

Ohln "°  °"'"P"'^-  ^^^y<  yo»  ^-e  M  fe. 

Part  r  ,  i^..-r  I  .-  J  should  be  lo 

Had  1  a  knjfe  even  ;  but  it  matters  net  — 

Even  at  the  allar  fnol,  whence  I  look  down 
Upon  destruction,  shall  my  her,d  be  dash'd, 
tre  thou  ascend  it.     God  forjive  thee  man  1 

■^rn.  I  wish  to  merit  his  forjiveness,  and 
Thine  own   alihoush  1  have  not  injured  ihee. 

OUmp.  No  :  Thou  hast  only  sack'd  my  native  I1./1 
No  injury  !  -  and  made  my  f  .tlier's  house 


I     Jrn.  Til  mii'd  with  blood. 
InlS'ie.  Therei.noel,«„,o, 

I  jJrTi.  How  pale  I  hnw  beautiful !  how  UMmI 
Alive  or  dead,  thou  e«ieace  of  aU  beauty  ^^ 
I  love  but  thee  1  '' 

C«.  Even  so  Achilles  lovad 

Penthes.lei:  with  his  form  it  seeaw 
You  have  his  heart,  lud  yet  it  was  no  soft  on*. 

■*"»-|^ShB  breathee  I    But  no,  't  wa.  nothing,  or  Oh 
Faint  flutter  Mb  dispute*  with  death. 

dm'.  Thou  My'st  it  ?    Then  'I  is  truth?*  *"*** 
Tho^vil^-peak.  truth  much  ofteo«  Sl.'^hl^ 
He  halh  an  ignorant  audience. 


Tobe— 1- but  that  shall  ne...  „„  . 

ISht  ra„ej  her  eyes  to  Henvm.  fold)  her  rfU 
round  her,  and  prepare,  to  dmh  he,, elf 
down  on  tlie  Me  of  the  Allar  opponte  to 
that  wlicrt  Arnold  ttandi. 
I.t«r.  Hold!  hold! 

OHmp.  Spare  thine  alreodv  forfeit  soul 
I  kTOw" uiee''  "'■''"'  '''™  '"''  ""'"'''  '°^"'*  ""»• 

Ofihe;,  m.„  ^^  "'u"  ''°°"''''  »•  >«>' ;  I  »m  not 
\Ji  these  men,  though 

?''-'"''-    -  I  JuJeretheebylhymate*; 


n  for  God  to  jud;e  thee  a5"lhn'u  art 
see  Ihee  purple  will,  the  blood  of  Rome ; 
T-ike  mme,  t  „  .,11  iho,:  e'er  shall  have  of'me. 
Aiid  here   upon  the  m.irble  of  lh„  temple,     ^ 
Where  the  bifismal  font  baptized  me  God'^ 
I  offer  him  a  blood  less  holy  ^ 

Bui  not  Ics,  pure  (pure  as  it  left  me  then, 
A  redeeni'd  inlani)  ihan  the  holy  water  ' 
The  saints  have  sanclilied  ! 

[Ol.mp.a  waves  her  hand  to  Arnold  with  dis- 

IZiiT'dit'.'"'  '^'"'^°" ""  "-""'-'" 

,  /Tl;  Eternal  God  ! 

I  feel  thee  now  !     Help  I  help!    She  t  gone. 

Am.  Thou  !  but  oh,  a^tre  her ! 

'doMllwefi*""  '"  """  Olimpia).     She  hath 
The  leap  waa  sellout 


Alas  !  that  Ihe  first  beat  of  the  only  heart 

1  ever  wish  d  to  beat  with  miLe  should  vibrato 

To  an  assassin's  pulse. 

D  ':'"•        ,  . ,  ■*  "?» reflection, 

But  »o™ewhat  late  i'  the  day.    Where  ^I  w*  ba 

I  say  she  livei. 
Am.  And  will  she  live  ? 

.  '^f;  Ai  mnch 

As  dust  can. 
Am.  Then  she  ii  dead  I 

A  ^j"^'      ...  Bah  !  bah  !  Ton  arc  ■ 

And  do  not  know  it.     She  will  come  to  life- 

you  think  so,  such  as  you  now  are  • 
But  we  must  work  by  human  meant.  ' 

Convey  her  unto  Ihe  Colonna  palace, 
Where  1  hnve  pitch'd  my  banner. 

Cxi.  Come  then  1  raise  her  up  I 

Am.  Softly! 

Cxt.  As  soniy  as  they  hear  Ihe  deaa. 

ftrbaps  because  they  cannot  feel  the  jolting. 

Am.  But  doth  she  live  indeed  t 

Bu"i  you  ru,  it  aner,  blame  not  ml^'  """  *"' 
Am.  Let  her  but  live! 

Is  v^wi.),!„  I,.,  I,  .       V"  'P'"'  °'  •""•  «* 

IS  jet  within  her  breast,  and  may  tvvive. 

your  servant  in  all  ihingi, 


Am. 


Oh  !  she  is  lifeless! 


If 


Bhe  b,  ,0,  I  have  nnurhl  tn  do  with  that  i 
The  resurrection  is  beyond  me. 
7"'-   .       ,  Slave  I 

<K^"wolj;,"!ro;%::;;'r;;^'Vc'i?'a',';?mU°''''''''''' 

Am.  Wordsl-(.aii,tlhouaidher> 

Of  ti::;  on,,  holy  «,„  may',:':^;ji.  ^  ""'"^""« 

lai  brtntt  earn,  in  hu  hdimet  from  tht  font. 


Count     count  •  I  ; 

And  this  IS  a  iiew  office  V-'t  is  not  oft ' 

am  employ  d  in  such  ;  hul  you  |«rceive 
1  low  s  aunch  a  fr,enj  is  wh.l  you  oil  ,  fiend. 

V         ,.,  '■""  '""  °""  '"''•*■  ^""''  f<"  friends  1 
I\ow  /  desert  not  mine.     S.ift  I  bear  her  |-«o~. 
Ihe  beauliful  halfclav,  and  nearly  spiiU  1^^ 
1  am  almost  en:imnur'd  of  her,  as 
Of  old  Ihe  angels  of  her  earliest  sex. 
Arn.  Thou  ! 

Ani  RivalV  ""'  ''"  """■     '""■"•"*  ^0"  rini 

R,f;VL.i   >     ',""'<"'•  ™e>-iKlilformidabl«| 

Hut  since  I  slew  the  seven  huvh-inds  of 

Tobias'  future  bride  (and  after  all 

'T  was  suck'd  out  by  some  incense),  I  have  laid 

Aside  inlriKue:  •!  is  rarely  worth  the  trouble 

III  en, mm;,  or  —  what  is  more  dilFcu'l  - 

(.etlini;  nj  of  your  pri7e  again  ;  for  there  >• 

1  he  rub  !  at  le-ist  10  mortals. 

t  ft.  Prithee,  peace! 

.viniy  :  melhmk!  her  lips  move,  her  eynPiwal 

'•  I.ike  star.,  no  doubt;  for  that's  a 
For  Lucifer  and  Venus. 

^™-         .  To  Ihe  palaca 

as  I  told  you  1 
,*••'•    ,,  Ob!  I  know 

I'  "ay  through  Rome. 
-*"'•  Now  onward,  onwari  I 

[Entinf,  Uantif  Otimpia.    T?it  mm 


tol 
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PART  UI. 


*  CaMt  in  tht  Jpamma,  tumundtd  by  a  teUd  but 
imihrxf  amiiiry.  Chonu  of  PuuaitU  trnging 
Ufm  llu  Gala. 

CHORUS. 
1. 

The  war>  are  over, 

The  ?pring  IS  come ; 
The  bnUe  ami  lier  lover 
Have  frouglit  their  home: 
They  are  happy,  we  rejoice ;' 
Let  their  hcuu  have  an  echo  io  ever;  TOke  I 


The  ipring  is  come ;  The  vioief  't  f^ne, 

The  firsl-born  child  of  Ihe  early  sud: 

With  us  she  is  but  a  winter's  rlower, 

The  snow  oD  tlie  hills  caoooi  blast  her  boner, 

And  she  lifts  up  her  dewy  eye  of  blue 

To  the  jouogest  iky  ol  the  self-ume  hoe. 


And  when  the  spring  cnmes  with  her  host 
Of  flowers,  that  flower  t^loved  Ihe  most 
Shrinks  from  the  crowd  that  may  confuee 
Uer  heavenly  odour  and  virgin  haes. 


Pluck  the  olhen,  bnt  still  remember 
Their  herald  out  of  dim  December  — 
The  morning  star  of  all  the  riowen, 
The  pled»e  of  day-li|ht's  len^hen'd  boon ; 
Nor.  'midst  the  roses,  e'er  forget 
The  virgin,  vir^m  violet. 

Erjier  Cwiar. 

Cmt.  (ftnyinf).    The  wars  are  all  ovet, 

Our  swords  are  all  idle, 

The  steed  biles  the  bridle. 
The  casque  's  on  the  wall. 
There "»  rest  for  lie  rover ; 


•usty, 


scnuly, 


But  his  an 

And  the  vi 
Jh  he  vawns 

He  drinks  —  but  w  hat 's  drinkiof  ? 

A  mere  pause  from  thinking  ! 
No  bugle  awakes  him  with  liXe-and^alk  ■■ 

CHORCS. 
But  the  hound  bayeih  loudly 

The  boar  's  in  the  wood, 
And  the  falcon  lont^  proudly 

To  spriug  from  her  hoodt  ' 

On  the  wriat  of  ihe  noble 

Shesils  likeacresi, 
And  the  air  is  in  trouble 

With  birds  from  their  Detf. 

CsEf.  Oh  !  shadow  of  glory  ! 

Dim  ini3?e  of  war  I 
But  the  chase  ha'h  no  stonr. 

Her  hero  no  siar. 
Since  Ninirnd.  the  founder 

Of  empire  and  chase, 
Who  made  the  woods  woodsf 

And  quake  for  their  race. 
When  Ihe  lion  was  voun?, 

In  Ihe  pride  nf  hii  might, 
Then  't  was  sporl  for  ihe  strong 

To  embrace  him  in  fighl; 
To  go  forth,  with  a  pine 

For  a  spear,  'gainst  ihe  mamaott^ 
Or  strike  through  the  ravine 

At  Ihe  foaming  behemoth; 
While  man  was  in  stature 

As  towers  in  our  time. 
The  firsl-born  of  Nature, 

And,  like  her,  sunlime  I 

]  CHOROa. 

I  Bat  the  wars  are  over, 

Thesiinnsiscome; 
The  bride  aud  her  lover 
'  Have  sought  their  home: 

I  They  are  hnppy,  and  we  rejoice; 
l«t  their  hearts  have  an  echo  from  every  mice. 

lExeunt  the  Pcatantry,  tmgiHi 


CHILDE  HAROLD'S  PILGRIMAGE: 

A  ROM  AUNT. 


L'tiDlven  ••t  niM  e«per«  da  llTre,  doot  on  o'a  In  int  la  premiere 
fkalllei*  QO  Buei  graod  oombre,  qa«  j'al  Irouve  e^ltrmmt  mBuvaiii< 
Je  baiMU*  ma  patne.  Toutes  lei  imp^rtiQeuces  dei  [wupk*  div^r*, 
•Ik.      Q,aUMl  i«  o'sarala  tire  d'aatre  benefice  de  me»  vojogcB  <iafl  i 


LE  CU&MUFOL1TB. 


PREFACE 

(to  thb  first  and  second  cantos]. 

The  following  poem  was  written,  for  tlie  most  pirt, 
Unidbt  the  scenes  whicb  it  alttrnipis  to  desciibe.  ]t 
was  hc^un  id  Albania  ;  and  the  parts  reiaiue  to  Spain 
and  I'orfj^.il  were  composed  from  ttie  author's  obscr- 
Talioiis  in  those  couiilnea.  Thus  much  it  ni.iy  be 
jecessary  to  state  for  the  correctness  of  the  descrip- 
lioiis.  ihe  scenes  aiteinp'cil  to  be  sketched  are  in 
^ain,  Foriu?al.  Epirus,  Acaroaiiia,  and  Greece. 
There,  for  the  present,  the  poem  stofw ;  its  reception 
will  detenniiie  whether  the  author  may  venture  to 
eonducl  his  readers  to  the  capital  of  the  Kast,  fhroutth 
ionn  and  Phr7gia:  (bcso  two  cantos  &re  merely  ex- 
^nmeatai. 


I     A  fictitictis  character  is  introduced  for  the  sake  c| 

giving  some  connection  to  (he  piece  ;  which»  however, 
I  makes  no  pretension  to  re^ul.inty.  li  has  been  suj- 
ge.sted  to  nie  by  friends,  on  wliose  opjnicns  I  tet  a 
hieh  value,  that'  in  this  fictitious  charader,  "thildi 
Hirold,"  I  may  incur  the  suspicion  of  having  intended 
gome  real  persoria<e  :  this  I  beg  leave,  once  for  all,  to 
disclaim—  Harold  in  Ihe  child  nf  imagination,  forth* 
hurpose  I  have  stated.  In  some  very  trivial  par'.ica- 
jars,  and  those  uierely  local,  there  might  be  grnundi 
for  such  a  notion  ;  but  in  the  main  points,  I  iboiUd 
hope,  none  whatever. 

It  is  almost  snperlluoui  to  mention  that  the  ap|cllA 
tion  '■  ClnMe,"  as  "  Childe  Waters."  "ChilJe  Chi*. 
dors."  Ac,  is  used  as  more  consonant  with  th»  old 
structure  of  versification  which  1  hare  adopted.  Zlm 
"Good  Night,"  io  the  bn(;iDnicif  of  tlie  first  cantD| 
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wusc^eested  by  "Lord  M.ixwell's  Good  Night,"  in 
the  Border  Minstrelsy,  edited  by  Mr.  Scot!. 

With  the  dilVereol  poenia  which  hive  been  publish- 
•d  on  Spanish  subjects,  there  may  be  found  some  slight 
coincidence  in  the  first  part,  which  treats  of  ihe  Penin- 
sula, but  it  can  only  be  ciaual ;  as,  with  (be  eicepiion 
of  a  few  concluding  stanzas,  the  whole  of  this  jjoem 
was  written  in  the  Levant. 

The  slrinza  of  Spenser,  according  to  one  of  our  rr.nst 
racces^fui  poets,  adniils  of  every  variety.  Dr.  Beattie 
makes  the  following  observation:  — "Not  tong  ago,  I 
began  a  pnem  in  the  style  and  stanza  of  Spenser,  in 
which  I  propose  to  give  full  scope  to  my  inclination, 
and  be  eiiher  droll  or  pathetic,  descriptive  or  senti- 
mental, 'ender  or  satirical,  as  the  humour  s'rikes  me  ; 
for,  if  I  misiake  not,  the  measure  which  I  have  adopt- 
ed admits  eijually  of  all  the^^e  kinds  of  composition."  * 
—  Strengthened  in  my  opinion  by  such  auihority,  and 
by  the  example  of  gome  in  the  highest  order  of  Italian 
poets,  I  shall  make  no  apology  for  attempts  at  similar 
variations  in  the  following  composition  ;  satisfied  that 
if  they  are  unsuccessful,  their  fa-ilure  must  be  in  the 
•xecution,  rather  than  in  Ihe  design  sanctioned  by  the 
practice  of  Anosto,  Thomson,  an>.  Beattie. 

X«oiuloQ,  Febroary,  1813. 


ADDITION  TO  THE  PREFACE, 

I  have  DOW  waited  till  almost  all  our  periodical 
Journals  have  distributed  their  usual  portion  of  crili* 
citm.  To  the  justice  of  the  generality  of  their  criti- 
cisms I  have  uo'hing  l-o  object:  it  would  ill  become 
"me  to  quarrel  with  their  very  slight  degree  of  cen- 
•ure,  wlien,  perhap-,  if  they  had  been  less  kind  they 
bad  been  more  candid.  Returning,  therefore,  to  all 
and  each  my  best  thanks  for  their  liberality,  on  one 
point  alone  shall  1  venture  an  observation.  Amongst 
Ihe  many  objections  justly  ur<;ed  to  the  very  indiHer- 
ent  character  of  the  "  vagrant  Childe"  {whom,  nol- 
withitandiiig  many  hints  to  the  contrary,  I  s'ill  main- 
tain to  be  a  tictiliout  personage),  il  has  been  sated, 
that,  besides  the  anachronis-m,  he  is  very  unknightJy^ 
as  the  timta  of  the  Kniffhts  were  times  of  Love, 
Honour,  and  so  forth.  Now,  it  so  happens  that  the 
good  old  limes,  when  "  Pamour  du  bon  vieux  fenis, 
Pamour  anrjque"  flourished,  were  the  most  prnfiig:ite 
of  all  possilfle  centuries.  'J'hose  who  have  any  doubts 
OD  this  subject  may  consult  SaintcKtlavc,  pcu$im,  and 
more  particularly,  vol.  ii.  p.  69.  The'vows  of  cnival- 
ry  were  no  better  kept  ihan  any  other  vows  whatso* 
ever;  and  the  songs  of  the  Trnubadnurri  were  not 
more  decent,  and  certainly  were  much  less  refined, 
thau  those  of  Ovid.  The  *'  Court  d'amour,  parkmens 
d  >mour,  ou  de  courtciie  et  rie  gcntile^se'' h.ad  much 
more  of  love  than  of  courlesv  or  gentleness.  See 
Roland  on  Ihe  same  subject  wiili  Sainle-Palayc.  What- 
ever other  ohjecliOM  may  be  urgrd  lo  that  most  un- 
amiable  pertwuiage  Cliildc  HiroM,  he  was  »o  fir  per- 
feclly  knighllv  in  his  atlribulei  —  **  No  waiter,  but  a 
knight  Irinplar."  3  By  the  by,  I  fear  that  Sir  'Iris- 
Ircm  and  Sir  I,ancelol  were  no  bet'cr  than  they  should 
be,  sKhough  very  pneticil  personages  and  true  knixhts 
•'aaiis  pf-ur,"  though  not  '*aana  rcprochc."  If  the 
•lor)  Ythe  in-itiiu'ion  of  the  *' Garter -'be  not  a  fable, 
Ihe  knights  of  that  order  have  for  several  cnnturios 
bnriie  thr*  badge  of  a  Cnnntets  of  Salisbury,  of  indif- 
ferent memory.  So  much  for  chiv.ilry.  Hurke  need 
not  have  rcgrrtted  that  its  days  are  o%-cr,  thnn^h 
MarieAniojiietle  was  quite  an  rhtste  an  most  of  thote 
in  wh'Me  hououri  Uncea  were  ihivcrcd,  and  knights 
Kiihon>H. 

Bftorr  Ihh  diys  of  H^yird,  and  down  to  those  of 
•ir  JoKjih  Itinki  (the  most  chaste  tud  celebrated  of 

I   B«llll*'*    I^CttflTB. 

»Th«    R..*rr«,   or    Ihe    D'.uW"    Arran«Pinrol.  —  (By 

tffwrvCionii.K   anil  Fr^r",    flr«t  pul>ll«hr.t  la  Ibff  Antl* 
I,  •(  Wicaly  iU%irLtt.  -  Jfi.J 


ancient  and  modern  times),  few  exceptioot  will  ht 
found  to  this  statement :  and  I  fear  a  i.ttle  .nvettigi^ 
tion  will  teach  us  itot  lo  regret  these  moostroua  mom 
meries  of  the  middle  ages. 

1  now  leave  "Childe  Harold  "  to  live  his  day,  nick 
as  he  is ;  it  had  been  more  agreeable,  and  certainly 
more  easy,  to  have  drawn  an  amiable  character.  It 
had  been  easy  lo  varnish  over  his  faults,  to  make  bira 
do  more  and  express  less,  but  he  never  was  intended  ai 
an  example,  further  than  to  show,  that  early  perver- 
sion of  mind  and  morals  leads  to  salietv  of  pa-t  plea- 
sures and  disappointment  in  new  one,  and  that  even 
the  beauties  of.nature,  and  tlte  stimulu  of  travel  (ex. 
cept  ambition,  the  most  powerful  of  ail  cicitemeats} 
are  lost  on  a  soul  so  constituted,  or  rather  misdirected. 
Had  I  proceeded  with  the  poem,  this  character  would 
have  deepened  as  he  tfrew  to  the  close;  for  the  outline 
which  {  ooce  meant  to  fill  up  for  him  was,  with  some 
exception!^  the  sketch  of  a  modern  Timon,  perhaps  a 
poetical  Zeluco. 

Loudon,  1B13. 


TO  lANTHE." 

Not  in  those  climea  where  I  have  late  been  itrayiod 
Though   Beauty   long   hath   there   been  matchLen 

deem'd  ; 
Not  in  those  visions  to  the  heart  displaying 
Forms  which  it  sighs  but  to  b^ve  only  dreamed, 
Hath  aught  like  thee  in  truth  or  fancy  secmM. 
Nor,  having  seen  thee,  shall  1  vainly  seek 
To  paint  those  charms  which  variedaa  they  beamM— 
To  such  as  sec  thee  not  niy  words  \vere  weak  ; 
To  those  who  ^ze  on  thee  what  language  could  thoy 
speak  ? 

Ah  !  may*8t  thou  ever  be  what  now  thou  art, 
Nor  unbeseem  the  promise  of  thy  spring, 
As  fair  in  fotm,  as  wirm  yet  pure  in  hejvt, 
Love's  image  upon  earth  without  his  wiag, 
And  guileless  beyond  Hope's  imaginii  (! 
And  surely  she  who  now  so  fondly  "-ears 
Thy  youth,  in  thee,  thus  hourly  brightening, 
Beholds  the  rainbow  of  her  future  \ears, 
Before  whose  heavenly  hues  all  sorrow  disappear*. 

Young  Peri  *  of  the  West  I  —  't  is  well  for  me 
My  years  already  doubly  number  Ihine; 
My  loveless  eye  unmoved  may  gaze  on  thee. 
And  safely  view  thy  ripening  beauties  shine; 
Happy,  I  ne'er  shall  see  Ihem  in  decline  ; 
Happier,  that  while  all  younger  hearts  shall  bleed. 
Mine  shall  escape  the  doom  thine  eyes  asiigD 
To  those  whose  admiration  shall  succeed. 
But  miz'd  with  paugs  to  Love's  even  lovelieat  boun 
decreed. 

Oh '.  let  that  eye.  which,  wild  as  the  Gazelle  »,  • 
Now  brightly  bold  or  beautifullv  ihv, 
Wins  as  it  wanders,  datzirs  where  it  dwells, 
Glance  o'er  this  paee,  nor  to  my  verse  deny 
That  smile  for  which  my  breast  might  vainly  eigh 
Could  I  lo  thee  be  ever  more  than  fru-nd  : 
This  much,  dear  maid,  accod;  nor  question  why 
Tf)  one  80  young  my  Mrain  I  would  commend, 
But  bid  nie  with  my  wreath  one  matchless  lily  blend. 

9  Th<«  ImAj  rharlrtttc  ITtrlry.  •erond  d»uf  tilrr  of  EA* 
wnril  nnh  Kurl  of  Oxford  (Duw  U<ly  CMiailoite  Harou),  !■ 
iho  outiimo  of  IrJia,  whrn  liicne  liutr*  wert-  luldrrMi^  l« 
bcr.  tiad  D'jI  rnniplrit'rt  h.T  flr»*nlli  jrenr.  Mr.  WmIiII'i 
portrait  nf  Ihe  JiiVrnik  brnntjr,  pumittl  at  l,nfd  ByroD'i 
r«-«)iii'iit,  IN  rDtcravftl  la  <•  FiiiUfn**  IlluilittlOM  of  th« 
Utm  aiit]  Work*  of  l/.Td  Dyron."—  B. 

4  r«ri,  lite  Ppralan  Irrin  for  a  hraiiltful  |ii(Frra«4taU 
onliT  of  tfliiita.  in  i!<-nrrallv  «iippoac>d  to  b«  auutbar  fora 
of  our  own  word  Faitr.  — B. 

6  A  •prnra  of  lh«  anirlnpa.  "  Toil  h?*p  th«  tyM  of  i 
irairllr,"  I*  rousjdrrr.t  alt  nvrr  tb*  Vm^  n  11m  «r«lMl 
j  rompiiiurBi  imut  (*«o  br  |>qh]  tu  a  womaa. -*  E> 


Cahto  I.] 
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Boch  it  thy  mmc  with  (his  my  verse  entwined ; 
And  loj^  as  kinder  eyes  a  l<v>k  shall  cast 
On  liaroUrs  p^ge,  Un-he's  here  enihriucd 
Shall  thus  be  first  bebeid,  for^otleti  last: 
My  davs  ooce  uumber'd,  shouM  ih'is  homage  past 
Attract  thv  fairv  finpers  near  (l:e  lyre 
Of  him  who  hail'd  thee,  loveliest  as  thna  wast, 
Such  is  the  most  my  memory  may  desire; 
Though  more  than  Hope  can  claim,  could  friendship 
less  require  ? 


CniLDE  OAROLD'S  PILGRIMAGE. 


CANTO   THE    FIRST 
I, 

Oh,  Ihoa!  in  HelUadeem'd  of  heavenly  birtlk 
Muse  !  form'd  or  f.bled  at  the  niiuslrel's  will ! 
Since  shamed  full  ofl  by  later  lyres  ou  earlh, 
Mine  dares  do!  call  thee  from  thy  sacred  hill : 
Tet  there  I  'le  wander'd  by  thy  vaunted  rill; 
Tea  I  si^h'd  o'er  Delphi's  Ion?  deserted  shrine,' 
Where,  save  that  feeble  founi^in,  all  19  still ; 
Nor  mote  my  shell  anake  the  weary  Nine 
To  grace  so  plain  a  tale  —  this  lowly  lay  of  mine, 

11. 

Whilome  in  Albion's  isle  there  dwelt  a  youth, 
Who  ne  in  virtue^s  ways  did  take  delight ; 
But  spent  bis  days  in  riot  most  uncouth, 
And  vex'd  with  mirth  the  diowsy  ear  of  Night. 
Ah  me  !  in  sooth  he  was  a  shameless  wight, 
Sore  given  to  revel  and  ungodly  glee ; 
Few  earthly  things  found  favour  in  his  sight 
Save  concubines  and  carnal  companie, 
And  flaunting  wassailers  of  high  and  low  degree. 

UL 

Childe  Harold   was  he  bight :  —  bat  whence  his 
name 

And  liuease  ton?,  it  saits  me  not  to  say ; 

Suffice  i',  tha'  perchance  they  were  of  fame, 

And  had  teen  glorious  in  another  day: 

But  one  sad  lo?el  soils  a  uanie  for  aye, 

However  mighty  in  the  olden  time'; 

Nor  all  that  heralds  rake  from  coffin'd  clay, 

Nor  florid  prose,  nnr  honied  lies  of  rhyme, 
Can  blazon  evil  deeds,  or  consecrate  a  crime. 
IV. 

Childe  Harold  bnskM  him  in  the  noontide  sn, 

Disiwrting  there  like  any  other  fly; 

Nor  deeui'd  before  his  little  day  was  done 

One  blast  might  chill  him  into'misery. 

But  long  ere  scarce  a  third  of  his  pass'd  by. 

Worse  Ihan  adversity  the  Childe  befell ; 

He  felt  the  fulness  of  satiety  : 

Then  lonthed  he  in  his  native  land  to  dwell. 
Which  seem'd  to  him  more  looe  than  Eremite^  sad 
cell. 


For  he  throufjh  Sin's  long  labyrinth  had  ruu, 
Nor  made  atonement  when  he  did  amiss, 


1  The  lUtlf  Ytltage  of  Castri  itonda  partly  on  Ibr  lite  of 
^ipbi.  Along  th<>  p:ilti  of  the  m'lUDtain,  troui  ChrysaOt 
are  ;he  remaicB  of  •tpulcbrea  hrwn  lU  and  from  tlie  rock. 
••Onf,"  md  the  guide,  "  qf  a  king  who  broke  bt«  ntrk 
huDtiDg."  Ilm  mnjetity  bad  rerlamiT  rhnnen  the  filtr«t 
■pot  for  Rorh  an  arhifv^ m«-ot.  A  liitle  atxive  Caytri  ifi  a 
eavi,  Ruppoved  the  Pyttiiao,  of  imiofiwe  drplh  ;  tbe  upper 
part  of  It  (■  |>av«Hl,  and  qow  a  m  v-h'iuMe.  On  tbe  oih^r 
•ide  ofCaxiri  BtawJn  a  (ire#-k  inon^iftery;  snme  wafahcve 
which  Is  Ihe  c)«-rt  to  Itf  rMk.  w:ih  a  ranee  of  caveroM 
ilflcull  of  aNr<^Dl.  aud  orpareutly  Iradini:  to  the  iuter>or 
«*  Ifae  mouiitato;  probatily  to  itie  (;oryrian  Ci  vero  mm- 
Uooed  bj  l*aQ»«niu.  From  ihi*  part  deaoeod  iba  foua- 
MA*  bM  Um  •'  I>«ws  itf  Caatalie." 


Had  sighM  to  many  though  he  loved  but  oi>e, 
And  that  loved  one,  alas  \  could  ne^er  be  hts. 
^h,  happy  she  I  to  'scape  from  him  whose  kia 
Had  been  pollution  unto  aught  so  chaste  , 
Who  soon  had  left  her  charms  for  vulgar  bliss, 
And  <;poird  her  goodly  l.inds  to  gild  liis  wasic^ 
Nor  calm  domestic  peace  bad  ever  deigo'd  to  taitiw 

VI. 

And  now  Childe  Harold  was  sore  sick  at  heaitf 
And  from  his  fellow  bacchanal  t^ould  Gee; 
*T  IS  said,  at  times  the  sullen  tear  would  start, 
But  Pride  congeil'd  the  drop  within  hisee: 
Apart  he  stalk'd  in  joyless  reverie, 
And  from  his  native  land  resolved  to  go, 
And  visit  scorching  climes  beyond  the  sea; 
With  pleasure  druggM,  be  almost  loog'd  for  woe. 
And  e'en  for  change  of  scene  would  s^lc  the  ihite 
below 

VIL 

The  Childe  departed  from  his  fathers'  ball . 
It  was  a  vast  and  venerable  pile; 
So  old,  it  .-eemed  only  not  to  fall, 
Yet  strength  was  pillar'd  in  each  mas«y  aisla. 
Mon;»stic  dome  I  coitdemn'd  to  uses  vile  ! 
Where  Supersriiinn  once  had  made  her  den 
Now  Paphian  girls  were  known  to  sing  and  smile; 
And  monks  might  deem  their  time  was  come  agea, 
If  ancient  tales  say  true,  nor  wrong  these  holy  men* 

VIII. 
Yet  ofl-times  in  his  maddest  mirthful  mood 
Strange  pangs  would  fla^h  along  Childe  HaroltTs 

brow, 
As  if  the  memory  of  some  deadly  feud 
Or  disappointed  p:issiou  lurk"d  below  -. 
But  this  none  knew,  nor  h.iply  cared  to  know; 
For  hii  was  not  that  open,  artless  soul 
1  hat  feels  relief  by  bidding  sorrow  flow, 
Nor  sought  lie  friend  to  counsel  or  condole, 
Whate^r  this  grief  mote  be,  which  he  could  not  co» 

troL 

fX. 

And  none  did  love  him  —  though  to  hall  and  bowv 
He  g-ither'd  revellers  from  far  nnd  near, 
He  knew  them  flatt'rers  of  the  festil  hour; 
The  heartless  parasites  of  present  cheer. 
Yea  !  none  did  love  him  —  not  his  lemans  dear^ 
But  pomp  and  power  alone  are  woman's  care. 
And  where  these  are  li;ht  Eros  finJs  a  fecre  ; 
MaiJem,  like  moths,  are  ever  caught  by  glare. 
And  Mammon  wins  his  way  where  Seraphs  Mi^U 
despair. 


Childe  Harold  had  a  mother —  not  forgot. 
Though  parting  from  that  mother  he  did  shOB) 
A  sister  whom  he  loved,  but  saw  her  not 
Before  his  wear\-  pilgrimage  begun  : 
If  friends  he  hail,  he  bade  adieu  to  none. 
Yet  deem  not  thence  his  breas  a  breast  of  stoeii 
Ye,  who  have  known  what  t  is  to  dote  upon 
A  few  dear  objects,  will  in  sadness  feel 
Such  partings  break,  the  heart  they  fondly  nope  tOtaiL 

XI. 

His  house,  his  home,  his  herit:iee,  his  lands, 
The  lau^hin?  dames  in  whom  he  did  delight, 
Whoce  lartre  blue  eyes,  fair  locks,  aihJ  &nowy  hui% 
Misht  shake  Ihe  saintship  of  an  anchorite, 
And  long  had  fed  his  youthful  appetite, 
Hia  ROblets  brinmi'd  with  every  costiy  wine, 
And  alt  that  mote  to  luxury  invite. 
Without  a  sigh  he  left,  to  cross  the  brine, 
And  traverse  Payoim  shores,  and  pass  Earth's  ceaJri 
Iine.a 


I     SUs«  lynNi  ariclMUy  Uii«Bdidlsv1«iiail^— & 
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vCAirroL 


XII. 
Tbe  tails  vrero  filPd,  and  fair  the  li^ht  fvind^blcw, 
As  cUd  to  waft  hiui  from  his  native  home  ; 
Aod  fast  the  wtiiie  rocks  faded  from  his  view, 
Aud  sooD  were  loal  iu  circumantbienl  foam: 
And  ihen,  it  may  be,  of  his  wish  to  roam 
Repented  he,  but  in  his  bosom  slept 
The  silcDl  thnu£;ht,  nor  from  hi^  lips  did  come 
One  word  of  wail,  whilst  others  sale  and  wept, 
Mbd  to  the  reciilesa  gaies  uomauly  mcinrng  kept 

XIII. 
But  when  the  sun  was  sinking  in  the  sea 
He  seized  his  h  -rp,  which  he  at  limes  could  string, 
And  strike,  albeit  wjili  untaught  melody, 
When  daem'd  he  no  strange  ear  wa-s  listening; 
And  nov  hia  lingers  o'er  il  he  did  tling. 
And  tuned  hi^  farewell  in  the  dim  twilight 
While  flew  ihe  vessel  on  her  snowy  win?, 
And  fleeting  chores  receded  from  his  s^ht, 
rhiu  to  the  elements  be  pourM  his  last  •*■  Good  Night." 


shore 


"  Adieu,  adieu  !  my  native 

Fades  o'er  the  waters  blue  ; 
The  niehl-wjnds  sigh,  the  breakers  roar, 

Aud  shrieks  the  wild  sea-mew. 
Ton  sun  thai  sets  upon  the  sea 

We  follow  in  his  flight ; 
Farewell  awhile  to  him  and  thee, 

My  native  Laiid  —  Good  Nighl  I 


"A  few  short  hours  and  he  will  rise 

To  give  the  morrow  birth; 
And  I  shall  hatl  the  main  and  skies, 


But  1 


oihe, 


rlh. 


J  my  own  good  ball, 


Deserted  i 

Its  hear 
Wild  weeds  are  ^aihrring  on  the  wall  I 

My  dog  howls  at  the  gate. 
3. 
"  Come  hither,  hither,  my  lilUe  page !  * 

Why  dosi  thou  weep  and  wail  ? 
Or  dost  thou  dread  :he  billows'  rage, 

Or  tremble  at  Hie  gale  ? 
But  dash  the  tcar-ilmp  from  thine  eye; 

Our  ship  is  swift  and  strong  : 
Our  fleetest  fnlcrwi  scarce  can  fly 

More  merrily  along." 


•l«t  winds  be  shrill,  let  waves  roll  high, 

I  fear  not  waves  nor  wind : 
Tel  marvel  not,  Sir  ChdJe,  that  I 

Ani  sorrowful  in  mind  ;  ^ 
For  I  have  from  my  father  gone, 

A  mother  whom  I  love. 
And  have  no  friend,  lu-e  ihese  &*.cpe, 

But  thee  —  and  one  above. 


1  Tlil«"lllll«   pnee"  w 

••   Rohfrl  Ru.titon 

OBe  of  I,orJ  Byrnn'ii  Inmi 

I..     ■■  H..I,iTl  1  Igk 

My.  thr  porl,  tn  u  Irttpr 

1  hi.  mnilier:  "1  1 

Miiar.  like  iny.rlf.  he  .rr 

n.  n  rnriiillfM  Botl 

(ilhrr  br  u  well,  aiKl  iluit 

II  wrll."  — E. 

,  the  .on  ol 

•  with  me." 

ke  him.  b" 

I  Botmul :  tell  bil 

3  Heeiii(  Ih.l  Ihe  boy  wa.  "  .orrowful  *'  at  Ihe  *.piira< 
linn  rriin  hi>  rareiii>,  l/ir.l  Hymn,  oc  reorhiiii;  (iibrnlior 
Vlil  hiin  lui'k  10  Klilllaiul,  uii.ler  Ihe  rare  of  hi.  olil  .er- 
TBLt  J'je  Murray.  "  I'ray,"  he  any.  In  hi.  mother,  ".how 
Ine  inti  every  kiiKtne...  ne  he  m  my  Krenl  fDvoiinle."  He 
■bo  wrole  a  letter  to  -lie  father  of  Ihe  hoy.  whieh  leave. 
■   miAt  fiivou.ahle  impreMton  of  hi.  th.xnthlfulr.eM  anj 

klnillitir>i.     ••  I  have."  lie  .ny.. rit  KoWrl  home,  be- 

raiiae  the  rouiilry  nhl'h  I  am  about  to  travel  thiouitll  la 
la  a  .late  whirh  rentier,  it  un.  ile.  parlirularly  for  one  an 
fovi.j,  I  allow  you  to  ,lejin-t  from  your  rent  live  an<l 
Iwenly  (..tiiiija  a  year  tor  hi.  eiluratoin.  for  three  yeiirv, 
vl.lr.1  I  io  at  morn  before  that  llmei  and  I  ilimre 
ulared  ta  111  ay  asrvlo*.     U*  baa  bebavctj 


EIOVl.Je.1 
.  may  I 
MUamaly  naa"— I 


*  My  father  blessM  roe  fervently, 

Vet  did  Dot  much  complriio  ; 
But  sorel)-  will  my  mother  sijb 

Till  I  come  back  again.' — 
"  Enough,  eiioui;h,  my  Utile  lad  I 

buch  tears  become  thine  eyej 
If  1  thy  guileless  bosom  had, 

Mine  own  would  Dot  be  dry." 


**  Come  hither,  hither,  my  itauncb  veoBMk* 

Why  dost  thou  look  so  pale  ? 
Or  dost  thou  dread  a  French  foemin? 

Or  shiver  at  the  gale?"  — 
•Deem 'si  Ihou  I  tremble  for  my  life? 

Sir  Childe,  I  'm  not  so  weak; 
But  thinking  on  an  absent  wife 

Will  blanch  a  faithful  cheek. 


*  My  fpouse  and  boys  dwell  near  thy  ball, 

Along  Ihe  bordering  lake. 
And  when  Ihev  on  their  fither  call. 

What  answer  shall  she  make?'  — 
** Enough,  enough,  my  yeoman  good. 

Thy  grief  let  none  gainsay  ; 
But  I,  who  am  of  lighter  mood, 

Will  laugh  to  Hee  away. 
8. 
^  For  who  would  trust  (.he  leeming  si|^ 

Of  wife  or  paramour? 
Fresh  feres  will  dry  the  bright  blue«yM 

We  late  saw  streaming  o'er. 
For  pleasures  past  I  do  not  grieve, 

Nor  penis  galhering  near  ; 
My  greatest  grief  is  that  1  Itav* 

i'io  thing  that  claims  I  tear, 
9. 
"And  now  I  'm  in  the  world  aloM, 

Vpon  the  wiile,  wide  sea: 
But  why  should  I  for  others  groin. 

When  none  will  sigh  forme? 
Perchance  my  dog  will  whine  in  TalBi 

Till  fed  by  stranger  hands; 
But  long  ere  I  come  back  again. 

He  'd  tear  me  where  he  slaDOS. 
10. 
"  With  thee,  my  bark,  I  'II  swiftly  go 

Athwart  the  foaming  brine; 
Nor  care  what  land  thou  bear'st  ma  toy 

So  not  again  to  mine. 
Welcome, 'welcome,  ye  dark-blua  WaT*il 

And  when  you  fail  my  sight, 
Welcome,  ye'deserts,  aiid  ye  caves  1 

My  lutive  LaDd  —  Good  Nigbtl" 

xrv. 

On,  on  the  vessel  flien,  the  land  is  i^ne, 
And  winds  are  rude  in  Biscay's  slrepleaa  bay. 
Four  days  are  sped,  l,ul  Willi  the  hnh,  anoD, 
New  shores  descried  make  every  bosom  gay; 
And  Cinlra's  Incmnlain  greets  them  on  their  mf 
And  Tagus  dashtm;  onward  to  Ihe  deep, 
His  fabled  golden  Iriloite  bent  tn  pay  j 
Anil  soon  on  board  the  l.iisian  pilots  leap, 
And  sleor  'iwixt  fertile  shorea  where  yat  few  mQl 
reap. 

XV. 


•ervue  ..f  twenty  year..  ("duriiiK  whoti 

l...r.l  wa.  more  to  liiin  than  a  lalher.")  reeelvd  tha  Ht. 

(rim'j  laal  wnnla  al  Mlaaolonahi,  ainl  ilia  not  quil  hi.  f* 

main 1  he  had   .rec  them    ilepo.lle>l  In  Ilia  iKBl^ 

vault  al  II  uctnall.     riaUOiar  4lai)  la  IMO.  —  m. 


Cahpto  I.] 


PILGRIMAGE. 


40S 


Wh»l  (niits  of  fra?raDCe  blush  on  every  tree 
Wliat  goodly  prospects  o'er  the  hills  expand  . 
But  man  would  ni:ir  them  with  an  impious  hand  : 
And  when  the  Almishty  lifts  his  fiercest  scourge 
'Gainst  those  who  most  transgress  his  high  command, 
With  treble  vengeance  will  his  hoi  shafts  urge 
enul's  locust  host,  and    earth    from  fellest  foemen 
purge, 

XVI. 
What  beauties  doth  Lisboa  first  unfold ! 
Her  image  floating  ou  that  noble  tide, 
Which  poet!  viinly  pave  "iih  sands  of  gold, 
But  now  whereon  a  thousand  keels  did  riae 
Of  mighty  sirenglh,  since  Albion  was  allied, 
And  to  the  Lusians  did  her  aid  afford  : 
A  nation  swoln  with  ignorance  and  pride, 
Who  lick  yet  loathe  tlie  hand  that  waves  the  sw  -a 
To  rave  them  from  the  wrath  of  Gati's  unspar  Jg 
lord. 

XVII. 
But  whoso  cnlereth  within  this  town. 
That,  sheening  far,  celestial  seems  to  !«, 
Disconsolate  « ill  wander  up  and  dovvn, 
'Mid  man/  things  unsightly  to  strange  ee: 
For  hut  and  palace  show  like  filthily  : 
The  dingy  denizens  are  rear'd  in  dirt ; 
No  personage  of  hish  or  mean  degree 
Doth  care  for  cleannesa  of  surtout  or  shirt. 
Though  shent  with  Egypi"»  plague,  unkempt,  un. 
wash'd,  unhurt. 

XTIIl. 

Poor,  paltry  slaves !  yet  born  'midst  noblest  scenes- 
Why,  Nature,  waste  thy  wonders  on  such  men  ? 
Lo  1  Cinlra's  glorious  Eden  in'ervenes 
In  variega'ed  maze  of  mount  and  glen. 
Ah,  me  I  what  hand  can  pencil  guide,  or  pen, 
To  follow  half  00  which  the  eye  dilates 
Through  views  more  dazzling  unto  mortal  ken 
Than  those  whereof  such  things  ihe  bard  relates,    ^ 
Who  to  the  ane-slruck  world  unlock'd  Elysium  a 
gates? 

XIX. 
The  horrid  crags,  by  toppling  convent  crown'd, 
The  cork-trees  hoar  that  clothe  the  shaggy  steep, 
The  mountain-moss  bv  scorching  skies  imbrown'd. 
The  sunken  glen,  whose  sunless  shrubs  must  weep, 
The  tender  azure  of  the  unrutliej  deep. 
The  orange  tints  that  gild  the  greenest  bough, 
The  torrents  that  from  cliff  to  valley  leap. 
The  vine  on  high,  the  willow  branch  below, 
Mix'd  in  one  mighty  scene,  with  varied  beauty  glow 

XX. 

Then  slowly  din''-  the  many  winding  way 
And  frequent  turn  to  linger  as  you  go. 
From  loftier  rocks  new  loveliness  survey, 
Aod  rest  ye  at  "  Our  Lady's  house  of  woe  ;"  » 
Where  frugal  monks  their  little  relics  show. 
And  lundry  legends  to  Ihe  slranser  tel\  . 
Here  impious  men  have  punish"d  been,  and  lot 
Deep  in  von  cave  Honorius  long  did  dwell, 
U-  Mpe  to  merit  Heaven  by  making  earth  a  Hell. 


XXI. 


And  here  and  there,  as  up  Ihe  crags  yon  spring, 
Mark  many  rude-carved  crosses  near  the  path 
Yet  deem  not  these  devotion's  oflering  — 
These  are  memorials  frail  of  murderous  wrath: 
For  wheiesne  er  the  shiieking  victim  hath 
I'uur'd  forth  Ins  blood  beneath  Ihe  a-sassin's  knif^ 
Some  hand  erects  a  cross  of  mouldering  lath  ; 
And  grove  and  glen  with  thousand  such  are  rife 

Throughout  this  purple  land,  where  law  tecuru  aU 
life.!" 

XXII. 
On  sloping  mounds,  or  in  the  vale  beneath. 
Are  domes  where  whilome  kings  did  make  repair ; 
But  now  the  wild  flowers  round  iliem  only  bi-eathe ; 
Yet  ruind  splendour  sUll  is  lingeiing  there. 
And  yonder  lowers  the  Prince's  palace  fair: 
There  thou  too,  Vathek  !  England's  wealthiest  son. 
Once  form'd  Ihv  Paradise,  as  not  aware 
When  wanton  Wealth  her  mightiest  deeds  lialh  lona, 

Meek  Peace  voluptuous  lures  was  ever  wont  to  shun. 

XXllI. 

Here  didst  thou  dwell.liere  schemes  of  pleasure  plan, 
Beneaih  you  mountain's  ever  beaulenus  brow: 
But  now,  as  if  a  thing  unblesi  by  .Man, 
Thy  fairy  dwelling  is  as  lone  as  ihou  ! 
Here  giant  weeds  a  pissige  scarce  allow 
To  halls  deserted,  portals  gaping  wide: 
Fresh  lessons  to  the  thinking  bosom,  how 
Vain  are  Ihe  pleasaunces  ou  earth  supplied; 
Swept  into  wrecks  anon  by  Time's  ungentle  tide  I 

XXIV. 

Behold  the  hall  where  chiefs  were  late  conTeoedl 
Oh  '.  dome  displeasing  unto  British  eye  ! 
With  diadem  bight  fooUcap,  lo  !  a  fiend, 
A  little  fiend  that  scolTs  incessantly, 
There  sits  in  parchment  robearray'd,  and  by 
His  side  is  hung  a  seal  and  s-able  scroll. 
Where  blazon'il  glare  names  known  to  chivalry, 
And  sundry  signatures  adorn  the  roll. 
Whereat  Ihe  Urchin  points  and  laughs  with  all  hfa 
soul. 

XXV. 
Convention  is  the  dwarfish  demon  styled 
That  foil'd  the  knights  in  Marialv.'s  dome: 
Of  brains  (if  brains  ihev  had)  he  them  beguiled. 
And  turn'd  a  nation's  shallow  joy  lo  gloom. 
Here  Follv  dash'd  lo  earth  the  victor's  plume. 
And  Policy  regain'd  what  arms  had  lost : 
For  chiefs'like  ours  in  vain  may  laurels  bloom  1 
Woe  to  the  conqu'ring,  not  the  conquer'd  host, 
Since  baffled  Triumph  droops  on  Lu5ilania'»  coast  I 

XXVI. 

And  ever  since  that  martial  synod  met, 

Britannia  sickens,  Ciulra  I  at  thy  name; 

And  folks  in  office  at  Ihe  mention  fret. 

And  fain  would  blush,  if  blush  they  cou!d,for  shank 


i  The 


•  dt  Pe 


t  of  "  Our  La'ly  of  Piininhmenl."  Noitu 
OD  the  Bummil  of  thr  rook.  Brlow.  at 
.nm,-  a..,.....^,  ,.  Ihr  Cork  CnnTt-nt.  where  St.  IMioriiis 
iug  tii"  lieu,  oter  which  is  hi«  epitaph.  From  the  h.lla, 
the  »ea  ailJ<  l<i  the  beauty  nf  the  iieii.—.\ole  lo  1«  "■• 
linn.— Since  the  publication  of  ihm  poem.  I  have  heen 
InformeJ  of  Ihe  mi-apprehension  of  the  term  A'"""  •'''- 
llora  de  Pens.  II  wo«  ovfiiig  to  the  warn  .i(  Ihe  liH«  or 
mark  over  the  «.  which  allere  the  signiScalion  of  th« 
woril:  with  il.  Ptna  lienifier,  a  rQ>-k  ;  viilhoul  il,  Pena 
fca>  Ihe  »cn«e  I  mloplcil.  /  do  mil  think  il  ncce««nry  lo 
mer  the  pa.Mee ;  »•  thonch  the  common  acceptation  «f. 
Aled  lo  II  !■  "  Our  Ijcly  ol  the  Bock,"  T  may  well  a»- 
•vme  IbcothT  senM  from  the  •«varltie«  praetited  Ibere. 
—ftUfUBdiiim. 


2  11  1«  a  well-known  fact,  thai  in  the  year  !80»,  tbe  ■- 
«a.»;nan™«  in  ihe  slreeta  of  LisboD,  and  .1.  viciDily,  »»:• 
not  confiocj  by  the  ronueuese,  lo  their  counuymen -,  hsl 
that  EngliHhmeo  were  daily  butchered  :  oiid  na  far  trCK 
redrcRu  being  obLaincd,  we  were  re.iu-»ted  nt.l  lo  intertel 
if  we  perceiTcrt  any  eompalriol  oeleno.of  hiirneH  aeaion 
hia  allies.  I  was  once  Btnppcd  in  Ihe  way  lo  Ihe  theatre, 
11  eight  o'cWk,  in  the  evening,  when  the  .Ireeta  wer« 
not  more  emplT  than  thev  generally  are  al  thai  houu 
opposile  lo  an  open  .ho,,,  and  in  a  carrinse  w.lh  ■friend: 
had  we  not  f..rtunalel,  been  armed,  I  l.a^e  not  Ihe  leaat 
doubt  that  we  .hould  have  "adorned  a  tale  •  inaleao  ot 
telling  one.  The  crime  of  osstMinalion  la  nol  confined  la 
Porlueal:  in  Si.  ily  and  Malla.  we  are  knocked  on  Um 
head  nl  a  hiindsome  aterage  nightly,  and  nol  a  Sicihaa  a* 
I  Malice  is  ever  puui.hej. 

S  The  Convention  of  Clntra  WIS  etjned  la  On  F«*«»  ^ 
tUc  Msrchnie  Msrlal'a. 
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CHILDE  HAROLD  S 


[CaktoI 


Bo"  will  posterity  the  I«ed  proclaim  ! 
Will  not  our  own  aod  ts'lntv-natioos  sneer, 
To  view  tbese  champioos  cheated  of  th-ir  fime, 
By  fco  in  fight  o"erlhro«  n,  jet  victorj  here, 
Where  Scorn  her  finger  points  through  many  a  com- 
ing year? 

XXVIL 

Sc  deem'd  the  Childe,  as  o'er  the  moontains  ha 
Did  take  his  way  in  solitary  guise; 
Siveel  naj  the  scene,  yet  soon  he  thought  to  flee, 
More  restless  than  the  swallow  in  the  sk>s  : 
Though  here  awhile  he  leirnM  to  moralize. 
For  Meditaticn  (ii'd  at  times  on  l.m  ; 
And  ccnscio'js  Rea^o  whisper'd  to  despise 
His  early  youth,  nwsspent  in  maddest  whim  ; 

fiut  as  he  gazed  on  truth  his  aching  eyes  grew  dim 
XXVIII. 
To  horse !  to  horje  I  he  quits,  for  ever  quits 
A  scene  of  peace,  though  soothing  to  his  soul : 
Again  he  rouses  from  his  moping  ij's. 
But  seeks  not  now  the  harlot  aisi  the  bowi 
OnwarJ  he  Ries,  nor  fix'd  as  yet  the  goal 
V'here  he  stall  rest  him  on  bis  pilgrimage; 
And  e'er  hin.  many  changinz  scenes  must  roll 
E'-e  toil  his  thirst  for  travel  can  assuage, 

C*  nc  shall  calm  bis  breast,  or  learn  experience  sag& 
XXIX. 
7et  Mafra  shall  one  moment  claim  delay, 
Where  dwelt  of  yore  the  Lusians'  luckless  queen  ;> 
And  church  and  court  did  nkingle  their  array, 
And  mass  and  revel  were  alternate  seen  ; 
Ixirdliugs  and  frcres  —  ill  »;)rted  fry  I  «  een  ! 
But  here  the  Babylonian  whore  hath  built  a 
A  dome,  where  flaunts  ^he  in  such  glorious  sheen, 
Thai  men  forget  Ihe  blood  which  she  hath  spill, 

And  bow  the  knee  to  Fomp  that  loves  to  varnish  guilL 

XXX. 
O'er  vales  that  teem  with  frui's,  roman'ic  hills, 
(Oh,  that  such  hills  upheld  a  freetwrn  race  :) 
Whereon  to  gaze  the  eye  with  joyaunce  fills, 
Cbilde  Harold  wends'  through  'many  a    pleasant 

place. 
Though  slugsards  deem  it  but  a  foolish  chase, 
And  msrvel  men  shnuld  quit  their  easv  chair. 
The  toilsome  wiy,  and  long,  long  league  lo  trace. 
Oh  I  there  Is  sweetness  in  the  mounlain  air, 
And  life,  that  bloated  Ease  can  never  hope  to  share. 
XXXI. 
More  bleak  to  view  the  hills  at  length  recede, 
And,  less  luzuriinl,  snioother  vale*  exrend  j 
Immense  hDrizon-bouuded  plains  succeed  ! 
Far  as  Ihe  eye  discerns,  wiihouteri  end, 
Spain's  rcilnisappear  nliereon  her  shepherds  tend 
Flocks,   whose  rich  fleece  right  well  the  trader 

knows  — 
Now  must  the  paslnrS  arm  his  Iambi  d  sfend : 
For  Suain  is  conipass'd  by  unyielding  f  les. 
And  all  must  shield  their  all,  or  share  Sul 

woe*. 


XXXIl. 

Where  Lusilania  and  her  Sister  !»<et. 

Deem  ye  what  bounds  Ihe  rival  iiralms  dind*} 

Or  ere  the  jealous  queens  of  nations  greet, 

Dcth  Tayo  inlerpo»e  his  mighty  lide  ? 

Or  dark  Sierras  rise  in  craggy  pride  ? 

Or  fence  of  art,  lik;  China's  vasly  wall  ?- 

Ne  barrier  wall,  ne-  ivcr  deep  and  wide, 

Ke  horrid  crags,  nor  mountains  dark  and  tall. 

Rise  like  the  rocks  that  part  Uispania's  land  tnm 
Gaul : 

XXXIII. 
But  Ihe^e  between  a  silver  streamlet  glides. 
And  scarce  a  name  distinguisheth  the  brook, 
Thou2h  rival  kii<gdom$  press  its  verdant  side& 
Here  leans  the  idle  shep-.^rd  on  his  crook. 
And  vacant  on  the  rippling  waves  doth  look, 
Thit  peaceful  still  'twiit  bitterest  foemen  flow  J 
For  proud  each  peasant  as  ihe  noblest  duke  : 
Well  doth  Ihe  Spanish  hind  the  diflerence  know 

Twixt  him  and  Lusian  slave,  the  lowest  of  the  low. 

XXX IV. 


their  all,  or  share  Subjection^i 


1  "  Her  lorklna  Mtje«l^  wrol  •ubangaeolly  ra*il;  tBi 
Or.  Willi.,  >li.i  «,  drllrrnosl;  roilohrd  kiD«lr  prllrra- 
aiiimveouV)  make  oolbing  of  brn." —Bfren  MS.  (Th« 
•iieec  Istioiirr,!  under  a  mrlaa<'tii.lf  kind  of  drranjtfmeDI, 
tr.tn  wb  ti  abe  never  lecovcrcJ.  She  died  at  Ibe  fiiixjla, 
;-.  ieio.-K.| 

J  Tb*  >ilrot  of  Mifr*  la  prodlilons  :  II  rnntaln  a 
p«:ar«.  cvDvrDl.aod  m-wt  turrro  rbiif-h.  The  tix  'irxaiu 
ir^  Ibc  Idrwl  beauliful  I  ^»it  brhrld,  10  point  of  dfCorS' 
tion:  we  did  ont  hcnr  Ittrin.  but  Mere  InUI  that  their 
lone,  arre  r.irre>(nI>deol  la  Ibeir  eplendoiir.  Mafra  la 
ter>ae<l  the  l-Iaeiirial  of  Portitnal.  (%urra  wa«  erected  by 
John  v.,  in  parniiauce  of  a  vow,  nwlr  In  a  danfcrtjua  fit 
«f  iltneea.  to  f.iiiid  a  cuKenl  for  the  uae  nf  Ihe  gnoreal 
fnarf  la  the  kii.ml.in.  Vpm  lni|iiir)r,  lh<i  |»«ire.l  was 
found  SI  Mafra;  where  lwrl>e  Fiao.  i.raiu  ll'.d  l.«ethir 
■■•but.  Ther.  la  a  isarninreni  >iew  a(  Ibe  axlalllil 
tUtm  \m  riadn'a  -lUnalnuiM."  — K.) 


i  power  along 
;      In  sullen  billows,  murmuring  and  vast. 

So  noted  ancient  rouudelavs  :iniODg. 
j      Whilonie  uf*n  his  banks  did  legions  thronp 
I     Of  Moor  and  Knight,  in  mailed  splendour  drest : 
Here  ceased  Ibe  swift   their  race,  here  sunk  U» 

strong ; 
The  Payniro  turban  and  Ihe  Christian  crest 
Mix'd  on  the  bleeding  stream,  by  floating  bosta  o^ 
press'd. 

XXXV. 
Oh.  lovelv  Spain  !  reno«  n'd.  romantic  land  ! 
Where  is'that  standard  which  Pchgk)  bore. 
When  Cava's  trailor-sire  first  calld  the  band 
!      That  dyed  thy  mountain  streams  iiilb  Gothic  pimi* 
j     Where  are  tho^e  bloody  banners  which  of  yore 
I      Waved  o'er  thy  sons,  victorious  to  the  eale, 
1     And  drove  at  fast  the  spoilers  to  their  shore  ? 

Red  gleam'd  the  cross,  and  waned  the  crescent  pal* 
While  Afnc's  echoes  thrill'd  with  Moorish  malroni 
nail. 

XXXVT. 

Teems  not  each  dittv  wih  Ihe  glorious  tale? 
Ah  ;  such,  alas  '.  the' hero's  amplest  fate! 
When  granite  moulders  and  when  records  fill, 
A  peasant's  plaint  prolongs  his  dubious  dale. 
Pride  :  bend  thine  eye  from  heaven  to  thine  estate, 
See  how  ihe  .Mighty  shrink  into  a  song  ! 
Can  Volume,  Pillar.  Pile,  preserve  thee  great? 
Or  must  thou  trust  Tradition's  simple  tongue. 

When  Flattery  sleeps  wilh  thee,  and  History  does  'Jim 
wrong  ? 

XXXVII. 
Awake,  ye  sons  of  Spain  *  awake  !  advance 
1.0  !  Chivalry,  your  ancient  goddess,  cries; 
But  wields  not,  as  of  old,  her  thirsty  lance. 
Nor  shakes  her  crimson  plumai;c  in  the  skieai 
Now  on  the  smoke  of  blazing  bolls  she  flies. 
And  speaks  in  thunder  through  ton  engine's  roati 
In  every  peal  she  caitt —  ■*  Awake!  arise  !" 
Say,  is  her  voice  more  feeble  than  of  vore. 

When  her  war-song  was  heard  on  Andalusia's  sbon 

8  Aa  I  fnaod  the  Pnrtnrueae,  so  I  llave  rharactertaatf 
Ibem.  Thai  they  jire  alu<-r  improreit,  at  leael  ,d  eour^% 
la  evident.  The  lale  ex|.lniu  of  tyifd  WelliaKion.  bare 
elTlred  Ihe  folliea  of  Ciiitra.  Ite  baa.  Indeed,  iir.ue  «.»■. 
deia:  he  baa,  fvrhat«.  rhannfd  the  charaiier  of  a  haUo^ 
reroQtlled  rival  eiipen*tttiou«.  and  baffled  an  euemr  vbe 
never  relrealed  befoie  hia  predeeeaaora.—  11^12. 

4  Ciiuni  Jiillau'a  daiishler.  Iba  Helen  of  Hiala.  rvto- 
Kiua  prvatTV.-d  hla  liid'-reudeare  In  Ihe  faalneaaaa  «f  tlM 
Aaliinaa,  aud  Ihe  deaceud  lUU  of  hia  fultowvra,  a/tar  *«we 
offiplatcd    Ibalr   alrncsla   by  lie  aaaf      \  el 


Canto  I., 
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xxxvin. 

Hark!  heard  you  not  Ihnse  hoofs  of  dreadful  note? 
Sounds  not  the  clang  of  cnnliicl  on  Itie  healh  ? 
Saw  ye  nol  whom  the  reekiii?  sabre  sniole  ; 
Nor  saved  your  brelhrcn  ere  Ihey  sank  henealh 
TyrinU  and  lyrjnls' slaves  ?—  the  lircs  of  death. 
The  b:ile-fires  flash  oil  high  :  —  from  rock  to  rcdt 
Each  Tolley  tells  thai  thou-ands  cease  to  bie.»the; 
Death  rides  upon  the  sulphury  Siroc, 
ad  Battle  stamps  his  foot,  aud  oalious  feel  the  shock. 

XXXIX. 

liO!  where  the  Giant  on  the  mountain  stands, 
Bit  blood-rpj  tresses  deep'uirlg  in  the  sun. 
With  death  shot  gloivins  in  his  fiery  hands, 
And  eye  that  >corchclh  all  It  glares  upon; 
Restless  it  rolls,  now  fix'd,  mJ  iinw  anon 
f  •»/.hing  afar,— and  at  his  iron  feel 
jwtniclion  ctuvers,  to  in  irk  whal  deeds  are  done 
tot  on  this  norn  three  potent  nations  meet, 

I'D  ihc-l  before  hit  shrine  the  blood  ho  deems  most 
tweet. 

XL. 
B»  Heaven  !  it  is  a  splendid  sight  tn  see 
(For  one  who  hath  uo  friend,  no  brother  there) 
Their  rival  scarfs  of  iiiix'd  embroidery, 
Their  various  arms  that  glitter  in  the  air  1 
What  gallant  war-hounds  rouse  theio  from  their  lair, 
And  gnash  their  fanes,  loud  yelling  for  the  prey  ! 
All  join  the  chise,  but  few  the  triumph  share  ; 
The  Grave  shall  bear  the  chiefest  prize  away, 

And  Havoc  scarce  for  joy  can  number  their  array. 

XLt. 
Three  hosts  combine  to  offer  sacrifice ; 
Three  tongues  prefer  strange  orisons  OD  high; 
Three  gaudy  standards  flout  the  pale  blue  siiei; 
The  shouts  are  France,  Spain,  Albion,  Victory  I 
The  foe,  the  victim,  and  the  fond  ally 
That  fights  for  all,  but  ever  fighls  in  vain. 
Are  met  — as  if  at  home  they  could  not  die- 
To  feed  the  crow  on  Talavera's  phiin. 
And  fertilize  the  field  that  each  vrelends  to  gain. 

XLII. 


There  shall  Ihev  rot  —  Ambition's  honour'd  fools  1 
Tes,  Honour  decks  the  turf  that  wraps  their  cl»j  ! 
Vain  Sophistry  !  in  ihese  behold  the  tools, 
The  broken  tools,  Ihat  tyrants  cast  away 
Bv  myriads,  when  Ihey  dare  "o  pave  the:r  way 
\*  ilh  human  hearts  —  to  what  ?  —  a  dream  alone. 
C»n  despots  compass  anjht  that  hails  their  sway  } 
Or  call  with  truth  one  span  of  earth  their  own, 
hve  that  wherein  at  last  they  crumble  bone  by  bene? 

XLIII. 
Oil,  Albuera,  glorious  field  of  grief! 
As  o'er  thv  plain  the  Pilgrim  prick'd  his  steed, 
Who  rould  foresee  thee,  in  a  space  so  brief, 
A  sce.>e  where  mingling  foes  should  boast  and  bleed  ! 
Peao-  to  the  perish'd  1  may  the  warrior's  meed 
And  "ars  of  triumph  their  reward  prolong  ! 
Tiil  ""hers  fill  where  other  chiefiaius  lead. 
Thy  -vime  shall  circle  round  ihe  gaping  throng, 
^Oi  •»■•!«  in  worthless  la;s,  the  theme  of  transient 
•oug. 

XLIV. 
Enoxgh  of  Battle's  minions  !  let  them  play 
Th«r  game  of  lives,  and  barter  breath  for  fame: 
Fame  that  will  scarce  reanimate  their  clay, 
Tho.igh  thousands  fall  to  deck  some  single  name. 
In  sooth  't  were  sad  to  ihwart  their  noble  aim 
Who  strike,  blest  hirelings!  for  their  country's  good. 
And  die,  thai  living  might  have  proved  hex  shame; 
Porish'd,  iierchaiice,  in  some  domestic  feud. 
Or  lu  t  wrrswer  sphere  wild  Kapine'   p»lh  pursued. 


XLV. 
Full  swiftly  Harold  wends  hit  lonely  v^j 
Where  proud  Sevilla  triumphs  unsubdued  i 
Yet  is  she  free—  the  spoiler's  wish'd-for  prey  t 
Soon,  soon  shall  Cou.)uesl's  fiery  foot  intrude, 
Blackening  her  lovely  domes  wiih  traces  ruja. 
Inevitable  hour  !    Gainst  f.ite  to  strive 
Where  Uesolaiion  plants  her  famish'd  brood 
Is  vain,  or  Uion,  Tyre  might  yet  survive. 
And  Viitue  vanquish  all,  aud  Murder  cease  to  thnf% 

XLVl. 

But  all  unconscious  of  the  coming  doom, 

1  he  feast,  the  song,  the  revel  here  abounds  ; 

Stiaiigc  modes  of  merriment  the  hours  contuBit, 

Nor  bleed  these  patriots  witli  their  cC'unlry's  wound. 

N  j(  here  War's  clarion,  1ml  Love's  rebeck  >  sounds; 

HMe  Folly  still  his  vo'aries  enthralls; 

And  young-eyed    Lewdness  walks   her   midnigU 

rounds ; 
Girl  ivilh  the  silent  crimes  of  Capitals, 
Still  to  the  Utt  kind  Vice  clings  to  the  totl'nng  walU. 
XLVIL 
Not  BO  the  rustic  —  with  his  trembling  mal» 
He  lurks,  nor  casts  his  heavy  eje  afar. 
Lest  he  should  view  his  vineyard  desolate. 
Blasted  below  the  dun  hot  breath  of  war. 
No  more  beneath  sofl  Eve's  consenting  itir 
Fandango  twirls  his  jocund  Castanet : 
Ah,  monarchs  !  could  ye  taste  the  mirth  ye  mar, 
Nol  in  Ihe  toils  of  Glory  would  ye  fret ; 
The  hoarse  dull  drum  would  sleep,  and  Man  b«  nappy 
yet! 

XLVIII. 
How  carols  now  the  lusty  muleteer  ? 
Of  love,  romance,  devotion  is  his  lay. 
As  whitnme  he  was  i\  out  the  leagues  to  cheer. 
His  quick  bells  wildly  jingling  on  the  way? 
No  I  as  he  speeds,  he  chants  '•  Viva  el  Rey ! "  • 
And  checks  his  song  to  execrate  Gndny, 
The  roval  witlol  Charles,  and  curse  the  day 
When  lirsl  Spain'squeeii  beheld  the  black-eyed  bo», 
And  gore-faced  Treason  sprung  from  her  adulterate  joy. 
XLIX. 
On  yon  long,  level  plain,  at  distance  crown'd 
With  crags,  whereon  those  Moorish  turrets  rest, 
Wide  scatter'd  i.oof-markt  dint  the  wounded  ground ; 
And,  scaihed  bv  nre,  tlir;  greensward's darkeu'd  ve»t 
Tells  that  the  foe  wis  Andalusia's  guest : 
Here  was  the  camp,  the  watch-fiame,  and  the  hoti. 
Here  the  bo!;i  peasant  st'irin'd  the  dragon's  nettj 
Stili  does  he  mark  it  with  triumphant  boast, 
And  points  to  yonder  cliffs,  which  oft  wer»  won  and 
lost. 


And  whomsoe'cr  along  '.tt  path  you  meet 

Bears  in  his  cap  the  badge  of  crimson  hue,  

Which  tells  you  whom  to  shun  aud  whom  togT»«:« 
Woe  to  the  iiiaii  that  walks  in  public  view, 

I  A  kind  of  ndJIe,  with  only  I 

Bpaiu.'— E. 

2"Vivael  Rev  Fernandot"  Lonn  live  KlPt  Fenn- 
nandt  is  Itic  i-li'"rii«  of  most  of  the  Spanisli  p«trioli» 
p-^nifs  Tht-v  are  chiefly  in  difirraiee  of  the  old  klHg 
Ch.irt'c.  iti/uu.en.  and  the  PriDc  of  Pence  I  bav. 
h'-arJ  m...ynf.h,-m:.omeot.ho  an.  are  he.uliful. 
Don  Manuel  (iodny,  the  Principe  dt  l(x  />"•.  of  an  an- 
cient but  cle.nycd  family,  was  Imni  at  Iladaioz,  on  int 
froiiliers  r,r  foitvienl,  ami  was  oriiiiniiMy  In  ll.r  rank-  of 
the  Bpaninh  E<i«ol";  ''"  I''"  P"""'  '    "" 


till  li 

^    .., ._.se(i  hiin  to  Itie  dukt-dnm  ol  A 

It  ia  to  this  man  lliat  the  Bpaninril« 
the  ruin  of  thifir  country. —  (See,  f. 
roiicTBlni;  the  flagitiou.  cnui 
HiBlnry  of  Ihe  reuiusulu  W 
8  The  ted  cockade,  with  " 
ceaVf. 


a.  Ac.  Ac. 

jiveistlly  imput« 

>ropl«    particalBI* 

of  Charles  IV.,  Bonlktj'e 

if,  vol.  I.—  E-l 

Ferotiido  Say'iBo,"  la  Ibl 
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Withoat  of  lo\Tilty  this  token  trae  : 
Sharp  is  the  knife,  and  suddeD  is  the  itroke; 
And  sorely  would  the  Gallic  foeman  rue. 
If  subtle  poniards,  wrapl  beneath  the  cloak, 

Could  blunt  the  uhie's  edge,  or  clear  the  caoDOo^ 
tmokft. 

LL 
At  eveT7  turn  Moreca's  dusky  height 
Sustains  aloft  the  batiery's  iron  load  ; 
And,  far  as  mortal  eye  can  comriasa  sight. 
The  mounlaiu-howiJzer,  the  broken  road, 
The  bristling  palisade,  the  fosse  o'erflow'd, 
The  station'd  bands,  the  never-vacant  watch, 
T}jo  magazine  in  rocky  durance  stow'd, 
The  holster'd  steed  beneath  the  shed  of  thatch. 

The  bail-piled  pyramid,  i^  the  ever-blazing  match 

UL 

Portend  the  deeds  to  come :  —  but  he  whose  Dod 
H33  tumbled  feebler  despots  from  their  sway, 
A  m'lrnent  pauseth  ere  he  lifts  the  rod  ; 
A  little  moment  deigneth  to  delay  : 
Soon  will  his  legions  sweep  through  these  their  way ; 
The  West  must  own  the  Scourger  of  the  world. 
Ah  !  Spain  !  how  s-vl  will  be  thy  reckoning-day, 
When  soars  Gaul's  Vulture,  with  his  wings  unfurl'd, 
And  Ihousbalt  view  thy  snos  in  crowds  to  Hades  buri'd. 

LIIL 

And  must  they  fall  ?  the  young,  the  proud,  the  brave, 
To  swell  one  bloated  Chiefs  unwholesome  reign  ^ 
No  sten  between  submission  and  a  grave? 
The  rise  nf  rapine  and  the  fall  of  Spatn  ? 
And  doth  the  Power  that  man  adores  ordam 
Their  dnom,  nor  heed  the  suppliant's  appeal  ? 
la  ail  that  desperate  Valnur  acts  in  vain  ? 
And  Counsel  sage,  and  patriotic  Zeal, 

The  Veteran's  skill,  Youth's  £re,  and  Manhood^s  heart 
of  steel  ? 

LIV. 
Is  it  for  thi*!  the  Spanish  maid,  arOD?ed, 
Hangs  nn  the  willow  her  unstrung  guitar, 
And,  all  unsexM,  the  aitlace  hath  espoused, 
Sung  the  loud  song,  and  dared  the  dee^l  of  war? 
And  she,  whom  nnce  the  semblance  of  a  scar 
Appall'd,  an  o^vlet's  larum  chill'd  with  dread, 
Now  views  the  column-ncanering  bay'net  jar, 
The  falchion  flash,  and  o'er  the  yet  warm  dead 

Stalks  with  Minerva's  step  where  Mars  might  quak* 
to  Iread. 

LV. 
Te  who  shall  marvel  when  you  hear  her  tale, 
Oh  !  had  vnu  known  her  in  her  soOer  hour, 
Mark  'd  her  hi  »ck  cvr  that  mock-*  her  cnal-black  veil, 
Heard  her  Ituht,  lively  tones  in  Udy's  bower. 
Seen  hrr  long  locks  ihal  foil  the  painfer'a  power, 
Her  fairy  form,  with  more  than  fennle  grace, 
Scarce  would  you  def-m  that  Saraeoza'n  tower 
Beheld  her  snt-ile  in  Danger's  gorgon  face, 

Thin  the  closed  ranks,  and  lead  in  Glory's  fearful  chasa. 

LVI. 

Hei  loversinkn  — she  sheds  no  ilf-fimed  tear} 
Hei  chief  is  slain  — she  hlls  his 'atal  poft  ; 
Hei  fellows  (lee  — she  chrck-f  their  base  career; 
The  foe  rctiies— she  hea<ls  the  sallving  host: 
Wno  c?ii  appei»e  like  her  a  lover's "eho^t  ? 
Who  can  a\ri)ge  so  well  a  leader's  fall  ? 
Wtiatmiid  retrieve  when  man  s  flush'd  hope  lilott  ? 
Whi  hang  so  fiercely  on  the  (lying  Gaul, 
Poil'd  by  a  w  Oman's  hand,  before  a  batler'd  wall  ?  > 

1  All  who  hsT»  •'^nn  ■  ftsllrrf  wHI  rernlWl  the  pjrra- 
m\^\  t'.tm  in  wtorti  lUt  oti<l  ahrlla  arf  ri'^'d.  Ttir 
ll«rrm  Ui>frii*  ww  rnrtlflr.l  id  erttj  JiOle  ttimuRh  wliicb 
1  paM*4  lb  inr  wujp  In  HrTllle. 

t  ••£«  «*r«  lb«  aiplollt  or  the  Wm\4  nt  Hsminia,  wbo 
W  Wv  'SOU   skvsled   Israstf  lo  th«   ttlgbeal    nuih  of 


LVII. 

f  et  are  Spain^s  maids  no  race  of  Amazons, 

But  furra'd  for  all  the  wiichine  arts  of  love : 
Though  thus  in  ai  ins  they  emulate  her  was, 
And  in  the  horrid  phalani  dare  to  move, 
'T  is  but  the  tender  tiercene&s  of  ihe  dove, 
Pecking  the  hand  that  hovers  o'er  her  mate 
In  softness  as  in  fitinness  far  above 
Remoter  females,  famed  for  sickening  prate; 
Her  mind  is  nobler  sure,  her  charms  perchance  as  graU* 

LVI  II. 
The  seal  Love's  dimpling  finder  halh  impressM 
Denotes  how  soft  that  chin  which  bears  his  toach 
Her  lips,  whose  kisses  pout  lo  leave  their  nest, 
Bid  man  be  valiant  ere  he  merit  such  : 
Her  glance  how  wildly  beautiful !  how  much 
Hath  I'hcebus  woo'd  in  vain  to  spoil  her  cheek, 
Which  glows  vet  smoother  from  his  amorous  clutch 
Who  round  (lie  North  for  paler  dames  would  seek? 
How  poor  their  forms  appear !  how  languid,  wan,  anJ 
weak! 

LIX. 

Match  me,  ye  climes  !  which  poets  love  to  laud  ; 
Match  me,  ye  harems  of  the  land  I  where  uow  » 
I  strike  my  strain,  far  distant,  to  applaud 
Beauties  that  ev'n  a  cynic  must  avow  ; 
Match  me  those  Houries.  whom  ye  scarce  allow 
To  laste  the  gale  lest  Love  should  ride  the  wiud 
With   Spain's  dark-glancing  daughters — deign  tt 

There  your  wise  Prophet's  paradise  we  find, 
His  black-eyed  maids  of  Heaven,  angelically  kind. 

LX. 

Oh,  thon  Parnassus  !  *  whom  T  now  survey, 
Not  in  the  phrensy  of  a  dreamer's  eye. 
Not  in  the  fabled  landscape  of  a  lay, 
but  soaring  snow-clad  through  thy  native  sky, 
In  the  wild  i)onip  of  ranuntain-majesty ! 
What  marvel  if  I  thus  essay  to  sing? 
The  honiblesl  of  Ihv  pilgrims  passing  by 
Would  gladly  woo  thine  Kchoes  with  his  string, 
Though  from  thy  heights  no  moreone  Muse  will  wa»» 
her  wmg. 

LXL 

Oft  have  I  dreamed  of  Thee !  whose  gloriom  wast 
Who  knows  not,  knows  not  man's  divinest  loi*-  : 
And  now  I  view  thee,  't  is,  alas  !  with  shame 
That  I  in  feeblest  accents  mu<'t  adore. 
When  I  recount  thy  worf  hippers  of  yore 
I  tremble,  and  can  only  lend  the  knee  ; 
Nor  raise  my  voice,  nnr  vainly  dare  lo  SOW, 
But  gaze  beneath  thy  cloudy  canopy 
Id  silent  Joy  to  think  at  last  I  look  on  Theel 

LXIL 

Happier  in  this  than  mightiest  bards  havebeea, 
Whose  fate  to  distant  homes  confined  their  lot, 
Shall  I  unmoved  behold  the  hallow'd  scene. 
Which  others  rave  of,  though  they  know  it  net? 

brroinri.  Whrn  the  (tulhor  wan  si  St-villf.  the  walked 
iluily  orL-the  Pradn,  cti-corotnl  with  nunlaltt  aiitl  nnJrrs  by 
oomma^l  of  the  Juota.  — p'hr  exploilH  of  Aocuatina,  Ih« 
famnuii  tirrntlie  ot  both  thr  iiir|;ra  r>(  Kara^oza,  are  record- 
ed at  Iriifcth  10  one  vt  thr  ni>M(  iir>1rn<lirt  vhitpler*  »t  H.iu> 
thry'ii  HiMory  of  ihr  Prninmjliir  War.  Al  the  lime 
whi-D  ahf  flr«l  uttrai-lvd  nntlcf.  by  motiiitlDK  a  ballrry 
whrre  ti-r  lovrr  hail  M\*-a.  U-d  workiiiic  ■  |ud  in  hla 
r»K.tn.  the  waa  \a  her  lwe».:y-a«ToiKl  year,  ncrrdiuitlj 
prelly.  mid  in  a  aofi  rrmlnrtac  wlyir  of  ticauly.  Khe  naa 
rtiilher  hiul  the  honour  (u  be  ivinlrd  bj  Wtlktr,  aiiO  al- 
Itulei)  to  lo  Wordnwiirlh'*  Diwerlaliuo  oo  lh«  CooTaDlloa 
(iinHiiiitnt'd)  of  Ctiitru.  —  K.l 

S  Thin  Hlaoxa  waa  wrlttro  to  Ttrkey. 

4  Th'-ae  aieniati  w«r«  wnttrn  tii  Caitrl ''IVlK<M>  tf 
lh«  fool  of  rarftaaaia,  kow  cmlM  U^k  tn,  D«.  MA 
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Thoub  h«r«  ro  nore  Apollo  haUDts  his  tnt, 
Ana  ibou,  the  M  isea'  wat,  art  now  Ihe.r  grave, 
Some  gentle  >|iirit  still  pervades  the  8p"t, 
Sighs  m  the  gale,  keeps  silence  in  the  cave, 
And  glitlei  with  glassv  foot  o'er  yon  melodioia  w«e. 


LXIII. 

Of  Iheebereaner.— Ev'n  amidst  my  tirain 

1  turn'd  aside  to  pay  my  homage  here  j 

FDrgot  the  land,  the  sons,  the  maids  of  Spain; 

Her  fate,  to  eveiy  freeborn  bosom  dear  ; 

And  haii'd  thee,  not  perchance  wilhont  a  tear. 

Now  to  my  theme  — but  from  thy  holy  haunl 

Let  me  some  remnant,  some  memori  il  bear  ; 

Yield  me  one  leaf  of  Daphne's  deathless  plant. 
Nor  lei  jy  votary's  hope  be  deem'd  an  idle  vaunt. 
LXIV. 

Bu  ae'er  didst  thou,  fair  Mount !  when  Greece  waj 
young, 

£«  round  thy  giant  base  a  brighter  choir, 
No.- e'er  did  Delphi,  "hen  her  priestess  sung 
The  Pythian  hyinn  with  more  than  mortal  lire, 
I.er.old  J    rain  more  fitung  to  inspire 
The  song  of  li>ve  than  Andalusia's  niaids, 
Nurst  in  the  glowing  lap  of  soft  desire: 
Ah  !  Ihit  to  these  were  given  such  peaceful  shades 
As  Greece  can  still  bestow,  though  Glory  fly  her  glades. 
LXV. 
Fair  is  proud  Seville  ;  let  her  country  boast 
Her  streog'h,  her  weaHh,  her  site  of  ancient  days  ;  > 
But  Cadiz,  rising  on  the  distant  c.iasi, 
Calls  forth  a  8wee:er,  though  ignoble  praise. 
Ah,  Vice  !  how  soft  are  thy  voluptuous  ways! 
While  boyish  blood  is  mantling,  »  ho  can  scape 
The  fascination  of  thy  magic  gaze  ? 
A  Cherub-hydra  round  us  dost  Ihiiu  gape, 

And  mould  to  every  taste  thy  dear  delusive  shape. 

LXVI. 

When  Paphos  fell  by  time  —  accursed  Time ! 
The  Queen  who  conquers  all  must  yield  to  thee  — 
The  Pleasures  fled,  but  sought  as  warm  a  clime  ; 
And  Venus,  constant  to  her  native  sea, 
To  nought  else  constant,  hither  deign'd  to  flee  ; 
And  fii'd  hersh.-me  within  these  walls  of  white; 
Though  not  to  one  dome  circumscribelh  she 
Her  worship,  hut,  devoted  to  her  rite, 
A  thousand  aliam  rise,  for  ever  blazing  bright. 

LX^'II. 

From  mom  till  night,  from  night  till  startled  Mjrn 
Peeps  blushing  on  the  revel's  laughing  crew, 
The  song  is  heard,  the  rosy  garland  worn; 
Devices  quaint,  and  frolics  ever  new. 
Tread  on  each  other's  kibes.     A  long  adieu 
He  bids  to  sober  joy  that  here  sojourns : 
Nought  interrupts  the  riot,  though  in  lieu 
Of  true  devotion  monkish  incense  burns, 
And  love  and  prayer  unite,  or  rule  the  hour  by  turns, 

LXVIII. 

Tha  Sabtsth  comet  a  da<-  of  bleswd  rest . 
What  hallows  it  upon  this  Chrisliau  shore? 
Lo  1  it  is  sscrerf  '  o  a  solemn  feast ; 
HarK  !  heard  j-ou  not  the  forest  monarch's  roar? 
Crashing  the  lance,  he  snufls  the  spouting  gore 
Of  mal  and  steed,  o'erthrown  beneath  his  horn  ; 
The  throng'd  arena  shakes  with  shouts  for  more ; 
Tells  tje  mad  crowd  o'er  entrails  freshly  torn, 
Mor  sbrinki  the  female  eye.  nor  ev'n  affects  to  mourn. 

LXIX. 

The  leTenlh  day  this  ;  the  jubilee  of  man. 
London  !  right  well  thou  know'st  the  day  of  p  -ayer : 
Then  thy  spruce  citizen,  wash'd  artisan. 
And  imug  apprentice  gulp  their  weekly  air : 

1  ItTlUe  wu  the  BlqiaU*  o>  the  Bonus*. 
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Thy  coach  of  hackney,  whiskey,  one-hone  chair 
And  humblest  gig  through  sundry  suburbs  whirl  I 
To  Ilampslead   Brentford,  Harrow  make  repair; 
Till  the  tired  jade  the  w  lierl  forgets  to  hurl. 
Provoking  envious  gibe  from  e-ach  pedestrian  ch'jrL 

LX.X. 
I     Some  o'er  thv  Thaniis  row  the  ribbon'd  fair, 

Others  along'the  ^.^Ier  turnpike  fly  ; 
I      Some  Richmondhill  ascend,  scuie  scjd  to  Wal», 
And  manv  to  the  sleep  of  lliahgale  liie. 
Ask  ye,  Bitolian  sh.ades  I  the  reas..n  why?a 
'T  is' to  the  worship  of  the  solemn  lloiu, 
Grasp'd  in  the  holy  hand  of  Mystery, 
In  whose  dread  name  both  men  and  maidsareiwonv 
And  consecrate  the  oath  with  diaughl,  and  danc«  lilJ 
morn. 

LXXI. 
All  have  their  fooleries  —  not  alike  are  thine, 
Fair  Cadiz,  rising  o'er  the  dark-blue  sea  1 
Soon  as  the  matin  bell  proclaimeth  nine. 
Thy  saint  adorers  count  the  rosaty  : 
Much  is  the  KiigiH  teased  to  shnve  them  free 
(Well  do  I  ween  the  only  virgin  there, 
From  crimes  as  nnmemus  as  her  beadsmen  be  ; 
Then  to  the  crowded  circus  forth  they  fare : 
Young,  old,  high,  low,  at  once  the  same  diveraion  «h»i» 

Lxxn. 

The  lists  are  oped,  the  spacious  area  clear'd, 
Thous.ands  on  thousands  piled  are  sealed  round; 
Long  ere  the  first  loud  in.mpei's  note  is  heard, 
Ne  vacant  space  for  latcd  wight  is  found: 
Here  dons,  grandei-s,  but  chietiv  dames  abound, 
Skill'd  in  the  ogle  of  a  roguish  eye. 
Yet  ever  well  inclined  lo  heal  Hie  wound  ; 
None  ihrough  their  cold  disilain  are  dooni'd  to  die. 
As  moon-struck  bards  complain,  by  Love's  sad  archery 
LXXIIL 
Hnsh'd  IS  the  din  of  tongues  —  on  gallant  steeds. 
With  milk-n  hite  crest,  gold  spur,  and  light-poised 


lance. 

Four  cavaliers  prepare  for  venturous  deeds. 
And  lowly  bending  to  the  lists  advance; 
Rich  are  iheir  scaifs,  their  chaigers  featly  prance: 
If  in  the  dangerous  game  tlicv  shine  to-day, 
The  ciowd'sloud  shout  and  ladies'  lovely  glance. 
Best  prize  nf  belter  acts,  they  bear  away, 
And  all  that  kings  or  chiefs  e'er  gain  their  toils  repa}. 

LXXIV. 

In  costly  sheen  and  gaudy  cloak  arrayM, 
But  all  afoot,  the  lightlimb'd  Matadore 
Stands  in  the  cenl'e,  eager  to  invade 
The  lord  of  lowing  herds;  but  not  before 
The  ground,  with  cautious  tread,  is  traversed  o'er. 
Lest  aught  unseen  should  lurk  to  thwart  his  speed 
His  arms  a  dart,  he  lights  aloof,  nor  more 
Can  man  achieve  williout  his  friendly  sleed  — 
Alas !  too  oft  condemn'd  for  him  to  bear  and  bleed. 
LXXV. 
TV.rice  sounds  the  clarion  ;  lo !  the  signal  falli, 
The  den  expands,  and  Expectation  mute 
Gapes  round  the  silent  circle's  peopled  walls. 
Bounds  with  one  lashing  spring  the  mighty  bralc. 
And,  wildlv  staring,  spurns,  with  sounding  fbo«. 
The  sand,  lior  blindly  rushes  on  his  foe  • 
Here,  there,  he  points  his  threatening  fr«nt,  to  lUl 
His  first  altack,  wide  waving  to  and  fro 
His  angry  tail ;  red  l-olls  his  eye's  dilated  jlow. 
LX.XVL 
Sudden  he  stops  ;  his  eye  is  fix'd  :  away. 
Away,  thou  heedless  boy  !  prepare  the  speili 


3  This  was  written  St  ■rhet>e*.  and  coDw»qu«ntIy  la  tl« 
best  iituatinn  for  B«lllDg  and  .owennil  lucli  •  ^nastloa  I 
not  as  ihe  tjlrltiplors  ot  Flndar,  bnl  u  Ihs  ctf\tMl  <4 
Bcotia,  when  llie  Unt  dddli  was  profonalad  aa4  satrcii 
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Now  is  Ihjr  lime,  to  perish,  or  display  | 

The  skill  that  yirt  may  check  his  mad  career.  ' 

With  wclHimed  croupe  the  ninihle  coursers  veerj 
On  foaoi-'  the  bull,  but  nnt  unscathed  he  goes; 
Streams  from  his  flauk  the  crimson  torrent  clear:     , 
He  Hies,  he  wheels,  distracted  with  his  throes  j 
Dvl  follows  dart ;  lance,  lance ;  loud  bellowings  speak 
hii  n-oes. 

LXXVIU 

A^'.D  he  ccaies ;  nor  dart  nor  lance  avail, 
Nor  the  ir.ld  plunging  of  the  tortured  horse ; 
Though  aiB  and  man's  avenging  arms  assail, 
Vain  are  hit  weapons,  vainer  is  his  force. 
One  gallant  steed  is  jiretch'd  a  mangled  :orse; 
Another,  hideous  sight  1  unseanrd  appears. 
His  gory  chest  unveils  life's  panlijg  source  ; 
Th>jtlgh  deilh.slnick,  siilJ  liis  feeble  frame  he  rears  ; 
Kaggering,  but  ateicming  all,  his  lord  uubarm'd  he 
bears. 

LXXVIU. 

roi  1,  Weeding,  breathless,  furious  to  the  last, 

f  ui    n  the  centre  stands  tht  bull  at  bay, 

'Mid  wound>,  and  clinging  dart-,  and  lances  brast, 

And  foes  disah.ed  in  the  brutal  fray  : 

And  now  the  Maladores  around  tii'm  play, 

Shake  the  red  cloak,  and  poise  the  ready  brand : 

Once  more  ibrough  all   he  bursts  his'  IbuDderin; 

way  — 
vam  rage  !  the  mantle  quits  the  cnnvngc  hand, 
Wraps  his  fierce  eye  —  't  is  past  —  he  sinks  upon  th« 
Band  1 

LXXIX.  i 

Where  his  vast  neck  just  mingles  with  the  spine,     1 
Shea^ied  in  his  form  the  deadly  weapon  lies.  ' 

He  stops —  he  starts  —  disdaining  to  decline: 
Sloxvly  he  falls,  amidst  triumphant  cries, 
Without  a  gioan,  without  a  struggle  dies. 
The  decorated  car  appears  —  on  high 
The  corse  is  piled  —  sweet  sight  for  vulgar  eyes  — 
Four  steeds  th  it  spurn  the  rein,  as  swift  as  shy,         i 
liDFl  the  dark  bulk  along,  scarce  seen  in  dashing  by.    i 

LXXX.  ' 

Such  the  nngenlle  sport  that  ofl  invitn 
The  Spanish  maid,  and  cheers  the  Spanish  swain,     i 
Nurtured  in  bbod  lietinies,  his  heari  delights  , 

Id  vengeance,  gloating  on  another's  piin. 
What  private  ieuds  the  troubled  vilUse  slain! 
Though  now  one  phalani'd  host  should  meet  Ihefoa, 
Enough,  alas  '.  in  humbler  linnies  remain, 
To  medilale  "gainsl  friends  the  secret  blow, 
Tor  some  slight  cause  of  wrath,  wheuc«  life's  warm 
stream  must  flow. 

LXXXI. 

Bit  Jealousy  hat  lied  :  his  bars,  hit  bolts,  • 

H  J  wither'd  sentinel,  Duenna  sage  !  | 

Anu  all  whereat  the  generous  sfMil  revoitt. 
Which  ihe  s'ern  dotard  dei-m'd  he  could  encage. 
Hive  pass'd  to  darkness  with  the  vanish'd  age. 
Who  late  so  free  as  Sp.inisli  girls  were  seen, 
(F-re  W  tr  uprose  Hi  his  vclraiiic  rage.)  | 

With  braided  frcssei  bounding  o'er  iflc  green. 
While  on  the  gay  dance    ..ouc  Night  t  lover-itring 
({ueea? 

I.XXXII. 

Oh  1  man;  a  lime  and  nfi,  had  Ilamid  loved,  . 

Or  dreani'd  he  loved,  since  rapture  ii  a  dream 
But  now  hit  svaysvard  hosom  was  iinnioved,  | 

For  n^it  )et  had  he  drunk  of  Letlie'i  slre.ini;  , 

And  lately  bid  he  Iraru'd  with  truth  In  deem 
Love  hat  no  (ifl  to  gmirful  as  hit  svinis: 
How  fair,  limv  young,  how  toft  tor'erlie  te«m. 
Fell  ff'im   he  fount  of  Joy's  delici,'Ui  tpriiigt  I 

•on*  bitter   o'er    the   floncn  ilt  U'bbling   venom 


LXXXIII. 

Yet  to  the  beauteous  form  he  was  not  blind. 
Though  now  it  moved  liini  as  it  moves  the  irije; 
Not  that  Philosophy  on  such  a  uiud 
E'er  deign'd  to  l>eiid  her  chastely-awful  cyet: 
But  Passion  raves  iitself  to  rest,  or  hies  ; 
And  Vice,  that  digs  her  own  voluptuous  tomb. 
Had  buried  long  iiis  hopes,  no  more  lo  rise  : 
pleasure's  palrU  victim  I  life-abhorring  gloom 
Wrote  on  his  faded  brow  curst  Cain's  unresting  doom 

LXXXIV. 

Still  he  beheld,  nor  mingled  with  the  throng; 
But  view'd  them  not  with  niisaohropic  hale: 
Fain  would  he  now  have  join'd  the  dance,  tte  «»( 
But  who  may  smile  that  sinks  beneath  his  fa  5? 
Nought  that  he  saw  his  madness  could  abate  : 
Yet  ouce  he  struggled  'gainst  the  demon's  sway. 
And  as  in  Beauty's  bower  he  peusive  sate, 
Poiir'd  forth  this  unpremeditated  lay. 
To  charms  as  fair  as  those  that  toothed  bit  h>  pM 
day. 

TO  INEZ 
1. 

Nay,  smile  not  at  my  sullen  brow ; 

A'as  :  1  cannot  smile  again ; 
Fet  Heaven  avert  that  ever  tboo 

Shouldst  weep,  and  haply  weep  ia  TtlB. 


And  dost  thou  ask  what  secret  woe 
1  bear,  corroding  joy  and  youth? 

And  wilt  thou  T*ainly  seek  lo  know 
A  pang,  ev'n  tbou  mutt  fail  to  tootiw 


It  it  not  love,  it  is  not  hate, 
Nor  low  Ambition's  honours  lott. 

That  bids  me  loathe  my  present  ttate. 
And  liy  fiom  all  1  prized  the  moeti 

4. 

It  is  that  weariness  which  springs 
From  all  1  meet,  or  hear,  or  scei 

To  me  no  pleasure  Beauty  brings  ; 
Thine  eyes  have  scarce  a  charm  for  i 


It  it  that  tettled.  ceaseless  gloom 
The  fabled  Hebresv  wanderer  bore) 

That  will  nnt  look  beyond  Ihe  toml^ 
But  cannot  hope  for  rest  before. 


What  Exile  from  himself  can  flee  ? 

To  zones  though  more  and  more  remote, 
Still,  still  pursues,  where'er  I  be. 

The  blight  of  life  —  the  demon  Tbon(bl 


Vet  othen  rap!  in  pleasure  seem. 
And  taste  of  all  that  I  forsake  ; 

Oh  !  may  they  itill  of  Iransginrl  dream. 
And  ne'er,  at  IcasI  like  me,  awake  I 

8. 

Through  many  a  clime  t  is  mine  lo  ge^ 
With  manv  a  rrtrospertion  cunt  ; 

And  ill  my  solace  ii  to  know, 
Wbate'er  betidce,  I  've  known  (be  wa 


What  Is  that  wnrtt  ■  NaT  do  not  Mk  — 
lo  pity  from  the  eaarcb  Inrbeer  i 


CiLirro  I.] 


PILGRIMAGE. 
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BniU  OD  —  cor  Teoture  to  unmaik 
M&D's  heart,  and  view  the  Hell  that's  there.t 
LXXXV. 
Adieu,  fair  Cadix !  yea,  i  long  aditu  t 
Who  niav  forget  how  neU  thy  walls  have  stood  ? 
Wheo  alf  were  chan^D?  thou  alone  werl  true, 
Firs!  to  be  free  and  last  to  be  subdued  : 
And  if  amiJ^t  a  Bceue,  a  shock  ko  rude, 
Some  Dative  blood  was  seen  ihv  streets  to  dye; 
A  traitor  only  fell  beuealh  the' feud:  a 
Here  all  were  noble,  save  Nobility  ; 
None  hugg'd  a  conquerors  chaio,  save  falleo  Chivalry  1 


1  In  p1tc«  ct  (bii  iOD?,  which  wai  whit^i  tt  Atbeos, 
/•BDtrr  36,  IfilO,  itid  which  cootsitii,  at  Moore  aayst 
■■ome  of  the  dreariest  toucbr«  of  s.idn-ts  that  ever 
Byroo'c  peo  let  fall,"  we  And,  m  the  lint  dtaaghlof  tha 
Oucwa,  the  [ollcwing:  — 


1. 


Oh 


r  talk  afiin  to  me 

or  DCTthero  climet  and  Dritiih  tadie*; 
}i  has  oot  beeo  your  lot  tn  see, 

Like  me.  the  lovely  girl  of  Cadil. 
llthough  h«r  eye  be  ant  of  blue. 

Nor  fair  bt^r  locki.  like  EDKli>h  Ibssm. 


r  far  i 


eipr« 


The  languid  aaare  eye  lurpaases ! 
t. 
Prometbeas-like,  from  heaven  the  •tole 

Tbe  fire,  that  tbrourb  those  ailkea  laahei 
In  darkest  glaocet  «eeini  to  roil. 

From  eyes  that  <-aQOot  hide  tbelr  fluhra 
And  as  along  her  bosom  steal 

lo  leiiKtbeo'd  flow  her  rarea  treMei, 
Too'd  swear  each  rluMeriug  lock  could  feal. 

And  curl'd  to  give  her  Deck  caresaea. 


Osr  Eoglish  maids  are  long  to  wo<\ 

And  frigid  eveo  id  possesflioo ; 
And  if  their  charms  be  fair  to  view. 

Their  lips  are  tlnw  at  Love's  coofen'OB 
BqI  bora  beoealh  a  brighter  sud, 

For  loTe  ordaiD'iI  tbe  Spanish  maid  ift 
And  who, —  wheD  fnmlly,  fairly  woo,— 

Eocbaula  you  like  tbe  Oirl  of  CadiiT 
4. 
The  Spanish  maid  Is  oo  <>oqaette» 

Kor  joy*  (0  eee  a  lover  tr^mbla, 
And  if  she  Jove,  or  if  she  hate. 

Alike  ohe  knows  dqI  to  dmaemble. 
Her  heart  coo  ne'er  be  bought  or  sold  — 


Ho 


eiyt 


The  Spanish  eirl  that  meets  your  loTe 

Ne'er  lauuts  you  with  a  rao«k  denial, 
For  every  thought  is  heat  to  prove 

Her  pajision  id  the  hour  of  trial. 
When  thr.  nsing  foemeo  menace  Spain, 

She  dares  (he  deed  and  shared  the  danger  | 
And  should  her  lover  press  the  plain, 

bbe  hurls  the  spear,  her  love's  aveoger. 
6. 
And  when,  beneath  the  eveoing  star, 

8be  mingles  m  the  Ray  Bolero, 
Or  sib^s  to  ber  attuned  guitar 

Of  Christian  kniKht  or  Moorish  henik 
Or  rouQls  her  beads  wi*h  fairy  band 

Beneath  the  twinkling  ruyt  of  Hesper, 
Or  joins  devotion's  choral  band. 

To  chaunt  Ibe  aweet  and  hallow*d  vesper;  — 


In  each  her  rhams  the  heart  mu"t  mOTo 

Of  Bl!  who  ventnre  lo  twhoJd  her; 
Then  let  not  maids  less  fair  reprciva 

Beiaudc  her  botfum  Is  not  colder: 
Vhrough  many  a  clime  '1  is  mine  to  roam 

Where  many  a  son  and  melting  maid  !■, 
But  Boiie  abroad,  aud  few  at  home. 

May  maub  the  dark-t-y^d  Uiri  of  Cadil. 
t  Alladlng   to    tbe  c(D.Jurt  and  deatk    of  Soiaao,   tae 
^ffMSOT  9t  OnriU,  IB  Umj,  ISO* 


Such  be  the  bods  of  Spain,  lod  stran^  her  fat*  I 
Tbey  6ght  for  freedom  w  ho  were  iicver  free  ; 
A  kinglc&s  people  for  a  uervelo*  sta^c. 
Her  vassals  combat  when  their  chieltains  fleei 
True  lo  the  venesl  si  ive?  of  Treachery  : 
Fond  of  a  land  which  gave  Iheni  Dou»;'ht  but  lift, 
Pride  points  the  path  that  leads  lo  Liberty ; 
Back  to  the  struggle,  baffled  lu  the  strife, 
War,  war  is  &tiU  the  cry, "  War  even  to  the  knifs ! " 

LXXX\TI. 

Te,  who  wotild  more  of  Spain  and  Spaniarcs  kikOw 
Go,  read  while^er  is  writ  of  bloodiest  itrife  : 
Whale'er  keen  Vengeance  urged  on  fojeign  foa 
Can  act,  is  acting  ihfire  a^;)itist  nian's  life  : 
From  llashiog  scimitar  lo  secret  knife. 
War  aiouidcth  there  each  wenpoii  to  his  Deed- 
So  may  he  gu:»rd  the  sister  and  !he  wife, 
So  may  he  make  each  curst  oppressor  bleed  — 
So  :nay  luch  Toeti  deserve  the  muEl  remc  -bcless  deod  t 

LXXXVIII. 

Flows  there  a  fear  of  piiy  for  the  dead  ? 

Look  o'er  the  ravage  of  the  reeking  plain  ; 

I^ook  on  the  hands  with  female  ilaughter  red ; 

Then  lo  ijie  drgs  resi?ij  Ihe  uuburied  slain. 

Then  io  ihe  vulture  let  each  corse  remain; 

Albeit  unworthy  of  the  prey-hird^s  maw, 

Let  their  bleacbd   bones,  aDd  blood's  uobleachuig 

sUin, 
Long  mark  the  battle-field  with  hideotjs  awe : 
Thus  only  may  our  bods  conceive  tbe  scenes  we  flaw 

LXXXIX. 

Nor  yet,  alas  !  the  drendful  work  is  dooe; 
Fresh  legions  pour  adown  Ihe  Pyreoeea: 
It  deepens  still,  the  work  is  scaice  begun. 
Nor  morlal  eye  the  distant  end  foresees. 
Fall'D  nations  gaze  od  Spain ;  if  freed,  she  free* 
More  than  her  fell  Pizarros  once  enchaio'd: 
Stiange  relributioo!  now  Colombia's  ease 
Repairs  the  wrongs  that  Quito's  sons  sustainM, 
While  o'er  the  parent  clime  prowla  Murder  aore 
»trainM. 

XC. 

Not  all  'he  blood  at  Talavera  shed, 
Not  all  the  marvels  of  Barossa's  fight, 
Nol  Aibuera  lavith  of  the  dead, 
Have  woD  for  Spain  her  well  asserted  right 
WheD  shall  her  Olive-Branch  be  free  from  bl:|ht } 
When  shall  she  breathe  her  fiom  Ihe  blushing  tcil* 
How  many  a  doubtful  day  shall  sink  in  night, 
Ere  the  Frank  robber  lurn  him  from  his  spoil, 
And  Freedom^!  stranger-tree  grow  native  ot  the  wii : 

XCI. 

And  thotj,  my  friend  !  *  —  since  unavailing  woe 
Bursts  from  mv  heart,  and  mingles  with  Ihe  straio  - 
Had  the  sword  laid  thee  with  The  migbtr  low, 
Pride  migbt  forbid  e'eo  Friendship  to  complain: 

3  ••  War  tc  the  knife."  Palafox's  answer  to  the  Preacl 
feneral  at  tbe  vie^e  of  Sara|:oza.  (In  bi8  proclamatioaa 
also,  he  stated,  that,  should  the  FreLch  commit  any  rob* 
beries,  devastations,  and  murders,  no  quarter  should  b« 
given  them.  The  Jogs  by  whom  he  wa»  bewl,  he  aaitU 
scarcely  left  him  time  to  clean  his  sword  from  their  bloo4, 
but  they  still  fouml  their  gruve  at  fiarR^za.  k',\  hia  ad- 
dresses were  in  Ibe  same  tr:rtl.  "His  laDsaige,"  raya 
Mr.  Sotitbey,  "bad  the  hiph  tone,  and  somi'thiag  of  tbe 
inflation  of  Spnnt^h  romanre,  suiting  tbe  rharact«r  of 
Ihowe  to  whom  It  was  directed."  Be*  Htflory  •/  tk» 
Penintvtar  War,  vol.  iii.  p.  163.—  E.) 

4  The  Honourable  John  WiDefield,  of  the  Scania,  who 
died  of  a  fever  at  f^oimbra.  (May  14.  IMl).  I  had  kaown 
him  ten  yeuTM.  the  l>eller  half  of  hi*  life,  and  the  hap- 
piest part  of  mine.  In  the  short  apac«  of  so*  montb*  I 
w%  lost  k«r  wko  tnm  BM  baisfr  utA  tarn  fit  tteM  wk» 
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CHILDE  HAROLD'S 


[Cawto  iL 


But  tbui  unlaurel'd  to  descend  in  vain, 
By  all  fore;otteo,  save  the  lonely  breast, 
Aod  mil  uobleeJiiig  with  the  boasted  slaiD, 
While  Glory  crouus  s.n  nvuy  a  meaner  crest! 
What  hadit  Ihou  done  to  ^ink  so  peacefully  to  rest*'' 

XCII. 
Oh,  known  the  earliest,  and  es.«em'd  the  most ! 
Dear  lo  a  heart  where  nought  was  lefl  so  deari 
Though  to  my  hopeless  days  for  ever  lost, 
In  dreams  deuy  me  not  to  see  thee  here ! 
And  Morn  in  secret  shall  renew  the  tear 
0(  Consciousness  awaking  to  her  woes, 
And  Fancy  hover  o'ei  thy  bloodless  bier, 
Till  my  frail  frame  return  to  whence  it  rose, 
Aad  mouro'd  and  mourner  lie  united  in  reposfi 

XCIII. 

Hera  is  one  fytre  of  Harold's  pilairima^e: 
Ye  who  of  him  may  further  seek  to  know, 
Shall  find  some  tidings  in  a  future  page, 
Jf  he  that  rhymeth  now  may  scribble  nioe. 
Is  this  loo  much  r  stern  Critic  I  say  not  so  : 
Patience  '.  and  ye  shall  hear  what  he  beheld 
In  o'her  lands,  where  he  was  doom'd  to  go : 
Lands  that  contain  the  monunienis  of  Eld, 
Cre  Gieece  and  Grecian  arts  by  barbarous  bands  were 
quellM. 


CANTO  THE  SECOND. 


Come,  blue-eyed  maid  of  heaven  !  —  but  thou,  alas ! 
Didst  never  yet  one  mortal  song  inspire  — 
Go-idess  of  Wisdom  I   here  thy  temple  was, 
And  is,  despite  of  war  and  wasting  fire,t 
And  years,  that  bade  thy  worship  to  expire: 
But  worse  ihao  sleel,  and  (lime,  and  ages  slow, 
Is  the  dread  sctpire  and  dominion  dire 
Of  men  who  never  felt  the  sacred  glow 
That  thoughts  of  thee  and  Ibiue  on  polished  breasts 
bestow. 

bod  made  that  being  tolerable.    To  me  the  lioea  of  Youne 

•re  no  flction  :  — 

**  Iimitmle  archer  !  rouM  not  nae  Bufflce  T 
Thy  filiafl  flfw  ihnie,  and  Ihrirc  my  peace  waa  alalD, 
And  thrice  ere  Ihrue  you  muoc  had  QU'd  ber  born." 
I  ahould  hnve  Tcntnrfd  8  verne  to  the  mi'mory  of  the  Into 
Charlen  Bkinner  Matlhewii.  Fellow  of  DnwiiiiiK  Collt-Ke, 
OambridEf,  wrre  he  nol  loo  rnurh  above  all  prame  of 
Dior.  Hia  powf re  of  mind,  mIiowu  in  the  attainineut  of 
greater  honoura,  ugnluNt  ihc  nt>k-Hl  randidalea,  than  thoi*e 
of  any  eradiiate  on  rrr«rd  at  Catnbndc*-,  huve  Bumrieiitly 
catablixhfd  hia  fame  on  the  itif'it  where  it  wao  arqtiirt-d  ; 
while  hia«orterqi)alilieii  live  in  the  rcrotlcrtjon  of  fru-nda 
who  l')vr<l  him  too  well  to  eory  hia  Buperiority.— [This 
snU  the  foiiowiDK  alaiiia  were  addrd  io  AiiL'iiHt,  It'll,  la 
ooe  of  hi«  a<ho<i|-t>oy  purmN.  riilitled  -Childiah  Krrollcc- 
tlonx,"  I<oril  Byrua  haa  thua  dntwo  the  portrait  of  jouuc 
Wimtfletd:  — 

"  AIooxo  ;  beat  Bn<l  drnreat  of  my  f  rlf-ndu. 
Thy  name  rnnohir*  him  who  ihua  roinmeoda: 
From  itita  fnnd  tribdie  thou  rniiMl  f;nin  no  praiao, 
Thr  pruiae  i«  hm  who  dow  ihul  tribute  poya, 
Oh^  In  thr  pifuniir  of  thy  i-arly  youth. 
If  hope  anlinpatra  thr  wordv  of  Irulh, 
H'lmr  lofiier  I'Ard  xhoil  mni;  ihy  Klorioiia  nam* 
To  build  hi*  own  upon  Ihy  ilmlhieaa  fnine. 
Frirnd  of  my  hrnri.  and  forrmont  of  Ihr  Hat 
Of  thoar  wUh  whom  1  iivrd  aupri-oirly  bU-at, 
or.  havr  wr  druinM  the  f'  rit  of  ancirnt  lorr, 
ThnuKh  dfinkiiiK  drrply,  ihlralliiK  alill  for  mornt 
Yrt  Whrn  roullnrmriit'a  llMKrrHiK  hour  waa  dniif^ 
Our  aporia.  our  ■Indira,  and  our  »'nt\u  were  one. 
lo  avriy  eirmriil,  bii'liuiiit'd,  the  Kainr, 
All.  all  lliat  brother*  ahould  br,  but  ihe  iinmo.'* 
Mailtirwa,  (lie  Id'tlr-f  lyird  Uyrnn  at  •ollttfr.  woa  drowa* 
a4,  while  buthlDK  In  thr  Cam,  nn  Ihe  Dd  of  AuRuat.— K.^ 
1  Part  of  iha  Arropolia  vn»  dr«lroy.vl  by  the  eiploaloft 
if  •  DagMiiM  duntt|    b«  VeurUto  ai«fe. 


II. 

Ancient  of  days .  aj^st  Athena  !  a  where, 
Where  are  thy  men  of  might  ?  Ihy  grand  in  sotd  ? 
Gone  — glimmering  through  (be  dream  of  tbiLp 

that  were: 
First  in  the  race  that  led  to  Glory's  goal, 
They  won,  and  pass'd  away  —  is  this  the  whole? 
A  schoolboy's  tale,  the  w.cier  of  an  hour  ! 
The  warrior's  weapon  and  Ihe  sophist's  stole 
Are  sought  ic  vain,  and  o'er  each  mouldering  towM 
Dim  wiih  the  mtsi  of  vears,  grey  flits  the  shzie  • 

power. 

III. 
Son  of  the  morning,  rise  I  approach  you  here 
Come  —  but  molest  not  yon  defenceless  urn: 
Look  on  this  spot  —  a  nation's  sepulchre  ! 
Abode  of  gods,  who^e  shrines  no  longer  bum. 
Even  gods  must  yield  —religions  take  their  turn: 
*T  was  Jove's  —  't  is  Mahoniet's  —  and  other  crcedl 
Will  rise  with  other  years,  till  man  shall  learu 
Vainly  his  incense  soars,  his  victim  bleeds  ; 
Poor  child  of  Doubt  and  Death,  whose  hope  b  boilt 
on  reeds. 

IV. 

Bound  to  the  earth,  he  lifts  his  eye  to  heaven  — 
Is  't  not  enough,  unhappy  thins; !  to  know 
Thou  art?    is  ihis  a  bom  so  k'lndly  given, 
That  being,  Ihou  would'st  be  again,  and  go, 
Thou  know'st  not,  reck'st  not  to  what  region,  so 
On  earth  no  more,  but  mingled  with  Iheskies? 
Still  wilt  thou  dieam  on  future  joy  and  woe? 
Regard  and  weigh  yon  dusi  before  it  flies : 
That  little  urn  saitb  more  than  thousand  homiUea. 


Or  burst  the  banish 'd  Hero's  lofty  mound ; 
Far  on  the  solitary  shore  he  sleeps  :  » 
He  fell,  and  falling  nations  mourn'd  around; 
But  now  not  one  of  saddening  thousands  weepa^ 


2  We  can  all  Uc\,  or  imagine,  the  regret  with  whlok 
the  ruina  of  cities,  njur  Ihu  rr.pitaia  of  empires,  are  b*- 
held:  the  reOt;rtii.iid  kii(;;;>>(.iJ  by  Hiirh  ob^ccta  are  to* 
Irite  to  requirr  rt-rnpiinlalinn.  But  never  Jid  the  httU- 
neHa  of  man,  and  the  vanity  of  hia  vt-ry  bePl  virtoea,  of 
patriotlara  to  exult,  and  of  valour  lo  d<-ffiid  hia  country 
nppe;ir  more  conspicuouN  ihan  in  lite  rrrord  of  what 
Athena  wan,  and  the  certainty  of  whai  »Ue  tmw  ia.  Ibla 
theatre  of  contention  lutwecn  mighty  facliona,  of  tha 
Btrupgiea  of  oratrrs,  the  exaltation  and  d'Tnaittou  at 
tyraiilH,  the  triumph  and  punishment  of  t'enemU,  ia  oow 
become  a  acene  of  pell y  inlrigne  aiid  jtrrpt-lual  di»turl^ 
ance,  between  the  bickerine  ai-tntM  ><f  rerlain  Ddtiah 
nobility  and  (tenlry.  "The  wild  foxiN.  the  owIn  an-1  aer- 
penta  in  Ihe  niinH  of  Bal>yl<in,'*  wft-re  Hurt-ly  IrMa  dritradiin 
thnn  Huch  inhnbilanla.  The  Tuikit  l.nve  the  plea  of  con- 
quest for  their  tyranny,  nml  thi.-  (■'^l'ek^  have  only  milTer 
ed  the  fortune  of  war,  in.idi-iilai  lo  ih.-  braveal;  but  how 
are  the  mii,'hly  fiillin.  whrn  two  pati.l. m  rontrpt  th« 
privilcKC  of  phiiiderintt    Ihe    I'oithri'oii.  und    triumph    )■ 

turn,  arrordine  lo  ihe  trnor  of  ra^h    oiir l:iii:  lirman! 

Hylln  rould  but  poniflh,  I'hilip    ctnNli'r    utxl   Xnxra  burF 
Alhrna;  but  It  rt-miiinetl  for  the    p'lltry  niiti<|iiarinn,  am 
hiK  dexpir.ible  aRrnia,  to  render  her  r"ni<-iiip(it>le  an  tim 
at'ir  and  hta  purauita.     The  I'nrth.-noi),  bi-roie  ila  di-Hlruty 
tlon  In  pnri,  by  Are  durUif;  Ihe  Veiirtinn  »H'R'^<  had  heel 
a  temple,  a  chur<-h,  and  a  moM^oe.     In  each  point  nf  view 
It  ia  an  objert  of  recard :  It  eh(ini;i-d  iln  vvorHbippria  ;  hul 
aim  It  wan  a  pla<-e  of  worithip  thiirr  marred  lo  deTOl>B'. 
lla  Tlulalton  la  u  triple  aRrnOcu.      Uul  — 
"Mnn,  proud  man, 
Dreat  In  a  little  brief  aulhorlly, 
riaya  aurh  fantflHlir  irirKa  before  hl|h  heavea 
Aa  make  tbc  onifela  weep." 
S  II  wha  not  alwaya  (he  rnatom  of  the  (Jrrrk*   U   h-^n 
thi'tr  dead;  the  Krraler   AJnx,  iD   pnrii.-iilar.  waa  Intaref 
entire.     AlmtMt  alt  Ihe  rhief<i  brrame  k-xJ»  aftrr  ttir^r  ia 
ri-n«e:  and  hr  wan  Indred  niHteclet],  who  had  u   I  aDBOa 
KHMira  near  hta  lotnb.  or  feMtvala    In     h'-noui  cf  Ua  aM 
niory  by  hia  rnunirytnen,  aa  Aehlllea.  Bta«'da«.  Sto,,  m 
nt  laal  even  .atinoua,  wboaa  death  waa  aa  berUa  m  v 
life  waa  lD(aBi-«a 
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Nor  warlike-worshipper  his  vi^il  keeps 
Where  denii-gods  appeared,  as  records  lell, 
BttTOOva  yon  skull  from  out  the  scalter'd  heaps i 
li  that  a  temple  where  a  God  m.iy  dwell  ? 
Wb;  tv'D  tbo  worm  at  lut  di&daius  her  &halter'd  cell  I 

VL 

Look  on  its  broken  arch,  its  niin'd  wall, 
111  chambers  de-^olate,  and  pnriats  foul : 
res,  this  was  once  Anibilion's  airy  hall, 
The  dome  of  Thoueiht,  the  prilace  of  the  Sonl : 
Behold  through  each  lack-lustre,  eveless  hole, 
The  gay  recess  of  Wisdom  aoa  of'Wit 
And  Passion's  host,  that  never  brook  d  control  i 
Can  all  saint,  sage,  or  sophist  ever  writ, 
PaopU  tbit  lonely  tower,  this  tenement  refit? 

VII. 

Well  didst  thou  speak,  Athena's  wisest  son  I 
*•  All  that  we  know  is,  nothing  can  be  known." 
Why  should  we  shrink  from  whU  we  cannot  shun? 
Each  haih  his  pane,  but  feeMe  sufferers  groan 
With  brain-boro  dreams  of  evil  all  their  own. 
Pursue  what  Chmcc  or  Fate  proclaimeth  best; 
Peace  waits  Ui  oo  the  shores  of  Acheron  ! 
There  no  forced  bantjuet  clamis  the  sated  guest, 
But  KUeuce  spreads  the  couch  of  ever-welcome  rest. 

VllL 

Tet  if,  as  holiest  men  have  deem'd,  there  be 
A  land  of  souls  beyond  that  sable  shore, 
To  shame  the  doctrine  of  the  Sadducee 
And  sophists,  madly  vain  of  dubious  lore; 
How  sweet  it  were  in  concert  to  adore 
With  those  who  made  our  mortal  labours  lieht  I 
To  hear  each  voice  we  fear'd  to  hear  no  more  1 
Behold  each  mighty  shade  reveal'd  to  sight, 
The  Bactrian,  Samian  sage,  and  all  who  taught  the 
right  I 

IX. 

There,  thou !  —  whose  love  and  life  together  fled, 
Have  left  me  here  to  love  and  live  in  vain  — 
Twined  wiih  my  heart,  and  can  I  deem  thee  dead 
When  busy  Memory  flashes  on  my  brain  ? 
Well —  I  will  dream  that  we  may  nieet  again, 
And  woo  the  vision  to  my  vacant  breast: 
If  aught  of  young  Rcmenibrance  then  remain, 
Be  as  it  miy  Futurity's  behest, 
For  XDoH  were  blis*  enough  to  know  thy  spirit  blest!  > 


Here  let  me  sit  upon  this  massy  stone, 
The  marble  column's  yet  unshaken  base  ; 
Here,  son  of  Saturn  !  was  Ihv  fav'nte  rhrone: » 
Mightiest  of  many  such  !     Hence  let  me  trace 
The  latent  grandeur  of  thy  dwelling-place. 
It  may  not  be  :  nor  ev'n  can  Friucy's  eye 
Restore  what  Time  hath  labour'd  lo  deface. 
Yet  these  proud  pillars  claim  no  passing  sigh  ; 
Casoved  the  Moslem  sits,  the  light  Greek  caroli  by. 

XI. 

But  who,  of  all  the  plunderers  of  yon  fane 
Od  high,  where  Pallas  linger'd.  lo'h  to  flee 
The  latest  relic  of  her  ancient  reign  ; 
The  last,  'he  worst,  dull  spoiler,  who  was  he  ? 


Blush,  Caledonia  !  snch  thy  son  could  be* 
Kiiglana  I  I  joy  no  child  he  was  of  thine  : 
Thy  fr*je  born  men  fjould  >pare  what  once  waj  free  j 
Yet  th'iy  could  violate  each  saddening  shrine, 
And  bear  tbete  altars  o*er  the  long-reluctant  brioc* 

XII. 

But  most  the  modern  Picl's  ignoble  boast, 

To  rive   what  Goth,  and  Turk,  and  lime  batk 

spared  :  * 
Cold  as  the  crags  upon  his  native  coast, 
His  mind  as  barren  and  his  heart  as  hard^ 
Is  he  whose  head  conceived,  whose  hand  prepCbtd 
Aught  lo  displace  Athena's  poor  remains  : 
Her  sons  too  weak  the  sacred  shrine  to  guard. 
Yet  felt  some  portion  of  their  mother's  pains,* 
And  never  knew,  till  then,  the  weight  of  Despcft 

chains. 

XIII. 

What !  shall  it  e'er  be  said  by  British  tongne, 
Albion  was  happy  in  Athena's  tears? 
Though  in  Ihv  name  the  slave  her  bosom  wrung. 
Tell  not  the  deed  lo  blushing  Europe's  ears ; 
The  ocean  queen,  the  free  Britannia,  bear? 
Tlie  last  poor  plunder  from  a  bleeding  land  * 
Yes,  she,  whose  gen'rous  aid  her  name  enJeafs, 
Tore  down  those  renmants  with  a  harpy's  fiand. 
Which  envious  Eld  forbore,  and  tyrants  left  to  stand. 

XIV. 
Where  was  thine  ^gis,  Pallas !  (hat  appall  d 
Stern  Alaric  and  Havoc  on  their  way?« 
Where  Peleus*  son  ?  whom  iieU  in  vain  enthrall'd 
His  shade  from  Hades  upon  that  dread  day 
Burs'ing  to  light  in  terrible  arr^y  I 
What  !  could  not  Pluto  spare  the  chief  onc^  ^orei. 
To  scare  a  seconii  robber  fmm  his  prey  ? 
Idly  he  wander'd  on  the  Slycian  shcre. 
Nor  now  presei  ved  the  walls  he  loved  to  shield  before 

XV. 

Cold  IS  the  heart,  fair  Greece !  that  looks  on  thee, 
Nor  feels  as  lovers  n>r  the  du*il  they  loved; 
Dull  is  the  eve  that  w,Il  not  weep  lo  see 
Thv  walls  deficed,  thv  nmuUIering  shrines  removed 
By  British  hands,  which  it  had  best  behoved 
To  guard  Ihnsc  leiics  neVr  to  be  restore-d. 
Curst  be  the  hour  w  hen  from  Iheir  isle  they  roved, 
And  once  again  thy  hapless  bosom  gored, 
And  snaTch'd  thy  shrinking  Gods  to  oortbem  cUmM 
abhorr'd ! 

XVI. 

But  where  is  Harold  ?  shall  I  then  forget 

To  urge  the  glnomv  wanderer  o'er  the  wa-vA? 

Little  Veck'd  he  of  all  that  men  regret ; 

No  loved-one  now  in  feign'd  lament  could  ran; 


1  Lord  Byroo  wrote  thii  itanza  at  New^trad,  in  October. 
lail.on  tifsnngofthe  ilralh  of  hi*  CambrnJ?e  fri-n.l. 
rouDK  F^dttatoo*  ;  "  nakii.E."  he  "nyB.  -  the  «nth,  wittim 
lour  motithi,  of  rnrodi  nnj  rctotinua  thnl  I  have  loat  be- 
vmta  May  und  the  rod  of  AueumI."  —  P.. 

t  The  temple  of  Jupiter  Olympian,  of  which  sixteen 
•olamoB,  entirely  of  raarble,  yet  H.irvt»e:  originally  there 
«tn  one  hundred  and  fifty.  These  cthimii".  'wwc^er, 
iff*  bf  maoy  supposed  U>  have  tKluuged  lo  Iha  Paa'Jiecii. 

35» 


8  The  ship  was  wrecked  ii  the  Archipelago. 

4  See  Appendix,  Note  A,  for  aome  atrlcturea  ea  the  IV 
movnl  ot  the  wortiB  of  art  from  Atheas. 

&  I  canont  resist  avDjIing  myself  of  the  pernilBS*cj|  d 
my  friend  Dr.  Clarke,  whose  name  reotiirea  no  ronmeU 
With  the  public,  but  whose  eanclion  wili  add  teB^-M 
weieht  to  my  leMim'-ny,  to  insert  the  following  ex'.racl 
from  a  very  obliging  lettrr  r'  his  to  me,  a»  a  note  lo  the 
ahnve  lines  :  —  *•  When  the  -ast  of  the  Metopes  wt«  takes 
from  the  Parthenon,  oiid.  iu  moving  of  it,  great  part  trf 
the  iiiperstnicture  with  oce  of  the  triRlyphB  wu  throw* 
d"wn  by  the  workmen  whom  Lord  FJgin  em[*  yed.  th« 
DiMlar,  who  brheM  the  mimhief  done  lo  ihe  buitdinc 
took  hiB  pipe  frora  hia  mouth,  dropped  a  tear,  and,  io  ■ 
BopplUniinK  lone  of  Toire,  raid  to  LuBierl.  TcAoj !  —  I 
wax  prii-cnl."  The  Diadar  alludeO  to  wa»  the  father  4 
(he  preseDl  Diidnr. 

0  According  to  Zosimua,  Mioerra  and  Achilles  frlfht«» 
ed  Ataric  from  the  Acropolia ;  bat  otb«ra  relala  thai  tk« 
Gothic  king  was   nearly  m  mlMbiavoua  M  U«  I 
pe«r,  —  6m  Chandler. 
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No  friend  the  parting  hand  extended  frive, 
Ere  the  cold  siranser  p3»,'d  to  other  ciinies  : 
Hard  is  his  heart  «  hnni  cb^trm^  may  not  enslave ; 
Bat  IJarold  fell  not  as  in  other  limes, 

And  left  without  a  sigh  the  laud  of  irar  and  crimes, 
XVII. 
He  that  has  saii'd  upon  the  dark-blue  sea 
Has  view'd  at  times.  I  ween,  a  full  lair  sight; 
When  the  fiesh  tireeze  is  f  lir  as  breeze  may  lie, 
The  white  sail  set,  the  gallant  frigile  ii»ht ; 
Masts,  spires,  and  strand  retiring  to  the  ri^ht, 
The  glorious  main  expanding  o'er  the  bow, 
The  convoy  spread  lite  wild  swans  in  their  flight, 
The  dullest  sailer  wearing  bravely  now, 
O  gaily  curl  the  waves  before  each  d:>shing  prow. 

XVIII. 
And  oh,  the  little  warlike  world  within! 
The  well-reeved  guns,  the  netted  canopy,^ 
The  hoarse  command,  the  busy  humming  din. 
When,  at  a  word,  the  tops  are'  manned  on  high  : 
Bark,  to  the  Boatswain's  call,  the  cheering  cry  ! 
While  through  the  seaman's  hand  the  tackle  glides; 
Or  schoolboy  Midshipman  that,  standing  by, 
Strains  his  shrill  [.ipe  as  good  or  ill  betides, 

Aod  well  the  docile  crew  that  skilful  urchiu  guides. 

XIX. 

White  is  the  glassy  deck,  without  a  stain. 
Whereon  the  watch  ihe  stiid  Lie^tenant  ivalks: 
Look  on  that  pari  which  sacred  dothu'emain 
For  the  lone  chieftain,  who  majestic  stalks, 
Silent  and  feir'd  by  all  —  not  oft  he  talks 
With  aught  beneath  him,  if  he  would  preserve 
That  strict  restraint,  which  broken,  ever  balks 
Conquest  and  Fame:  but  Britons  rarely  swerve 
Ironi  law,  however  stern,  ivhich  tends  their  strength 


to  nerve. 


XX. 


Blow !  swiftly  blow,  thou  keel-compelling  gale  I 
Till  the  broad  sun  withdraws  his  lessening  ray  ; 
Then  must  the  pennaul-hearer  slacken  sail. 
That  lagging  barks  mav  make  thi:ir  lazy  way. 
Ah!  grievance  sore,  and  listless  dull  delav, 
To  wasle  on  sluggish  hulks  the  sweetest  breeze  I 
What  leagues  ire  lost,  before  Ihe  dawn  of  day. 
Thus  loitering  nensive  on  the  willing  seas, 
The  flapping  sail  haul'd  down  to  halt  for  logs  like 


these! 


XXI. 


The  moon  is  op ;  by  Heaven,  a  lovely  eve  ! 
Long  streams  of  light  o'er  dancing  waves  expand  ; 
Now  tads  on  shore  may  sigh,  and  maids  believe : 
Such  t>e  our  fate  when  we  return  to  Innd  I 
Meantime  some  rude  Arion's  res'lttss  hand 
Wakes  the  brisk  harmony  that  Railt)r8  love  ; 
A  circle  there  nf  iiicrry  lisleners  stand. 
Or  10  some  well-known  measure  featly  move, 

"Thoughtless,  as  if  on  shore  they  still  were  free  to  rove. 
XXII. 
Tlirongh  Calpe's  straits  survey  the  steepy  shore, 
Europe  and  Afric  on  each  oiier  gaze  ! 
Lands  nf  the  dark-eied  Maid  and  du>ky  Moor 
Alike  beheld  beneath  pile  Hecate's  blaze  : 
How  softly  on  the  Spanish  shore  she  pl.iys. 
Disclosing  rock,  and  slope,  and  forest  brown, 
Distinct,  though  darkening  with  her  waning  phase; 
Hut  Mauritania's  giant-shadows  frnWD, 

Frooj  mounlaio-clifl  to  cnast  descending  sombre  down. 

XXIII. 

Til  ntght,  when  Medititinn  bids  ns  feel 
We  once  liave  loved,  though  love  i<  at  an  end  : 
The  lirart,  lone  mourner  nf  its  balllcd  zeil, 
Though  friendless  now,  will  dream  it  ha<I  a  friend. 


Who  with  the  weight  of  years  would  wish  to  beoA, 
When  Youth  itself  survives  young  Lnve  and  Joy 
Alas !  when  mingling  souls  forget  to  blend. 
Death  hath  but  lillle  left  him  to  destroy  ! 
Ah  !  bappy  years !  once  more  who  would  not  be  a  bo^ 

XXIV. 

Thus  bending  o'er  the  vessel's  laving  side. 
To  gaze  on  Diau's  wave-reflected  sphere, 
The  soul  forgeis  her  schemes  of  Hope  and  Prida, 
And  tiies  unconscious  o'er  each  backward  year. 
None  are  so  desolate  but  something  dear. 
Dearer  than  self,  possesses  or  possess'd 
A  thought,  and  claims  the  homage  of  a  tear; 
A  llashing  pang  :  of  which  the  weary  breast 
Would  still,  albejt  in  va-ji,  the  heavy  heart  divest 

XXV. 

To  si!  on  rocks,  to  muse  o'er  flood  and  fell. 
To  slowly  trace  the  foresl's  shady  scene. 
Where  things  that  own  not  man's  dominion  dirdL 
And  mortal  foot  haih  ne'er  or  rarely  been  ; 
To  climb  the  trackless  mountain  all  unseen. 
With  the  wild  flock  that  never  needs  a  fold  ; 
Alone  o'er  steeps  and  foaming  falls  to  lean; 
This  is  not  solitude  ;  't  is  but  to  hold 

Converse  wiib  Nature's  charms,  and  view  her  slOfM 
unroU'd. 

XX^'I. 
But  'midst  the  crowd,  the  hum,  Ihe  shock  of  laeii, 
To  hear,  to  see,  to  feel,  and  to  possess. 
And  roam  along,  the  world's  tired  denizen. 
With  none  who  bless  us,  none  whom  >ve  can  bteei; 
Minions  of  splendour  shrinking  from  distress  1 
None  that,  with  kindred  consciousness  endued^ 
If  we  were  not,  would  teem  to  smile  the  less. 
Of  all  that  flalter'd,  follow'd,  sought,  and  sued; 

This  is  to  be  alone ;  this,  this  is  solitude ! 

XXVIL 

More  blest  the  life  of  godly  eremite, 
Such  as  on  lonely  Athos  may  be  seen,3 
\V..tching  at  eve  upon  the  giant  height. 

Which  looks  o'er  waves  so  blue,  fkies  so  i 

That  he  who  there  at  such  an  hour  hath  been 
\Vill  wistful  linger  on  that  hallow'd  spot ; 
Then  slowly  tear  him  from  Ihe  'witching  scenei 
Sigh  for  h  one  wish  that  such  had  been  his  lot, 
Then  turn  to  hate  a  world  he  bad  almost  (orgoL 

XXVIII. 

Pass  we  the  long,  unvarying  course,  Ihe  track 
Oft  trod,  that  never  leaves  a  trace  behind  ; 
Pass  we  Ihe  calm,  the  gale,  tho  change,  Ihe  lack. 
And  each  well-known  caprice  of  wave  and  wind; 
Pass  we  the  joys  and  stirrows  sailors  find, 
Coop'd  in  their  winired  sea-girt  citadel  ; 
The  foul,  the  fair,  the  contrary,  the  kind. 
As  breezes  rise  and  fall  and  billows  swell. 
Till  on  some  jocund  morn— lo,  land  I  and  aU  is  waU 

XXIX. 

But  nnl  In  silence  pass  Calypsn%  isles,* 
The  sister  tenants  of  the  middle  deep; 
There  for  the  wearv  still  a  haven  smites, 
Thojgh  the  fair  goddess  long  hath  ceased  to  WMf^ 

i  One  of  Ixird  nyrrn's  rhlef  drllclila  van,  M  ba  hlniMt 
lairs  la  one  of  hm  nurnuls,  uT\vr  baltiioi;  ID  noma  r* 
inrt  apot,  to  si-nt  hiinHi'lt  on  a  hiKh  rock  ntiovr  Ihr  •«■, 
lid  tlieie  rrmiin  fi.r  liout.,  cminii  iipnn  thr  ulijr  ami  Ihi 
nUrs.  "  III!  Irit  tlir  life."  i-ava  Kit  I'^rilun  llry,l(«<, 
mu  •Inp, 


itij  Itir  usvrii  wrre  riisrins  rnuiiil  him  no  fvtty  sidf.  sod 
mild  iiii|,r.i.l  on  •  rtiitl  Slid  •  slaw  of  oalri.  It  would 
t^  diOtrdll  to  priituailr  me,  tlint  h«  who  la  a  ooxrtimb  !■ 
ii>  manncis.  iii.d  ailin,l>l  lo  hia  halilla  of  llr^  o«mU 
*ritis  Ku<tQ  po^-lrjr."—  K. 
i  Uma  la  aid  to  ba'a  oaaii  Iha  Ulaad  of  OalriSK 


Canto  II.J 


PILGRIMAGE. 


415 


And  o'er  her  c1itf>  a  fruitless  watch  to  keep 
For  him  whf>  dared  prefer  a  morial  bride; 
Here,  too^  hit  K>y  e^iuy'd  the  dreadful  leap 
Stern  Meotor  jrg^d  from  hi^h  to  youder  tide; 

While  thus  of  both  bereft,  the  uyuph-queea  oo'ibl; 
tigb'il. 

XXX 
Her  reiffn  is  past,  her  gentle  e:kries  gone . 
But  trust  not  this.-  too  easy  jouth,  beware! 
A  toorlaJ  sovereign  holds  her  dangerous  ihrooo, 
Aod  thou  may'si  find  a  new  Calypso  there. 
Sweet  Florente  J  could  ano  her  evr  shire 
Tbi»  wayward,  loveless  heart,  i:  -aou'.z  b*  tMDB' 
But  check'd  by  every  tie,  I  may  not  dAi~: 
To  cabt  a  worfhlcss  offering  at  lliy  shriue, 

Nor  isk  so  dear  a  bieast  to  feel  one  pang  tur  inii:e. 

XXXI. 

Tbus  Harold  deem'd,  as  on  that  lady^  eye 
He  Iook*d,  and  met  its  beam  without  a  thought, 
Save  Admiration  glancing  harmless  by  : 
Love  kept  aloof,  albeit  not  far  remote, 
Who  knew  his  votary  often  lost  aud  caught, 
But  knew  him  as  his  worshipper  no  more, 
And  ne'er  agiin  the  boy  his  bosom  sought; 
Since  now  he  v.iinly  urged  hiui  to  adore. 
Well  deem'd  the  little  god  bis  ancient  sway  was  c  ar. 

XXXII, 

Fair  Florence  *  found,  in  sooth  with  some  amaze, 
One  who,  't  was  said,  still  sighM  to  all  be  saw, 
AVithstand,  unmoved,  the  lustre  of  her  gaze. 
Which  others  haiPd  wi*h  real  or  mimic  aue. 
Their  hope,  I  heir  doom,  their  puuishmcnl.  their  law; 
All  that  gay  Beauty  from  her  bondsmen  ciaimy: 
And  much  slie  marveli'd  that  a  vouth  so  raw 
Nor  felt,  nor  feign'd  at  least,  the'oft-told  flames, 
Which,  though  sometimes  they  frown,  yet  rarely  »n- 
ger  dames. 

XXXIIL 
Little  knew  she  that  seeming  marble  bean, 
Now  mask'd  in  silence  or  withheld  by  pride, 
W.ns  not  unskilful  in  'he  spoiler's  art, 
And  spread  its  snares  liceiilious  far  and  wide; 
Nor  from  the  base  pursuit  had  'uru'd  aside. 
As  long  as  aught  was  worthy  to  pursue  : 
But  Harold  on  such  arts  no  more  relied ; 
Aod  had  be  doled  on  those  eyes  so  blue, 
Tet  Dever  would  he  join  the  lover^s  whining  crew 

XXXIV. 

Not  mnch  he  kens,  I  ween,  of  woman's  breast, 

Who  thinks  that  wanton  thing  is  won  by  sighs; 
What  careth  she  for  hearts  tvheo  orce  possess'd 
Do  proper  hom:ige  to  (bine  idol's  eyes ; 
But  not  too  h-:j3ibiy.  or  i.l.e  wiR  deipise 
Thee  and  thy  suit,  though  told  in  moving  tropes: 
Ui!«euise  ev  n  tenderness,  if  tho-j  art  wise  ; 
3risk  Confidence  still  best  with  woman  copes: 
^ue  her  anc  soothe  in  turn,  soou  Tassion  croifns 
thy  Dopes. 

XXXV 

Tw  an  old  )es<:oQ  ,  Time  approves  it  true, 
And  thf  se  who  know  it  best,  deplore  it  most  • 
When  all  if  won  Ihil  all  de^irt•  lo  won, 
The  paltry  [>rize  is  hardly  worth  the  cost: 
Touth  was'ed.  mi  rids  degraded,  honour  lost, 
The«  are  thy  friutd,  succe^>fiil  Ha*(ion  I  these  i 
If,  kimllv  cniei.  eirly  Hope  is  crost. 
Still  to  the  la»l  it  rinkles,  a  disea<ie. 
Not  lo  be  cured  when  Love  itielf  forgets  to  please. 


XXX^'!. 

Away !  nor  let  tnc  loiter  in  my  song, 

For  we  have  many  a  mountain  path  to  tread 

And  many  a  varied  shore  to  sail  aJoog, 

By  pensive  S.idriess,  not  by  Ficlion,  led  — 

Ciinies,  fair  withal  as  ever  mortal  head 

Imagined  in  its  little  schemes  of  thought ; 

Or  e'er  in  new  Utopias  "ere  read, 

To  leach  man  what  he  might  be,  or  he  ought ; 

If  that  corrupted  Uiiog  could  ever  such  be  taugoL 
XXXVII. 
Dear  Nature  is  the  kindest  mo'her  still, 
Though  always  clianging,  in  her  aspect  mild$ 
From  her  bare  bo>om  lei  me  Ir.ke  my  fill, 
Her  never-v%'ean'd,  Ihcugh  not  her  favour'd  chlML 
Oh  '.  she  islkirestin  hcr'features  wild, 
Where  nothing  polish'd  darts  pollute  her  path  I 
To  me  by  day  or  night  ^he  ever  smiled, 
Though  I  have  mark'd  her  when  none  oilier  bmth, 

And  sought  her  more  and  more,  and  loved  her  jest  la 
wrath. 

XXXVIIL 
Land  of  Albania  I  where  Iskander  rose, 
Theme  of  the  young,  and  beacon  of  the  wise, 
And  he  his  namesake,  whose  oft-baffled  foes 
Sh'runk  from  his  deeds  of  chivalrous  empriza  i 
Land  of  Albania :  a  let  me  bend  mine  eyes 
On  thee,  thou  rugged  nurse  of  savage  mea 
The  cross  descends,  thy  minarets  arise, 
And  the  pale  crescent  'sparkles  in  the  glen, 

Through  mauy  a  cypress  grove  within  each  city's  ken 

XXX  LX. 

Childe  Harold  sail'd,  and  pass'd  the  barren  spoL 
Where  sad  Penelope  oVrlook'd  the  wave ; » 
And  onwnrd  view'd  the  mount,  not  yet  forgot, 
T?.e  lover's  refuge,  and  (he  Lesbian's  grave. 
Ibrk  Sappho!  could  not  verse  immortal  save 
That  breast  imbund  with  such  immortal  fire? 
Could  she  not  live  who  life  eternal  gave? 
If  life  eternal  may  awajf  the  lyre, 

That  only  Heaven  to  which  Earth's  cbildreo  mu 
aspire. 

XL. 
T  was  ^n  a  Grecian  autumn's  gentle  eve 
Childe  Harold  hiiPd  Leucadia's  cape  afar; « 
A  spot  he  long'd  to  see,  nor  cared  to  leave  : 
Oft  did  he  mark  the  scenes  of  vanish'd  %var, 
Actium,  Lepanio,  fatal  Trafalgar;  » 
Mark  them  unmoved,  for  he  would  not  delight 
(Born  beneath  8"me  remote  inglorious  star) 
In  themes  of  blooily  fray,  or  gall.mt  fight, 

But  loathed  the  bravo'a  trade,  aud  laugh'd  at  marts 
Wight. 

XLL 
But  when  he  saw  the  evening  star  above 
Leucadja's  far-projecting  rock  of  woe. 
And  hail'd  the  last  resort  of  fruitless  love. 
He  felt,  or  deem'd  he  felt,  no  common  glow ; 
And  as  the  stately  vessel  glided  slow 
Beneath  the  shadow-of  that  ancient  mount, 
He  watch'd  the  billows'  melancholy  flow, 
And,  sunk  albeit  in  thought  a«  be  was  wont. 

More   placid   seem'd  bis  eyo,  and  smooth  his  ptUM 
front. 

XLU. 
Morn  daxvns;  and  with  it  stem  Albania's  hi2h^ 
Dark  Suli's  rrtcks,  and  Piudus'  inland  peak, 
Robed  half  in  niiat,  bedew'd  with  snowy  rill^ 
Array'd  in  Diauy  a  dun  and  purple  streak, 
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CHILDE  HAROLD'S 


[Canto  0 


Arise ;  asd^  as  the  douds  alouE;  them  break, 
Disclose  Ibc  dwelling  of  the  ntouulaiueer  : 
Here  roams  Ihe  wolf,  the  ea5le  whets  his  beak, 
Birds,  beasts  of  prey,  and  wilder  meo  appear, 
And  gaUieriDg  storms  around  convulse  the  closing  year. 

XLIII. 

Now  Harold  fell  himself  at  length  alone, 
And  bade  10  Christian  tongues  a  long  adieu  ; 
Now  he  adventured  oo  a  shore  uuknowD, 
Which  all  admire,  but  many  dre-id  to  v.ew: 
His  breast  was  arni'd  'gainst  (ate,  his  wants  were  fewj 
Peril  he  sought  not,  bul  ne'er  shrank  to  meet : 
The  scene  was  sivage,  but  the  scene  was  new  ; 
This  made  the  ceaseless  toil  of  travel  sweet, 
ft  >t  bxck  keen  winter's  blast,  and  welcomed  gum- 
mer's  heaL 

XLIV. 
fl«8  the  red  cross,  for  still  the  cross  Is  here. 
Though  sadly  scotf'd  at  by  the  circumcised. 
Forgets  that  pride  to  pam'per'd  priesihood  dear; 
Churchman  and  votary  alike  despised. 
Foul  Superstition  I  howsoe Vr  disguised, 
Idol,  saint,  virgin,  prophet,  crescent  cross, 
For  whatsoever  symbol  thou  art  pri2ed, 
Thou  sacerdotal  gam,  but  general  loss  ! 
Who  from  true  worship's  gold  can  separate  thy  dross  ? 

XLV. 

Ambracia^  ynlf  behold,  where  once  was  losi 
A  world  for  woman,  lovely,  harmless  thing  I 
'  >st 
Iking  I 

To  doubtful  conllict,  certain  slaughter  bring: 
Look  where  the  second  Cassar's  trophies  rose  :  4 
Now,  like  the  hands  that  rear'd  them,  witberingi 
Imperial  anarchs,  doubling  humau  woes! 
Sod  '.  was  thy  globe  ordaiu'd  for  such  to  win  and  loK  } 

XLVL 

From  the  dark  barriers  of  that  rugged  clime, 
E»'n  10  Ihe  centre  of  lllyri.i's  vales, 
Childe  Harold  piss'd  o'er  many  a  mount  sublime, 
Through  lands  scarce  noticed  in  historic  tales; 
Tel  in  famed  Attica  such  lovely  dales 
Are  rarely  seen  ;  nor  can  fair  Teuipe  boast 
A  charm  they  know  not ;  loved  Parnasgus  fails. 
Though  classic  ground  and-consecrated  most, 
To  match  some  spots  that  lurk  witiiin  this  lowering 
coast. 

XLvn. 

He  pass'd  bleak  Pindus,  Achermia's  lake,* 
And  left  Ihe  priiral  cilv  of  the  land. 
And  onwa'ds  did  his  further  journey  take 
In  erect  Albania's  chief,*  \vhose  dread  commaod 
Is  lawliss  law  ;  for  with  a  bloody  hand 
Mr  JwnvB  a  nation,  turbulent  ami  bold  : 
V.l  here  and  there  some  daring  mnunliin-band 
Iiisd^o  his  fKiwer,  and  from  their  rocky  hold 
Hurl  (heir  defiance  far,  nor  yield,  unleas  to  gold.* 

1  It  li  said,  thit,  on  the  dar  previous  to  the  battle  of 
Aedum,  Antooy  tad  tblrt'--eQ  bidki  at  bli  Ifvre. 

9  Niropolit.  who 
#l«Unr«  rroA  Art! 


(rnji. 


Tl,n 


I'l!' 


■Dliiar*  of  triikwork,  Ihf  bri'ks  of  »(itrh  are  Ijincfl  l.jr 
Inlrftlrra  of  ni'irlBr,  u  lirgs  u  tbe  bruka  IbrtiMrlTcs, 
■D'l  r<)iisltjr  duiilil?. 

I  Arrorilmg  u>  ronijnsvlUe,  the  lake  of  Taulu :  but 
Vbaqurvill*  Is  alwafi  out. 

4  Thu  nkbialnt  All  Parha.  Of  this  ritrnnnllnirT 
mma  lb*r«  (a  ao  locorrtcl  arcoaDI  lo  Touquevidc's  Tra- 
vala. 

$  F(v«  thoaisDfl  H'jllotra,  am^'Og  thn  rorka  ni>d  (D  II  p 
•••Ka  or  Hull,  >jll,ii.>.l  iblMr  ((.luaan.)  Alliaiiisnt  (or 
alebtaao  fwatai  lb*  raiitla  al  Uat  waa  lakrb  hf  bntwfjr. 
la  ILia  roDUal  tlirra  wars  aavcrat  acta  p^-rfurmsd  uul  uo> 
««t1kv  or  Iba  baUar  itara  ot  Unma. 


XLVllI. 
Monastic  Zitza  !  e  from  thy  shady  brow, 
Thou  small,  but  fivour'd  spot  of  holy  ground  I 
Where'er  we  gaze,  around,  above,  below, 
What  rainbow  liirta,  what  magic  charms  are  toaai 
Rock,  river,  forest,  mountain,  all  abound, 
And  bluest  skies  that  hainionise  the  whole: 
Beneath,  the  distant  torrent's  rushing  sound 
lells  where  the  volunieJ  cataract  doth  roll 

Between  those  hajigiog  rocks,  Ihat  shock  yel  picas 
thesouL 

XLVL 
Amidst  the  grove  Ihat  crowns  yon  (ufled  hill, 
Whichj  were  it  not  for  many  a  mountain  nigb 
Rising  in  lofty  ranks,  and  loftier  still, 
Might  well  itself  be  deem'd  of  dignity. 
The  convent's  while  walls  glisten  fair  on  high  I 
Here  dwehs  the  caluyer,''  nor  rude  is  he. 
Nor  niggard  of  his  cheer  ;  Ihe  f  asser  by 
Is  welcome  still  ;  nor  heedless  ivill  he  flee 

From  hence,  if  be  delight  kind  Nature's  sheen  to  iMi 


Here  in  Ihe  sultriest  season  let  him  rest. 
Fresh  is  the  green  benejlh  those  aged  trees; 
Here  winds  of  gen'ieat  wing  will  fan  his  breuL 
From  heaven  itself  he  may  inhale  the  breeze: 
The  plain  is  far  beneath  —  oh  !  let  him  seize 
Pure  pleasure  while  he  can  j  the  scorching  ny 
Here  pierceth  not,  linpreguate  with  disease: 
Then  lei  his  length  the  loitering  pilgrim  lay. 
And  gaze,  untired,  the  morn,  the  noon,  the  eve  amy 

LI. 

Dusky  and  huge,  enlarging  on  the  sight. 

Nature's  volcanic  amphitheatre,' 

Chimera's  alps  extend  from  left  to  right: 

Beneath,  a  living  valley  seems  to  stir  ; 

Flocks  play,  trees  wave,  streams  flow,  the  moo* 

tain-fir 
Nodding  above ;  behold  black  AcheiDn  I  • 
Once  consecrated  to  the  sepulchre. 
Pluto  I  if  this  he  hell  I  look  upon. 
Close  shamed  Elysium's  gates,  my  shade  atiaH  gggg 


for  Done. 


LIL 


Ne  city's  towers  pollute  the  lovely  view  ; 

Unseen  is  Vanina,  though  not  remote, 
VeiI'd  bv  the  screen  of  hills :  here  men  are  few, 
Scanty  the  hamlet,  rare  the  lonely  cot : 
But,  peering  down  each  precipice,  the  goat 
Brow  ,eth  ;  and,  pensive  o'er  his  scattcr'd  flock. 
The  little  shcfiherd  in  his  while  capote  •» 
Doth  lean  his  boyish  form  along  the  rock, 
Or  in  hli  caveawails  the  (empest'sshorl-lived  ibock 

LIIL 

Oh  !  where,  Dodona  I  is  thine  aged  groT*^ 
Prophetic  fount,  and  oracle  divine  ? 
What  valley  echo'd  Ihe  response  of  Jove? 
What  trace  remainelb  of  Ihe  Thunderer's  ihrlMT 

nd  vlllaer  of  Zlli 


a  foar  hoars'  jo«iik 
jital  of  Iba  /ark* 
rj  Iba  rlarr  Kalninna  (oure  Ibr  AchemaJ 


I  |>rrhapa  Che 


e  The  eonvi 
nrf  rrnni  Joai 
iK-k.      In  Ibl- 

TW 
Ihniiih  Iba  ar- 
rroiich  to  ni-tviiin<-t)t  anil  pnila  of  Ararnunia  and  AtoMi 
may  roiilral  Ihr  palm.  Orlpbl.  Pariiaaciia.  anO,  la  Antra 
rvrn  I'npf  rolotiiia  and  I'orl  IlHiibli,  arr  *rry  Infrrlor 
o>  ala  I  rirrr  arrne  ID  lonls,  or  Iba  Trfiad:  I  am  nlmoat, 
Uirliiieil  lo  ailO  Ihi-  ai'pn>a'-b  lo  CoDalaollnoplai  but.  froai 
Ibr  [liitrrrol  rcaturra  of  Iba  laal,  ■  eomparlaoa  oaa  kaftfy 
br  maila. 

7  Tbr  Orrrk  moDka  ara  ao  calM. 

N  'Iba  Cblmarlot  moaatalaa  afpaas  ta  hare  feaM  atf 
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All,  all  forgnllea  — and  shall  mao  Tepiue 
That  hi»  frail  bond-i  to  flteiiog  life  are  broke? 
Ceaso^  ftxil !  the  fate  of  goda  nuy  well  be  thine: 
Wouldtt  ihua  survive  the  marble  or  the  oak  ? 
Wb«D  DatioDs,  tonguett,  and  worlds  must  tiuk  beue&llj 
the  stroke  1 

LIV. 

Epirus*  bonnda  recede,  and  moantaiiu  hal , 
Tired  of  up-eaziog  still,  the  wearied  eye 
Reposes  glaJly  on  as  smooth  a  vale 
As  ever  Spring;  ychd  in  grassy  dye: 
£v^n  on  a  plain  no  humble  beauties  lie, 
Where  some  bold  river  breaks  the  lon^  expanse, 
And  woods  alon^  thf  banks  are  waving  high. 
Whose  shadows  in  the  glassy  water?  dance, 
Or  with  the  moonbeam  sleep  in  midoigbt's  solemn 
trance. 

LV. 

The  iQo  had  lunk  behind  vast  Tomerit,t 
And  Laos  wide  and  fierce  came  roaring  by ;  3 
The  shades  of  wonted  nig:ht  were  gathering  yet, 
When,  down  the  steep  banki  ^  inding  warily, 
Childc  Harold  saw,  like  meteors  in  the  sky, 
The  glittering  minarets  of  Tepalen, 
Whose  wa'ls  overlook  (he  streamy  --nd  drawing  nigh, 
He  hearj  the  busy  hum  of  wamor-men 
■welling  the  breeze  that  sighM  aloDg  the  lengtbeniog 
glen. 

LVt 

He  pass*d  the  sacred  Harem's  silent  tower, 
And  underneath  the  wide  overarching  gate 
Surveyed  the  dwelling  of  (his  chief  of  power, 
Where  all  around  proclaim'd  his  high  estate. 
Amidst  no  common  pomp  the  despot  sate, 
While  busy  preparation  shook  the  court, 
Slaves,  eunuchs,  soldiersj  guests,  and  santoos  wait; 
Within,  a  jialace,  and  without,  a  fort : 
Here  wen  of  every  dime  appear  to  oiake  resort 

Lvir. 

Richly  caparfson'dt  a  ready  row 
Of  armed  horse,  and  many  a  warlike  fftore, 
Circled  the  wide  extending  court  l>elow  j 
Above,  strange  groups  adorn'd  the  corridore; 
And  oft-times  through  the  area's  echoing  door. 
Some  hiih-capp'd  Tartar  spurr'd  his  steed  away  ; 
The  Turk,  the  Greek,  the  Albani:.o,  and  the  Moor, 
Here  mingled  io  their  maoy-hued  array, 
While  the  deep  war-drum's  sound  announced  the 
close  of  day. 

Lvni. 

The  wild  Albanian  kirtled  tc  his  knee, 
With  shawl-girt  head  and  ornamented  gnn, 
And  eold-cmbroider'd  zarments,  fair  to  see; 
The  crimson-scarfed  men  of  Macedon  ; 
The  Delhi  with  his  cap  of  terror  on. 
And  crooked  glaive;  the  lively,  supple  Greek; 
And  swarthy  Nubia's  muTilated  son; 
The  bearded  Turk,  that  rarely  deigns  to  speak. 
Master  of  all  around,  too  potent  to  be  meek, 

LIX. 

Are  mix'd  cnDspicuous :  some  recline  in  group*, 
Scanning  the  motley  scene  thit  varies  round; 
There  some  grave  Mnnlem  to  devotion  stoops, 
And  some  that  smoke,  and  some  that  play,  are  found ; 

1  Anciently  Mount  Touiaros. 

SThe  river  Laos  was  fLl)  at  tbe  time  tbroDthor  paaaed 
It;  aod,  immediatrlf  Bbr.ve  Ttpalen.  was  to  the  eye  ai 
wide  aa  Ibe  Thainea  at  ^^ehtmiusler ;  at  leaiit  io  the 
opioioQ  of  the  author  and  bi«  rellow^iravetltir.  Io  the 
aammrr  It  muat  be  much  Darrcwer.  It  ccrlaioly  ta  the 
iAcal  rivar  to  the  Lefaal ;  neither  Arheloaa,  Alpheuv. 
Acheron,    BcaniaQder,    Dor   Cayatar,    approachad    iC    la 


ItMdlb  Of  I 


■uly. 


Here  the  Albanian  proudly  treads  the  grouod  ; 
Half  whispering  tbeie  the  Greek  is  heard  to  pra!«, 
Hark  !  from  the  mosque  the  nightly  solemn  soiuid, 
The  Muezziu's  call  doth  shake  the  mina<%t, 

"  There  is  no  god  but  God  !  —  to  prayer-  Io !  Oo4  ■ 
great!" 

LX. 
Just  at  this  season  Haoiazani's  fast 
Through  the  loug  day  its  penance  did  maintalBl 
But  when  the  lingering  twilight  hour  was  past, 
Revel  and  feast  assumed  the  rule  again  : 
Now  all  was  bustle,  and  the  menial  train 
Prepared  and  spread  the  pleureous  board  witbiB; 
The  vacant  gallery  now  seem'd  made  in  vain. 
But  from  the  chambers  came  the  mingling  diOi 

Ab  page  and  slave  anon  were  passing  out  and  i& 

LXL 

Here  woman's  voice  ia  never  heard  :  apart. 
And  scarce  permiited,  guarded,  veil'd,  to  mov% 
She  yields  to  one  her  person  and  her  heart. 
Tamed  to  her  ci'^e,  nor  feels  a  wish  to  rovei        • 
For,  not  unhappy  in  her  master's  love. 
And  jcjful  in  a  mother's  gentlest  cares, 
Blest  cares!  all  other  feelings  far  above  ! 
Herself  more  sweetly  rears  the  babe  she  beara, 
Who  never  quits  the  breast,  no  meaner  passion  shim 

LXIL 

In  marble-paved  pavilion,  where  a  spring 
Of  living  water  from  the  centre  rose, 
Whose  bubbling  did  a  genial  freshness  fling, 
And  soft  voluptuous  couches  breathed  repoe% 
Ali  reclined,  a  man  of  war  and  woes: 
Vet  in  his  lineaments  ye  cannot  trace, 
While  Gentleness  her  milder  radiance  throwB 
-AlwZg  that  »ged  venerable  faca, 

The  deeds  that  lurk  beneath,  and  stain  him  with  4i» 
grace. 

LXIII. 
It  IS  not  that  yon  hoary  lengthening  beard 
III  suits  the  passions  ivhich  belong  to  youth  ; 
Love  conquers  age  —so  Hafiz  hath  averr*d, 
So  ain^s  the  Teian.  and  he  sings  in  sooth  — 
But  crimes  thit  scorn  the  tender  voice  of  truth. 
Beseeming  all  men  ill,  but  moat  the  man 
In  yeirs,  have  mark'd  him  with  a  tiger's  tooth; 
Bl(>od  follows  blood,  and,  through  their  mortal  ipaa 

In  bloodier  acts  conclude  those  who  with  blood  beg&a. 

LXIV. 

'Mid  many  things  most  new  to  ear  and  eye 
The  pilgrim  rested  here  his  weary  feet. 
And  gazed  around  on  Moslem  luxury. 
Till  quickly  wearied  with  that  spacious  seat 
Of  Wealth  and  Wantonness,  the  choice  retrait 
Of  Sited  Grandeur  from  the  city's  noise: 
And  were  it  humbler  it  in  sooth  weit  sweet; 
Bui  Peace  abhonelh  artificial  joys. 
And  Pleasure,  leagued  with  Pomp,  the  zest  Of  Wilt 
destroys. 

LXV. 
Fierce  are  Albania^  children,  yet  they  lack 
Not  virtues,  were  those  virtues  more  mature. 
Where  is  the  foe  thnt  ever  saw  their  back  ? 
Who  can  so  well  the  toil  of  war  endure  ? 

3  The  rate  of  Ali  was  precisely  aorh  aa  the  poet  aDtid 
pated.  His  btail  was  sent  toCoo^tauCiDopIe,  ncd  exbibtt«d 
al  the  gales  of  the  aersglio.  Aa  the  oame  of  Ali  h*) 
made  a  ccnffidt-rsble  nojiie  ic  Eogland.  io  cooaeqaeoca  <rf 
bix  Drgnttattnctt  with  Sir  Ttintnaa  MalllaDd,  aod  b»  II 
more,  pcrliape.  thfse  slarra't  of  Lord  Byron,  a  mercbaot 
of  CnusiantiDople  Ihounht  it  wouid  be  no  bad  epeculation 
to  puribsRe  the  bead  and  couai^o  It  to  a  LoBdoo  abow- 
man  ;  but  tbi«  srhemu  wns  i]ert;al»<d  by  the  piety  (tf  an  oU 
bt  rvaut  of  the  Pacba.  who  bnbed  iht  azMUtlooer  with  a 
higher  price,  aad  t>e«towe<l  dec«at  wpnltur*  oa  t^a 
r«lic.~£. 
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Theii  native  fastnesses  not  more  secare 
ThaiD  tbey  lO  doubtful  time  of  troublous  need  : 
Their  wrath  how  deadly  I  but  (heir  frieodship  sure, 
Wheo  Gratitude  or  VU6ur  biJs  them  bleed, 

TiubakeD  rushing  on  where'er  their  chief  may  lead. 
LXVI. 
Chiid^  Harold  s^w  them  in  their  chieftain's  tower 
ThrongiDg  to  war  in  splendour  and  success  ; 
And  ?,f  er  view'd  them,  "hen,  wjihio  their  power, 
Himself  awhile  the  viciim  of  distress  ; 
That  sadderiio^  hour  when  bad  men  hotller  press: 
But  these  did  &belier  him  beneath  ihetr  rfxif. 
When  less  barbarians  would  have  cheerd  him  leas. 
And  fellow-countrj-men  have  stood  aloof » — 

Ia  augh*.  that  thei  the  heart  bow  few  withstaod  the 
proof  I 

LXVI!. 
It  chanced  that  adverse  wjrds  once  drove  bis  bark 
T^U  on  the  coast  of  Suli^  sha^^y  shore, 
WtiKi  all  around  wss  desolaie  and  dark  ; 
Tc  Ixnd  was  perilous,  to  sojourn  more; 
Tet  for  a  while  the  mariners  forbore, 
*Dnbiou8  to  trust  "  here  treachery  might  lurk  : 
At  length  they  ventured  forth,  though  doubting;  sore 
Tt.at  those  who  lonthe  alike  the  Frank  and  Turk 

Might  once  again  renew  their  ancient  bul^her-work. 
LKVin. 
Vain  fear !  the  Suli^tes  siretchM  the  welcome  hand. 
Led  them  o'er  rocks  and  i.as!  the  dangerous  swamp, 
Kinder  than  polish'd  slaves  though  not  so  bland. 
And  piled  the  hearth,  and   wrung  their  garments 

damp. 
And  fill'd  the  bowl,  and  trimm'd  the  cheerful  lamp, 
And  spread  their  fare  ;  though  homely,  all  Ihey  had  : 
Such  conduct  bears  I'bilantfVropy's  rare  stamp  — 
To  rest  the  wejry  and  to  soothe  the  sad, 

Uotfa  lesson  b  ippier  men,  and  shames  at  (east  the  bad. 
LXIX. 
It  came  to  pass,  that  when  he  did  address 
Himwif  to  quit  at  leneth  this  m -unuin-land. 
Combined  marauders  half-way  barr'd  egress 
And  wasted  far  and  near  with  glaive  and  brand  ; 
And  therefore  did  he  tike  a  trusty  band 
To  traverse  Acarnauia's  forest  wide, 
In  war  well  season'd.  and  with  labours  tann'd, 
Till  he  did  greet  white  Achel  -us'  tide. 

And  from  bis  further  b^nk  i£tolia>  wolds  espied. 
LXX. 
Where  lone  Utraikey  forms  its  circlini;  cove, 
And  weary  waves  retire  to  gleam  at  rest. 
How  brown  the  foliage  of  the  green  hill's  grove, 
Nodding  at  midnight  o'er  the  calm  bay's  breast. 
As  winds  come  lightly  whispering  from  the  west, 
Kissing,  not  ruffling,  the  blue  deep's  serene:  — 
Here  Harold  was  received  a  welcome  guest ; 
Nor  did  be  pass  unmoved  the  gentle  scene, 

For  many  a  joy  could  be  from  Nigbt*B  soft  presence 
rleanu 

LXXI. 
Oc  *be  smooth  bore  the  night-fires  brightlv  blazed. 
The  feait  was  done,  ihe  red  wine  circling  fast,* 
And  be  that  unawares  had  there  ygazcd 
VVtth  gapinr  wondernifnl  hid  ila^ed  aghait ; 
for  ere  nighi'i  midnioit,  itiltest  hour  was  past, 
The  native  revels  of  the  inKip  bcjr>n  ; 
Each  Talrkar  >  hit    abre  from  him  cast. 
And  t/iunding  hand  in  hand,  man  link'd  to  man, 

Te.'ling  their  oncoulh  dirge,  loig  daunccd  Ibe  kirtled 
clao. 

1  AllQilinc  to  the  wrM-krr*  of  CorDwalL 

f  Tb«  Albaa'ao  MoafDimuii  do  not  abatala  Crom  wine, 

•Ad.  Ikl«-cd,  wrry  frw  of  the  olhrra. 

S  Pallkir.  ih'>rt>n<^  wfcrn  Kl'lrrwrd  to  «  ilnitr  p«r^a, 
trm  naXtJtapt,  •  ivorril  nam*  f'lr  •  aoMlfr  kin  •■if"t  >h« 
•tmM  aod  Alt«DM«  wtM  apM*  EomaJ*  :  It  nrmw,  pru- 


I  LXXII. 

'      Childe  Harold  at  a  little  disfajce  stood 

And  viewM,  but  not  displeayed.  the  revelri% 

i      Nor  hated  harmless  mirth,  however  rude  : 
In  sooth,  it  was  no  vulgar  sight  to  see 

!      Their  baibarous,  yel  their  not  indecent  gleo; 

i      And,  as  the  t!ames  along  iheir  faces  gleam'd, 

:      Their  gestures  nimble,  dark  eyes  flashing  free, 
The  long  wild  locks  that  to  their  eirdles  stream^ 
While  thus   in   concert  they  this  lajr  half  san^  u 
scream'd :  *— 

I 

Tambourgi !  Tambourgi  I*  thy  Harum  afar 
Gives  bo[ie  to  Ihe  valiaut,  and  promise  of  war; 
All  the  sons  of  the  mountains  ah&e  at  the  ooiM, 
j  Cbimariot,  Illyriao,  and  daik  Suliote !  < 


Oh  !  who  le  mare  brave  than  a  dark  Suliote, 

In  his  snowy  camese  and  his  shaggy  capote  ? 

To  the  wolf  and  the  vulture  he  leaves  his  wild  flock, 

And  descends  to  the  plain  like  the  stream  from  tbe  rock 

3. 

Shall  tbe  SODS  of  Chimaxi,  who  never  forgive 
The  fault  of  a  friend,  bid  an  enemy  live? 
Let  those  guns  so  unerring  sucb  vengeance  forego? 
\^'bat  mark  it  so  fair  as  the  breast  of  a  foe  ? 


Macedonia  sends  ftrth  her  invincible  race; 
For  a  time  they  abandon  the  cave  and  the  chase: 
But  those  scarfs  of  blood-red  shall  be  redder,  belbri 
The  sabre  is  sheathed  and  the  battle  is  o'er. 


i  Then  the  pirates  of  Parga  that  dwell  by  the  warM^ 
'  And  teach  the  pale  Franks  what  it  is  !o  be  slaves^ 
Shall  leave  on  the  beach  'he  long  galley  and  oar, 
;  And  track  to  bis  covert  the  captive  on  shore, 

I  ^ 

I  ask  not  the  pleasures  that  riches  supply. 
My  sabre  shall  win  what  ihe  fee4»le  must  boy^ 
Shall  win  ihe  young  bride  with  her  long  flowinf  Itb 

j  And  many  a  niaid  from  her  mother  shall  tear. 

!  7. 

I  love  Ihe  fair  face  of  Ihe  miid  in  her  voulh, 
Her  caresses  sh.ill  lull  me,  her  music  shall  sooth  ; 
I  Lei  her  brio;  from  the  chamber  her  maDy-toued  IfN 
And  sing  OS  a  soug  on  the  fall  of  her  sire. 


Remember  the  moment  when  Previsa  fell,' 
The  shrieks  of  Ihe  conquer*d,  Ihe  conqueron'  ,eU  ; 
The  roofs  that  we  fired,  and  the  plunder  wc  sharM 
Tbe  wealthy  we  slaughter'd,  tbe  lovely  we  spuW. 

9. 

I  talk  not  of  mercy,  1  talk  not  of  fear ; 
He  ncilliir  must  know  »  ho  would  «er«  Ihe  Vixi* 
Since  the  days  of  our  nrophel  the  Crescent  ne'er  MV 
A  chief  ever  glorious  like  All  Pasliaw. 

la 

Dark  Muchlar  his  son  to  the  Danube  is  sped. 
Let  tbe  yellow-hair'd  •  Giaours  •  view  his  bonitall  • 
wiib  dread  i 

4  For  •  tprclmcD  nf  Iha  Albsolia  or  Aruoal  lllh*  «< 
Ibe  Illrric,  •<■•  Ai(»odtj,  Kal.  (I,).-  B. 

6  nroinmrr. 

eThi>«r  starilK.  are  psrtly  titken  Imm  dlStnal  4II» 
enc  ..infi,  ufar  ••  I  wu  ablr  lo  maka  (ham  oal  ky  Iks 
ai|»»lll'.ii  ol  Ih.  AlbturM  Is  Rumair  and  lUllaA. 

711  «aa  Ukm  by  alocm  (!•  ra  lb.  Fiaack. 

e  Yallow  la  tha  epitkat  sl»f  a  to  tba  luaalau 

*  |--fT'  u  1  ka  iMlfaia  <<  a  faAlfc 
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WlwB  bii  De1bit<  coma  duking  in  blood  o'er  the 

bankkf 
How  ftw  tbill  ctcap«  from  tbt  MtucoTite  rankil 

11. 
Selidarl  *  ODibeathe  then  our  chiePi  scimitar 
Tambourp  1  thy  Marum  gives  promise  of  war. 
Te  mouDtaiDtf  that  see  us  descend  to  the  shore, 
Sball  vi«\r  ui  at  Tictors,  or  view  us  do  more  I 

LXXIIL 

Fair  Greece !  sad  relic  of  departed  worth  ! ' 
Immortal,  (hough  no  more  ;  though  fatleo,  p'eat  I 
Who  no\r  shall  lead  thy  scatter'd  childreo  forth, 
XiU  long  2ccustom'd  bondage  uncreate? 
Nu  such  thy  sons  who  whilame  did  await, 
The  hopelew  warriors  of  a  willing  doom, 
.0  bleak  Thermopylae's  sepulchral  strait  — 
Ob  t  w'i9  that  gallant  spirit  shall  resume, 

Leap  froji  Eurolas^  banks,  and  call  Ihee  from  the 
tomb? 

LXXIV. 
Spirit  of  ft«edom  !  when  on  Phyle'i  Iirow  « 
Tbou  lat-jt  with  Thrasybulus  and  bis  train, 
Couldsi  thou  forebode  the  dismal  hour  whi*jh  now 
Dims  the  green  beauties  of  ihine  Atltc  plain  ? 
Vi     tt' J"V  tyrants  now  enforce  the  chain. 
But  every  c^rle  can  lord  it  o'er  thy  land  ; 
Nor  rise  thy  tons,  but  idly  rail  in  vain, 
Tremb'ing  beneath  (he  scourge  of  Turkish  hand  ; 

I>rH  birth   til)  death  enslaved;  in  word,  in  deed, 
onmann^d. 

LXXV. 

In  all  nve  form  alone,  how  changed !  and  who 
That  marks  the  fire  still  sparkling  in  each  eye, 
Who  but  would  deem  Iheir  bosoms  burn'd  anew 
With  ihy  unquenched  beam,  lost  Liberty  • 
And  many  dream  withal  the  hour  is  nigh 
That  jives  them  back  their  fathers*  heritage; 
For  foreign  arms  and  aid  they  fondly  sigh, 
Nor  solely  dare  encounter  hostile  rage, 

Or  tear  their  name  defiled  from  Slavery*!  mournful 
page. 

LXXVL 
Hereditary  bondsmen  !  know  ye  not 
Who  would  be  free  themselves  must  strike  the  blow? 
By  their  right  arms  the  conquest  must  be  wrought  ? 
Will  Gaul  or  Muscovite  reclress  ye  ?  no  ! 
True,  they  may  lay  your  proud  despoilers  low, 
But  not  for  you  will  Ffeedom's  altan  flame. 
Shades  of  the  Helots  I  triumph  oVr  your  foe  ! 
Greece  I  change  thy  lords,  thy  state  is  still  the  same  ; 

Tby  glorious  day  is  o*er,  but  not  tbine  years  of  shame. 

LXXVII. 

Tbt  city  won  for  Allah  front  the  Giaour, 
The  Giaour  from  pthman's  race  again  may  wrest ; 
And  the  Serai's  impenetrable  lower 
Receive  ibt  Cery  Frank,  her  former  ^uest ;  • 
Or  Wahab's  rebel  brood  who  dared  divest 
The  prophet's  •  tomb  of  all  its  pious  spoil. 
May  wind  their  path  of  blond  along  the  We»t ; 
But  ne'er  will  freedom  -eek  this  fated  soil, 
Bst  ilave  succeed  to  slave  through  years  of  endless  toil. 


1  H  YMmen,  aoBweriot  to  oar  forlorn  hop«. 

S  Virord-t>«srer. 

tflome  Tbojghta  on  th«  prcicnt  Stat*  of  Greece  and 
Tnrkeyi  will  be  fouoil  in  ib«  AppeodiXi  Hotel  [D]  and 
[Jl- 

4  Phrle.  which  commaad*  a  beiutiru)  view  of  Athens, 
aa*  ■till  coDiiderablo  remMlot:  U  wu  seized  by  Tbraey- 
kolu,  previoui  to  the  cxpuUioo  of  the  Thirty. 

C  Whan  takeo  by  the  Litiiu,  and  rrUiiaed  for  Mveral 
f«an. 

_9  Mecca  aod  Medina  were  taken  »ome  tim«  1(0  by  th« 
,  a  aect  yearly  ioorauiiif. 


Lxx\in. 

Yet  maik  their  niirlh  -ere  lenlen  days  begin 
That  penance  which  their  holy  rites  prepare 
To  shrive  from  man  his  weight  of  mortal  sin, 
By  diily  abstinence  and  iiiijhfly  prayer; 
But  ere  his  sackcloih  garb  Repentance  wear, 
Some  days  of  joyaunce  are  decreed  to  all. 
To  take  of  pleasaunce  each  his  secrei  share, 
In  motley  robe  to  dance  at  masking  ball, 
And  join  (he  mimic  train  of  merry  Carnival. 

LXXIX. 

And  whose  more  rife  wVh  merriment  than  thine 
Oh  Stamboul !  once  the  empress  of  their  reign  t 
Though  turbans  now  pojlute  Sophia's  shrine. 
And  Greece  her  very  aliars  eyes  in  vain : 
(Alas  :  her  woes  will  still  pervade  my  strain  !) 
Gay  were  her  minstrels  once,  for  free  her  throng, 
All  felt  the  common  joy  they  now  must  feign, 
Nor  ofi  I  've  seen  such  sight,  nor  heard  such  som, 
As  woo'd  the  eye,  and  thriU'd  the  Bosphorus  along. 

LXXX. 

Loud  was  the  lightsome  tumult  on  the  shore, 
Of!  Music  chantred,  but  never  ceased  her  tone, 
And  limely  echo'd  back  the  measured  oar. 
And  rippling  wafers  made  a  pleasant  moan  : 
The  Queen  of  tides  on  high  consenting  shone. 
And  when  a  transient  breeze  swept  o'er  the  wave, 
'T  was,  Z3  if  darling  from  her  heavenly  throne, 
A  brighter  glance  her  form  reflected  gave, 
Till  sparkling  billows  seem'd  to  light  the  banks  tbej 


LXXXI. 


Glanced  many  a  light  caique  along  the  foam, 
Danced  on  the  shore  the  daughters  of  the  land, 
Ne  thought  had  man  or  maid  of  rest  or  home. 
While  many  a  languid  eye  and  thrilling  hand 
Exchanged  the  look  few  bosoms  may  withstand, 
Or  gently  prest,  return'd  the  pressure  still : 
Oh  Love  !  young  Love  I  bound  in  thy  rosy  band, 
Let  sage  or  cynic  prattle  as  he  will. 
These  hours,  and  only  these,  redeem  Life's  yean  of  ill 

Lxxxn. 

But,  *midst  the  throng  in  merry  ma'^querade. 
Lurk  there  no  hearts  that  throb  with  secret  pain, 
Even  through  the  closest  searment  half  betrayed? 
To  such  ihe  gentle  murmurs  of  ihe  main 
Seem  to  re-echo  all  they  mourn  in  vain  ; 
To  such  the  gladness  of  the  jamesome  crowd 
Is  source  of  wav.vard  thought  and  stern  disdaio: 
How  do  they  In'athe  the  laughter  idly  loud. 
And  long  to  change  the  robe  of  revel  for  the  shroo'^ 

LXXXIII. 
This  must  he  feel,  the  true-born  son  of  Greece, 
If  Greece  one  Inie-born  patriot  still  can  boait: 
Not  such  as  prate  of  war,  but  skulk  in  peace. 
The  bondsman's  peace,  who  sighs  for  alt  be  lost. 
Yet  with  smooth  smile  his  tyrant  can  accost, 
And  wield  the  slavish  sickle,  not  the  sword : 
Ah!   Greece!   they  love  thee  least  who  owe  fhtt 

most; 
Their  birth,  their  blood,  and  (hat  sublime  record 
Of  hero  sires,  who  shame  thy  now  degenerate  horde 

LXXXI  V, 

When  riseth  Lacedemon's  hardihood, 
When  Thehes  Epaminondas  rears  again, 
When  Athens' children  are  with  hearts  endued, 
When  Grecian  mothers  slwll  give  birth  to  men. 
Then  may'st  (hi>u  be  restored;  but  not  till  then, 
A  thousand  years  sca^'ce  serve  to  form  a  state; 
An  hour  may  lay  i(  JT  the  dus  :  and  wboD 
Can  man  its  shatter'*  splenliur  renovate, 
Eecall  itj  virtue*  back,  and  vanqaisb  Time  tnA  PM» 
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LXXXV. 

And  yet  how  ovely  in  thine  a^e  of  woe. 
Land  of  lost  g-xls  and  ^"dlike  oien,  art  thoa  ! 
Thy  vales  of  evergreen,  ihy  hills  of  sdow,i 
Procla.ra  thee  Nature's  varied  favourite  now  i 
Thy  fane^,  thy  temples  to  Ihy  sunace  oow. 
Commingling  slowly  with  heroic  earth, 
Broke  by  the  share  of  every  rustic  plough: 
So  perish  monnmeuls  of  mortal  birth, 
§0  perish  all  In  turn,  save  well-recorded  Worth; 

LXXXVl. 

Save  where  some  solitary  column  mourns 
Above  Its  prostrate  brethren  of  the  cave  ;  ^ 
Save  where  TriiooJa's  airy  shrine  adorns 
Coionna's  clifi,3  and  gleams  along  the  wave, 
Save  o'er  some  warrior's  hilf-forgotien  grave, 
Where  the  grey  stones  and  unmolested  grass 
Ages,  but  not  oblivion,  feebly  brave, 
While  strangers  only  not  regardless  pass, 

Ungering    like    me,   perchance,  to    gaze,  and    sig 
**  Alas ! " 

LXXXVII. 
Yet  are  thy  skies  as  blue,  thy  crags  as  wild ; 
Sweet  are  thy  groves,  and  verdant  are  Jhy  fields. 
Thine  olive  ripe  as  when  Minerva  smiled. 
And  still  his  honied  wealth  Hymetfus  yields ; 
There  the  blithe  bee  his  fragrant  fortress  builds, 
The  freeborn  wanderer  of  thy  mountain-air  j 
Apollo  still  thy  long,  long  summer  gilds, 
Still  in  his  beam  Mendeli's  mai  bles  glare  ; 

Art,  Glory,  Freedom  fail,  but  Nature  still  is  fair. 

LXXXVIII. 

Where'er  wetre^d  't  is  haunted,  holy  ground  ; 
No  earth  of  thine  is  lost  In  vulgar  mould. 
But  one  v.iot  realm  of  wonder  spreads  around, 
And  all  the  Muse's  tales  seem  truly  told, 


1  Od  many  of  (he 
tcDBe  beat  of  the  eui 


;  but  I  1 


I  the 


pUii 


Q  Of  Mount  PcntelicnR,  from  whenc*  the  marble  was 
i  ig  that  cocBtructtrd  the  ptjblic  ertiflcex  of  AlhcnB.  The 
nodern  nnme  In  Mount  M»?ndeli.  Ad  immense  cave, 
formed  hy  the  qu&rnea,  still  remaiQH,  and  will  till  the 
end  of  time. 

I  In  all  Attics,  If  we  except  Athens  Uaelf  and  Mara- 
tboo.  there  It  no  «cene  more  iutrrestiog  than  Cape 
Colonoa.  To  the  autiqaary  and  artist,  Kixleeo  colurooa 
■re  an  iaexhaustiMc  source  of  ohNcrvatioD  nnd  design:  to 
the  philosopher,  the  Huppoficd  sct-ne  of  some  of  Plato's 
•ODversatioDi  will  ont  be  uowelcome;  and  the  traveller 
will  be  struck  with  the  beauty  of  the  prospect  over  i 
•  Isles  that  crown  the  Egeoo  deep:  "  but,  fir  au  EORllBh-  | 
BBD.  ColoDoa  ban  yet  an  nddKional  iotereMl.  as  the  actual 
•(x>l  of  PalCDDer's  Hhlpwrt-ck.  Palliui  and  Ploto  are  for- 
fottcn.  Id  the  recollection  of  Falronor  ood  Campbell  :  — 
-  Here  Id  the  dead  of  niRht  by  Ix.nna's  "teep. 
The  aeaoiao's  cry  was  heard  alonic  the  deep." 
Tbls  temple  of  Minerva  may  be  •een  Dt  s^-a  from  ■  great 
dtstaooe.  Id  two  joorneys  whhh  1  mud e,  and  one  Toy- 
^e  to  Cape  Colonoa,  the  view  from  either  Mide,  by  land. 
was  leM  slrikiDK  than  the  apprrach  from  the  lulcs.  la  ' 
oar  aeooDd  land  cxcurstno,  we  bad  a  narrow  escape  from 
tMfty  of  Maiooies,  coDccBled  Id  the  raveroa  beocnth.  | 
Ve  wer*-  lold  afterwards,  by  ODe  of  thrir  prisonerK,  Hub- 
•egaeotly  r«osomed<  that  Ihvy  were  deterred  from  ottutk-  | 
lB|  Ds  by  the  appearance  of  my  two  Albanians:  coojvc*  I 
tarlDg  wrrj  saRactouvly,  but  (alnfly,  that  we  had  a  com-  | 
pleU  Ruard  of  th*-se  ArnaouU  at  hand,  they  remnlnrd 
atatiouary,  and  thus  «vi-d  our  parly,  whi.h  wna  too  small 
lo  havr  op(>cMird  any  erTt-rtuul  reiiHlaore.  ColotiDa  la  00 
kM  a  resort  nf  painters  than  of  pirate* ;  there 
••The  hlr«-IIOir  artist  plants  his  p*\iTf  desk, 
ADd  makes  drira-Ird  nnKire  plolure.^u«." 

(«<«  H.-lfs-m's  l^y  Jane  Orey,  &e, ) 
•at  there  Ifalurr.  with  the  aid  of  Art,  has  d'lm  that  for 
Mr««lf.  I  wss  r>rlurtate  en-nuth  U)  rnita«e  s  Tery  supwrlnr 
Onnaa  artist ;  and  h-i*  to  renew  my  acqoamlanca  with 
tkls  oMl  nuoy  otber  LefaaUu  aoanM«  by  tka  arrival  of 
kla  parforaa**  eft. 


j      Till  the  sense  aches  with  gazing  to  behold 
I      The  scenes  cur  earliest  dreams  have  dwelt  upon: 
Each  hill  and  dale,  each  deepening  glen  and  wold 
Defies  the  power  which  crusb'd  thy  temples  gone , 
Age  shakes  Athena^s  tower,  but  spares  grey  Maratbo^ 

LXXXIX. 

The  sun,  the  soil,  but  not  the  slave,  the  same ; 

j     Unchmged  in  ail  except  its  foreign  lord  — 
Preserves  alike  its  bounds  and  boundless  fame 
The  Batiie-field.  where  Persia's  victim  horde 
First  baw'd  Leneatli  the  brunl  of  Hellas'  sword, 
As  on  the  morn  to  distant  Glory  dear. 
When  Marathon  became  a  m.igic  word  ;  * 
Which  uitei'd,  to  the  hearer's  eye  appear 
The  camp,  the  host,  the  fight,  the  conqueror's  carMS. 

XC. 

The  f.ying  Mede,  his  shaftless  I  roken  bow ; 

The  fiery  Greek,  his  red  pursuing  spear  ; 

Mountains  above,  Earth's,  Ocean's  plain  below  j 

Deith  in  thefront,  De^Iruc'ion  in  the  rear! 

Such  was  the  scene— what  now  remaineth  here? 

What  sacred  trophy  marks  the  hallow'd  greoDd, 

Recording  Freedom's  smile  and  Asia's  tearj 

The  rilled  urn,  the  violated  mound, 
The  dust   thy  cuurser's  hoof,  rude  itranger!  spnrna 
around. 

XCI. 

Yet  to  the  remnants  of  thy  splendour  past 

Shall  pilgrims,  pensive,  but  unwearied,  thrODg; 

Long  shall  the  \oyager,  wjih  th'  Ionian  blast, 

Hail  the  bright  clime  of  battle  and  cf  song; 

Long  shall  thine  annals  and  immortal  tongue 

Fill  with  thy  fame  the  youlh  of  many  a  shore; 

Boast  of  the  aged  !  lesson  of  the  young ! 

Which  sages  venerate  and  bards  adore, 
As  Pallas  and  the  Muse  unveil  their  awful  loiv. 

XCIL 

T*he  parted  bosom  clings  to  wonted  home, 
If  .iughl  that's  kindred  cheer  the  welcome  faevtb: 
He  tha*  is  lonely,  hither  let  him  roam. 
And  gize  conijtlacent  on  congenial  earth. 
Greece  is  no  lightsome  land  of  social  mirth  : 
But  he  whom  Sadness  sootheth  may  abide. 
And  'carce  regret  the  region  of  his  birth, 
When  wandering  slow  by  Delphi*!  sacred  side, 
Or  gazing  o'er  the  plaiu  where  Greek  and  Peniu 
died. 

XCIII. 

Let  such  approach  this  consecrated  land, 
And  pass  in  peace  along  the  magic  watte ; 
Rut  spire  its  relics—  let  no  busy  hand 
Deface  the  scenes,  already  how  defaced  ! 
Not  for  such  purfrf>se  were  these  altars  plaeedi 
Revere  the  remnants  nation*  once  revered  : 
So  may  our  country's  name  bejin-llsgnced, 
So  may's!  thou  prosper  where  thy  youth  vnM    m^ 
By  every  honest  joy  of  love  and  life  endcar'd  I 

XCIV. 

For  thee,  who  thus  in  too  protnfted  song 
Hast  southed  thine  idlesse  w.lh  inglorious  Uyt, 
Soon  shall  thy  voice  be  lost  unid  the  Ibroog 
Of  louder  miiiitreU  in  these  hter  days: 


4  ••  RIste  Vlnior  — heroa  ealrua'  "  wn«  the  apllaph  M 
the  famouaTnuot  Merrl;— what  then  must  be  oar  *W«K 
tDRB  whco  slaiidlDK  ou  the  (iiroulus  of  the  two  koadrad 
((irrrks)  who  fell  co  Miirath.-o  ?  The  prtortpal  barrow 
has  rerenlly  beea  o|>eaed  by  Faueel :  lew  or  oo  rellra,  aa 
tnses.  ^0.  were  f'luii'l  tiy  tile  eirafalor.  Tbs  plala  at 
Muralhoo  wns  nlTired  to  me  for  sale  at  the  sum  of  aU* 
teen  Ih^uwiK)  plB«l'-».  about  nlnehuiMred  poooda'  AlM< 

—  "  Ktl>eiide  — qu<  I /t^esa  lb  iturs  summo— tavralaa  1* 

—  wua    lbs    dn»t  nf  MiHIadss  wnrtb  ui>  moral     It  aSMlt 
acaresly  hafe  fetehad  l«as  If  sold  by  mttgki. 


CUTTO  IILj 


PILGRIMAGE. 
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To  ineb  resign  the  strife  for  fading  bays  — 
III  Duty  such  conlesl  now  the  spirit  move 
Which  heeds  nor  keen  reproacli  nor  partial  praise, 
Siiic*  cold  each  kinder  heart  that  might  apirove, 
And  none  are  left  to  please  where  none  are  left  to  love. 

xcv. 

Thoa  too  art  gone,  thou  loved  and  lovely  one ! 
Whom  youth  and  youth's  att'ections  bound  to  me  : 
Who  did  for  me  what  none  beside  have  done, 
Nor  I'lrant  from  one  albeit  unworthy  thee. 
Wha,  is  my  being  ?  thou  hast  ceased  to  be ! 
Nor  r»id  to  welcome  here  thy  wanderer  home, 
Who  mourni  o'er  hours  which  we  no  more  shall 

see  — 
Would  they  bad  never  been,  or  were  to  come  ! 
IVould  he  had  ne'er  return'd  to  find  fresh  cause  to 

roaml 

XCVI. 
Oh !  ever  loving,  lovely,  and  beloved  I 
How  selfish  Sorrow  ponders  on  the  past. 
And  clings  to  Ihoughts  now  heller  fir  removed  ! 
But  Time  shall  lear  thy  shadow  from  nie  last. 
All  thou  couldst  have  of  mine,  stern  Death !  thou 

hast; 
The  parent,  friend,  and  now  the  more  than  friend : 
Ne'er  yet  for  oae  thine  arrows  Hew  so  fast. 
And  grief  with  grief  continuing  still  to  blend, 
Hath  inatoh'd  the  little  joy  that  life  had  yet  to  lend 

XCVII. 
Then  inust  I  pbjnge  a^ain  into  the  crowd, 
And  follow  all  that  Peace  disdains  to  seek  ? 
Where  Revel  calls,  and  Laughter,  vainly  loud 
False  to  the  hearl,  distorts  the  hollow  cheek,  ' 
To  laive  the  flagging  spirit  doublv  weak ; 
Still  o'er  the  features,  which  perforce  Ihey  cheer 
To  feign  the  pleasure  or  conceal  the  pique ; 
Smiles  from  the  channel  of  a  future  leir, 
Or  niae  the  writhing  lip  with  ill-dissembled  sneer. 

xcvni. 

What  ia  the  worst  of  woes  that  wait  on  age? 
What  sbmps  the  wrinkle  deeper  on  the  brow  ? 
To  view  each  loved  one  blotted  from  life's  page, 
And  be  alone  on  earth,  as  I  am  now. 
Before  the  Chaslener  humbly  let  me  bow, 
O'er  hearts  divided  and  o'er  hopes  desfroy'd: 
Roll  on.  vain  davs  !  full  reckless  may  ye  flow. 
Since  Time  halh  reft  whale'er  my  soul  enjoy'd. 
And  with  the  ills  of  Eld  mine  earlier  years  alloy'd. 


Awaking  with  a  start. 
The  waters  heave  around  me  ;  and  on  high 
The  winds  lift  up  their  voices;  1  depart. 
Whither  I  know  not ;  3  but  the  hour 's  gooa  bjr, 
W  hen  Albion's  lessening  shores  could  grieve  or  t^«^ 
■nine  eye. 


II. 


One 


more  upon  the  waters  !  yet  once  more  1 
And  the  waves  Uiuiid  l;eiji;alh  me  as  a  steed 
•|  hat  knows  his  rider,     Welcome  to  the  roar! 
Swift  be  iheir  guidance,  wheresoe'er  it  lead  ! 
Though  the  sirain'd  mast  should  quiver  as  a  net. 
And  the  rent  canvass  tlullering  strew  the  eale. 
Still  must  I  on  ;  f  .r  I  am  as  a  weed. 
Flung  from  the  rock,  on  Ocean's  foam  to  sail 
\Vhere'er  the  surge  may  sweep,  the  tempost't  hmtt 


prevail. 
In  my  youth's 


III. 


CANTO   THE   THIRD.' 


**  Afln  qne  cette  application  vous  fbrcat  de  p«QA6r  a  bq* 
tre  ohoae;  II  n'y  a  ea  Tente  de  remeUe  que  relui-!a  et  le 
tomps."— Lai'      iu  JUi  de  PrutMe  m  O'Altmtierc,  Sept, 


I. 

Is  thy  •       nke  thy  mother's,  my  fair  child  ! 
Ada!  Bdie  daugh'er  of  m>  house  and  heart  ?5 
When  last  I  saw  thy  voung  blue  eyes  they  smiled, 
And  then  we  parted,—  not  as  now  we  patt. 
But  with  a  hope.— 

I"Roi;aii  Jul;  lOlh,  1S16  Dlodati,  oear  Lake  of  lie- 
■wta."- ins.—  E. 

tlo  a  Mttierln  iinpnbllsb-d  leltar.  dated  Verona,  No- 
vamber  fl,  1&I0.  I.-ircI  Myron  layH— "By  the  way,  A-ta'n 
aame(«liirh  1  (i.iiijd  11.  our  pedierci-,  uiul.r  king  J..lirii 
inin),  ia  ttio  narni'  Willi  tlrat  ol  the  aialcr  of  Charll- 
laasDe,  aa  I  rcdde  Itie  olh«r  dar.  In  a  tmok  Iraatiog  of  (be 


mer  I  did  sing  of  One, 
The  wandering  outlaw  of  his  own  dark  mind  ; 
Again  I  seize  (he  theme,  then  but  begun. 
And  tiear  il  wiili  me,  as  the  rushing  wind 
Bears  the  cloud  onwards:  in  that  Tale  1  find 
Tlie  furrows  of  long  thought,  and  dried-up  teaia, 
Which,  ebbing,  leave  a  sterile  track  behind, 
O'er  which  all  heavily  the  journeying yeari 

Plod  the  last  sands  of  life,—  where  not  a  flowar 
pears. 

IV. 
Since  my  young  days  of  passion  —joy,  or  paw, 
Perchance  my  lieari  and  harp  have  lost  a  atnwc. 
And  both  may  jar :  il  may  be,  that  in  vain 
I  ivould  essay  as  I  have  sung  to  sing. 
Yet,  though  a  dreary  strain,  to  this  I  cling, 
So  that  il  wean  me  from  the  weary  dream 
Of  selfish  grief  or  gladness  — so  it  fling 
Forgetfilness  around  me  —  it  shall  seem 

To  me,  though  to  none  else,  a  not  ungrateful  thcoM 


He  who,  grown  aged  in  this  world  of  woe, 
In  deeds,  not  years,  piercing  the  depths  of  lill. 
So  that  no  wonder  waits  him  ;  nor  below 
Can  love  or  sorrow,  fame,  ambition,  strife, 
Cut  to  his  heart  again  with  the  keen  knife 
Of  silent,  sharp  endurance  :  he  can  tell 
Why  thought  seeks  refuge  in  lone  caves,  yet  nib 
With  airy  images,  and  shapes  n  hich  dwell 
till  unimpai-'d,  though  old,  in  the  soul's  haunUd  oetl 

VI. 

"T.s  to  create,  and  in  creating  live 
A  being  more  intense,  thai  we  endow 
With  form  our  fancy,  gaining  as  we  give 
The  life  we  image,  even  as  I  do  now. 
What  am  I  ?  Nothing :  but  not  so  art  thon. 
Soul  of  my  thought  I  with  whom  I  travene  earlk 
Invisible  hut  gizing,  as  I  glow 
Mii'd  with  thy  spirit,  blended  with  thy  birth. 
And  feeling  still  with  thee  in  my  crush'd  (eeli: 


dearth. 


up 


VII. 


Yet  must  I  think  less  wildly :  —  I  Aa«  thought 
Too  long  and  dai  kly,  till  my  brain  became. 
In  its  own  eddy  boiling  and  o'erwrought, 
A  whirling  gulf  of  phantasy  and  flame: 
And  thus,  untaught  in  youth  my  heart  to  tame. 
My  springs  of  life  were  poison "d.     'T  is  too  late  I 
Yet  am  I  changed  ;  though  still  enough  the  lame 
In  strength  to  bear  what  tfme  can  not  abate. 
And  feed  on  bitter  fruits  without  accusing  Fate. 

3  Lord  ByioD  qailted  ISnglnnd,  for  the  »e<».vd  and  laal 
limf.  on  ihc  2.'itti  of  April,  1«18,  iiItcod<Kl  by  WllllaB 
Fleli-titr  and  itobt-rt  Riistiton,  the  "  yeomaD"  and  "f^t" 
of  Caoto  I.;  hia  phyaiciao.  Dr.  PoUdcrt  j  and  a  Iwlaa  t» 
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(CAvroUl 


VIII. 
SofDctbiDg  too  miict)  of  tbit :  —  but  now  \  is  past, 
And  the  spell  rloses  with  ila  silent  seal. 
Long  absent  Harold  re-appcjrs  al  hit ; 
He  o(  the  breast  which  (aiD  no  more  would  feel, 
Wrung  with  the  wounds  which  kill  not.  but  ne'er 

heal; 
Tet  Time,  wbo  changet  all,  had  allerM  him 
Id  soul  and  aspect  as  in  age  :  years  sleal 
Fire  from  the  mind  .is  vigour  froni  the  limb  ; 
And  life's  enchaoted  cup  but  sparliles  near  the  brim. 

IX. 

His  had  been  quaff'd  too  qaicklv,  and  he  found 
The  dregs  were  wormwood  ;  but  he  fill'd  again, 
And  from  a  purer  fount,  on  holier  ground, 
And  deem'd  its  spring  perpetual ;  but  in  vain ! 
Still  round  him  clung  invisibly  a  chain 
Which  gail'd  for  ever,  fettering  though  unseen. 
And  heavy  though  it  ciaukM  not;  worn  with  pain, 
Which  pined  although  it  spoke  not,  and  grew  keen, 
entering  with  every  ilep  he  took   through   many   a 
scene. 


Secure  in  guarded  coldness,  be  had  mix'd 
Again  in  fancied  safety  with  his  kind, 
And  deem'd  his  spirit  now  so  firmly  fii*d 
And  shtatb'd  with  an  invulnerable  mind, 
That,  if  no  joy,  no  sorrow  lurk'd  behind  ; 
And  he,  as  one,  might  *midbt  the  many  stand 
Unheeded,  searching  ihrough  the  crowd  to  find 
Fit  speculation  :  such  as  in  strsngc  land 
He  found  in  wonder-works  of  God  and  Nature's  band. 

XI. 

But  who  can  view  the  ripen'd  rose,  nor  seek 
To  wear  it  ?  who  can  curiously  behold 
The  smoothness  and  the  sheen  of  beauty's  cheek, 
Nor  feel  Ih  :  heart  can  never  all  gr.nv  o'ld  ? 
Who  can  contemplate  Fame  through  clouds  unfold 
The  star  which  nse^  o'er  her  steep,  nor  climb  ? 
Harold,  once  more  within  the  vortei,  roli'd 
On  with  the  giddy  circle,  chasing  Time, 
'et  with  a  nobler  aim  than  in  his  youth's  fond  prime. 

XH. 

But  soon  he  knew  htm'^elf  the  most  unfit 
Of  men  to  herd  with  Man ;  with  whom  beheld 
Little  in  common  ;  untaught  to  submit 
His  thoughts  to  others,  though  his  soul  was  quell'd 
In  youth  by  his  own  thoughts;  still  uncompeli'd, 
He  would  not  yield  doniiiiion  of  his  mind 
To  spirits  against  whnm  his  own  rebell'd  ; 
Proud  though  in  dnsohtion  ;  which  could  find 
4  life  within  itself,  to  breathe  without  mankind. 

XIII. 
Where  rose  tha  mountains,  there  to  him   were 

friends ; 
Where  roli'd  the  ocean,  (hereon  wis  his  homo; 
Whore  a  blue  sky,  and  glowing  dime,  extends. 
He  had  the  passion  and  the  pnwer  to  ro.im  ; 
The  de^c^l,  forest,  cavern,  breaker's  foam. 
Were  unto  hiin  companionship;  they  Bp.ik» 
A  mutual  language,  clearer  tinu  the  tome 
Of  hit  land's  tongue,  which  he  would  oO  forsako 
for  Nature's  pagea  glasa'd  by  sunbeams  on  the  lake. 

XIV. 
Like  the  Chaldeao.  he  could  watch  the  stars. 
Till  he  had  peopled  ihem  with  beings  bright 
As  (heir  own  beams  ;  and  ear:h,  and  earlh-borij  jars. 
And  human  frailliet,  were  forgotten  ijuile  : 
Cnultl  he  h.ive  kept  hi^  spirit  to  that  flight, 
He  had  t>rrn  happy  ;  but  Ihii  clay  will  sink 
llsipi.k  ihiiiiortil,  env>iiir  ii  Ihc  littht 
To  which  It  mounts,  as  if  In  break  the  link 
Tbal  kaaiM  us  from  von  besveo  which  wtoa  na  to  lis 
bciak. 


XV. 

But  in  Man's  dwellings  he  became  a  thinf 

Restless  and  worn,  and  stern  and  w*arisone, 
Droop'd  as  a  wild-born  falcon  with  dipt  wing, 
To  whom  the  boundless  air  alone  were  home* 
Then  came  bis  fit  again,  which  to  o'crcome, 
As  eagerly  the  barrd-up  bird  will  beat 
His  breast  and  beak  against  his  wirv  dome 
Till  the  blood  tinge  hi's  plumage,  so' the  heat 
Of  his  impeded  soul  woula  through  his  bosom  eaL 

XVI, 

Self-exiled  Harold  w.inders  fcrth  again, 

With  nought  of  hope  left,  but  with  less  of  gloon  ; 

The  very  knowledge  that  he  lived  in  vain, 

That  all  was  over  on  this  side  the  tomb, 

Had  made  Despair  a  smiiingncss  assume. 

Which,  though  't  were  wild,  —  as  on  the  plunder'c 

wreck 
When  mariners  would  madly  meet  their  doom 
With  draughts  intemperate  on  the  sinking  deck.— 
Did  yet  inspire  a  cheer,  which  he  forbore  to  che^. 

XVH. 

Stop !  —  for  thy  tread  is  on  an  Empire's  dust  I 
An  Earthquake's  spoil  is  sepulchred  below  I 
Is  the  spot  mirk'd  with  no  colossil  bust? 
Nor  column  trophied  for  triumphal  show  ? 
None  ;  but  the  moral's  truth  tells  simpler  so, 
As  the  ground  was  before,  thus  let  it  be ;  — 
How  that  red  rain  balh  made  the  harvest  grow! 
And  ia  this  all  the  world  has  gain'd  by  thee, 
Thou  first  aud  last  of  fields  \  king-making  Victoiy  ? 

XVIH. 
And  Harold  stands  npon  this  place  of  skulls, 
The  grave  of  Fnnce,  the  deadly  Waterloo! 
How  in  an  hour  the  power  which  gave  annals 
Its  gifts,  Irnnsferring  hme  as  fleeting  too  I 
In  "  pride  of  place  "  >  here  last  Ibe  eagle  flaw. 
Then  tore  with  bloody  talon  the  rent  plain, 
Pierced  by  the  shaft  of  banded  nations  throofb: 
Ambition's  life  and  labour,  all  were  vain; 

He  wears  the  shatler'd  links  of  the   world's  brofeM 
chain. 

XIX. 
Fit  retributioL  !  Gaul  may  champ  the  bit 
And  foam  in  fetters;  —  but  is  Earth  mora  free? 
Did  nations  combat  (o  make  Oju  submit ; 
Or  leasue  tn  teach  all  kings  true  sovereignty  ? 
What !  shall  reviving  Thraldom  again  be 
The  palch'd  up  idol  of  enlighleo'd  days? 
Shall  we.  who  struck  the  Lion  down,  shall  wa 
Pay  the  Wnlf  homage?  proffering  lowly  gate 

And  servile  knees  to  thrones?    No;  provs  before  ya 


praii 


XX. 


For  Europe's  flowers  long  rooted  up  before 
The  trampler  of  her  vineyards  ;  in  vain  yein 
Of  death,  depopulation,  liondage,  feam, 
Have  all  been  borne,  and  broken  by  the  accord 
Of  roused-up  millions:  all  that  most  endeara 
Glory,  is  when  the  myrtle  wreathes  a  sword 
Such  as  Harmodius^  drew  on  Athens'  tyrant  tofiL 

XXI. 

There  was  a  sound  of  revelry  by  night. 

And  Belgium's  capital  had  calhcr'd  then 

Her  Beauty  and  her  Chivalry,  and  brirht 

The  lamps  shone  o'er  fair  wnmen  and  brave  mm 


1  "Pride  of  plare**  is  ■    trrm  nf  fhlrnorT>  aad   MaMS 
Ibe  hlflicK  pilch  of  fllgtit.     Bin  Ma<  betb,  Ih. 

'■  Ao  ea4\c  InwarluK  In  hl>  pridt  of  place,'*  Im. 
1S»  Iho  rimiJiia  Bonit  nn   lUrmodiu*    «nu  ArlaSogllab 
The  be»t  KoRlkiih  tranxlNllon  !■  to  lllatHl'a  Aalkotacr  IV 
Mr.  {oow  Lord  Chief  Jutlirr)  He oniu — 

"  Wtlk  mjitla  ny  swortl  will  I  wrwU»     tea. 


Cijrro  III.] 
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A  IboDsaod  hearts  beat  happily ;  and  when 
Music  arose  with  its  vclupluous  bwcM, 
Soft  eyes  looked  love  to  eyes  which  spike  again, 
Ai:«*  all  wenl  merry  as  a  mftrria^e-bt:!!;  * 

8<it  bujb!  hark!  a  deep  sound  strikes  like  a  ritiog 
kDell ! 

XXII. 
Did  ye  oot  hear  it  ?—  No:  't  ivas  but  the  wind, 
Or  the  car  rattling  o'er  the  stony  tlreel; 
Ou  with  the  dance  1  let  joy  be  uuconfined  ; 
No  sleep  till  morn,  when  Touih  and  Pleasure  meet 
To  chase  the  glowing  Hours  with  Uying  feet  — 
Bui  hark  :  —  th  it  heavy  sound  breaks  in  once  more, 
As  if  the  clouds  its  echo  wuuld  repeat ; 
And  nearer,  clearer,  deadlier  than  before  ! 

Ann!  Arm  !  it  is  —  it  is — the  cannoo's  opening  nnrl 
XXIII. 
Within  a  wmdow'd  niche  of  that  high  hall 
Sate  Brunnvick's  fated  chieftain  :  be  did  hear 
That  sound  Ibe  first  amidst  the  festival, 
And  caught  iU  tone  wiih  Deaih's  prophetic  ear ; 
And  n'heo  :hey  smiled  beciuse  he  deem'd  it  near, 
His  heart  more  truly  knew  that  [,eal  loo  well 
Which  slretch'd  bis  father  ou  a  bloody  bier,^ 
And  roused  the  vengeance  blood  alone  could  quell : 

He  rush\l  into  the  fie4d,  and,  foreuio&t  fighting,  fell. 
XXIV. 
Ah  !  then  and  there  was  hurrying  to  And  fro, 
And  gathering  tears,  and  trembliags  of  distress, 
And  cheeks  all  pate,  which  but  an  bo>jr  a^ro 
Blusb*d  at  the  praise  of  tbeir  own  loveliiiess  ; 
And  there  were  sudden  partingi.  lach  as  press 
The  life  frjm  out  young  hcarii.  and  choking  sighs 
Which  ne'er  might  be  rej^eatcd  ;  wbo  could  guess 
If  ever  more  should  meet  those  mutual  eyes, 

Bioce  upon  night  so  sweet  such  awful  morn  could  rise  1 
XXV. 
And  there  was  mounting  in  hot  hnste :  the  steed. 
The  mustering  squadron,  and  ihe  clattering  car. 
Went  pouring  forward  with  impeiuous  speed, 
And  swifily  forming  in  the  ranks  of  w.ir  ; 
And  the  deep  thunder  peal  on  peat  afar  ; 
And  near,  the  beat  of  the  alarming  drum 
Roused  up  the  soldier  ere  the  morning  star; 
While  throng'd  the  citizens  with  terror  dumb, 

Or  whispering,  with  white  hps— "The  t>ol    They 
come  l  they  come !  " 

XXVI. 
And  wild  and  high  the  "  Cameron's  gathering"  rose ! 
The  war-note  of  Lochiel,  which  Albyn's  hills 
Have  heard,  and  heard,  too,  have  her  Saxon  foes  ; — 
How  in  the  noon  of  night  that  pibroch  ihrills. 
Savage  and  shrill  I     Rut  u  iih  the  breith  which  fills 
Their  mountain-pipe,  ko  fill  Ihe  mountaineers 
With  'be  fierce  native  daring  which  instils 
The  stirring  memory  of  a  th^usund  years. 

And  Evan's,  Donald's  3  fame  rings  in  each  clansman's 
ears! 

lOo  the  Difeht  previous  to  the  action,  It  U  naid  that  a 
!»11  was  Kiveo  at  BrusseU.— [Tbe  popular  error  of  tbe 
Duke  of  Wf  IlingloB  having  been  turjtnsed,  oti  the  eve  of 
»he  battle  of  Waterloo,  at  a  ball  given  by  ihe  Duchess  of 
Sicbmond  at  Dnmselfs  wan  firat  corrected  on  authority.  Id 
the  History  of  If apoifon  Buonaparte,  which  fiirnia  a  por- 
tico of  the  "  Family  Lbrary."  The  Duke  had  received 
iDl^.ligence  of  napoleon's  dccinive  operaliona,  and  it  was 
fDleoded  to  put  otr  the  ball ;  but,  on  reflection,  it  seemed 
highly  important  that  the  people  of  BruKJiels  should  be 
kept  in  ignorance  aa  to  the  course  ofevtots,  and  the  Duke 
not  only  desired  that  the  ball  shou'd  pfvet-tJ.  bi;i  the  Re- 
Beral  ofllcera  receiveij  bis  commands  to  Appear  at  it— each 
takiof  care  to  quit  the  aperlment  &-•  quielly  am  poMibte  al 
lea  o'clock,  aud  procetnj  to  joia  bin  iroptviive  diviBinu  #i> 
reiM<.)— E. 

IThe  father  of  the  Duke  of  tlmn^wirk.  who  fell  at 
(ioarre  bran,  received  hii-  tlet-Ih-wotind  nl  Jena- — K. 

I8lr  Kvan  CameroD,  and  his  dcacendaat  Uuunld.  tb« 
"fMtl*  Loehiel"  of  the  "  forty-flve." 


XXVI L 

And  Ardennes  «  waves  ab?"*  thera  hergrssQ  btrea, 
D^Hy  with  nature's  tear-drops,  as  (hey  psja, 
Gr.«viiig,  if  aught  inanimate  e'er  gri-vcs. 
Over  the  unrelurning  brave,— alas  ! 
Ere  evening  to  be  :rodden  lii^e  the  grass 
Which  now  beoeilh  them,  but  above  shall  frow 
In  its  next  verdure,  when  this  fiery  mass 
Of  living  valour,  rolling  on  the  foe 
A^d  burning  with  high  hope,  ^ball  moulder  cold  oBd 
low. 

XXVllI, 
Last  noon  beheld  them  full  of  lusty  life, 
Last  eve  in  Beauty's  circle  proudly  gay, 
The  midnigbt  brought  the  signal-sound  of  stritej 
The  mom  the  marshalling  in  arms, —  the  day 
Battle's  maguificeutly-stern  array  ! 
The  thunder-cloudi  close  o'er  it,  which  when  rent 
The  earth  is  cover'd  thick  with  other  clay, 
Which  her  own  clay  shall  cover,  heapM  and  pentj 
Rider  and   horse, —  friend,  foe, —  in  one  red   burud 
blent ■ 

XXIX. 
Their  praise  is  hymn'd  by  loftier  harps  than  mine; 
Vet  one  I  would  select  from  that  proud  throng, 
Partly  because  tbev  blend  me  with  bis  line. 
And  partly  that  1  did  his  sire  some  r-rong,6 
And  partly  that  bright  names  will  ha/low  song  ; 
And  his  was  of  the  hraveif,  and  when  sbower'd 
The  death-bolts  deadliest  Ihe  thinn'd  files  along. 
Even  where  the  thickest  of  war^s  tempest  lower'd. 
They  reach'd  no  nobler  breast  than  thine,  young,  gal- 
lant Howard  !  6 

XXX. 
j     There  have  been  tears  and  breaking  hearts  for  thee 
And  mine  were  nothing,  had  1  such  to  give; 
But  when  I  stood  beneath  the  fresh  green  tree, 
Which  living  wares  where  thnu  di***!  cease  to  1W«, 
And  saw  around  me  the  wide  field  revive 
Wiih  fruits  and  fertile  promise,  and  the  Spring 
Come  forth  her  work  of  gladness  lo  contrive, 
With  all  her  reckless  bird^  upon  the  wing, 
I  tum'd   from  all  she  brought  to  those  she  could  not 
bring.  1 


4  The  wood  of  SoigDlea  Is  sappfMed  to  iM  a  remnant  of 
the  firest  of  Ardennes,  famoDs  in  Boiardo's  OrtandOw  and 
Immortal  in  Shakspeare's  "Aa  yoalikelt."  Jt  ta  alao 
celebrated  in  Tacitus,  as  being  ttie  spot  of  anccetsfol  de- 
fence by  the  Oennans  against  the  Bomai:  encroachmeiita. 
I  have  ventured  to  adopt  the  came  connected  with  nobles 
associatioixs  than  thuse  of  mere  slaughter. 

5  See  Engliah  Bards  and  Scotch  Reviewers.— EL 
6-*lQ  the  late  battles,  like  all  the  world.  1  have  lost  a 

coDoeiioD  — poor  Frederick  Howard,  the  best  of  bis  race. 
I  had  litUe  interconrse  of  late  years  witb  his  family  bnt 
I  never  saw  or  heard  but  good  of  him."— Lorrf  *.  t»Mr. 
.  Mvore.—  E. 

i  7  My  guide  from  Moot  6t.  Jeso  over  the  field  seemed 
i  intplligent  and  accurate.  The  place  where  Major  How- 
'  srd  fell  was  not  far  from  two  tall  and  srilitary  trees 
(there  was  a  third  cut  down,  or  shivt^ed  in  the  battle)* 
which  statid  a  few  yards  from  each  other  al  a  pathway's 
side.  Beneath  these  he  di^  and  was  buried.  The  bodj 
has  since  bi'en  removed  to  EngtaDd.  A  small  hollow  for 
the  present  marks  where  it  lay,  but  will  prubably  soon  be 
eO^aced  ;  the  plough  has  been  u[aia  it.  and  the  gra:n  If. 
After  pi'intiug  ~«ui  the  different  spots  where  Virion  a«d 
other  galljiit  men  had  perished;  the  guide  said,  "Here 
Major  Howoid  lay  :  I  was  near  him  when  wnuoded."  1 
ti>ld  him  my  reintirinxhip,  and  he  peemed  then  still  more 
anxiouK  to  point  (.uit  the  pirtu-ulnr  nF-otand  circumstaDcea. 
The  place  is  one  at  the  tn>'<t  marked  ib  Ihe  fteld.ft' m  the 
peculiarity  of  the  twt  lri-e>i  ab.-*c  niculiouet*.  I  went  i>t. 
burseback  twice  over  the  btiil,  crtnpun'f  it  with  my  ic- 
c<>)]e'-tion  of  Similar  sct-i.es.  Km  a  plaib,  Waterloo  ••.-ems 
marked  out  for  the  scmr  o'  8omf  (tre.I  action,  tho-jcb 
thiB  may  t*  mere  imagiiiuiion  :  I  t-ave  view  cd  wilh  aHei*- 
lion  those  nf  Vlntia,  Troy.  Miulttirs.  Uucira,  Chaeroicn, 
aiKl  Mar»tti-a;  and  the  (It  Id  ar'>i.;.<I  Mont  8t.  Jckc  ai.. 
HouRoomoiit  aui<*-ar<  lo  want  little  i>ut  ■  beller  c«tiae,<in<l 
tbat  aodefiuaoie  but    npicMlva  talo  whtek  Um  toiiM  ci 
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CIIILDE  HAROLD'S 


[Canto  m 


XXXI. 

I  tnniM  to  thee,  to  thouundg,  of  whom  each 

Aod  cue  as  all  a  ^h?ftty  eap  did  make 

lo  his  owD  kind  and  kiudrt-d,  whom  to  teach 

Forgeifulueas  were  uiercy  for  their  sake  ; 

The  Archangel's  trump,  DOt  Glnr>-'s,  must  awake 

Those  whom  they  thirst  for ;  (hough  the  souod  of 

Fame 
May  for  a  moment  ioothe,  it  cannot  slake 
The  fever  of  vain  longing,  and  the  name 
Bo  honour'd  but  a^umes  a  stronger,  bitterer  claim. 

XXXII. 

They  monm,  but  smile  at  leugth ;  and,  einiling. 

The  tree  will  wither  lon^  before  it  fall; 
The  hull  drives  on,  thoush  mast  and  sail  be  torn  i 
The  roof-tree  sinks,  but  mouldL-rs  on  the  haU 
In  massy 'hoarineas  ;  the  ruiu'd  wall 
Stinds  when  its  wind-worn  battlemen's  are  gone ; 
The  bars  survive  the  captive  ihuy  enthral ; 
The  day  drags  through  though  stornis  keep  out  the 
sun ; 

And  thus  the  heart  will  break,  yet  brokenly  live  on : 
XXXIII. 
Even  as  a  broken  mirror,  which  the  glass 
la  e.-ery  fragment  multiplies;  and  makes 
A  Ihousind  im.iges  of  one  that  wis, 
The  same,  and  still  the  more,  the  niore  it  breakij 
And  thus  the  heart  will  do  which  not  forsakes, 
Liviiit;  in  shattered  guise,  and  stil.',  and  cold, 
And  blor>dIe3s,  with  its  sleepless  sorrow  aches, 
Tet  w-itherson  till  all  without  is  old, 

Showing  no  visible  sign,  for  such  things  are  ontold. 

XXXIV, 

There  is  a  yeiy  life  in  our  desfiair, 

Vitality  of  poison,—  a  quick  mot 

Which  feeds  these  deadly  branches ;  for  it  were 

As  nothing  did  we  die ;  but  Life  will  soi 

Itself  to  Sorrow's  most  detested  fruit, 

Like  to  the  apples  i  ■  n  the  Dead  Sea's  shore, 

All  ashes  to  the  tasle :  Did  man  compute 

Existence  by  enjoyment,  and  count  o'er 

Such  hours  'gainst  years  of  life, —  say,  would  he  name 
threescore  ? 

XXXV. 
The  Psalmis*  oumber'J  out  the  years  of  man: 
They  are  ei„  ugh  ;  and  if  Ihy  t.tle  be  true. 
Thou,  who  didst  grudge  him  even  that  fleeting  span, 
More  than  enough,  thou  fatal  VV;*terloo  I 
Millions  of  tongues  record  thee,  )nd  anew 
Their  children's  lips  shall  echo  theni,  and  say  — 
"  Here,  where  the  sword  uni'ed  nations  drew, 
Our  countrymen  were  warring  on  that  day  1 " 

And  this  is  much,  and  all  which  will  not  pa^  away. 

XXX\'L 
There  sunk  the  gre^ttest,  nor  the  wont  of  Dien, 
Whose  spirit  antilhetically  mixt 
One  moment  of  the  mightieit,  and  again 
On  little  objects  with  like  firnme^s  fiit, 
Eilreme  in  all  things  !  hadst  Ibi'U  been  tictwut, 
Thy  throne  had  still  ^wcn  thine,  or  never  been  ; 
Fnr  daring  made  Itiy  rise  as  fall :  thou  Rcck'st 
Even  now  to  rc-ansunie  the  imperial  mien, 
&  id  shake  again  the  world,  (he  Thunderer  of  ihe 

XXXVII. 

Conqueror  and  captive  of  the  earth  art  Ihnu  1 
She  trembles  at  thee  stilly  and  thy  wild  name 
Was  ne'er  more  bniitf^d  in  men's  minds  than  oow 
Thai  Ibou  ah  nothing,  save  Ihe  jest  of  Fame, 

•t<«   throws   ■muiu)   a   r<flpt>nilrd  Npnt.  ti  via  lo  latrrcst 
With  any   vr  VI  of  tti^M.  eicrpi,  jirrhuiw,  Ibr    lut  luva* 

lTb*(fablotl)oi>rtri<.a  tbr  bnuk  of  thr  Uik^  Aii}ihiili<« 
wvrvMid  t"  be  ratr  willl  >ut.  .nj.  wttblb,  u*U9».  V  do 
r«rittM.  Hlatur    1«U  «.  r 


Who  woo*d  thee  once,  thy  vassal,  aod  bectma 
The  flatterer  of  thy  fierceness,  till  thou  wait 
A  god  un'o  thyself;  nor  less  the  same 
To  the  astounded  kingdoras  all  inert, 
Who  deem'd  thee  for  atime  whatever  tboadidat  iis«B 

XXXVIIL 

Oh,  more  or  less  than  man  —  in  high  or  low, 
Battling  with  nations,  flying  from  the  field  ; 
Now  making  monarchs'  necks  thy  footstool,  now 
More  than  thy  meanest  soldier  taught  to  yield  : 
An  empire  thou  coutdsi  crush,  commancf  leboild^ 
But  govern  not  thy  pelties!  passion,  nor. 
However  deeply  in  men's  spirits  skill'd. 
Look  through  thine  own,  nor  curb  the  l;:t  of  w* 

Nor  learn  that  tempted  Fate  will  leave  the  loflMi 
star, 

XXXIX. 
Fet  well  thy  soul  hath  brook 'd  the  fuming  tide 
With  that  untaught  innate  phinsophy, 
Which,  be  it  wisdom,  coldness,  or  deep  pride, 
is  eall  and  wormwood  to  au  enemv. 
When  the  whoie  host  of  hatred  stood  bard  by. 
To  watch  and  mock  thee  shrinking,  thou  hast  smil«tf 
With  a  sedate  and  all-enduring  eye  ;  — 
When  Fortune  fled  her  spoilM  and  favourite  chilA, 

He  stood  unbow'd  beneath  the  ills  upon  him  piled. 

XL. 

Sager  than  in  thy  fortunes  ;  for  in  them 
Ambition  steel'd  thee  on  too  far  to  show 
That  just  habitual  scorn,  which  could  contemn 
Men  and  their  thoughts  ;  't  was  wise  lo  feel,  not  n 
To  wear  it  ever  on  thy  lip  and  brow. 
And  spurn  the  instrumen's  Ihou  wert  to  use 
Till  they  were  turn'd  unto  thine  overthrow  ; 
T  is  but  a  worthless  world  lo  win  or  lose ; 
So  hath  it  proved  to  thee,  and  all  such  lot  who  cbooai. 

XLL 

If,  like  a  tower  upon  a  headlong  rock, 
Thou  hadst  been  made  to  stand  or  fall  alone. 
Such  scorn  of  man  had  help'd  to  brave  the  shock  ; 
But  men's  thoughts  were  the  steps  which  paved  thf 

throne, 
TTittr  admiration  thy  best  weapon  shone ; 
The  part  of  Philip's  son  w.as  thine,  not  then 
(Unless  aside  thy  purple  had  been  thrown) 
Like  stem  Diogenes  to  mock  at  men  ; 
For  sceptred  cynics  earth  were  far  too  wide  a  d«&.* 

XLIL 
But  quiet  to  quick  bosoms  is  a  hell. 
And  there  hatli  been  Ihy  bane  ;  (here  is  a  fire 
And  nif.tion  of  Ihe  soul  which  will  not  dwell 
It)  its  own  narrow  heing,  but  aspire 
Hi'vond  the  fitting  medium  of  desire; 
And.  but  once  kindled,  quenchless  evermore, 
Pre>8  upon  high  advrn(ure.  nor  can  tir« 
Of  aught  but  rest ;  a  fever  at  Ihe  core, 
F  ital  to  him  who  bears,  to  all  who  ever  bore. 

XLIII. 
1  his  makes  the  madmen  who  hav 
(ty  their  contagion  ;  Conqn* 
Founders  of  sects  and  systems,  (o  wlmni  add 
Sophists,  Bards,  S(ate5nieD,  alt  unquiet  ttingi 

3  The  rrrut  «rror  of  Nopoleoa.  **ir  wc  hove  writ  tm. 
■nnolM  tDif,"  wa<i  n  rnntmiied  nhiruHloo  on  ir«nkll»)  etf 
hit  Moni  ut  all  rnmniiiDlly  oT  r**«<l>uir  for  nr  who  tbeaf 
prrtiii[M  rnt  ir*  niTrDiiive  tn  buinnii  viinilf  thnn  Itte  ai't*** 
rnir-lty  of  tn'irf  Iri-mbliDR  aiitl  MiiKpitiou^  iytaaof.  Bueft 
wi  rr  U:»  nrrrrhi-M  to  publir  u>i»inl)ht-»  na  wpII  aa  IwU* 
vxl'iDln:  an<l  ih«-  «ini:t«  rxprr^ion  whirh  he  ta  aatd  to 
nit  tn  l'ini>  unpr  Uir  KuMtno  wlotot 
my,  riiiitiUiit  hu  hniid"  o»rr  a  flr% 
hnn  Mi«.fiw."  wtMkl  rrrhabtf  alt»» 


t>Bi»  ilralrnyril  hia 
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Which  sir  too  strongly  the  soars  secre..  springs^       j 
Aod  are  themselves  ihe  fooU  to  tho&c  they  foot ;        i 
Govied,  yet  how  uuenriable!  what  Mings 
Aie  theirs  !    Ooe  breast  iajd  npeu  were  a  school        I 
Which  would  unleach  maokiud  the  lust  to  shine  or 

XLIV.  I 

^iieir  breath  is  agitatioD,  and  (heir  life 
A  storm  whereoo  they  ride,  to  sink  at  last, 
And  yet  so  nursed  and  bigoted  to  sirifef  r 

That  should  their  diys,  surviving  perils  past. 
Melt  to  calm  twilight,  they  feel  overcast 
With  sorrow  ind  supineness,  and  so  die  ; 
Even  IS  a  ibme  uriled.  which  runs  lo  waste  ' 

With  its  own  tiickering,  or  a  sword  laid  by,  [ 

9Vhick  »aU  iato  itself,  and  rests  iagiorioubly. 

XLV.  j 

He  w)^  asceDds  to  mountain-tops,  shall  find 


But  Thou,  ei'ilting  and  abouodiDg  river  1 
Making  thy  waves  a  blessing  as  they  flow 
Thrviugh  banks  whose  beauty  would  endure  foreier 
Could  mm  but  leave  thy  bright  crea'ion  00, 
Nor  its  fair  promise  from  the  surface  mow 
With  the  ibarp  scythe  of  conflict,—  then  to  see 
Thy  valley  of  sweel  waters,  \^ere  to  know 
Earth  p.ived  like  Heaven  ;  and  10  scetn  such  to  m^ 
Fveo  now  what  wants  thy  stream?— that  it  shoala 
Le'.he  be. 

LL 
A  thousand  battles  have  assail'd  thy  banks, 
But  these  and  half  their  fame  have  passM  away. 
And  Slaughter  heapM  on  hieh  his  weltering  ranks, 
Their  very  graves  are  gone,  and  what  are  they  ? 
Thy  tide  wash'd  down  the  blood  of  yesterday. 
And  all  was  s!ainle>5,  and  on  thy  clear  stream 
Glass'd  wi'.h  its  dancing  light  the  sunny  ray; 
Bui  o'er  the  bhcken'd  memory's  blighting  dreun 


The  loftiest  pea&s  most  wrapt  in  cl'>uds  and  snow ;     Thy  waves  would  vainly  roll,  all  sweeping  as  tb/tf 


vho  surpasses  or  subdues  mankind, 
Must  look  down  on  the  hate  of  those  below, 
Thoug'j  high  above  the  sun  of  glory  glow, 
And  far  bditath  the  earth  and  ocean  spread, 
Round  him  are  icy  rocks,  and  loudly  blew 
Contending  tempests  on  his  niked  head. 
And  thus  reward  the  toils  which  to  those  summits  led. 

XLVI. 

Away  with  these !  true  Wisdom's  world  will  be 
Within  its  own  creation,  or  id  thine. 
Maternal  Nature  !  for  who  teemu  like  thee, 
Thus  on  the  banks  of  thy  m:\jcstic  Rhine? 
There  Harold  g^zes  on  a  work  divine, 
A  blending  of  all  beauties;  st- earns  and  dells, 
Fruit,  foliage,  crag,  wood,  cornfield,  mountaiu,  vine. 
And  chiefless  castles  breathing  stern  farewells 
From  grey  but  leafy  walls,  where  Ruin  greenly  dwells. 

XLVII. 
And  there  they  stand,  as  stands  a  lofty  mind, 
Worn,  but  unslooping  to  the  baser  crowd, 
All  tenanlle>8,  save  to  the  crinnying  wind. 
Or  holding  dark  coromuiiion  with  the  cloud. 
There  was  a  day  when  they  were  young  and  proud, 
Banners  on  hi^h,  and  battlCb  pass'd  below  ; 
But  they  who  fought  are  in  a  bloody  shroud. 
And  those  which  waved  are  shredless  dust  ere  now, 
Aiul  the  bleak  battlements  shall  bear  no  future  blow. 


XL\^II. 


alls 


Beneath  these  battlements,  within  Ihosc 
Power  dwelt  amidst  her  passions  ;  in  proud  slate 
Each  robber  :hief  upheld  his  armed  halls, 
Doing  hi!  evA  will,  nor  less  ela'e 
Than  mightier  heroes  of  a  Innger  date. 
What  want  the>e  outlaws  *  conquerors  should  have  ? 
But  Hi:-tory's  purchased  i>age  to  call  them  great? 
A  wider  spice,  an  ornamented  grave  ? 
Their  hopes  were  not  less  warm,  their  souls 
aa  brave. 

XLIX. 


ifull 


In  their  baronial  feuds  and  single  fields. 
What  deeds  of  prowess  unrecorded  died  • 
And  Love,  which  lent  a  blazon  to  their  shields, 
With  emblems  well  devised  by  amorous  pride. 
Through  a  1  the  mail  of  iron  hetrts  would  glide; 
But  still  their  liame  was  fierceness,  and  drew  on 
Keen  contest  and  desiniclion  near  allied. 
And  many     *ower  fur  some  f'ir  mischief  won, 
law  the  disco\our'd  Rhine  beneath  its  ruin  run. 


Lll. 

Thus  Harold  inly  said,  and  pass'd  along, 

Yet  not  insensibly  to  all  which  here 

Awoke  the  jocund  birds  to  early  song 

In  glens  which  might  hive  made  even  exile  deu 

Though  on  his  brow  were  graven  lines  austere. 

And  tranquil  sternness  which  had  ta'en  the  plac« 

Of  feelings  fierier  far  bui  less  severe, 

Joy  was  not  always  absent  from  his  face, 

But  o'er  it  in  sucb^>cenes  would  steal  with  trans^eil 
trace. 

Lll  I. 
Nor  was  all  love  shut  from  bim,  though  his  days 
Of  passion  had  consumed  themselves  to  dust. 
It  is  in  vain  that  we  would  coldly  gaze 
On  such  as  smile  upon  us  ;  the  heart  must 
Leap  kindlv  back  to  kindness,  though  disgust 
Hath  wean'd  it  from  all  worldlings :  thus  he  felt. 
For  there  w-as  soft  remembrance,  and  sweet  trust 
In  one  fond  brea  t,  to  which  his  own  would  melt, 

And  ia  its  tenderer  hour  ou  (hat  his  bosom  dwelt 

LIV. 
And  he  had  learn'd  to  love, —  I  know  not  why. 
For  this  in  such  as  him  seems  strange  of  mooj,— 
The  helpless  looks  of  blooming  infancy. 
Even  in  its  e;*riiesl  nurture  ;  what  sutxlued, 
To  change  like  this,  a  mind  so  far  imbued 
With  scorn  nf  man,  it  little  boots  to  know  ; 
But  thus  it  was  ;  and  thoueh  in  solitude 
Small  power  the  nipp'd  aflections  have  to  grow. 
In  him  this  glow'd  when  all  beside  had  cea&ed  to  glow 

LV 

And  there  was  one  soft  breast,  as  hath  been  said. 
Which  unlo  his  was  bound  by  stronger  ties 
Than  the  church  links  withal ;  and^  though  onweA, 
That  love  was  pure,  and,  far  above  disguise 
Had  stood  the  lest  of  mortal  enmities 
Still  undivided,  and  cemented  more 
By  peril,  dreaded  most  in  female  eyes ; 
But  this  was  firm,  and  from  a  foreign  shore 
Well  to  that  heart  might  his  these  abseut  gnetnp 
pour! 


1. 


nfets 


The  castled  crag  of  Drache 
Frowns  o'er  Ihe  wide  and  winding  Rhine, 
Whose  breast  of  waters  broadly  <iVells 
Between  the  banks  which  bear  !he  vine, 


2  The  castle  ot  Urnrhecfels  itatd*  on  th^  hi|:t«»t  nni- 

III  of  "the  Beven  MoiinUinH."  o^rr  II.'-  RhiOF  banka: 

it(    iD    ruins,  anil  couoectetl  with    wtiae    mcmulir    trm- 

^ _  lions.     It  iR  Ihe  flmt  io  Tiew  on  the  roid  froni  Bnen, 

roUowera  li.  full  aoeoatramaiita.— 6ee  the  !  bat  on  the  oppoaiie  side  or  the  n^er;  on  ttiii  baDk.BMiily 
'  Cacliif  It,  ar«  lh«  raraalu  of  another,  called  tba  Jaw*k 


]**Wkat  wants  that  knave  thai 
waa  King  Jam< 
ptronf  and  h 
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ADd  faillt  all  rich  with  blossnro'd  trees, 
^d  fields  which  promise  corD  amd  winC} 
And  scailer'd  cities  crowning  these, 
Whose  far  white  walls  al  Jiig  them  sbiDC, 
Have  strew'd  a  scene,  which  I  should  see 
Wuh  double  joy  wer*  thou  with  me.* 


Aud  peasant  girls,  with  deep-blue  eyes, 
And  haods  which  offer  early  flowers, 
Waife  smiling  o'er  this  paradise  ; 
Above,  the  frequent  feudal  toners 
Through  green  leaves  lift  rheir  walls  of  grey 
And  many  a  rock  which  steeply  lowers, 
And  Doble  arch  in  proud  decay, 
Look  o'er  ihis  vale  of  vintage-bowers  ; 
But  one  thing  want  these  banks  of  Rhine, — 
Thy  gentle  hand  to  clasp  io  mine ! 


I  send  the  lilies  given  to  me  : 
Though  long  before  thy  hano  they  touch, 
1  know  that  they  must  wither'd  be, 
B»t  yet  reject  ihcm  not  as  such  ; 
For  I  have  cherrsh'd  them  as  dear, 
Because  they  yet  may  meet  thine  eye. 
And  guide  thy  soul  to  mine  even  here, 
When  thou  behold'st  thcni  drooping  nigh. 
And  know'si  them  gather'd  by  the  Rhine, 
And  offer'd  from  my  heart  to  thine ! 


The  river  nobly  fo.iros  and  flows, 

The  charm  of  this  enchanted  ground, 

And  all  its  th^u^and  turns  disclose 

Some  fresher  beaL-ty  varying  round: 

The  haughtiest  breast  its  wish  might  t}OuDd 

Through  life  to  dur-ll  delighted  here; 

Nor  could  on  earth  a  spot  be  found 

To  nature  and  to  me  so  dear, 

Could  thy  dear  eyes  in  following  mine 

Still  Bweeten  more  these  backs  of  Rhine! 

LVI. 

By  Coblentz,  on  a  rise  of  gentle  ground, 
Tiiere  is  a  small  and  simple  pyramid. 
Crowning  the  summi'  of  the  verdant  mound  j 
Beneaih  its  base  are  hemes'  ashea  hid. 
Our  enemy's  —  but  let  not  that  forbid 
Honour  to  Marceau  !  o'er  whose  early  lonib 
Tears,  big  tears,  push'd  from  the  rough  sold'ier's  lid, 
Lamenting  and  yet  envying  such  a  doom, 
ffiftlliDgfor  France,  whose  rights  he  battled  to  resume. 

LVI  I. 

Brief,  brave,  and  glonoui  was  his  young  career,— 
His  mourners  were  two  hosts,  his  friends  ind  foei ; 
And  fitly  may  the  slrMiger  lingering  here 
Pray  for  his  gallant  afiiril's  bright  rcpObC ; 
For  he  was  Freedom's  champion,  one  of  those, 
The  few  in  number,  who  had  not  o'erstept 
The  charter  to  chastise  which  she  Ixtstows 
On  such  »»  wield  her  weapons;  he  had  kept 
The  whiteness  of  bis  toul,  and  thus  men  o'er  him 
wept.* 

Outle,  ind  0  lincc  eron.  eomnienonirlTe  of  the  murder 
oTa  thit-fbrbl"  ttrolher.  The  numtx-r  of  rutici  and 
•lllcs  Rlonff  the  rourve  of  the  Rhine  oo  both  n\t\r^  li  wtry 
■real,  aoJ  their  iilualioDi  ninnrkalily  benuUrni. 

I  These  »er«.«  were  wnlleii  cd  the  bink*  of  the  Hhio.-. 
iB  May.  The  nrtitlDal  prDclllIng  ta  brtoir  ua.  H  it  nrrd- 
^am  t"  ob«riTr,  llial  Ihey  were  ••Mreaaed  by  lb*"  r»o*t  to 
hli  flUtrr.  ~K. 

a  The  fn'ifmrnrni  of  th*-  yonnic  ■"'I  Isinrnl.-I  flmeiai 
Marrean.  (klll<-d  by  ->  rrflt  Inll  at  \ll<'rk>r'  br>ii,t>ii  ibe  bi*t 
tfay  nr  ih*"  fm.ftli  y-ar  of  the  Frriirh  trpui>Ur)  allll  re- 
Balna  •»  dr^m'-^.  The  lnM-n[>ti»na  nu  hia  momimenl 
ara  r»*her  vm  bioK.  and  linl  t*-*iiit(rd:  bia  name  wni 
9mn%hi  9r\ttt9  adored,  and  her  riiouilra  admiiml]  tftlh 
myl  rva*  i|»     Hta  fuoaral  ra*  atirodad  hj  th«  (voflrala 


LVIIL 

Here  £hrenbreitstein,s  with  her  shatterJ  wall 
Black  with  the  miner's  blast,  upon  her  height 
Yet  shows  of  what  she  was,  w  hen  shell  and  ball 
Rebnuijdiag  idly  on  her  streng'h  did  light : 
A  tower  of  victory  I  from  whence  ihe  tiight 
Of  baffled  foes  was  watch'd  along  the  plain  : 
But  peace  destroy 'd  u  hat  War  could  never  bli^i-s 
And  laid  those  proud  roofs  bare  to  Summer's  raiu— 
On  which  the  iron  shower  for  years  bad  puur-d  ji  vaio 

LIX, 

Adieu  to  thee,  hir  Rhine !    How  long  delighted 
The  stranger  fain  would  linger  on  his  way  ! 
Thine  ii  a  scene  alike  where  souls  united 
Or  lonely  Contemplation  thus  might  stray  ; 
And  could  the  ceaseless  Taltures  cease  to'fcty 
On  self-condemning  bosoms,  it  were  here, 
Where  Nature,  nor  loo  sombre  nor  loo  gay,  ' 

Wild  but  not  rude,  awful  yet  nnt  austere, 
Is  to  the  mellow  Earth  as  Autumn  to  the  year. 

LX. 

Adiea  to  Ihee  agaio  !  a  vain  adieu  ! 
There  can  be  no  farewell  to  scene  like  thine; 
The  mind  is  colourM  by  thy  every  hue; 
And  if  reluctantly  the  eyes  resign 
Their  cherishM  gaze  upon  thee,  lovely  Rhine !  * 
'Tis  with  the  thankful  glance  of  parting  praise; 
More  mighty  spots  may  rise—  more  glaring  sbioi^ 
But  none  unite  in  one  attaching  nraze 
The  brilliant,  fair,  and  soft,—  the  glories  of  old  daysi^ 

LXI. 

The  negligently  grand,  the  fruitful  bloom 
Of  coming  ripeness,  the  white  city's  sheen, 
The  rnlling  stream,  the  precipice's  gloom, 
The  forest's  growth,  and  Gothic  walls  between. 
The  wild  rocks  shaped  as  they  had  turret!  been 
In  mockery  of  man  s  art ;  and  these  witba) 
A  race  of  f:ice3  happy  as  the  scene, 
Whose  fertile  bounties  here  extend  to  all, 
Still  springing  o'er  thy  banks,  though  EmpirM  neat 
them  fall. 


aod  detarhmeata  from  both  armlea.  In  the  anma  gnn 
General  Horbe  ia  interred,  a  faWtLiit  mao  alao  Id  eTrry 
aeoae  of  the  word;  bul  though  he  diatingujahed  blmaeU 
greatly  id  battle.  A«  had  not  the  i;ood  fortune  to  die  there  | 
bin  death  woa  BtteruJed  by  anapiriuos  nf  puiaoo.  A  aejn- 
nite  moQtimeiit  (not  uvrr  hia  body,  which  ia  buried  by 
Mnrceau'oJ  ia  rar>ird  T»t  him  nmr  Andrrnarh,  oppoaUr  to 
which  one  of  hiH  m^sl  mrmtimble  exploitn  wa«  perrornie^. 
In  throwing  o  bii<!ce  to  an  ialnnd  on  the  Rhine.  Tba 
shape  and  atylc  arr  difTermt  fmin  that  of  Murreau'a,  and 
the  loaeription  more  almple  and  pleaaing  :  — "The  Armf 
of  the  K«mbre  and  Mcii"e  lo  il*  CommaiK?«i  a-Ch)a( 
Hoche."  Thia  fa  all,  and  aa  It  ahould  b*^.  Htrhe  waa 
esteemed  among  the  fliat  of  Franre'a  eorlitr  (enarala,  ba- 
fore  Buonaparte  mnnopoliacd  her  Iriuaipha.  He  waa  (ll« 
dealined  commander  of  the  iaTadlng  arniy  cf  ]t«ju4.  . 

8  KrirrnbrrltntelD,  I.  «.  "the  bmad  atoiir  nf  hoDnor* 
one  or  the  atroriRCHt  fortreaara  in  Kurope,  was  diamanlM 
and  blown  up  by  the  French  al  the  Irure  of  l,ent>en.  II 
had  been,  and  could  only  be,  rcdured  by  fhmtne  oi  tir» 
cbery.  It  yteld.-d  to  the  furiner,  B'Ht-d  by  aurpriae.  Af 
ter  ha*lD(  aern  the  fortlflrntlnna  of  Oibrallai  and  Malt*. 
It  did  not  laut-h  atnke  by  cnmparlaon;  b^t  thr  situaflon 
la  commnndlne.  Ucntral  Marcrnii  hralrtied  it  in  vain  (<  ■ 
■ome  timr-,  und  1  a1<-pt  In  a  room  where  I  wa-  ahowo  a 
wuiiK'W  nl  wMi  h  he  la  anid  lo  have  befn  alandlrig  'thaerv- 
luR  ihi- cronrritH  of  the  alf|te  by  mooollgbt.  when  a  ball 
atru'-k  Ininirdtnlely  l>e)ow  It. 

4  On  luklni  llockhplin.Ihe  Au-tria-a.  In  one  pari  oflha 
en);ak<'mrnt.  Rot  In  the  brow  of  the  hdl,  whenf-e  they  had 
(hr-tr  drat  view  of  the  Rhine.  They  Inalaiitly  ha)te.1 — 
not  n  Kitn  wni  ftrrd—  not  a  voire  bfanl :  hut  they  alixvl 
ItazMiK  oil  tl>e  river  with  tbnae  frcllnga  whlrfa  Ihe  evasU 
of  Ihe  taat  ftflecn  yrara  at  nuce  called  up.  PrlDoa 
Hthwarlienheiit  rode  up  to  know  the  cauae  of  IbU  and-Ws 
atop  I  then  tliry  iiave  lhrv•ehecr^  rushed  artai  Um  •Baaay 
aad  dtove  tbciB  Iqio  tha  wstai.-  IL 
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LXII. 

Bat  these  recede.    Above  me  xre  the  Alps, 
The  palacea  of  Naiure.  whose  vast  walls 
H:ive  piuDacled  in  clouds  their  snowy  scalpflf 
And  ihrooed  Etemiiy  iq  icy  halls 
Of  cold  sublimity,  w  here  f^rms  and  frills 
The  avaiai.chc—  the  ihunderboll  of  saow  ! 
All  thai  expnris  the  spirit,  yet  appals, 
Gsiber  around  these  sunimils^  as  to  show 

How  Earth  may  pierce  to  Heaven,  yet  leave  vain  man 
below. 

LXIII. 
Bat  ere  these  matchless  heights  I  dare  to  scan, 
There  is  a  spot  should  not  be  pass'd  in  vain, — 
Morat !  the  proud,  the  patriot  field!  where  man 
May  ga2e  on  gh  istly  trophies  of  the  slain, 
Nor  blush  for  those  who  conquered  on  that  plain  j 
Here  Burgundy  bequeath'd  his  tonibless  host, 
A  bony  heap,  through  ages  (o  rem:iin, 
Themselves  their  moQument ;  —  the  Stygian  coast 

Cuaepulchred  ihey  roam'd,  and  sbriek'd  each  wander 
ing  ghost.* 

LXIV. 
While  Waterloo  with  Canns's  carnage  vies, 
Morat  and  Marathon  twin  names  shall  stand; 
They  were  true  Glory's  stainless  victories, 
Won  by  the  unambi'ious  heart  and  hand 
Of  a  proud,  brotherly,  and  civic  band, 
AH  unbought  champions  in  no  princely  cause 
Of  vice-entaiPd  Coiruplinn  ;  they  no  land 
DoomM  to  bewail  the  btaspbemy'of  laws 

Miking  kings'  rights  divine,  by  some  Draconic  clause. 

LXV. 

By  a  lone  wall  a  lonelier  colamo  rears 
A  grey  and  grief-worn  aspect  of  old  dap ; 
Tis  the  last  remnant  of  the  \^■^eck  of  years, 
And  looks  as  with  the  wild-bewilder'd  gaze 
Of  one  to  st-'ne  converred  by  amaze, 
Tet  still  H-ith  consciousness  ;  and  there  it  stands 
Making  a  marvel  that  it  not  decays. 
When  the  coeval  pride  of  human  hands, 
LerelPd  Avenlicum,^  hath  itrewM  her  subject  lands. 

LXVI. 

And  (here  — oh  '.  sweet  and  sacred  be  the  name  !  — 
Julia —  the  daughter,  the  devoted  —  gave 
Her  youth  to  He.iven  ;  her  heart,  beneath  a  claim 
Nearest  to  Heaven's,  broke  o'er  a  father's  grave. 
Justice  is  sworn  'gainst  tears,  and  hers  would  crave 
The  life  she  lived  in  ;  but  the  judge  was  just. 
And  then  she  died  on  him  she  could  not  save. 
Their  tomb  was  simple,  and  without  a  bust, 
And  held  within  their  uru  one  mind,  one  heart,  one 
dust.a 


IThe  chapel  is  destroyed,  and  the  pyramid  of  booea  dl* 
aUlshcd  to  a  imall  number  by  the  Burgundiao  legion  in 
tbe*«rvire  of  Franre:  who  aoxinasly  effaced  thia  record 
•f  lb«ir  anceators*  less  •iirree*'rul  inTuioDS.  A  Tew  still 
remain,  DOtwithNtandiog  thi;  paioa  taken  by  the  Bur^un- 
dians  for  ages  (all  who  passed  tlat  way  remoTiOf  a  boce 
to  their  own  country),  and  the  less  juBtifiable  larceoieH  of 
the  Swiss  postitions,  who  tarried  them  off  to  aell  for 
kDife-haDdlen;  a  purpose  for  which  the  whireaeK  imbibed 
by  I  he  blearhiag  or  years  hod  rendered  ihem  ic  great 
request.  Of  Ihene  relicn  I  Teiitured  to  bring  away  an 
a  K-h  aa  may  hcve  made  a  quurter  of  a  hero,  for  which 
tliti  vnle  exL'use  is.  that  if  I  had  not,  the  next  pasaer-by 
Qi)ghl  ha»e  pprvrtted  them  tn  wone  usea  than  the  caie- 
fui  pmrvutw  u  which  I  intend  fur  them. 

aAveoticum,  D^ar  Momt.  waa  the  Roman  capital  of 
HeWe'la.  where  ^.venchea  now  -tandd 

SJalia  AlpiDula,  a  yoang  A^entiao  pnentem,  died  aoon 
»ner  a  Tain  ecdeaTt  ur  to  save  her  father,  ronderoned  lo 
desth  aaa  traitor  by  Atilua  Cfcina.  Her  cpilaph  wasdis- 
«o»ert^I  many  years  ago  ;  —  it  m  lho«  : — ■•Julia  Alpioals  ; 
Hir  jarco.  Inreliris  patns  iofelix  prni*.R.  Dr-ae  Aventiae 
Aacerdoa.     Exorarv  patrm  nerrm  d<iii  potut  :    Male  i 


LXVII. 

But  these  are  deeds  which  should  not  pass  away, 
And  names  that  must  not  wither,  though  the  earth 
Forgets  her  em)  ires  with  a  jui.t  decay, 
The  enslaver)  and  the  enslaved,  their  death  ftotf 

birth, 
The  high,  fhe  mouclam-majcsty  of  worth 
Should  be,  and  shall,  survivor  of  its  woe, 
And  from  its  immortality  lock  forth 
In  (he  sun's  face,  like  yonder  Alpine  snow  « 
Imperishably  pure  beyond  all  tbinp  below 

Lxvin, 

Lake  Leman  woos  me  w  ith  its  crystal  face, 
The  mirror  where  the  stars  and  mountain*  view 
The  stillness  of  their  aspect  in  each  trace 
Its  clear  depth  yields  of  their  far  height  and  hiei 
There  is  too  nwch  of  mm  here,  to  look  through 
Wi  ha  fif  mind  the  mighr  which  I  behold; 
But  soon  in  me  shall  Loneliness  renew 
Thoughts  hid,  but  not  less  cherish'd  than  of  old, 

Ere  mingling  with  the  herd  bad  penn'd  me  in  tbeti 
fold. 

LXIX- 
To  fly  from,  need  not  be  to  hate,  mankind : 
All  are  not  fit  w  ith  them  to  stir  and  toil, 
Nor  is  it  discontent  to  beep  the  mind 
Deep  in  its  fountain,  lest  it  overboil 
In  ilie  hot  throng,  where  we  become  the  spoil 
Of  our  infection,  till  too  la'e  and  long 
We  may  deplore  and  struggle  with  the  coil, 
In  wretched  interchange  of  wrong  for  wrong 

'Midst  a  contentious  world,  striving  where  none  ara 
■trong. 

LXX. 
There,  in  a  moment,  we  may  plunge  our  yean 
In  fatal  penitence,  and  in  (he  blight 
Of  our  own  soul  turn  all  our  blood  to  tears, 
AniJ  colour  things  to  come  with  hues  of  Night ; 
The  race  of  life  becomes  a  hnieless  flight 
To  those  that  walk  in  darkness :  on  the  sea. 
The  boldest  steer  but  where  their  ports  invite. 
But  there  are  wanderers  o'er  Eternity 

Whose   hark  drives  on  and  on,  and  anchored  M^ 
shall  be. 

LXXI. 
Is  it  cot  better,  then,  to  be  alone. 
And  love  Earth  only  for  its  earthly  sake  ? 
By  the  blue  rushing  of  the  arrowy  Rhone,* 
Or  the  pure  bosom  of  its  nursing  lake, 
Which  feeds  it  as  a  mother  w  hodoih  make 
A  fair  but  froward  infant  her  own  care, 
Kissing  its  cries  away  as  these  an  ake  ;  — 
Is  it  not  better  thus  our  lives  to  wear, 

Than  join  the  crushing  crowd,  doom'd  tc  jpflict  »r 
bear? 

LXXI  I. 
I  live  not  in  tnyself,  but  I  become 
Portion  of  that  around  me  ;  and  to  me 
High  mountains  are  a  feeling,  but  (he  bum 
Of  human  cities  torture  :  I  can  see 


-I  ko 


or  I 


deeper  interest.  These  are  the  names  aod  actiiJis  mhScA 
ought  not  to  perish,  and  to  which  we  luro  with  ■  Ims 
and  healthy  teBderties«.  from  the  wretched  and  elittehni 
detail  of  a  confuted  mass  of  croqueeta  and  ttalllea,  with 
which  the  mind  ia  roui>ed  for  a  lime  to  a  fal^e  and  fever- 
ish BTiupnthy,  from  whence  it  recurs  at  leogtb  with  all 
the  naunea  consequtrnt  on  5uch  inlcxicatiro. 

4  This  la  written  to  the  eye  of  Moot  Blanc  (Juoe  Sd, 
1816).  which  even  at  this  distance  darilea  mine.— (July 
20ih.)  1  thi9  day  otwerved  for  nome  lime  the  distiocl  re- 
OertioQ  of  Mrnt  Blanc  and  Mont  Argeiitiere  in  the  c.ila 
of  the  lake,  which  I  wa«  erossiog  in  my  t>n«t  ;  the  dis- 
tance of  these  mountaina  from  then  mirror  la  siaty 
mileK. 

6  The  colour  of  the  Rhone  at  Genera  Is  bine,  to  ■  6aplk 
of  tint  %^hich  I  have  never  seen  equalled  la  waUr,  all  at 
freah,  axcept  la  tha  MadlUfraiMut  uul  I  mklfil^ffi 
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Nothing  to  loa'  he  Id  nature,  save  to  be 
A  link  reluctant  in  a  fleshly  chain, 
CUss'd  amnog  creatuies,  when  (he  soul  can  flee, 
Aud  with  the  sky,  i)\e  peak,  ihe  heaving  plain 
Of  ocean,  or  the  stars,  oiingle,  aod  not  in  vain. 

LXXIII. 

And  thus  I  am  absorb'd,  and  this  is  life; 

I  look  apon  the  peopled  desert  p.ist, 

As  on  a  place  of  a^ony  and  strife, 

Where,  for  some  sin,  to  Borro\v  I  was  cast. 

To  act  and  sutfer,  but  remount  at  last 

With  a  fresh  pinion  ;  which  I  feel  ittspiing. 

Though  young,  vet  waxing  vigorous,  as  the  blast 

Which  it  would' cope  with,  on  delighted  wing, 

fanning  the  clay-cold  bonds  which  round  our  being 
cling. 

LXXIV. 
And  when,  at  length,  the  mind  shall  be  all  free 
From  what  it  hates  in  this  degraded  form, 
Reft  of  ils  carnal  life,  "^ve  what  shall  be 
Exiaten"  h;ippier  in  the  fly  aud  worm,— 
When  elements  to  elements  conform, 
And  dust  is  as  it  should  be,  shall  I  nnt 
Feel  all  I  see,  less  dazzling,  but  more  warm  f 
The  bodiless  thought  ?  ihe  Spirit  of  each  spot  ? 

Of  which,  even  now,  I  share  at  times  the  immortal  lot  ? 

LXXV. 

Are  not  the  mountains,  waves,  and  skies,  a  part 
Of  me  aud  of  my  soul,  as  I  of  them  ? 
Is  not  the  love  of  these  deep  in  my  heirt 
With  a  pure  passion?  should  I  not  contemn 
AH  objects,  if  compared  with  i best?  and  stem 
A  tide  of  sutfering,  rather  th  in  forego 
Such  feelings  for  the  h^rd  and  worldly  phlegm 
Of  those  whose  eyes  are  only  turn'd  below, 

G&cing  upon  the  ground,  with  thoughts  which  dare 
not  glow  ? 

LXXVL 
But  this  is  not  my  theme;  and  I  return 
To  that  which  is  immediate,  and  require 
Those  who  find  contemplation  in  the  urn, 
To  look  on  One,  whose  dust  was  once  all  fire, 
A  native  of  the  laud  where  1  respire 
The  clear  air  for  a  while  — a  pa.>^sing  guest, 
Where  he  became  a  being,—  whose  desire 
Was  to  be  glorious ;  'I  was  a  foolish  quest. 

The  which  to  gain  and  keep,  he  sacrificed  all  rest 

LXXVII. 
Here  the  self-torturing  sophist,  wild  Rousseau,* 
The  apostle  of  affliction,  he  who  threw 
Enchantment  over  passion,  and  from  woe 
Wrong  overwhelming  eloquence,  first  drew 
The  jreith  which  made  him  w  retched  :  yei  he  knew 
How  to  make  madness  beau'iful,  and  cast 
0*er  errine  deeds  and  thoughts  a  heavenly  hue 
or  wordfl,  like  sunbeams,  dazzling  as  ihey  past 
Tbe  eyea,  which  o*er  Ihem  shed  tears  feelingly  and  fast. 

LXXVIII 

His  love  was  m<»ion'8  cjence  —  as  a  tree 


Thu 


and  ( 


LXXIX. 

Thij  breathed  itself  to  life  in  Julie,  thit 
Invested  her  with  all  that's  wild  and  sweet; 
This  hallow'd,  too,  the  memorable  kiss« 
VVhich  every  mom  his  feverM  lip  would  greet, 
From  hers,  ivho  but  with  friendship  his  would  met* , 
But  lo  that  gentle  touch,  through  brain  and  breast 
Flash'd  the  ihrill'd  spirit's  love-devouring  heat; 
In  that  absorbing  sigh  perchance  more  blest 
Than  vulgar  minds  may  be  with  all  they  seek  poMSiL 

LXXX. 

His  life  was  one  long  war  with  self-sought  foei^ 
Or  friends  by  him  self-banish'd  ;  for  his  mind 
Had  grown  Suspicion's  sanc'u^ry,  and  chose, 
For  its  own  cruel  sacrifice,  the  kind 
'Gainst  whom  he  raged  with  fury  strange  and  blin^ 
But  he  was  phrensied,-  wherefore,  who  may  kbow? 
Since  cause  might  be  which  skill  could  never  find; 
But  he  was  phrensied  by  disease  or  woe, 
To  that  worst  pitch  of  all,  which  wears  a  reasooii^ 


show 


LXXXI. 


For  then  he  was  inspired,  and  from  him  came, 
As  from  the  Pythtan's  mystic  cave  of  yore, 
Those  oracles  which  set 'the  world  in  flame, 
Nor  ceased  to  burn  till  kingdoms  were  no  mon; 
Did  he  not  this  for  France?  which  lay  before 
Bow'd  to  the  inborn  tyranny  of  years  ? 
Broken  and  trembling  to  the  yoke  she  bore, 
Till  by  the  voice  of  him  and  his  compeers. 
Roused  up  to  loo  much  wrath,  which  follows  o'ergrows 


fears? 


LXXXII. 


But  bis  was  not  the  love  of  living  dame, 
Nor  of  Ihe  dead  who  ri^e  ui>on  our  dieanis, 
Hut  of  ideal  l>eiuiy,  which  Iwcime 
II  him  exittrncr,  and  n'erflowinc  ivvnm 
AloDf  bii  Wruiiig  page,  distemper'd  (hough  il  scema. 

I**  I  bav*  iriTfTwr.]  ill  Rnniwrou'a  irntind  with  Ihr 
*  HakitM'  brffirr  rnr,  aiii)  am  »lrii<k  to  a  dtitrrr  thai  I  ran- 
wrt  atprrM  wdh  lhf>  tftcf  and  a>  <  urai  y  of  h)a  u*-m  iip* 
lk«a,  aiwl  l^•  r^ai.ty  of  Itii-ir  n-allljr.  Mrlllrrlf.Cluri-iiik 
MA  Ttrav.  and  lli*  Chalrau  dr  f'tilll'>ii.  ure  iila<  t-a  V 
wfelrb  I  aha!t  aar  tit<;«  ;  ttrnuaa  oil  I  rniiM  Kiy  mual  Tut. 
■4ot1  mt  \h0  latftrmAiiM  thrf  atamp."—  B   Ltittrt.—  K. 


They  made  themselves  a  fearful  monument ! 
The  wreck  of  old  opinions—  things  which  grew. 
Breathed  from  the  birih  of  time:  the  veil  Iheyrwil, 
And  what  behind  it  lay,  all  earth  shall  view. 
But  good  with  ill  they  also  overthrew, 
Leaving  but  ruins,  wherewith  to  rebuild 
Upon  the  same  foundation,  and  renew 
Dungeons  and  thrones,  which  the  STmehnur  refill^ 
As  heretofore,  because  ambition  was  self-wilt'd. 

LXXXHI. 

But  this  will  not  endure,  nor  be  endured  ! 
Mankind  have  fell  their  strength,  and  made  it  fcJt 
They  might  have  u&ed  it  better,  but,  allured 
By  their  new  vigour,  sternly  have  Ihey  dealt 
On  one  another;  pity  ceased  to  melt 
With  her  once  natural  charities.     Rut  thcv, 
Who  in  oppression's  darkness  caved  had  await, 
They  were  not  eagles  nourish'd  w  ith  the  day  ; 
What  marvel  then,  at  times,  if  ihey  mistook  their  prey  I 

LXXXIV. 

What  deep  wounds  ever  closed  without  a  scar  ? 
The  heart's  bleed  longest,  and  but  heal  to  wear 
That  which  dinfigurea  it ;  and  (hey  who  war 
With  ttieir  own  hopes,  and  have  been  vanquish^ 

bear 
Silence,  but  nn|  submiKion  :  in  his  lair 
FixM  Pawinn  holds  his  brealh,  until  the  hour 
Which  >liall  atone  for  yeint ;  none  need  despain 
It  came,  i(  comelti,  and  will  come,—  the  power 
To  punish  or  forgive—  in  oiie  we  shall  be  slower. 

QThia  rrfrrs  lo  thr  nrcnunt  to  Ma  ••CoDrrfliilooa*'or  kh 
p«i>»l<>D  for  thr  ComlfMtr  fl'Hx.dclnt  (thr  mlatrraa  <>r  BC 
Liimlifrt),  nnO  hia  loiin  wnik  rtrrj  inornlOB,  Tor  thr  aak« 
i>r  thf  ahiRlf  kian  whtrh  waa  (lie  rnminno  aalnlittoD  ol 
Kfiir  h  (w-qiiBlnlnure.  lt(>tiM<>nii*a  di-arrtptmo  of  hla  favW 
tiiVN  nn  ItilN  oct'OMtno  mav  br  ronalilrrrd  aa  thr  moat  fM» 
ali-iial«\  yv\  ix.l  liri|iiiTr,d«-«(-ri|>n«u  mid  i-i|<rriii|«n  ot  \jw 
"  I  evrr  Jiliidltil  Into  worOa,  wht<  b.  ortT  all.  mu«  W 
,  frum  thctr  vrrjr  fnnc,  lo  be  touitr^aaU  lo  tk*  k^ 
-aiinn:  a  {wkullof  cbd  |l?fl  bo  naelasl  Uh  if  ttt 


I 


Canto  III  | 


PILGRIMAGE. 


439 


LXXXV. 
Clear,  placid  Lemiu  1  thv  coDtnsted  Uka, 
With  lb    -*  ild  world  1  dwelt  in.  is  a  Ihiug 
Which  Wirr.s  nie,  with  its  stillness,  lo  forsake 
Ear'h  I  troubled  waters  for  a  purer  spriug. 
This  quiet  sail  is  as  a  uoi^eless  wiog 
To  waf;  me  (mm  distraction  ;  once  I  loved 
Torn  ocean's  roar,  but  :hy  sofi  munnuring 
Sounds  sweet  as  if  a  Sis:er's  voice  lepjovod, 

Tbat  I  with  stem  delights  should  e'er  have  beoD  so 
moved. 

LSXSTL 
It  IS  the  husb  of  night,  and  all  bettveen 
Thy  margin  and  the  mountains,  dusk,  yet  dear, 
Uellon'd  md  mingling,  yel  distinctly  seen, 
Save  darkened  Jura,  whose  cajtt  he-gbls  appear 
Precipi'ously  s!eep  ;  and  drauin?  near, 
There  breathes  a  living  fras^raiice  from  the  shore, 
Of  fiowers  yet  fresh  with  childhood  ;  on  the  ear 
Dropi  the  light  drip  of  the  suspended  oar, 

9r  chirps  ibe  grasshcpper  one  ^ood-night  carol  more : 

LXXXVII. 
He  is  an  evening  reveller,  who  mikes 
His  life  an  ii.fancy,  and  sings  his  fill ; 
At  iutervals,  some  bird  from  out  the  brakes 
Starts  into  voice  a  moment,  then  is  still. 
There  seems  a  floating  w  hisper  on  the  hill, 
But  that  is  fancy,  for  the  s  arlight  dews 
All  sile-tly  their  tears  of  love  instil, 
Weeping  themselves  away,  till  they  infuse 
ikeep  into  Kature*!  breast  the  spirit  of  her  bues.^ 

Lxxx^m. 

Te  stars !  which  are  the  pcetry  of  heaven  ! 
If  in  your  bright  leaves  we  would  read  the  fate 
Of  men  an^  empires, — 't  is  (o  be  forgiven, 
That  in  our  aspirations  to  be  great. 
Our  destioiea  o'erleap  their  mortal  s'ate, 
And  claim  a  kindred  wi'h  ynu  ;  for  yc  are 
A  beauty  and  a  mystery,  and  create 
In  us  such  lot<;  and  reverence  from  afar, 

That  fortune,  fame,  power,  lile,  have  named   Iheu* 
selves  a  star. 

LXXXIX. 
All  heaven  and  earth  are  still —  though  not  id  sleep, 
But  breathless,  as  we  grow  when  feeling  most  j 
And  sileiit,  as  we  stand  in  thoughts  too  deep :  — 
All  heaven  and  earth  are  still :  From  the  high  host 
Of  stars,  to  the  lull'd  late  and  mountain-coast. 
All  i?  cODcemer'd  in  a  life  in'.ense. 
Where  not  a  beam,  nor  air,  nor  leaf  la  lost, 
But  hath  a  part  of  being,  and  a  sense 

Of  that  which  is  of  ail  Creator  and  defence 

XC. 
Tben  stirs  the  feeling  infinite,  so  felt 
t  solitude,  where  we  are  least  alone  ; 
A  truth,  which  through  our  being  then  doth  melt, 
And  purifies  from  self:  it  ia  a  lone. 
The  soul  and  source  of  music,  which  makes  kn^wn 
Eternal  harmony,  and  sheds  a  charm 
Like  to  l>e  fabled  Cnnereas  zone. 
Binding  all  things  wi'h  beauty:  —M  would  disarm 
The  spectre  Death,  had  he  substantial  power  to  harm. 

XCI. 

Not  vainly  did  Ibe  early  Persian  make 
His  altar  the  high  pUcea  and  the  peak 
Of  eirth-o'er§a2ing  mountains,^  anJ  thus  take 
A  fit  and  unwall'd  temple,  there  to  seek 

IFMriBi  Vrd  Byron's  sXaj  in  Switzerland,  he  took  np 
kl<  reaidefiv  at  the  Campugne-Diodati,  io  the  Tillage  of 
Colifojr.  :-  Blaod*  at  ttie  tup  ot  a  rapiilly  dfSceodiLg  vice- 
yard;  tb»  window*  cf'inmaD'liBg.  one  war,  a  nnble  view 
of  tbe  lakF  aod  of  Geneva  :  the  ether,  up  the  lake.  Every  ^ 
•veBloj,  tbe  poet  ecibitrkcd  on  the  lakt ;  sod  to  the  feel*  \ 
Ufa  create*!  by  tbcM  exi-anioa«  we  owe  Itteee  delightful 
steBsaa.— E.  I 


The  Spirit,  in  whose  honour  shrines  are  weac, 
f  prear'd  of  human  hands.    Cooie,  and  compare 
Columns  and  idol  dwellings  Goth  ur  Greek, 
Wiih  Naiure-'s  realms  of  worship,  tarih  and  aii; 
Nor  fix  on  food  abodes  to  circumscribe  thy  pray>'. 

XCII. 
The  sky  ts  changed  !  —  and  such  a  change !    Ub 

nieht, 
And  storm,  and  darkness,  ye  are  wondrous  itrcni 
Yet  lovely  in  your  strength,  as  is  the  light 
Of  a  dark  eye  in  woman  1     Far  along. 
From  peak  lo  peak,  the  rattling  crag>  amonf 
Leaps  the  live  thunder  !     Noi  from  one  lone  eLml, 
I     But  eveiy  mountain  now  hath  found  a  tongue, 
I      And  Jura  answers,  through  her  misty  shroud. 
Back  to  the  joyous  Alps,  who  call  to  her  aloud  I 

xcni. 

And  this  is  in  the  night :  —  Most  glorious  night  t 
Tbou  werl  not  sent  for  slumber  !  let  me  be 
A  sharer  in  (by  fierce  and  far  delight, — 
A  portion  of  the  tempest  and  of  thee  !  * 
How  the  lit  lake  shines,  a  phosphoric  sea. 
And  the  big  rain  comes  dancing  to  the  earth  ! 
And  now  again  t  is  black, —  and  now,  the  glee 
Of  the  loud  hills  shakes  with  its  mountain>mirth. 
As  if  they  did  rejoice  o'er  a  young  earthquake"^  birtlk 

XCIV. 

Now,  where  tbe  swift  Rhone  cleaves  bis  way  b»> 

twsen 
Heights  which  appear  as  lovers  who  have  parted 
In  hate,  whose  mining  depths  so  intervene, 
Tha!   they  can  meet    no    more,   though    broken 

hearted ; 
Though  in  their  souls,  which    thus   each   othvr 

thwarted, 
Love  was  the  very  root  of  the  fond  rage 
W^bich  blighted  their  life's  bloom,  and  then  d* 

parted  :  — 
Itself  expired,  but  leaving  them  an  age 
Of  years  all  winters,—  war  within  themselves  to  wa^ 

xcv. 

Now,  where  the  quick  Rhone  thus  hath  cleft  his  way, 
The  mightiest  of  the  storms  bath  ta^en  bis  stand  t 
For  here,  not  one,  but  many,  make  their  play. 
And  fling  their  thuoder-bolis  from  hand  lo  hand, 
Flashing  and  cast  around  :  of  all  the  band. 
The  brightest  through  the^e  parted  hills  hath  IbrkM 
Hi?  lizhtuings, —  as  if  he  did  understand, 
That  in  such  gaps  as  desolation  w-ork'd, 

There  the  hot  shaft  should  blast  whatever  therein 
lurk'd. 

XCVI. 
Sky,  mountains,  river,  winds,  lake,  lightnings!  y» 
With  night,  and  clouds,  aiid  thunder,  and  a  K>nl, 
To  make  these  felt  and  feeling,  well  may  be 
Things  tbat  have  made  me  watchful ;  (he  far  roS 
Of  your  departing  voice?,  is  the  knoll 
Of  what  in  me  is  sleepless, —  if  I  rest 
But  where  of  ye,  oh  tempests  1  is  the  goal  ? 
Are  ye  like  those  within  the  htiman  breast  ? 

Or  do  ye  find,  at  length,  like  eagles,  nme  high  Miff 

XCVIl 

Could  I  embody  and  unbosom  niw 
That  which  is  most  within  me,— could  I  wreak 
My  thoughts  upon  expression,  and  thus  throw 
Soul,  heart,  mind,  passions,  feelings,  strong  or  wesk; 
All  that  I  would  have  sought,  and  alt  I  seek, 
Bear,  know,  feel,  and  yet  breathe—  into  on*  word. 
And  that  one  word  were  Lightning,  I  would  speak; 
Kut  as  it  is,  I  live  and  die  unheard. 
With  a  moat  voicele^  thought,  sheathing  it  uisword 

3'rhe  thuDder-storra  iri  which  theac  licet  refer  oeramd 
on  the  ISth  '^r  June,  1S16,  at  in:^.ccil  I  fasT*  •••% 
Baoa;  the  Acroceradciao  mcaLtaiDs  of  tlnlaurli  ■eveitf 
more  wmble,  kol  m««  mors  tMraUfU* 


43t) 


CHILDE  Harold  s 


XCVIII. 
The  nconi  't  up  again,  the  dewy  morn, 
With  breith  all  incense,  and  with  cbeelj  all  blonm, 
Laughing  the  clouds  away  with  plajful  scorn, 
And  living  as  if  earlh  conlain'd  no  tomb, — 
And  glowing  into  dav  :  we  may  resume 
The  march  of  cur  existence  :  and  thus  I, 
Sliil  on  thy  shores,  fair  Lcman  !  may  find  (oom 
And  food  for  meditation,  nor  pass  by 
Mach,  that  may  give  us  pause,  if  ponder'd  fittingly. 

XCIX. 

Caicns  !  sweet  Clarens,  birth-place  of  deep  Love ! 
Thine  air  is  the  young  breath  of  passionate  thought ; 
Thy  trees  take  root  in  Love  ;  the  snows  above 
The  verj  Glaciers  have  his  colours  caught, 
Aif4  sur.-set  into  rose-hues  sees  them  wrought 
By  ^ys  which  sleep  there  lovingly  :  the  rocks. 
The  permanent  crags,  tell  here  of  Lo\  e,  who  sought 
In  them  a  refuge  from  the  worldly  shocks, 

Which  stir  and  sting  the  soul  with  hope  that  woos, 
then  mocks. 

C. 
Claiens  !  by  heavenly  feet  thy  paths  are  trod, — 
Cndying  Love's,  who  here  ascends  a  t.'irone 
To  which  the  steps  are  mountains  ;  where  the  gt)d 
Is  a  pervading  life  and  light,—  so  shown 
Not  on  those  summits  solely,  nor  alone 
In  the  still  cave  and  forest ;  o'er  the  flower 
His  eye  is  spirkling,  and  his  breath  halh  blown. 
His  soft  and  summer  breath,  whose  tender  power 

losses  the  strength   of  itormi  in  their  most  desolate 
hour.t 

CI. 
All  things  are  here  of  Aim  ;  from  the  black  pines. 
Which  are  his  shade  on  high,  and  the  loud  roar 
Of  torrents,  where  he  lislenelh,  to  the  vines 
Which  slope  his  green  path  downward  to  the  shore, 
Where  the  bow'd  waters  meet  him,  and  adore, 
Kissing  his  feel  with  murmurs ;  and  Ihe  wood, 
The  covert  of  old  trees,  with  trunks  all  hoar. 
But  light  leaves,  young  as  joy.  stands  where  it  stood, 

Offering  to  him,  and  bis,  a  populous  solitude. 

cn. 

A  populous  solitude  of  bees  and  birds. 
And  fairy-form'd  and  many-colnur'd  things. 
Who  worship  him  with  notes  more  sweet  (ban  words, 
AimI  innoceuFly  open  their  glad  wings. 
Fearless  and  full  of  life  :  the  gush  of  springs, 
And  fall  of  lofty  fountains,  and  the  bend 
Of  stirring  branches,  and  the  bud  which  brings 
The  swiftest  thought  of  beauty,  here  extend. 
Mingling,  and  oiadc  by  Love,  unto  one  mighty  end. 

CIIL 

He  who  halh  loved  not,  here  would  learn  that  lore, 
And  make  his  heart  a  spirit ;  he  who  knows 
That  lender  mystery,  will  love  the  more. 
For  this  is  Love's  recess,  where  vain  men's  woes. 
And  the  world's  waste,  have  driven  liim  far  from 

those. 
For  t  is  his  nature  to  advance  or  die  ; 
He  stands  not  still,  but  or  decays,  or  grows 
Into  a  boundless  blessing,  which  may  vie 
With  the  immortal  lights,  in  its  eternity  I 

CIV. 

T  was  not  for  fiction  chose  Rousseau  this  spot, 
renpling  it  with  alleclions  ;  but  he  found 
It  was  Ihe  scene  which  passion  must  allnl 
To  the  mind's  punlied  beings  ;  't  was  the  gmutid 
Where  larlv  Love  his  I'sychr's  xone  unlx.ui.d. 
And  hallow'd  it  with  lovifliiii'«:   >t  is  lone, 
And  wonderful,  and  deep,  and  hath  a  sound, 
And  sense,  snd  siicht  of  swee  ticsa  :  hero  Ihe  Rhone 
Btib  spread  hiinsirif  a  couch,  the  Alps  have  rcar'd  a 
Uirone. 

I  Im  Atrtmtlu  aou  |U]. 


[Citnoih 


cv. 


Lausanne !  and  Femey  !  ye  have  been  the  sboda 
Of  names  svhich  unto  you  bequeath'd  a  name;* 
Mortals,  who  sought  and  found,  bydaugerous  nmb 
A  path  to  perpeluitj  of  fame: 
They  were  gigamic  minds,  and  their  steep  aia 
Was,  Tilanlike,  on  daring  doubts  to  pile 
Thoughts  which  should  call  down  thunder  and  the 

flame 
Of  Heaven,  again  assaii'd,  if  Heaven  the  while 
Of  man  and  man's  rese.ircb  could  deign  do  men  Una 


iile. 


cvi. 


The  one  was  fire  and  fickleness,  a  child, 
Most  mutable  in  wishes,  but  in  mind, 
A  wit  as  various,—  gay,  grave,  sage,  or  wild,— 
Historian,  bard,  philosopher,  combined; 
He  multiplied  himself  among  mankind. 
The  Proteus  of  their  talents  :  But  his  own 
Breathed  most  in  ridicule,—  which,  as  the  win*, 
Blew  where  i:  listed,  laying  all  things  prone,— 

Now  to  o'erthrow  a  fool,  and  now  to  shake  a  thnoa 
CVIL 
The  other,  deep  and  slow,  exhausting  thought, 
And  hiving  wisdom  svith  each  studious  year, 
In  meditation  dwelt,  with  learning  wrought. 
And  shaped  his  weapon  with  an  edge  severe, 
Sapping  a  solemn  creed  with  solemn  sneer  ; 
The  lord  of  irony, —  that  master-spell. 
Which  slung  his  foes  to  wrath,  which  grew  tram 

fear. 
And  doom'd  him  to  the  zealot's  ready  Hell, 

Which  answers  to  all  doubts  so  eloquently  welL 

cviii. 

Tet,  peace  be  with  their  ashes,—  for  bjr  them, 
!f  merited,  the  penalty  is  paid  ; 
It  is  not  ours  to  judge, —  far  IcnS  condemn  ; 
The  hour  must  come  is  hen  such  things  shall  be  mtA 
Known  uuto  all,— or  hope  and  dread  allay'd 
By  slumber,  on  one  pillow, —  in  Ihe  dust. 
Which,  thus  much  we  are  sure,  must  lie  decaj'd; 
And  when  it  shall  revive,  as  is  our  trust, 
•T  will  be  to  be  forgiven,  or  suffer  what  is  just. 

CIX. 

But  let  me  quit  man's  works,  again  to  read 
His  Maker's,  spread  around  me,  and  suspend 
This  page,  which  from  my  reveries  1  feed. 
Until  it  seems  prolonging  without  end. 
The  clouds  above  me  lo  the  white  Alps  tend, 
And  1  must  pierce  them,  and  survey  whate'er 
May  be  permitted,  as  my  steps  1  bend 
To  their  most  great  and  growing  region,  whera 
The  earth  to  her  embrace  compels  the  powen  3|  aIk 

ex. 

Italia!  too,  Italia!  looking  on  thee. 
Full  flashes  on  the  soul  Ihe  light  of  ages. 
Since  the  fierce  Carthaginian  almost  won  thee. 
To  Ihe  last  halo  of  Ihe  chiefs  and  sages 
Who  glorify  Ihy  consecrated  pages  ; 
Thou  »ert  the  throne  and  grave  of  empires;  still. 
The  fount  at  which  Ihe  panting  mind  assuages 
Her  IhirsI  of  knowledge,  quafling  there  her  fill, 
Flows  from  the  eternal  source  of  Rome's  imperial  bU 

CXI. 

Thus  far  have  I  proceeded  in  a  theme 
Rrnew'd  with  no  kind  auspices:  —  lo  feel 
We  are  not  whal  we  have  been,  and  lo  deem 
We  are  not  whil  we  should  be,—  and  to  sleeJ 
The  heart  against  il^rlf;  and  In  conceal, 
With  a  proud  caution,  love,  or  hate,  or  aught,— 
I'assion  or  feeling,  purpose,  giief,  or  xeal, — 
Which  i<  the  lyraiil  spirit  of  our  thought. 
Is  a  stem  lisk  of  soul :  —  No  mailer,-   it  la  taugtiL 

IVollalra  u<  OlbkM. 


Canfo  lll.j 
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t  Ml. 

And  for  these  unrtls,  (tiu:>  woven  into  snng, 
It  may  be  that  they  are  a  hirniless  wile,— 
The  colounns:  of  the  scenes  w  hich  Heel  along, 
Which  I  would  sfize,  in  pissing,  to  beguile 
My  breast,  or  iliii  oi  nihets,  for  .1  while. 
Fame  is  the  thirist  of  ynuth, —  but  1  am  nnt 
So  young  as  to  reg.ird  i:ienS  frou  n  or  smile, 
As  toss  or  eucidnn  of  a  glorious  lot ; 
I  stood  and  stand  aluue,—  remcmb'^rd  or  forgot. 

CXI  II. 

I  have  not  loved  the  world,  nor  the  .vorld  me  ;         ! 
I  have  not  flatter'd  Ms  rank  breath,  uor  bow'd  | 

To  its  idolatries  a  pttient  knee,—  j 

Nor  coin'd  my  cheek  to  smiles,—  nor  cried  alouJ     ■ 
Id  worship  of  an  echo ;  iu  the  crowd 
They  could  uol  deem  me  one  of  such  ;  1  stood 
Among  Ihem,  bu'  not  of  them  ;  in  a  shroud 
Of  thoughts   which   "ere  not  their  thoughts,  aud 
still  could, 
Had  I  not  filed  &  my  mind,  which  thus  itself  nibdued. 

CXIV, 

1  have  not  loved  the  world,  nor  the  world  me,— 
But  let  us  part  fair  foes  ;  I  do  believe. 
Though  I  have  found  them  not,  that  there  mav  be 
^ordi  which  are  thiigs, —  hopes  which  will  not 

deceive. 
And  virtues  which  are  merciful,  nor  weave 
Snares  for  the  failing  :  1  would  aUn  deem 
O'er  others*  griefs  that  some  sincerely  grieve  ;  3 
That  two,  or  one,  are  almost  what  they  seem,— 
That  goodness  is  no  name,  and  happiness  no  dream. 

cxv. 

My  daughter !  with  thy  name  this  song  begun  — 
My  daoghter  !  with  Ihy  name  thus  much  shall  end — 
I  see  thee  not  —  I  he^r  thee  no*, —  but  none 
Can  be  so  wrapt  in  thee;  (hou  art  the  friend 
To  whom  the  shadows  of  far  years  extend  : 
Albeit  my  brow  thou  never  should'st  behold, 
My  voice  shall  with  thy  future  vision^  blend. 
And  reach  into  thy  heart, —  wlien  mine  is  cold, — 
A  token  and  a  lone,  even  from  thy  father's  mould. 

CXVI. 

To  aid  thy  mind*s  developement, —  to  watch 
Thy  dawn  of  litlle  joyi  —  to  sit  and  see 
Almost  (hy  very  growlV  —to  view  thee  catch 
Knowledge  of  objects, —  wonders  yet  to  thee! 
To  hoUl  thee  lightly  on  a  gentle  knee, 
And  print  on  thy  soft  cheek  a  parenl's  kiss, — 
This,  it  should  seem,  was  not  reserved  for  me; 
Yet  this  was  in  my  nature  :  —  as  it  is, 
I  kx0w  not  what  is  there,  yet  something  like  to  this. 

CXVII. 
Tet,  though  dull  Hate  as  duty  should  be  taught, 
I  know  that  thou  wilt  love  me;  though  mv  name 
Should  be  shut  from  thee,  as  .i  sfci!  still  fraught 
With  desoi  i  ioo,—  and  a  broken  claim : 
Though  thi  ^rave  closed  between  us, — 't  were  tfie 

same, 
I  know  that  thou  wilt  love  nie;  though  to  drain 
JVy  blood  from  out  thy  being  "ere  an  nim, 
And  an  attainment, —  all  would  be  in  vain,— 
Mill  IhOQ  wouid^st  love  me,  still  that  more  than  life 

retai& 

cxvin. 

The  child  of  love,—  though  born  in  bitterness 
And  nurtured  in  convulsion.    Of  thy  sire 
These  were  the  elements,—  and  ihiiie  u»  les* 
Ai  y^X  such  ar«  around  thee,—  but  thy  fire 


fy  Bftsquo'j  iHae  bare  I  Jil'i  idj  m\aA."— Macbeth. 

1  It  la  Slid  bf  Ko«h<ffourault,  that  "there  11  ninays 
■oiiMthiDg  to  ih«  mlsloftuAc*  of  men's  t)««l  frltada  oot 
4li9ltwlag  to  Urak 


ihall  be  more  temper'd,  and  tny  br*pe  fai  '\tgbw. 
Sweet  be  Ihy  cradled  slunibers!     t/ci  the  so, 
Aud  from  the  niounlains  where  1  niw  respire, 
Fain  uould  1  waft  sitfh  ble^.slng  upon  thee, 
As,  With  a  stghjl  deem  thou  uiightV  have  becD  to  omU 


CANTO   THE    FOUKTH. 


Vl«to  ho  TooraLa,  Lombardia.  Romafii. 

Qa«l  Monte  cbe  divide,  e  quel  cbe  Mrrt 

Itaho,  •  uu  mare  e  1*  altro,  cbe  la  bagua, 

Ariotto,  SatiiB  Ul. 


JOHN    HOBHOUSE,    ESQ.    A.M.  F.K.B. 
^■c.  ^c  4*c. 

Venice,  January  2,  1818. 
My  dear  Hobhouse, 

After  an  interval  of  eight  years  betv^tien  the  com 
posiiiou  of  the  lirst  and  last  can'os  of  Citilde  Harold 
the  conclusion  of  the  poem  is  about  to  be  t-ubmilted  to 
the  public.  In  p.irling  with  so  old  a  friend,  it  is  DOl 
extraordinary  that  J  should  recur  loone  s<ill  older  and 
better,—  10  one  who  ha^  beheld  the  birth  aud  death  <A 
the  olher,  and  to  wh^m  1  am  far  more  jndeb'ed  for 
the  soci.il  advantages  of  an  enligbiened  fiiendshipi 
th?.n^  though  nf)t  ungrateful —  1  can,  or  could  be,  to 
ChildeH.irold,  for  any  public  favour  refiecled  through 
the  poem  on  the  |-oet,  —  to  one,  whom  I  ha;e  known 
long,  itid  accompanied  far,  whom  1  have  found  wake 
ful  over  my  sickness  and  kmd  in  my  sorrow,  glad  io 
my  prosperiiy  and  firm  in  my  adversity,  true  iu  coun- 
sel and  trusty  in  peril,— to  a  friend  often  tried  and 
never  ffiund  wauling  ;  —  to  yursclf. 

In  so  doing,  1  rtcur  from  fiction  to  truth  ;  and  in 
dedica'ing  to  you  in  its  cnnj.iele,  orat  least  concluded 
state,  a  poetical  woik  which  is  the  longest,  the  most 
thoughtful  and  comprehensive  of  my  compositions,! 
wi^h  to  do  honour  to  myself  hy  the  record  of  many 
years'  intimacy  with  a  man  of  learning,  of  talent,  of 
steadiness,  and  of  honour.  It  is  not  for  minds  like 
ours  to  give  or  to  receive  (lattery  ;  yet  the  praises  of 
sincerity  have  ever  been  peniiitted  to  the  voice  ol 
friendship  ;  and  it  is  oot  for  you,  nor  even  for  others, 
but  to  relieve  a  heart  which  has  DOt  elsew here,  or 
lately,  been  60  much  accustomed  to  the  encounter  Oi 
good-will  as  to  withstand  the  sh<  ck  firmly,  that  I  thoi 
attempt  to  commemorate  your  good  qualities,  or  rather 
the  advantages  which  1  have  derived  from  their  ex- 
ertion. Even  the  recurrence  of  the  date  of  this  letter, 
the  anniversary  of  the  most  unforlunale  day  of  my 
past  existence,  but  which  cannot  poison  my  futur* 
while  I  retain  the  resource  of  your  friendship,  and  of 
my  own  fnculfies,  will  henceforth  have  a  more  agre^ 
able  recolleclioii  for  both,  inasmuch  as  it  will  remind 
us  of  this  my  attempt  to  thank  you  for  an  indcfatigi- 
ble  regard,  such  a3  few  men  have  experienced,  and  do 
one  could  experience  without  thinking  belter  of  fail 
species  Tnd  of  hiniself. 

It  has  been  our  fortune  to  traverse  together,  ft  van- 
ous  periods,  the  countries  of  chivalry,  history,  and 
fable— Spain.  Greece,  Asia  Minor,  and  Italy;  taJ 
what  Athens  an.i  Constant in<  pic  were  to  tisafew  yean 
ago,  Venice  and  Kome  have  been  moie  recently.  Thf 
poem  also,  or  the  pilgrim,  or  both,  have  accompanied 
nu'  froni  first  to  last ;  and  perhaps  it  may  bea  pardon- 
able vanity  -.^  htrh  induces  me  to  rel  t  rt  with  cnmplii- 
ci-ncy  on  a  compDsiiiod  «  hich  in  >on:c  degree  conntcii 
n-e  with  ihe  ?pot  wtd-re  it  was  ).riKlucea,  and  the  ol>- 
jrrts  it  "ould  fain  describe;  and  however  unwcrthy 
It  may  t>e  deemed  of  ihosc  magic:*!  and  memorablo 
abodex,  however  short  it  m:<y  fall  of  our  distant  001^ 

•  ••Brroa,  Jnlr^lb.  1S1«.  Diodati.'*~ll«.— ft. 
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c«ptioQ»  uid  inunedi  ite  ic^pressioDs,  ye-A  as  a  mark  ci 
respect  for  what  is  rmerabfe,  and  of  feeling  for  what 
18  glorious,  it  has  been  to  me  a  source  nf  pleasure  in 
tbe  production,  and  I  part  with  it  with  a  kiud  of  re- 
creii  which  I  banlly  suspected  that  events  could  have 
I«ft  me  for  imaginary  objects. 

With  regard  to  the  conduct  of  the  last  canto,  there 
will  be  found  less  of  the  pilgrim  than  in  any  of  the 
preceding,  and  that  tittle  slightly,  if  at  all,  separated 
from  the  author  speaking  in  bis  own  person.  The 
&ct  is,  that  I  had  become  weary  of  drawing  a  Hne 
which  every  one  seeuied  determined  not  to  perceive  : 
like  the  Chinese  in  Goldsmith's  "Citi.en  of  (he 
World,"  whom  nobody  would  believe  to  be  a  Chi- 
nese, it  was  in  vain  that  I  asserted,  and  imagined  that 
I  hid  drawn,  a  distinriion  between  the  author  and  the 
pitgr*m  ;  and  the  very  aaxiety  to  preserve  this  differ- 
ence, and  disappoinlmeut  at  finding  it  unavailing,  so 
far  crushed  my  etforla  in  ihe  composition,  that  1  de- 
term,  ned  to  abandon  it  altogether  —  and  have  done  so. 
The  opinions  which  have  been,  or  may  be,  formed  on 
that  wibject,  are  now^  a  natter  of  indifference:  the 
work  is  to  depend  on  itaelf,  and  not  on  the  writer: 
and  t.ie  author,  who  has  no  resources  in  his  own  mina 
beyoLd  the  repu'alion,  transient  or  permanent,  which 
u  to  arise  from  bis  literary  ellorta,  deserves  the  fate  of 
autbo-s. 

In  the  coufBe  of  the  following  canto  it  was  my  in* 
teotiorif  either  in  tbe  test  or  in  Ihe  notes,  to  have 
touched  upuQ  the  present  state  of  Italian  literature, 
and  ('«rhaps  of  manners.  But  Ihe  text,  within  tbe 
limiL  ^  prunosed,  I  soon  found  hardly  sufficient  fortbe 
labynjtboi  exlern;\I  objects,  and  the  consequent  re- 
flection: and  for  the  whole  of  the  notes,  excepting  t 
few  of  Ine  shortest,  [  am  indebted  to  yourself,  and 
these  were  necessarily  limited  to  the  elucidation  of 
the  text. 

It  is  also  a  dehcate,  and*  no  very  e^rateful  task,  to 
dissert  upon  the  literature  and  manners  of  a  nation  so 
dissimiiar;  and  requires  an  attention  and  impartiality 
which  would  induce  us — though  perhaps  no  inaitentive 
observers,  nor  ignorant  of  the  language  or  customs  of 
the  people  amongst  whom  we  have  recenily  abode — to 
distrust,  or  at  least  defer  our  judgment,  and  more  nar- 
rowly examine  our  informarion.  The  sla'e.f  literary, 
aa  well  as  political  pirty,  -ppwra  to  run,  or  to  have 
run,  so  high,  (hat  for  a  stranger  to  steer  impartially 
between  them  is  next  to  impossible.  It  may  be 
enough,  then,  at  least  for  my  purpose,  to  quote  from 
Iheir  own  beautiful  language — "Mi  pare  che  in  tin 
paese  tulto  iioetico^  che  vnrita  la  lingua  la  piu  nobile 
ed  insieroc  la  piu  aolce,  tutte  tulte  le  vie  diver-esi  pos- 
•ono  lenlare,  e  che  sinche  la  patrin  di  ^tticri  «  di 
Monti  non  ha  perdutn  I' antico  valore,  in  tutte  essa 
dovrebbe  esvjre  la  prima."  Italy  has  great  names  still 
—  Canova,  Monti,  Ugo  Fogcolo,  PIndenionte,  Visconti, 
Morelli,  Cic^gnara,  Albri.zi,  >lezzt>phinti,  Mai,  Mus- 
tozidi,  Aglietti,  and  Vacri,  will  secure  tc  Ihe  present 
j^eneratinn  an  honourable  place  in  most  of  Ihe  depart- 
ments  of  Art,  Science,  and  Belles  Leitres  ;  and  in 
some  'be  very  highest:  Europe  — the  World  —  has 
but  one  Canuva. 

It  has  been  soroewht-*  said  by  Alfieri,  that  **  La 
pianta  uomo  nasoe  piu  i:>imsta  in  Italia  che  in  qualun- 
que  attn  terra  ~  e  che  gli  stent  atmci  deliili  che  vi  li 
commellonii  ne  Honouua  pri>va."  Without  iiubscribing 


heard  the  simple  lament  of  the  labonrert'  cboriB) 
*'  Rnma  !  Roma  !  Roma  !  Roma  non  e  piu  come  en 
prima,"  il  was  difficult  not  to  contmst  this  melaDcholj 
dirge  with  the  bacchanal  roar  of  the  songs  of  exalta- 
tion sHIl  yelled  from  ihe  London  taverns,  over  the  car- 
nage of  Mont  St.  Jean,  and  the  betrayal  of  Genoa,  of 
Italy,  of  France,  and  of  the  world,  by  men  whcM 
conduct  you  yourself  have  exposed  in  a  w:rk  worthy 
of  the  better  days  of  our  history.     For  me,— 


What  Italy  has  gained  by  the  late  transfer  of  nations, 
it  were  useless  for  Engiishmeu  to  inquire,  tiil  In- 
comes ascertained  that  England  has  acquired  seme- 
thing  more  than  a  permanent  army  and  a  suspended 
Habeas  Corpus ;  it  is  enough  for  them  lo  look  at  home. 
For  what  they  nave  done  abroad,  and  especially  in  the 
Soulh,  "Verily  they  wiii  have  their  reward,"  and  at 
no  very  distant  period. 

Wishing  you,  my  dear  Hobbouscj  a  safe  and  agree- 
able re'.urn  to  that  country  whose  real  welfare  can  be 
dearer  to  none  than  to  yoursalf,  1  dedicate  to  you  this 

Eoem  in  its  completed  state  j  and  repeat  once  more 
ow  truly  I  am  ever, 

Tour  obligsd 

And  affecboo&te  friend, 

BTROIf. 


to  the  latter  part  of  his  prot>osi»iou,  a  dangern 
trine,  the  truth  of  which  may  Ik;  disputed  on 


»  d(>c- 


betler 
grounds,  namely.  Ilul  the  Iialiina  are  in  no  respect 
more  fcrnciou*  than  their  npit^hhours,  that  man  must 
be  wilfully  blind,  or  ignorantlv  heedless,  who  is  not  , 
itrock  with  the  extraordinary  raracily  of  thr^  I"^f>ple, 
or,  If  such  a  word  be  admi'silJr,  their  Cfir'fim/ilicj, ' 
tbe  facilit]  of  their  aa)uiMiioiis,  Hie  rapidity  of  Iheir  { 
conceptions,  the  Tiu*  of  their  gcriins,  thrir  sense  nf 
Wauty,  and,  aniidh!  <\\  thr  diwdvantiKf*  "f  re[)calt'd 
rerolulions,  Ihr  dcvihllnn  of  httllcs,  and  Ihe  despair 
of  H^  their  f  till  unnuer.th'-d  "  UuiginK  afler  iniiuor.  | 
lility," — ths  iriiD  irtnfily  f  'ndepcndenpe.  And  wlien 
«n  rmreelves,  in  riJIiif   nuod   tbe  walls  nf  Home,| 


I  stood  in  Venice,  on  the  Bridge  of  Sighs ;  & 
A  palace  and  a  prison  on  each  hand  : 
1  saw  from  out  the  wave  her  struttures  rise 
As  from  (be  stroke  of  the  eochanler^s  wand; 
A  thousand  years  their  cloudy  wings  expand 
Around  me,  and  a  dying  Glory  smiles 
0*er  tbe  far  times,  w  hen  many  a  subject  land 
Look'd  to  the  winged  Lion's  marble  piles. 

Where  Venice  sate  in  otale,  throned  oo  her  hundred 
isles! 

II. 
She  looks  a  sea  Cybele.  fnsh  from  ocean,9 
Rising  with  her  tiara  of  proud  tower/* 
At  airy  distance,  with  m  ijestic  motion, 
A  ruler  of  the  waters  and  tjieir  powers 
And  such  she  was;  —  berdaughters  had  their doweit 
From  spoilf  of  nations,  and  the  cxhausiless  Eait 
Pour'd  in  her  lap  all  gems  id  sparkling  showen. 
In  purple  was  she  robed,  and  of  her  feast 

Monarch!  partook,  and  deeOiM  their  dignity  increeMd 

in. 

In  Venice  Tasso's  echoes  are  do  more,> 

And  silent  rows  (he  songtess  gondolier 
Her  palaces  are  crumbling  to  the  ^hore, 
And  music  meets  nut  always  now  the  ear: 
Those  davs  are  gone—  but  Beauty  still  if  here. 
States  fall,  arts  fade  —  but  Nature  dotb  not  die, 
Nor  yet  forget  how  Venice  once  was  dear, 
The  pleasant  place  of  alt  feaiivity, 
Tbe  revel  of  tbe  earlh,  the  luaique  of  Italy  I 

IV. 

But  unto  w  the  hath  n  ipell  beyood 

Her  name  in  story,  ind  ner  long  amy 

Of  mighty  shadows,  whose  dim  forms  de^wod 

Above  the  dogelna  rity^t  vanished  iway  ; 

18off  Ai'P«DillX,  "HUlorlral  Notes,"  Tlo.  I 
JB&ti«11ica»,  d>-»rribiDg  ()i«  ipptsniir*  o'  ▼•■!<<•,  kas 
mo'Jr  Uiw  of  thr  abort  itniiKe.  which  wooM  oof  W  pnaUr^ 
wcrv  11  out  tni*'.— "Q'lO  Qt  nt  ^ot  «iir«>riit  nrliva  m^ 
trinplfinr,  itirrltam  t«l1iiH«  Imaitlnvin  ni«4)o  Ommo  ig» 
rDNm  mn  putel  Iniiilrrni." 
t  Hm  AMwadU,  "  Histortcal  JloUa.**  Ke.  IL 
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Oun  »  «  trophy  which  will  not  decay  j 

With  the  Rialic  ;  Shylock  and  the  Moor, 
And  Pierre,  can  doI  be  swept  or  worn  away  — 
The  keystones  of  the  arch  !  though  all  were  o'er, 
for  tt«  repoopled  were  the  solHary  bhore. 

V. 

Tbo  beiDgs  of  the  mind  are  not  of  cby  ; 
Essentially  immorlal,  they  create 
And  mjlliply  iu  m  a  brighter  ray 
And  more  beloved  existence:  that  which  Fate 
Prohibits  to  dull  life,  in  this  our  state 
Of  mortal  bondage,  by  these  spirits  supplied, 
First  exiles,  then  replaces  what  we  hale; 
Watering  the  heart  whose  early  fioivers  have  died, 
And  with  a  fresher  growth  replenishing  the  void. 

VL 

Such  IS  the  refuge  of  our  youth  and  age, 
The  fir^l  from  H^pe,  the  l:ist  from  Vacancy  ; 
And  this  worn  feeling  peoples  many  a  page, 
And,  may  be,  that  which  grows  beneath  mine  eye  • 
Tet  there  are  things  whose  strong  reality 
Outshines  our  fairy-land  ;  ij  shape  and  hues 
More  beautiful  than  our  fantastic  sky. 
And  the  strange  constellations  which  the  Muse 
O'tor  ber  wilu  universe  is  skilful  to  diA'use: 

VII. 
I  raw  or  dream*d  of  such,—  but  let  Ihem  go, — 
They  came  like  truth,  and  disappear'd  like  dreams; 
And  whatsoe'er  thev  were  —  are  now  but  so  : 
I  could  replace  theoj  if  I  would  ;  still  teems 
My  mind  with  many  a  form  which  aptly  seems 
Such  as  I  sought  forj  and  at  moments  found  ; 
Let  these  too  go  —  for  waking  Reason  deems 
Such  overweening  pbantrisies  unsound, 
And  other  voices  speaU,  and  other  sights  surround. 

vni. 

I've  taught  me  other  tongues  —  and  in  strange  eyes 
Have  made  me  not  a  stranger  j  to  (he  mind 
Which  is  itself,  no  changes  bring  surprise ; 
Nor  is  it  harsh  to  make,  nor  hard  lo  find 
'     A  coootry  with  —  ay,  or  without  mankind  ; 
Tet  was  I  born  where  men  are  proud  to  be, 
Not  without  cause  ;  and  should  i  leave  behind 
The  inviolate  island  of  the  sage  *nJ  free, 
And  seek  me  ou'.  a  borne  by  a  renjoter  sea, 

IX. 

Perhaps  I  love^  it  well ;  and  should  I  lay 
My  ashes  in  a  soil  which  is  not  mine, 
My  spirit  shall  resume  it  —  if  we  may 
Unbodied  choose  a  sanctuary.     I  twine 
My  hopes  of  being  reraember'd  in  my  line 
WUh  my  land's  language :  if  too  fnnd  and  far 
These  aspirations  in  their  scope  incline, — 
It  my  fame  should  be,  as  ray  fortunes  are, 
ilf  hasty  growth  and  blight,  and  dull  UblivioD  bar 

X. 

My  name  from  out  the  temple  where  the  dead 
Are  honour'd  by  the  nations  —  let  it  be — 
And  light  the  laurels  ou  a  loftier  head  ! 
And  be  the  Spartan's  epitaph  on  me  — 
"Sparta  hath  many  a  worthier  son  than  he."* 
Meantime  I  seek  no  svmpalhies,  nor  n^ed  ; 
The  thorns  which  !  have  reapd  are  of  the  tree 
I  planted,  —  they  have  toru  me,  —  and  I  bleed ; 
ihould  have  known  what  fruit  would  spring  from 
such  a  seed. 

XI. 
The  spouseicss  Adriatic  mm  ma  her  lord  ; 
And.  anti^ii  marriaee  now  no  more  renewed, 
The  Bucenttur  lies  rotting  unrealored, 
Keslecled  garment  of  her  widonhoodl 


St.  Mark  yet  sees  bis  lion  where  h«  iiocd  • 
Stand,  but  m  mockery  of  his  withered  power, 
Over  the  proud  FUce  where  an  Emperor  fued. 
And  mon.irchs  gazed  and  eu\  leU  in  (he  hour 
When  Venice  was  a  queen  with  an  unequalPd  domr 

XII. 
The  Suabian  sued,  and  now  (he  Austrian  reisnt— > 
An  Emperor  tramples  where  an  Emperor  knelt  } 
Kingdoms  are  shrunk  to  provinces,  and  chaiu 
Clank  over  sceptred  cities;  nations  melt 
From  power's  higli  piunac'e.  when  they  have  Clll 
The  sunshine  for  a  while,  and  downward  go 
Like  lauwine  loosen'd  from  the  mountain's  belt; 
Oh  for  one  hour  of  blind  old  Daudolo !  * 
Tti'  octogenarian  chief,  Byz^intium's  cooqaerioK  lb*. 

XIII. 

Before  St.  Mark  still  glow  his  steeds  of  bnui^ 
Their  gilded  collars  glittering  in  the  sun  : 
But  is  not  Doria's  men  ice  come  to  pass  ?  • 
Are  they  not  bridled  ?  —  Venice,  lost  and  won, 
Her  thirteen  hundred  years  of  freedom  done, 
Sinks,  like  a  sea-weed,  into  whence  she  rose  I 
Better  he  whelm'd  beneath  the  waves,  and  shuD, 
Even  in  destruction's  depth,  her  foreign  foca, 
From  whom  submission  wrings  an  infamous  repoH. 

XIV. 

In  youth  she  was  all  glory, —  a  new  Tyre,— 
Her  very  by-word  sprung  from  victory, 
The  "  Planter  of  th--  Lie*,''  s  which  throtigfc  in 
And  blood  she  bore  o'er  subject  earth  and  sea ; 
Though  making  many  slaves,  herself  still  free, 
And  Europe's  bulwark  'gainst  the  Ottomite  ; 
Witness  Troy's  rival,  Candja  !    Vouch  it,  yc 
Immortal  waves  that  saw  Lepanto's  fight  I 
For  ye  are  names  no  time  itor  tyranny  can  blight. 

XV. 
Statues  of  glass—  all  shiver'd  —  the  long  fils 
Of  her  dead  Doges  are  declined  to  dust ; 
But  where  Ihey  dwelt,  the  vast  and  sumptuoui  pUs 
Bespeaks  the  pageant  of  their  splendid  trust; 
Their  sceptre  broken,  and  their  sword  in  rust, 
Have  yielded  to  the  stranger  :  empty  halls, 
Thin  streets,  and  foreign  aspects,  such  as  must 
Too  oft  remind  her  who  and  what  enthrals,^ 
Have  flung  a  desolate  cloud  o'er  Venice'  lovely  vnll^ 

XVI 
When  Athene'  armies  fell  at  Syracuse, 
And  felter'd  thousands  bore  the  yoke  of  war 
Redemption  rnse  up  in  the  Attic  Muse,* 
Her  voice  their  only  ransom  from  afar  : 
See !  as  they  chant  the  tragic  hymn,  the  car 
Of  the  o'ermaster'd  victor  stops,  the  reins 
Fall  from  his  hands  — his  idle  scimitar 
Starts  from  iis  hell —  he  rends  his  captive's  chuM, 
And  bids  him  thank  the  bard  for  freedom  and  hfa 
strains. 

XVII. 
Thus,  Venice,  if  no  stronger  claim  were  thiiM| 
Were  all  thy  proud  historic  deeds  forgot, 
Thy  choral  memory  of  tlie  Bard  divine. 
Thy  love  of  Ta?so,"shouId  have  cut  (he  knot 
Which  ties  thee  to  thy  tyrants  ;  and  Ihy  lot 
Is  shameful  lo  the  nations, —  most  (>f  all, 
Albion  !  to  thee  :  the  Ocean  queen  should  not 
1     Abandon  Ocean's  children  ;  in  the  fall 
Of  Venice  think  of  thine,  despite  thy  watery  waU. 


3,  S.  4,  0  8e«  Appeodtx.  ■*  Historical  Note*,*  Voa  IZL 
IV.  V.   VI. 

riThai  Ib,  the  LIou  of  St.  Mark,  the  ■taodard  W  Oh  I* 
publir.  whk'b  Is  i^it-  onglQ  o(  tba  word  Pautalooji—  Plm 
tuV(Dc,  PaDtuleoo,  Pautatooo. 

7  See  Appenaix,  "  Ilialorlml  Ifotea,"  Mo.  VII. 
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XTIII. 
1  love  I  her  from  my  boyhood  —  she  to  me 
Wa»  is  a  fairy  city  of  the  heart, 
Rising  like  \va!er<oiuiiiiis  froai  the  sea. 
Of  joy  the  sojourn,  and  of  wealth  the  ntart : 
And  Olway,  Radcliife,  Schiller,  Shaksiieare's  art-' 
Had  stanip'd  her  image  in  me,  nnd  even  sn, 
Aiiliou^h  I  found  her  'hus,  we  did  not  part, 
Perchance  even  dearer  in  her  d.^y  of  woe, 
Thau  when  she  vva&  a  boast,  a  marvel,  and  a  show 

XIX. 

i  can  rrpenple  with  the  paNi  —  and  of 

The  present  there  is  stjll  for  eye  and  tj"  '-u^bt, 

And  meditation  chasteird  down,  eiioug.. , 

A  ^  niore,  it  Tiay  be,  than  I  .hn|>ed  or  sought ; 

Ai  d  of  the  happiest  iii<. men's  which  were  wrought 

Within  the  web  of  mv  ciiistencc,  some 

Fl-om  thee,  fair  Venice  !  have  ther  colours  cinght  ■. 

There  aie  some  feelmrs  Time  can  not  benumb. 

Nor  Torture  shake,  or  mine  would  now  be  cold  and 
dumb. 

X.X. 
But  from  their  nature  will  the  tannen  grow  « 
Loftiest  on  loftiest  and  least  shelter'd  rocks, 
Rooted  in  barren.iess,  where  nnueht  below 
Of  soil  8iip[iorts  them  'gainst  Ihe  Alpine  shocks 
Of  eddying  storms;  yet  springs  tl;* 'runk,  and  m^cks 
The  bowling  tempest,  till  its  height  and  frame 
Are  worthy  of  the  mountains  from  whose  blocilg 
Of  bleak,  grey  granite  into  life  it  cauie, 

And  grew  a  giant  tree  j — the  mind  may  grow  the  same. 

XXI. 

Existence  miy  be  borne,  and  the  deep  root 
Of  life  and  sutferance  Oiake  its  firm  ab^-de 
Id  bare  and  desolated  t*osotns  ;  mute 
The  cimel  labours  with  the  hi-aviest  load, 
And  the  wolf  dies  in  iilence, —  not  bestow'd 
In  vain  should  such  example  be;  if  they, 
Things  of  ignoble  or  of  savage  ni'<id. 
Endure  and  shrink  not,  we  of  nobler  clay 
Hay  temper  it  to  bear,  —  it  is  but  for  a  day. 

xxn. 

All  suffering  doth  destroy,  or  is  destroy'd, 
Even  by  the  sufferer  ;  and,  in  each  event, 
Ends :  —  Some,  with  hoi*j  replemsh'd  and  rebuoy'd. 
Return  to  whence  Ihey  came—  with  like  intent. 
And  weave  their  web  igain :  some,  bow'd  and  bent, 
Wax  grey  and  ghastly,  withering  ere  their  lime, 
Aud  perish  with  ihe  reed  on  which  they  leant; 
Some  seek  devotion,  toil,  war,  good  or  crime, 
According  as  their  loula  were  form'd  to  sink  or  cUab. 

XXIIl. 

Bat  ever  and  anon  of  griefs  subdiied 
There  comes  a  lokin  like  a  scorpion's  sting, 
Scarce  seen,  but  with  (irsh  biittrnea  imbued  ; 
And  slight  wilhal  nisv  be  Ihe  Ihingi  which  bring 
Back  on  the  heart  Ihe  weight  which  it  would  fling 
Aside  for  ever  :  it  may  be  a  sound  — 
A  tone  of  music  —  summer's  eve  —  or  apring  — 
A  flower  — (be  wiod  — the  ocean— wbicb  shall 

trikinx  the  electric  chain  wherewitli  we  are  darkly 
Sriutid  f 

XXIV. 
And  lic»»  and  srhy  we  know  not,  ixx  cm  trace 
Home  to  .!•  cloud  Ibn  li<liluing  of  the  miud, 
Hut  feel  (he  shock  renew'd,  iKir  can  efface 
The  blight  and  blackruing  which  It  leaves  Lchiiid, 


Which  out  of  things  familiar,  undcsi^.i'd, 
When  leas!  we  deem  wf  such,  calls  up  to  view 
The  spectres  whom  no  exorcism  can  oiod, 
The  cold — the  chan^eil— perchance  the(!ead — aaawj 

The  mourn'd.  the  loved,  the  lost  — too  many  t  —  jwi 
how  few  I 

XXV. 
But  my  soul  wanders  ;  1  demand  it  back 
To  meditate  aniongst  decay,  aud  stand 
A  rum  amidst  rums  ;  there  to  track 
Fall'n  stales  and  buried  gre.ilness,  e'er  a  land 
Which  toar  the  mightiest  in  its  old  command^ 
And  u  Ihe  loveliest,  and  niust  ever  be 
T  lie  master-mould  of  Nature's  heavenly  band, 
WherciQ  were  cast  the  heroic  and  the  free, 

Ttie  beautiful,  the  brave  — the  lords  of  eartli  and  wa. 

XXVI. 

The  commonwealth  of  kings,  the  men  of  Rome  1 
And  even  since,  and  now,  fair  Italy  t 
Th>'-1  art  the  garden  of  Ihe  world,  the  home 
t)r  all  An  vields.  and  Nilure  can  decree; 
Even  .11  Ihv  •ieserl.  what  i5  like  tolhee? 
Thy  very  weeds  are  beauliti;!,  Ibv  waste 
M.ire  rich  ili3n  other  cliiiie>'  lerlilily  ; 
Thy  \\  reck  a  glory,  and  thv  ruin  graced 
VVith'an  immaculate  cbanii  which  can  not  t>ed 


XXVII. 

1  he  n.noil  IS  up,  and  yet  it  is  not  night 
Sun.el  divides  'he  skj  with  her  —a  sea 
I'f  glorv  s'reanis  alonir  i|.p  Alpine  height 
(>f  hliie  t  riuli'!  niounMins  ;  Heaven  is  free 
('rotii  cloud'.,  but  of  all  colours  seems  to  be 
Melted  to  one  vast  Irn  of  Ihe  West, 
Where  Ihe  l)av  joins  the  past  Kicrnily; 
Wl  It,  r.o  Ihe  oilier  hand,  meek  Dian's  crest 
Flcits   hriiugh  Ihe  azure  air— an  island  of  the  bleelll 

XXVIII. 

A  li'ie;!*  s^ar  is  if  her  side,  and  reigns 
With  t.i-r  o'er  hilf  the  lovely  heaven  ;  hot  itiU 
Yon  st^i.ny  <ea  iieaves  liM,;b'lv,  and  remaine 
Roil'J  o'er  Ihe  peak  of  the  fir  P.hstian  hill. 
As  Day  and  iNight  cou'eiiiiing  were,  until 
Nature  reclaiiii'J  heroitler;  —  geiitlv  llows 
The  deep..lyed  Rrcn'a,  where  their  fine*  instil 
The  odoi,r.'s  purple  of  a  new-born  rose, 

Wbicb  itreamt  upon  ber  stream,  and  glass'd  wltUl 
It  glows, 

XXIX. 
Fill'd  with  the  face  of  heaven,  which,  from  afkr 
Comes  down  u|K)U  Ihe  waters;  all  its  hues, 
From  the  rich  sunset  to  the  rising  star, 
Their  magical  variety  diffuse  : 
And  now  Ihpy  chanse  ;  a  paler  shadow  sirevrt 
Its  mantle  o'er  the  inounlalns  ;  parting  day 
Dies  like  the  dolphin,  whom  each  pang  imbnea 
With  a  new  colour  as  it  gasps  away, 

The  laat  still  lorcliesl,  till— 't  it  gone-an)  all  h  (ray 

XXX. 

There  it  a  lomt  in  Aniua ;  —  rrar'd  in  air, 

PilLir'd  in  their  i.ircoplngut,  repose 
Thebonriof  I.iura'a  lover:  hero  repair 
Many  faniilnr  willi  hii  well-sung  woes, 
The  pilgrims  of  hin  genius.     He  arose 
To  raise  a  langnase,  and  his  laii.l  reclaim 
Kri-ni  the  dull  yoke  ol  her  harliaric  foes: 
Watering  Ihr  tree   which  bears  his  lady's  name  • 
With  bis  melodious  tears,  he  gave  himself  to  fame. 

fkDUalksl  or   «IM 


I  v.filrr  I'rr-' r*f-<l,  M  yslrrlM  if  Ud'ilpho  {  ttio  (lh(«t.        t  Tbe  abore  d^vriiptt'iii  msr  i 
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XXXI. 

They  keep  his  d  ist  in  Arqua,  where  he  died  ; » 
The  mounlaiD-v.lIa^e  where  his  latter  days 
Weol  down  the  vale  of  years  ;  and  't  is  their  pride— 
Ad  hooesl  pride  — and  let  it  be  their  praise, 
To  offer  to  the  pa^sin?  stranger's  gaze 
His  mansion  and  his  sepulchre  ;  both  plain 
And  Teoerably  simple,  such  as  raise 
A  feeling  xaorc  accordant  with  his  strain 
Ttuui  if  a  pyniDiid  formed  his  moaumental  fane. 

XXXII. 

And  the  soft  qaict  hamlet  where  he  dwelt 
b  one  of  that  compleiion  which  seems  made 
For  those  who  their  mortality  have  felt, 
And  ao'jght  a  refuge  from  their  hopes  decayM 
Id  the  deep  umbrage  of  a  green  hill's  shade, 
Which  shows  a  distant  prospect  far  away 
Of  busy  cities,  d^w  in  vain  display'd, 
For  they  can  lure  no  further  ;  and  the  ray 
or  a  bright  sun  can  make  lufficient  holiday, 

XXXIII. 
Developing  the  mountains,  leaves,  and  flowers, 
And  shining  in  the  brawling  brook,  where-by, 
Clear  as  its  current,  glide  the  sauntering  hours 
With  X  calm  languor,  which,  though  lo  the  eye 
Idlesse  it  seem,  hath  its  morality. 
If  from  society  we  learn  to  live, 
*T  is  solitude  should  teach  us  how  to  die  ; 
It  hath  no  flatterers  ;  vanity  can  give 
Wo  hollow  aid  ;  alone— man  with  his  God  roust  strive : 

XXXIV. 

Or,  it  may  be,  with  demons,  who  impair* 
The  strength  of  better  thoughts,  and  seek  their  prey 
In  melancholy  bosoms,  such  as  were 
Of  moody  texture  from  their  earliest  day. 
And  loved  to  duel!  in  darkness  and  dismay, 
Deeming  themselves  predestined  to  a  doom 
Which  19  not  of  the  pangs  that  pass  away ; 
Making  the  sun  like  blood,  the  earth  a  tomb, 
Vie  tomb  a  hell,  and  hell  itself  a  murkier  gloom. 

XXXV. 
Feirara  !  in  thy  wide  and  grass-grown  streets, 
Whose  symmetry  was  not  for  solitude. 
There  seems  as  't  were  a  curse  upon  the  seats 
Of  former  sovereigns,  and  the  antique  brood 
Of  Este,  which  for  manv  an  age  made  good 
Its  strength  within  thy  walls,  and  was  of  yore 
Patron  or  tyrant,  as  the  changing  mood 
Of  petty  power  impell'd.  of  those  who  wore 
fbe  wreath  which  Dante's  browalone  had  worn  before. 

XXXVI. 

And  Tasso  is  their  glory  and  their  shame. 
Hark  to  his  strain  1  and  then  survey  his  cell  I 
And  tee  how  dearly  earn'd  Torquato's  fame, 
And  where  Alfonso  bade  his  poet  dwell : 
The  miserable  despot  could  not  quell 
The  insulted  mind  he  sought  to  quench,  and  blend 
With  the  surrounditig  maniacs,  in  the  hell 
Where  he  had  plunged  it.    Glory  without  end 
Bcatter'd  the  clouds  away  —  and  on  that  name  attend 

XXXVII. 
Tb*  tears  and  praise-  of  all  time ;  while  thine 
Would  rot  m  iis  oblivion  —  in  the  sinK 
Of  wortMrss  dust,  which  from  thy  boasted  line 
Is  shaken  into  nothing  ;  but  the  link 

18e«  AppcDdix,  "  HiBtohcal  Notp«,"  No.  IX. 

tThe  itrufgle  la  tc  the  full  on  likely  Iv  he  wiih  demona 
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joba  Lost*  prcferrnl  Ui«  prctvoc*  c4  ^  child  to 


Thou  formest  in  his  fortunes  bids  as  l^ink 
Of  th>  poor  malice,  naming  thee  with  scora — 
Alfonso  I  how  thy  ducal  pageants  f>hrink 
From  thee  !  if  in  anolher  station  born, 
Scarce  fit  to  be  the  slave  of  him  thou  mad'st  to  noi.m 

XXXVIII. 

Thou  !  formed  to  eat,  and  be  despised,  ana  die 
Even  as  the  beasts  that  perish,  save  that  (hou 
Kads      more  splendid  trough  and  w  t'^r  sty 
He!  with  a  glory  round  his  furrow'd  brow, 
Which  emanated  then,  and  dazzles  now, 
In  face  of  all  bis  foes,  the  Crtiscan  quire. 
And  Boileau,  whose  rash  envy  could  allow* 
No  strain  which  shamed  his  country's  creaking  .  fK 
That  whetstone  of  the  teeth  —  monotony  in  win 

XXXIX. 

Feace  to  Torquato's  injured  shade  .*  t  wag  ob 
In  life  and  death  to  be  the  mark  where  WraSf 
Aim'd  wiih  her  poison'd  arrows  ;  but  to  mitt. 
Oh,  victor  unsurp.iss'd  in  modern  song ! 
Each  year  brings  forth  its  roilliuns  ;  out  how  Kag 
The  tide  of  generations  shall  roll  on, 
And  not  the  whole  combined  and  counties*  Ibrong 
Compose  a  mind  like  thine  ?  though  all  in  one 
Condensed  their  scattered  rays,  they  would  not  form 
a  sun. 

XL. 
Great  as  thou  art,  yet  parallel'd  by  those, 
Thy  cou'**Tmen,  before  thee  twrn  to  shine. 
The  Baiis  of  Hell  and  Chivalry :  first  rose 
The  Tuscan  father's  comedy  divine  ; 
Then,  not  unequal  to  the  Florentine, 
The  southern  Scott,  the  minstrel  who  calPd  forth 
A  new  creation  with  his  magic  line, 
And,  like  the  Ariosto  nf  the  North, 
Sang  ladye-iove  and  war,  romance  and  knightly  worttt 

XLI. 
The  lightning  rent  from  Anosto's  bust* 
The  iron  crown  of  laurel's  mimick'd  leaves; 
Nor  was  the  ominous  element  unjust, 
For  the  true  laurel-wreath  which  Glory  weavM 
Is  of  the  tree  no  bolt  of  thunder  cleaves,* 
And  the  false  semblance  but  disgraced  his  srow; 
Yet  still,  if  fondly  Superstition  grieves. 
Know,  that  the  lightning  e^anctihes  t)elowS 
Whate'er  it  strikes  i  —  yon  head  is  doubly  sacnai  B»« 

XLIL 

Italia  !  oh  Italia  !  thou  who  hast 
The  fatal  gift  of  beauty,  which  became 
A  funeral  dower  of  present  woes  and  past, 
On  thy  sweet  brow  is  sorrow  plough 'd  by  shaiM^ 
And  aonals  graved  in  characters  ot  flame. 
Oh,  God!  that  thou  wert  in  thy  nakedness 
Less  lovely  or  more  powerful,  and  couldst  cbim 
Thy  righ',  and  awe  the  robbers  back,  who  preM 
To  shed  thy  blood,  and  drink  the  tears  n  thy  distrc«* 

XLIII. 

Then  might'st  thou  more  appal ;  or,  les;  desired, 
Be  homely  and  be  peaceful,  undeplored 
For  thy  destructive  charms  ;  then,  still  untired, 
Would  not  be  seen  the  armed  torrents  pour'd 
Down  the  deep  Alps  ;  nor  would  the  hostile  bord* 
Of  many-naiionM  si^oilera  from  the  Po 
Quatf  blood  and  water  ;  nor  the  stranger's  tword 
Be  ihy  sad  weapon  of  defence,  and  so, 
Victor  or  vanquished,  thou  the  slave  of  friend  or  fofct 
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XLIV. 

Wanurr.ng  in  youth,  I  traced  the  path  of  him,t 
The  Rijm.io  friend  of  Rome's  leaat-niortal  mitid, 
The  friend  of  Tolly :  --^s  my  baik  did  skioi 
The  bright  blue  waters  wiih  a  fanning  widJ, 
Came  Megara  before  nie.  and  behiod 
£§ina  lav,  Piraeus  on  Ihe  rig:itf 
And  Corinth  on  the  left ;  I  lay  reclined 
Along  (he  prow,  and  saw  all  these  unite 
Id  mio,  even  as  be  had  seen  the  de&olale  sight  i 

XLV. 
For  Time  hath  not  rebuilt  them,  but  uprear*d 
Barbaric  dwellings  on  li.eir  shatierM  si'.e, 
Which  only  make  more  mourn'd  and  mnre  endear'd 
The  few  last  rays  of  Iheir  f^r-scatterM  light, 
And  the  cnish'd  relics  of  iheir  vanish'd  might. 
Ihe  Roman  saw  these  tnmbs  in  his  own  age, 
These  sepulchres  of  cities,  which  excite 
Sad  wonier,  and  his  yel  survivii^^  page 
The  moral   e&son  bears,  drawn  from  such  pilgrimage. 

XLVI. 
That  pa?e  is  now  before  me,  and  on  mine 
Hij  country's  ruin  added  to  the  niass 
Of  perish"d  slates  he  mourn'd  in  Iheir  decline, 
And  I  in  desolation  :  all  (hat  was 
Of  then  de-^truclion  is ;  ajtd  now,  alas! 
Rome —  Rome  imperial,  bows  her  to  the  storm, 
In  the  same  dust  and  blackness,  and  we  pass 
The  skeleton  of  h.-r  Tir:»nic  form.a 
Wrecks  of  another  world,  whose  ashes  still  are  warm. 

XLVTI. 
Yet,  Italy  I  through  every  other  land 
Thy  wrongs  should  ring,  and  shall,  from  side  to  side ; 
Mother  of  Arts  I  as  once  of  nnns;  thy  hand 
Was  then  our  gTjardian,  and  is  still  our  guide  ; 
Parent  of  our  Religion  I  whom  the  wide 
Nations  have  knelt  to  for  the  keys  of  heaven  ! 
Europe,  repentant  of  her  parricide. 
Shall  yet  redeem  ibee,  ana,  all  backward  driven, 
Boll  the  barbariau  tide,  and  sue  to  be  forgiven. 

XLVIII. 
But  Amo  w\m  us  to  the  fair  white  walla. 
Where  (he  Etrurian  Athens  claims  and  keeps 
A  softer  feeling  for  her  fairv  halls. 
Girt  by  her  Iheitre  of  hills,  she  reaps 
Her  corn,  and  wine,  and  oil,  and  Plenty  leaps 
To  laughing  life,  with  her  redundant  hon. 
Along  the  banks  where  smiling  Arnn  sweeps 
Was  modern  Luxury  of  Commerce  bom, 
Aod  buried  Learning  rose,  redeemed  to  a  new  mom. 

XLIX. 

There,  tou.  .Le  GoJdew  loves  in  stone,  and  61b  « 
The  air  arjund  wirh  beauty  ;  we  inhilc 
The  ambrosial  a-^pect,  which,  beheld,  instilA 
Fart  of  its  immortality ;  the  veil 


IThe  re  ebrated  lett«r  of  Scrvlut  Sulpitint  to  CIrero 
M  ih^  d««lh  cf  hi*  dauchtrr  ilrvrritxfii  m  It  IhfD  wati,  and 
■ow  ia,  ■  paih  whirh  I  oftc-o  Irarrd  in  tircrrr,  tx'th  by 
■«■  aud  Und,  10  diffrfnt  jnurn^ya  aod  vuyaera.  ■•  Oo  mf 
rrtorn  froRi  Aaia,  as  I  waa  milinK  fr"m  F^ioa  >  jwarda 
Mrffara,  I  brtao  lo  rontciarlaT*-  thr  pr(«p<'<-l  of  ih^  rouo- 
Irira  arodnit  mr :  t«>n:i  wa>  b<hm<l.  Mtsara  brfire  mc  | 
Plraeua  on  ttir  rlitht.Corintb  -lO  tbr  left .  all  whirh  towaa. 
^%cc  famoua  and  aniinahlfix,  ihiw  lie  nvrrtiiriirtl  aod  burird 
U  rheir  ruio>.  Ui^u  thi*  Minhl,  I  rnubl  Dot  but  think 
pTwfoMf  withio  mf^ftf,  A)a«t  bow  dn  wr  pi>or  murtala 
fr*l  and  »rE  nvrrrlv*  if  iiDjr  of  nur  fftrrwU  happrn  to  die 
•r  br  klM'^].  wh'B^  Iiff  Ift  jrrt  ao  ahort.whro  thr  rarraaM-a 
Of  M)  nubx  f)<;hlr  riiira  lip  h«-re  rkpoacd  brf-'te  me  id  od* 
^rw."-~  t*re  Mi.U'rlon'a  (Ucrto,  ».il.  It.  p  971. 

S  It  U  f''«it>'<.  wbn,  io<ikin|fr<ini  ihr  rapiiminr  Mil  itj^^u 
raiMO  H'tiK,  brraka  fottb  iiiln  ll.r  rXilaiiiatloo.  "  Ut 
mmmt  '>tau<  dr>"ra  iiDdaia.  pr->«lru(a  iarrt.  Iu«tar  C'lCaottfl 
aii««rr1a  •••rr>«[>li  atqur  umlni'ir  pirai.  " 
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Of  heaven  is  half  undcawn  ;  wj'hin  the  pale 

We  stand,  and  in  (hal  form  and  face  behold 

What  Mind  can  make-  wbeu  Nature's  self  wcmJd 

fail; 
And  to  the  fona  idolaters  of  old 
Envy  the  innate  flash  which  such  a  soul  could  ntcvU  - 

L. 

We  gaze  and  turn  away,  and  know  not  woeri^ 
Dazzled  and  drunk  with  beauty,  till  the  heart 
Reels  with  its  fulness  ;  there  —  for  ever  then  — 
Chain'd  to  the  chariot  of  triumphal  Art, 
We  stand  as  captives,  and  would  net  depart 
Away  :  —  there  need  no  «  ords,  nor  terms  pncin^ 
The  paltr>-  jargon  of  the  marble  mart, 
Where  Pedantry  gulls  Folly—  we  have  eyet; 

Blood— pulse  — and  breast,  covfirm  the  DaitlaDSlM^ 
herd's  prize. 

LI. 
Appeard'st  thou  not  to  Paris  in  th?l  guise 
Or  to  more  deeply  blest  Anchises  ?  or, 
In  all  thy  peifect  goddess  ship,  when  lies 
Before  thee  thy  own  vanquish'd  Lord  of  War? 
And  gazing  in  thy  face  as  t  iward  a  star, 
Laid  on  ihy  lap,  his  e>cg  to  thee  upturn. 
Feeding  on  thy  sweet  cheek  I  while  thy  lips  an 
With  lava  kisses  meltiug  while  Ihey  bum, 

Sbower'd  on  his  eyelids,  brow,  and  moutt^ai  tnm 
an  urn! 

LI  I. 
Glowing,  and  ctrcumfused  in  speechless  love, 
Their  full  divinity  ioadeqmie 
That  feeling  to  express,  or  o  improve, 
The  gixJi  become  as  mortals,  and  man's  fate 
Has  moments  like  their  brightest  i  but  the  weifht 
Of  earth  recoils  upon  us  ;  —  let  it  go  ! 
We  can  re-call  such  visions,  and  create. 
From  what  has  been,  or  might  be,  things  which  pon 

Into  thy  statue's  form,  and  look  like  gods  below 

LIIL 

I  leave  to  learned  fingers,  and  wise  hands, 
I'he  anisl  and  his  a|  e,  to  teach  and  tell 
H'W  well  hi^  coiinoisseurship  understanas 
The  graceful  bend,  and  Ihe  volup  uous  swell: 
Let  these  describe  the  undescnbable  : 
I  would  not  their  vile  brea'h  should  cri<>plbe  itraaB 
Wherein  that  im  ige  shiM  for  ever  dwell ; 
The  unruffled  mirmrof  the  loveliest  dream 
That  ever  left  the  sky  ou  ihe  deep  soul  to  beam. 

LIV. 
In  Santa  Croce'i  holy  precincts  lie* 
Ashes  which  make  ii  holier,  dust  which  b 
Even  ill  itself  an  immortality, 
Though  there  were  ooihing  sive  the  past,  umI  thU| 
The  particle  of  those  sublimities 
Which  have  rchtrsed  (o  chaos  :  —  here  repOM 
Angelo'a,  Alficn  s  twnes.  and  his,* 
The  starry  Gtlileo,  with  his  woes  ; 
Here  Machiavelli's  earth  relurn'd  lo  whence  U  ran.* 
LV, 
These  are  four  minds,  which,  like  the  eleKCBta, 
Might  furnish  forth  creation  : —  Italy !  [nUl 

Tiuic.  which  hath  wrong'd  thee  with  ten  Uxmmd 
Of  Iliine  imperial  garment,  shall  deny, 
And  h^^U  denied,  I.,  cvtry  other  ^ky. 
Spirits  wliich  »oar  from  ruin  :  —  thy  decay 
la  still  impregnate  with  divinity, 
Which  gilds  it  with  revivifving  ra^ ; 
Such  at  the  great  of  yo(fl,  Cauovi  ii  ti>diy. 


But  whcrnreiKwe  the  all  Etruscan  three  — 
i      Danlf,  and  iV'nrcti,  and,  scarce  leas  thJD  tb«y, 
'      The  Rani  of  prmr^  creative  ipirit !  he 

or  the  Hundicd  Talc*  of  love—  where  did  tbev  ta) 
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Tbeir  bones,  dislinsruisb'd  from  our  common  claj 
In  death  as  lii'e  r     Are  tbev  resolvea  to  dubt, 
And  have  their  couniry's  marbles  nnugbt  to  say  ? 
Could  Dot  ber  Quarries  furuish  torth  one  bust  ? 
Did  they  not  to  ner  breast  tbeir  filial  earth  eatraat? 

LVII. 
Ungrateful  Florence  I  Dante  sleeps  afar,* 
Like  Sci|}iOf  buried  by  the  upbraiding  ^hore :  3 
Thy  factions,  in  lhe.-r  worse  Ihnn  civil  wai; 
Proscribed  the  bard  whose  name  for  evermore 
Their  children's  children  would  in  vain  adore 
With  ihe  remorse  of  ages  ;  and  the  crown 
Which  Petrarch's  laureate  b'Ow  supremely  wore, 
tJpon  a  far  and  foreign  soi!  had  ^own, 

Bis  life,  his  fame,  his  gnve,  though  ritled  — not  thine 
own. 

LVUI. 
Boccaccio  to  his  parent  earih  bequeath'd  « 
His  dust, —  and  lies  it  not  her  Grt-at  among, 
With  many  a  sweet  and  solemn  requiem  breathed 
O'er  him  who  fnrm'd  the  Tuscan's  siren  tongue  ? 
I'hat  music  in  itself,  whose  sounds  are  song. 
The  poetry  of  speech  ?  No;  —even  his  tomb 
Dptorn,  muss  bear  Ihe  hy«na  bigot's  wrong, 
No  more  aiiiiisl  the  meaner  dead  find  room, 

Nor  claim  a  passing  sigh,  because  it  (old  for  lohom  t 

LIX. 

And  Santa  Croce  wants  their  mighty  dust 
Yet  for  this  want  more  noted,  as  of  ynre 
The  C«sar's  p:^gean*.,  shorn  of  Bru'us'  bust. 
Did  but  of  Rome's  best  Son  remind  her  morei 
Happier  Ravenna  I  on  thy  hoary  shore, 
Fortress  of  falling  empire  !  honour'd  sleeps 
The  immortal  eiile  ;  —  Arqua.  too,  her  slort 
Of  tuneful  relics  proudly  claims  and  keeps, 

While  Florence  vaioiy  oegs  her  banish'd  deao  and 
weeps. 

LX- 
What  IS  her  pyramid  of  precious  stones  ?  * 
Of  porphyry,  jasper,  agaie.  and  all  buss 
Of  gem  and  marble,  to  encrust  the  bones 
Of  niercbant-dukes  ?  the  niomentar\-  dews 
Which,  sparkling  to  (he  twUigbt  stars,  infvise 
Freshness  in  Ihe  ereen  turf  that  wraps  the  dead, 
Whose  names  are  mausoleums  of  the  Muse, 
Are  gently  pre>t  with  far  more  reverent  lre.id 

Thau  ever  paced  the  slab  which  paves  the  princely  bead. 

LXI. 

There  be  more  things  to  greet  the  heart  and  eyes 
In  Arno's  dome  of  Art's  most  princely  shritvs,' 
Where  Sculpture  with  her  rainbow  sister  vies  , 
There  be  more  marvels  yet  —  but  not  for  mine ; 
For  I  have  been  accust.im'd  to  entwine 
My  thought  wilh  Nature  rather  in  the  fields, 
Than  Art  ia  galleries  :  though  a  woik  divine 
Calls  for  my  spirit's  homage,  jet  it  yields 
Lest  than  it  feels,  because  ihe  weapon  which  it  wields 

LXII. 

Is  of  anolher  temper,  and  I  roam 
By  TbrasimeJie's  lake,  in  the  defiles 
Fatal  to  Roman  rashness,  mnre  at  home ; 
For  there  the  Cartbaginian'i  warlike  wiles 
Come  back  before  n.e,  as  his  skill  beguiles 
The  host  between  the  mount'itis  and  Ihe  shore, 
Where  Courage  falls  m  her  despairing  filts. 
And  torrr  its  swolPn  lo  rivers  with  their  gore. 
Reek  through  the  sultry  plain,  with  legions  scatter'd  o'erj 

LXIII. 
Like  to  a  forest  fell'd  by  moun'ain  winds  ; 
And  Buch  (he  storm  of  battle  on  this  day, 
A^mI  !3ch  Ihe  frenzy,  whose  convulsion  blinds 
To  aU  saTe  carnage,  that,  bencalh  Ihe  fray, 
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An  earthquake  rcel'd  unbeededly  away  •  • 
ISone  felt  siern  Nature  rocking  at  his  feet. 
And  yawning  forth  a  grave  for  those  who  lay 
Upon  their  bucklers  fur  a  winding  sheet ; 
Such  is  the  absorbing  bate  wheu  »  arring  natioDk  aMif 

LXIV. 

The  Earih  to  them  was  as  a  rolling  bark 
Which  bore  theui  to  Eternity  ;  they  saw 
The  Ocean  round,  but  had  no  lime  to  mark 
The  motions  of  their  vessel ;  NalureS  law, 
In  them  suspended,  reck'd  not  of  the  awe 
Which  reigns  when  mouutainstrt:nible,and  the  orA 
Pluuge  in  the  clouds  for  refuge,  and  wilhdiaw 
From   their  down-toppling  nests;   and  bellowiag 

herds 
Stumble  o'er  heaving  plains,  and  win's  dread  h&th  M 

words. 

LXV. 
Far  other  scene  is  Thrasimene  now; 
Her  lake  a  sheet  of  silver,  and  her  plam 
Rent  by  no  ravage  save  Ihe  genile  plough  ; 
Her  aged  trees  rise  thick  as  once  the  slain 
Lav  where  Iheir  roots  are;  but  a  brook  hath  ta*e&— 
A  I'ittle  rill  of  scanty  stream  and  bed  — 
A  name  of  blood  from  that  day's  sangui^za  rain; 
And  Sanguinetto  tells  ye  where  the  dead 
Made  the  earth  wet;  and  turned  the  unwilling  waten 

red. 

LXVI. 
Bui  thou,  Clilunmus !  in  thy  sweetest  wave' 
Of  the  most  living  crystal  that  was  e'er 
The  haunt  of  river  nymph,  to  gaze  and  lave 
Her  limbs  where  nothing  hid  them,  thou  dost  rear 
Thy  grassy  banks  whereon  Ihe  milk-white  steer 
Grazes  ;  Ibe  purest  god  of  gentle  waters  ! 
And  most  serene  of  aspect,  and  most  clear ; 
Surely  that  stream  was  unprofaned  by  slaughters  — 
A  mirror  and  a  bath  for  Beauty's  youugest  daughten! 

LW'II. 
And  on  thy  happy  shore  a  Temple  still, 
Of  small  and  delicate  proportion,  keeps, 
Upon  a  mild  declivity  of  hill, 
It-i  memory  of  ihee  ;  beneath  it  sweeps 
Thy  current's  calmness ;  oft  from  nut  it  leaps 
Tl;e  finny  darter  wiih  the  glittering  scales, 
Who  dwells  and  revels  in  thy  g!assy  deeps  ; 
While,  chance,  some  scatter'd  wa'er-Iily  sails 

DcwD  where  the  shallower  wave  stilt  tells  itsbubfaliot 
tales. 

LXVIII. 
Pass  not  unblest  the  Genius  of  the  place  ! 
If  through  the  air  a  zephyr  more  serene 
Win  to  the  brow,  't  is  his;  and  if  ye  trace 
Along  his  margin  a  more  eloquent  green, 
If  on  the  heart  ihe  freshne<is  of  the  scene 
Sprinkle  its  coolness,  and  from  the  dry  dust 
Of  weary  life  a  nmnient  lave  it  clean 
With  Nature's  baptism,— 't  is  to  him  vft  irue4 

Pay  orisons  for  this  suspension  of  disgm 

LXIX. 

The  roar  of  waters !  —  from  the  headlong  hei^ 
Velino  cleaves  the  wave-worn  precipice  ; 
The  fall  of  waters  !  rapid  as  the  light 
The  flashing  mass  foams  shaking  the  abyss; 
The  hell  of  waters  !  where  they  howl  and  hisi, 
And  bnil  in  endless  torture  ;  while  (he  sweat 
Of  Iheir  great  agony,  wrung  out  frnm  this 
Their  Phlegelhon,  curls  round  the  rocks  of  jet 
That  gird  thegulf  around,  in  pit. less  horror  set, 

OSee  Appendix,  "  Histnrical  Notes,"  No.  XXIII.— [As 
earthquake  whirh  shook  all  tlal^  occurrnl  durinf  tht 
Cattle,  and  was  unfelt  by  any  or  (he  rombataata.]  —  & 

7  No  book  nf  travels  has  omitted  lo  expatiate  on  tbt 
temi'le  of  the  CUturaDQs.  between  Foligoo  and  Ipolffla' 
and  DO  «iip,  or  Kcnery,  even  ti»  Italy,  Is  mora  woiUiyc 
deaoriptinn. 
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LXX. 

And  mounts  in  spnr  (be  skies,  aod  tbence  a^nin 
Rernnu  in  an  ugceaiio^  shower,  which  round, 
With  il«  unempiied  cloud  of  gentle  rain, 
Is  an  eternal  April  to  the  ground, 
Making  it  all  one  emerald :  —  how  profound 
The  ffulf  I  and  how  the  giint  element 
From  rock  to  rock  leips  with  delirious  b^und, 
Crr^inglhe cliffs,  which, downward  worn  and  rent 
With  his  fierce  footsteps,  yield  in  chasms  a  fearful  vent 

LXXI. 

To  the  broad  column  which  rolls  on,  and  shows 
More  like  the  foun'ain  of  an  infant  sea 
Tom  from  the  womb  of  rooun'ains  by  the  throes 
Of  a  new  world,  than  only  ibus  to  be 
Parent  of  rivers,  which  flow  eushinely, 
Withmany  winding,  through  the  vale:— Lookback! 
Lo!  where  it  comes  like  an  e'.eroity, 
Am  if  to  sweep  down  all  things  in  its  track. 
Charming  the  eye  with  dread,—  a  matchless  cataract, 

LXXII. 

Horribly  beaut'ful  !  but  oo  the  verge. 
From  side  to  side,  beneath  the  glittering  mom, 
Ao  Ins  sits,  amids>  the  infernal  sur;e,i 
Like  Hope  upon  a  death-bed,  and.  unworn 
Its  steady  dyes,  while  all  around  is  torn 
By  the  distracted  \s  alers,  bears  serene 
Its  brilliaQt  hues  with  all  their  t>eam3  unshorn  * 
Besembling,  'mid  the  torture  of  the  scene. 
Lore  watching  Madness  with  unalterable  mien. 

Lxxm. 

Once  more  upon  the  wocdy  Apennine, 
The  infant  Alps,  which  —  had  I  not  before 
Gaxed  on  their  mightier  parents,  wher«  the  pine 
Sits  on  more  shaggy  summits,  and  where  roar^ 
The   thundering   lauwine  —  might    be    worshipp'd 

more ; 
But  I  have  seen  the  soaring  Juncfriu  rear 
Her  never -irfKjden  snow,  and  seen  the  hoar 
Glaciers  of  bleak  Mont  Blanc  both  far  and  near. 
And  ia  Chiman  heard  the  thunder-hills  of  fear, 

LXXIV. 

Tb*  Acroceraunian  mountains  of  old  name ; 
And  on  Pannssus  leen  the  eagles  fly 
Ljke  spirits  of  (be  spot,  as  1  were  for  fame. 
For  ilill  they  so^r'd  unutterably  high  : 
I  've  look'd  on  Ida  with  a  Tn>j"an's  eye  ; 
Athos,  Olympus,  ^tna.  Atlas,  nnde 
These  hills  stem  thin^  of  lesser  dignity. 
All,  save  the  Innc  Sorac'e's  height,  displayed 
Jfot  now  in  snow,  which  asks  the  lyric  lU)nan't  aid 

LXXV. 

For  our  remembrance,  and  from  out  the  plain 
Heaves  like  a  long-swept  wave  about  to  break, 
And  on  the  curl  hanir^  pausing  :  not  in  vain 
May  he,  who  will,  bii  recollections  rake, 


And  quote  in  classic  rapl-res,  and  awake 
The  hills  with  Latiao  echoes  ;  I  abhorr'd 
Too  much,  to  conquer  for  the  poet's  sake, 
The  driird  dull  jeuoo,  fnrced  down  word  by  WOrt 
In  my  repugnant  youth,  with  pleasure  to  record 

LXXVl. 

Aught  that  recalls  the  daily  drug  which  turned 
My    sickening   memory;  and,   though   Tinw  hftlfe 

taught 
My  mtnd  to  meditate  what  then  it  leam'd, 
Yet  such  the  fix'd  inveteracy  wrought 
By  the  impatience  of  my  early  thought, 
That,  wiih  the  freshness  wearing  out  before 
My  mind  could  rdi&h  what  it  might  have  I0^t< 
If  free  to  choose,  I  cannot  now  restore 
Its  health  ;  but  wba'  ir  then  deested,  still  abtac; 

LXXVII. 

Then  farewell,  Horace;  whom  I  hated  I0| 
Not  fo''  thy  faults,  but  mine;  it  is  a  cum 
To  understand,  not  feel  thy  lyric  flow, 
To  comprehend,  but  never  love  thy  verve. 
Although  no  deeper  Moralist  rehearse 
Our  litile  life,  nor  Bard  prescribe  bis  art, 
r«or  livelier  Satirist  the  conscience  pierce, 
Awakening  without  wounding  the  touched  bttf^ 
Tet  fare  thee  well  —  upon  Soracte's  ridge  we  ptft 

LXX^MIL 

Oh  Rome  !  my  country  !  city  of  the  toul ! 
The  orphans  of  the  heart  must  turn  to  thee. 
Lone  mother  of  dead  empires  !  and  control 
In  their  shut  breasts  their  pettv  misery. 
What  are  our  woes  and  sufferance  .-  Come  aod  «i 
-The  cypress,  hear  the  owl,  and  plod  your  way 
O'er  sreps  of  broken  thrones  and  templee,  Tel 
Whose  agonies  are  evils  of  ?,  day  — 
A  world  is  at  our  feet  as  fragile  aa  our  clay. 

LXXIX. 

The  Niobe  of  nations  !  there  she  stands, 
Childless  and  crownless,  in  her  voicelea  vroe; 
An  empty  urn  within  her  wither'd  hands, 
Whose  holy  dust  was  scaiter'd  long  ago; 


iOf  tb«  time,  pla^e.  and  qoalttti 
1^  reader  wtti  tve  ■  vtiort  seroun 
Tba  bit  r>ok«  «o  much  like  "  (t 
Addt>oa  ihourtil  (h^  d>-M-rnt  >llu>li-il 
whtcb  AVrtu  pltjR|rtl  tiiln  the  tnf'-rnal 
■a!ar  enoufh.  IhBl  Iwo  of  thr  ni)«-«t 
•bn.iid  tK  irtifldfti  —  Ihii  of  the  Vrlln 
TiT'.ll  Th*  lr»*etlrr  U  •Irineljr  trr. 
Ihr  V«ho».  tl  l'-a>t  %•  lilKh  M  the  IMtl 
di  Lvp.  The  Rraltne  Irrril'irjr  w«a  I 
(Clrer  Rpiat.  Ml  Alilf.  k*.  lit),  tv.).  an 
nltaUfPlo.  ({•■I.  Nat.  lib.  i|.  rap.  n 
braoUfol  varlMira,  leiaarkrd  the  dai 
take  Vrhnu*.  A  «.hotir  if  sf-ai  nii 
tr««ltaa  to  thia  diatrirt  alosa.  Kre  AM. 
Ofta  Afrrique.  ap>.  Halkuf re,  Thr«a>ir. 

lie  tbr  irealer  pari  of  Hwltserland, 
kaowa  kr  IW  MUM  of  Uuwtu. 


ihia   kind  of  Iris 

I  onle  lu  Manfrtd. 

II  of  wairra."  that 
to  by  the   golf  ,o 


■mmriftrd  to  Iri' 
-  lakr,  railed  /*!«' 
Ihe    ItiiUdi)  Trtnpe 


Manil.  de  Rratit 
I..ni.  I.  p.  nX 
tli«  evalucbea  aj 


STheac  ttfcDXaa  ma^  probabtj  remlod  tbe  reader  of  Bo- 
aigD  Northertou'a  remarki,  *•  D— d  Hcmo,"  «tc.;  ttl  tk« 
rea«oDa  for  our  dialike  sre  not  rxat-tly  the  aame.  I  wtae 
to  ezpreu,  that  nc  t}«come  tired  of  the  ta>k  twrora  ws 
cao  comprebeod  the  benuty:  tbal  wc  l^ani  bjr  rote  befora 
wc  caD  {el  by  heart;  tbal  the  fmbopaa  ia  worn  awa:> 
•ad  ibe  future  pleaanre  aod  advaolace  deadcDed  and  d^ 
atroyed,  by  the  didactic  aulicipalioo.  at  ao  aee  «bro  wa 
cao  neitber  Tee)  oor  uDderataud  the  p»wer  of  compoallloaa 
which  It  requirri  ao  arquaiiilaoce  witb  life,  aa  well  ei 
LatiQ  aod  Gr-ek,  to  rrli-h,  ur  lo  reB*^oD  upoo.  For  tka 
•ame  teaaoo,  we  ucTcr  cao  l>e  aware  of  Ih^  fulmaa  oraoma 
of  the  Qoeal  paiwa^ea  of  Hbakvpeare  (•■  To  be,  or  not  to  ba," 
for  loataocej.  ftorn  llie  habit  of  h^Tinf  them  hammarad 
Into  ua  al  eifM  yean  old.  aa  ao  exerciM,  not  of  mtod,  kal 
of  memory:  an  that  when  we  are  eld  euoURh  to  aoji^ 
Ihem,  the  taate  ia  (ooe,  and  tbe  appetite  palled,  la  aosia 
porta  of  the  eoulioeot,  youoc  peraooa  are  taii|bl  froia 
more  commoo  autbora,  and  do  not  read  the  beat  rlaaaloa 
till  their  maturity.  I  cerlainlydo  ootaprak  oo  Ihta  polDl 
from  aoy  pique  or  averaloo  towarda  the  plare  of  roy  ado* 
t-nllon.  I  waa  ool  a  alow,  though  an  tdle  boy;  and  I  ba> 
Here  do  one  cnuld,  or  eaa  be,  more  altached  to  Harrow 
thau  I  have  alwaya  beeo.  and  wiib  reaa-iu  ;  —  a  pari  of  tba 
time  pa*aed  ihere  waa  Ihe  bappleal  of  ny  life:  and  mj 
:  prtceplor  Ihe  Rer.  fir.  Jnaeph  Drury,  waa  ll,e  beat  aod 
worthirat  friend  I  eter  p-^aaeMed,  whf^-ae  wariilnr*  I  ^■»• 
remembered  but  loo  wril.  though  too  late  wheo  1  bava 
erred,— and  wboar  riiuoa<-U  (  have  but  roMowf-d  w^ra  I 
ha*e  d"ne  well  <>r  wiarlT.  If  ever  thia  Impeiferl  rorofi 
,  of  my  feeling*  t/)wafda  him  ahould  r»-arb  hie  eyee,  (at  II 
.  remio'l  him  of  one  who  never  Ihiuka  of  blu  but  wtU 
:  fralilude  and  veueralino  —  of  one  who  wouM  uior*  gladty 
I  booMt  of  having  t>eaB  bla  pupil.  If.  by  mora  eloaaly  (uUaw* 
j  Ing  bla  iQjuDcllooa,  ba  aouU  radeal  aay  kottew  «p«  Mi 
I  lealmctor. 
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The  Scipioi'  tomb  contains  no  asbet  now ; 
Tbe  very  sepulchreg  lie  leaantless 
Of  their  heroic  dv\«IIerj  :  dost  thou  flow, 
Old  Tiber !  through  a  marble  wildcrnew  ? 
ftiw,  with  thy  yellow  waves,  and  mantle  bor  distress. 

LXXX. 

Tb«Goth,  the  Christian,  Time,  War,  flood,  ftod 

Fire, 
Have  dealt  upon  the  seven-biird  city's  pride; 
She  saw  her  glories  star  by  star  expire, 
And  up  the  sleep  bnrbarian  mmiarchs  ride, 
Where  the  car  climb'd  the  capitol  ;  far  and  wide 
Temple  and  lower  went  dowu,  nor  left  a  site :  — 
Ch»OB  of  ruius !  who  shall  trace  the  void. 
O'er  the  dim  fragments  c-ist  a  lunar  light, 
$jid  say,  "  here  was,  or  is,"  where  all  is  doubly  night  ? 

LXXXI. 

The  doable  night  of  ages,  and  of  her, 
Night's  daughter,  Ignorance,  hath  wrapt  and  wr*n 
AM  round  us  ;  we  but  feel  our  way  to  err : 
The  ocean  hath  his  chart,  (he  stars  Iheir  map, 
And  Knowledge  spreads  thtrni  ou  her  ample  lap  ; 
But  Rome  is  as  the  desert,  where  we  steer 
Stumbling  o'er  recollections ;  now  we  clap 
Our  bands,  and  cry  "  Eureka !  "  it  is  clear  — 
WhM  but  some  fal^e  mirage  of  ruia  rises  near, 

LXXXIL 

Alas !  the  lofty  city  I  and  alai  \ 
Tbe  trebly  hundred  triumphs  '. »  and  the  day 
When  Brutus  made  the  trigger's  edge  surpasi 
Tbe  conqueror's  sword  in  bearing  f-ime  away  ! 
Alas,  for  Tully's  voice,  and  Virgil's  lay. 
And  Livy's  pictured  page  !  —  but  these  shall  bO 
Her  resurrection  :  all  beside  — decay. 
Alas,  for  Earib,  for  never  shill  we  see 
That  brightness  in  her  eye  she  bore  when  Rome  was 
free. 

Lxxxni. 

Oh  thou,  whose  chariot  roll'a  on  Fortune's  wheel. 
Triumphant  Sylla  !  Thou,  who  didst  subdue 
Thy  country's  foes  ere  thou  wouldsi  pause  to  feel 
The  wrath  of  thy  own  wrongs,  or  re.ip  the  due 
Of  hoarded  vengennce  till  thine  eagles  flew 
O'er  prostrate  Asia  ;  —  th'-.i,  who  with  thy  frown 
Annihilated  senates —  Roman,  too, 
With  all  thy  vices,  for  thou  didst  lay  down 
With  an  atoning  smile  a  more  than  earthly  crown  — 

LXXX  IV. 

The  dictatorial  wrenth,^  —  couldst  thou  divine 
To  what  would  one  day  dwindle  lh.it  which  made 
Thee  more  than  mortal  ?  and  th.it  so  supine 
By  aught  th:in  Romans  Rome  should  thus  be  laid  ? 
She  who  was  named  Eternal,  and  array'd 
Her  warriors  but  to  conquer  —  she  who  veiPd 
Earth  with  her  haughty  5hadow,  and  display'd, 
Until  the  o'er-canopied  horizon  fiil'd, 
Her  rushing  wings — Uh !  she  who  was  Almighty  btil'd  I 

lOr^iTiR  fi»ea  S30  for  file  iiunit>er  of  triampht. 
|»Uowed  by  PaDTiDiui;  ftod  Panviaios  by  Mt.  Gibtx>c  aud 
tt«  modero  writ^it. 

^Certainly,  were  it  not  for  ihpat  two  iratt*  In  the  Ufo 
«r  SyltR.  alluded  to  in  thiN  aUiiiia,  we  *hould  regard  him 
m  a  moDBter  unredeemed  by  noy  admirable  quality.  The 
ai»ncm«nt   of  hia    Tuluntarjr  rcBignnUon   of  empirt    mny 

Krhaps  be  accepted  by  ua,  ai  it  leems  to  bare  Ratief.e'l  the 
inuos,  who  if  Ihey  had  uot  ret<i>er-1ed  mu«l  have  d<>- 
stT37fd  him.  There  cuuld  be  no  mciin.  no  divimon  uf 
opiBluo;  thry  mutit  have  uil  Ihouglit,  like  Kii.raleA,  that 
what  had  appeared  amhilmQ  wim  a  love  of  «I.>ry,  and  that 
what  had  been  miHlakf  u  for  pndM  wa«  a  re.il  grandeur  of 
■oul.  -'"Seigneur,  ?  nm  chaugei  toutee  mt-a  ideew  de  la 
iac'iD  dODt  j«  »ciuB  »n|i«  AKir.  Je  croyai*  ^ue  voun  nviel 
d-  ''iTTihtnnn.  mail  aucunc  amour  pour  la  ginire  ;  je  voyaia 
■It  halite;  mnis  je    n«    MOuproDuali 
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LXXXV. 

Sylla  was  firit  of  victors  ;  but  our  own 
The  Mgest  of  usurpers,  Lronjwell ;  he 
Too  swept  oQ  seuates  while  he  hew'd  th«  thiOM 
Down  to  a  block—  immortal  rebel !  Sea 
What  crimas  it  costi  t»  be  a  moment  frea 
Anu  lamous  through  all  ages  !  but  beoeatb 
His  fate  the  moral  turki  of  de»liuy  ; 
His  day  of  double  victory  and  death 

Beheld  him  win  two  realms,  aud,  happier,  yield  bis 
breath.s 

LXXXVI. 
Tbe  third  of  tbe  same  moon  whose  former  coars« 
Had  all  but  crown'd  him,  on  the  selfsame  day 
Deposed  him  gently  from  his  throne  of  force. 
And  laid  liim  with  the  earth's  preceding  clay. 
And  sh-^w'd  not  Fortune  thus  how  fame  aud  kway 
And  all  we  deem  delightful,  and  consume 
Our  souls  to  compass  through  each  arduous  way 
Are  in  her  eyes  less  happy  than  the  tomb  ? 

Were  they  but  so  in  man's,  how  different   were   ku 
doooal 

LXXXVIL 
And  thou,  dread  statue  !  yet  existent  m* 
The  austerest  form  of  mked  majesty, 
Thou  who  beheldest,  'mid  the  assassins'  dm. 
At  thy  bathed  base  the  bloody  C&vtr  lie, 
Folding  his  robe  in  dying  dignity. 
An  oflering  to  Ihine  allar  from  the  queen 
Of  gods  and  men,  great  Nemesis  I  did  he  die, 
And  thou,  too,  perish,  Pompey  ?  bave  ye  be«o 

Victors  of  couDtless  kings,  or  puppets  of  a  scene  f 

LXXXVIII. 

And  thoT],  the  thunder-stricken  nurse  of  Roma  I  * 
She-wolf!  whose  brazen-imaged  dugs  impart 
The  milk  of  conquest  yet  within  the  dome 
Where,  as  a  monument  of  antique  art, 
Thou  sfandest :  — Mother  of  the  migh'y  heart, 
Which  the  great  founder  suck'd  fiom  thy  wild  t«at| 
Scorch'd  by  the  Roman  Jove's  ethereal  dart, 
And  thy  limbs  black  with  l.ghtuing  — dost  thOB  yat 
Quard  thine  immortal  cubs,L.ur  ihy  fond  charge  forgat  ? 

LXXXIX. 

Thou  dost ;  —  but  all  thy  foster-babes  are  dead  — 

The  men  of  iron  ;  and  the  world  hath  rear'd 

Cities  from  out  their  sepulchres  :  men  bled 

In  imitation  of  the  things  they  fear'd, 

Aud  fought  and  conquer'd,  and  the  same  coana 

steer'd. 
At  apish  distance ;  but  as  yet  none  have. 
Nor  could,  the  same  suprem.icy  have  near'd. 
Save  one  ^ain  man,  who  is  not  in  the  gnvB^ 
But,  P&oquish'd  by  himself,  to  his  own  s.'avat  a  ilava  — - 

XC. 

The  fool  of  false  dominion  —  and  a  kind 
Of  bastard  Cesar,  following  him  of  old 
With  steps  uaequal ;  for  the  Roman's  mind 
Was  modeU'd  in  a  less  terrestrial  mould,* 
With  passions  fiercer,  yet  a  judgment  cold. 
And  an  immortal  instinct  which  redeem'd 
The  frailties  of  a  heart  so  soft,  yet  bold, 
Alcides  with  the  distal  now  be  seem'd 
At  Cleopatra's  feet,— and  now  himself  be  baamM, 

XCI. 

And  came— and  saw— and  conquer'd  I  But  tha  BMBB 
Who  would  have  tamed  his  eagles  down  to  flea» 
Like  a  train'd  falcon,  in  the  Gallic  van, 
Which  he,  in  sooth,  long  led  to  victory, 

3  On  the  3d  of  Septemtwr  Cromwell  galaed  tbo  Tt<]toiy 
of  Duiibnr:  a  year  afterwards  he  obUiloed  **  bla  orowalaf 
merry"  of  Wurrt- «ter ;  and  o  few  years  aftar,  oo  thsMaa 
day,  which  he  had  ever  eateemwl  tba  moat  ftntaaata  fat 
him,  died.  

4,  A.  6  See  ApptsOdix,  "  R  Lita-ifal  Hoia^*  ll«».  UH 
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With  a  deaf  heart  which  never  seem'd  to  be 
A  listener  to  itscif,  was  strangely  framed  ; 
With  but  ODB  weakest  weakness — vanity. 
Coquettish  in  ambilioo  —  Biill  he  aim'd  — 
At  what  ?  caD  be  avouch— or  answer  what  he  claimed  7 

XCII. 
■And  would  be  all  or  nothing  —  nor  could  wait 
For  the  sure  grave  to  level  him  ;  few  years 
Had  fix'd  him  wi'h  the  Cassars  in  his  fate, 
On  whom  we  tread  ;  For  this  the  conqueror  reara 
The  arch  of  triumph  !  and  for  this  the  tears 
And  blood  of  earth  flow  on  as  they  have  flow'd, 
An  universal  deluge,  which  appears 
Without  an  ark  for  wretched  man's  abode, 
And  ebb*  but  to  reflow  !  —  Renew  thy  rainbow,  God  I 

XCIH. 

What  from  this  barren  bein?  do  we  reap  ? 

Our  senses  narrow,  and  our  reason  frail, i 

Life  fhort,  and  truth  a  gem  which  loves  the  deep, 

And  all  things  wcigh'd  in  custom's  falsest  scale; 

Opinion  an  omnipotence, —  whose  veil 

Mantles  the  earth  witb  darkness,  until  right 

And  wrong  are  acciden's,  and  men  grow  pale 

Lest  their  own  judgments  should  b^me  too  bright, 

And  their  free  thoughts  be  crimes,  and  earth  have  too 
macb  light 

XCIV. 
And  thas  they  plod  io  sluggish  misery, 
Rotting  from  sire  to  son,  and  age  to  age, 
Proud  of  their  trampled  nature,  and  so  die, 
Bequeathing  their  hereditary  rage 
To  the  new  race  of  inborn  slaves,  who  wage 
War  for  their  chain;*,  and  rather  than  be  free, 
Bleed  gladiator-like,  and  still  engage 
Vilhin  the  same  arena  where  Uiey  see 

Their  fellows  fall  before,  like  leaves  of  the  same  tree. 

XCV. 
I  speak  not  of  men's  creeds —  they  rest  between 
Man  and  his  Maker  — bu'  of  things  allow'd, 
Averr'd,  and  known,—  and  d:»ily,  hourly  seen  — 
The  yoke  thit  is  upon  us  doubly  bow'd, 
And  the  inten!  of  tyranny  avou  'd, 
The  edict  of  Earth's  rulers,  who  are  grown 
The  apes  of  him  wh^i  humbled  once  the  proud. 
And  shook  them  from  their  slumbeni  on  the  throne; 
Too  glorious,  were  this  all  his  mighty  arm  had  done. 

XCVI. 
Can  tyrants  but  by  tyrants  conquer'd  be. 
And  Freedfim  find  no  champion  and  no  child 
Such  3fl  Columbia  saw  arise  when  she 
Sprung  farth  a  Tallas,  arm'd  and  undefiled  ? 
Or  must  such  minds  be  nourished  in  the  wild. 
Deep  in  the  unpruned  forest,  'mi  Jat  the  roar 
Of  cataracts,  where  nursing  Nature  tmiied 
On  infant  Washington?     lias  Earth  no  mora 
0oeb  seeds  within  her  breast,  or  Europe  no  tuch  shore? 

XCVIL 


To  Freedom's  cauxe,  in  evcrjr  age  and  clime  ; 
Eecause  the  deadly  days  which  we  have  seen, 

1 "OninM  proe  vetftM;  qui  nihil  rofnofld,  Dlhtl 

^•rorpl,  ol*iil  cclrt  pnKM«  (llscruot:  ancuaUia  nf-nmiR ;  Ira- 


■lliil 


I  rellnoiil :  drhirr|« 


rrt.-ul«  Ttta»:  in  pmrtmilti 

... J  oniDls  Icucrl ; 

••  rifhlrro  hut)- 


ro«aMMdlieriint."»Arti.|.iii.  1.  IS. 

4ff«d  yrara  which  hftve  clk(«.<l    alucr  Cirrro    wroh'   thm. 
|M*«  tuA  ff- inovril  ittij  ol  tlir  iinprrrrrtlciiiN  of  humiinltT  : 
-'-  '■  or  tb«  •Di-lrut  phil<>ai)[>lirrii  aiuy,  wllh- 
•  ;KMm  wril- 


And  \ile  Ambition^  that  built  up  betweeo 
Man  and  his  hopes  an  adamantine  wall. 
And  the  b  tse  pageant  last  upon  the  scene, 
Are  grown  the  preleit  for  the  eternal  Ihndl 

Which  nips  life's  tree,  and  dooms  man's  worst      kH 
second  fall. 

XCVIII. 
Yet,  Freedom  !  yet  thy  banner,  torn,  but  flying, 
Streams  like  the  thunder-storm  agaitist  the  wind; 
Thy  trumpet  voice,  though  broken  now  and  dyings 
The  loudest  still  the  tempest  letves  behind  ; 
Thy  tree  hath  lost  its  blossoms,  and  the  rind, 
Chopp'd  b\  the  aie,  looks  rough  ana  nttie  wrrtB| 
But  the  sap  lasts,—  and  still  the  seed  we  find 
Sown  deep,  even  in  the  bosom  of  the  Nor'h ; 

So  shall  a  belter  spring  less  bitter  fruit  bring  foith. 

XCIX. 

There  is  a  stern  round  tower  of  other  days,* 
Firm  as  a  fortress,  wi'h  its  fence  of  stone. 
Such  as  an  armv's  baffled  strength  delays, 
Standing  with  half  i's  battlements  alone, 
And  wiih  two  thousand  years  of  ivy  grown, 
The  gnrland  of  eternity,  where  wave 
The  green  leaves  over  all  by  time  overthrown  ;  — 
What  was  this  tower  of  strength  ?  within  its  caf* 
What  treasure  lay  cO  lock 'd,  BO  hid  ?— A  woman'ignTft 

C. 

But  who  was  she,  the  lady  of  the  dead, 
Tomb'd  in  a  palace?   Was  she  chaste  and  fair? 
Worthy  a  king's  —  or  more  —  a  Roman's  bed  ? 
What  race  of  chiefs  and  heroes  did  she  bear  ? 
Whrit  daughtrr  of  her  beauties  was  ihe  heir? 
How  lived— how  loved- how  died  she  ?  Wu  ihaD» 
So  honour'd  —  and  conspicuously  there. 
Where  meaner  relics  must  not  dare  to  rot, 
riaced  to  commemora'e  a  more  than  mortal  lot? 

CI. 
Was  she  as  those  who  love  neir  lords,  or  they 
Who  love  the  lords  of  others  ?  ^uch  have  been 
FvD  in  the  olden  time,  Rome's  annals  say. 
Was  she  a  m:ilron  of  Cornelia's  mien. 
Or  the  light  air  of  Egypt's  graceful  queen, 
Pmf'jse  of  joy  —  or  'gainst  it  did  she  war, 
Inveterate  in  virtue?  Did  she  lean 
To  the  soft  side  of  the  heart,  or  wisely  bar 

Love  from  amongst  her  griefs  ?  —  for  such  the  aA» 
tions  are. 

CII. 
Perchance  she  died  in  youth  :  it  may  be,  bow'd 
With  woes  far  heavier  than  (he  ponderous  tomb 
n  hat  weigh'd  upon  her  gentle  dust,  a  cloud 
Might  gather  o'er  her  beauty,  and  a  gloom 
In  her  dark  eve,  prophetic  of  the  doom 
Heaven  givcs'ityfavounles— early  death  }  yet  •!»•<* 
A  sunset  charm  around  her,  and  illume 
With  hectic  light,  the  Hesperus  of  the  dead, 

Of  her  consuming  cheek  (he  autunmal  leaMike  nd. 

cm. 

Perchrince  "he  died  In  age  —  surviving  all, 
Charms,  kindred,  children  —  with  the  silver  gnj 
On  her  long  trcsscfl,  which  might  yet  recall, 
It  may  be,  stilt  a  something  of  the  day 
When  they  were  braided,  and  her  proud  array 
And  lovely  form  were  envied,  praised,  and  ejned 
Bv  Rome  —  but  whither  would  Coii'«  "-ire  stray 
Thus  much  alone  we  know  -  Mctclla  died. 
The   wcalthictt  RomaL*!   wile:    Behold  hit  lof«  «t 
pride  1 

Q  Alludlnr  to  (hr  irnnb  orCrrilu  Mi>ic-1la«  oii»«dCa»A 
Botff.     bc«  ••  Mi>tort>  al  llluntriillona.' 
I'Ov  ol  ^tol  ^lAoOo-d'.  dno'tv^fTKu  viof 
'I'd  vd(>  -^avtlv  oitK   al(r;^()^  v,  dXA' alff^ypAf 
Savtlv. 
■Icb    riiM.  Fhll.  BroMk.      ro*t«  «Mai«l.  ^  |Q.  9t3L 
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,  know  DOt  why  -  bul  standi,.?  'h"»„^>- '*«* 

"r";^  ^'i''  I'lfo.'h^r  dL^s'c  n.'  Sod  n 
Thou  Tomb  '.  ii>a  oiner  uay>  i 

Wi.h  recollected  ,'""^'>^,  'h™.^^^ '"-udv  Iroan 
Is  cliii^ed  apd  solemci,  l.kc  ihe  cloudy  groao 
5'  dl^g  Ihunder  on  the  dutanl  >v„^  ; 
Tel  c»uU  1  seat  uie  by  this  ,vied  stone 
^t^iThad  b-died  forth  the  he,ted.mnd.  ^^^^ 

rorim  from  the  floating  wrecK  wnicu 
behind ; 

Which  rushes  on  the  sol,  a.>  shore 
Where  all  lies  f°"°<'"^'''/':"e-tvorn  store 
But  could  I  g»'h" '■■'?'"  •^tLreshonW  1  steer ; 
Enough  for  my  rude  boat,  ^vhere  sl^ou 
Ihere  woos  no  home,  nor  hope,  nor  uie,  sa 
here. 

CVl. 


Then  let  Ihe  winds  howl  on  !  'h«'r,';'™™{ 
Shall  henceforth  be  my  ■>"'';'^^\°^„,\'',1,",'«„' 
The  sound  shall  temper  Tf 'Y„rnlh       ' 
»,  I  now  hear  ihem,  in  the  lauin    "5"^ 
n?m  ^°er  thrbird  of  darkness'  native  sue, 
SSli^'^^-^^^ol^l^evandhri.h, 

evil. 

Ob  what   we"  chambers,  arcu  ^  , 

slrown      .    .    ,  „„  „„,i,,  ,„i  frescoes  sieep'd 
In  fra^enls,  chokei-^V  ""'  J'  ,*f,e  „„,  peepM, 
la  subterranean  danips«  here  h    ^^^^p  ^p 

Deeming  it  midnigtii .       •"•'^    Learning  reap  d 
Pronounce  who  can  ;  '"^tl'     ,h,t  ih^e  a?e  walls- 

cvm. 

1  here  is  the  moral  of  all  human  tiles  ;  " 
^T^Tbut  the  same  -hea-l  o^  ^e  pa.-. 
first  Freedom,  and  then  G'''n'-»ben  ' 
WeUth,  vice,  corruption,- barbarism  at  las 


And  History,  with  all  her  volumes  vart, 
ma.  but  me  page,-'l  is  better  wntlen  her., 
Where  go"5e™''iy"""y  ^ath  thus  amassd 
AlMreasurls,  all  delight^  "'»;'=>f  "If^^.h  ^orfi 
H^rt,  soul  could  seek,  tongue  ask-Aw  ay  with  worm 
draw  near, 

Thou  pendulum  betwix!  a  sn,.  e  and  tear 
A?es  and  reiloi.  are  crowded  in  this  span, 
T^hU  mountain,  whose  obliterated  plan 
Jhe  pyramid  of  empires  p.nnacled,^^_^ 

I     !^l,Uh?;LTri;rw!f^°added  «-->--«'''' 
W™e  are  i?s  gol'den  r«>ts  ?  where  those  who  d«« 
to  build? 

T„iiv  ivis  not  so  eloquen'  as  thou, 

?h        ame"ess  colu^in  with  the  buri^  base  ■ 

?rl^vt"a'n^y'Nr-nr,haVoY^i^i: 

triumph   arih,  piUar.  all  he  do;h  displace 


CXI. 

Ruried  in  air,  Ihe  deep-blue  sky  of  Rome, 
rdt'k^ng\o.he.,a.^.heyba,con,..n^ 

^h'^'^'^t^f'-'lt     'who?:r"h:"hole  earth  reignM, 
The  Roman  globe,  for  after  none  snslain'd, 
?u,  yielded  lac*  his  conquests  :- he  was  more 
Than  a  mere  Alexander,  and.  ""slam  d 
Tvilh  household  blood  and  w,ne,se^e"eJ^ywo™^^^ 
His  sovereign  virtues  —  still  we  1  rajan    u.. 
CXII. 
Where  is  the  rock  of  Triumph,  'h^^Jf- P'j"  .„ 
Where  Rome  embraced  her  heroes  ?  where  thes«p 

1  And  fiiU  the  eloquent  air  breatfcs-burns  wilh  C.e« 

cxni. 

The  field  of  freedom,  faction,  f^-nfi  >"^  'j'"'^ 
a  proud  people's  passions  were  eiihaled. 
From  the  Brst  hour  nf  empire  in  Ihe  bud 
To  Miai  when  further  worlds  to  conquer  tail  (1 , 
But  long  before  had  F/eedoms  face  been  veiPd 
And  Anarchy  assumed  her  attributes  . 
Till  everv  lawless  soldier  who  assail_d 
Trod  on  ihe  trembiing  senate's  slavish  mutes, 
™seSlhe  venal  voi«  of  ba,er  prostitute.  __ 


„  .  .       1.  „n.  mass  01  rums,  particularly 

IThe  Palatine  Is  """""f'"'       The  «ery  soil  i»  ronned 
iiitelowar<l«theCir-n«.->iaii"u     ■     ^^^  ^^^^  ^^^^  nothing 

'' "b"t!fto'ia  'rthe  belief  of  ai.y  but  ^=mau  an.,- 

Tarv      si.  ■•  Ui.t<.ric.l  Illustratiro.."  p.  'M. 

'  S^e   author  o(  th-    Life  of  C;-ro    sl^alnng   „.   .^  ■ 7:^1^^^.  surmoun.ed  by  St.  P»>e„ 

Zi  Slory.  '«''»  »n,':.f  '"„;   a^«.u3o  the  n>o»l  coi-  •  happy    5V''''''   »'!?.'':^'  '°.l  e    hitSfr/n  Diun,  -  he  — 

.nslaved   to   the   m™.t  ""''  ^"  "  j  ,eli.ino«  impcture:  "'°"""^'' "^5  l''"',f  '    .t^Brioi,.    in   mii.<l  1  use  had  in» 

temptible  of  tyrant.,  .upersllumarjclrei,.^.^^^   Jm  con-  stron?   in   >>'^y' ''  "" 'l!  X "  a«  «lt'«i'''''  ''« '"" 

while    thi.    '""""'' „''"''""''; 'Vrome    the  happy  s'at  of  pa''''d  °o°/ "'  °'";^"'.'hj  honoured  all  the  goo^^ 

t,.rapt  of  the  polity  .■^""""•■B'urT.h.u.  in  all  ihe  a,«  and  envy  and  from  detraelK.o^  ,hi,  acrount  they  could  not  !>. 

liberty,  plenty,  and    .-Iter.  •  ""J^  •;^''         |,ap.,  the  .ame  he  advanced  thrm  .  »nj  on 

ir,*°r;°':h  k^me  iilelf  ha'd  run  before  it.  from  • 

lD<lu-iry  to  wealth;  from  y-^> 


_  .  lisleDeil  t 
>-. ,  it?   abstained 
purfihineDia;  h» 


,„  weaiw ^-^'"y.  ""f  '""'^    L';'::r"om  unfair  exal.oJ  and  imiu.t  pc_ 

1.,-   ^n.i  rnrriiDtion  of  morals :    •;quaiiy  ifom  u"""'  '^*  ,,    J,    nonourtd  a-<  H  »w»-»- 

^L  •   (8«i  HLlury  of  the  Uf.  of  M.  TulHia  t-i.ero.    yji^.j^  ,  j  ,. 
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CXXI. 

Oh  Lore !  no  hibitaot  of  earth  thoa  «rt  — 
Ad  UDseeD  ierapb^  we  believe  in  thee, 
^  faith  whose  martyn  are  the  broken  hurt. 
But  never  yet  hath  seen,  nor  e'er  shall  see 
The  naked  eye,  thy  form,  as  it  should  be; 
The  miud  hath  made  tl.ee,  ai  it  peopled  he»»«B, 
Even  with  il«  own  desiring  phantasy, 
And  to  a  thought  such  shape  and  image  g^ven, 
Heroew-boroNuma'thou — with  reign,  alas !  too  brief.    As  haunts  Iheunquench'd  soul  —  pircb'd  —  <»e»riia4 

wrung  —  and  riven. 


Tbeo  tnTD  we  to  her.  atest  tribune's  name, 
From  her  ten  thousand  tyrants  turn  to  thee. 
Redeemer  of  dark  centuries  of  sh^nie  — 
The  friend  of  Petrarch  —  hope  of  Italy  — 
Rienzi !  last  of  Romans  !  t    While  the  tree 
Of  freedom's  wither'd  trunk  puts  forth  a  leaf, 
Even  for  thy  tomb  a  garland  let  it  be  — 
The  forum's  champion,  and  the  people's  chief  — 


cxv. 

Efferia !  sweet  creation  of  s< 
Which  found  no  niortal  rest 
As  thine  ideal  breast ;  what 
Or  wert, —  a  young  Auror 


nehearH 
ig-place  80  fair 
'er  thou  art 
if  the  air. 


The  nympholepsy  of  some  fond  despair ; 
Or,  it  might  be,  a  beauty  of  the  earth, 
Who  found  a  more  than  common  votary  there 
Too  much  adoring  ;  whatsoe'er  thy  birth, 
rhoa  wert  a  beautiful  thought,  and  softly  bodied  forth. 

CXVI. 

The  monei  of  thy  fountain  s  ill  are  sprinkled 
With  thine  Elysiau  vraler-drop^ ;  the  face 
Of  thy  cave-guarded  spring,  w  ilh  years  unwrinkled, 
Reflects  the  meek -eyed  geniu=  of  ihe  place. 
Whose  green,  wild  margin  now  no  more  erase 
Art's  works  ;  nor  must  the  delicate  waters  sleep, 
Prison'd  in  marble,  bubbling  from  Ihe  base 
Of  the  cleft  statue,  with  a  gentle  leap 

rhe  rill  runs  o'er,  and  round,  fern,  flowen,  and  ivy, 
creep 

CXVII. 
Fantastically  tangled  :  the  green  hills 
Are  clothed  with  earlv  bloss-ims,  through  the  grass 
The  ^oick-eved  lizard  ruslles,  and  Ihe  bills 
Of  summer  birds  sing  welcome  as  ye  pass  ; 
F'owers  fresh  in  hue,  and  many  in  their  class, 
Implore  the  pausing  step,  and  wilh  their  dyes 
Dance  in  the  soft  breeze  in  a  fairy  mass; 
The  sweetness  of  the  vinlel's  deep  blue  eyes, 

Kiss'd  by  the  breath  of  heaven,  seems  colour'd  by  lb 
skies. 

CXVIII. 
Here  didst  thou  dwell,  in  this  enchanted  cover, 
Egeria  !  thy  all  heavenly  bosom  beating 
For  the  far  footsteps  of  thy  mortal  lover  ; 
The  purple  Midnight  veil'd  thnt  mystic  meeting 
With  her  most  starry  canopy,  and  seating 
Thyself  by  thine  adorer,  what  befel  ? 
This  cave  was  surely  shaped  out  for  the  greeting 
Of  an  enamour'd  Goddess,  and  Ibe  cell 

Haunted  by  holy  Love  —  the  earliest  oracle ! 

CXIX. 

And  didsl  thou  not,  thy  breast  (o  his  replying, 
Blend  a  celmial  wilh  a  human  heart ; 
And  Love,  which  dies  as  ii  was  born,  m  sighing, 
Share  with  immortal  iransimrts  ?  cuuld  thine  art 
Make  them  indeed  immort.il.  and  impart 
The  purity  of  heaven  to  earthly  joys, 
Eartl  the  venom  and  not  blunt  Ihe  dart  — 
The  dull  satiety  which  all  destroys  — 

Ani  root  frjm  out  the  soul  the  deadly  weed  which 
cloys? 

CXX. 
Alas  I  our  jronng  affections  run  to  waste, 
Or  water  but  Ihe  desert ;  whence  arise 
Bui  weed!  of  dirk  luiuriancc,  tares  of  haste. 
Rank  at  the  core,  thnush  leiiipting  to  Ihe  eyes, 
Flowen  whose  wild  odours  breathe  but  aeonin, 
Aii'l  trees  whose  g'lin«  are  |Kii«on  J  such  the  plants 
Which  uiirc  Iwnnih  her  s'ep'  as  I'asNion  (lies 
Oer  tlie^frld's  wllderors.,  and  viiiily  pants 

for  srime  celestial  fruit  fnrt.idden  to  our  wants. 

ITk*  Btm*  aiul  rsplulu  of  RlcDSl  must  b«  rstnlllir  to 
%M  Nari«r  or  Uibbna. 
•  fc«  &«fa^lv  *  Hlrtorim  Hom,"  No.  XXI II. 


CXXII. 

Of  its  own  beauty  is  the  mind  diseased. 
And  fevers  into  false  creation  : —  where. 
Where  are  the  forms  the  sculptor's  soul  hath  a'laet 
In  him  alone.     Can  Nature  show  so  fair? 
Where  are  the  charms  and  virtues  which  we  dare 
Conceive  in  boyhood  and  pursue  as  men, 
The  unreach'U  Paradise  of  our  despair. 
Which  o'er-informs  the  pencil  and  the  pen. 
And  overpowers  the  page  where  it  would  blocm  again 

cxxin. 

Who  loves,  raves— 't  is  youth's  frenzy — but  the  eon 
Is  bitterer  still ;  as  charm  by  charm  unwinds 
Which  robed  our  idols,  and  we  see  too  sure 
Nor  worth  nor  beauty  dwells  from  out  the  nuDd*s 
Ideal  shape  ai  snch  ;  yet  still  it  binds 
The  faial  spell,  and  still  it  draws  us  on, 
Reaping  the  wtiirlwind  fiom  the  oft-sown  winds; 
The  stubborn  heart,  its  alcbymy  begun. 

Seems  ever  near  Ihe  prize  —  wealthiest  when  soost  aa 
done. 

CXXIV. 
We  wither  fr-m  our  youth,  we  gasp  away  — 
Sick— sick  ;  unfound  Ihe  boon— unsLiked  the  (hint 
'1  hough  to  the  last,  in  verge  of  our  decay, 
Some  phsJilom  lures,  such  aa  we  sought  at  first  — 
But  all  too  late,—  so  are  we  doubly  curat 
Love,  fa«ic,  ambition,  avarice  — 't  is  the  same, 
Each  idle  —  and  all  ill  — and  none  the  worst  — 
lor  all  are  meteors  with  a  ditferent  name. 

And  Death  the  sable  smoke  where  vanishes  the  flamt 

cxxv. 

Few  —  none  —  find  what  they  love  or  coold  ban 

loved, 
Th'Ugh  accident,  blind  contact,  and  the  strong 
Nccaaily  of  loving,  have  removed 
Antipathies  —  but  to  recjr,  ere  long, 
Envenom 'd  with  irrevci  lole  wrong; 
And  Circumstance,  thai  unspiritual  god 
And  miscreator.  makes  and  helps  along 
Our  coming  evils  wilh  a  crutch-like  ral. 

Whose  touch  turns  Hope  to  dust,  — the  dust  w*  iD 
have  trod. 

CXXVI. 
Our  life  is  a  false  nature — t  ia'nol  in 
The  harmnny  of  ihiiigs,—  this  hard  decree, 
This  unendicable  taint  of  sin. 
This  boundless  upas,  this  all-blasting  tree. 
Whose  root  is  earth,  «  hose  leaves  and  branches  to 
The'kic!  which  rain  their  pligueson  men  like  dew- 
Disease,  death,  bondage  —  all  the  woes  we  see  — 
And  worse,  the  woes  we  sec  not  — which  IhlM 
through 

The  immedicable  soul,  wilh  heart-aches  ever  new 

CXXVII. 

Yet  let  us  ponder  boldly  — 't  is  a  baie> 
Abandonment  of  rcasoi.  to  resign 
Our  right  ol  thought  —our  last  and  only  place 
Of  rcfige;  Ibis,  at  least,  shall  still  be  minet 

I"  Ai  all  rwrotm,"  •tjB  thr  sultinr  of  th^  AeadMBtcal 
UuchtiDii-,  *•  I  1101.1,  whalrvrr  may  hr  tlir  fau  ot  ny  owe 
•IM-rulmioM,  lliat  plill<i»|ili;  will  irriln  thai  aallBatUa 
wtnib  II  au(hl  lo  p<«aoaa.     Tbt  Ires aU  pklbMfUaSftSlt 


Canto  IV.] 


PILGRIMAGE. 
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Though  from  our  birth  the  faculty  divine 
U  chaiD'd  aDd  torturea  — cabio'd,  cribbM,  confined, 
And  bred  Id  darkoess,  lest  the  iruth  should  shiua 
Too  bri|htly  od  the  uoprejared  mind, 
The  beam'pourt  io,  for  lime  ajid  skill  will  couch  tho 
blind. 

CXXVIII. 
Arches  on  arches !  as  it  were  that  Rome, 
Collecting  the  chief  trophies  of  her  line, 
Would  build  up  all  her  triumphs  in  one  dome, 
Her  Coliseum  stands  ;  the  moonbeams  shine 
▲s  t  were  its  natural  torches,  for  divine 
fbould  be  the  light  which  streams  here,  to  illume 
rbU  loDg-explored  hut  still  exhaustless  mine 
Of  contemplation  ;  and  the  azure  gloom 
i  ftn  Italian  night,  where  the  deep  skies  assume 

CXXIX. 

Haes  which  have  words,  and  speak  to  ye  of  heaven, 
Floats  o'er  this  vast  and  wondrous  monument, 
And  shadows  forth  its  glory.     There  is  given 
Unto  the  things  of  earth,  which  Time  hath  bent, 
A  Bpiril*9  feeling^,  and  where  he  hath  leant 
His  haad,  but  broke  bis  scythe,  there  is  a  power 
And  magic  in  the  ruin'd  battlement, 
For  which  the  palace  of  the  present  hoar 
Alut  yield  its  pomp,  and  wait  till  ages  are  its  dower. 

cxxx. 

Oh  Time  !  the  beaatifier  of  the  dead, 
Adomer  of  the  ruin,  comforter 
And  only  healer  when  the  heart  hath  bled  — 
Time  I  the  corrector  where  our  judgments  err, 
The  test  of  truth,  love,— sole  philosopher, 
For  all  beside  are  snphisfs,  from  thy  thrift, 
Which  never  loses  though  it  doth  defer  — 
Time,  the  avenger !  unto  thee  I  lift 
My  bands,  and  eyes,  and  heart,  and  crave  of  thee  a  gift : 

CXXX  I. 

Amidst  this  wreck,  where  thou  hast  made  a  ibrine 
And  temple  more  divinely  desolate. 
Among  thy  mightier  offerings  here  are  mine, 
Ruins  of  years  —  though  few,  yet  full  of  fate:  — 
If  thou  hast  ever  seen  me  too  elate, 
Hear  me  not;  but  if  calmly  I  have  borne 
Good,  and  reserved  my  pride  against  the  hate 
Which  shall  not  whelm  me,  let  nic  not  have  worn 
This  iron  in  my  soul  in  vain  —  shall  they  not  mourn  7 

CXXXIL 

And  thou,  who  never  yet  of  human  wrong 
Left  the  unbalanced  scale,  great  Nemesis  !  > 
Here,  where  'he  ancient  paid  thee  homage  long  — 
Thou,  who  didst  call  the  Furies  from  the  abyss. 
And  round  Orestes  bade  them  howl  and  hiu 
For  that  unnatural  retribution —  just. 
Had  it  but  been  from  hands  less  near  —  in  this 
Thy  former  realm,  I  call  thee  from  the  dust ! 
boft  Ihou  not  hear  my  heart!  —Awake!  thou  ahalt, 
and  must. 


flf  oat  astioii  hu  b^en  th«  theme  of  adminitloD  to  the 
world.  TbU  was  tbe  proud  distiDctioa  of  Eosliabmca, 
aad  thelumioou*  scurceof  «ll  tbeir  Klory.  Shall  we  ihea 
OFfet  tbemaulf  aad  diguifled  aeotimrDU  of  our  aocealnra, 
Io  prate  to  Ibe  language  of  ibc  motber  or  tbe  ourae  about 
«X7  cood  old  pn-judiceaT  Thia  ia  Dol  the  way  to  defend 
the  cauae  of  trulb.  It  wu  nor  tbus  ibat  our  falbera 
maioUiiiied  it  in  Ibe  brilli&nt  prnoda  of  ntir  hialnry.  Pre- 
hidira  mij  be  troated  to  guard  the  outwnrkH  for  a  abort 
apace  of  time,  while  reaoon  alumbt^ra  in  tbe  citadel;  but  if 
tba  latter  aink  Inlo  t  lethargy,  tbe  former  will  quickly 
•rect  a  atandard  for  herself.  Philoaophy,  wisdom,  nod 
liberty  aopport  each  other  :  be  who  will  oot  reosMO  in  a 
Mfol;  ha  who  caooot,  ia  a  fool;  aod  he  who  darta  not,  ia 
a  alsT^'*— Vol  I.  pref.  p.  14.  16. 

,  "  Hiatorical  Notet."  Ro.  XXVIII. 


CXXXIIt 

It  is  not  that  I  may  not  have  incurred 

For  my  auceslnl  faults  or  mine  the  woond 

I  bleed  withal,  and,  had  it  been  conferred 

With  a  just  we-ipon,  it  hid  tlown  unbound; 

But  tww  my  blood  shall  not  sink  in  the  groooj ; 

To  thee  I  do  devote  it—  thou  shall  t.ike 

The  vengeance,  which  shall  yet  be  sought  and  foui^ 

Which  if  /have  not  taken  lor  the  sake 

But  let  that  pass  —  1  sleep,  but  thou  shall  yet  awak*. 

cxiiav. 

And  if  my  voice  break  forth,  't  is  not  that  now 
1  shrink  from  what  is  suffer'd  :  let  him  speak 
Who  hath  beheld  decline  upon  my  brow, 
Or  seen  my  mind's  cunvuUion  leave  it  weak; 
But  in  this  page  a  record  will  I  seek. 
Not  in  the  air  >hil!  these  my  words  disperte, 
Though  I  be  ashes  ;  a  far  hour  shall  wreak 
The  deep  prophetic  fulness  of  this  verse. 
And  pile  on  human  heads  the  mountain  of  my  ctun* ! 

CXXXV. 

That  curse  shall  be  Forgiveness. —  Have  I  not  — 
Hear  me,  my  mother  Earth  !  behold  it,  Heaven 
Have  I  not  had  to  wrestle  with  my  lot  ? 
Have  I  not  suffer'd  things  to  be  forgiven? 
Have  I  not  had  my  brain  seir'd,  my  heart  riTaa, 
Hopes  sapp'd,  name  blighted,  Life's  life  lied  away? 
And  only  not  to  desperation  driven, 
Because  not  altogether  of  such  clay 
As  rots  into  tbe  souls  of  those  whom  I  surrej 

CXXXVI. 

From  mighty  wrongs  to  petty  perfidy 
Have  I  not  seen  what  human  things  coald  do 
From  the  loud  roar  of  foaming  calumny 
To  the  small  whisper  of  the  as  paltry  few, 
And  fubtler  venom  of  the  reptile  crew. 
The  Janus  ghnce  of  whose  significant  eye. 
Learning  to  lie  with  silence,  would  $ecin  troe. 
And  without  utterance,  save  the  shri.g  or  sigh, 
Deal  round  to  happy  fools  its  speechless  obloquy. 

CXXXVI  L 

But  I  have  lived,  and  have  not  lived  in  vain : 
My  D.ind  nuiy  lose  its  force,  my  blood  its  fire, 
And  niy  frame  perish  even  in  conquering  pain; 
But  there  is  that  within  me  which  shall  tire 
Torture  and  Time,  and  breathe  when  I  expire; 
Something  unearthly,  which  they  deem  not  oi^ 
Like  the  renifmberM  lone  of  a  niute  lyre, 
Shall  on  their  softcnM  spirits  sink,  and  move 
In  hearts  all  rotky  now  the  late  remorse  of  lore. 


CXXX  VIII. 

The  seal  is  set. —  Now  welcome,  thou  dread  powr 
N:»meles8,  yet  thus  omnipotent,  which  here 
Walk'st  in  the  shadow  of  the  midniifht  hour 
With  n  deep  awe,  yet  all  dis'inci  from  fear  ; 
Thy  hauo'a  are  ever  where  the  dead  walls  rear 
Their  ivy  mantles,  and  the  solemn  scene 
Derives  fi  Jm  thee  a  sense  a  •  deep  and  cleai 
That  we  oecome  a  [.r.r(  of  what  has  been, 
And  grow  jnto  the  spot,  all-seeing  but  unseen. 

CXXX  IX. 

And  hete  the  buzz  of  eager  nations  ran, 
In  muriiiurM  pity,  or  Inud-roar'd  applause, 
As  man  was  j.laughter'd  by  his  fellow  man. 
And  whf  reforc  slaughter'd  ?  wherefore,  but  tocaoM 
Such  wtre  the  bloody  Circus'  eeni*I  laws, 
And  the  imperial  pleasure — Wherefore  not? 
What  matters  where  we  fall  to  fill  (Le  «iawi 
(»f  worms  —  on  battle-plains  or  listed  spot  ? 
Both  are  but  tbeatree  where  the  cbieC  adonfOt. 
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CXI-  I 

I  lee  before  mo  the  Gladialor  lie 
He  leans  upon  his  bind —  his  manly  brow 
CoDseuts  10  death,  but  conquers  aguny, 
And  hi8  droop 'd  head  sinks  gradually  low  — 
And  through  his  side  Ite  last  drops,  ebbing  slow 
From  the  red  gash,  fall  heavy,  one  by  one, 
Lik»  the  first  of  a  thutiaer-shower  ;  and  now 
The  arena  swims  arOLnd  him  —  he  ia  gone, 

Gre  ceased  the  inhuman  shout  which  kail'd  the  wre  ch 
who  won. 

CXLI. 
He  heard  it,  but  he  heeded  not  —  his  eyes 
Were  with  his  heart,  and  that  was  far  away  ;  > 
He  reck'd  not  of  the  life  he  lost  nor  prize, 
But  where  his  rude  hut  by  the  Danube  lay, 
Tfiert  were  his  young  barbarians  all  at  play, 
Thert  WIS  their  Dacian  mother  —  he,  their  sire, 
Butcher'd  lo  make  a  Romaa  holiday  '— 
All  this  rush'd  with  his  blood  — Shall  he  expire 

And  unavenged  ?— Arise  !  ye  Goths,  and  glut  your  Ire  I 

CXLII. 

But  here,  where  Murder  breathed  her  bloody  steam ; 
And  here,  where  buzzing  nations  choked  the  ways, 
And  roar'd  or  niurmur'd  like  a  mountain  stream 
Dashing  or  winding  as  its  torreol  strays  ; 
Here,  where  the  Roman  million's  blame  or  praise 
Was  death  or  life,  the  playthings  of  a  crowd,' 
My  voice  sounds  much— and  fall  the  stars'  faint  rays 
On  the  areoa  void  —  seats  crush'd  —  walls  bovv'd  —   | 

And  galleries,  where  my  steps  seem  echoes  strangely 
loud. 

CXLIII. 
A  ruin  —  yet  what  ruin  !  from  its  mass 
Walls,  palaces,  half-cities,  have  been  rear'd  ; 
Tet  oft  the  cnornwus  skeleton  ye  pass. 
And  marvel  where  the  spoil  could  have  appear'd. 
Hath  it  indeed  been  plunder'd,  or  but  clear  d  ? 
Alas  !  developed,  opens  the  decay, 
When  the  colossal  fabric's  form  is  near'd  : 
II  will  not  bear  the  bri!;hlness  of  the  day, 

Which  streams  too  much  on  all  jears,  man,  have  reft 
a%vay. 

CXLIV. 
But  when  the  rising  moon  begins  to  climb 
Its  topmost  arch,  and  gently  pauses  there ; 
When  the  stars  twinkle  through  the  loops  of  time, 
And  the  low  nighl-breeze  waves  along  the  air 
The  garland-forest,  which  the  grey  walls  wear, 
Lite  laurels  on  the  bald  first  Caesir's  head  ;  « 
When  the  light  shines  serene  bui  doth  not  glare, 
Then  in  this  m-igic  circle  raise  the  dead  : 

Heroes  havelro<'  this  spot— 't  is  on  their  dust  ye  tread. 

1  Whether  thr  wnndrrful  utatuo  wtiich  tuggetilcd  this 
Imiije  bo  •  laquMrian  clsdlalot,  which,  id  spur  of  Win. 
kelmaDo's  critu'ivm,  hiu  been  etouttj  m  iiiit:iiQt.d;  ur 
whe'ler  tl  br  B  (Jrerk  herald,  oa  Ihnt  frt-nt  anliqii.iry  po^l. 
tlvclr  «ii«irti:d  ;  •  or  wli.lhrr  It  la  In  br  lli.iiiiihl  a  S|iarlaa 
f>r  barbiKltn  Mtkieid-besri-r,  atcortling  tu  ttif  upmiou  of  his 
luliau  edilur;  It  muHl  aMurrdlj  aerm  a  eapjf  of  that 
maalTpircr  ol  Ctcmlaua  whUh  rc-prt-a.-ntrd  "a  woumlrd 
oiaa  dyiDB.  v^ho  pcffi-,-tly  riprcaM-d  what  thrrt-  remaitird 
o<  lifp  ID  him."  MnDlfaiirnD  and  Maftri  thnuitht  It  Itie 
id'-otiral  alalue;  but  that  ataluc  waa  of  hroDie.  The 
bladiator  waanoie  lo  thi*  Villa  I.udnvial,  and  waa  bought 
bv  CtrmrDt  XII.  The  rigLl  arm  u  oo  eotire  realorallon 
or  Mi;hat-1  Anaeki. 

1.  a  Bm  Appeodtx,  "  Illatorleal  Nolea,"  Noa.  XXIX. 
XXX. 

48u!tonlua  Informa  ua  that  Jullua  Ceaar  woa  partleD. 
kll;  iralincd  bjr  thai  derrco  of  the  a<-nalo  which  enabled 

•  ir".b»-  Pollfonlra,  hrnild  of  lalua,  killed  by  Rlipua  i 
OI  Oprraa.  haraU  »f  Kurilhrua.  kllM  lijp  Ihe  At'licniuiia 
wbaD  hp  endPatoiired  In  draK  (be  Hprarhda  frnin  Iha  al'ar 
of  mar.-)r.  aiMj  lu  whnaa  hniinur  Itu-y  iualltulcd  uiiniial 
limra,  rnlilinurd  In  Ih"  lima  of  llailllaD  :  or  ADtllrmo. 
inlua,  the  Ath.niaii  hpiaU.  kilird  by  llin  MrcaTrliiu.a.  wno 
Mae>  rproarrivl  .ha  Impirly.  Hri-  RInrIa  dHle  Altl,  tie. 
M>.  II.  aw.  tM,  SM,  Wt.  WO,  901.  lib.  I>.  rip.  II. 


CXLV. 
"  While  stands  the  Coliseum,  Rome  shall  sUnd; » 
"  When  falls  the  Coliseum,  Rome  shall  fall ; 
"  And  when  Rome  falls  —  the  World."     Frono  OIU 

I'hus  spake  the  pilgrims  o'er  this  mighty  wall 
In  Saxon  times,  which  we  aie  wont  to  call 
Ancient ;  and  these  three  mortal  things  are  stlU 
On  their  foundations,  and  una'tcr'd  all ; 
Rome  and  her  Ruin  past  Redemption's  skill, 
The  World,  the  same  wide  den  — of  thieves,  or  wk 
ye  will. 

CXLVl. 

Simple,  erect,  severe,  austere,  subt«iie  — 
Shrine  of  all  saints  and  temple  of  all  gods, 
From  Jove  to  Jesus  —  spared  and  blest  by  tiino    • 
Looking  tranquillity,  while  falls  or  nods 
Arch,  empire,  each  thing  round  thee,  and  man  plodi 
His  way  through  thorns  to  ashes  —  glorious  dome  I 
Shalt  thou  not  last?  Time's  scyihe  and  tyrants'  rodf 
Shiver  upon  thee — saTictuary  and  honie 
Of  art  and  piety  —  Pantheon  1  —  pride  of  Rome  1 

CXLVIL 

Relic  of  nobler  days,  and  noblest  arts  ! 
Despoil'd  yet  perfect,  with  thy  circle  spreads 
A  holiness  appealing  to  all  hearts  — 
To  art  a  model ;  and  to  him  who  treads 
Rome  for  the  sake  of  ages,  Glory  sheds 
Her  light  through  thy  sole  aperture  ;  to  those 
Who  worship,  here  are  altars  for  their  beads; 
And  they  who  feel  for  genius  may  repose 
Their  eyes  on  honour'd   forms,  whose  busts  arooad 
them  close.1 

cxLvin. 

There  is  a  dungeon,  in  whose  dim  drear  light  • 
What  do  1  gaze  on  ?  Nothing  :  Look  again  ! 
Two  forms  are  slowly  shadow'd  on  my  sight  — 
Two  insulated  phantnms  of  the  brain  : 
It  is  not  so  ;  I  see  them  full  and  plain  — 
An  old  man,  and  a  female  young  and  fair, 
Fresh  as  a  nursing  mother,  in  whose  vein 
The  blood  is  nectar :  —  but  what  doth  she  there, 
With  her   uomaniled  neck,    and  bosom  white  and 
bare? 

htm  to  wear  a  wreath  of  laurel  on  alt  occaslona.  He  waa 
aoxloua.  not  to  shew  that  he  wan  the  conquerof  of  tha 
world,  but  to  hide  that  he  waa  bald.  A  straDger  at  Roma 
would  hardly  hove  Ruesoed  at  the  motive,  Dor  ahould  wa 
without  the  help  of  Ihr  historiaD. 

SThiH  la  quoted  in  the  <■  Perline  and  Fall  of  the  Romae 
Empire."  Qb  a  pr'wf  thai  the  C'oliaeum  waa  eotiro,  whea 
aeeu  liy  thf  Aiiglo-Saxou  pilpriciii  at  Iht- end  of  the  seventh, 
or  the  hf^innlDK  of  the  eighth,  century. 

0  "  Though  plundered  of  nil  Ua  bram,  except  the  rln| 
whirh  waa  iiiTcaaary  t.^  prenerTe  the  aperture  above} 
though  expoaed  to  repented  firea ;  though  aomelime* 
flnodi'd  by  the  river,  and  always  oprn  lo  the  raio,  ao 
monumeDt  of  equal  antiquity  ia  ao  well  prraerveit  aa  Ihla 
rotundo.  It  po«aed  with  lillle  alteration  from  the  Facie 
inln  the  preacol  worahip;  and  a«i  TODvenieDt  were  lla 
nirhea  for  the  Chrislina  ullar,  thai  Ml.hiiel  Aofelo,  evel 
atudioua  of  anrieni  benuly.  iDlrnducpd  their  deaign  aa  a 
model  lu  the  Catholic  ohur.  h."- Koraylh'a  ;ia(»,  p.  l»l 
9d  edit. 

TThePanlheoD  haa  been  made  a  receptacle  for  the  baata 
of  modrrD  gicat,  or,  at  teaat,  diallDgulahed,  men.  Tha 
floon  or  light  which  nnre  fell  through  the  large  orb  above 
oo  the  whole  circle  of  diviultiea.  now  ahtoea  OB  8  Duma* 
rona  aaaemliluge  or  mortala,  aome  one  or  Iwo  or  whon 
nave  been  almtial  delflrd  by  the  TeDeration  or  ihrli  cuaa. 
notice  of  Ihe   ranlheno.  aee  '•  Itlalohcal 


irvmen.     For  a  i 
Illualrallona." 


BThla  and  the  three  next  aloniaa  allude  to  Ihe  aUrr  0 
Ihe  Uoinau  daughter,  which  la  reralled  to  Iha  liaveller  k? 
the  aile.  or  pi.tc-ciil,  d  alle,  of  Ihal  a.l»elilure.  o.iw  abovs 
at  the  church  of  HI.  Mcholaa  la  Caraara.  ThadiacDill 
iltending  Ihe  full  belief  of  Ihe  lata  afa  staled  la  -  aiaum 
I*'  illUBlmlioaa.' 
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PILGRIMAGE. 


44S 


CXLIX. 
Full  •wells  tlie  deep  pure  fountain  of  young  life,       | 
Where  on  the  heart  and  /ror/i  the  he  irl  we  look       | 
Our  first  and  sweetest  nurture,  when  the  »vife. 
Blest  into  mother,  in  the  innocent  look, 
Or  even  the  piping  cry  of  lips  th»t  brook 
No  pain  and  small  suspense,  a  jny  perceives 
Alan  knows  nri(,  when  from  out  its  cradled  nook 
She  sees  her  little  bud  put  forth  its  leaves  —  1 

What  may  the  fruit  be  yet  ?  —  1  know  not  —  Cain  was 
£vt>B. 

CL. 
But  here  youth  offers  to  old  age  the  food. 
The  milk  of  his  own  gift :  —  it  is  her  sire 
Tj  whom  she  renders  back  the  debt  of  blood 
Rtm  with  her  birth.     No  ;  he  shall  not  expira 
While  in  those  warm  and  lovely  veins  the  fiie 
Of  health  and  holv  f -eling  can  provide 
Great  Nature's  Nile,  whose  deep  streim  rises  higher 
Than  Egypt's  ruer:  —  from  that  gentle  side 

Drink,  drink  and  live,  old  man  !  Heaven's  realm  holds 
DO  such  tide. 

CIA. 
Tb*  starry  fable  of  the  milky  wav 
Has  net  thy  story's  purity  :  it  is 
A  consteliation  of  a  sweeter  ray, 
And  sacred  Nature  triumphs  more  in  this 
Beverst;  of  her  decree,  than  in  ihe  rtbyss 
Win-e  sparkle  distant  worlds  :  —  Oh,  holiest  nurse ! 
No  drop  \if  that  clear  stream  its  way  shall  miss 
To  thv  sire's  heart,  replenishing  its  source 

99ith  life  as  our  freed  souls  rejoin  the  universe. 

CLII. 
Turn  to  Ihe  Mole  which  Hadrian  rear'd  on  high,' 
Imperial  mimic  of  old  Erypt's  piles. 
Colossal  copyist  of  defoimity, 
Whose  travell'd  phantasy  from  the  far  Nile's 
Enormous  model,  doom'd  the  artist's  toils 
To  build  for  giants,  and  f^r  his  vain  earth, 
Kis  shrunken  ashes,  raise  this  dome  :  How  smiles 
The  gazer's  eye  with  philosophic  mirth, 

To  view  the  huge  design  which  sprung  from  such  a 
birth  I 

CLIH. 
But  Id  !  the  dome  —  Ihe  vast  and  wondrous  dome,* 
To  which  Diana's  marvel  was  a  ceil — 
Christ's  mighty  shrine  above  his  martyr's  tomb  1 
I  have  beheld  the  Ephesian's  miracle  — 
Its  columns  strew  the  wilderness,  and  dwell 
The  hyaena  and  the  jackal  in  iheir  shade; 
I  have  beheld  Sophia's  bright  roofs  swell 
Their  glittering  mass  i'  the  sun,  and  have  survey'd 

Its  sanctuary  the  while  the  usurping  Moslem  pray'd  ; 

CLIV. 
But  thou,  of  temples  old,  ir  altars  new, 
Standesl  alone—  with  nothing  like  to  tlie«  — 
Worthiest  of  God,  the  holy  and  the  tiue. 
Since  Zion's  desolation,  when  that  He 
Forsook  his  former  city,  what  could  be. 
Of  earthly  structures,  in  his  honour  piled, 
Of  a  sublimer  aspect  ?  Majesty, 
Power,  Glory,  Strength,  and  Beauty,  all  are  aisled 
lo  this  eternal  ark  of  worship  undeDled. 
CLV. 
Entsr:  its  grandeur  overwhelms  Ihee  not  , 
Atl  why  ?  it  is  not  lessen'd  ;  hut  thy  minil, 
Expanded  by  the  genius  of  the  spot. 
Has  grown  colossal,  and  can  only  find 

1  Tltf  eaAtle  of  8t.  Angelo.     See  **  Historical   Iltustra. 

•  Tilts  QDd  llie  six  next  fitsozas  have  a  referfuce  lo  tbs 
oharch  of  8t.  Peter's.  For  a  m,-a«ur,.menl  of  the  rom- 
paralive  length  of  this  »)a»mr«  anij  ittr  other  great  ehurchfi 
of  Europe,  see  the  pavement  of  8t.  Peler'n,  and  the  ClM- 
tnl  Tour  throufb  llsljr.  vol.  li.  p.  i3&.  et  ttn.  ch.  It. 
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A  fit  abode  wherein  >ppear  enshrined 
Thy  hopes  of  immortality  ;  and  thou 
Shalt  one  day,  if  found  worthy,  so  defined, 
See  thy  God  face  to  face,  as  thou  dust  now 
His  Holy  of  Holies,  nor  be  blasted  b)  his  bron 

CLVI. 

Thou  moves!-  but  increasing  wilh  the  advaaca, 
Like  climbing  some  great  Alp,  which  still  dolh  lis4^ 
Deceived  by  its  gigantic  elegance  ; 
Vastness  which  grows  —  bu^t  grows  to  harmonise .-- 
All  musical  in  its  immensities  ; 
Rich  marbles— richer  paintii.g— shrines  where flaiot 
The  lamps  of  gold  —  and  haughty  dome  which  »»•• 
In  air  with  Earth's  chief  structures,  though    AUt 
frame 

Sits  on  the  firm-set  ground  —  and  this  the  clouds  ir.uil 
claim. 

CLVII. 
Thoa  seest  not  all ;  but  piecemeal  thou  must  break, 
To  separate  contemplation,  the  great  whole  ■ 
And  as  the  ocean  many  bays  will  mjke, 
That  ask  the  eye  —  so  here  condense  thy  soul 
To  more  immediate  objects,  and  control 
Thy  thoughts  until  thy  mind  hath  got  by  heart 
Its  eloquent  prni>nrtions,  and  unroll 
In  mighty  graduations,  p.irt  by  part. 

The  glory  which  at  once  upon  thee  did  not  dart, 

CLVIII. 

Not  by  its  fault  —  but  thine:  Our  outward  seuc 
Is  but  of  gradual  grasp — and  as  it  is 
That  what  we  have  of  feeling  most  intense 
Outstrlos  our  faint  expression  ;  even  so  this 
Outshining  and  o'erwhelming  edifice 
Fools  our  fond  gaze,  a:ju  greatest  of  the  great 
Defies  at  first  our  Nature's  littleness, 
Till,  growing  with  its  growth,  we  thus  dilate 
Our  spirits  to  the  size  of  that  Ihey  contemplate. 

CLIX. 

Then  pause,  and  be  enlighten'd  ;  there  is  more 
In  such  a  survey  t^an  the  sating  gaze 
Of  wonder  7  leased,  or  awe  which  would  adore 
The  worship  of  the  place,  or  the  mere  praise 
Of  art  and  its  great  masters,  who  could  raise 
What  former  time,  norskill,  northoughl  could  plan; 
The  fountain  of  sublimity  displays 
Its  depth,  and  thence  may  draw  the  mind  of  man 
Its  golden  sands,  and  learn  what  great  conceptiooa  CU 

CLX. 

Or,  turning  to  the  Vatican,  go  see 
Laocoon's  torture  dignifying  pain  — 
A  father's  love  and  mortal's  agony 
With  an  immortal's  patience  blending:  — Vain 
The  struggle  ;  vain,  against  the  coiling  strain 
And  gripe",  and  deepening  of  the  dragon's  grasp, 
The  old  man's  clench  ;  Ihe  long  envenom'd  cbaa 
Rivets  the  living  links,—  the  enormous  asp 
Enforces  pang  on  pang,  and  stifles  gasp  on  gasp 

CLXL 

Or  view  ine  Lord  of  the  uneinng  bow, 
The  God  of  life,  and  poesy,  and  light  — 
The  .Sun  in  human  limbs  array'd,  and  brow 
All  radiant  from  his  triumph  in  the  fight; 
The  Shan  hath  just  been  shot  —  Ihe  arrow  brifM 
With  an  immortal's  vengeance;  in  his  eye 
And  nostril  beautiful  disdain,  and  might 
And  majesty,  flash  their  full  lightninp  by, 
Developing  in  that  one  glance  the  Deity. 

CLXII. 

But  in  his  delicate  form  —  a  dream  of  Lov% 
Shipcd  by  some  solitary  nymph,  whcue  brcatf 
Long'd  for  a  deathless  lover  from  above. 
And  madden'd  in  that  TuiOB — K  •  expntf 
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▲II  that  idea.!  beauty  ever  bless'd 
Xbe  mind  with  ia  its  most  unearthly  mood, 
Wbeo  each  ccucep'ion  was  a  heavenly  guest  — 
A  ray  ot  immorlality  —  and  blood, 
'torlike,  arouod,  untn  Ihey  gaiherM  to  a  god  1 

CLxm. 

And  if  it  be  Fromelbeus  stole  from  Heaven 
The  fire  which  we  endure,  it  was  repaid 
By  him  to  whom  (he  energy  was  given 
Which  this  luetic  marble  b.»th  arny'd 
With  an  elernal  glory  —  which,  if  made 
By  human  hands,  is  nut  of  hum^n  thought  ; 
And  Time  himself  halh  hallow'd  it,  nor  laid 
One  ringlet  in  the  dusi  —  nor  hath  ii  caught 
A  tinge  of  yeani,  but  breathes  the  flame  with  which 
H  was  wrought. 

CtKlV. 

Bat  where  is  he,  the  Pilgrim  of  my  8ong, 
The  being  who  upheld  it  through  the  past  ? 
Methinks  he  cometh  late  and  tarries  long. 
He  is  uo  more —  ihese  breathings  are  his  last ; 
His  wanderings  done,  his  visions  ebbing  fast, 
And  he  himsett  as  nothing  :  —  if  he  was 
Alight  but  a  phantasy,  and  could  be  class *d 
With  forms  which  live  and  sutfer — let  that  pass  — 
His  shadow  fades  away  »nto  Destruction's  mass, 

CLXV. 
Which  gathers  shadow,  substance,  ]ife,  and  all 
That  wc  inherit  in  its  mortal  shroud, 
And  spreads  the  dim  :iiid  universal  pall 
Through  which  all  things  grow  phantoms;  and  the 

cloud 
Between  us  siuks  and  all  \#iich  ever  glow'd, 
Till  Glory's  self  la  twilight,  and  displays 
A  melancholy  halo  scarce  allow'd 
To  hover  on  the  verge  of  darkness  ;  rays 
jjaJder  than  saddest  night,  for  they  distract  the  gMo, 

CLXV  I. 
And  send  us  prying  into  the  abyss. 
To  gather  what  wc  shall  be  when  the  frame 
Shall  be  resolved  to  something  less  than  this 
Its  wretched  essence  ;  and  to  dream  of  fame, 
And  wipe  the  dust  from  off  the  idle  name 
We  never  more  shait  hear,—  but  never  more, 
Oh,  happier  Ihuught !  cm  we  be  made  'he  same : 
It  is  eDoueb  in  sooth  that  ortce  we  bore 

Ihese  fardels  of  the  heart  —  the  heart  whose   sweat 
wu  gore. 

CLXVII. 
Hark  !  forth  from  the  abyss  »  voice  proceeds, 
A  long,  low,  d.slant  murmur  of  dread  sound, 
Such  as  arises  when  a  nation  bleeds 
With  some  doep  and  immedicatie  wound  ; 
Through  stonn   and   darkness   yawns   the   rending 

ground, 
The  gulf  is  thick  with  phantoms,  but  the  ch.cf 
Seems  roysl  still,  though  with  her  ticad  discrown'd, 
And  pale,  but  lovely,  with  maternal  giicf 

Ae  clasps  a  babe,  to  whom  her  breast  yields  no  relief. 

CLXVIIL 

Scion  of  chiefs  and  monarfh%  where  art  thou  ? 
Food  hope  of  many  nations,  art  thou  dead  ? 
Could  not  the  grave  forget  thee,  and  lay  low 
Some  less  majtitie,  less  IwtoveJ  head  ? 
In  the  sad  midnight,  while  thy  heart  still  bled, 
Tht  melhcr  of  \  moment,  o'er  thy  boy, 
Death  hush'd  that  pang  for  ever  ;  wi'h  thee  fled 
The  present  hippntess  and  proniiRod  joy 
Which  eil'd  the  imperial  isles  so  full  it  seemed  to  cloy. 

CIJCIX. 
pMunti  l>rinK  forth  lu  safely.—  Can  it  l>o. 
Oh  thou  ihit  wert  so  happy,  so  adtired  1 
Tbnaa  who  weet>  n(<t  for  kings  stisll  weep  for  thee, 
A*4  frMdnoi's  h*arl,  grown  beary,  ciiaas  to  hosird 


Her  many  griefs  for  One;  for  she  had  pourd 
Her  orisons  for  'nee,  and  o'er  thy  head 
Beheld  her  Iris.—  Thou.  too.  lonely  lord, 
And  desolate  consort  —  vainly  wcrt  thou«wed! 
The  husband  of  a  year  i  the  father  of  the  daadl 

CI^XX. 

Of  sackcloth  was  thy  wedding  garmoki  made ; 

Thy  bridal's  fruit  is  ashes :  in  the  d><st 
The  tair-haird  Daughter  of  the  Isles  is  la.d, 
The  love  of  millions  !     How  we  did  entrust 
Futurity  to  her  1  and,  though  it  must 
Darken  above  our  bones,  yet  fondly  deem'd 
Our  children  should  obey  her  child,  and  bless'd 
Her  and  her  hoped-for  seed,  whose  promise  secmV 

Like  stars  to  shepherds'  eyes :  — 't  was  but  a  metcc 
beam'd. 

CLXXI. 
Woe  unto  us,  not  her  ; '  for  she  sleeps  well : 
The  fickl»;  vk  of  popular  breath,  the  tongue 
Of  hollow  counse.,  the  false  oracle. 
Which  from  the  birth  of  monarchy  bath  rung 
its  knell  in  princely  ears,  tjll  the  o'erstung 
Nations  have  arni'a  in  madness,  the  strange  fate  * 
Which  tumbles  mightiest  sovereigns,  and  hath  fluDj 
Against  their  blind  omnipotence  a  weight 

Within  the  opposing  scale,  which  crushes  soon  or  late,- 

CLXXIL 
These  might  have  been  her  destiny  ;  but  no, 
Our  hearts  deny  it:  and  so  young,  so  fair. 
Good  without  effort,  great  without  a  foe ; 
But  now  a  bride  and  mother  —  and  now  there 
How  many  ties  did  that  stern  moment  tear . 
From  thy  Sire's  to  his  humblest  subject's  breast 
Is  1  ink 'd  the  electric  chain  of  that  despair. 
Whose  shock  was  as  an  ear'hquake's,  and  opprest 

The  land  which  loved  Ihee  so  that  none  could  low 
thee  besU 

CLXXin. 
Lo,  Nemi !  •  navell'd  In  the  woody  hills 
So  far,  that  the  uprooting  wind  which  lean 
The  oak  from  his  foundation,  and  which  spilU 
The  ocean  o'er  its  boundary,  and  bears 
Its  foam  against  the  skies,  reluctant  spare* 
The  oval  mirror  of  thy  glassy  lake  ; 
And,  calm  as  cherish'd  hate,  ita  surface  wean 
A  deep  cold  settled  aspect  nought  can  shake, 

All  coil'd  into  it&elf  and  round,  as  sleeps  the  soaks. 

CLXXIV. 

And  near  AtbaDo*s  scarce  divided  wavea 
Shine  from  a  sister  vallev  ;  —  and  afar 
The  Tiber  winds,  and  the  broad  ocean  lavei 
The  Lati:iQ  roast  where  sprung  the  Epic  war, 
'•  Arms  and  the  Man,"  whose  re-ascending  star. 
Rose  o'er  an  empire :  —  but  beneath  thy  right 
Tully  reposed  from  Rome  ;  —  and  where  yon  bar 
Of  girdling  mountains  intercepts  the  sight 
The  Sabiue  farm  was  tiU'd,  the  wcar>'  bards  delight* 

l**Thfl  death  of  IhePriDceMCharlotlr  biu  t>rrnB«b(«b 
evD  ti«rr  (Vrotre).  and  miiit  ha*r  be^-n  aJ  a'rtbqnkkk  M 
bnmr.  The  f«l«  of  Ihia  p<ior  firl  is  melaiictclT  in  9T*rf 
rripeot ;  Oytucat  twenty  or  ao,  to  ehlldtx-d  —  of  •  bff  to* 
■  preat-ot  prioreM  and  fulorc  qurro,  anl  jut  laa  sbi  bccBB 
to  be  hnppy,  aod  to  enjoy  hcraelf.  sad  ih*-  hot**  whieh 
she  loapired.  I  feel  aorry  to  c*eiy  reaped."—  Bfrw* 
I.«flara.— E. 

3  Marrdledon  Ihe  araffold;  Kliiabrth  nf  a  brokeoDeirt 
Charlta  V.  a  brrnilt;  Louka  XIV.  •  bankrupt  to  aiea» 
aitd    Klury:  Cromwrll  of  anilrtjr  f  and,  "the    |reate«t  ta 


I  STlie  *lllafa  of  Wrml  waa  nrar  the  Artrlao  retreat  of 
l-lferla,  and,  ftmn  the  abaiti-a  \f hlrh  einhtMomed  tho  lem* 

>  pie  of  Diana,  baa  nreaeiveO  lo  thla  day  Ha  diatlurtlva  Bp- 
pellattoQ  or  Tht  nro9».  IlemI  ta  but  aa  •Taolnc'a  rtdi 
trt'in  the  rooifurtabla  loo  of  ALlaao. 

1      4  The  wliula  decUvllr  ot  the  Albaa  htU  la  of  aan^vO^ 


Canto  IV.] 


PILGRIMAGE. 
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CLXXV. 
Bat  I  forget  —  My  Pilgrim's  slinne  ii  won, 
AuU  be  and  I  must  part,  —  so  let  it  be,— 
H*t  task  and  mine  alike  ire  nearly  done  ; 
Tet  ODce  more  let  us  look  upon  ihe  sea ; 
The  midhnd  ocean  breaks  on  hioi  and  me, 
And  from  the  Alban  Mount  we  now  behold 
Our  friend  of  youth,  thai  Ocean,  which  wheD  we 
Beheld  it  last  by  Calpe's  rock  unfold 
Those  waves,  we  followed  on  till  the  daik  Euxine  roird 

CLXXVI. 
Upon  (he  blue  Syniplegidea:  long  years  — 
LoD^,  though  not  very  mmy,  since  have  done 
Their  work  on  boih  ;  some'suHering  and  some  tears 
Have  left  us  nearly  where  we  h:id  begun : 
Tet  DOl  in  vain  our  mortal  race  halh  run, 
Wo  have  had  our  reward  —  and  it  is  here  j 
That  we  can  yet  feel  gladden'd  by  the  sun, 
Aod  reap  from  earth,  sea,  joy  almost  as  dear 
A*  if  there  were  no  man  to  trouble  what  is  clear. 

CLSXVII. 

Oh !  that  the  Desert  were  my  dwelling-place, 
With  one  fair  Spirit  for  my  niioister, 
That  1  might  all  forget  Ihe  human  race, 
And,  hating  no  one,  love  but  only  her  I 
Te  Elements  I  —  in  whose  encobling  stir 
I  feel  orjraelf  exalted  —  Can  ye  not 
Accord  me  such  a  bein^  ?    Do  1  err 
In  deeming  such  inhabit  many  a  spot  ? 
Though  with  them  to  converse  can  rarely  be  our  lot 

CLXX\'III. 

There  it  a  pleasure  in  the  pathless  woods, 
There  is  a  rapture  on  the  lonely  shore, 
There  is  society,  where  none  intrudes, 
By  the  deep  Sea,  and  music  in  its  roar  : 
I  love  not  Man  the  less,  but  Nature  more. 
From  these  our  interviews,  in  which  I  st«al 
From  all  I  may  be,  or  have  been  before, 
To  mingle  with  the  Universe,  and  feel 
What  I  can  ne'er  express,  yet  cannol  all  coDceal. 

CLXXIX. 

Roll  on,  thou  deep  and  dark  blu«  Ocean  —  roll  1 
Ten  thousand  fleets  sweep  over  thee  in  vain  : 
Man  marks  the  earlh  with  ruin  —  his  control 
Stops  with  the  shore  ;  —  upon  the  watery  plain 
The  wrecks  arc  all  thy  deed,  nor  doth  remain 
A  shadow  of  man's  ravage,  save  his  own. 
When,  for  a  moment,  like  a  drop  of  rain. 
He  sinks  into  thy  deprhs  with  bubbling  groan, 
iFithoat  a  grave,  unknell'd,  uncoffinM,  and  unknown. 

CLXXX. 

His  steps  arc  not  upon  thy  paths,— thy  field* 

Are  not  a  spoil  for  him,—  thou  dost  arise 

And  shake  him  from   thee:  the   vile  strength  he 

wields 
For  earth's  destruction  thou  dost  at)  despise, 
Spurning  him  from  thy  bosom  lo  the  skies. 
And  send'st  him,  shivering  in  thy  playful  spray 
And  howling,  to  his  Gods,  where  hiply  lies 
His  petty  hope  in  some  near  port  or  bay. 
And  dashat  him  agiin  to  earth  :  —  there  let  him  lay. 

CLXXXI. 

The  armaments  which  thunderstrike  the  walls 
Of  rock'buill  cities,  bidding  nations  <]uake. 
And  monarchs  tremble  in  their  capitals, 
The  oak  leviathans,  whose  huge  ribs  make 


keanty,  end  from  tb«  cooTcut  oo  the  hietieRt  point,  wliicb 
few  ■QCcewlRd  totbe  temple  of  the  I^tian  Jupiter,  lti«  proa- 

Cot  embrarr*  all  th«  objects  allutjeil  lo  in  thi>-  stsiixg;  the 
•dU«iraneao:  the  whole  aceoe  uf  (ho  latter  half  uf  the 
■■•Id,  aod  Iha  cfiaat  Trnm  be7ond  the  mouth  of  thv  Tib«r 
lo  th«  hMitland  of  Circvum  and  the  Cape  n(  Terraciua.— 
■••  Aypeadlx,  *•  HItturlcal  Notca,"  So,  XXXI. 


Their  clay  creator  the  vain  lille  take 
Of  lord  of  thee,  and  arbiter  of  war ; 
These  are  thy  toyi,  and,  as  Ite  snowy  flake. 
They  meV  into  (hy  ye«t  of  waves,  whic-h  mar 
Alike  the  Armada**  pride,  or  spoils  of  Trafalgar. 

CLXXXH. 

Thy  shores  are  empires,  changed  in  all  save  that- 
Assyria,  Greece,  Rome,  Carthage,  what  art  Ihey  f 
Thy  waters  wasted  them  while  'hey  were  fr«#. 
Anil  inany  a  tymnt  since  ;  tlieir  shores  obey 
The  stranger,  slave,  or  savage  ;  their  decay 
Ha>*  dried  up  teahiis  to  deserts  :  —  not  so  thoti, 
Unchangeable  save  to  thy  wild  waves'  play  — 
Time  writes  no  wiinkie  on  thine  azure  brow- 
Such  as  creation's  dawn  beheld,  thou  roilest  now. 

CLXXXIU. 

Thou  glorious  mirror,  \vhere  the  Almighty^s  fbsm 
GI  isses  itself  in  tempests  ;  in  all  time, 
Calm  or  convulsed  —  in  breeze,  or  gale,  or  storm 
Icing  the  pole,  or  in  the  torrid  clime 
Dark-heaving  ;  —  boundless,  endless,  and  inblinw 
The  iinige  of  Eternity  — the  throne 
Of  the  Invisible ;  even  from  out  thy  slime 
The  monsters  of  the  deei  <  are  made  ;  each  lone 
Obeys  thee ;  thou  gocst  forth,  dread,  fathomless,  atoM 

CLXXXIV. 

And  I  have  loved  thee,  Ocean  !  and  my  joy 
Of  youthful  sports  was  on  thy  breast  to  be 
Rome,  like  thy  bubbles,  onward :  from  a  boy 
I  wanlon'd  with  thy  breakers  —  they  to  me 
Were  a  delight ;  and  if  the  freshening  sea 
Made  them  a  terror — *t  was  a  pleasing  fear, 
For  I  was  as  it  were  a  child  of  thee, 
And  trusted  to  thy  billows  far  and  near. 
And  laid  my  hand  upon  thy  mane  —  as  I  do  here. 

CLXXXV. 

My  tasfe  19  done  —  my  song  hr^th  ceased  —  my  tham 
Has  died  into  an  echo ;  it  is  fit 
The  spell  should  break  of  this  protracted  dream. 
The  torch  shall  be  extinguish'd  which  hath  lit 
My  midnight  bmp  —  and  what  is  writ,  is  writ,— 
Would  it  were  worthier  I  but  I  am  not  now 
That  which  I  hive  been  —  and  my  visions  flit 
Less  palpably  before  me  —  and  the  glow 
Which  in  my  spirit  dwelt  is  fluttering,  faint,  and  low 

CLXXXVI. 
Farewell !  a  word  that  must  be,  and  hafh  bwn  — 
A  sound  which  mikes  Ub  linger  ;  —  yel>—  f.ireweli 
Ye  '.  who  have  traced  Ihe  I'ilgrim  to  ihe  scene 
Which  is  his  last,  if  in  your  memories  dwell 
A  thought  xvhich  once  was  his,  if  on  je  swell 
A  single  recollection,  not  in  vain 
He  wore  his  sandal-shoon,  and  scatlnp-shell  ; 
Farewell !  with  htm  alone  may  re^t  tt*  pain. 
H  such  there  were — with  you,  the  moral  of  his  str*..*. 


APPENDIX 


NOTES  TO  CANTO  II 

Nole  [A].— REMOVAL  OF  THE  WORKS  Of  kit ! 

FROM  ATHENS. 

"  To  rive  what  Goth,  and  Turk,  and  r,m«  kalM 

tyared." — StaoKa  xii.  line  2. 
At  this  monifnt  (January  3,  1810),  besiiiej  what  hat 
been  already  dejKipifed  in  I/indon,  an  Hydrim  vessel  it 
in  tlie  Pyracus  to  receive  e»ery  portable  relic.  1  h«fc. 
as  I  heard  a  youn<  Greek  observe,  in  coiiioion  w-lh 
many  of  hi3  couiilryiueD  —  tor,  lo-l  as  they  art,  lhs» 
yel  fetl  on  this  occasion—  thus  may  Lord  Elgii.  tcW 
j  of  having  ruined  A'hena.     Ac  .t«litD  pai."'«  of  xh» 
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fcat  eminence,  named  Lusieri,  is  Ihe  agent  of  devasta.  Alexander;  and  Ihe  celebrated  Scaoderle^CLoi^  Ai«x- 
tiOD  ;  and  like  llie  Greek  finder  o(  Verres  in  bicilv,  ander)  is  alluded  lo  in  the  Itiird  and  fourth  liies  of  tht 
who  follo%ved  the  same  |itofes>io',,  he  has  proved  the  thirly-eiglilh  staiM.  1  do  not  know  uhelher  I  am  coi 
able  instrument  of  plunder.  Beliveen  ihis  arlisl  and  reel  m  making  Scanderbej  the  countryman  of  Alciaa. 
the  French  Coniul  Fauvel,  who  wj-iies  to  rescue  llie  der,  who  was  born  at  Fella  in  Macedon,  but  Mr. Gib- 
remains  for  his  own  government,  there  is  DOW  a  vio-  bun  terms  him  so,  and  adds  Pyrrhus  to  the  list,  iD 
lent  dispute  concerning  a  car  employed  in  iheiroon     speakifieof  hisexplo)t&. 

»eyance,  Ihe  wheel  of  which  —  1  wish  Ihcy  wcie  both  Of  Albania  Gibbon  remarks,  thai  a  country  •  within 
broken  upon  it  1—  has  been  locked  up  by  Ihe  Consul,  Bi;ht  of  Italy  is  less  known  iban  the  inteiior  of  Ame- 
and  Lusieri  has  laid  his  complaint  befnre  Ihe  Way-  rica."  Circunislaiices,  of  little  consequence  to  meD- 
wode.  Lord  Ekin  has  been  extremely  happy  in  his  lion,  led  Mr.  Hobhouse  and  myself  inio  that  country 
choice  of  Signor  Lusieri.  During  a  resiJence  of  ten  before  we  visiled  any  other  part  of  Ihe  Oltomaji  do- 
years  in  Athens,  he  never  had  the  curmsiiy  lo  proceed  minions;  and  with  the  eiceplion  of  Major  Leake, 
as  far  as  Sunium  (now  Cape  Colonna),  till  he  ac:oni-  then  officially  resideril  at  Joannina,  no  other  English- 
;Bnied  us  in  our  second  excursion.  However,  his  men  have  ever  advanced  beyond  the  capital  into  tna 
works,  as  far  as  Ihey  go,  are  most  beautiful:  but  they  in'erior,  as  that  gentleman  very  lalely  assured  ma. 
are  almost  all  unfinished.  While  he  and  his  patrons  Ali  Pacha  was  al  thai  time^October,  IS09)  carrying  oo 
confine  themselves  lo  tasting  medals,  appreciating  ca-  war  against  Ibrahim  Pacha,  whom  he  had  driven  to 
meos,  sketching  columns,  and  cheapening  gems,  their  Berat,  a  strong  fortress,  which  he  was  then  besieging: 
little  absurdities  are  as  harmless  as  insect  or  fox-hunt-  on  our  arrival  at  Joannina  we  were  invited  to  Tep* 
ing,  maiden  speechifying,  barouche-driwing,  or  any  leni,  his  highness's  birthplace,  and  favourite  Serai, 
fuch  pastime;  but  when  Ihey  carry  away  three  or  four  only  one  day's  distamce  from  Beral ;  at  this  juDClura 
shiploads 'of  the  most  valuable  and  massy  relics  thai  Ihe  Vizier  had  made  it  his  head-quarters.  After  some 
lime  and  barbaris-u  have  left  to  Ihe  most  injured  and  stay  in  the  capital,  we  accordingly  followed;  bnl 
most  celebrated  ol  .dies;  when  they  destroy,  in  a  vain  though  furnished  with  every  accoinmodalion,  and  e»- 
allenipt  lo  lear  doun,  llmse  works  which  have  been  corled  by  one  of  the  Vizier's  secretaries,  we  were 
Ihe  admiration  of  aees,  I  know  no  motive  which  can  nine  days  (on  account  of  the  rains)  in  accomplishing  a 
excuse,  no  name  wliich  can  designate,  the  perpetrators  journey  which,  om  our  return,  barely  occupied  four, 
of  this  dastardly  dev  .siatiim.  It  was  not  the  least  of  On  our  route  we  passed  two  cities,  Argyrocaslro  and 
Ihe  crimes  laid  to  the  charge  of  Verres,  that  he  had  Libochabo.  apparently  little  inferior  lo  Yaniiia  in  size  ; 
plundered  Sicilv,  in  the  manner  since  inii  ated  at  and  no  pencil  or  pen  can  everdo  justice  to  thescenery 
Athens.  The  most  unblushing  impudence  could  hardly  in  Ihe  vicinity  of  Zilza  and  Delvmachi,  the  frODtiel 
go  farlher  than  lo  affix  the  name  of  its  plunderer  lo  village  of  Epiius  and  Albania  Proper. 
Ihe  walls  of  the  Acropolis;  while  the  wanton  and-  On  Albania  and  its  iuhabilants  I  am  unwilling '.o 
useless  defacement  of  Ihe  whnle  range  of  the  basso  descant,  because  this  will  be  done  so  much  better  by 
relievos,  in  onecompartmenl  of  Ihe  tem|>le,  will  never  [  my  fellow-traveller,  in  a  work  which  may  probably 
permit  thai  name  lo  be  pronounced  by  an  observer  precede  Ihis  in  publication,  that  I  as  lillle  wish  to  fol- 
without  execra'ion.  'ow  as  I  would  to  ai.ticipate  bim.     But  some  few  cb- 

Ou  this  occasion  I  speak  inipartiallv:  1  am  not  a  servalions  are  necessary  lo  the  text.  'I  he  Arnaouls,  or 
collector  or  admiier  ot  clleclions.  consequeiiilv  no  Alba iiese.  struck  me  forcibly  by  their  resemblance  to 
rival-  but  1  have  si 'me  early  piepos.session  in  favrur  |  the  Ilighlandeni  of  Scotland,  in  dress,  figure,  and  man- 
of  Greece,  and  do  nol  think  the  honour  of  England  i  uer  of  living.  Their  veiy  mountains  seemed  Caledo- 
advancedby  plunder,  whelherof  India  or  Attica.  nian,  wilh  a  kinder  climate.     The  kill,  Ihough^vhile; 

Another  noble  Lord  has  done  belter,  because  he  has  i  the  spare,  aciive  form;  their  .lia'ecl,  Celtic^- in  iti 
done  less-  but  some  others,  more  or  less  noble,  yet  sound,  and  their  hardy  habits,  all  carried  me  back  to 
"all  honourable  men,"  have  d  .ne  best,  because,  after  ,  Morven.  No  nation  are  so  detested  and  dreaded  by 
•  deal  of  excavation  and  execration,  bribery  lo  the  I  their  neighbours  as  the  Albanese;  Jhe  Greeks  hardly 
Waywode,  mining  and  couniermining.  Ihey  have  done  |  regard  them  as  ChrisI 
nothing  ai  all.     We  had  such  ink-shed  "^ ---' 


e-shed, 
whichalmost  ended  in  bloodshed  I  Lord  E.'s  "  prig" 
-see  Jonathan  Wild  for  the  definition  of  "  prigeisni" 
~  quarrelled  wilh  another,  Gropiua  '  by  name  (a  very 
good  name  too  for  his  business),  and  mullered  some- 
thing  about  satisliclion.  in  a  verbal  answer  to  a  note  of 
Ihe  poor  Prussian  :  this  was  staled  al  table  I"  Grpius, 
who  lauehcd,  but  could  eat  no  dinner  aflcrwards.  The 
rirals  were  nol  reconciled  when  I  lefl  Greece.  I  have 
roason  to  remember  their  wiuabble,  for  tliey  wanted  lo 
make  me  Iheir  arbitrator. 


Note  [B].  — ALBANIA  AND  THE  ALBANIANS. 
:  eytl 
e  mm  ! " 
ics  &  and  6. 


*Land  of  Jllljauui  '.  Ul  ine  l/md  i 

On  Itue,  Ihnu  ruggrd  nuric  af  >o 

Stan7.a  xxxvi 


Albania  comprisen  part  of  Macedonia,  lllyria.  Chao- 
itt  and  Epirus.     Iskauder  is  Ihe  Turkish  word  for 

aooli-  Lord  for  Ihft 
■xnim;  but  I  lira 
,  that  hr  haa,  Ihruuxh  Ihe  aburn-d  winrlion  of 
that  ni'Ml  rra'.«-r  lublr  oomr,  tH-vn  treadinn  at  humtrir  dta. 
Urrr  !•  M-  •li'ia  .>f  Hr.  I.ualrrl.— A  .IHpful  of  hi>  tro- 
ph'.r*  WM  di-liiiliftl,  and  1  tvtirvr  ronflM-alrd.  al  C:nn«1oD- 
lluoplr.  lo  IMO,  I  am  m.«t  lupry  I"  Ix-  ii"w  rn.lit.-d  lo 
•t»l»,  ihit  -lh(«  w»  uot  In  hi-  iK.DiI;"  thai  hr  woa  em- 
rlornl  xil'-lr  ••  •  r«li>l«r.  •a<l  Unit   hli 


I'urks  as  Moslems , 
fact  they  aie  a  mixture  of  bolh,  and  sometimet 
neither.  Their  habits  are  predatory  —  all  are  armed  ; 
and  the  red-shawled  Arnaouls.  Ihe  Montenegrins,  Chi 
niariols,  andGei^des,  are  treacherous;  Iheotheis  ditlel 
somewhat  in  garb,  and  esstntially  in  character.  A 
far  as  my  own  experience  goes,  I  can  speak  favoura 
blv.  I  was  atleuded  by  two,  an  Infidel  ami  a  Mussul 
mm,  10  Conslanlinople  and  every  other  jiarl  of  Turkey 
which  came  within  niy  observaiion  ;  and  nior«  faith 
ful  in  peril,  or  indefaligable  in  service,  are  r«rely  lo 
be  fnund.  The  Infidel  was  named  Basilius  the  HW 
lem.  Dervish  Tahiri ;  Ihe  former  a  man  i  f  middle 
.age,  and  Ihe  latter  about  my  own.  Baiili  was  slriclly 
ctiarged  byAli  P'Cha  in  person  lo  attend  us;  and  Der. 
vish  was  one  of  fifty  who  accompanied  us  Ihrough  Ibe 
forests  of  Acarnania  to  the  banks  of  Achelous,  and 
onward  lo  Mess-alonglii  in  ^.tolia.  There  I  look  bin 
I  into  my  own  service,  and  never  had  <y  "^100  lo  rcpeo 
il  till  the  moinenl  of  iny  departure. 
When,  ill  isio, after  the  depariureot  n\j  friend  M' 
I  Hr.bhouse  for  England,  I  was  seized  wilh  a  Miei* 
I  fever  in  the  Morea,  these  men  saved  my  life  by  fright 
I  ening  away  my  physician,  whose  ihroal  Ihey  threat 
eiie<t  lo  cut  If  1  was  nol  cured  within  a  given  lima 
To  Ihis  condolatory  assurance  of  posthunioas  retfibu 
lion,  and  a  resolule  refusal  of  Dr.  llomanePi't  pt» 
icriplinni,  I  atlriliuled  my  recovery.     I  had   lefl  my 


I  all  • 

•rrcir  Id  Iha  Iral  ■ 
fli«*  lb«  mtii>9  Ijunl 
It    ■f.Ufoyiai  aa«  a 


ilh  hli 
ihI    ••- 


umcO    I"!    rmra 


•I.    irii. 


I  RKrnl  ;  ind  thnuirh    1  ■ 


mnt-h  rontlrniii  myMlf  fbt 
1  niaar,  I  am  l.opry  la  ^iaM 
in  III  Ihr  ni>l  to  teaodntKad.  Imltnl.  I  bava  aa  maai 
lrij.nic-  II,  roiiliiJl.'ljiii  Itila  OM  I  tall  ra|rat  ta  ataHlt  It. 
-  N.4<  Iv  lAirW  titilii>a. 
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iMt  remtimnc  Coglisb  terraDt  at  Atbeiia;  mj  drago- 
nan  wu  v.  111  as  nivtelf,  and  my  poor  Aroaouts  ourted 
me  with  'ah  aitentiot  which  woutd  have  done  honour 
to  civitiaatioD.  They  hid  t  variet>-  of  adventures  ;  for 
(he  Moslem,  Dervish,  l>eing  a  reniarkablv  taudttmie 
nian,  was  always  ^uabbling  with  the  husbands  uf 
Athens  i  insoniuch  (hat  four  of  (he  princip:^!  Turks 
paid  me  a  visit  of  remonstrance  at  (he  Convent,  on  the 
subject  of  bis  bavin;  la^eo  a  womau  from  lbs  bath  — 
whom  he  had  la\rfu!]y  bought,  however  —  a  thing 
quite  contrary  to  etiquette.  Basili  also  was  extremely 
gallant  amount  his  nvro  persmsJOD,  and  had  the 
greatest  veneration  for  the  church,  mixed  with  the 
highest  contempt  of  churchmen,  whom  he  cuffed  upon 
oecasion  in  a  most  heterodox  manner,  yet  he  never 
pas^d  a  church  without  crossics;  himself;  and  I 
I,'eni««*i3er  the  risk  he  ran  io  entering  St.  Sophia,  in 
Stan  fuu  because  i'  had  once  been  a  place  of  his  wor- 
ibip.     On  remonstrating  with  him  on  his  inconsistent 

EroeeedingB,  he  invariably  answered.  "Our  church  is 
oly  our  priests  are  thieves;"  and  then  he  crossed 
himself  at  usual,  and  b'Jxed  the  ear?  of  the  first  "  pa- 
pas" who  refused  to  assist  in  any  requ'-ed  operation. 
ts  was  alwavs  found  to  be  necessary  where  r\  priest  had 
any  influence  with  theCogia  Bishi  of  his  village.  In- 
deed, a  more  abandoned  race  of  miscreants  cannot 
exist  than  the  lower  orders  cf  'be  Gretk  clergy. 

When  preparations  werg  made  for  my  return,  my 
Albnnians  were  summoced  to  recrive  their  pay.  Ba- 
sil! took  his  with  an  awkward  show  I'f  re;ret  at  my 
intended  departure,  and  marched  away  to  his  quarten 
with  his  bag  of  piastres.  ]  tent  for  Uerwsh,  but  for 
some  time  he  was  not  to  t:e  found  ;  af  last  ho  entered, 
jusl  as  Signor  Lo^iibeti,  father  to  the  ci-devant  Anglo- 
consul  of  Athens,  and  some  other  of  my  Greek  ac- 
quaintance^ paid  me  a  visit.  Dervish  look  the  money, 
but  on  a  sudden  dashed  it  to  the  ground  ;  and  clasping 
bis  hands,  which  he  raised  to  his  fo.'che^d,  rushed  out 
of  the  room  weeping  bitterly.  From  that  momeiit  to 
the  hour  of  my  embarkition.  be  continued  liis  lamei>- 
fations,  and  ail  our  eflbrts  to  console  him  only  pro- 
duced this  answf,  "  M*a!*t»tvti,"  **  He  leaves  pie." 
Signor  Logotheti,  who  never  wept  before  for  my  thing 
lets  than  the  toss  of  a  para  (about  the  fourth  of  a  far- 
thing), melted  ;  tbe  padre  of  the  convent,  my  attend- 
ants, my  visiters  — and  1  verily  believe  Ibal  even 
Sterne's  '*  foolish  fat  acullioo"  would  have  left  her 
"fish-kettle"'  to  sympathise  with  the  unaffected  and 
unexpected  sorrow  of^lhis  barbarian. 

For  my  own  part,  when  I  remembered  that,  a  short 
time  before  my  departure  from  England,  a  noble  and 
most  intimate  associate  had  excused  himself  from 
taking  leave  of  me  t>ecau8e  be  had  to  attend  a  relation 
'*  to  a  milliner's,"  I  felt  no  less  surprised  than  humili- 
ated by  the  present  occurrence  and  the  past  recotlec- 
tioiu  Thit  Dei'vish  would  leave  me  with  some  regret 
was  to  be  expected  :  when  master  and  man  have  been 
•erambling  over  the  moiintaius  of  a  dozen  provinces 
toge'her.  they  are  unwilling  to  separate  ;  but  bis  pre- 
sent feelings,  contrasted  with  his  native  ferocity,  im- 
proved my  opinion  of  the  human  heart.  I  believe  this 
almost  feudal  hdeiity  is  frequent  amons^t  thf-m.  One 
day,  on  our  joumey'over  Parnassus,  au  EDghshniao  in  ' 
■ly  service  gave  him  a  push  in  some  dispute  about  the 
baggage,  v^tch  he  unluckily  mistook  for  a  blow;  he 
•poke  Dot  but  sat  down  leaning  his  bead  upon  his 
haUiS.  F'.'weeing  the  eon-eqnences,  we  endeavoured 
toerplaiD  *way  the  aflfrrint,  which  produced  the  fol- 
h>tving  amwer':  — "i  have  l-cen  a  robber;  I  am  a 
coldier;  m  captain  ever  struck  me;  you  are  my  mas* 
*9Ty  I  have  eaten  ycur  bread,  but  by  that  bre.td  !  (an 
«sual  oath)  ftad  il  beeo  olherwise,  I  would  have  stab- 
bed the  dog  your  servant,  and  gone  to  the  mountains." 
8o  tbe  affair  ended,  bol  from  that  day  forward  he  never 
tboroughl/ forgave  thethoughtle«»  fellow  who  insulted 
him.  Dervish  excelled  in  (tie  da>ice  of  his  country, 
conjectured  to  be  a  remnant  of  the  ancient  Pyrrhic: 
ba  that  as  it  may,  it  is  manly,  and  requires  wonderful 
agility,  it  is  very  distinct  from  the  stupid  Romajka, 
tb«  anil  round-about  of  the  Greeks,  of  wliich  our 
Allienian  pkfty  had  so  msiy  s]>ecmieni. 


The  Albanians  in  ^neral  (I  do  not  meai  tbe  colU 
valors  of  tbe  earth  in  the  provinces,  who  hava  alaa 
that  appellation,  but  the  mountaineers)  have  a  fine  cail 
of  countenance  ;  and  tha  most  beautifnl  women  I  ever 
t*held,  in  eljfurc  and  in  ft-itiires,  we  saw  tepe"ing  the 
road  broken  down  by  the  torrents  between  Delvinacbi 
and  Libcchabo.  Their  mai.oer  of  walking  is  truly 
theatrical;  imt  this  strut  is  probably  the  etfect  of  (he 
capote,  or  cluik,  depending  from  one  shoulder.  Their 
long  hair  reminds  you  of  the  Spartans,  and  their  cour- 
age in  desultory  warfare  is  unquestton  >bie.  Though 
they  have  some  caval.'y  amongst  the  Gegdcs,  I  never 
saw  a  good  Arnaotit  horseman  ;  my  own  preferred  tbe 
English  saddles,  which,  however,  tbev  could  never 
keep.  But  on  foot  they  are  not  to  be  subdoAd  by 
fatigue. 


Note  [C].— SPECIMEN  OF  THE  ALBANIAN  OB 
ARNAOUT  D'ALECT  OF  THE  ILLTRIC. 
'*  IVhiU  thia  \n  concert,"  ^ — Stanza  Ixxli. 

As  a  !^>ecimen  of  the  Albanian  or  Arnaoul  dialect  o 
the  Illync,  I  here  insert  two  of  their  most  popular 
choral  songs,  which  are  genemlly  chanted  in  dancing 
by  men  or  women  indiscriminately.  The  first  woru 
are  merely  a  kind  of  chorus  without  meaning,  like 
some  in  our  own  and  all  other  languages. 

1.  Bo,  Bo,  Bo,  Bo,  Bo,  Bo,  I.  Lo,  Lo,  I  come,  I  come , 
Naciarura,  popuso.  be  thou  silent. 

2.  Naciarura  na  civin  2. 1  come,  I  run  ;  open  the 
Ha  pen  denni  ti  hin.  door  that  I  may  enter. 

3.  Ha  pe  uderi  escrotini       3.0pen  thedoorbyhalvea, 
Ti  vin  ti  mar  servetim.  that   I  may  take  my 

turban. 

4.  Caliriote  me  surma         4.  Caliriotes  >     with     the 
Ea  ha  pe  pse  dua  tive.  dark   eyes,    open    tbe 

gate  that  1  may  enter 
6.  Buo,  Bo,  Bo,  Bo,  Bo^       5.  Lo,  Lo,  I  bear  tbee,  my 
Gi  egem  spirta  esimiro.         soul. 

6.  Caliriote  vu  le  funda       6.  Au  Arnaout  girl,  in  coet 
Ede  vete  tunde  tuude-  ly  garb,   walks   witn 

graceful  pride. 

7.  Caliriote  me  snrme  7.  Caliriot  maid  of  the  dark 
Ti  mi  put  e  poi  mi  le.  eyes,  give  me  a  kisa. 

8.  Se  ti  puta  citi  mora  8.  If  I   have   kissed   thee 
Si  mi  rl  ni  veti  udo  gia.  what  hast  thou  gained) 

My  soul  is  consumed 
with  fire. 

9.  Va  le  ni  il  che  cadale      9.  Dance     lightly,    more 
Celo  more,  more  c«.>o.  gently,  and  gently  slilL 

10.  Flu  faari  ti  tirete  10.  Make  not  so  much  dust 

Ptu  buron  cai  pra  seti.  to  dt-stroy  your  em- 

broidered hose 
The  last  stanza  would  puz7.1e  a  coDimenlator :  the 
men  have  certainly  buskins  of  tbe  most  beautiful  tex- 
ture, but  the  ladies  (to  whom  the  above  is  supposed  to 
be  addressed)  have  nothing  under  their  little  ytllow 
boots  and  slippers  but  a  well-turned  and  sometimaa 
very  white  ankle.  The  Arnaout  girls  are  much  hand- 
somer tb'in  the  Grteks,  and  their  dress  is  far  more  pic- 
turesque. They  preserve  their  shape  much  longer 
also,  from  being  always  in  the  open  air.  it  is  to  be 
observed,  that  (he  Arnaout  is  not  a  torittcti  language: 
the  words  of  this  song,  therefore,  as  well  as  the  one 
which  foIlfiwB,  are  spelt  according  to  their  pionuncia- 
tion.  They  are  cc^ied  by  one  who  spt&ks  and  under- 
stands the  dialect  perfectly,  and  who  it  a  native  <d 
Atheua. 

1.  Ndi  sefda  tinde  aiavo«8a  I.  I  am    wounded   by  (by 
Vettimi  upri  vi  lofa.  love,  and  bav«  loved  bat 

toMorc^  myaalL 
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%  Ah  Tkbikso  m!  privi  Infse  2.  Thou  bast  cotsumed  me! 
SI  mi  rial  mi  la  vosi«.  Ah,   maid  1    ihou   hast 

struck  me  to  Ihe  heart. 
3.  rti  ta5a  roba  stua  S.  I  bave  said   I    wi^h  no  . 

Sitti  eve  tulali  dua.  dowry,  but  thine  eyes  ' 

and  e\e-lashes.  ' 

4  Roba  stioori  ssidua  4.  The  accursed   dowrj-  I 

Qu  mi  sioi  vetti  dua.  want  not.  but  thee  noly. 

5.  Qurmiui  dua  civiitni         5.  Give  oie  thy  charms,  and 
Roba  ti  starmi  lildi  em.  let  the  portion  feed  the 

tames. 
C  Ctara  pisa  vaisisso  me  s»-  6. 1  have  lovtd  thee,  maid, 
mi  nn  Ct  hapti  witb  a  sincere  ^ul,  bu'. 

Hi  mi  bire  a  piste  si  gui         bou  bast  left  me  like  a 
dendroi  tiltati.  wjihercrd  tree. 

.  Odi   Tura  udorini   udiri  7.  If  I  have  placed  my  hind 
cicova  ciiti  mora  on    thy   bosom,    u  hat 

Udorini  taili  ho.lna  n  ede        have  I  gained?  myhind 
caimoni  mora.  is   withdrawn,  but  re- 

tains the  ^me. 
f  believe  the  (wo  last  stanzas,  as  they  are  in  a  differ- 
•nt  measure,  ou^ht  'o  belong  to  ano'her  ballad.  An 
idea  something  similar  to  the  though'  in  the  last  lines 
was  expressed  by  Socra'es.  whose  arm  havin?  come  in 
contact  with  one  of  his  "*7roKoX7rtot."  Critobslus  or 
Cleobulus,  the  philosopher,  complained  of  a  shooting 
pain  ax  far  as  his  shoulder  for  some  diys  afier,  :irid 
therefore  very  prt  perly  resolved  lo  leacb  his  disciples 
in  future  without  touching  ihem. 


Note  (D].  — THOUGHTS    ON   THE    PRESENT 
STATE  OF  GREECE. 

Fair  Oreece!  tad  relic  of  departed  voorth! 
Immortal,  though  no  more ;  though  Jallen^  great  "* 
Stanza  Izxin. 
I. 

Before  1  say  any  thing  about  a  city  of  which  every 
body,  traveller  or  not,  b  is  thought  it  necessTr>  to  say 
•omething,  I  will  reqmst  .Mi-s  Owensnn,  wheo  she 
Dert  borrows  an  Athenian  heroine  for  her  fmir  vol- 
nmes,  to  hive  '.he  go^iducss  to  marry  her  to  somebody 
more  of  a  eeutleman  Ihaoa  "  Di-dVr  Aga"{whoby  'he 
by  is  not  an  Aga),  the  n.f>t  ini|>f>lile  of  f»etly  ofiicers, 
the  greatest  putron  of  larceny  Athens  ever  saw  (ex- 
cept Lord  E.>,  and  the  imworihy  occupant  if  ihe 
Acropolis,  on  a  handsome  annuii  sti|>eTidof  IdOpiT^tres 
(eight  pounds  slerlioc),  i.ut  of  which  he  has  only  lo 
pay  his  garrison,  Ihe  most  ill-regulaled  corj'^  in  the  ill- 
regulated  <mnimn  Empire.  I  -^peak  it  tenderly,  see- 
ing I  was  once  'he  cm>e  of  Ihe  hu>b'iiid  of  "  Ida  of 
AHiens"  nearly  i'jffering  fhc  bastintdn;  and  because 
the  uid  **  Di-^ar"  is  a  turbulent  husband,  and  t>eatB 
bis  wife;  m  that  I  exhort  and  tje*eech  Miss  Owensnn 
to  soe  for  a  separate  main*en,ince  in  behalf  of  '*  Ida." 
Having  premised  iha^  much,  on  a  matter  of  such  im- 
port to  the  readers  of  rnrnances,  I  may  dow  leave  Ida, 
in  mei.f  on  her  btrthpbre. 

Setting  aside  Ihe  nugic  of  the  name,  and  all  those 
t*»ocialions  which  il  would  be  |«da(iiir  and  (iu|>ert1u- 
Mis  ic  rrcapitulaic,  Ihe  very  "ilualiou  of  A'hens  would 
r«!«*er  I*  the  favourite  of  all  who  have  eyes  for  art  or 
nature.     The  climate,  t"  me  at  least,  appeircd  a  per- 

SeUal  apriLg ;  during  eiKli'  mouths  I  never  passed  a 
ay  ^.'fiaj'.  bein^  as  many  h"urii  on  horseback  :  rain 
it  e5l.*-me.*  r^irc,  snow  never  lie?  in  the  plaiin,  I'jJ  a 
dou  y  '.y  m  an  agreeable  rarttv.  In  Spain,  To  1  -^1, 
and  ttsryp-rt  of  Ihe  East  which  I  vui'rd  cxjepi 
Ionia  ■  »■-  A'tica,  I  perc*ive*I  nn  such  «U[«rtorify  of 
climaie  :>  t.jr  iwd  j  ati  tl  Conilantinoj.Ic,  where  1 
pamt!  May,  Jtne,  and  (art  of  July  (IMO),  you  mi«hl 
"dimn  Ihe  climate,  and  complain  of  spleen,**  6ve 
days  out  of  seven. 

Th«  air  of  the  Morea  is  heavy  ind  unwhole*>mo, 
hit  lh«  moment  you  pan  the  iathinui  in  Die  direction 
•f  M^^rm  *b»  cUn^e  ii  ilnkingly  (terccritMe.     Bui 


I  fear  Hesiod  will  still  be  found  correct  iii  hit  dner^) 

tion  of  a  BtEotian  wintec 

We  found  at  Livadia  an  "esprit  fort"  in  a  Oratk 
bishop,  of  all  freethinkers!  This  woilhy  hypocriti 
r  Uied  his  own  religion  with  great  intrtpidily  (but  djU 
before  his  flock),  and  talked  of  a  m.-)ss  at  a  "  coglioor 
ria."  It  wss  imp':'ssible  lo  ihink  better  of  him  fat- 
this;  bul,  for  a  Bteolian,  he  "as  b^i^k  with  all  his  ab- 
surdi'y.  This  phenomenon  (wjib  the  exception  indeed 
of  Thebes,  (he  remains  of  Chserooea^  the  pbio  of  PU- 
tea,  Orchomenus,  Livadia,  and  its  noniioal  cave  of 
Tmphonius)  v\as  the  only  remarkable  thing  we  nw 
before  we  pas^t^d  Mount  Ci'h«ron. 

The  fuuntiiu  of  Dirce  turns  a  niil.  it  least  my 
companion  (»  ho,  resolving  to  be  at  once  cleanly  aud 
clas^iical,  bathed  in  it)  pronounced  it  to  be  the  founbin 
of  Dirce,  and  any  body  who  thinks  it  worth  whilt 
may  contradict  him.  At  Castri  we  drank  of  Iialf-a- 
dozen  btreamlets,  some  not  of  the  purest,  before  we 
decided  to  our  sitisfaction  v\hich  was  the  true  Casta* 
lian,  and  even  that  had  a  viManous  twang,  probably 
from  the  snow,  though  it  did  not  throw  us  into  an  epie 
fever,  like  poor  Dr.  Chandler. 

From  ForlPhyle,  of  which  lirge  remains  still  exist, 
the  Fhin  of  Athens,  Pentelicus.  Uymelius,tbe£geaD, 
and  rhe  Acropolis,  burst  upon  the  eye  at  once  ;  in  my 
opinion,  a  more  glorious  prospect  than  even  Ciotra  or 
Istambol.  Not  'he  view  from  the  Tioad,  with  Ida, 
the  Hellespont,  and  the  m'-re  distant  Mount  Athos,  can 
equal  it,  though  so  superior  io  extent. 

I  heard  much  of  the  b&tuty  of  Arcadia,  but  except- 
ing the  view  from  the  monas'ery  of  M^gasiielioa 
(which  is  inferior  to  Zi!2a  in  a  command  of  aountry), 
.tnd  the  descent  from  the  mounlains  on  the  way  froa 
Tripoliiza  to  Argos,  Arcadia  has  little  to  recommead 
it  beyond  Ihe  name. 

*■  SieroitQr,  et  dulee$  morieni  reminiscltar  Arco*." 

Virgil  could  bave  put  this  into  the  mouth  of  none  but 
an  Argive,  and  (wi  h  reverence  be  it  spoken)  it  does 
not  deserve  the  epithet.  And  if  the  Polynices  of  Sta- 
tius,  "  In  mediis  audit  duo  lilora  campis,"  did  actually 
hear  both  shores  in  crossing  the  isthmus  of  Corinth, 
he  hid  better  ears  than  have  ever  been  worn  i;*  such  a 
journey  since. 

"  Athens,'"  says  a  celebrated  topographer,  *'  is  still 
the  mos'  p<.li^lled  city  of  Greece."  Perhaps  it  may  cA 
Oreecf^  but  not  of  the  Greeks;  for  Joanoina  in  Epiroi 
is  universally  allowed,  amongst  themselves,  to  be  nt- 
perior  in  the  wealth,  refinement,  learning,  and  dialed 
of  Its  inhabitants.  The  Athenians  are  remarkable  for 
their  cunning ;  and  'he  lower  orders  arc  not  impro- 
perly characterised  in  that  proverb,  which  classes  them 
with  **  the  Jews  of  Salonica,  and  Ihe  Turks  of  the  Ne- 
gro jniqi," 

Atnone  the  various  foreigners  resident  m  Atheot, 
French,  Italians,  Germans,  Ragusans,  &c.,  there  wti 
never  a  ditfercnce  of  opinion  in  their  estimate  of  the 
Greek  character,  though  on  all  other  topics  'bey  di^ 
puled  with  great  acrimony. 

M.  Fauvel,  the  French  consul,  who  has  par«d  thirty 
yearn  principally  at  Athens,  and  In  whose  talents  as  an 
artist,  and  manners  as  a  gentleman,  none  who  havt 
known  him  can  refuse  their  testinioi  y,  has  frequently 
declared  in  my  hearinfr,lhat  Ihe  Greeks  do  not  deterr* 
lo  be  emancipated  ;  reasoning  on  the  grounds  of  their 
"  nali'inal  and  individual  depravity  !''  while  he  fnr^ 
thai  such  depravity  is  to  he  attributed  to  causes  which 
can  onty  !<  rcnio\ed  hv  the  measure  he  reiimbaiei. 

M.  R'-que,  a  French  merchant  of  rrsj>ec  ability  lonf 
settled  in  Athens,  asserted  with  Ihe  moat  aniutint 
gravity,  *'  Sir.  they  are  the  same  canntlle  Ihat  rxisled 
in  the'dnyi  of  Thtmntorlet .'"  an  alarnnnc  remark  to 
the  "  l^utlilor  lem|>oriB  acti.''  7  he  ancicu(it>aotihed 
IhemiHli'clm :  the  moderns  cheat  Monsieur  Hique: 
Ihu-  great  inon  hive  ever  been  trmlod  \ 

In  short,  all  Ihe  Franks  who  are  fixtures,  and  noit 
of  the  Eiiglishmrn.  Germans,  Danes.  Ac  of  |>a«an 
csDi"  '>vnr  bv  degrees  to  their  npiD^n,  on  mucb  Um 
same  gmunus  mat  a  Turk  lo  England  would  coodemo 
the   tialioo  by  wboleule,   because  be  wu   vroof*( 


APPENDIX  TO  CIIILDE   HAROLD. 


451 


afJer  rensserdne  'he  sovereignty  of  Greece  :  tat  tbara 
seems  10  be  no'vety  Rieal  ot>siscle,  eiccpl  in  Ihe  ipi- 
tliy  of  Ihe  Franks,  in  their  becoming  an  useful  depeud- 
ency,  or  eveu  a  free  stale  «i  |i  a  proper  guarantee  ;  — 
ifThe'day,  who  divide  between  Ihem  the  power  o'  umlcr  coTed ion,  however,  be  it  spoken,  for  many  and 
-    ■  ■       ''■    ■  .     •■    -'  ^'-—   --J  -.r,-!.  ,he!  wcll-iDformed   men  doubt   llie  practicability  even  ol 


k;  hk  lacquey,  and  overcharged  by  his  wa.«S«rwo- 

Certainly  it  was  not  a   little  staggering   when  the 
Siears  Fauvel  and  Lusieri,  the  two  grealesi  demagogui 


Pericles  and  Ihe  iiopuhrity  of  Clenii,  and  p' 
poor  Wayivode  with  perpetual  dillerenccs,  agreed  in 
tte  ntler  condtmnalion,  "nulla  virlule  redemp'um," 
of  the  Greeks  in  general,  and  of  the  Athenians  in  par- 
ticular, . 

For  Diy  own  humble  opinion,  I  am  loth  to  hazard  H, 
knowing  as  I  do,  that  there  be  now  in  MS.  nn  less 
than  five  lours  of  Ihe  first  magnitude  and  of  the  most 
threatening  aspecl,  all  in  typographical  array,  by  per- 
■cos  of  wit,  and  honour,  and  regular  commonplace 
tooks:  but.  if  1  may  say  Ibis  without  olTence,  il  seems 
to  n>e  rather  hard  to  declare  so  positively  and  perlma- 
tiously,  as  almost  everv  body  has  declared,  that  the 
Greeks,  because  they  are  very  bad,  will  never  be 
••Iter.  ,      .^  . 

Eton  and  Sonnini  have  led  us  astray  by  th«ir  pane- 
frrics  and  projects  ;  but,  on  the  other  hand,  De  Pauw 
and  Thornton  have  debased  the  Greeks  beyond  their 
lemerits. 

The  Greeks  will  never  be  independent ;  they  will 
never  be  sovereigns  as  heretofore,  and  God  forbid  Ihey 
ever  should  I  but  Ihey  may  be  sutijecis  without  being 
■laves.  Our  colonies  are  not  independent,  but  they  are 
fr«e  and  industrious,  and  such   may  Greece  be  here- 

At"  present,  like  Ihe  Catholics  of  Ireland   and   Ihe 
Jews  throughout  the  world,  and  such  other  cudgelled 
and  heterodox   people,  they  suffer  all    the  moral  and 
physical  ills  that  can  afflicl  humanity.     Their  life  is  a 
struggle  against  truth;  thev  are  vicious  in  their  own 
defence.     They  are  so  unused  to  kindness,  that  when 
they  occasionally  meet  with  it  they  lonk  upon  it  wilh 
taspicion,  as  a  doi  ollen  beaten  snaps  at  >our  fii.geis  if 
you  attempt   to  caress  him,     "They  are  ungrateful, 
notoriouslv,  abominably  ungrateful !"—  this  is  the  gene- 
ral cry.     Now.  in  Ihe  name  of  Nemesis  !  for  what  are 
they  to  be  grateful  ?     Where  is  the  human  being  that 
ever  conferred  a  benefit  on  Greek  or  Greeks?    They 
are  to  be  grateful  to  the  Turks  for  their  fellers,  and  to 
^ho  Franks  for  their  broken  promises  and  lying  coun- 
sels.    They  are  to  be  grateful   to  the  artist  who  ei 
graves  their  ruins,  and  to  the  antiquary  who  earn 
Ibem   away ;  lo  Ihe   traveller   whose  janissary   floi 
Ihem,  and  to  the  srribbler  whose  journal  abuses  then 
This  is  the  amount  of  their  obligaiions  to  foreigners. 


Ibis- 

The  Greeks  have  never  lost  Hieir  hope,  though  thtf 
are  now  moie  divided  in  opimon  on  the  subject  M 
their  probable  deliverers.  Religion  recommends  the 
Russians;  hul  Ihey  have  twice  been  deceived  and 
abTnilone*]  by  that  power,  and  the  die.,dful  lesson  they 
received  ,iflcr  the  iMuscovile  desertion  In  the  Morea 
has  never  been  for»otien.  The  Fiench  Ihey  dislike  ; 
although  the  subjugaiion  of  ihe  rest  of  Europe  ivili, 
probably,  be  attended  hy  the  deliverance  of  conlinental 
Greece.     The  islanders   look  to  Ihe  English   for  suc- 

ur,  as  they  hive  very  lately  posse.-«ed  themselve?  of 

e   Ionian 'republic,  Corfu   excepted      But    whoever 

pear  wi'h  arms  in  their  hands  will  he  welcome ; 
„  d  when  Ihat  day  arrives.  Heaven  have  mercy  on  Iho 
Ottnmans,  they  cannot  expect  it  from  Ihe  Gi.icni's. 

nm  instead  of  considering  what  thev  h.ive  been,  and 
speculating  on  what  thev  may  be,  let  us  look  at  them 
as  ihey  are. 

And  here  it  is  impossible  to  reconcile  the  contrariety 
of  opinions  :  some,  particularly  the  merchanls.  decry- 
ing Ihe  Greeks  in  Ihe  strongest  language  ;  olhers,  ge- 
nerally travellers,  turning  periods  in  Iheir  eulogy,  and 
publishing  verycuiious  speculations  grafieJ  on  their 
former  stale,  which  can  ha-je  no  more  eflect  on  Iheir 
present  lot,  than  Ihe  existence  of  Ihe  Inras  on  the 
future  fortunes  of  I'eru. 

One  very  ingenious  person  terms  them  the  "  natural 
allies  of  Knglishmen ; "  another,  no  less  ingenious, 
will  not  allow  them  lo  be  the  allies  of  :iu>bo.ly,  and 
denies  their  very  descent  from  the  ancients;  a  third, 
more  ingenious  than  either,  builds  a  Gieek  empire  on 
a  Russian  foundation,  and  realises  (on  paper)  all  the 
cnimeras  of  Calharine  II.  As  to  the  que^tlon  of  their 
descent,  what  can  it  import  whether  the  Maiiioicsare 
the  lineal  Laconians  or  not  ?  or  the  present  Athenians 
as  indigenous  as  the  bees  of  Uymellus,  or  as  the  grass- 
hoppers, to  which  Ihey  once  likened  themselves? 
What  Englishman  cares  if  he  be  of  a  Danish,  Saxon, 
Norman,  or  Trojan  blood  ?  or  who,  except  a  Welsh- 
man, is  atllic'ed  with  a  desire  of  being  descended  from 
Carictacus? 

The  poor  Greeks  do  not  so  much  abound  in  the  good 

thinss  of  this  world,  as  to  render  even  their  claims  to 

anliquitv  an  objeci  iif  envy  ;  it  is  very  ciuel.  then,  in 

Mr.  I  hornton  to  disturb  them  in  the  possession  of  all 

FronciKO"  Conueiif,  Athtnt,  Jan.  23,  ISIl.  |  ,(„(  i,me  liis  left  them  ;  viz.  iheir  pedigree,  of  which 

longst   the   remnants  of  the  barbarous  policy  of  j  they  are  the  more  tenacious,  as  it  is  all  they  can  call 


but  the 
pale  the 


Id  be  worth  while  to  publish  toge- 
Ibcr.  and  compare,  the  works  of  .Messrs.  Thornton  and 
lie  Pauw,  Eton  and  Sonnini  ;  paradox  on  one  side,  and 
prejudice  on  the  other.  Mr.  Thornton  conc^'ves  him- 
self to  have  claims  lo  public  confidence  from  a  four- 
teen years'  residence  at  Pera  ;  perhaps  he  may  on  the 
subject  of  the  Turks,  bi  I  this  can  give  him  no  more 
insi«h't  into  Ihe  real  state  of  Greece  and  her  inhabil- 
anls,,lhan  as  many  years  spent  iu  Wapping  into  that  of 
the  Je\vs  '  the  Western  Highlands. 

I  The  Greeks  of  Constantinople  live  in  Fanal ,  and  il 
more  than  enough  ;  '  Mr.  Thornton  did  not  oflener  cross  the  Golden  Horn 
at  leasl  the  younger  men  of  Europe  devote  much  of  than  his  brother  merchanls  are  accustomed  .0  do,  1 
their  lime  to  the  study  of  the  Greek  wrilers  and  his^  should  place  no  great  reliance  on  his  informal  on.  I 
tory,  which  would  be  more  usefully  spent  in  mastering  actually  heard 
their  own.  Of  Ihe  moderns,  we  are  perhaps  more  lilile  eenerai 
•efleclful  than  Ihey  deserve;  and  while  every  man  himself,  with 
of  any  pretensions  lo  learning  is  tiring  out  his  youth, 
»nd  often  his  age,  in  the  study  of  Ihe  language  and  of 


tie  earlier  ages,  are  Ihe  traces  of  bondage  which  yet 
exist  in  different  countries  ;  whose  inhabitants,  howe- 
ver divided  in  religion  and  manners,  almost  all  agree 
in  oppression. 

The  English  have  at  last  compassionated  Iheir  ne- 
groes, and  under  a  less  bigoted  government,  may  pro- 
bably one  day  release  their  Catholic  breth 
interposition  of  foreigners  alone  can  em 
Greeks,  who,  oiherwisc,  appear  to  have 
chance  of  redemption  from  the  Turks, 
k*ve  from  mankind  in  general 

Of  the  ancient  Greeks 


,,_ __.;  gentlemen   boast  of  Iheir 

.tercourse  »  ilh  Ihe  city,  and  .assert  of 
mself,  w  ith  an  air  of  triumph,  that  he  Md  leen  but 
[ir  limes  at  Constantinople  in  as  nianv  years. 

As  to  Mr.  Thornton's  voyaeei  in  the  Black  Sei>  with 

*e  harangues °of  the  Athenian  demagogues  in  favour    Greek  vessels,  they  gave  him  the  same  idea  of  Greece 
«f  freedom,  t'.e  reil  or  supposed  descendants  of  these    as   a   cruise  to  llerwick  in  a  Scotch  smack  would  ol 
«nrdy  republicans   are   left    to   Ihe  ac'ual  tyranny  of ,  Johnny  Grul's  house.     Upon  what  grouinfe  then  does 
'heir  master.,    'thi  fE'i  a  very  slight  effort  is  required  !  he  arrogate  the  right  of  condemning   }y  wholesale 
to  strik- off  their  c'lan.  1  V»Jv  of  men,  of  whom   he  can   kiioi     litlle?    II    M 

To  Uik,  as  thcGreeks  themselves  do,  of  Iheir  rising  rather  a  curious  circumstance  ihat  Mi  Tharnton,  who 
•(>in  lo  their  pristine  superiority,  would  be  ridiculous  :  so  l;.vislily  dispraises  Pouqueville  on  t  /ery  occssion  ol 
«  tb*  reel  ol  the  world  icutt  resume  iti  barbarism,  j  mei>ioning  the  Tsriu,  n»«  yet  recoone  to  him  ■• 
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tathority  3D  the  Greeks,  and  termt  him  an  inipar(i<[ 
ofaserver.  Nnw,  Dr.  Pouqueville  is  as  lillie  entilicd 
Id  that  appellalion,  as  Wr.  Thornton  to  confer  il  nn 

The  fact  is,  we  are  deplnr:ibly  in  wan*  of  infonna- 
tion  on  the  subject  of  IbeGieeks,  and  in  patrjcular 
(heir  literature ;  nor  is  there  any  probabilily  of  our 
Deing  better  acquainted,  till  our  inre^cou^^e  becomes 
more  inlimate,  oi  their  independence  coiiiirined  :  tNs 
relationa  of  passing  travellers  are  as  li  Ue  to  be  de- 
pended on  as  the  invectives  of  angry  factors;  but  till 
Kunething  more  can  be  atiaiiit-d,  we  niusl  be  content 
with  the  little  to  be  acquired  from  similar  aources.* 

However  defective  Itiese  may  be,  they  are  pretera- 
o.-i  to  the  paradrixes  of  men  who  have  read  superfi- 
cially of  the  ancients,  and  seen  nnlhing  of  the  mo- 
liern's,  such  as  De  Pauw ;  who,  when  he  asserts  that 
the  British  breed  of  horses  is  ruii^ed  by  Newmarket, 
tud  that  ihe  Spartans  were  cowards  in  the  field,  be- 
trays an  equal  knowledge  of  English  horses  and  Spar- 
ta.* men.  His  "  phih-sophical  ob-ervations"  have  a 
much  better  claim  to  the  title  of  "  poetical."  It  couid  . 
not  t>e  expected  that  he  who  so  liberally  condemns  i 
•ome  of  the  most  celebrated  in-titulions  of  Ihe  ancient, 
ibould  have  mercy  on  the  modern  Greeks  ;  and  it  fur-  , 
tunately  happens,  that  the  absurdity  of  bis  hypothesis 
on  their  forefathers  refutes  his  sentence  on  themselves. 

Let  us  tru>it,  then,  Ibal,  in  spite  nf  the  prophecies  of 
De  Pmw,  and  the  doubts  of  Mr.  Thornton,  there  is  a 
reasonable  hope  of  the  redemption  of  a  ra^e  of  men, 
who,  whatever  may  be  the  errors  of  their  religion  and 
policy,  have  been  amply  punished  by  three  centuries 
and  a  haJf  of  captivity. 

IIL 

jStheiiSj  Frartcttcan  Convent,  March  17,  1811. 
*■!  most  have  some  talk  witti  this  learned  Thebao." 
Some  lime  after  my  return  fiom  CnnstanJinople  to 
Qiis  city,  1  received  the  Ihirty-firat  number  of  the  Edin- 
burgh Review  as  a  great  favour,  and  certainly  at  this 
distance  an  acceptable  cr»e,  from  the  captain  of  an 
English  fi  ie;ate  oUT  Salamis.  In  that  number,  Art.  3., 
containing  the  review  of  a  French  transla'ion  of  Strabo, 
there  are  introduced  sone  remarks  on  Ihe  modern 
Greeks  and  their  literature,  with  a  short  account  of 
Coray,  a  colraoslator  in  the  French  version.  On  those 
remarks  I  mean  to  ground  a  few  ohserva  ions  ;  and  the 
•pot  where  1  now  write  will,  I  hope,  be  suflicient  ex- 
rtee  for  introducing  them  in  a  %vnik  in  Eome  degree 
coDoected   with  the  subject.    Coray,  the  most  cele- 

1  A  word,  «n  pattant,  wilti  Mr.  Thornton  and  Dr. 
Pooquertllr,  whohaTe  been  guilty  belwten  ihem  of  •adly 
oUppiDK  tb«  SiilUn'n  Tiirkittb. 

D-.  Poiiqotvilk  telli  a  long  story  of  a  Moslfm  who 
cwa.l'wrd  rorrdfliTc  «iib1im:it«  ID  Rurh  quaotitim  that  he 
■eqttirec:  the  nsmo  of  •■  SuUyman  W^an,"  1.  e.  qiinlh  the 
Doctor,  "  .'^ti/e|rnn»n,  »A«  eater  of  eorrottvt  tubltmnt9." 
••A*ia,"  think"  Mr.  Thornton,  (ancry  wnh  4b«  Doctor  for 
the  fiflieth  lim^.)  "  have  1  muKhl  yoti?"— Then,  In  s 
BOt«  twite  the  IhirkDCHi  of  Ihr  Dtxtur'ii  oiirfilotc,  he 
^QCHtiona  the  Doftor'»  profificncy  tc  the  Turkish  luinciie. 
•Dd  his  verorlty  tu  hjs  own.— "  For,"  obecrvM  Mr.  Tnurii- 
too  (sfler  Ibflict.Dtr  oa  uh  the  touch  porticlrle  of  s  Turkish 
verb),  "  It  mraDi  nnlhinK  more  thau  SuUyman,  tht  §*t^r,** 
asd  suite  canhierw  the  ■upplemfolury  •*  §ubtimat«."  Nrw 
botk'ar*  riKhl.ood  t>oth  are  wionf.  If  Mr.  Tborotnn, 
vhta  h^  oczt  rmitlfs  "fourtcro  yran  in  Ihr  fDrlorj." 
will  cODiQll  hie  Tarklsb  diclioDnry,  or  ai>k  any  of  bin 
•Umbolloe  a«'quiiatiiDcc,  be  will  diHiuvrr  that  "  &'ii/«v 
m«'n  v«rtn,"  put  toKctbrr  difccrrctly,  inran  thf  "  Swat- 
Uia*r  of  iultmatt."  wlthoui  nnr  "  .Su/frnaB"  )o  ih^ 
raae  :  •'  Vui«*in«"  liitnlfylnx  "  eorro»\f  iuSiimal«,'*  iii>d 
aol  tM>lnct  pro^-T  uHm--  ou  lbi»  i>-».*|iin.  alttinuBh  It  t>o 
■o  ortn'Mloi  name  fnouch  with  the  ad'litlxn  uf  n.  KlWt 
Mr.  rhnroti.n'-  frfqofnl  hfc  u  vf  profound  Orirnlnll-m, 
bl>  BlKhl  hnvf  found  this  ou'  i«fore  tifl  Mng  such  pram 
aver  Dr.  I'uuquevlUe. 

AflfT  -hH,  I  think  "Trawllrra  f»r$ut  Fnctora"  ihMI 
W  oar  ui'Hlo,  thuoKh    thr    above  Mr.  ThunitnD    bu  wii.- 

attott.  "NeHiit'T  ultrarrfptdaio."  ••  No  mi-rrharit  boyniid 
bU  Mm."  H.  B.  For  the  b«saAi  <H  Mr.  Tborntoa,  ••  Hu- 
tor**  Im  sot  a  pt*^*  aam«. 


brited  of  living  Greeks,  at  least  among  the  f  ranki 
wss  born  al  Scio  (in  the  Review,  Smyrna  is  a'alod.  1 
have  reason  tu  think  incorrectly),  and  besides  lh« 
tran!=l3:ion  of  Bficcaria  and  other  works  mentioned  br 
tlx  Reviewer,  has  published  a  lexicon  in  Romaic  and 
French,  i*"  I  may  trwt  the  a^urance  of  some  Daoish 
travell-er?  btely  arrived  frona  Paris  ;  but  the  latest  we 
hive  seen  jiere  in  French  and  Greek  is  'hat  of  Gregory 
2^1ikogloou.3  Coray  has  recently  been  involved  in  an 
unpleasant  controversy  with  M.  Gail,3  a  Parisian  coaa- 
men  at<»-  and  editor"  of  sf>nie  translations  from  the 
Greek  pot-'s,  in  co'j^equence  of  the  Insti'ute  having 
awarded  hini  the  prize  for  hi5  version  of  Hippocratea 
''lUpl  i(farov."&c  to  the  di  para^emeui,  and  con- 
sequently di^pk-a-iure,  of  the  eaia  Gail.  To  his  exer 
tionsj  liisraryand  patriotic,  great  praise  is  undoubtejlif 
due:  hut  a  part  ot  ih^t  praise  ought  not  tu  be  with- 
held from  the  two  brothers  Zoainiado  (merchants  settled 
in  Leghorn),  who  sent  him  to  I'aris,  and  maintained 
him,  for  the  express  purpose  of  elucidating  the  ancient, 
and  addin;<  to  the  modern,  researches  of  his  country- 
men. Coray,  however,  is  not  considered  by  .lis  coun- 
trymen equal  to  some  who  lived  in  Ihe  two  last  centu- 
ries ;  more  parlicul.irly  Dorotheus  of  Mitylene,  whose 
Hellenic  writings  are  so  much  esteemed  by  IheGieeks, 
that -Meietius  terms  him  "  Msra  rbv  BovKvdidrfv  Koi 
Hcvo^vTO  (ffittTTOS  '£AAi;r(uv."  (P.  224.  £ccle8ia»> 
tical  History,  vol.  iv.) 

Panasiotes  Kodrikas.  the  translator  of  Fontenelle, 
a'ld  Kimarases,  who  translated  Ocellus  Lucaous  on 
the  Universe  into  French.  Christodoulus,  and  more 
particularly  Psalidn,  whom  I  have  c-jnversed  with  in 
Jn.innina,  are  aho  in  high  repute  among  iheir  literati. 
The  hst-mentioned  has  published  in  Romaic  and  Latin 
a  work  on  *'  True  Happiness."  dedicated  to  Catherine 
IL  But  Polyzois,  who  is  stated  by  the  Reviewer  to  be 
the  only  modern  except  Coray  who  has  distinguished 
him^elt  by  a  knowledge  of  Hellenic,  if  he  be  the  Po- 
lyzois Lani^nitziotes  of  Yanina,  who  has  published  a 
nuinber  of  editions  in  Romaic,  was  neither  more  nor 
less  than  an  itinerant  vender  of  bonks;  with  the  con 
tents  of  which  he  had  no  concern  beyond  hia  name  OD 
the  title  page,  placed  there  to  secure  his  property  in 
the  fmblicilion  ;  and  he  was,  moreover,  a  man  utterly 
destitute  of  scholastic  acquirements.  As  Ihe  name, 
however,  Is  not  uncommon,  some  other  Polyzois  oiay 
have  edited  the  Epistles  of  Aristxnelus. 

It  is  In  be  regrefed  Ihil  the  system  of  continental 
blockade  h  ts  closed  the  few  channels  through  which 
the  Greeks  received  their  publications,  particularly 
Venice  and  Tries'e.  Even  the  comn.on  grammars  for 
children  are  become  ttio  dear  for  the  lower  orders. 
Anmugst  their  original  woiks  the  Ger'graphy  of  Mfr 
letius.  Archbishop  of  Athens,  and  a  multitude  of  theo 
logical  quartos  and  poetical  pamphlets,  are  to  l>e  met 
wi  h;  their  grammars  and  lexicons  of  two,  three,  and 
four  languages  are  numerous  and  excellent.  Their 
poetry  is  in  rhyme.  The  most  singular  piece  I  hav* 
lately  seen  is  a  sitire  in  dialogue  between  a  Russian, 
Eritriish,  and  Freitch  traveller,  and  the  Waywode  of 
Wallachia  (or  niack-bev,  as  they  term  him),  an  arch- 
bishop, a  merrhanl,  anil  Cogia  B.^chi  (or  primate),  in 
succession  ;  to  ail  nf  whom  under  the  Turks  the  writer 
attributes  their  present  desrencracy.  Their  iongi  are 
sometimes  pretty  and  pa'hetic,  but  their  tunes  j^B** 
rally  unpleasing  to  the  ear  of  a  Frank  ;  the  beat  ii  tbft 
famous  "  ^ri;7£  iraUt^  twv  *  EXAiJvujr,**  by  the  UA- 
foriunatf  Riga      But  from  a  catalogue  of  more  than 

3  I  bttvp  Id  my  poasPMtAc  ao  ex'^allpot  IpkIpoo  '^tm.'Y* 
>fuff<rov."  which  T  rccflfcd  in  exrhanite  from  B.  O— , 
F'<|.  for  n  uni.iU  ici^m  :  my  autiquarmu  rrieude  bara  navar 
fo'KottfO  11,  or  forfivru  oie. 


o-,.l', 


Inr  llir  liianli'iil  lli^llriiial  iiul  of  IITn  «ill<lnw>."  O.  Ihk 
.'rfli.n  rrltic  riil.ima,  "Ah,  ui;  Coil  tSrnw  aii  H.l> 
li-ril.t  nul  c  I  Ihe  KinJ'iw  !  wbal  t-  rilniii '  "  It  MrUlllt 
w>Miltl  l»-  a  ■•tTfti.  liiialnnM  for  thoar  authura  who  dw.U 
In  thr  Mitlia:  litil  I  ha'r  qnntrd  Ilia  |<iuiaM<  manly  la 
prnvA  thr  .tmlliiritf  nf  .(fl«  pmoofl  Ihr  cfjQIniTaraiaUali 
1)1  all  pihahia  lonnlilaa;  Luiidna  m  Vnil  U|J|  aaaM 
ki>rr!lr  Miallal  tllla  Parlaiau  ak»IIIIIOB 
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'  Q  X9rjvaj  jrpori}  X°'^^ 


#KtT  aalhon,  bow  before  me,  only  Gfteeo  tao   be  ! 
9omid  nbo  have  touched  ou  any  Uieme  cxct}t  theo* 

I  am  intrusfed  with  a  wmraission  by  a  Greek  of :  In  Gibbon,  vol.  x.  p.  161.  ie  Ihc  following  sentences 
Athens  nimtd  Marniaroto-in  ro  make  arran-enieuts.  ;  *'  The  vulgar  di^^iec  of  the  city  wa^  gross  and  lart» 
if  possible,  for  prtuiin-  in  London  a  Iraoslatioo  of  Bar- 1  rous,  thnuzh  the  compos  mo  us  of  the  church  aud  pa) 
tbelemi's  Anachareis  in  R-Mniic,  as  he  has  uo  otl^er  ace  someliines  affected  to  copy  the  purity  of  the  Alti 
opporluQily,  unless  he  despatches  the  >IS.  to  Vieuua,  |  ^^^'' 
by  the  Black  Sea  and  Danube. 


s  diffic 


niav  be  ; 


r:opIe, 


ed  on  ihe  subjetf 

of  CousttD^ 

511  oi  ;i,e  l«t  Caes,Tr,  spoke  a  purs 

h:tii  Anna  Comreua  wrote  Three  cenmriesbe 

fore:  and  those  royal  pi^es  are  not  esteemed  the  bet 

modeisof  composition,  ahhoush  the  priucess  yXuirrai 

Bixtv   AKPIBQi:   ATTiKiiov<Tav.     In  Ihe  Fanal 

and  in  Yanini,  the  best  Greek  is  spoken  :  in  the  lattef ' 

there  is  a   Gourishing^  school  under  the  diiectioo  o 

Phslida. 

There  is  now  in  Athens  a  pupil  of  Psalida's,  who 
B  making  a  tour  of  observa'ion  through  Greece:  he  ii 

iiiteliijei.t,  ami   bet:er  educited   than   a   fellow-com- 

born  la  '  nioner  of  mobt  colleges.    I  mention  this  as  a  proof  that 
' nquiry  i    --■  ^-- 


The  Revieiver  metitiuns  a  school  esiablished  at  He- ,  . . 
catcoesi,  and  suppressed  at  the  insiie:A;io::  of  Sebas- } 'ji'l^f* 
tiani :  he  means  Cidnnies,  or,  in  Turkish.  Ilaivali ;  a 
town  on  the  continent,  where  that  instilu'ion  for  a 
hundred  students  :^i)d  three  professors  still  exists.  A  is 
true  thai  this  establishnieiit  wa*.  disturbed  by  the  Porte, 
ander  the  ridiculous  pre'ext  that  (he  Greeks  were  c'ln- 
rlructiog  a  fortress  instead  of  a  college :  but  on  tnves- 
tigation,  and  the  paynieut  of  tome  purees  tothe  DIvau. 
it  has  been  permitted  tocontin^ie.  The  principal  pro- 
fessor. oa^Aed  Ueuiamin  (1.  e.  Benjamin),  is  s'aied  to 

•ea  man  of  talent,  but  a  freeihinker.     He  was  born  in  ,  -.  .  .,-  --       , 

Lesbos,  studied  in  I:alv,  and  is  master  of  Hellenic,  the  spmt  of  inqmry  is  not  dormant  aniong  the Greeki. 
Latin,  and  some  Frank'  languages ;  besides  a  smaller.  ^  The  Revieuer  mentions  Mr.  U  right,  'he  au  hor  of 
ing  of  the  sciences.  "'e  beautiful  p^ra  "  Hora=  Ionics,"  a^  qujilihed  to  give 

Though  it  is  not  mv  intention  to  enter  farther  on  this  ije'ails  of  -h^e  nominal  Romans  and  degenerate 
topic  than  may  allude  to  the  article  in  question,  I  cm-  Greeks  ;  and  al^  of  their  language  :  but  Mr  Wright, 
not  but  observe  that  the  Reviewer^s  lamentation  over  |  'hough  a  good  poet  and  an  able  man,  has  made  a  mis- 
tbe  fall  of  the  Greeks  appe.irs  singular,  when  he  closes  i  '^^^  where  hesta'es  the  Albanian  dialect  of  the  Ro- 
il with  these  words  :  *•  The  c/tanee  is  to  be  attributed  ,  '"^'C  to  approximate  nearest  to  the  Hellenic;  for  the 
to  their  misfortu7ies  rather  tftau  to  anv  '  physical  de- !  Albanians  .peak  a  Romaic  as  notoriously  corrupt  as 
gradaticm.'»  It  n.av  Le  true  that  the  Grteks  :»re  not  "^e  Scotch  of  Aberdeenslnre,  or  he  Italian  of  >aplefc 
physically  degenerate,  and  that  Constaotiuople  con- I  YaniniC  where.  neiUo  the  Fanal, -he  Greek  is  purest,) 
taibed  onthe  d.y  when  it  chaneed  masters  as  many  ^'Kho'igh  the  capiul  of  Ah  P.cha's  dominions,  is  not 
men  of  six  feet  and  upward,  ai  in  Ihe  hour  of  prr*^- 1 '»  Albania  but  Epirus;  and  beyond  Delvinachi  m  Al- 
perily  ;  but  ancient  history  and  mtxlern  politics  instruct  j  bama  Proper  up  to  Argyrocastro  and  Tepaleen  (beyond 
us  that  something  more  than  physical  perfect' 


cessary  to  preserve  a  state  in  vigour  and  independence; 
and  the  Greeks,  in  particular/are  a  melancholy  ex- 
ample of  the  near  connexion  between  moral  degrada- 
tion  and  n;itional  decay. 

The  Reviewer  men'ions  a  plan  "  tee  believe^''  by  Po- 
lemkin  for  Ihe  purification  of  Ihe  Romaic  ;  and  I'h-ve 
endeavoured  in  vmn  to  prv.cure  any  tidings  or  tnces  of 
its  existence.  There  was  an  academy  in  SL  Peteri- 
borg  for  the  Greek? ;  but  it  was  suppressed  by  Puul, 
and  has  not  been  revived  by  his  successor. 

There  is  a  slip  of  the  pen,  and  it  can  only  be  a  slip 


hich  i  did  not  advance)  1  bey  speak  worse  Greek 
than  even  the  Athenians.  I  was  attecded  for  a  year 
and  a  half  by  two  of  these  singular  mountaineers, 
whose  mother  tongue  is  lllyric.  and  I  never  beard 
ihem  or  theircouulrymen  (whom  I  have  seen,  not  only 
t  borne,  but  to  the  amount  of  twenty  thousand  in  the 
army  of  V'ely  P.^cha)  praised  for  their  Greek,  but  often 
laughed  at  for  their  provincial  birbarisms. 

I  have  in  my  possession  about  iwenty-6ve  letters, 
amongst  w  hich  some  from  the  Bey  of  Corinth,  written 
to  me  by  Not-iras,  the  Cogia  B;tchi,  and  others  by  the 
drajoman  of  the  Caimacam  of  the  Mores  (which  last 


of  the  pen.  in  p".  58.  No.  '31 .  of  the  Edinlur^  Review,  :  ?pvems  in  \  ely  Pacha's  ab  ence),  are  said  to  be  favour. 
where  these  words  occur  :  --  We  are  told  that  when  !  ^Me  specimens  of  their  epistolary  style.  1  also  received 
Ihe  capital  of  the  East  ^  ieldcd  to  Soiyman''-  V  n.av  «>°>e  ^t  Consiantinople  from  private  persons,  writteo 
be  pr^umed  that  this  ia.t  word  wiK,  in  a  future  sdi- ;  •"  *  "'^^  hyperbolical  style,  but  10  the  true  antique 
tiOD,  be  altered  to  Mahomet  II. i  The  ''  ladies  of  Con- 1  ^^^'^^ 
■tanliDOpIe,"  it  seems,  at  th^t  penod  spoke  a  dialect. 


The  Reviewer  proceeds,  after  some  remarks  on  the 

tongue  in  its  past  and  present  state,  to  a  paradox  (page 

59.)on  the  greal  mischief  the  knowledge  of  his  own 

lansuage  his  done  to  Corav,  who,  it  seems,  is  lesa 

titiiirrare  m'ulh  alt^r"^  r'biiug  tTr  rronVchoice  either  '■  »ikelv  to  ui^de-staud  Ihe  ancient  Greek,  because  he  ti 


vbich  would  not  have  disgraced  Ihe  li|>s  of  an  Athe- 
Diao."  1  do  DOl  koow  how  (hat  might  be.  but  am  sorry 
to  lay  the  ladies  in  geoenl,  and  »he  Athenians  in  par- 


in  their  dialect  or  expressions,  as  the  whole  Attic  race 
a.*e  barbarous  to  a  proverb :  — 


Thiv 


observa 
explicit  terms. 


fol- 


jenn  in  Scollaad, 

ftfoeA  Ooes  oot  mean  &  bagpipe, any  iiicj 
ufiddie."  ttuery,— Wa>i  u  m  Bcoil.. 
fcntJemeD  of  itie  Edi    "        ■    - 


perfect  m^sler  of  Ihe  modi 

lows  a  par:>graph.  recommending,  m  c*i«nvii  iciuis, 

jlhe  study  of  the  Romaic,  as  "a  powerful  auxiliary," 

I  not  onlv  to  the  traveller  and  foreign  merchant,  but  alto 

^"^    to  Ihe  classical  scholar  ;  in  short  to  everv  body  except 

U»'^"lrnrtJ  ihaTpi-  I  '^*  **"'>*  l>e^son  who  r;*n  be   Ihoroughlj  acquainted 

iiiur»-!haurft(«i  meao«i  ^'"1  ''^  "^^  J  3°^  ^y  *  parity  "'f  reasoning,  out  ;>ld 

that  iDK  yoncg  }  bnguige  is  conjecturk.  to  be  probably  more  allaiiiable 

rned  ibat  SWy- t  by  "  foreigners*^ 'han  by  ourselves  !     *'         ' 


t»/a 

ittbiuttr- 

-but  thaa 

I  ti 

"Cedimas 

;nqut  Tiren 

a  prebemustr 

raaatiitiU." 

The 

mialake  teemed  00  eomplc 

Celyalafwe 

of  [he  pea  (from 

Ihe 

greal  iimit 

amy  of  th« 

tw 

)  wotdrt,  aotl  Ibe  tolal  aS- 

$ene 

e  0/  .rror 

fruin  Ihe  r 

rm 

J  pagfft  ..f 

the  litcr;.ry  lett- 

itba 

D)  ihai  I 

h'ulcl  have 

I-a 

r  as  in  (be  i^zt 

bad 

1  not  prn-e 

v,^  10  the 

EJi 

nburgh  R^ 

view  much  laitT- 

tlou 

exulUtk 

n    '>!]    all    « 

uch 

dcterlioo 

s,   psrlirularty    a 

re« 

01  one.  wh 

err    WOtfl"    a 

nd 

yl!nt.ie«  a 

e  auhjex  is  of  dis- 

qui* 

tlOD,     BBil 

Uaiif.p.wili 

on; 

Biid    the 

eboTe-meuti  joed 

para 

Hel   piwiie 

10  my  P« 

Q   CI 

ue  irr'-siBtibly  propelW  me 

Xo  h 

Qt  how  m 

LJth  ^3^:i.-:  : 

1« 

la  br  cnli 

al  thaa  inrre»t. 

ffte 

feiiffcfli#n,  haTtDg  en 

loye 

d   XMOy  t 

triumph  od  such 

i  than  eritieism  means  ]  clined  to  think,  lh.1t  a  Dutch  Tyro  in  rvT  tongue  (albeit 
himself  of  SaxoD  blood)  would  be  sally  perplexed 
wih  -^Sir  Tristrem,'  or  any  other  given  '"Auchin- 
leck  MS."  with  or  without  a  gramniar  or  glossary; 
and  to  most  apprehensions  it  seems  evident,  that  none 
but  a  uative cm  acquires  compeleni,  far  less  cocipie'js, 
knowledge  of  nnr  obsolete  idioms.  We  miy  give  the 
critic  credit  f^r  his  ingenuity,  but  no  more  believe  hiia 
Ihin  we  do  Sm  ileti's  Liuiiahago,  who  maintains  that 
the  pLrest  English  is  spoken  in  Edinburgh.  That  Co 
ray  may  err  is  very  josjible;  but  if  he  does,  the  f*uH 
is  in  the  mtn  ra'her  than  in  his  mother  tongue,  whick 
is,  a:*  it  ought  to  be.  of  the  grealeat  aid  t"  the  nativ? 
ihsht  ova/ioK  for  U^  Btudeut. —  Here  the  Reviewer  proceeds  to  btuioess  o* 
Strabo't  translaton,  and  here  1  doae  bj  ronarfc^ 


iSi 
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Sir  W.  Drummond,  Mr.  HamillcD,  Lord  Aberdeen,  pronouDCe  what  they  ire,  we  can  al  leajt  say  vfiat 
Dr.  Clarke,  Caplain  Leake,  Mr.  Gell,  Mr.  Walpole,  Ihey  are  net :  they  are  not  treacherous,  Ihey  »!•  ii» 
tod  many  others  now  in  England,  have  al  the  reoiii-  1  cowardly,  they  do  not  burn  heretics,  Ihey  are  not  u 
lites  to  furuish  delails  of  this  fillen  people.  The  few  sassins.  nor  has  an  enemy  advanced  to  their  capital, 
observations  I  have  olTered  I  should  have  left  where  I  I  They  are  tailhful  to  their  sultan  till  he  becomes  unfit 
made  them,  had  not  the  arlicle  lu  question,  and  above  i  to  govern,  and  devout  lo  Iheir  Gcd  without  an  inqui 
all  the  spot  »  here  1  read  it,  induced  nie  lo  advert  lo  siliou.  Weie  they  driven  from  St.  Sophia  lo-morrow, 
those  pages,  which  the  advantage  of  my  present  situa-  and  Ihe  French  nr  Russians  enthroned  in  Iheir  stead, 
tioD  enabled  me  to  clear,  or  at  least  to  make  I  be  at-  it  would  become  a  question  whe:her  Euiope  would 
tempt.  '  gain  by  Ihe  exchange  ?     England  would  certainly  be 

1  have  endeavoured  to  waive  the  peisonal  feelings,  the  lo 
which  ri^e  in  despite  of  me  in  touching  upon  any  part 
of  the  Edinburgh  Review  ;  not  from  a  v.  i,h  lo  conci- 
liate the  favour  of  its  writers,  or  to  cancel  the  remem- 
brance of  a  syllable  1  have  formerly  published,  but 
simply  from  a  sense  of  the  impropriety  of  mixing  up 

Srivate  resentments  wtlli  a  di-quisiliou  of  the  pre-ent 
ind,  and  more  particularly  at  this  distance  of  time 
>jid  place. 


Note  [E].— ON    THE    PRESENT   STATE    OF 
TURKEY  AND  THE  TURKS. 

The  difficulties  of  Invelling  in  Turkey  have  been 
much  exaggerated,  or  rather  have  considerably  diniin- 
ished,   of    late   years.     The   Mussulmans   have   been 
beaten  into  a  kind  of  sullen  civility,  very  comfortable  j  ence  of  Ihe  D: 
to  vovagers.  I  am  verv  sure 

It  is  hazardous  to  say  much  on  Ihe  subject  of  Turks 


and  Turkey 
twenty  years 
from  Ihemsel 


since  it  is  possible  to  live  among 
ml  acquiring  informati 


With  regard  to  that  ignorance  of  which  Ihey  are  so 
generally,  and  sometimes  justly  accused,  it  may  b< 
doubted,  always  excepting  France  and  England,  ic 
•vhat  useful  points  of  knowledge  they  are  excelled  by 
other  nations.  Is  it  in  Ihe  cnmraon  arts  of  life?  Id 
their  manufactures  ?  Is  a  Turkish  sabre  inferior  to  a 
Toledo  ?  or  is  a  Turk  worse  clothed  or  lodged,  or  fed 
and  taught,  than  a  Spaniard  ?  Are  their  Pachas  worse 
educated  than  a  Grandee  ?  or  an  Etfei.di  than  a  Knight 
ofSt.Jago?    I  think  not. 

I  remember  Mahmout,  the  grandson  of  Ali  Pacha, 

asking  whether  my  fellow-traveller  and  myself  were 

in  the  upper  or  lower  House  of  Parliament,     Now, 

this  question  from  a  boy  of  len  years  old  proved  that 

his  education    had   not   been   neglected,     it   may  be 

ibled  if  an  English  boy  at  that  age  knows  tbediffer- 

■    in  from  a  College  of  Denises;  but  1 

Spaniard  does  not.     How  little  Mah- 

nded,    as   he   had    been,  entiiely  by  his 


at  least 
As  far  as  my  ovvn  slight  experience 
eirried  nie,  1  have  no  cmnplaint  to  make  ;  but  am  in- 
debted   for   many  civililles  (I   might   almost   say  lor 
friendship),  and  much  hospitality,  to  Ali  Pacha,  his  s  n 
Veli  Pacha  of  the  Morea,  and  several  others  of  high 
rank  in  the  provinces.     Suleymau  Asa,  la  e  Governor 
of  Athens,  and  now  of  Thebes,  was  a  bon  vivaiit,  and 
as  social  a  being  as  ever  sat  cross-legged  at  a  tray  or  a 
table.     During  Ihe  carnival,  when  our  English  patty  '  Gedidd) 
were  masquerading,  both    himself  and   his   successor  j  Mollas   have 
were  more  hippy  to  "  recei 
ager  in  Grosvenor-square. 


them  ;  Tuikish  tutors,  had  learned  that  there  w.is  such  a  thing 


Parliamenl,  it  weiv  useless  lo  conjecture,  unless 
we  suppose  that  his  instruclors  did  not  confine  his  Btu» 
dies  to  Ihe  Koran. 

In  all  the  mosques  there  are  schools  established, 
which  are  very  regularly  attended  ;  and  the  poor  are 
taught  without  Ihe  church  of  Turkey  being  put  into 
peril.  I  believe  the  system  is  not  yet  printed  (though 
there  is  such  a  thing  as  a  Turkish  press,  and  hooka 
nriuted  on  the  late  military  institution  of  the  Nizam 
or  have  I  heard  whether  the  Mufli  and  the 
bscribed,  or  Ihe  Caimacam  and  the 
masks"  than  any  dow-  j  Teflerdar  taken  the  alarm,  for  fear  Ihe  ingenuous  youth 
of  Ihe  turban  should  be  taught  not  to  "  pray  lo  God 
of  his  .supping  at  the  convent,  his  their  way."  The  Greeks  also— a  kind  of  Eastern  Irish 
friend  and  visiter,  the  Cadi  of  Thebes,  was  carried  papists— have  a  college  of  their  own  at  Maynoolh,— 
from  table  perfectly  qualified  for  any  club  in  Christen-  i  no,  at  Haivali ;  where  the  heterodox  receive  much  the 
dom  ;  while  the  worthy  Waywode  himself  triumphed  .  same  kind  of  countenance  from  the  Ottoman  as  the 
in  his  fall.  i  Catholic  college  from  the  English  legislature.     Who 


In  all  money  transactions  with  the  Moslems,  I  evei 
found  Ihe  strictest  honour,  the  higtiesl  disipleresled 
ness.  In  transacting  business  with  them,  there  an 
none  of  those  dirty  peculations,  under  Ihe  name  of 


tyns 
leresi,  dilTerence  of  exchange,   cm 
oniformly  found  in  apnlving  to  a  Greek 
bills,  even  on  the  first  liou  es  in  Pera. 

With  regard  to  presents,  an  established  custom 
the  East,  you  will  rarely  find  yourself  a  loser; 
worth  accepts 


similar  value— a  horse,  or  a  sh 

Id  the  capital  and  al  court  the  citizens  and  courtiers 
arc  formed  in  the  sime  school  with  those  of  Chris- 
tianity;  but  there  does  not  exist  a  more  honourable, 
frien.lly,  and  high-npirited  character  thin  the  true 
Turkish  provincial  Aga,  or  Moslem  country  gentle- 
nun.  II  IS  not  meant  here  In  desigiialc  the  govcrnon 
of  towns,  but  those  Agas  who,  by  a  kind  of  feudal 
(eoure,  p'ssess  lands  and  houses,  of  more  or  less  ex- 
Uzt,  it  Greece  and  Asia  Minor. 

The  lower  orders  arc  in  as  tolerable  discipline  as  the 
noble  in  nunlriei  with  greiler  pretensions  to  civihsa. 
Hon.  A  Moslem,  In  walking  'ho  street,  of  our  coun- 
Iry-lnwns,  would  be  more  incomnioilirl  in  Eiigl.ind 
than  a  Frank  in  a  simil.ir  situation  m  Turkey.  He;;i- 
menlili  are  Ihe  best  travelling  dress. 

The  best  acc^'iims  of  Hie  religion  and  dillrrcut  sects 
of  lilaniism,  may  bo  found  in  U'Ohs-on's  French  ;  of 
Ihoir  manmrs,  4c.  perhaps  in  1  hornlrin'i  Knglish. 
The  (Jlloiiuns,  with  all  Ihcir  defrcls,  are  not  a  people 

'     ■■         "'J*,  'hey 

superior  to  Ihe  rortugni 


shall  then  atlirm  .hat  the  Turks  are   ignorant  bigots, 

fhen  they  thus  evince  Ihe  exact  proportion  of  Chris- 

ian  charitv  which  is  tolerated  in  Ihe  most  prosperous 

-nd  orthodox  of  all  possible  kingdoms?     But  though 

&c.  «ic.  I  Ihey  allow  all  this,  they  will  not  suffer  the  Greeks  to 

I  to  cash    participate  in  their  privileges:  no,  let  them  fight  (heir 

bailies,  and  pay  Iheir   hmalch  (taxes),  be  drubbed  in 

this  world,  and  damned  in  the  next.     And  shall  we 

then  emaiicipale  our  Irish  Helots?    Mahomet  foihid  ! 

lly  returned  by  another  of  i  We  should  then  be  bad  Mussulmans,  and  worse  Ch;ii- 


;  at  present  we  uuile  Ihe  best  of  bo'h— jesuitital 

faith,  and  something  not  much  inferior  to  farkiik 
toleration. 


NOTES  TO  CANTO  III. 

No'e  :F]. 

"  iVo(  oainfy  did  tht  early  Ptrtian  maiM 

Hit  altar  the  hi/ih  plactj  and  the  peat 

Of  earth-o'ergazing  moim/ai'U,  i/t-" 

Stanza  xei. 

It  is  to  be  rccollccled,  (hat  the  most  beiutitill  al4 
Impressive  doctrines  of  Ihe  divine  Founder  of  Chria- 
lianilv  were  delivered,  not  in  Hii  Temple,  but  on  Ita 
Mouiit.  'In  waive  the  question  of  devoli-n,  and  turn 
lo  human  eliK)uenco,-  Ihe  mf»l  rffi-c'ual  and  ^plendili 
specimens  wire  not  pmnouiiced  wilhni  walli.  Oc- 
WlMdespiM-d.'  Kqual,  at  leasl,  lo  Ihe  Sjianiar.l.,  they  mosthenes  addressed  Ihe  public  ""i.  I"!'""' ^T^ 
u.  superior  to  Ih.  Portupie...     If  il  be  difficult  lo  1  bliea.    Cicero  spoke  id  lb*  forum.    That  ttata  a<IM  «i 
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nd  he 


Astr  tffect  jn  the  mind  of  both  orator 
waxj  be  con«ivod  from  the  dilfcr-nre  between  what 
we  read  of  the  emotions  ttien  and  t'lere  produced,  ati 
those  we  ourselves  experience  in  ihe  perusal  in  the 
closet.  It  is  one  thin?  to  re,id  the  Iliad  al  Sigaeuni 
and  on  Ihe  tumuli,  or  by  the  springs  ivith  Mount  Ida 
tiiove,  and  Ihe  pl.iin  and  rivers  and  Archipelagoaround 
you  ;  and  mother  to  trim  your  taper  over  it  in  a  snug  [ 
library —(/ii»  1  know.  Were  'he  eirlv  and  rapid  pro- 1 
gresi  of  what  is  called  Melhoiism  lo  be  attributed  lo  j 
any  cause  beyond  the  enthusiasm  excited  by  its  vche- ' 
ment  faith  ajid  doctrines  (the  truth  or  error  of  which  I 
presume  neither  lo  canvass  nor  to  queMion),  I  should 
rentute  to  ascribe  it  to  'he  practice  of  preaching  in  the 
fUUl,  and  the  unstudied  and  extemporaneous  etiusions 
of  its  teachers.— The  Mussulmans,  whose  eironeous 
ievotiou  (al  least  in  the  lower  orders)  is  most  sincere, 
and  therefore  impressive,  are  accustomed  to  repeat 
their  prescribed  orisons  and  prayers,  wherever  Ihey 
may  be,  at  Ihe  stated  hours— of  course,  frequently  in 
the  opdl  a  r,  kneeling  upon  a  light  mat  (which  they 
eaoTj  f'r  the  purpose  of  a  t«d  or  cushion  as  reijuircd) ; 
the  ceremony  lists  some  minutes,  during  which  they 
are  totally  absorbed,  and  only  living  in  their  supplica- 
tion :  nothing  can  disturb  them.  On  me  the  simple 
aod  entire  sincerity  of  these  men.  and  the  spirit  which 
appeared  to  be  within  and  upon  them,  made  a  far 
greater  impressiin  than  any  general  rile  which  was 
ever  performed  in  places  of  worship,  of  which  I  have 
seen  those  of  almost  every  persu  'Sion  under  the  sun  ; 
igcluding  most  of  our  own  sectaries,  and  the  Greek, 
the  Catholic,  the  Armenian,  the  Lutheran,  the  Jewish, 
and  the  Mahometan.  Many  of  the  negroes,  of  whom 
there  are  numbers  in  the  Turkish  empire,  are  idolaters, 
and  have  free  exercise  of  their  belief  and  i:s  ri'es: 
«ome  of  these  1  had  a  distant  view  of  al  Pitras ;  and, 
from  what  I  conld  make  out  of  them,  they  appeared  lo 
be  of  a  truly  Pagan  description,  and  not  very  agreeable 
to  a  spectator. 


condensed,  but  not  loes  manifested ;  mt  of  which 
though  knowing  ourselv's  a  part,  we  losr  our  icdi 
vidualily,  and  mingle  in  t»/!  biauly  of  the  whole.— L 
Rousseau  had  never  writien,  nor  lived,  ihe  same  asso- 
ciations would  not  less  have  bel  )nged  to  fich  scenes. 
He  his  added  to  the  interest  of  "bis  wofks  by  'heii 
adoption ;  he  has  shown  his  sense  of  their  beauty  by 
the  selection  ;  bul  they  have  done  thil  for  him  whicli 
no  human  being  could  do  for  them  —I  had  Ihe  fortune 
(good  or  evil  as  it  might  be)  to  wil  from  Meillerie 
(where  we  landed  for  some  time)  to  St.  Gicgo  during 
a  lake  storm,  which  added  to  the  magnificence  of  all 
around,  although  occasionally  accompanied  by  danger 
to  Ihe  boat,  which  was  small  and  overloaded.  It  wa« 
over  this  verv  part  of  the  lake  that  Rousseau  has 
driven  the  boil  of  St.  Frenx  and  Madame  U'olmar  * 
Meillerie  for  shellerduring  a  tempest.  On  giining  ll<e 
shore  at  St.  Giugo,  I  found  Ihal  the  wind  had  been  suf- 
liciently  siroiig  'o  blow  down  some  line  oid  chestnut 
trees  on  the  lower  part  of  Ihe  moun'ains.  O.i  the  op- 
posite height  of  Clarens  ia  a  chateau.  The  hilU  are 
covered  with  vineyards,  and  interspersed  wilh  some 
small  bul  beautiful  woods;  one  of  these  was  named 
the  "  Bosquet  de  Julie  ;"  and  il  is  remarkable  Ihal, 
though  long  ago  cut  down  by  the  brulal  selliibress  of 
the  monks  of  St.  Bernard  (to  whom  Ihe  land  apper. 
tained),  that  the  ground  might  be  enclosed  inio  a  vine- 
'  yaid  for  the  micrable  dror.es  of  an  execrable  super- 
stition, the  inhabitants  of  Clarens  still  point  rut  the 
spot  where  its  trees  stood,  catling  it  by  the  name  which 
consecrated  and  survived  them.  Rousseau  Las  not 
been  particularly  forluna'e  in  the  preservation  of  the 
i  "  local  habitations"  he  has  given  to  "  airy  nothings.*' 
I  The  Prior  of  Great  St.  Bernard  has  cut  down  eome  o( 
his  woods  for  Ihe  sake  of  a  few  casks  of  wine,  and 
I  Buonaparte  has  levelled  part  of  Ihe  rocks  of  Meillerie 
in  improving  ihe  road  lo  Ihe  Siuiplon.  The  road  is 
an  excellent  one  j  but  I  cannot  guite  agree  with  tha 
remark  which  I  heard  made,  that  '•  La  route  vaul 
mieuz  que  lea  souvenirs." 


Note  [G]. 
•*  'Jtarmi !  by  heavenly  feet  thy  jiathj  are  trod, — 
Undying  Lovr.'s,  who  here  ajctiujb  a  Ihrorit 
To  which  the  iteps  areinountaitis  ;  where  the  god 
Il  a  pervading  life  and  light,''  .^-c.-  Stanza  c. 
Rousseau's  Heloise,  Letire  17,  part  4,  note.     "Ces 
mootagnes  sont  si  htules  qu'une  demi-lieure  apres  le 
toleil  couche,  leurs  somn.els  sont  eclaires  de  ses  ray- 
ons ;  dont  le  rouge  forme  sur  ces  cimes  blanches  une 
btiU  ccnileur  de  rose,  qii'on  apercoil  de   fort  loin."' — 
This  applies  more  particulaily  to  the  heights  over  Meil- 
lerie.—•'  J'allai  a  Vevay  loger  a   la  CJef,  et  pendant 
deux  jours  que  j'y  restai  sans  voir  personne.  je  pris 
pour  cetie  ville  no  amour  qui  m'a  suivi  dans  lous  mes 
voyages,  et  qui  m'y  a  fail  elablir  enfin  les  herosde  mon 
roman.     Jfc  dirais  volontiers  a  ceux  qui  cnt  du  gout  et 
qui  sont  sensibles:  Allez  a  Vevay— visitez  le  pays,  ex-  1 
amioez  les  sites,  promenez-vous  sur  le  lac,  el  diles  s:  la 
Nature  n'a  pas  fait  ce  beau  pavs  pour  une  Juiie,  pour  I 
one  Claire,  et  pour  un  SI.  Preiix  ;  mais  ne  les  y  cher-  , 
ehez  pas."— irs  Cmilessions,  liire  iv.  p.  306.    Lyon  1 
ed.  1796.— In  July,  tS16,  I  niade  a  voyage  round  the 
Lake  of  Geneva  ;  and,  as  far  as  my  osvn  observations 
have  led  me  in  a  not  uninterested  nor  in'tleniive  sur- ; 
*ey  of  all  Ihe  scenes  most  celebrated  by  Rousseau  in  I 
his  "Heloise,"  I  can  safelv  sav.  ihit  in  this  there  is  no 
•laggeraii.n.     It   woulJ   be   difficult   to  see  Clarens , 
(with   tbe   scene*  around  it,  Vevay,  Chillon  Boveret, 
SI. Gingo,  Meillerie,  Eivan,  and  the  entrances  of  the 
Rhone)  wiihout  being  forcibly  struck  with  i's  peculiar 
adaptation  to  Ihe  persons  and  events  with  which  il  has 
been  peoph-d.     Bul  this  is  not  all  :  the  feeling  wih 
which  all  around  Clarens,  and  Ihe  opposite  rocks  of 
Meillerie,  is  invested,  is  of  a  siill    hiilicr   and   more  I 
comprehensive  order  than  Ihe  mere  5>  m|jithy  «  ith  in- 
dividual passion  ;  it  is  a  sense  of  the  exis  eiice  of  love 
in  its  most  extended  and  sublime  cap'Citv.  and  of  our 
•wn  participation  of  its  good  and  of  its  glory  :  il  i-  Ihe  , 
^•at  priACjple  of  tbe  universe,  which  *s  there  more ' 


HISTORICAL  NOTES  TO  CANTO  IV 

No  I.—  STATE  DUNGEONS  OF  VENICE. 

"  /  stood  in  Venice,  on  the  Bridge  of  Sighj  ; 
ji  j>alac£  and  a  prison  on  each  Aarid."— Stanza  i 

The  communication  between  the  ducal  palace  and 
the  prisons  of  Venice  is  by  a  gloomy  bridge,  or  covered 
gallery,  high  above  the  wafer,  and  divided  by  a  stone 
wall  into  a  passage  and  a  cell.  The  slate  dungeons, 
called  pozzi,  or  wells,  were  sunk  in  the  thick  svalls  of 
the  ).alace;  and  'he  prisoner  when  taken  out  to  die 
was  coniuc'ed  across  the  gallery  lo  the  other  side,  and 
being  tien  led  back  into  Ihe  other  compartmenL  or 
cell,  upon  Ihe  bridge,  was  there  strangled.  The  low 
portal  through  which  the  criminal  svas  taken  into  thil 
cell  is  now  walled  up ;  but  the  passage  is  still  open, 
and  is  still  known  by  the  name  of  Ihe  Bridge  of  Sifhs. 
Thepoz'i  are  under  Ihe  flooring  of  the  chamber  at  the 
foot  of  the  bridge.  They  were  lormerly  twelve  •  but 
on  Ihe  first  arrival  of  Ihe  French,  ihe  Venetians  nastuf 
blocked  or  broke  up  Ihe  deeper  of  these  dungeons 
You  mav  *till,  however,  descend  by  a  trap-door,  and 
crawl  d('..n  through  holes,  half  choked  by  rubbish,  to 
the  depth  of  two  stories  below  the  first  range.  If  yrtl 
are  in  want  of  consolation  for  the  ex'inction  of  patn 
cian  power,  perhaps  you  may  find  it  there  ;  scarcely  a 
ray  of  light  glimmers  i'.to  the  narrow  gallery  which 
leads  lo  the  cells,  and  'he  places  of  confinement  them- 
selves are  totally  dark.  A  -mall  hole  in  the  wall  ad- 
milled  the  damp  air  of  the  passages,  and  served  for  the 
introduction  of  the  nri«>ner's  IvA.  A  wooden  pallet, 
raised  a  foot  from  the  ground,  was  the  "nly  furniture. 
The  conductors  tell  you  Hial  a  lii.'hl  was  not  alloweil, 
1  he  cells  are  about  five  par.-,  "i  l^uglh,  two  and  a  hall 
in  width,  and  seven  feet  in  lj.-ie!.-  They  are  dirert'j 
benes  h  o,:e  another  and  respiration  is  icauwlul  iJO 
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coit  in  the  lorer  holes.  Only  ooe  prisoDcr  was  foond 
wheD  the  rcpublicaof  JesccnJrd  iuto  these  hideout 
recesses,  aLd  he  is  said  lo  have  t-een  cootioed  sixteen 
Tsars.  But  tlie  JDiuate!)  of  the  dungeons  beneath  had 
left  traces  of  their  repentance,  or  of  ineir  despair, 
which  ^re  still  visible,  and  ma>,  perhaps,  owe  some- 
thing  to  recent  ingetiui'y.  Some  of  the  det.Tined  ap- 
pear to  ha^e  offended  igainst,  and  othert  to  have  l»- 
lon^ed  to,  the  sacred  body,  not  only  from  their  signa- 
tures,  but  from  the  churches  and  belfries  which  they 
have  scratched  upon  tfie  wnlls.  The  reader  may  not 
object  to  see  a  specinien  of  the  records  prompted  by  so 
terrific  a  solitude.  As  nearly  ris  they  could  ue  copied 
by  more  than  one  pencil,  three  of  tbem  are  as  fol* 
lows :  — 

1.  NON  Tl  FIDAR  AD  ALCUNO  PENSA  6  TACl 
SE  FUGia  VUOI  DE  SPIONI  INSIDIE  6  LACCI 
IL  PENTIRTI   PENTIRTI   NULLA   GIOVA 
MA  BEN  DI   VALOR  TUO   LA    VERA    PROVA 
10117.       ADI  2.  GENARO.  FCI  RE- 
TENTO  P'  LA  BESTIEMMA  P'  AVER  DATO 
DAMANZaR   a  CN   MORTO 

lACOMO  .  ORITTI  ,  SCRISSE. 
ft.  UW  PARLaR   POCHO  f-l 

megare  pronto  et 

UN  pensar  al  riNB  pco  Dare  la  vita. 

A  MOI  ALTRI  UE8CHINI 

1605. 

EGO  lOHN  BAPTISTA  AD 
ECCLESIAM  CORTELLARirS. 

3.  DE  CHI  MI  FIDO  GCaRDAMI  DIO 

DE  CHI  NON  Ml  FIDO  MI  GUaRDARO  IO 


V  ,  LA  I 


C   .    K     .    R  . 


The  copyist  ha?i  followed,  not  corrected,  the  Bole- 
cisms;  sonie  of  which  are,  however,  not  ouile  so  de- 
cided,  since  the  letters  were  evidently  scratched  m  the 
dark.  It  only  need  be  observed,  that  bestanmia  and 
mangiar  may  be  read  in  the  first  iuscriplmn.  w^.;n 
was  prnbably  written  by  a  prisoner  confined  lor  some 
act  of  impiety  committed  at  a  funeral :  tliat  CurUila- 
ntu  is  the  name  of  a  parish  on  terra  firma,  near  the 
■ea ;  and  that  the  last  initials  evidently  are  put  for 
KtiMX  la  tanta  Chiaa  KaitvHca  Rornana. 


No.  II.- SONGS  OF  THE  GONDOLIERS. 

**  In  Venice  Tatio'i  tchou  art  no  mort.^—  Stanza  iii. 

The  well-known  son;  cf  the  f^nndoliers,  of  aller- 
Dale  blanzas  from  Ta-W)*8  Jerusalem,  h  ts  died  with  llie 
iDdependence  of  Venice.  Editioni  of  the  poem,  with 
Ibc  original  in  one  column,  ard  the  Vet  eti  .n  varia- 
tions on  the  other,  as  *ung  t>v  the  boa'men.  were  once 
common,  and  are  slili  to  be  found.  The  tuI!ow  inir  ex- 
tract wit.  MTfve  to  show  'he  diHerence  between  tbe 
ToKao  epic  and  the  "(  anta  alU  Harc-iriola." 

URlOlNAL. 
Canto  rtm»e  pictose,  c  M  tapitano 

Che  M  (?ran  SLpokm  lii.ero  di  Cristo. 
Molto  ef;it  oiiro  col  H-nuo,  e  coo  li  ma:jo 

Molto  srilin  uel  ;k>ftov>  aci)UiBto  ; 
C  in  van  I'  Inferno  a  lui  •' oppoae,  e  in  ffanc 

S'amio  d' Asu,  e  dt  Libia  il  (fOpol  misto, 
Cbe  il  Ciel  <li  die  ravore,  «  sottu  a  i  Sauti 
kcfoi  riduM«  1  sum  conipu(m  erraoti. 

VENETMN. 
L*  trme  ijjrtore  do  cinlar  nho  voj^ii, 

C  d«  Gofirr  In  la  iMimortal  braura 
CW  »l  fin  I'  h*  libcru  CO  sirauia,  •  dogu 

Dal  acatro  buoo  Uatu  U  8«poltim 


De  mezo  mondo  unito,  e  de  quel  Bogik, 

Missie:  Fluton  non  V  ha  bu  oiai  paBra; 
Dio  r  ba  :<;iuta,  e  i  compagni  sparpafou 
Tutti  '1  gh*  1  ba  messi  iuijieiDe  i  di  del  Dai. 

Some  o(  the  elder  gondnliers  will,  however,  takei^ 
and  continue  a  stanza  of  tlidr  once  familiar  bard. 

On  the  7th  of  last  January,  the  author  of  Child« 
Harold,  and  another  Englishman,  the  writer  of  tliii 
notice,  rowed  to  the  I.ido  with  two  singers,  one  o* 
whom  was  a  carpenter,  and  the  other  a  gondolier. 
The  former  placed  hiniself  it  the  prow,  the  litter  at 
the  stern  <.f  the  brat.  A  little  after  leaving  the  s!ua/ 
of  the  Piaz^^etta,  they  began  to  sing,  and  continued 
their  exercise  until  we  arrived  at  the  isl  md.  They 
gave  us,  amongst  other  essays  tbe  death  of  Clorinda, 
atid  the  palace  of  Armida  ;  and  did  not  sing  the  Vene- 
tian, but  the  Tuscan  verses.  The  carpenter,  however, 
who  W.1S  the  cleverer  of  the  two,  and  was  frequently 
ol)li:^ed  In  prompt  his  ci'inpanion,  told  u.  th  .1  he  could 
iTanxUte  theuriginal.  He  added,  that  be  could  si uj 
almoit  'hice  hundred  stanzas,  but  had  not  spirits  {mor- 
Inn  wna  the  word  he  used)  to  learn  at:y  mote,  or  lo 
sing  w  hat  he  already  tne.v :  a  man  must  have  idle 
lime  on  his  hands  lo  acquire,  or  to  repe<il,  and,  said  the 
poor  ieliow,  *'Iook  at  my  clothes  aud  at  me;  I  am 
starving.''  This  speech  was  more  affecting  than  bis 
performance,  which  habit  alone  can  make  attractive. 
The  recitative  was  shrill,  scieaming,  and  monotonous; 
and  the  gondolier  behind  assisted  his  voice  by  holding 
his  band  to  one  side  of  his  mouth.  The  carpenter 
used  a  (juiet  action,  which  he  evidently  endeavoured 
to  restrain  ;  but  was  too  much  interested  in  his  subject 
aJirigether  to  reprei.3.  From  these  men  ue  learnt  that 
sinking  is  not  conhued  to  the  gnndcliens  and  that, 
although  the  chant  is  seldom,  if  ever,  voluntary,  there 
are  still  (»everal  amongst  the  lower  clashes  who  are 
acquainted  with  a  few  stanzas. 

It  does  not  appear  that  it  is  usual  for  the  performers 
to  row  and  sing  at  the  same  time.  Although  the  verset 
of  the  Jerusalem  are  no  longer  casually  heird,  there  if 
yet  much  music  upon  the  Venetian  canals ;  and  upon 
holydays,  those  Strangers  who  are  not  neir  or  informed 
enough  to  distinguish  the  xvords,  may  fancy  that  many 
of  the  gnndolaa  s'ill  resound  with  the  strains  of  Ta»o. 
The  writer  of  some  remarks  which  apieaied  in  the 
"  Curicsilies  of  Literature"  must  excu&e  his  being  twice 
qnnied  ;  for,  with  the  exception  of  some  phrases  a 
little  loo  ambitious  and  extravagant,  he  has  furnished 
a  very  ex.ict,  as  well  as  agreeable,  description  :  — 

'*  In  Venice  the  gondoliers  know  by  heirt  long  pas- 
eage:*  from  Ario^to  and  Tis-^o.  and  of'en  chant  ihem 
w  iih  a  peculiar  melody.  But  this  talent  seems  at  pr^ 
sent  on  the  decline  :  —  at  least,  af  er  taking  some  paiot, 
I  could  find  no  more  thao  two  persons  who  delivered 
to  me  in  this  way  a  passage  from  Tasso.  1  niust  add, 
that  ilie  Ia!e  Mr.  Kerry  once  chanted  to  me  a  pa<>sag0 
in  Ta^so  in  the  manner,  as  he  a&&ured  me,  of  the  gon- 
doliers, 

•'  There  are  alwav4  Iwo  concerned,  who  alternately 
sing  the  strophes.  We  know  the  meh>dy  eveolually 
by  RoiJsse.iu,  to  whose  songs  it  is  printed  ;  it  has  pro- 
perly no  melodious  movement,  and  iiasorl  of  uiedlum 
between  the  canto  fcnno  and  llie  canto  figurato;  it 
approiches  to  the  former  by  recitativic<il  declani.ilioa, 
and  to  the  latter  bv  pav>.ige$  and  couite,  by  which  om 
syllable  is  dctainou  and  embellished. 

''I  enleioti  *  grmdda  by  muonliglil ;  one  uDMr 
placed  him^eif  forwarda  and  the  other  afl,  and  thus 
proceeded  to  St.  Georgio.  One  tK-^an  Ihe  song ;  whem 
he  h.id  eu'led  hi^t  ^f^.phe,  thi- o'tier  l<N)k  Ui<  the  lay, 
and  fi  conlniuud  the  song  altrrn.ilcly.  Througfaoat 
Ihe  whole  >f  it,  (he  ttauio  tide^  iiivanably  rrluroed  ; 
but,  acc'iidnig  to  the  subicct  DU.iifr  of  the  itrophe, 
Inev  laid  a  gre»ler  or  a  smaller  itrrat,  sometime*  od 
one,  lud  MHiirtimeii  on  mnihcr  note,  and  iideed 
chmgt'd  Ihe  etmnria'ion  c<(  :^e  whole  slru^hi  u  the 
object  of  the  poem  alter*-!. 

"On  the  whole,  howrvcr,  Ihe  sounds  were  Kane 
and  RcrL-.tminf :  ttiry  serried,  in  the  manoer  of  lU 
rude  uncivilised  uien,  to  m.ike  the  eicaUeuqr  of  tkili 
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■Bfinc  in  the  force  of  their  voic« 
roas  of  conquerlD;  the 


seemed  Jesi- 
by  the  streii^ili  of  his  , 
IqqSs;  and  so  far  frnm  receiving  delight  from  ihisi 
•OCDc  (shut  up  as  I  was  in  Ihe  box  of  liie  gnudoli),  1  I 
found  myself  in  a  very  unplea<anl  situali'ni. 

"  My  companion,  to  whnni  I  comniuuicated  this  or- 1 
eumstauce,  being  very  desirous  to  keep  up  the  credit  j 
of  his  counlrvnien,  assured  me  th:it  this  siugiue  was  i 
very  delighlfiil  when  he^rd  at  .t  distance.  Accoid-I 
iDglf  we  got  out  upon  the  shnre,  leaving  one  o|  Ihe 
singers  io  the  gondola,  while  (he  other  wen:  to  Ihe  'lis- , 
tiDce  of  some  hundred  paces.  They  now  beg.in  lo  i 
ling  against  one  another,  and  I  kept  walking  up  and 
down  between  them  both,  so  as  always  to  leave  him 
who  was  In  tie-in  his  part.  I  freqmr.Uy  stood  slil' 
&Dd  hearkened  lo  the  one  and  Io  ihe  other. 

"  Here  the  scene  was  properly  introduced.  The 
itroDg  declamitory,  and,  as  it  were,  shrieking  sound, 
mettheear  from  ft  r,  and  called  forth  the  attention; 
the  quickly  aucceedmg  transitions,  which  necessarily 
required  to  be  sune:  in  a  lower  tone,  seemed  like  pLiin- 
Uve  strains  succeeding  the  vociferatims  of  emotion  or 
of  pain.  The  other,  who  lislened  attentively,  imme- 
diately began  where  the  former  left  off,  answering 
him  in  milder  or  more  vehement  notes,  according  as 
the  purport  of  (he  strophe  required.  The  sleepy  ca- 
nals, the  lopy  buildings,  the  splendour  of  Ihe  moon, 
Ihe  deep  shadows  of  the  few  gondolas  that  moved  tike 
spirits  hither  and  thither,  incieised  the  striking  pecu- 
liarity of  the  scene;  and,  amidst  all  these  circum- 
stances, it  was  easy  to  confess  the  character  of  this 
wonderful  harmony. 

"  It  suils  perfectly  well  with  an  idle  solitary  roari- 
»er,  lying  at  length  in  his  vessel  :ii  rest  on  one  of  these 
CSmals,  waiting  for  his  company,  or  for  a  fare,  the  tire- 
•omeness  of  -which  situation  i>  somewhat  alleviated  by 
the  songs  and  poetical  stories  he  hts  in  memory.  He 
often  raises  his  voice  as  loud  as  he  can,  which  exlenda 
itself  tc  a  vast  distance  over  the  tranquil  mirrvT  ;  and 
as  all  is  still  around,  he  is,  as  it  were,  in  a  sfilitude  iu 
the  midst  of  a  Iirge  and  populous  towu.  Here  is  no 
rattling  of  carriages,  no  noise  of  fool  passengers ;  a 
eilcnt  gondola  glides  now  and  then  by  him,  of  which  | 
the  iplashings  of  Ihe  oars  are  scarcely  to  be  heard. 

•At  a  disifance  he  heirs  another,  perhaps  utterly  un- 
,  fcoowD  to  him.  Melody  and  verse  immediately  allach 
the  two  strangers  ;  he  becomes  the  responsive  echo  lo 
the  former,  and  exerts  himself  to  be  heard  as  he  had 
heard  the  other.  By  a  tacit  convention  they  alteinale 
verse  for  verse  ;  t*'nugh  the  song  should  last  the  whole 
night  through,  they  edlertain  themselves  without 
fatigue:  theh2arers,  who  are  passing  between  the  two, 
take  part  in  the  aniusenieut. 

"This  vocal  performance  sounds  best  at  a  great  dis- 
tance, and  is  then  inexpressibly  charming,  as  it  only 
ful&ls  its  design  in  the  sentiment  of  remoteness.  It  is 
plaintive,  but  not  dlemal  in  its  sound,  and  at  times  it 
IS  scarcely  (ossible  to  refrain  from  tears.  My  com- 
paoion,  who  otherwise  was  not  a  very  delicately  or- 
ganised person,  said  quite  unexpectedly :  —  E  singolare 
come  quel  canto  intenerisce,  e  uiolio  piu  quando  lo 
onlano  meglio. 

"  1  was  told  that  the  women  of  Libo,  the  long  row 
of  islands  that  divides  the  Adriatic  Irom  ihe  Lagoons, i 

fiarlicularly  the  women  of  the  extreme  distric'a  of  Ma- 
amocco  and  Talesirina,  sing  in  tike  manner  (he  works 
of  Tacso  to  theee  and  similar  tunes. 

"They  have  the  cuatom,  when  their  husbands  are 
fishing  out  at  sea,  to  sit  along  the  shore  in  the  evenings 
and  v-viferate  these  songs,  and  continue  to  do  so  i 
great  violence,  till  each  of  them  can  distinguish  the 
responses  ot  her  own  husband  at  a  distance."  3 

The  love  of  nmsic  and  of  poetry  dislinguishes  all 
eiasbcs  of  Venetians,  even  amongst  the  tunei'-il  sons  of 
Italy.  The  ciiv  itself  can  nccasionally  furni-'h  respect- 
able audiences  ^or  two  and  even  three  opera-houses  at 

jTb»  ->-]tcr  muaiit  Lido,  whicb  It  not  t  lou|  tovt  of 
ttHSlL  Vi;  a  loDg  lulaod  ;  ttttm,  the  shore. 

•  OatlcHltifii  of  I.iteraturc.  vol.  11.  p.  IM.  edit.  1607; 
ma  arrMdlx  xxlx.  lo  BUck's  Ufa  of  Tmm. 


a  time ;  and  there  are  few  events  in  private  life  thai 
dc  not  c;  II  forth  a  printed  and  circulated  sonnet.  Doea 
a  phvHcianora  huvyer  take  his  degree,  or  a  clergy- 
man preach  his  maiden  sermon,  has  a  surgeon  pe^ 
formed  an  operation,  would  a  harlequin  announce  his 
departure  or  his  benetil.  are  you  to  be  congratulated  on 
a  marriage,  or  a  birth,  or  a  lawsuit,  Ihe  Muses  are  in- 
voked lo  furnish  the  same  number  of  syllables,  and  the 
individual  triumphs  bhze  abro.id  in  virgin  white  or 
par-ycoloured  placards  on  half  the  corners  of  the 
cipital.  The  last  curtsy  of  a  favourite  "  prima  don- 
na" brings  down  a  shower  of  *hese  poetical  tributes 
from  those  upper  reginos,  from  which,  in  our  theatres, 
nothing  but  cupids  and  snow-storms  aie  accustomed  lo 
descend.  There  is  a  poetry  in  the  very  life  of  a  Ven»- 
lian,  which,  :n  its  common  course,  isjtaried  with  tboM 
surprises  and  changes  so  recommendable  in  Action,  bat 
so  dilfereiit  from  the  sober  monotony  of  northern  ex- 
istence ;  amusements  are  raised  into  duties,  duties  ara 
sof  ened  into  amusements,  and  every  object  being  con- 
sidered as  equally  making  a  part  of  the  business  of  life, 
is  announced  and  performed  with  Ihe  same  earnest 
indifference  and  gay  assiduity.  The  Venetian  gazette 
constantly  closes  its  columns  with  the  following  triplv 
advertisement :  — 

Charade. 


Exposition  of  the  most  Holy  Sacrament  in  thecbnrA 
of  St. 


Theatres, 

St.  Moses,  opera. 

St.  Benedict,  a  comedy  of  character!. 

St.  Luke,  repose. 

When  it  is  recollec'ed  what  the  Catholics  believ* 
their  consecrated  water  to  be,  we  may  perhaps  think 
it  worthy  of  a  more  respectable  niche  than  between 
poetry  and  Ihe  playhouse. 


No    IlL  — THK    LION    AND    HORSES   OF    ST 

MARK'S. 

"  St.  Mark  yet  s>:ts  hia  lion  where  he  stood 

Staridj" Stanza  li. 

The  Lion  has  lost  nothing  by  his  journey  to  the  In- 
valides,  but  the  gospel  which  supported  the  paw  that 
is  now  on  a  level  with  the  other  (out.  The  Horses 
also  are  returned  to  the  ill-chosen  spot  whence  they 
set  out.  and  are,  as  befoi'e,  half  hidden,  under  the  porch 
window  of  St.  Mark's  church.  Their  history,  after  a 
desperate  struggle,  has  been  satistactorily  explored. 
The  decisions  and  doubts  of  Efizzo  and  Zanetii,  and 
lastly,  of  the  Count  Leopold  Cicngmra,  would  have 
given  them  a  Roman  extraction,  nnd  a  pedigree  not 
more  ancient  tlian  the  reign  of  Nero.  But  M.  de 
Schlegel  stepped  in  to  te.ich  the  Venetians  Ihe  value  o( 
their  ovvn  treasures,  and  a  Greek  vindicated,  at  lasl  and 
for  ever,  Ihe  pietension  of  his  countrymen  to  ti'tis  noble 
production. 3  M.  Mustoxidi  has  not  been  left  without 
a  replj  ;  but,  as  yet,  he  has  received  nc  answer.  H 
should  seem  that  the  horses  aie  irrevocably  Chian,  \ad 
were  transferred  Io  Constanlint  pie  by  Theodoeiui. 
Lapidary  writing  is  a  favourite  p. by  of  the  Italians 
and  has  conferred  reputation  on  more  than  one  of  theii 
literary  characlers.  One  of  the  best  specimens  of  Bo- 
doni's  typography  is  a  respectable  volume  of  inscrip- 
tions, all  written  by  his  friend  Pacciaudi.  Several 
were  prepared  for  the  recovered  horses.  It  is  to  be 
hoped  the  beil  was  not  selected,  when  the  foUowinf 
woi>Js  were  ranged  in  gold  letters  atj.>ve  the  cathedra] 
porch :  — 

QUATOOR  *  EQCORUM  '  SIOKA  '  A  *  VBMB- . 
TI8  •  BYZAKTIO  '  CAPTA  '  AD  '  TEMP  *  D" 


aa 
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MAR  •  A  ■  R  •  S  •  MCCIV  '  POSITA  '  QI'A:  * 
BOSTILIS  •  rUPlDlTAS  *  A  *  MDCCllIC   *  AB- 

8TULERAT  ■  FRANC  "  1  '  IMP  *  BACIS  '  ORBl  * 
DATAE  •  TROPHAEUM  *  A  *  MDCCCXV  "  VIC- 
TOR •  PEDUXIT. 

Nothing  shall  be  said  of  the  Latin,  but  it  may  be 
permitie'i  to  observe,  that  the  injustice  of  the  Vene- 
tians in  transporting  the  horses  from  Constantinople 
was  at  leist  equal  to  that  of  the  French  in  cirrying 
them  to  Puis,  aud  thai  it  would  have  been  more  pru- 
dent to  have  avoided  all  allusions  to  either  rf  bbery. 
Jkn  apostolic  prince  should,  perhaps,  have  objected  to 
affixing  over  the  principal  entrance  of  a  nietropolitao 
church  an  inscriplion  having  a  reference  to  any  other 
triumphs  than  those  of  religion.  Nothing  le^s  than 
&e  pac'ficatioQ  of  the  world  can  excuse  such  a  Bole- 


No.  IV.— SUBMISSION   OF    BARBAROSSA  TO 
POPE  ALEXANDER  III, 

•  77t«  Suabian  sued,  and  now  the  Austrian  retgiu-^ 
Jin  Evipavr  tramples  whete  an  Emperor  kiidt." 

Stanza  zii. 
After  many  vain  efforts  on  the  pa't  of  the  Ilaliani 
eutirtly  to  throw  off  the  yoke  of  Frederic  Barbarossa, 
and  as  fruitless  attempts  of  the  Emperor  to  make  him- 
*elf  absolute  master  thrnughnut  the  whole  of  his  Cis- 
ajpine  dominions,  the  bloody  struggles  of  four  and 
twenty  years  were  happily  brought  to  a  close  in  the 
city  of  Venice.  The  articles  of  a  treaty  h^d  been  pre- 
viously agreed  upon  between  Pope  Alexander  III.  aud 
Barbarossa;  and  the  former  having  received  a  safe- 
conduct,  had  already  arrived  at  Venice  trum  Ferrara, 
ID  company  wi'h  ttie  amb  ^s-^adors  of  the  King  of  Sicily 
and  the  consuls  of  the  Lombard  league.  Theie  slill 
remained,  however,  niany  points  to  adjust,  and  for 
several  days  the  peace  was  believed  to  be  impractica- 
ble. At  this  juncture  il  vsa*  suddenly  leporled  thai 
IheEntperor  had  arrived  xt  Chioza,  a  town  fifteen 
miles  from  the  capital.  The  Venetians  ro-e  tumuliu- 
ously,  and  insiiited  upon  immediately  conducting  him 
to  the  city.  The  Luujt>ards  took  ilie  al;!rm,  and  de- 
paned  towards  Treviso.  ThePi-pe  himself  wasappre- 
Densive  of  some  di  aster  if  Fred>:ric  sh'-uld  suddenly 
advance  upon  him,  but  was  rea-'sureit  by  the  prudence 
and  address  of  Sel^stian  Ziani,  the  Dnge.  Several  em- 
bassies pa«ed  btlween  Chioza  and  the  capitil,  uniil, 
at  lartt,  the  Emperor,  relaxing  someM  hat  of  his  pre'en- 
aions,  "  laid  aside  his  leonine  terocily,  and  put  on  (he 
mildoea^  of  the  lamb."  i 

On  Saturday  the  23d  of  July,  In  the  year  1177,  six 
Veneli'tn  gilleys  transferred  Frederic,  in  great  pomp, 
from  Chioza  lo  the  island  of  Lido,  a  mile  from  Venice. 
Early  the  next  morning  the  Pope,  accomp.inied  by  the 
Sicilian  ambaviadors,  and  by  the  envoys  of  JLonibardy, 
whom  he  had  recalled  from  ihc  main  land .  together 
with  a  great  conconr%e  of  people,  repaired  from  the 
patriarchal  palace  to  Si.  Marks  church,  and  t<oleniiily 
absolved  the  Empcrcr  aud  his  partisans  frcm  the  ex- 
communication prom  juccd  against  him.  The  Chan- 
eelior  of  the  Empire,  on  the  narl  of  his  niaHter,  re- 
Dounced  the  an'i  popes  and  their  schismatic  adherents. 
Immedialety  the  Doge,  with  a  great  ^uite  both  of  the 
clerey  and  laily,  got  on  boird  the  galleys,  and  waiting 
OD  Fre<liric,  rowed  him  in  mijjtily  »taie  fr  m  (he  Lido 
to  the  capital.  The  Emperor  descended  from  the  gat- 
ley  at  the  fiuay  at  the  Piaz/elta.  The  l)n»re,  the  palri- 
arch,  hit  blihopH  .irid  clergy,  and  the  pcple  of  Venice 
with  Hicir  cnwnci  and  their  flandardi,  marched  i» 
■olemn  prr>coision  before  him  lo  the  church  nf  St. 
Mark.     Atuxandcr  wan  se.itc(l  twfore  the  vtittibuie  of 


■ftoftpom  •!<  ui  *>ili  ft  quBDrio  Tuii  humthtfr  Inrllnul 
ItoolD*  (rrilair  <|rp'«iia,  nvtiii>m  mmi'iifiudiiirin  ImlitU.' 
—  EauuaMl  HBlitmlaul  UliruUjLiin,  u|ju1  4ciu>t.  Urt.  Ital. 
10*.  Tit.  p.  39. 


the  basilica,  alttnded  hy  his  bishops  and  cardinala,  by 
tlie  patriarch  of  Aquileja,  by  the  3rchbisno|is  and 
bishops  of  Lombardy,  all  of  them  in  state,  and  clothwJ 
in  their  chut  ch  robes.  Frederic  approached  — ''  moved 
by  the  Holy  Spirit,  venera'ing  the  Almighty  in  (lie  per 
son  of  Alexander,  laying  aside  his  impe-ial  dignity, 
and  throwing  oti'  his  mangle,  he  prostrated  himself  al 
full  length  at  the  feet  of  the  Pope.  Alexander,  will 
tears  in  his  eyes,  raised  him  benignantly  from  ttn, 
ground,  kissed  him,  blessed  him  ;  and  immediately  the 
Germans  of  the  train  sang,  with  a  loud  voice,  *  We 
prai:,e  thee,  O  Lord.'  The  Emperor  then  taking  (he 
Pope  by  the  right  hand,  ^td  him  to  the  church,  sni' 
haviijg  received  his  benediction,  returned  to  llie  ducai 
palace."  3  The  ceremony  of  humiliation  was  repealed 
the  next  day.  The  Pope  himself,  at  the  request  o( 
Frederic,  said  mass  at  St.  Mark's-  The  Emperor  aenia 
laid  aside  his  imperial  mantle,  and.  takmg  a  wand  ie 
bis  hand,  officiited  as  verger,  driving  ihe  laity  from  the 
choir,  and  preceding  the  pontiff  to  the  altar.  Alexan- 
der, after  reciting  the  gospel,  pre.iched  to  the  people. 
The  Emperor  put  himself  close  to  the  pulpit  in  Ihe 
altitude  of  listening ;  and  the  pontiff,  touched  by  this 
mark  of  his  at'ention  (lor  he  knew  that  Frederic  did 
not  understand  a  word  he  said),  commanded  (he  patri- 
arch of  Aquileja  to  translate  Ihe  Laiin  discoufbe  into 
the  German  tongue.  The  creed  was  then  chanted. 
Frederic  made  his  fulation,  and  kissed  the  Pope's  feet, 
ind,  mass  being  over,  led  him  by  the  hand  to  his  while 
horse.  He  hefd  the  stirrup,  and  would  have  led  the 
horse's  rein  to  the  water  side,  had  not  the  Pope  ac- 
cepted of  the  inclination  for  (he  performance,  and 
affectionately  dismissed  him  with  his  benediction. 
Such  is  Ihe  substance  of  the  account  left  by  the  arcti- 
bishop  of  S.^Ieruo,  who  was  present  at  the  ceremony 
and  whose  story  is  confirmed  by  every  subsequent  n'r- 
ration.  It  would  be  not  worth  so  minule  a  record, 
were  it  not  (he  triumph  of  liberty  as  well  as  of  super- 
stition. The  states  of  Lombardy  owed  to  it  the  con- 
firmation of  their  privileges;  and  Alexander  had  rea- 
son to  thank  the  Almighty,  who  had  enabled  an  infirm, 
unarmed  old  man  to  subdue  a  terrible  and  potent  aove- 
reign. 3 


No.  v.— HENRY  DANDOLO. 

*'  Ohf  for  one  hour  of  blind  old  Dandolo  t 

Th'' octogenarian  chief  Byzantium^t  conquering 

foe.^' — Stanza  xii. 
The  reader  will  recollect  the  exclamation  of  the 
highlander.  Oh  for  one  hour  of  Dundee!  Henry 
Dandolo,  when  elected  Doge,  in  1192,  was  eiRbly-five 
years  of  age.  When  he  commanded  the  Venetians  at 
the  taking  of  Constantinople,  he  was  consequently 
ninety-seven  year^  old.  At  this  age  he  annexed  the 
fourth  and  a  half  of  Ihe  whole  empire  of  Romania,* 
for  so  the  Roman  empire  was  then  called,  to  the  title 
and  to  Ihe  territories  of  the  Venetian  Doje.  The  thre« 
eighths  of  (his  empire  were  preserved  in  the  dipio  naj 
until  the  dukedom  of  Giovanni  Dolfino.  who  made  t.M 
of  the  abovu  designation  in  the  year  1357.* 

3  Rer.  Itnl.  tnm.  vil.  p.  331. 

3  See  the  ntKive-cited  RomuBld  of  Snlerno.  In  a  wrcU 
•rrmuQ  whirh  Alexander  prrarliv.l.  no  the  fl™t  day  ol 
AuRuiit,  Wfort'  Ihp  l':miier«'r,  hit  <ompnre(l  Freder  c  ta  th« 
prodigol  nnn,  and  hinitfclf  lo  thr  TorKivtOK  futhfr. 

4Mr.  Oihhon  huH  oniltird  Ihe  important  a«,  u>d  hw 
writlfii  Koinuril  luilcnti  o(  Rnmuultc.  DecUue  nod  Fail, 
cliap.  Ixi  iiotr  9.  Bill  tlie  title  acquired  by  Umidolu  rum 
thiiR  ID  Itii-  <  linmirlr  of  hlR  namrvuke,  the  1><>ki-  Andrew 
Uuniloki.  •'  Ducall  titiilo  oildidlt.  'Qtiarta  rarllii  et  dinl- 
ditt  toliiia  trapcrll  Rnmanlac."*  And.  Uaud.  Ctironli-on. 
rap.  th.  pun*  xxxvU.  op.  Hnipt.  Rer.  Hal.  torn.  all.  ptie 
331.  Andlhi-  Rnmanlne  la  obacrfrtl  in  the  aulwrqiiea' 
n<t«  nf  thf  Ooura.  ludrcd,  thp  -onliDcnIal  poaarMinua  .. 
th.tlnik  finpirc  (u  Kurnpe  wr.e  ttjrn  flenemtly  hoowm 
tiy  lltf  Dfttne  of  Rnmnnin,  ami  Itirit  appdlaltou  h  iUU  Maa 
In  tun  m»pa  of  Turkey  aa  applied  lu  Thruee. 

AHre  tne  inntlnuatluD  uf  Daodulo'a  ChroDkU  lb>J.  9. 
(SA.    Mr.  Oit)t>()Q  Qjipeara  not  to  ladud*  IMAm.  Mtovtoi 
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Dtndolc  led  the  albck  on  CoDstantinopIe  in  person  : 
two  ihips,  the  Paradise  aod  Ihe  Pilgrim,  were  tied  lo* 
celter,  and  a  drau  bridge  or  ltdder  letdown  from  iheir 
ni^her  yards  to  the  walls.  The  Doge  was  one  of  the 
first  lo  rush  lulo  the  city.  Then  was  completed,  said 
the  Venetians^  the  proi_ihec\  of  the  Erythnsan  sibyl : 
— "  A  gathering  togefher  of  the  powerful  shall  be 
made  amidst  the  waves  of  the  Adriatic,  under  a  blind 
Jcader  ;  they  shall  beset  Ihe  goat— they  shall  profane 
Byzantium— they  sh^ll  blacken  her  buildings  — her 
spoils  shall  be  dispersed  ;  a  new  goal  shall  bleat  utilil 
they  hive  mea-.ured  out  and  run  3ver  fifiy-four  feet» 
0;tie  inches,  and  a  half."  i  Uandolo  died  on  the  first 
«ay  of  June,  1205,  having  reigned  thirleen  years,  six 
months,  ind  five  days,  and  was  buried  in  the  church 
of  St.  Stphia,  at  Couslantlnople.  Strangely  enough  it 
must  sound,  tbi*  the  name  of  the  rebel  apothecary  w  ho 
received  the  Doge's  sword,  and  .innihilaled  the  ancient 
{OvernmeDt}  in  1796-7,  was  Daodolo. 


for  Ihe  inexorable  answemf  Doria,  wou.d  ha«  gladly 
reduced  their  dominion  to  the  city  of  Venice-  An  ac- 
count of  these  tran:>actions  is  found  in  a  uoik  called 
the  War  of  Chioza,  written  by  Daniel  Cbinauo,  who 
was  in  Venice  at  the  time. 


No.  VI.— THE  WAR  OF  CHIOZA. 

**£ut  is  not  Dnria's  menace  come  to  pass; 
Art  they  not  bridkd  /"' —  Stanza  xiii. 

After  the  loss  of  the  battle  of  Pola,  and  the  taking 
yi  Chioza  on  ihe  I6lh  of  August,  1379.  by  (he  united 
amiamenl  d>  Ihe  Gennese  and  Francesco  da  Carrara, 
Signor  of  Padua,  the  Vene'ians  were  reduced  to  the 
utmost  despair.  An  en-bassy  was  sent  to  Ihe  conquer- 
ors with  a  blank  iheel  of  paper,  praying  ihem  to  pre- 
•cribe  what  (erms  ihey  pleaded,  and  le^ve  lo  Venice 
only  her  independence.  Tlie  Prince  of  Padua  was 
inclined  to  listen  to  Ihese  proposals,  but  the  Genoese, 
who,  after  the  victory  al  Pula,  had  shouted,  *'To  Ve- 
nice, to  Venice,  and  long  Ijrt  Si.  George  !"  determined 
to  annihilate  their  rival  ;  and  Peter  Dorii,  iheir  com- 
mander-in-chief, returned  Ihls  answer  lo  Ihe  suppM- 
in'i  ■'  On  God's  faith,  genilemen  of  Venice,  ye  shall 
^•fcvc  no  peace  from  the  Signor  of  Padua,  nor  from  our 
commune  of  Genoa,  until  we  have  first  put  a  rein 
apon  ihnse  unbridled  horses  cf  yours,  that  are  upon  the 
Dorch  of  your  evangelist  St.  M.uk.  When  we  have 
bridled  them,  we  shall  keep  you  quiet.  And  Ihis  is 
the  pleasure  of  us  and  of  our  comniune.  As  for  these 
my  brothers  of  Genoa,  thai  you  have  brought  with  you 
to  give  up  to  us,  I  will  not  have  them  :  take  them 
bacL  fo-,  in  a  few  davs  hence,  I  shall  come  and  let 
them  «•  of  pri-on  nivself,  boh  these  and  all  the 
oth.  Tn   f.ict.  the  Genoese  did  advance  as  far  as 

M^am^^vo,  within  five  miles  of  Ihe  capital  j  but  their 
own  itauser  and  the  pride  of  (heir  eneinies  give  cour- 
age lo  the  Venetians,  who  made  prodigious  efforts,  and 
nl>n7  individual  sacrihce;,  all  of  ihem  carefully  re- 
curded  hy  their  hislorians.  Vetlor  Pisani  w-as  put  at 
the  Iiead  of  thirty-four  galleys.  The  Genoese  broke 
up  from  Malamitcco,  and  retired  lo  Chioza  in  October  ; 
but  thev  again  threatened  Venice,  which  was  reduced 
to  extremities.  At  this  time,  the  1st  of  Janu:iry.  1380, 
irrived  Carlo  Zeno,  who  had  been  cruising  on  IheGe- 
xoese  coast  with  four  een  galleys.  The  Veneliins 
were  now  s'rong  enough  to  besiege  the  Genoese.  Do* 
T<a  wr.8  KiileJ  oh  Ihe  22d  of  J.niuan-,  by  a  stone  bullet 
19,'i  pounds  weight,  discharged  from  a  bombard  called 
the  I'revisan.  Chioza  was  then  closely  invested  j  5000 
>  XJliaries,  amongst  whom  were  some  English  condot- 
<\    I.  commanded  by  cne  Captain  Ceccho,  joined  the 

-u-"a.i3  The  Genoese,  in  their  turn,  prayed  for 
«oaQit;'>ns.  but  none  were  granted,  until,  at  Usi.  Ilu-y 
«irrrn(.ered  r.t  discretion;  ;ind,  on  the  2V\\  of  June, 
t3KJ.  me  Doge  Contarini  made  his  triumphal  entry 
into  Chioza.  Four  thousand  prisoners,  nineteen  gal- 
leys. m:<ny  smaller  vessels  and  baiks,  with  all  Ihe  am- 
munition arl  arms,  and  outfit  of  the  ex(>edilion.  fell 
ti.:o  the  hands  oi  the  conquerors,  who,  had  it  not  been 

Sanado,  who  loyB,  "  II  qtinl  tilolo  ki   uno  (\o  al  Doge  Q\ri- 
Tuoi  DoltiDo."     8r«  Vtledc' Docbirfi  Veiivxia«ap.  ScripL 
ftrr.  Ital.  torn.  xxti.  630.  &11. 
IC^oalcoa,  Ibid,  pan  xxalv. 


No.   Vil.  — VENICE   UNDER   THE   GOVERN-. 
MENT  OF  AUSTRIA. 

*'  Tnm  struts^  and  fortzgn  a^pecti^  such  as  mutt 
Too  oft  Ttmtnd  her  who  and  what  enthrals." 

Stanza  xt. 
The  population  of  Venice  at  the  end  of  Ihe  seves- 
teentb  century  amounted  to  nearly  two  hundred  tho> 
sand  souls.  At  the  last  census,  taken  two  years  ago.  it 
was  no  more  Ihan  about  one  hundred  and  three  thou, 
sand  :  and  it  diminishes  daily.  The  commerce  and 
the  official  employments,  which  were  to  be  the  uuex* 
hausled  source  of  Venetian  grandeur,  have  both  ex- 
pir-d.  Most  of  the  patrician  ni.msions  are  deserted^ 
and  uould  gradually  dis-ippear,  hsd  not  the  govern- 
ment, alarmed  by  the  demolilion  of  seveutj-iwo,  dur- 
ing the  last  Iwu  years,  expressly  forbidden  this  sad 
resource  of  poverty.  Many  remnants  of  the  Veneian 
nobility  are  now  scitlered,  and  confounded  \\  ilh  (be 
weal'hier  Jews  upon  the  banki  of  the  Brenia,  wbi»sc 
Palbdnn  p.daces  have  sunk,  or  are  sinking,  in  ihe 
generti  decay.  Of  (he  "  gentilm'mo  Veueto,"  the  name 
IS  still  ki.f.wn.  and  (hat  is  all.  He  is  but  Ihe  shan.w 
of  his  former  self,  bul  he  is  poHle  and  kind.  It  surety 
may  be  pardoned  lo  him  if  he  is  querulous.  What- 
ever may  have  been  the  vices  of  the  republic,  and 
although  Ihe  naural  term  of  it.s  existence  may  be 
thiiught  by  fureigners  to  have  arrived  in  the  due  course 
of  mortality,  only  one  sentiment  c^n  be  expected  irom 
the  Venetians  themselves.  At  no  iime  v^ere  the  sub- 
jects of  (he  republic  so  unanimous  in  (heir  resolution 
lo  rally  round  the  standard  of  St,  Mark,  as  uhen  it 
was  for  the  last  lime  unfurled  ;  and  the  cowardice  and 
the  treachery  of  the  few  patricians  w  ho  recummendeJ 
the  fatal  neutrality  were  confined  to  the  persons  of  the 
traitors  themselves.  The  present  race  cannot  be 
thought  to  regret  (he  loss  of  their  arisiocratical  forms, 
and  100  despotic  government ;  ihey  think  only  on  iheir 
vmished  independence.  Thev  pine  away  at  the  re- 
membrance, and  on  (his  subject  suspend  for  a  moment 
(beir  gay  good  humour.  Venice  mav  be  said,  in  the 
wordi  of  Ihe  scripture,  "  to  die  daily;'*  and  so  general 
and  so  apparent  is  the  decline,  as  to  becoff,e  psinfu!  lo 
a  stranger,  not  reconciled  to  the  sight  of  a  whole  nation 
expiring  as  il  were  before  his  eyes.  So  artificial 
creation,  having  losi  that  principle  which  called  it  inft 
life  and  supported  its  existence,  must  fall  to  pieces  at 
once,  and  sink  more  rapidly  than  K  rose.  The  abhor- 
rence- of  slavery  which  drove  the  Venetians  to  the  sea, 
has,  since  their  disaster,  forced  them  to  the  land,  where 
they  may  be  at  least  overlooked  amongst  the  cmwd  of 
dependants,  and  not  present  the  humiliating  spectacle 
of  a  whole  nation  loaded  with  recent  chains.  The^r 
liveliness,  their  affability,  and  that  happy  indifference 
which  constitution  alone  can  give  (for  philosophy 
aspires  to  il  in  vain),  hare  nol  sunk  under  circum- 
stances;  but  many  peculiarities  of  costume  and  man- 
ner have  by  degrees  been  lost,  and  Ihe  nobles,  with  s 
pride  common  to  all  Italians  xvho  have  been  maslerj, 
have  not  been  persuaded  lo  parade  their  insignificanci. 
That  splendour  which  was  a  proof  and  a  portion  &1 
their  power,  they  would  not  degrade  into  Ihe  trapping* 
of  their  subjection.  They  retired  from  Ihe  sprice 
which  they  had  occupied  in  the  eye^  of  Iheir  feliow- 
citizens;  their  continuance  in  which  would  have  been 
a  symptom  of  acquiescence,  and  an  insult  lo  those  who 
suffered  by  the  Cf)mmon  misfortune.  Those  who  re- 
mained in  the  degraded  capital  might  be  said  rather  to 
haunt  the  scenes  'of  (heir  departed  power,  than  to  live 
in  them.  The  reflection,  "  who  and  what  enthrals,' 
will  hardly  bear  a  cninmenl  from  one  who  it,  natioo 
ally,  Die  friend  and  Ihe  ally  of  Ihe  o:iqueror.  Il  may 
howevei',  be  allowed  to  lay  tbur  uucbf  thai  to  tbois 
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who  wish  to  recover  Iheir  independence,  any  nia^terB 
must  be  an  object  of  detesUtioo  ;  and  it  m:<y  be  safely 
foretold  that  this  unprofitable  aversion  will  no!  have 
been  corrected  before  Venice  shall  have  sunk  io'o  the 
tlimo  of  ber  choked  canals. 


No.  VIII.-  LAURA. 

**  Wofenng  the  tree  whicfi  hears  hit  lady'^s  narne 
With  his  melodiota  teartj  he  gave  hxnxself  to  fame." 
Siaiiza  XIV. 

Tbaiki  to  the  critical  acumen  of  a  ScoJchman,  we 
BOW  ksow  as  little  of  Laura  as  ever.>  1  he  discoveries 
of  the  Abbe  de  Sade,  his  triumphs,  his  sneers,  can  nn 
longer  instruct  or  amuse.  We  must  not,  however, 
think  that  these  memoirs  are  as  much  a  romance  as 
Belisarias  or  the  Incas,  alfhou?h  we  are  told  so  bv  Dr. 
Benltie,  a  ^reat  name^  but  a"  little  authority.*2'  His 
**  labour"  has  cot  been  in  vain,  notwithstanding  his 
"love"  has»like  most  other  passions,  made  him  ridicu- 
lous.' The  liypottesis  which  overjiowered  the  strug- 
rlin;  Italians,  and  carried  ainng  less  interested  critics 
jn  Its  currett,  is  run  out.  VVe  have  auorher  proof  that 
wc  can  bs  never  sure  that  the  paradox,  themoit  singu- 
lar, and  therefore  having  the  most  agreeable  and  au- 
thentic air^  will  not  give  place  t(»lhe  re-established  an- 
cient prejudice. 

It  seems,  then,  first,  that  Laura  was  born,  lived,  died, 
and  was  buried,  not  in  Avignon,  but  in  the  courriry. 
The  fountains  of  'he  Sorga,  the  thickets  of  Cibiieres, 
may  resume  their  pretensions,  and  (he  exploded  de  la 
Bastiesigiiin  he  heard  with  conipl.TCCncy.  The  hypo- 
thesis of  the  Abbe  had  no  slrougcr  props  ihau  the 
parchment  sonnet  and  medal  fo;ind  on  the  skeleton  of 
the  wife  of  Hugo  de  Sade,  and  the  mat.uscript  note  to 
the  Virgil  of  Petrarch,  now  in  ihe  Ambrosian  library. 
if  these  proofs  were  both  incoii'e>.t.Tble,  the  poetry  was 
writleo,  the  medal  composed,  c  isl,  and  dep')sited  within 
the  space  of  twelve  hours:  and  these  deliberate  duties 
were  performed  round  the  ca^ca^3  of  one  who  died  of 
the  plague,  and  was  hurried  to  the  g'ave  on  the  day  of 
her  death.  These  documents,  therefore,  are  too  dVci- 
sive  :  they  prove  not  the  fact,  but  the  forgery.  Either 
the  sonnet  or  Ihe  Virgilian  note  mus'.  be  a  fi'lsification. 
The  Abbe  cites  b-JlIt  as  iocon'estably  true;  the  conive- 
quent  deduction  is  inevitable — they  are  bo<'h  evidently 
faUe.« 

Secondly,  Laura  was  never  married,  and  was  a 
haughty  virgin  rather  than  that  tender  and  pnideiit 
wife  who  honoured  Avignon,  by  makin?  that  town  the 
theatre  of  an  honest  French  pisnion,  and  played  off  for 
one  and  twenty  yean  her  Itttle  Tnar.hiiirry  f^f  aliernate 
favours  and  refusals*  U[>on  Ihe  first  poet  of  the  age. 
It  was,  ladeed,  rather  too  unfair  that  a  female  should 
be  made  resjjonsihle  for  eleven  children  iijion  the  faith 
of  a  Diisioterpreled  abbreviation,  and  Ihe  decision  of  a 
Ubi'aria^.l     It  is,  however,  saiiiifactory  to  think  that 

1  See  Ad  Hialorlcal  and  Critical  Enai^  on  Ih<-  Life  niid 
Cbararter  of  Prirarrli ;  nitil  a  DlMrrlatiun  on  au  Hittoririit 
Hypothraiiof  Ibe  Ahbe  de  Sadt.-. 

9  Lire  or  Bratlt«.  by  Hir  W.  Fnrhcn,  vol,  II.  p.  100. 

9  Mr.  Olbbon  ra'k-d  hin  Memnira  "a  Inbnur  nr  love*' 
faer  Decline  nml  Fall.  rhnp.  Ixx.  uutr  1.).  and  rilhwed  liini 
With  conndi-ncf  and  d.li([»-t.  Thr  .Mmiiller  of  a  tfiyvulu- 
■looua  w(.rk  muat  take  miirh  mtuuni  u(>'>n  tniat.  Mr. 
'Gibbon  boa  dull*  ao,  tLoai;h  not  oa  ii-adily  kn  fiiac  olbcr 
aottiora. 

4  The  w>nnf(  bad  herorc  awakenr<l  Ihe  onHplrlonaof  Mr. 
Bofrt  Wal|-)lc.      8<>e  hta  Icttrr  In  Warinn  In   1703. 

6"  Par  cr  r>rnt  m»iiri;e,  celte  alteniatiT'*  d^  ftivrnm  el 
tfe  rtfuf  nra  biro  menaic-e,  unf  ftminc  it-ndrc  el  laice  amn»r, 
pondaiil  Tiitffi  ft  iin  an*,  Ic  plua  Rtund  p>i«-lr  d«  aoii  «irele, 
aaoa  tt\tr  la  moindrr  brerhe  a  mm  hoQiirur.**  Mew  pour 
U  Vie  da  ivtraMue.  Hrrrace  aui  Fruucaia. 

0  InarilHl'C'jr  wilh  Ht.  Aurualln.  IVtrsf  h  hna  arMcrirH>d 
Laara  »•  bavinf  a  tuly  ril>uii*tvd  wtlli  irffntrd  ptubt. 
Tba  old  rdllbra  fid  and  pnutpd  ptrHirbattonibu$  i  but 
M.  CipTwroniar.  Ilbrarino  In  (h^  ¥irm\  kinx  in  MM.  v.\,o 
aw  Iba  MH.  Id  Ibe  Psrli  hbrary.  madr  mi  atlf*(nlfin  lt>4t 
*M    M   •«    ^a'oD  d«tl  Ur<i»rwK^«*    eahaualurti."     De 


the  love  of  Fetorch  was  not  plattcic  The  h&ppiaett 
which  he  prayed  to  possess  but  onre  aci!  for  a  momeDl 
was  surely  not  of  the  niind,i  and  sorr.ething  jO  »«7 
real  as  a  niarriige  project,  with  one  who  has  been  idly 
called  a  shadowy  nymph,  may  be,  perhaps,  detected  in 
at  least  six  places  of  his  own  sonnets.  The  love  ol 
Petrarch  was  neither  p'.atonic  uor  poetical :  and  if  iD 
one  passage  of  his  \\oik->  he  c  lils  it  **amore  veexceo* 
teissimo  ma  unico  ed  ouesto,'  he  confesses,  in  a  letter 
to  a  friend,  that  it  was  guilty  and  perverse,  that  it 
absorbed  him  quite,  and  mastered  his  heart. 

In  this  case,  however,  lie  was  perhaps  alarmed  for 
the  culpabiliiy  of  his  wishes;  fbr  the  Abbe  de  Sade 
himself,  who  certainly  would  not  have  been  scrupu- 
lously delicate  if  he  could  have  proved  his  descent 
from  Petrarch  as  well  as  Laura,  is  forced  into  a  stOd» 
defence  of  his  virtuous  grandmother.  As  far  as  relates 
lo  the  poel,  we  h»ve  no  aecuii  y  for  the  iiiooceoce,  ex- 
cept ;ieih;ips  in  the  constancy  of  his  pu^:^uit.  He 
a:^siires  us  in  liis  epislle  to  posterity,  thai,  when  arrived 
at  his  fortieth  year,  he  not  only  had  in  horror,  but  had 
lost  all  recollection  aud  image  of  any  *'•  irregularity." 
But  the  birth  of  his  ualural  daughter  can[jot  be  assigned 
earlier  than  his  thirty-ninth  year  ;  and  either  the  me- 
mory or  the  morality  of  the  poet  must  have  f 'iled  him, 
when  he  forgot  or  was  guilty  of  this  ^lip>  The  weak- 
est atgument  for  the  purity  of  this  love  his  been  drawn 
from  the  permanence  of  its  elTecli,  which  survived  the 
object  of  his  passion.  The  reflection  of  M.  de  la  Bas- 
tie,  that  virtue  alone  is  capable  of  making  impressioiu 
which  death  cannot  efface,  is  one  of  those  which  every 
body  applauds,  and  every  body  finds  not  to  be  true,  the 
monieiil  he  examines  his  own  breast  or  the  records  of 
human  feeiitig.9  Such  apophthegms  can  do  nothing 
for  Petraich  or  for  Ihe  cause  of  morality,  except  with 
the  very  xveak  and  the  very  young.  He  that  has  made 
even  a  little  progress  beyond  ignorance  and  pupilage 
cannot  be  edified  with  any  thing  but  truth.  What  ii 
called  vindiciling  the  honour  of  aa  individual  or  a  na- 
tion, is  the  most  fu'ile,  tedious,  and  uninstructiveof  all 
wri'iiig ;  al!hough  it  will  always  meet  wi;h  more  ap- 
plause than  that  sober  critici-m,'  which  is  attributed  lo 
the  malicims  desire  of  reducing  a  great  man  to  the 
common  standard  of  humanity.  It  is,  after  all,  not 
unlikely  that  our  historian  wa?  light  in  retaining  bia 
favnuri'e  hypothetic  salvo,  which  secures  the  author, 
although  it  scarcely  saves  the  honour  of  the  itill  un- 
known mistress  of  Petrarch.*© 


No.  IX.— PETRARCH. 

"  Tha/  keep  hii  dust  in  Arqua,  where  he  died." 
Stanza  xxxi. 

Petrarch  retired  lo  Arqua  imniedia:ely  on  hia  return 
from  the  unsucce&Aful  attempt  to  visit  Urban  V.  al 
Rome,  in  the  ^e^r  1370,  and,  with  the  exception  of  bit 
celebra'ed  visit  lo  Venice  in  company  with  FranceiOO 
Novello  da  Carrara,  he  appears   lo   hive   passed   tb* 


Bouilol  and  Rejot  w\  Ik 
liiacuaaiiiu  (to  thi*  pf«ftf« 
ary  n>(!ui>.  8re  Rifled 
Bs  ia  called  to  lo  atttle 
a  bA««(#  laaid  or  a  ••» 


Sade  joined  Ibe  onmca  of  Mri 
M.  Uappcn'Difr,  aud,  In  the  wh 
abrwrd  hliiii«r-1f  a  downriifhl 
Bioni.  t<r.  p.  U07.  ThontBi  Ac 
wti.'lher  iTtrtrch'a  mlaliiris^ 
finenc  wife. 
1         **  I'icmaljoo,  qiiBHlo  lodar  li  del 

VvW  Imjf  lie  lua.  ae  millr  volte 

N*  avrati  quel  cW  1*  aol  una  vorni." 

Houcllu  68.  quanilo  giunia  t  Stmon  r*n« «0m' 

eitto.     r>«  Aim*,  dec.  par.  t.  paf.  IBi.  edit. 

V^D.  17&0. 

H"Aqtjeata  confeaaioiie  coal    ainrcra    diede  fora«  ooc»* 

tlouo  una  iMiova  ciulula  cb.  al  fecc."    Tlraboachl,  Sloru, 

&r.  V.  iW2. 

D  M.  (te  nimanl.  namti  «1e  la  naatlf*.  tn  Ihe  Mroiolm  4m 
I'Aci.dtmlc  dra  riiirrl[li«'nae(  brilea  LeltrfB  for  17«  utf 
1701.      H.riilso  nidrdMioitt.  fcc.   |<.  9W&. 

10 "Aud  ir  ih<*  vtrtiiror  prudcwe  of  Uura  wm  Imx» 
ml.lr,  h* 


.   f    [Hi 


PeibniM  Ibr  1/  la  bar*  BMBl  IW  tUkffk, 
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tool  Ust  years  o(  his  lifc  betweeo  that  charmirg  soli- 
Inde  and  Padua.  For  foor  months  previous  to  Ms 
d«ath  he  was  in  a  atate  of  conlrnual  lan^unr,  and  in 
tbeuioniiiis  ui  July  the  i9lh,  in  ihe  jcir  1374,  w.ts 
found  do;id  in  his  library  chair  with  his  head  resting 
u^iou  a  boob.  The  chair  is  still  shown  amongst  the 
precious  relics  of  Arqua,  which,  fmm  the  uninler- ; 
rupted  venemlion  that  has  been  attached  to  every  thing 
Ylalive  to  this  great  man  from  the  inonienl  of  his 
de<tth  to  the  piese:il  hour,  have,  it  may  be  hoped,  a  bel- 
ter chajice  ot  aulheni-ciiy  than  the  bbak^pearian  me- 
moriaU  of  Siiaiford-upon  Avou. 

Arqua  (for  the  last  syllable  is  acce!;'ed  in  pronuncia- 
tion, although  the  analog  of  the  English  language  has 
been  obseived  lu  the  veise)  is  twelve  uiiles  froin  Pa- 
dua, and  about  three  miles  un  the  right  of  the  high 
road  to  Rovigo,  in  the  bosom  of  the  Euganein  hills. 
After  a  walk  of  twenty  minutes  across  a  flr*t  wcU- 
wooded  meadow,  you  couie  to  a  little  blue  lake,  clear 
but  fatbOQiless,  aud  to  the  foot  of  a  succession  of  accli- 
vities and  hills,  clothed  with  vineyards  and  orchards, 
C  ;h  with  iir  and  pomegranate  trees,  and  every  sunny 
fruit  shrub.  From  the  banks  of  (he  lake  the  road 
Winds  into  the  hills,  and  the  church  of  Arqua  is  soon 
teen  between  a  cleft  where  two  ridgfc.  slnpe  towards 
each  other,  and  nearly  enclose  the  viltige.  The  I 
houses  ate  scattered  at  intervals  on  the  -tetp  sides  of 
thcK  summits;  aud  that  of  the  poet  is  on  Ihe  edge  of 
*  little  knoll  overlooking  'wo  descents,  and  c-immaod- 
IDE  a  view,  m-t  only  of  the  ^lowii.g  girdens  in  the 
dates  immediately  beneath,  but  of  the  wide  plains, 
above  whose  low  woods  of  mulberry  and  willow, 
thickened  into  a  dark  mass  by  festoons  of  vines,  tall, 
BiDele cypresses,  and  the  spires  of  towns,  are  seen  in 
the"di5lance,  which  stretches  to  Ihe  uiiuths  cf  the  Fo 
and  the  shores  of  the  Adri.tlic.  The  .limate  of  these 
volcanic  hilis  is  warmer,  and  the  vintage  begins  a 
week  sooner  than  in  the  plains  of  Fadua.  Pc'rarch  is 
laid,  for  he  cannot  be  said  to  be  bura-d,  in  a  sarcopha- 
gus of  red  maiLle,  r:iised  on  four  piU.tei-s  on  an  ele- 
vated base,  and  preserved  from  an  association  with 
meaner  tombs.  It  stands  conspicuously  alnne.  but  will 
be  soon  overshadowed  by  foui  lately  pointed  laurels. 
Petrarch's  Fountain,  for  here  every  thiug  is  Petrarch's, 
springs  aud  expands  itself  beneath  an  artificial  arch,  a 
little  below  the  church,  and  abounds  plentifully,  in  the 
driest  season,  with  that  soft  water  which  was  the  an- 
cient wealth  of  the  Euganean  hills.  It  would  be  more 
attractive,  were  it  not,  in  some  seasons,  beset  with  hor- 
nets and  wasps.  No  other  coincidence  could  assimi- 
late the  tombs  of  Petrarch  and  Archilcchus.  The 
revolutions  of  centuries  have  spared  these  sequestered 
valleys,  and  the  only  violence  u  hich  has  been  oflered 
to  the  ashes  of  Petrarch  was  prompted,  not  by  hate, 
but  veneration.  An  attempt  was  made  to  rob  the  sar* 
cophagus  of  its  treasure,  and  one  of  the  arms  was  slolen 
by  a  Florentine  through  a  rent  which  is  still  visible. 
The  injury  is  not  forgotten,  but  has  served  to  identify 
the  poet  uith  the  country  where  he  was  born,  but 
where  he  would  not  live.  A  peasant  boy  of  Arqua 
bei-g  asked  svh-j  Petmrch  was,  replied,  "tliat  the 
Mople  of  the  parsonage  knew  all  about  him,  but  that 
he  only  knew  thai  he  was  a  Florentine." 

Mr.  Fors)th»  wasnotquiie  correct  in  saying  that 
Petrarch  never  returned  to  Tuscany  afier  he  had  quit- 
ted it  when  a  boy.  It  appears  he  did  pass  through 
Fl'Tence  on  his  way  from  Parma  to  Rncic,  and  on  his 
return  in  the  year  I3/X),  aud  remained  there  long 
enough  to  form  some  ar.jiiaiiitance  wiih  its  most  dis- 
liL|iished  inhabitonts.  A  Florentine  gentleman, 
uoamed  of  the  aversion  of  the  poet  for  r.U  native 
coualry,  was  eager  to  point  out  this  trivia  error  in 
our  actonhplishea  traveller,  whom  he  knew  and  re- 
»p«;ted  for  an  exlraordmavy  capacity,  cxte.  sivf  erudi- 
tion, and  refined  taste,  jnined  to  that  et'gagluji  siinpli- 
eily  of  m^nneis  which  his  been  so  frequ'-iilly  recog 
ftiied  as  the  surest,  though  it  i^t  certainly  nui  an  miis- 
peoHble,  trait  of  superior  ger.ius. 
£very  footstep  of  Laura'i  lover  has  been  anxiously 

1  Bcmazka  fee.  on  Italj  p.  S6.  oot«,  ?d  ediL 


traced  aud  recorded.  The  house  in  which  be  lod^ 
is  shown  in  Venice.  The  inhabitants  of  Arciio,  in 
order  to  decide  the  ancient  controversy  between  their 
city  and  the  neighbouring  Ancisa,  where  Petrarch  »a» 
carried  uhen  seven  months  old,  and  remained  until 
his  seventh  year,  have  designated  by  a  long  intcriplioa 
the  spot  where  their  ffreat  fellow-citizen  was  born.  A 
tablet  has  been  raised  to  him  at  Farma,  in  the  chapel 
of  St.  Agatha,  at  the  cathedral,  because  he  was  arch- 
deacon of  that  society,  and  was  only  snalched  from  bit 
intei.ded  sepulture  in  their  church  by  a  Jottxgii  death. 
Another  tablet,  with  a  bust,  has  been  erected  to  him 
at  Pavia,  on  account  of  bis  having  passed  the  autumn 
of  1368,  in  that  city,  with  his  bou-it  law  Brossano. 
The  political  condition  which  has  fur  ages  precluded 
the  Italians  from  the  criticism  of  the  living,  has  con- 
centrated their  attention  to  the  illustration  of  the  dead. 


No.  J.—  TASSO. 

"  In  fac*  of  all  his  foes,  the  Cruscan  quire; 
And  BoUeau,  whose  rtish  envy,"  ^ 

Stanza  xxxviii. 
Perhaps  the  couplet  in  which  Boileau  depreciale« 
Tasso  may  serve  as  \^  ell  as  any  other  specimen  to  jufr 
lify  the   opinion  given  of   tbe  h.irmouy  of  French 


;ile." 


-  Sat.  Ix. 


The  biographer  Serassi,a  out  ot  Tenderness  to  the 
reputalion  either  of  the  Italian  or  the  French  poet,  i« 
eager  to  observe  that  the  satirist  recanted  or  explained 
away  this  censure,  and  subsequently  allowed  the  author 
of  the  Jerusalem  to  be  a  "genius,  sublime,  vast,  and 
happily  born  for  tlie  higher  flights  of  poetry."  To 
this  we  will  add,  that  Ihe  recantation  is  far  from  satis- 
factory, when  we  examine  the  whole  anecdote  as  re» 
ported  by  Olivet. 3  The  senlence  pronounced  against 
him  by  Bohours*  is  recorded  only  to  the  confusion  of 
the  critic,  whose pahiwdia  the  Italian  makes  no  effort 
to  discover,  and  would  not,  perhaps,  accept.  As  to 
the  opposition  which  the  Jerusalem  encountered  from 
the  Cruscan  academy,  who  degraded  Tasso  from  all 
compelitioa  with  Ariosto,  below  Bojardo  and  Fulci, 
the  disgrace  of  such  opposition  must  also  in  some  mea- 
sure be  laid  to  the  charge  of  Alfonso,  and  the  court  of 
Ferra:a.  For  Leonard  Salviati,  the  principal  and 
nearly  the  sole  origin  of  this  attack,  was.  there  can  be 
nodoubt.fi  influenced  by  a  hnpe  to  acquire  the  Civonr 
of  the  House  of  Este :  an  object  which  he  lb->ugbt 
attainable  by  exalting  the  reputalion  of  a  nativn  poet 
at  the  expense  of  a  rival,  then  a  pri^otter  of  ttate. 
The  hope^  and  efforts  of  Salviati  nmst  serve  to  show 
the  contemporary  opinion  as  to  the  nature  of  the  poet's 
imprisonment;  and  will  fill  up  Ihe  measure  of  ocr 
indignation  at  the  tyrant  jailer.s  In  fact,  the  antagtv 
nist  of  Tasso  was  not  disappointed  in  the  receptioQ 
given   to  his  criticism;  he  was  called  to  the  court  o| 

3  La  Vita  del  Tasso.  lib.  111. 

3  Hi!>toire  de  TAcadcmle  Fmncais*  deptilfl  16G3  jnsqu^ 
noo.  par  I'Abbe  d'Olivft.  "Male,  enitoite,  Tenant  ■ 
I'uea^e  qu'il  a  fnit  de  «ei  taWns,  j'aQram  montre  que  la 
br>n  sect)  n'est  pas  totijourt  ce  qa  ifomine  cbes  lul.**  p. 
}b^.  Bot'eau  Raid,  he  haU  not  ebonite  bit  opinion.  **J*ea 
ai  si  peu  vhaoge,  dit-il,"  &.c.  p.  Itrl. 

4  la  Maniere  de  bieo  Peo-er.  rbilaQthes  la  for  todaOt 
BDd  says  ID  (he  '^ulsel,  "  De  loua  lea  bcsux  esprit  a  que 
ritalic  a  porteM,  \«  Tasse  est  peut-etre  cclui  qni  peose  ta 
pluf  nobicin^nt."  Bu:  Bolioom  Mcemt  tc  speak  to  Eo- 
doxiis,  wh'i  cUiaea  with  Ihe  ab-^ord  comparison;  ••  Faite* 
valoir  le  I'a-ose  tant  qu'il  vous  plaira.  je  m'eo  tieoa  pour 
mTii  a  Viruilr,"  ic 

6  La  Vila,  &c  lib.  111.  p.  00.  lotD.  fl.  Ths  EcgUah 
render  may  tre  ai  ^rconnt  of  the  c^ppcsitloo  of  tbe  Craacs 
toTasGo.  In  Or.  Bi.fk,  Life,  Ac.  ehap,  x»li.  toI.  U. 

6  For  fiiither.anO.  U  In  hoped,  decitlTe  pioot;  that  Tmm 
was  neither  uinrr  lu;   leM  tbuD  a  prxtontr   o/  «(af«,  tht 
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Ferrara,  where.  Living  endeavoured  (o  heighten  his 
daicDS  10  favour,  by  pane5>rics  on  Ihe  family  of  his 
sovereign, 1  he  was  in  turn  abandoned,  and  expired  in 
neglected  poverty.  The  opposition  of  the  Cruscai-s 
was  brought  to  a  close  in  six  years  afier  the  commence- 
ment of  (he  coorroversy  ;  and  if  the  academy  owed  its 
first  renown  to  having  almost  opened  \\  ith  such  a  para- 
dox,^ it  is  probable  (hat,  on  the  o'her  hand,  the  care 
of  bis  repulrilioQ  alleviated  rather  than  aggravated  Ihe 
imprisOLment  of  the  injured  poel.  Thedeteixeof  his 
btjerand  of  himself,  f^^r  both  were  involved  in  the 
censure  of  Salviati,  found  employment  for  many  of  bis 
soliiary  hours,  and  the  capiive  could  hive  been  but 
little  embarrassed  to  reply  to  accusations,  where. 
amongst  other  delinquencies,  he  was  charged  with  invi- 
diously oioittiog,  in  his  comparison  beiween  Fiance 
fOid  Italv,  to  make  any  mention  of  ihe  cupola  of  St. 
Maria  del  Fiore  at  Florence.3  The  late  biognpherof 
Ariosto  seems  as  if  willing  to  renew  the  controversy 
by  doubling  the  interpretation  of  Tasso's  self-estiina- 
tion*  rela:ed  in  Serassi's  life  of  the  poet.  But  Tira- 
boschi  had  before  laid  that  rivalrj-at  resi,^  by  showing, 
that  between  Ariosto  and  Tasso  it  is  not  a  question  of 
CDmparisca,  but  of  preference. 


a  recent  inscription.  The  Ferrarese  arc  more  )nlov 
of  their  claims  since  the  animosi'y  of  Deniua,  aruiog 
from  a  cause  which  their  apotoeisis  niysleriouily  bJol 
is  no!  ut'known  to  'hem,  ventured  lodegr.*de  their  toi] 
and  climate  'o  a  Boeotian  incapacity  for  all  spiritual 
productions.  A  quar;o  volume  his  been  called  forth 
by  the  detraction,  and  this  supplement  to  Barotti's  M^ 
moirs  of  the  illustrious  Ferrarese  has  been  considered 
a  triumphant  reply  to  ihe  "  Quadro  JSlonco  :fUljsticC 
dell'  Aita  Italia." 


No.  SI— ARIOSTO. 

•*  Tfu  lightning  rent  from  Arioftd's  bttst. 
The  iron  crotvn  of  laurtVt  mnnick'd  leaves.^ 
S:.oza  xli. 

Before  the  remains  of  Ariosto  were  removed  from 
the  Benedictine  church  to  the  library  of  Feirara,  his 
bust,  which  surmounted  the  tomb,  was  struck  by  light- 
ning, and  a  crown  of  iron  laurels  melted  away.  The 
event  has  been  recorded  by  a  writer  of  the  last  cen- 
tury.«  The  transfer  of  these  sacred  ashes,  on  the  6th 
of  June,  1801,  was  one  of  the  most  brilliant  spectaclea 
of  Ihe  short-lived  Italian  Republic;  and  to  consecrate 
the  memory  of  the  ceremony,  Ihe  once  famous  fallen 
Intrepidi  were  revived  and  refirmed  into  the  Arios- 
tean  academy.  The  large  public  place  through  which 
the  procession  paraded  was  then  for  the  first  lime 
called  Ariosto  Square.  The  author  of  the  Orlando  is 
jealously  claimed  as  the  Homer,  not  of  Italy,  but  Fer- 
rara.i  The  moiher  of  Arioslo  was  of  Rcjgio,  and  the 
bouse  in  which  he  was  born  is  carefully  distinguished 
by  a  tablet  with  these  words  :  **  Qui  nacque  Lbdn  ico 
Ariosto  il  giorno  S.  di  Senembre  delP  anno  U74  " 
But  the  Ferrarese  make  light  of  the  accident  by  which 
their  poet  wa«  lx>rn  abr'aj,  and  claim  him  exclusively 
for  their  own.  They  possess  his  twnes,  they  show  bis 
UHKhair,  and  his  inkstand,  and  his  autographs. 
Hic  llhu*  arma. 


Hit 


The  boose  where  he  lived,  the  room  where  he  died, 
are  designated  by  his  own  replaced  memorial,*  and  by 

1  Orazlool  fiioebrt  .  .  .  6r\\c  lodi  di  Don  Lnti^l,  Cardloal 
4*Eil«  .  .  .  dcDe  ndl  dl  Doooo  Airoovo  d'l:4ite.  See  La 
Vila.  lib.  Hi.  ^   117. 

a  It  WM  roumlnl  Id  1563.  and  ihe  Crutc-in  inawcr  lo 
Pell^riocr't  Carmffa,  or  «pie«  pocii*,  wu  publiibed  In 
U84. 

S"(>4Bn(op>tr  M-mpre  lo  lul  II  Trlcoodplla  sua  peulma 
lotriiiif  cooiro  all*  oazluD  F^teuUM."  La  Vila,  lib.  ill 
If.  K.  bJ.  tr.m.  11. 

4  Ut  Tita  di  M.  L.  Artoato.  acrllta  dall'  Abate  (lirolamo 
Baniflaldi  (iiuolore.  6(c.  Ferrara,  lb07.  lib.  lit.  p.  30-i.  He* 
"Hiat'incal  IlluMlraUoD*,"  dec. 

6  Hloria  ^  i  Lelt.  &c.  lib.  111.  tom.  Til.  par.  111.  p. 
19311.  M-cL 

SOp  ■3\  BiBDmol,  vol.  III.  p.  ]7S.  ed.  Mllaoo,  IMM :  let- 
Icra  a)  Hticoor  Uutdo  Havlot  ArnnnKtrntiru.  aiill'  mdula 
dl  UQ  fulinli.r  cadulo  iq  Drtr«.|Q  1'qiido  |7&li 

T  ••  Aprw'ionata  ammlralnre  rd  idtIH'  apolnfiata  dell* 
Om»r^  y,rrarti«.'*  Thr  lille  «h«  flr«  eiteo  by  Ta»">, 
mad  la  lurjlM)  t'>  Ihe  (-unfualoo  <>r  ll>r  r't«ii(fi,liti.  lit.  pp. 
m.  106.     La  Vila  dl  M.  L.  ATi<>m\<,.  Uc 

•  "Tmnm  aed  apta  mtbl,  a«d  nulll  obirila.  aed  una 
ftordMAt  parta  n^o  aed  tameo  ^rv  doniua  '* 


No.  XII.— AN'CIENT   SUPERSTITIONS   RE 
Sl'i:ClL\U  LIGHTNING. 

"  For  the  true  laurel-wreath  which  Glory  uxoott 
Il  of  the  tree  no  bolt  of  thunder  deavei  " 

Stanza  xli. 

The  eagle,  the  sea-eilf,  the  laurel,  and  the  wbita 
vine,  were  amongst  the  most  approved  preservative* 
against  lightning:  Jupiter  chose  the  first,  Augustta 
Caesar  the  second,  and  Tiberius  never  failed  to  wear  a 
wreath  of  the  third  when  the  sky  threatened  a  thun- 
der-storm.s  These  superstiiioos  may  be  received 
without  a  sneer  in  a  country  where  the  magical  pro- 
perties of  the  h'jzel  twig  have  not  lost  all  iheir  credit; 
and  perhaps  the  reader  may  not  be  much  surprised  to 
find  that  a  commentaior  on  Suetonius  has  taken  upOD 
himself  gravely  to  disprove  the  imputed  viriuea  of  lh« 
crown  of  Tibarius,  by  mentioning  that  a  (ew  yean 
before  he  wrote  a  laurel  was  actually  struck  by  light- 
ning at  Rome.10 


No.  XIIL 


'*  Krww  that  the  lightnijig  tandifvu  Moto." 
Stanza  xli. 

The  Curtian  lake  and  the  Ruminal  fig-tree  in  the 
Forum,  havine  been  touched  by  lightning,  were  held 
sacred,  and  the  memory  of  the  accident  was  preserved 
by  a  puleal,  or  altar  resenibling  the  mouth  of  a  well, 
with  a  little  chapel  covering  the  cavity  supposed  to  be 
made  by  the  lhundert)ol(.  Bodies  scathed  and  pertnni 
struck  deid  were  llioujht  to  be  incorruptible  ; »»  and 
a  stroke  not  fatal  conferred  perpe'ual  dignity  upon  the 
man  so  distinguished  by  heaven. i3 

Those  killed  by  ligh'ning  were  wrapped  in  a  trhits 
garment,  and  buried  where  they  fell.  The  supentitioa 
was  not  confined  to  the  wor^hii  per,  of  Jupiter  :  the 
L/7mt>ards  believed  in  the  oniens  furnished  by  light- 
nint; ;  and  a  Christian  priest  confesses  that,  by  a  dia- 
bolical skill  in  interpreting  thunder,  a  seer  foretold  to 
Agilulf,  duke  of  Turin,  an  even)  which  came  to  |*aai, 
and  gave  him  a  queen  and  a  cmwn.o  There  waa, 
however,  someihing  equivocal  in  this  sign,  which  tbs 
ancient  inhabitants  of  Rome  did  not  alwavs  consider 
prripidous;  and  as  the  fearg  are  likely  to  last  longer 
than  Ihe  cony>U(inna  of  superstition,  it  is  not  itranca 
that  Ihe  Romans  of  the  age  of  Leo  X.  should  hafe 
been  so  much  terrified  at  some  misinterpreted  tlomit 
as  ro  require  the  exhortations  of  a  schnlar,  who  arrayed 
all  the  learning  nn  thunder  and  lightning  to  prove  th« 
omen  favourable;  beginning  with  the  flash  which 
Mnick  (he  wilU  of  Veliirae,  and  including  that  whick 
played  upon  a  gate  at  Florence,  and  foreiold  the  poo- 
lihcate  of  one  of  its  citizens.!* 


10  Kote  I  p.  40V.  cdll.  Lard-  Bat.  1097. 

11  Vid.  J.  C.  Bu)leDc«r.  de  Tcrrae  Motu  al   ralniaiOk 
lib.  V.  rap.  XL 

la  Olftlq  KipavvuiOtl^  Snfto^  /(rrt,  SOiV  coi  4« 

■$u  $  rifxHrai.  I'lnt.  Hympoa.  «id.  J   i-.  BuileD|.  ut  aup 

13  I'aull  I)  at" mi  oe  Ueatia  lan<ohaiiL  lib.  III.  cap.  &l» 

H  1.  1'.  Vatrrlaol  A«  falmiouin  ■titotflrattualb»i  daite 

me"  >.  ap    Uraev,    Autl^.  ft<>lD     WJin.   «.  p.   Ml.     Tba  4a 

rlamatioQ  la  ai(dra*Md  lo  Jana^  •(   Hadtcte. 
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Ko.  XIV.-  THE  VENUS  OF  MEDICIS. 


The  view  of  (tie  Venua  of  Medicis  instantly  suggests 
(he  line*  in  ihe  Scatoiis,  and  the  coinparisdn  ""f  the 
object  with  the  description  pn-ves,  mH  mily  the  cor- 
rectness of  the  portiail,  but  the  peculiar  turn  of 
thought,  and,  if  tlie  term  nr«y  be  used,  the  sexual 
iDiagination  of  the  desCMpiive  pnet.  The  wnie  con- 
clusion may  be  deduced  from  another  hinl  iti  llie  same 
episode  of  Mu*id(ira;  for  Thomson's  notion  of  the 
privileges  of  favoured  love  niust  have  been  either  very 
primitive,  or  rallter  deficient  m  delicacy,  vvben  he 
made  bis  grateful  nymph  inform  her  discreet  Danion 
that  in  some  happier  moment  he  might  perhaps  be  the 
COA.paoion  of  her  bath :  — 

**The  tim*;  mnj'  come  you  a«ed  not  fl/." 
Tlie  reader  will  recollect  the  anecdnfe  'old  in  the 
Lifecf  Dr.  Johnson.  We  will  not  leave  the  Floren- 
tine grallery  without  a  word  on  rhe  IVhtttcr.  V  seenis 
•trange  th.it  the  character  of  Ihaf  dispuied  statue  ahimid 
■ot  be  entirely  decided,  at  le.ist  in  the  njind  of  any  one 
who  has  aeeri  a  sarcophagus  in  the  vestibule  of  the  Ba- 
Bilica  of  St.  Paul  without  the  walls,  at  Rome,  where 
the  whnle  group  of  the  ftble  of  Marsyas  is  seen  in  tole- 
rable preservation;  and  Ihe  Scythian  slave  whetting 
the  knife  is  represented  exactly  in  the  same  position  as 
this  celebrated  masterpiece.  The  slave  is  not  naked  ; 
but  it  is  easier  to  get  rid  of  this  difficulty  ihan  to  sup- 
pose the  knife  in  the  hand  of  the  Florentine  statue  an 
insirunieol  for  shaving,  which  it  must  be,  if,  as  Lan/.i 
Biipposes,  the  man  is  no  other  Ihan  the  baiber  of  Julius 
Cesar.  Winkelmann,  illustrating  a  bas-relief  of  the 
ame  subject,  follows  'he  opinion  of  Leonard  Agostini, 
itnd  his  auihnrlty  might  hive  been  thought  conclusive, 
«ven  if  the  rebcmblance  did  not  strike  the  most  care- 
less observer. 1  Amongst  the  bron/es  of  the  same 
princely  collection  is  still  to  he  seen  the  inscribed 
tablet  copied  and  commented  upon  by  Mr.  Gibbon.* 
Our  his'orjin  found  some  diflScuUiei,  hut  did  not  desist 
from  his  illustration  :  he  might  be  vexed  to  hear  that 
his  criticism  has  been  thrown  away  on  an  iDscription 
now  generally  recognised  to  be  a  forgery. 


nd,  from  that  s 
.lice  Inr  theoin 
!  Ihe  individual  v 
e  dibtuiCily 
'HI  Ihe  char  I 


ce  upon  her  various  pro<tuction» ;  and  Itai  loofol 
ista  Ihiiiui;h  v.  hich  Ihey  are  seen,  the  more  accu* 
i-  nnnute  uill  be  Ihe  object,  the  uiore  certain  Ibt 
■e,  of  Ihe  dtcisioii.  Slic  will  enter  into  that  cxii- 
iri  v\  inch  the  grea!  u  riersuf  all  ages  and  uationi 
is  it  weie,  assnciiited  in  a  world  of  their  own, 
ir  bptieir,  sht  J  Uieir  eternal  iuflo- 
;d  ci'iiM'lalMil  of  mankind.  But 
aduallyli^itipeu  aslheaulboi  ii 
some  "one,  tl  crefcre,  of  all  thob* 
involuntary  w  it,  and  of  easv  hot- 
pit. iliiy,  attr.icled  within  flje  Mendly  circles  of  Coppet, 
should  rescue  from  oblivion  Ihfi.se  virtues  which,  a, 
though  they  are  said  lo  Inve  the  shade,  are,  in  f.icl, 
more  frequently  chilled  th.m  excited  by  'he  domeslie 
cares  of  private  life,  ^oine  one  shot<!J  be  found  to 
portray  the  uuaflecte-d  graces  with  which  shiadoiued 
those  (learer  relationships,  i'A  performance  of  whost 
duties  is  r.ither  discovered  amongst  Ihe  interior  secrete, 
than  seen  in  the  outward  maiugenicni,  of  family  in- 
tercourse ;  and  which,  indeed,  it  lequiies  tlie  delicacy 
of  :;enuice  atlcctjon  to  qualify  for  the  eye  of  an  indif- 
ferent specla.or.  Some  one  should  be  found,  not  to 
celebrate,  but  lo  describe,  Ihe  amiable  mistress  of  an 
open  mansion,  the  centre  of  a  society,  ever  varied,  aui 
atv\ay5  pleased,  the  creator  of  which,  divested  of  th« 
ambition  and  the  arts  of  (>ublic  nv.ilry,  shone  forth  only 
to  give  fresh  animition  to  those  around  her.  'i'hemo- 
iher  tenderly  alltcionale  and  tenderly  beloved,  the 
friend  unboundedly  generous,  hut  still  esteemed,  the 
chaiilable  palronea*  of  all  distress,  cannot  be  forgoHen 
by  thi'se  whom  she  cherislied.  and  protected,  ai:d  fed. 
Her  loss  will  be  mouri-ed  the  most  where  she  was 
known  Ihe  best;  and,  lo  the  sorrows  of  very  many 
friends,  and  more  dependants,  may  be  olfered  Ihe  dis- 
interested regie!  of  a  stranger,  »  ho,  amidst  Ihe  subliroer 
scenes  of  the  Lenian  lake,  received  his  chief  satisfac- 
tion from  coDteniplatmg  Ihe  engaging  qualities  of  the 
'ncomparable  Corinna. 


No,  XV.— MADAME  DE  STAEL, 
•*  fn  Santa  Crouds  holy  prtcinds  lie."—  Stanza  liv. 
This  name  will  recall  Ihe  memory,  not  only  of  those 
whose  tombs  have  raised  the  Sania  Croce  info  the 
centre  of  pilgrimage,  the  Mecca  of  It.-ily,  but  of  her 
whose  eloquence  was  poured  over  the  illustrious  ashes, 
and  whose  voice  is  now  as  mute  as  those  she  sung. 
CoT"ina  is  no  more;  and  with  her  should  expire  the 
fear,  the  flattery,  and  the  envy,  which  threw  too 
drtzzlin^  or  too  dark  a  cloud  around  the  march  of  ge- 
nius, and  forbad  the  steady  gaze  of  disinterested  criti- 
cism. We  have  her  picture  embellished  or  distorted, 
as  friendship  or  detraction  has  held  the  pencil  :  the  im- 
partial portrait  was  hardly  to  he  expected  from  a  con- 
temporary. The  immediate  voice  of  her  survivors 
will,  it  is  probable,  be  far  from  affirding  a  just  es'i 
mate  of  her  siogular  capacity.  The  gallantry,  the 
love  of  wonder,  and  the  ho[>e  of  as^ociaied  fame, 
which  blunted  the  ed^  of  censure,  must  cea^e  (o  exist. 
— The  dead  have  no  sex  ;  they  can  surprise  by  no  new 
miracles;  they  can  confer  no  privilege:  Corinna  has 
ceased  to  be  a  woman— she  is  only  an  autlior:  and  it 
fcay  be  foreseen  that  many  uill  repay  themselves  for 
former  complaisance,  by  a  leverjty  to  which  the  exrra- 
vafance  of  previous  praises  mav  perhaps  give  the  co- 
lour of  truth.  The  latest  i>osterity,  for  tn  the  l,iH-ii! 
post^-ity  they  will  aisuredly  descend,  will  have  to  pr^v- 

1  See  Uoolm.  Ant.  loed.  par.  1.  cap.  xvii.  n.  xlil.  pag. 
I0.|  *ad  StoriB  dell*  Aril,  &c.  lib.  xl-  cap.  t.  torn.  ii.  pug. 
tU.  lot.  9. 

•  VomlM|*itcat«t  Aatl«aa  It«Iit,  p.  XK.  edit-  oct 


No.  XM.— ALFIERI. 

"  Here  repose 
Angelo''Sy  Alfierx't  Imies.'''' —  Stanza  lir. 

Alfieri  is  the  great  name  of  this  age.  The  Italian}, 
without  waiting  for  the  hundred  years,  consider  him 
as  "a  poet  good  in  law." —  His  memory  is  Iht  more 
dear  to  them  because  he  is  the  bard  of  freedom ;  and 
because,  as  such,  his  tragedies  can  receive  no  counte- 
nance from  any  I'f  their  sovereigns.  They  are  but 
very  seldom,  and  bu'  very  few  of  them,  allowed  to  be 
acted.  It  was  obser\ed  by  Cicero,  that  nowhere  were 
the  true  opinions  and  fecliuss  of  the  Romans  so  clearly 
shown  as  at  Ihe  theatre.3  'in  the  autumn  of  1816,  a 
celebrated  improvisatore  exhibited  his  talents  at  the 
Oper.'-house  of  Milan.  The  reading  of  the  these* 
handed  in  for  the  subjects  of  his  poetry  was  received 
b)  a  very  numetous  audience,  for  the  most  part  io 
f^ilence,  or  with  laughter;  but  when  Ihe  assistant,  un- 
folding one  of  the  papers,  exclaimed.  The  apolheosit 
of  ViaoT  Alfieri^  the  whole  theatre  burst  into  a  shout, 
and  the  applause  was  continued  for  ^oiiie  momenta. 
The  lot  did  not  fall  on  Alfieri  ;  and  the  Signor  Sgrjcd 
had  to  pour  forth  his  exiemjiorary  coinnion-placeeor 
the  bonib.irdnieut  of  Algiers.     'Ihe  choice,  indeed,  is 

3  The  free  fxprcMion  of  iheir  hroent  neottineotfl  «ar- 
vlvrd  Ihcir  iibertira.  Tiliuit.  the  friend  of  Antony,  pre- 
R'-iited  ihcm  with  %amv*  in  the  Ihtatre  of  Tompey.  Tbey 
(Jul  imi  sulTir  (he  b:illiiiury  nf  the  apirrtarle  to  ettoce  from 
their  memnry  thai  ihe  maa  wb'i  fiirbiNhe<J  tbem  with  the 
eiitcrtauimeiit    hml    munWTfil    the  "on   of  T'lmp^y:  they 


The 


..ral  • 


of  a  |Kipulnif.  "pouiiifi.'oiiatf  >*xpre*Be<l,  la  o^ver  wrong. 
KvfD  th«-  milliters  uf  lit-  triumvir«  joiaed  to  ihe  execratiofl 
of  the  nlifftiK,  hy  ahjuiing  ruuod  the  rbsriola  of  Leptdus 
flfiil  PluucuH,  whuhaL  priwciibed  their  brntbers,  D*  Of^ 
mnnit  non  <1«  Oailf  iuo  trtttntp^amt  Coiu>/e«  ;  a  aayibi 
w.irih  a  rcinnl.  were  il  uoihius  bul  a  good  pon.  [C-  V»U. 
rutercall  IIihL  lib.  11.  cap.  Ix  dx.  pa*.  78.  edit.  JEL»«t^« 
18W.    Ibid.  lib.  ii.cap.  Ixivu.] 
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DOt  left  lo  accident  qi  .te  so  much  as  might  be  thought 
from  a  first  view  nf  tee  cereirony  ;  and  the  police  uot 
only  takes  care  to  look  :it  the  papers  beforehand,  but^ 
ID  case  of  aoy  prudential  afler-thought,  steps  in  to  cor- 
rect the  blindness  of  chance.  The  proposal  for  deify- 
ing Alfieri  was  received  with  immediate  enthusiasm, 
j^  rather  because  it  was  conjectured  there  would  be 
OD  opoort'JDity  of  caxrylug  it  into  effect 


No,  XVII."  MACHIAVELH. 
^  Here  Mamiavdli-$  earth  reW^m^d  to  whence  it  ro$e.^ 
Stanza  liv. 
The  affectation  of  simplicity  in  sepulchral  inscrip- 
i5oDBf  which  so  often  leaves  us  uncertain  wfaelher  (he 
ftructure  before  rs  is  an  actual  depository,  or  a  cctio- 
tapb,  or  a  siujple  memorial  not  of  death  but  life,  has 
pven  lo  the  tomb  of  Mach^avelli  no  information  as  to 
the  place  or  time  of  (he  t.rth  or  death,  the  age  or  pa- 
rentage, of  the  historian. 

TANTO  NOMINI  tWhLVM  PAR  ELOGIVM 

NICCOLA  VS    MaCHIAVELU. 

There  seems  at  lc»n  no  reason  why  the  name  should 

not  hive  been  pu'.  above  the  sentence  n  hich  alludes 

to  it 

It  will  readily  J  e  imagined  that  the  prejudices  which 
have  passed  the  fame  of  Machiavelli  into  an  epithet 
proverbial  of  ir  equity  exist  no  longer  at  Florence. 
His  memory  W7j  persecuted,  as  his  life  had  been,  for 
an  attachment  to  liberty  tnc^mpatibte  with  Ihe  new 
system  of  des-.-otism  which  succeeded  the  fall  of  the 
free  governmints  of  Italy.  He  was  put  to  the  torture 
for  being  a  "  libertine."  that  is,  for  wishing  to  restore 
the  republir  of  Florence;  and  such  are  the  undying 
efforts  of  tl  ose  who  are  interested  in  the  perversion, 
not  only  of  the  nature  of  actions,  but  the  meaning  of 
words,  tha'  what  vvaa  once  patriotism,  has  by  degiees 
come  to  signify  debauch.  We  haVc  ourselves  outlived 
the  old  irsaoiog  of  "liberality,"'  which  isnovvan  ither 
word  for  treason  in  one  country  and  for  infatuation  in 
all.  It  ^eeius  to  have  been  a  strange  mistake  lu  accuse 
the  a»  hor  of  *'The  Prince."  as  being  a  pander  lo 
lyramiy;  and  to  think  that  the  Inquisiiion  would  con- 
denir  his  work  for  such  a  delinquency.  The  fact  is, 
that  dachiavelli,  as  is  usnal  with  those  against  whom 
DO  crime  can  be  proved,  was  suspected  of  and  charged 
wit  i  atheism  ;  and  the  firbt  and  last  most  violent  op- 
po>ers  of  **The  prince''  were  bnih  Jesuits,  one  of 
whom  persuaded  the  Inquisiiion  "bcnche  fos^e  tardo," 
to  prohibit  ihe  treatiw:,  and  the  other  qualified  the 
•ecretary  of  the  Florentine  lepublic  as  no  btiter  ihan 
a  fool.  The  father  Possevin  was  proved  never  lo  have 
read  the  book,  and  the  father  Lucche-^rNi  ji(<t  to  have 
underslond  it.  It  l<i  clear,  however,  tha'  such  critics 
must  have  objected  not  to  the  slavery  of  the  docirines, 
tat  to  the  ftuppobcd  lcndcnc>  of  a  lesson  wtiich  shows 
how  distinct  are  the  interests  of  a  monarch  from  the 
happinc^  cf  mankind.  I'be  Jesuits  arc  ri'-cstabli^hed 
in  Italy,  and  the  last  cliapter  of  *'  Ilie  Prince"  may 
again  call  forth  a  particular  refutation  from  those  who 
Mc  imptoyed  once  mnrt  u  iiiouldini;  the  mitids  of  the 
rising  generation,  «o  a?i  to  receive  the  impressions  of 
ietpntism.  The  chapter  btars  for  tide,  "  Ks'irtazione 
t  liberarQ  la  Italia  dai  l):irbari,"  and  concludes  with  a 
Ubertine  czcilemenl  In  the  future  rediimptiou  of  ll.ily. 
'  Nou  ni  dcve  adunque  latciar  pauaru  qucsta  occa- 
•lone,  Acciocche  la  llaha  ve^ga  dnpo  lanto  tempo  ap* 
pariro  un  suo  ri'<lentore.  Ne  posso  esprimere  con  qua] 
amore  ei  fusse  riccvuio  in  lulte  quelle  provincie,  che 
hanno  palilo  per  queitio  itiuviuni  e^lernc,  c*n  (lual  ^etc 
di  vendrtta,  con  che  ostinata  fede.  con  chv  lacrimt^ 
QuAli  jwrtoie  li  serrcrcbeno  ?  ((uali  p(moli  li  ui'Klie. 
'ebboQu  la  obl>eilirnza  }  Quale  Itatiano  li  ncglKTubbo 
.  oaaDiiuio  >  ad  ognuno  puita  ffuato  barbaro  dwni' 
•sa"* 


No.  XVUI.- DANTE. 


Datite  was  bom  in  Florentse,  in  the  year  1261.  Ha 
fougtt  in  two  battles,  was  fourteen  times  ambassador. 
and  cnce  prior  of  the  republic.  VVheu  the  party  of 
Charles  of  Anjou  triumjjhed  over  the  fiianchi,  he  waa 
absent  on  an  embassy  to  Pope  Boniface  VIII.,  and  wai 
condemned  lo  two  years'  bauisbmeut,  and  to  a  fine  of 
8O0O  lire;  on  the  nou  payment  of  which  he  was  fur- 
ther punished  by  the  sequestration  of  all  bis  property 
The  republic,  however,  was  not  content  «  ith  this  satit* 
faction,  for  in  1772  was  discovered  in  the  arc'iives  at 
Florence  a  sentence  in  which  Dante  is  ihe  eleventh  erf 
a  list  of  fifteen  condemned  in  1302  to  be  bun.t  alive* 
Talis  pervenieiis  igjiecoinburatur  sic  qiwd  moriaiur. 
The  pietcxt  for  this  judgment  was  a  proof  f  f  unfair 
barter,  extortions,  and  illicit  gains.  Baracl^artim 
iniquarurn,  extoriionwnt  et  iUicitorum  luctifl-um,i 
and  with  such  an  accusation  it  is  not  strange  thai  Dante 
should  have  always  protested  his  innocence,  and  the 
injustice  of  his  fellow -ciiizens.  His  appeal  to  Flor- 
ence waa  accompanied  by  another  to  the  Emperor 
Henry ;  and  the  death  of  that  sovereign  in  1313  waa 
the  signal  for  a  sentence  of  irrevocable  banishment. 
He  had  before  lingered  near  Tuscany  with  iiopes  of 
recall;  then  (ravelled  iulo  the  north  of  Italy,  where 
Verona  had  to  boast  of  his  longest  residence  j  and  be 
finally  settled  at  Ravenna,  which  was  his  ordinary  but 
not  constant  abode  until  his  death.  The  refusal  of  the 
Veneliaus  to  grant  him  a  public  audience,  on  'he  part 
of  Guido  Novello  da  Polenta,  his  protector,  \a  said  to 
have  been  Ihe  principal  cause  of  this  event,  which 
liappened  in  1321.  He  was  buried  ("  in  sacra  miuo- 
rum  aaie";  at  Ravenna,  in  a  handsome  tomb,  which 
was  erected  by  Guido,  restored  by  Bernardo  Bembo  in 
1483,  prKtnr  for  that  republic  which  had  refused  to 
hear  him,  again  restored  by  Cardinal  Ccrsi,  in  1692, 
and  replaced  by  a  more  magnificent  sepulchre,  con- 
structed in  1780  at  the  expense  of  the  C;udinal  Luigi 
Vaienli  Gonzaga.  The  offence  or  misfortune  of  Dante 
was  an  attachment  to  a  defeated  party,  and,  as  hit 
least  favourable  biographers  allege  against  him,  toe 
great  a  freedou:  of  speech  and  haughtmess  of  manner 
But  ihe  next  age  paid  honours  almost  divine  to  the 
exile.  The  Florentines,  having  in  vain  and  frequentljr 
atlempl^d  to  recover  his  body,  crowned  his  image  in  a 
church, 3  and  his  picture  is  stil!  one  of  the  idols  of  their 
cathedral.  They  struck  medals,  they  raised  statues  to 
him.  The  citic*  of  I'aly,  not  being  able  to  dispute 
ibnut  his  own  birth,  contended  for  that  of  his  great 
{)uem,  and  the  Florentines  thought  it  for  their  honour 
to  prove  that  lie  had  finished  the  seventh  Canto  before 
they  drove  him  from  his  nat.ve  city.  Fifty-one  years 
after  his  deiih,  they  endowed  a  professori.il  chair  for 
the  expounding  of  his  verses,  and  Boccaccio  was  ap» 
pointed  to  this  patriotic  employment.  The  example 
was  imitated  by  Hologna  and  Pisa,  and  (ho  commenta- 
tor*, if  they  perfi>rmed  but  little  service  to  literature, 
augmented  the  veneration  which  beheld  a  sacred  oi 
moral  allegoiy  In  all  the  images  nf  his  mystic  muse. 
II  i:^  birth  and  his  infancy  were  discovered  to  have  beea 
di>tingui9hed  above  those  of  ordinary  men  ;  the  author 
('f  the  Decameron,  his  earliest  biographer,  relates  that 
his  mothiT  w.is  warned  in  a  dream  of  the  importaDee 
of  her  pregnancy :  and  it  was  found,  by  others,  that  at 
ten  years  of  age  he  had  manifested  his  precocious  pa»> 
sion  for  that  wisdom  or  theology,  which,  under  the 
name  of  Beatrice,  had  been  mistaken  for  a  substantial 
mifitrcss.  When  the  Divine  Comedy  had  beei  welf* 
nisrd  as  a  meie  mortal  production,  iiid  at  the  distance 
of  two  centuries,  when  criticism  and  competition  bad 

Ilnuuaye  •  r  Mime  t  coDfalulnat  doll'  op»n  .  .  •  C«» 
mopoll.  170U. 

aHlortadfflta  UH.  Itsl.  lorn.  v.  lib.  III.  yar.  f.  f.  40. 
Tlrntxwrtil  In  Inrurracl  i  tbn  datcM  of  Ihe  tLro*  dMFMI 
aitDlDit  |)ant«i>o  A.  0-  1303,  1814.  aoO  ISIO. 

3  Ho  rnlniu  FlolDo,  but  oomo  tblnk  bto  ooroMttM  mt$ 
ao  silvgurjr.     B««  Btorla,lic.  ut  oh^  p.  Ul> 
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Bbcred  tb.  judgmeDt  of  the  Italian.,  Dante  was  .eri-    ihe  Doge  Andrea  Cnnl.rin^  i»'°™^,>'°',<;' '>'•*?■ 
SSwdecUrid  superior  to  Homer;  •  and  ihousb  the    nnnds  ohlie  po«|,  e  and  the  "f""'"^"' "^   l"''^,,!: 

^'b^d  "f  ^Luof  ^^^^  ^^i^e  ^^"  i^:^ri^rc^^;e^iiA^"' .  tf  ajj^ 
£i2Ss.';°s^:z^^';S',hif^he  ?^^:^r't?::;i^  ^ -^F-^'SS 

STethai  foreseen  a„d  foretold  one  of  .he  d„»verie,  of  republic  n,a,  hue  '«"'''',  '"'■"'"^.'•5",t^'^f'''''i<J 
halileo— Like  the  creal  originals  of  other  nations,  his  the  republic  resolves  is  alw.is  re,o,vcd  »isel>.  B» 
%y  has  notXavs  mlintained  the  same  level,    hold  me  ready  to  lay  do>u,  niy  liie  .or  toe  pr^ervauo. 


The  last  a?e  seemed  inclined  to  und 


appointed  generalisnimo, 


the  Dantegg 


to  have  been  a  nationai 
nd,  iiolwi'.hstandinf  Ihe 


even  iiidVscreel  by  the  more  moderate  Tuscans.  I  not  an   individual   cbjecK  i,;,v,  ,„  ,n..;.n( 

even  inaisc        oy  ^^^  ^^^.^^    information  relative  to  I  boasted  c<,vahly  Ufort  (/« •  tatoi,  wh^cb  an  ancient 


,hn!^.;3  ::^!,i^"f'^nr^';^:'whi;h  h^;;;;  i  G^^rw^Xer^-^midered  TheTrea.  distinc^ve  mark 
IOC  iiie  aim  tviiiiu^s  yi  111105  j        '  .         „        .    ,,y_p„  v  .^  pp,.ntr,-.,.eM  :,riH '»i*.  harhariaos.  Ihe  mu  ual 

u  vet   been  collected  even  by  the  Italians;  but   Ihe  ;  between  liiscc 
celebrated  Ugo  Foscolo  meditates  to  supply  this  defect,  I  rights  of  fello 

and  it  is  net  to  be  resreued  that  this  national  work  has    piincipal  scop-  

been  ^served  for  onl  so  devoted  to  his  country  and  the    -,?.h-f„|;oJ^  ,..^  seen  ^an  e-/^^by  ,he__au,ho.^c,f  the 


and  !he  barbarians,  the  mutual 

seem  never  to  have  been  thf 

scope  of  the  old  democracies.     The  world 


<auBe  of  truth. 


Italian  Republit 


1  which  thedistinctit 


No.  XE.  — TOMB  OF  THE  SCIPIOS. 


"  LOut  Scipio,  htried  by  (Tie  upbraiding  ihort ; 
Thy  faclionj,  in  Iheir  warn  than  civil  war, 
Proicribed,"  ^c—  Sta) 

The  elder  Scipio  African 
buried  at  Liternum,  whither  he  had  retired  to  vol 
tary  banishment.  This  tomb  was  near  the  seashore, 
and  Ihe  story  of  an  inscription  upon  it,  Ingrata  Pa- 
irio,  bavin?  given  a  name  to  a  modem  tower,  is,  if  not 
true,  an  agreeable  fiction.  If  he  « as  nol  buried,  he 
sertainly  lived  there.' 

In  coal  angoBta  e  siiHtaria  TiHa 

En  •\  trand'  uomo  che  d'  Africa  ■'  iippelH 

Percbe  prima  ool  ferro  al  vivo  aprilla.4 

Ingratitude  is  generally  supposed  Ihe  vice  peculiar  to 
republics ;  and  it  seems  to  be  forgotten  that  for  one 
instance  of  popular  inconslincy,  we  have  a  hundred 
eramples  of  the  fall  of  courtly  favourites.  Besides,  a 
people  have  often  repented  — a  monarch  seldom  or 
never.  Leaving  apart  many  familnr  proo&  of  this 
fact,  a  short  sloiy  may  show  the  diCTerence  between 
even  an  aris'ocracy  and  the  multitude. 

Vetlor  Pisani,  having  been  defeated  in  1354  at  Por- 
lolongo,  and  many  years  afterwards  in  the  more  deci- 
•ive  action  of  Pola,  by  Ihe  Genoese,  was  recalled  by 
the  Venetian  government,  ant  thrown  into  chains. 
The  AvvojadiTi  profiosed  to  behead  him,  but  the  -■ 
preme  tribunal  was  content  with  thr 
prisonment.     Whilst  Pisani 

lied  disgrace,  Chioza,  in  th_   ---       ,  .     ■    ,  , 

was,  by  the  assistance  of  the  Signar  of  Padua,  del,- 
Tered  into  the  hands  of  Pieiro  Doria.  Al  the  Intel  li. 
gence  of  that  disaster,  the  great   bell  of  St.  Mark 


liberty  of  former  slates,  and  the  siginlicalion  attached 
to  that  word  by  the  haupier  constitution  of  England,  is 
ingeniously  devehped.  The  Italians,  however,  when 
Ihey  had  ceased  to  be  free,  still  looked  back  willi  a 
sigh  upon  those  times  of  turbulence,  when  evenf  citi- 
zen might  rise  to  a  share  of  sovereign  powei ,  and  have 
never  beeu  taught  full*  tu  appreciate  the  repose  of  a 
,     .      ,^.,.  ,1  monarchy.     Sperone  Speroni,  when  Francis  Maria  H. 

had  a  tomb  if  he  was  not  y^^^^  ^^  Rovere  proposed  the  question,  "  which  wu 
'•■  *■-■'  '"•'■"'  •"""'""•  preferable,  the  republic  or  the  principality  -  the  per- 
feci  and  not  durable,  or  the  less  perfect  and  not  so  liable 
to  change,"  replied,  "  that  our  happiness  is  to  be  mea- 
suied  by  its  quality,  not  by  its  duiation ;  and  that  he 
preferred  lo  live  for  one  day  like  a  man,  Ihan  for  a 
bundled  years  like  a  brute,  a  stock,  or  a  stone."  This 
was  thought,  and  called,  a  inof  iiyicCTil  answer,  down 
to  the  last  days  of  Italian  servitude.'' 


1  By  Varchl.  In  his  Ercolano.  The  contioverey  cnn- 
tliuiKl  from  1510  to  1618,  Bee  Btona,  Sic.  tcm.  vii.  lib.  ui. 
^r.  111.  p.  Itltu. 

IGlo.  Jacoio  Dionim  Ctnonico  dl  Verona.  Sole  di 
AlMd'<alli  o.  »■  8"'  Sloria,  *:o.  tom   ».  lib  1.  par.  I.  p.  34. 

I  Vltam  Uterni  ejlt  "loe  deildeno  orbiii.  Bee  T.  Liv. 
■in.  lib.  xiivlll.  Livy  report*  that  eomo  said  he  wa» 
auried  ai  Utecnuin.  other*  at  Enme.     Ibid.  cap.  I». 

i   Irioafo  dflla  CMtita.         6  Bee  Not«  VI.  page  468. 


No.  XX.—  PETRARCH'S  CROWN. 
"And  Ihecroum 
Which  PctrarchU  laureate  brow  supremely  toort 
Upon  a  far  and  foreign  soil  had  grown.^ 
'^  •*  Stanza  Ivii. 

The  Florentines  did  not  take  Ihe  opporlunily  of  Pe- 

Irarch'-i  short  visit  to  Iheir  city  in  1330  to  revoke  the 

decree  which   confiscated  the  property  of  bis  father, 

who   had   been   banished  shortly   after   the   eiile  of 

Dante.     His  crown  did  not  dazzle  them  ;  but  when  in 

the  next  year  they  were  in  want  of  his  assistance  in 

ence  of  ini-    ,1,^  formation  of  Iheir  university,  Ihey  repented  of  Iheir 

iffering  this  unmer-    iujusiice,  and  Bocciccio  was  sent  lo  Padua  lo  entreat 

icinity  of  IJie  capital,*  ^  f^e  laureate  to  conclude  his  wanderinp  in  the  boson 

of  his  nalivecountrv,  where  he  might  finish  his  if>*- 

mnrtnl  Africa,  and   enjov,  with   his   recovered  pot- 

I,  Iheeaieemof  all  classes  of  his  felloe -cilij — 

^ive  him  the  option  of  the  bcH.k  am 

he  niight  condescend  lo  expound  :  they  called  him  the 

gltirv  of  his  country,  who  was  dear,  and  who  woula 

be  dearer  to  them  ;  and  they  added,  that  if  there  wai 

any  thing  unpleising  in  their  letter,  he  ought  lo  return 

amongst   them,  were  il  only  lo  correct  their  style.* 

6TheGree»  boasted  that  h«  wu  lo-ovii(»os.  See  lh« 
lam  1  hapter  of  the  llrst  book  of  Dlonjnlm  of  H«Ucarii«»»a». 
*)  •■  E  iDloruo  all*  mtgnifit*  ritf 9glt,"  &e.  SeraMl, 
1  Vila  del  Tamo,  lib.  Hi.  pa*.  149.  lorn.  U.  edit.  I.  Bercanio. 
0  "  Arcinpill  liiDoltre,  fle  ci  «  leclto  arxor  I*  eeurtartl  a 
I  coiiirirc  I'  immorlal  tua  Africa  ...  ft*  11  avvlea*  d'  la- 
conlrare  nel  i.o«lru  ililg  no**  oh«  tl  dlaptmcla,  do  d«bb 
eauerc  uu  allru  mottvo  ad  aaaadir*  i  deaidari  daUa  tarn  B* 
I  Iria  "   Sloria  delta  UtL  Ilal.  Uia.  '.  par. I.  Uh.  I.  |af  •  tt 


tower  tolled  lo  arms,  and  Ihe  people  and  Ihe  soldiery  [  yt^y  g,^„  him  the  option  of  the  bcx.k  and  the  scienca 

of  Ihe  galleys  were  summoned  to  the  repulse  of  the    -  ••     j  .  .u  ..  ..n.  ■  v;_  .... 

approaching  enemy;  but  they  protested  they  would 
Dot  move  step,  unless  Pisani  were  liberated  and 
placed  al  Iheir  head.  The  great  connail  was  Instantly 
•■embled :  the  prisoner  was  called  before  them,  and 


4(;6 
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Petnrch  aeemed  at  first  to  listen  to  the  Qattery  ind  to 
lh«  cDlreatiea  of  his  friend,  but  be  iiJ  uot  retuTD  '0 
f  lorence,  and  preferred  a  pilgrimage  to  the  tomb  ol 
Laura  and  the  shades  of  Vauclu&e. 


N(x  XXI.  -  BUXACCIO- 


Dot  protect  Boccaccio  from  Mr.  Eusface,  must  vt  dr 
feuJ  Mr.  £u>tace  from  'be  impartial  judgmeoi  of  hh 
auccesaors.  Death  may  cauouise  kn  viriues,  not  hil 
errors;  and  it  ma>  be  modestiy  pronounced  that  be 
trauit^rcssed,  not  onl)  as  an  auvbor,  but  is  a  uian,  wLi«B 
be  evoked  the  5h<ide  of  Boccaccio  \b  cumpauy  wit^ 
(hat  ot  Aieiiue,  amidst  tlie  ?epulchrea  of  SanU  Croc*, 
merely  to  dumiss  it  wiih  iodignitjr.     Ab  Car  a:i  respecti 


Boccaccio  was  buried  in  the  church  ot  St.  Mit  ."^el 
and  Si.  Janie^,  at  Certaldo,  a  ^all  towD  in  the  Val- 
dctsa^  which  was  by  some  ^uppostd  ibe  place  oi  hi!> 
birih.  'J  here  he  passed  tlie  biiei  pa.- 1  ol  his  life  in  a 
course  of  laborious  studj .  which  shurletied  Un  exis- 
ttjcej  and  there  might  his  ashes  have  b«en  securt,  if 
Dot  of  hooour,  at  teasi  '>t  rept^tse.  Out  the  ''hyena 
bigols"  of  Cenaldo  tore  up  the  'onibslone  nf  UoccacciO, 
aod  ejected  it  from  the  holy  precincts  o(  Si.  Micbae. 
and  St.  James.  The  occa^i'U,  and,  it  may  be  hoped, 
the  excuse,  of  this  ejectaieat  wa:^  the  in.tkin;  ot  a  Dew 
floor  for  the  church;  but  the  fact  is,  ihal  the  tomb 
Btone  w^s  taken  up  aud  throwo  i^ide  at  'he  bottom  o| 
the  building.  Ignorance  may  share  'he  sin  with  lag- 
otry.  It  would  be  painful  to  relate  such  au  eicfpliun 
to  the  devotion  ot  the  Italians  for  their  greU  iiaiues, 
could  it  not  be  accompanied  bv  a  trait  more  honourtbly 
conformable  to  the  general  character  of  the  oa'ion. 
The  principal  person  "f  thf  district,  the  las:  branch  of 
the  house  of  Medicis,  atforded  that  protection  to  the 
memory  of  tlie  iuiiulted  dead  which  her  best  aucesiors 
had  disjH.-nscd  upon  all  con'emporarj  merit.  The 
Marchioness  Lenzoni  rescued  the  toiulpstoue  of  B.>c- 
caccio  from  the  neglect  in  wtnch  it  bad  some  time 
tain,  and  found  for  it  in  bonourabte  elevation  in  her 
own  mansion.  She  has  iont  moic :  the  house  \a 
which  the  p';et  lived  has  been  aa  li'tle  respected  as 
bis  tomb,  and  is  falling  to  ruin  over  the  head  of  one 
indiS'erent  to  the  umiie  of  its  fonnei  tenant.  It  con- 
sists o(  two  or  three  little  chambrrs,  and  a  low  tower, 
on  which  Cosmo  II.  affixed  an  inscription.  This 
house  she  has  taken  Oicasures  to  purcha.>ej  and  pro- 
poses to  devote  to  it  thii  care  and  cnrsideraiion  wh:ch 
are  attached  to  the  cri'IIe  aud  to  'he  roof  of  genius. 

This  is  not  the  place  to  undertake  the  defence  o( 
Bocciccio;  but  the  man  who-xhausied  his  little  pilri- 
iDony  in  the  acquirement  of  learning,  ^^  ho  v\  as  amongst 
the  first,  if  not  the  first,  to  allure  "he  science  and  the 
poetry  of  Greece  to  the  bosom  of  Italy  ;  —  u  ho  not 
only  mvented  a  new  style,  but  founded,  or  v;erlanily 
fixed,  a  new  bnguage  ;  who,  besides  the  esteem  ol 
every  jx>lite  court  of  Kuffpe,  wa?*  'hougbt  worthy  of 
employmeni  by  the  prcdomin ml  republic  of  bis  own 
ftounlry,  and,  what  is  more,  of  the  friendship  o(  Te- 
Irarch,  who  lived  the  life  of  a  philosopher  and  i  free- 
man, and  who  died  in  the  pursuit  of  knowledge,— 
•ucli  a  man  niighl  have  found  more  co^ideratiuu  tlian 
be  has  met  wi-h  from  Itie  priisl  of  CcriaUo,  »nd  Irom 
ft  Ij'e  English  traveller,  «  ti  •  itnkes  otf  his  (..)rlra.t  u 
V.  odious,  coiilemptihle,  licentious  wri'er,  \*ho'-e  im- 
pure remiins  whould  be  "lullWcd  to  ml  withoul  a  re- 
cord.* Th  It  English  traveller,  unfortunately  (or  those 
who  have  lo  drph-re  the  toss  of  a  very  ami.tble  person. 
is  beyond  all  criticism  ^  but   tbe  n.orlality  winch  did 

I  ClB«icat  Tour,  chWf.  li.  voL  11.  p.  S&6.  edtl.  Id  'Ot 
•o<f«rno,  the  m.xlcro  r«>lruDlaB,  we  uy  o-.tbiBf,  th<» 
toiwe  of  («olua  la  more  'xJl'^ua  and  mora  ooUmptiMe  than 
lu  tbwDcc;  «oJ  >i  imrKjrta  litila  where  tbe  kuipore  r«* 
Bftsibi  of  ■  llcffolioua  Bulb>it  srs  tvaaiKcrd  to  tbeli  ktn* 
ilcd  dutt  9oi  tb«  *MCi*  rvu-b  :b*  tis*c1Iei  may  ru« 
losotirad  ib^  toab  >f  \tw  mtltiLtbl  i-xtion.  ■•  Thia 
dnblutja  phrsM  ta  hard  t  tix^'isti  ('J  MW  thv  touriat  fn  m 
U>v  aiiapici'ib  91  iirlbai  tiluu'lei  re«|W4-||ii||  tti^  buiml- 
pta<a  of  4rftiA«,  «t.i««  lorab  waa  lO  tbe  i-ti>jr<^b  of  ni. 
Luk«  al  V#i)ir«,  «i.<:  ga«a  ra*  U  ILe  timuua  c.,uit'>irt4j 
at  whirh  »iui«  tollra  '»  '«Seii  k  Byfl*  !1"«  th*  wonla 
'A  Mr  Kii»\ar*  «  ".id  ira'l  'la  U)  'bluk  the  loinb  wu  al 
Fkir*'>r«,  III  at  waal  wa*  t'  ^  w.ft'wt.pfa  rt-"^ii)a«^ 
Wbvtbar  tti*  IW  rr"  "»  vmu'^r.  li«(.utMl  wa«  etei  wrlt- 
%tm  i»  ih*  lomh  <-taii'i4  wm  b*  -If^idail,  for  all  inerm-nai 
tf  ikM  amt*«(  'MB  '1lwwi«srW  ^ma  Ua  -ikmnk  of  Hi.  Luk: 


It  IS  ol  little  import  what  censure  is  p-xsud  upoir  ft 
coxcomb  who  owes  his  pre-eut  existence  to  Ibe  ibsr% 
burlea«^ue  character  given  lo  him  by  the  poel,  vri<«» 
aiiihef  has  preserved  uiaoy  other  gruba  aud  worms: 
but  to  cUvtify  Boccaccio  with  sucli  a  [lersou,  and  io 
exconimui.icaie  ros  ^^y  a^he^,  must  of  itself  make  lu 
doubt  o*"  liie  qualification  of  the  classical  tourist  for 
wii  iiig  u\i  <ii  Italian,  or,  indeed,  upon  any  other  lite- 
i"aiurc  ;  tor  iguormice  ou  one  jioini  may  incapacitate 
an  au;hor  u.ciely  for  ifiat  parhcuUr  topic,  hut  subjec- 
tion to  a  pr.  leasioual  prejudice  must  reudei  hini  an 
uiL-aie  diri-c'"r  on  all  occa>iou5.  Any  perversion  and 
inju  tic»^  may  bt  m^ide  what  is  vulgarly  Called  "a  ca>e 
ol  con^citiice."  md  this  j»3i.r  excuse  I'a  all  that  can  be 
oficfed  (Of  the  priest  i>f  Cerialdo.  or  ihe  author  of  tbe 
ll^v-lcal  Tour.  It  would  ha\e  ansnered  the  purpose 
to  conhiie  the  censuie  to  ttie  noiels  of  Boccaccio  ;  and 
giiliMde  'Q  that  s  urce  whicti  supplied  tbe  muse  of 
Uiyden  wiTh  her  last  and  most  harmonious  numbers 
might,  perhaps,  have  re6iricted  that  censure  to  the  ob- 
jection iblc  'ju  ililies  of  the  bundled  'ales.  At  any  rate 
■iie  tf(.en!ance  of  RiKCaccio  nnght  have  arrested  his 
eihumatioii,  and  ;i  should  have  lieen  recollected  and 
told,  that  in  bi9  old  age  he  u  role  a  letter  entreating  bi& 
friend  tp  discourage  the  reading  of  the  Uecameron,  for 
tbe  sake  ol  Qj-^lesty,  and  for  tbe  sake  of  the  author, 
who  would  Qoi  have  an  apologist  always  at  band  to 
state  in  his  »-Tcuse  ihal  he  wrote  it  v*  hen  young,  and 
a'  he  <  n.mand  o|  Ins  *u|>ermr^.^  It  is  neither  the 
liceiiiiouaiieis  of  the  wrrer,  nor  the  evil  propensities 
of  'be  rcider.  wbirh  h-tve  eiven  to  the  Dec>mero» 
alone,  of  ill  'he  works(;f  B-icciccio,  a  perpetual  popu 
larity,  I  fit  establivhuieiii  of  a  new  and  delightful  dia- 
lect conlerred  an  tinrnortalirv  i.u  the  works  in  which 
it  was  firsl'hxcd.  The  sonnets  of  I'ettarch  were,  for 
Iheian:erea8.'n,  f:\Ied  to  survive  his  self-  idmired  Africa, 
the  **  fa\ourii^  of  kings."  The  invarinble  traits  of  na- 
ture and  feeling  with  which  the  novels,  as  well  as  tbe 
verses,  abound,  have  doijbtIe->s  been  the  chief  source  of 
the  foreign  celebrity  of  bi)lh  authors;  bui  Boccaccio, 
as  a  man,  is  U"  more  to  be  estimated  by  'hnt  work,  thao 
Petrarch  is  to  be  regarded  in  no  other  light  than  as  the 
lover  of  Liura.  Even,  however,  had  Ihe  father  of 
the  Tuscan  prose  been  known  only  as  the  aulhtir  ol 
tbe  Dcc^mcruu,  a  considerate  writer  would  have  beeo 
cautious  to  pronounce  a  sentence  ineconcilabie  with 
the  unerring  voice  nl  niany  ai^es  and  nalions.  Au 
irrevocable  value  has  never  t>een  stamped  upon  any 
work  solely  recommended  by  impurity. 

Ibe  true  source  of  the  outcry  agaiut  Boccaccio, 
which  began  al  a  very  early  |)«riod,  was  the  choice  ol 
his  >candaIous  perv^:Mgcs  in  Ihe  cloisters  as  well  as  Ihe 
oourls  ;  but  ;he  pniicc>  only  laughed  at  Ihe  gallant  ad- 
ventures lo  unjusil)  i-harged  upon  queen  Theodelind.\ 
whilst  Ihe  priesthood  cn^  ^hame  upon  the  debauches 
drawn  from  the  convent  and  the  hermitage;  and  deosI 
piobably  for  tbe  opposite  reason,  namciv,  that  the  pic- 
ture was  faithful  to  the  life.  1'wo  of  ilie  novels  an 
allowed  to  be  f:lt1s  'jsefully  turned  Into  talcs  to  deridft 
thf  canoniKahon  of  mgues  and  laynien.  SerCi>p|)el> 
Icttn  and  Marcellitma  ire  nted  with  applause  even  b^ 
Ibe  decent  Mura'ori  >  I'br  great  Arnaud,  ss  he  is 
ijuotrd   in    Bavle,  italesi,  that   t   new   edition   ol  the 


l"!Tr>Q  aalia  iblqu*  «aV  inl  ib  «iraaatlua«lD  w^» 
.nuturiroa  ll-iit  'ot-nla  arrtiMil.  ^t  mid^iis  'w^cCoa  'b»- 
p.ri'  '^  Thu  •«Ti«r  «aa  «jdrMH^  lu  Hac^'Bard  gf  Ca*«l 
^ittt.  mafabai  <  \b9  kintfdum  ni  •leilir.  tva  Timkorifel 
Nf^ria.  k«.  U>m    v    t«r.  U.  Ilk.  Ul. 
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aovab  wu  propowd,  of  which  (he  expurgation  cod- 
liated  in  oxuilt.ng  (he  ivord^  *-  monk''  :md  ''  oun,''  and 
tackiog  the  inimomlilies  toclLer  uames.  The  literary 
history  of  It.Uy  particularises  no  euch  eJitioo  ;  but  il 
wa»  not  long  before  ihe  whole  of  Europe  haJ  bu!  one 
opioioo  of  the  Decameron ;  and  the  ahsolution  of  rhe 
author  aeems  to  have  been  a  point  set'led  at  least  a  hun- 
dred yean  ago  :  "  On  sf  feioii  sillier  si  Poji  preteiidojt 
coovaincre  Boccace  de  ii'avuir  pas  e'e  honnete  homme, 
puis  qu*il  1  fait  le  DecameroD."  So  said  one  of  the 
best  men,  and  perhaps  the  best  critic^  that  ever  lived— 
the  very  martyr  to  impartiUity.i  But  as  this  informa. 
tioD,  that  ID  the  beginning  of  the  last  century  one 
(vould  have  been  hooted  al  for  preeiidinsr  that  Bucdc- 
cio  was  not  a  good  ruan,  may  seem  to  come  from  one 
of  those  enemies  who  are  to  be  suspected,  even  when 
they  make  us  a  present  of  truth,  a  more  acceptable 
contrast  with  the  proscription  of  the  bMy,  snul.  and 
muse  of  Boc^^ccio  miy  be  f^und  in  .i  few  words  from 
the  virtuous,  the  patriotic  contemporary,  who  ihought 
one  of  the  tales  of  this  impure  writer  worthy  a  Ltlin 
TC'sion  from  his  own  pen.  "  I  have  remarked  else- 
where." says  Petrirch,  writing  to  BncCTCcio,  "that  the 
book  itself  has  been  worried  by  certain  dogs,  but 
stoutly  defended  by  your  staff  and  voice.  Nor  was  I 
astonished,  for  I  have  had  proof  of  the  vigour  of  your 
dudJ,  and  I  know  you  have  fallen  on  that  unaccom- 
modating  incapable  race  of  mortals,  who,  whatever 
they  either  like  not,  or  know  no',  or  cannot  do,  are 
sure  to  repreheni  in  others ;  and  on  those  occasions 
ODiy  put  on  a  show  of  learning  and  eloquence,  hul 
otherwise  are  entirely  dumb.''^ 

It  is  satisfactory  to  find  that  all  the  priesthood  do  not 
resemble  those  of  Certaldo,  and  (hat  one  of  them  who 
did  not  possess  the  bones  of  Boccaccio  uould  not  lo>e 
the  opportunity  of  rais^ing  a  cenolnph  to  his  memory. 
Bevius,  canon  of  Padua,  at  the  beginning  of  the  six- 
teenih  century,  erected  at  Arqua,  opposi'e  to  the  tomb 
of  the  Laureate,  a  tablet,  in  wnich  he  associated  Boc- 
caccio to  the  equal  booours  of  Daute  and  of  Petrarch. 


NaXXII^THE  MEDICL 


Our  veneration  for  the  Medici  begins  with  Cosmo 
and  expires  with  his  grandson;  that  stream  is  pure 
only  at  Ihe  source ;  and  it  is  in  search  nf  some  memo- 
jial  of  the  virtuous  republicans  of  (he  fimily  that  we 
visit  the  church  of  St.  Lorenzo  at  Florence.  The 
tawdi7,  glaring,  unfinished  chapel  m  that  church,  de- 
aij^Ded  for  the  mausoleum  of  the  Dukes  of  Tuscany, 
set  round  with  crowns  and  coffins,  gives  birth  to  no 
emotions  but  those  of  contempt  for  the  lavish  vanity 
of  a  race  of  despois,  whilst  the  pavement  slab,  simply 
inscribed  to  the  Father  of  his  Country,  reconciles  us 
to  the  name  of  Medici.3  It  was  very  natural  for  Co- 
Tinna  *  to  suppose  that  the  statue  raided  to  the  Duke  of 
Drbino  in  the  capella  de'  dtposHt  was  intended  for  his 
gnat  namesake;  but  the  magitificent  Lorenzo  is  only 
the  sharer  of  a  coffin  half  hidden  in  a  niche  of  the 
lacrisiy.  The  decay  of  Tuscany  dates  from  Ilie  sove- 
reignty of  the  Medici.  Of  the  sepulchral  f>cace  which 
succeeded  to  the  establishment  of  the  reigning  f:<milies 
in  Italy,  our  ow  n  Sidney  has  given  us  a  glowing,  but  a 
hi'hfui  picture.  "Notwithstanding  all  Ihe  seditions 
of  Florence,  and  other  cities  of  Tuscany,  the  horrid 
factions  of  Guelphs  rtnd  GhiheJins,  Neri  and  Biauchi, 
nobles  and  commons,  they  continued  populous,  strong, 
and  exceeding  rich  ;  but  in  the  spice  of  less  than  a 
hundred  and  fif  y  years,  the  peaceable  leign  of  the 
Medices  is  thought  to  have  destroyed  nine  part^  in  ten 
of  Ihe  people  of  that  proTitce.     Amongst  other  things, 


it  is  remarkable,  that  when  Philip  II.  of  Spain  giv« 

Steni.a  to  the  Duke  of  Florence,  his  andnssador  tbtttt 
al  Rcnie  sent  him  word,  that  he  had  given  awav  mora 
:haii  650.000  si.hjects  ;  and  it  is  not  believed  there  ar« 
now  20.000  iOuU  ii.habiiiug  Ihu  citv  aid  territory. 
Pisa,  Pisloia.  Arezjo,  Cortfaa,  and  other  to-vrs.  that 
were  then  good  and  pftpulous,  are  in  the  like  propor- 
tion diminished,  and  Florence  more  thau  :»ny.  When 
tint  city  hid  been  long  troubled  with  seditions,  tu- 
mults, and  wars,  for  the  most  p  irt  uuprosperous,  they 
s-.Il  retained  such  streugih,  that  when  CIi3i?e.i  Vlll.of 
France,  being  admitted  as  a  friend  with  his  w}  ole 
army,  which  soon  after  conquered  the  kii'gdon  oi 
N:iples,  thought  to  master  ihem,  the  people,  lak  Joc 
arms,  struck  such  a  terror  into  him,  that  he  was  glad 
to  depart  upon  such  conditions  as  they  thought  fit  to 
impose.  Alachiavel  reports,  thai  in  that  timeYl  >rence 
alone,  with  Ihe  Val  d'Amo.  a  sniall  ten  itnry  belo.nging 
to  that  city,  c  uld.  in  a  few  hours,  by  the  sound  of  a 
beP,  bring  together  135.000  u  ell-armed  men  ;  whereas 
now  that  city,  with  all  the  others  in  that  province,  are 
brought  to  such  despicable  weakness,  empliuess,  po- 
verty, and  baseness,  that  they  can  neither  resist  the  0{> 
pressions  of  their  own  prince,  nor  defend  him  or 
themselves  if  Ihey  were  asiiulled  by  a  foreign  enemy. 
The  people  are  dispersed  nr  destroyed,  aud  the  btsl 
families  sent  to  seek  habitations  in  Venice,  Genoa, 
Rome,  Naples,  and  Lucca.  1  his  is  not  the  ed"ecl  oi 
war  or  pestilence:  they  enjoy  a  perfect  pc'ce, and  suf- 
fer liO  other  plague  than  the  gi'vernmenl  they  arc  un- 
der."* From  the  usurperCo3Uiodinvnlolhein.be- 
cile  Gaston,  we  look  in  vain  for  any  of  those  unmixed 
quililies  which  should  raise  a  patriot  to  the  command 
of  his  fellow-cilizcns.  The  Grand  Dukes,  and  par- 
ticularly th-  third  Cosmo,  had  operated  so  entire  a 
change  in  the'luscan  character,  thit  the  candid  Flo- 
rentines, in  excuse  for  some  imperfections  in  the  phi- 
lanthropic sysiera  of  Lcf^ipold,  are  obliged  to  confess 
that  the  sovereign  was  the  only  liberal  man  in  his  do- 
minions. Yet  that  excellent  prince  himself  Ijad  no 
other  notion  of  a  national  a^sembIv,  than  of  a  body  to 
represent  the  wauts  and  wishes,  not  the  will,  of  the 
people. 


1  Ketaireti$ement,  &o.  &c.  p.  538.  adit.  B«ale.  ViU  iB 
kc  Supplement  to  Bayle'a  Dtctioaar} 
lOpo.  tool.  I.  p.  MO.  ejlt.  Baail. 
•  Umbo*  Madlcea,  Decoto  Piit>llco,  Patci  Patriae. 
lOertBM.  ti>.   rrlll.  ohm^  Ul.  roL  Ui.  pi^eMb. 


No.  XXIIL—  BATTLE  OF  THRASIMENE. 


'^  And  such  was  their  mutual  animrsity.  so  intent 
were  they  upon  the  battle,  that  the  earihquake,  which 

7erthrew  in  great  part  many  of  the  cities  of  Italy, 

hich  turned  the  course  of  rapid  streams,  loured  back 
the  sea  upon  the  rivers,  and  ioredown  the  very  moun- 
tains, was  not  felt  by  one  of  the  combatants."  S  Such 
is  the  description  of  LIvy.  It  may  be  doubted  whe- 
ther modem  tactics  would  admit  of  such  an  abstraction. 

The  site  of  the  battle  of  Thrasimene  is  not  to  be 
mistaken  The  traveller  fmm  Ihe  village  under  Cor- 
lona  to  Casa  di  Piano,  the  next  stage  on  the  way  to 
Rome,  has  for  the  first  two  or  three  mites,  around  him, 
but  more  particularly  to  the  right,  that  fiat  land  w  hirh 
Hannibal  laid  waste  in  order  to  induce  the  Consu  F'a 
minius  to  move  from  Arezzo.  On  his  left,  and  in  front 
of  him,  is  a  ridge  of  hills  bending  down  towards  the 
lake  of  Thrasimene,  c-illed  by  Livy  *' monfes  Corlo 
nenses,"  and  now  named  the  ^ualaiidra.  These  hilli 
he  approaches  at  Ossaja,  a  village  which  the  itineiaries 
pretend  to  have  been  so  denominated  from  Ihe  bones 
found  there:  but  there  have  been  no  bones  found 
there,  and  the  b.\tiie  was  fnueht  on  the  other  side  oi 
the  hill.  From  o^j:i  the  road  begins  to  rise  a  little. 
but  does  not  pass  into  the  roots  of  the  mountains  until 
the  sixty-seventh  mile-stone  from  Florence.  The  ac- 
cent thence  is  not  s*e<^  but  perpetual,  and  continues 
for  twenty  minutes.     The  Lake  is  soon  seen  below  oi 

6  Oa  Ur-veromrDt,  chtp.  U.  «««L  xitI.  pag.  Bft,  sdlt. 
1761.  8idD«y  t«,  lQ|etber  with  L<>:ks  Uld  B<UiUcj.H^ 
0/  Mr-  Hosw's  "dwplcable**  writstfc 
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the  ngnt,  with  Borghetto,  a  round  tower,  close  upon  \ 
ttie  water;  and  the  UQdcIa'ing  hiilg  partially  covered 
with  wood,  amongst  which  the  road  winds,  sink  by 
degrees  into  the  marshes  near  to  this  lower,  J.ower  : 
than  the  road,  down  lo  the  right  aniidit  thc>e  uo;>dy  I 
biUofks,  Hannibal  placfd  his  hnrse,i  in  ;ht  jaws  t,f,  ' 
or  rather  above  the  pass,  which  was  betwei--i.  the  like  ' 
and  the  present  road,  and  most  probably  close  to  Bor-  < 
gheit).  just  under  the  lowest  of  the  "  tumuli."  ^  On  ■ 
a  summir  to  the  left,  above  the  roal,  13  an  old  circular  j 
ruin,  which  the  [leasants  call  *'  the  lower  of  Hannibal 
the  Car'ihaginian."  Arrived  at  the  hi*he^t  point  of 
the  road,  the  traveller  has  a  partial  view  of  the  fatal 
pl^in,  which  opens  fully  upon  him  as  lie  descends  the 
Gualandra.  He  soon  finds  himself  in  a  vale  enclosed 
tu  the  lefl,  arid  in  front,  and  behind  hira  by  the  Gua* 
aiidra  hills,  bending  round  in  a  segment  larger  than  a 
Bemtcircle,  and  running  down  al  ench  end  to  the  lake, 
wiiich  ooliques  to  the  right  and  forms  the  chord  of  this 
mountain  arc.  The  position  cannol  be  guessed  at  from 
the  plaits  of  Cortona,  nor  appears  fo  be  so  completely  ; 
•ucbsed  unless  to  one  who  Is  fairly  within  the  hill&.  j 
It  then,  ndeed,  appears  "a  place  made  as  it  were  on 
fU""pose  for  a  snare,"  Incus  insidHt  nattu.  "  Bor- 
fliettD  11  then  found  to  «iand  in  a  narrow  marshy  pass 
close  10  the  hi!l,  .-.nd  to  the  lake,  whilst  there  is  no  j 
other  out  cl  at  the  opposite  turn  of  the  mountains  than 
through  the  lltUe  Jr.wn  of  Passignano,  which  is  pushed 
mio  the  water  by  the  foot  of  a  high  rocky  acclivity." 
There  is  a  woody  eminence  branching  down  from  the 
mouatains  into  the  upper  end  of  the  plain  nearer  to 
the  side  of  Passiguano,  and  on  this  stands  a  w  hite  vil-  ' 
lage  called  Tone.  Folybius  seems  to  allude  to  this 
emmeoce  as  the  one  on  which  Hannibal  encamped, 
ud  drew  out  his  heavy-anned  Africans  and  Sjtaniatds 
in  a  conspicuous  po>ition.s  Ficm  Ibia  spot  he  de- 
ipatcbei  his  Balearic  and  light-armed  troops  round 
through  iheGuilandra  heights  lo  the  right,  so  as  to 
arrive  v^nseen  and  form  an  ambush  amongst  the  broken 
acclivities  which  the  road  riow  passes,  and  to  be  ready 
to  act  upon  the  left  flank  and  above  the  enemy,  whilst 
the  horse  shut  up  the  pus  behind.  Flaniiuins  came  to 
the  lake  near  Borghetto  at  sunset  ;  and,  without  send- 
ing any  spies  before  him,  m.irctted  through  the  pass 
the  next  mnrning  before  the  day  had  quite  broken,  so  | 
that  he  peiceived  nothing  of  the  horse  and  light  troops  ' 
above  and  about  him,  and  saw  only  tne  heavy-armed 
Carthaginians  in  front  on  the  hill  of  Torre.  The  coo- 1 
Bul  be^n  10  dr.w  out  a\9  army  in  the  (lat,  and  in  the' 
mean  time  the  horse  io  ambush  occupied  the  pass  be- 
hind him  at  Bo'ghelto.  Thus  the  Romans  were  com- ! 
-Jelely  enclosed,  having  the  lake  on  the  right,  the  | 
main  army  on  the  hill  of  Torre  in  front,  the  Onalan. 
dra  hills  filled  with  the  light-armed  nn  their  left  flank,  f 
and  being  prevented  from  receding  by  the  cavalry.  I 
who,  the  farther  they  advanced,  slopped  up  all  ihe 
outlets  m  the  reir.  A  fog  rising  from  the  lake  now 
spread  itself  over  the  army  of  the  consul,  but  the  high 
lands  were  in  the  sunslilue,  and  all  the  dilferent  corps 
ID  ambuBb  looked  toward  the  lall  of  Torre  for  the 
order  of  attack.  Hannibal  t;^ve  the  signr^!,  and  nioved 
4own  from  his  post  on  the  height.  At  the  hanm  mo- 
Kent  all  his  troops  on  the  eminences  behrnd  and  in 
the  flank  of  Fliminiiis  ruMied  forwards  .is  it  were 
with  one  accord  into  Ihc  plain.  The  Ronians,  who 
were  fnrmine  their  army  In  the  mist,  suddenly  h^ard 
:he  shouts  of  the  eueiny'aniongs'  Ihcro,  on  every  fide, 
and  before  Ibcy  could  fall  into  their  ranks,  or  draw 
their  swords,  or  see  by  whom  ttiey  were  attacked,  felt , 
a'  once  that  they  were  surroanded  and  loit.  j 

There  are  two  liille  rivulets  which  run  from  the 
GHalaodra  itlo  the  lake.  Tie  traveller  croMes  the 
fi.tl  of  theae  at  about  1  nilc  after  he  comen  into  the  | 
plain,  and  Ihia  divides  Ihc  Tuscan  from  the  l'ap.>l  Icr*  < 

ITll.  Uw.  lib.   I  111.  rtp.  It.  1  Ibtd. 

I  Hl<it-  Mb.  lit.  mi.,  fi.  Thr  v^nnM  ID  I'ulyblUN  ta  Dot' 
•o**ailf  r»r<  Dntki.lf  wttb  pfMcAl  apiifiirftorrt  ■■  that  In  < 
U^j .  h«  ai«a  ■>r  hitu  v.  ib*  ncM  atd  Mi  nf  th»  pu»a 
Uk4  vallvT  ;  bul  wbtii  rtualnlM  uUrH  b«  DM  tbf*  liki* 
•I  ths  ncbt  '^  boUi 


ritories.  The  secood,  al<out  a  quarter  of  a  mil*  fcs^ 
Iher  on,  is  called  **  Ihe  U.x>dy  rivulet ;"  and  Ihc  p«t»> 
ants  p"int  out  an  open  spot  lo  \hf.  lef*  between  th« 
•'banginiietto"and  the  hills,  which,  they  nv,  was  the 
principal  scene  of  slaughter.  The  otjjer  p'lrl  uf  the 
plain  is  covered  »itb  ^hick-^■cf  olive-trees  in  corn 
grounds,  and  is  nowhere  quite  level  ejccept  near  the 
e-tiie  ot  the  lake.  It  is,  indeed,  moit  probable  that  the 
battle  was  fought  near  this  end  of  the  valley,  for  the 
six  thousand  Romans,  who,  at  the  beginning  of  th« 
action,  broke  through  the  enemy,  escaped  to  the  snm- 
mit  of  an  eminence  whieh  must  have  been  in  this 
quarter,  otherwise  (hey  would  have  had  !o  '.raverse  tha 
whole  plain,  aid  to  pierce  through  the  main  army  of 


lihal. 


The  Romans  foue:ht  desperately  for  three  hours ;  bat 
the  death  of  Flamfnius  was  ihe  signal  far  a  general 
dispersion.  The  Carthaginian  horse  tfien  burst  'ft 
upon  the  fugitives,  and  the  lake,  the  marsh  abojt  fcor- 
ghelto,  but  ch_ietly  the  plain  of  the  SanguineMo  and  tLe 
passes  of  the' Gualandra,  were  strewed  with  dead. 
Near  some  old  walls  on  a  bleak  ridge  to  the  left  above 
the  rivulet,  many  human  bones  have  been  repeatedly 
found,  and  this  has  confirmed  the  pretensions  and  the 
name  of  the  "stream  of  blood." 

Every  district  of  Italy  has  its  hero.  In  the  north 
some  painter  is  the  usual  gt-nius  "f  the  place,  and  the 
foreign  Julio  Romano  more  than  divides  Mantua  with 
her  native  Virgil.*  To  the  south  we  hear  of  Roman 
names.  Near  Thrasimene  tradition  is  still  fai:hful  to 
Ihe  fame  of  an  enemy,  and  Hannibal  the  Carth  -ginian 
is  the  only  ancient  name  remenibered  ou  the  banks  of 
the  Perugian  lake.  Flanjinius  is  unknown;  but  the 
postilions  on  ?hat  road  have  been  t.iugbt  to  show  the 
very  s[k>'  wheie  //  Console  Romano  was  slain.  Of  all 
who  fought  and  fell  in  the  battle  of  Thr.-.simene,  the 
histDrian  himself  has,  besides  the  generals  and  Mahar- 
bal,  pre3er\ed  indeed  only  a  single  caiue.  You  over- 
t::ke  the  Carthaginian  agun  on  the  same  road  to  Rome, 
The  antiquary,  that  is,  the  hostler  of  the  poslhou^e  al 
Spoleto,  tells  you  that  his  town  repulsed  the  victorious 
eucniv,  and  shows  vou  the  gate  j>lill  called  Porta  d* 
Jinnihah.  II  is  hardly  worth  while  to  remark  that  a 
French  travel-wriler.  well  known  by  Ihe  name  of  the 
President  Dupaty,  saw  Thrasimene  In  Ihe  lake  nf  Bol- 
seua,  which  lay  conveoicnlly  on  his  way  from  SieoDs. 
to  Rome. 


No.  XXIV.— STATUE  OF  POMPEY. 

"  Arid  thcnt,  dread  statue  !  still  existent  in 
7'he  austerest  fonn  of  naked  majesty.''^ 

Stanza  IxixviL 
The  projected  division  of  Ihe  Spada  Pomncy  hai 
already  been  recorded  by  the  historian  of  Ihe  Decline 
and  Fall  of  the  Roman  Empire.  Mr.  Gibbon  found  it 
in  the  memortnls  of  Fl  >niinlus  V.icca  ;  and  it  may  Lo 
added  to  his  mention  of  it.  that  Pope  Julius  HI.  pave 
the  contending  ownem  five  hundred  crowns  for  the 
statue,  and  proseitled  it  luCardiml  Capodi  Ferro,  who 
had  prevented  the  judgment  of  Solomon  from  toeing 
executed  uixm  the  Image.  Jna  morecivili-ved  age  thia 
(latuc  was  exposed  (o  an  actual  operation :  for  the 
French,  who  acted  the  Bniiu-i  of  Voltaire  in  Ihe  Coli- 
seum, resolved  that  their  Carsar  fhould  fall  at  ihe  bam 
ol  thai  Pnmpt'v,  which  was  luppoted  lo  have  beatt 
sprji  kled  with  the  blood  of  Ihr  original  dictator.  Th« 
nini-l'XJt  hero  was  therefore  removed  lo  the  arena  o» 
Ihe  amphithia're,  and,  to  facilitate  it.-i  tran^r>or(,  fit- 
fered  the  Icmporary  .■\mpuUllnn  of  lis  right  arm.  Tha 
republican  iragL'dians  had  lo  pU^d  that  the  am  va%  a 
rpMoratioii ;  but  Ihcir  accu^e^^  do  n-'t  believe  that  Xam 
Integrity  nf  ihi-  stihte  would  have  oro'ectcd  it.  Tha 
love  of  finding  ever}-  coincidc''re  hai  diicovorcd  the 
true  Cft-.^anau  icboi  m  a  s*a>''  'jeai  tht  right  knee  \  bat 


4  About  The 


>f  t))«  (w*inh  r»iitiir>  tfas  ooiM  «f 
>lr  it.r  Itnwtr  ID.'   TiTirv    4  ^irflL 


trr.i  J*  lutia.  pl.    I'll,  t    8.      V'ty«c*   >»■»"  ■■   -■' 
tiu.  par   A    X    MlUib.  lum    U.  vm- M«    fkii^  IkH 
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ootder  cri 

portnilf  and 
firs'  or  llie 


£™c    °tl.^e  of'a  Roman  ciuzeu,  bu.   -he  Gnnam    WmeU  bj  C.ce^-o      To  ^-^^^  ^y  ^1      ^^  ^^  be  on. 

Srr.^rf;«Lco^s.ichb.«er^«;i.h[^.;;;  o-    °  „'„Yf,:r.»le„'.n,,   ,.  as  a  P^n'-^-'.^ou-  doubt 


.tatue  «ilh  thil  wh.ch  '«"Vf  J^^,''!;'5^'^^"ered.«  ■      Flau.inius  Vacca  .ells  quit 
can  be  derived  from  the  spot"  here,  "ajdswerea.  _„.... 

Flaminius  V.cca  savs  JOlIo  wia  cant>na,  and  ih 


iirerenl  story,  and 
,      »'au.n.iu»  •■'".-■"  •.-•.-         ,„.ius  waj  found" 


.ina  i  kno^-n  .0  hive  been  m  the  V,colo  de^  Leulari,  f '' '  Vi  ,kela  anu  is  of  the  s.nie  o,.inion  win  mal 
tioa  IS  Kiion n  "  ■  *>  r„,|i;o„  coriespondin;  eiactly  l"r  on  «  "'''°"",  ' .  -'  ;„„„ea  it  Nard  ni  for  not  hav- 
near  the  Cancellaria  ,  a  P°'<"°^  ?"' ■f''     ..  pumDev's     earned  person,  and  is  inceoseu  "  '"  ,  ,.     ^^^ 

;£:^-;^e^n\bK;^.?r3H:'^S:;^!^f^^^^ 

nins  of  the  XVlh  century  and   the  "  ""."'   r",/"^  cicem,  and,  if  he  had,  the  Assumption  « 

t.ll^d  Salr-um.    So  says  B bndus.    A.  a"  ^^^  f  „^.  h,p,  have  been  so  exceedingly  md.scree^^ 

imposing  is  -he  stern  ma )es  y  f ,  "^''„*,'^'"^,^  ^^^ation  him»elf  is  obliged  to  own  that  there  ar, 
morable  is  the  story  that  '"e.V^ay  of  the  nna|.ua  ^^^  ^  ^^  hjWn.u?  tn  .le  nnd 

leaves  no  room  for  the  elerc.se  ''f    be  Judgmem  », "  „.„,,.  ,na,  to  gel  r.d  of  Ih.s,  a 


lid  not  i;er- 
T  he  Abate 
marks  very 

morable  IS  tne  story,  mil  "".  i:'7f7h-7„ j^mint  and    like  the  scathing  oi  "S""""'? '"  t'Thir^dds'^hat'  the 

with  an  effect  not  lea  pov^•e^ful  than  truth.  ,.^^,,,.^^_  „^  ^,^  ,    ,red.  ,^  ,^^ 

Let  us  exan.ine   the  subject  "T  ^  "  „ 

the  Capitol,  as  be.ng  struck  w.  h  "gbi"i'f.S 


No.  XXV.- THE  BRONZE  WOLF. 
-  Jnd  <»ou,  (te  (tander-lrickm  ""'"a n'^^l^xvin. 


'"  '"'  ?'C°  'rds'  t  «°fhe  twTn  and  l^o^f  ffi  fell,  and 
verses  he  recordsjlul  the  t'^^n^^^^^^  ^j  ^^^  f^^,     ci- 


taving  been  made  from  ihe  money  collected^  by  ; 


?hT°e;rl^er--''<'i^errmU\%Therderns:|  rie       ■ 


..l.,t  fa.,iMai»  u  mat  be  thought  possible  that 
he  wl't^d  been  so  aepos.ted  and  had  been  rep  aced 
i„  some  conspicuous  -'";"'™;.*':"i,hout  Mentioning 
rebuilt  by  VKpas.an     «> '?"^,^„3';,'„^  frnm  the  Co- 

l;;t,r:;'!be^a;r;:nS^:^^<;;;^e^ 

to!.     If  it  was  found  near  the  arch  of^bt  .erus,  it  ma; 

Balleiitre,  torn.  1.  P-  S"- 
11  Ap.  Nam.ni.  RomaVclofcl. - 


IStori.  deUeArti.  kc.  »b.  U.   cap.  1.    P«-  521.  !>«■ 
lorn.  <i.  ,   . 

5  Cicer.  Eplil-  •!•  Atlicum,  it.  "•  „  „ 

S  p'i  .heJ  bT  C.u..t.s.  in  hi.  .Mu.eun,  Bomiuiuna. 

,„-ierH?n;:sc«Xrr.:,u-:.,fu,n., 

leruoU"  Ue  D.vmal.  ...  20 
tine  arbem  coDdiJit  Rommu; 
.'o  mtTum  Blque  lalnntrm,  ----- 

.  Hie  .it,«tn.  •"' J™X.°;'"  .n  »•  "  fo. 
Martii.  <1'.«'  r-af""  ",',"„"„, 
Uberibus  { 


•Tactu 


1  InaaratuD 


■  aammaln  (ulminis  Ictu  ^_ 
•  BU-.  KUt.  111,.  x«-ll.  P-  JJ-  ""'•  S""-  "-I"''-  '"* 


12  Mariian.  urn.  n-ui"-  --^.-r- 
con.  I-        13  Just    Byc-^u.l   <!•   Csp.t.  R°m.n.  Comm.  cap.  IXIT 
,m,^»i     pal    260e"uL..6<l.Ba..  !<»). 
;.pit..-  ,  "^i,  j,-,,ainl.  Ron..  Vctu»  lib.  V.  «p.  .'• 
"'^'°        16  Diar.nm  Italic,  lorn.  1.  P-  !"• 

-,  stori.  d.,1.  *'»■  *;.b^„^»-  ,;;l'"„<,':;-,:-,'i!;  "ii'iS 

WiDkelm.Dnha,n..deJ..>r^2e'^;;>,''^^  ^^,  cplttUM* 
BnyiDK  the  C.ceronian  **"" 
I  Ihal  Dion  «a.  v.roug  .u  nj"*  "O-         ^  .  „, 
«  Flam.  Vk»  Memor...  t<ia.  HI-  !«•  l-.»-  ' 


,  Ult 


[•I. 


L   I. 


IP  Luc.  Faon.  l^id. 
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hare  been  one  of  the  images  which  Orosius  >  says  vns 
Ibrown  down  in  the  Forum  by  lightiiiDa;  when  Alaric 
took  ihe  city.  That  it  is  of'very  high  antiquity  lbs 
workmanship  is  a  deciaive  proof;  am?  thai  circuni- 
■tancc  Induced  Winbelmaun  to  believe  it  the  v^olf  of 
Dionysius.  The  Capitoline  wolf,  however,  miy  hAve 
been  of  the  nrae  early  date  as  that  at  the  teuiple  of 
Romulus.  Lactantius  "2  asserts  !hat  in  his  lime  Ihe  Ro* 
mans  worrhipped  a  wolf;  and  it  is  known  'hat  the 
Lupercalia  held  out  to  a  very  late  period  2  afler  every 
other  observance  of  the  ancient  supersiitiou  hid  totally 
expired.  1  uis  may  account  for  the  preservation  of  the 
ancient  ima^  louger  than  the  other  early  symbols  of 
Pifaoism. 

It  may  be  permiited,  however,  to  reniark,  that  the 
wolf  was  a  Roman  symbol,  but  that  the  wnrsbip  of 
thst  symbol  is  an  inference  drawn  by  the  zeal  of  Lac- 
tantius.  The  early  Christian  writers  are  col  to  be 
trusted  in  the  charges  which  they  make  -i^ainst  the 
pagans.  Eusebius  accu-ed  the  Romans  to  their  faces 
of  worshipping  Simon  M.i^us,  and  raisin;  a  statue  to 
him  in  Ihe  Island  nf  the  1  yber.  The  Romans  had 
prok;:r«!y  never  heard  of  such  a  person  before,  who 
CUiie,  however,  to  play  a  considerable,  though  scanda- 
lous r-art  in  the  church  history,  and  has  left  several 
bteens  of  hisaerial  combil  with  St.  Peter  at  Rome; 
notwithstanding  ihat  an  inscriphon  fnund  in  this  very 
island  of  the  T>ber  showed  the  Simo;.  Magus  of  Eu- 
■eoius  to  be  a  certain  iudigenai  god  called  Semo  Sangus 
or  F.dius.* 

Even  when  the  worship  of  the  founder  nf  Rome 
had  been  abandoned,  it  was  thought  expedient  to  hu- 
mour the  habits  of  the  good  inairons  of  the  city,  by 
■ending  them  with  *heir  sick  infa^nis  to  Ihe  church  of 
Saint  Theodore,  as  they  had  before  carried  them  to  Ihe 
temple  of  Romulus.'  The  practice  is  continued  to 
this  day  :  and  the  site  of  the  above  church  seems  to  be 
thereby  identified  « ith  that  of  the  temple;  so  ihal  if 
the  wolf  had  been  really  found  there,  as  Winkelmann 
■ays,  there  would  be  no  doubt  of  Ihe  present  statue  be- 
ing that  seen  bv  Dionysius.  But  Faunus.  in  sayiug 
that  it  was  at  the  Ficus  Ruminalis  bv  the  Comitium, 
is  only  talking  of  its  ancient  position  as  recorded  by 
plioy ;  and  even  if  he  had  been  remarking  %vhere  it 
was  found,  would  not  have  alluded  to  the  church  of 
Saint  Theodore,  but  to  a  very  different  phce.  near 
which  it  was  then  thought  the  Ficus  Ruminalis  had 
been,  and  also  the  Comitium  ;  that  is,  the  three  columns 
by  the  church  of  Santa  Maria  Liberatnce,  al  the  cor- 
ner of  the  Palatine  looking  on  the  Forjm. 

It  is,  in  fact,  a  mere  conjecture  where  the  image 
was  actually  dug  up;  and  perhaps,  on  the  whole,  the 
marks  of  the  eilding,  and  of  'he  ligh'riing.  are  a  he'ter 
argument  in  favour  of  its  being  the  Ciceronian  \%olf 
lh;«o  any  thai  can  be  adduced  for  the  contrary  opinion. 
At  any  rale,  it  is  reasonably  selected  in  Ihe  text  of  the 
poem  as  one  of  the  most  interesting  relics  of  (he  an- 

1  Bee  sot*  to  atusa  Izxx.  la  **  Blatorieal  IHustra- 

UOIM.*' 

3**Romolt  oatrlz  Lnp*  hnoortbus  Mt  affrcta  dlTlola,  et 
ferrrm,  si  snlmil  ipaum  fui»»ft,  cuju«  flgurtro  ftrit." 
Urlaat.  de  Folaa  R^liciouc,  lib.  I.  rap.  xx.  paj.  101.  »iiL 
Tartar.  ICCO :  thnl  la  tn  say.  h*-  wouk)  mthrr  :i(Jore  ■  woir 
than  ■  prCNiTituie.  lilt  ominrolal'ir  ha<  otMcrvnl  that 
Ibe  n^ioiou  ut  LiTjr  roitccroiiiit  I,aurrotla  brinjt  dfurH  10 
tbta  woir  waa  L't  ODivrraal.  8lr;ibn  thnnicht  m*.  Rfr- 
^■lua  la  WT'Dr  io  "STini  tbat  Uclautiua  mcotlnoa  the 
volf  w«ji  to  ttie  Capitol. 

SToA  D  4(M.  *'Uula  errdrrr  p<v«ll,"  aaya  Bamoliia 
'Ado.  Krrlea.  torn.  Till.  p.  WX  Id  an.  406.1,  "  vt|tii*K 
ftdhuL' R'juia  ad  Ot-laali  lrm[»'ra,  <)iia  rn^re  sole  rmrdia 
orbla  allata  ia  Unliam  Lup*-r<-alia  T"  nrlnHlii*  vroir  a  Irt- 
ter,  wbkh  wrupira  four  Mio  par-a.  In  Antlr'TTxirhuii  the 
acoatnr,  aod  others,  to  abow  that  lti«  tltoa  alioukl  bo 
Ktvra  op. 

4  Ecrl«a.  llUt.  Itb.  t|.  rap.  xlll.  p.  40.  Juatin  Marirr 
IMd  told  tbr  atorjr  t»rr"r«;  but  Duroiiliia  hunarir  wai 
ibllc*«l  to  dvtaci  tbla  fabla.     H«c  .Nardmi,  Roma  VcU  hb. 


cient  city,6  and  is  certainly  the  figure,  if  tot  tbt  Tflf 
-"^imal  to  which  Virgil  alludes  in  his  b^utif ul  vsirMt— 
••Geminoa  boic  ub^ra  circum 
Ludere  peoileotes  pueros,  et  lambere  matrem 
Impavidoa  :   illam  tereli  cerrice  refleiam 
Muirire  aJternos,  et  corpora  flngere  liofoa.'*? 


No  XXVL—  JULIUS  C^SAH 

**  For  the  Romanes  mind 
tf^oi  ^njodkWd  m  a  lut  terrestrial  rtiouldJ* 

Sunzaxfc 
It  is  possible  to  be  a  very  great  man  and  to  be  stkl 
very  inferior  to  Julius  C«sar,  the  most  cnmple'e  ch«- 
rjcler,  so  Lord  Bacon  thought,  of  all  antiquity.  Na- 
ture seems  incapable  of  such  extraordiiiary  combiiU' 
tions  as  comoosed  his  versatile  capacity,  which  wa» 
the  wocder  e'ven  of  the  Romans  themselves.  The  fint 
genera!  —  Ihe  only  triumphant  p<ititician  —  inferior  to 
noae  in  eloquence — comparable  to  anj  in  the  attaio- 
meuls  of  wisdom,  in  an  age  made  up  of  the  greatest 
ccmmanders,  statesmen,  orators,  and  philosophers  that 
ever  appealed  in  the  world— an  author  who  competed 
a  perfect  specimen  of  military  annals  in  his  tntvelliog 
carriage  —  at  fine  time  in  a  controversy  with  Cato,  al 
another  writing  a  treatise  on  pu-Dning.  and  collectinga 
set  of  good  sayings  —  fighting  ai>d  making  love  at  tfa* 
^^ame  moment,  and  wi:|ing  to  abandon  tK>'b  hisempirfl 
and  his  mistress  for  a  sight  of  the  Fountains  of  lb* 
Nile.  Such  did  Julius  CKsar  appear  to  his  c<.>nte[Dp(^ 
raries  and  to  those  of  the  subsequent  age^  who  wera 
Ihe  most  inclined   to   deplore  aiid  execrate  his  fatal 

But  we  must  not  be  so  much  dazzled  with  his  sur- 
passing glory,  or  with  his  magmoimous,  his  amiaUa 
qualities,  as  to  forget  the  decision  of  bis  impartial 
countr3men :  — 

HE  WAS  JPSTLY  SLAIN.* 


No.  XXVIL-  EGERIA, 

**  Egeria !  tweet  creation  of  tome  heart 
fVhich  found  no  mortal  resttng-plaa  so  fait 
As  thine  ideal  breast.'^—  Stanza  civ. 

The  respectable  authority  of  Flammius  Vacca  would 
incline  us  to  believe  in  the' claims  of  Ibe  Egeriao  grot 
I0.9  He  assures  us  thai  he  itaw  an  in^ription  in  tba 
lavemtnt,  slating  that  (he  fouutajn  was  thit  of  Egeria, 
dcdicited  to  ;he  nymphs.  The  inscription  is  not  there 
at  this  da)  ;  but  Moolfaucon  quotes  two  lines  ■<*  o| 
Ovid  from  a  stone  in  the  Villa  Giustiniaui,  which  h« 
seems  lo  think  had  been  bioughl  from  the  same  grollo. 

This  grotto  and  valley  uere  formerly  frequented  10 
summer,  aod  particularly  Ihe  first  Sundiy  in  May,  by 


6  Dnoalus.  hb.  xl.  cap.  18.  fivea  a  m^dal  reprearntlic 
on  one  atde  tbr  wolf  Id  the  aame  poa:tinn  aa  tbal  tn  lh« 
CapituI;  aoO  ia  the  rererae  the  wnlf  with  thr  bead  oot 
reverted.     It  la  of  the  lime  of  AottoiDua  Plua. 

7  F.D.  viil.  flSI.  Bee  Dr.  Middlrloo,  lo  hia  letter  ffflB 
Rom**.  «bo  iocliDea  to  Ihe  Ciccrouiu  *»!(,  but  wllbool 
eiatniuiu(  ibe  autuecL 

b"  Jure  reaua  exiatimetur."  aaja  Auetf>niUB,  after  ■  Ml 
ratimate  of  bii  rbaiaf^ter,  aod  tnakioc  'lae  of  ■  phrMt 
which  WBi  a  formula  10  Lifj's  time.  "  Ueltum  iur»  ea» 
aiim  proDunliavit,  ettam  al  rcfot  rrimme  ioanua  futrlt  :** 
[lib.  iv.  rap.  48.]  and  wbirh  wa*  touiiDued  ID  tba  hvi 
jiKlKmenia  proDOuoml  id  juatlQabie  bumlrldM,  aucb  « 
killmr  homx-brt-aki-ra.  See  Hueluu.  ID  V|t.  C.  J.  Ccaar, 
with  the  tommeular/  of  I'lllKua,  p.  HH. 

9  Memnrle.  Ue.  ap.  Nardlnt,  paf  »-  Ht  dora  ant  ftva 
the  loa>riptltiQ. 

10  ■•  lu  Tllla  JnallDtana  exiat  Incen*  Inpia  ^iiadratiw  ■•• 
'^Oua.  to  quo  BcutpU  baer  iluo  Ovldil  ratnniia  auut  :  — 

•  KKTla  eat  quaa  praehrt  aquaa  dea  (rata  CuiMBia 
Mia  Numae  ruujuoi  eobaihumqu*  fulL* 
Qui    lapla   vlddur    aodem   Cfarta  toRU,  sat   ^mm  TtaUtl 
•atbaoeonpuTtolM."     UUrlttB  lUUa.  r   >M 
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te  BodcrnR/tnuDs,  who  aiiached  a  salubrious  quality 
iDlhefou:  a:i.  which  trickles  from  an  orifice  ai  tlit 
holtoni  of  the  »auII,  auJ,  overllowing  Ihe  litlle  pools, 
creeps  down  Ihe  nnlled  grass  iulo  the  brook  below. 
The  bro.*  is  Ihe  (Ividian  Alnio.  n  hose  name  ^nd  qinli- 
tiae  are  lost  in  Ihe  modern  Aqualjccio.  The  valley 
ilself  is  caUeJ  Valle  di  CalTarelli,  frotu  Ihe  dukes  of 
that  nami  who  made  over  iheir  fountain  to  the  Palli- 
vicini,  with  sixty  rubbia  of  adjoining  land. 

There  can  be  little  doubl  thai  this  long  dell  » the 
Egerian  vallsy  of  Juvenal,  and  the  p.iusini;  place  of 
Umbrilius,  notwithstanding  Ihe  generality  of  h:»  com- 
meiilators  have  supposed  Ihe  descenl  of  Ihe  ratintt 
aqd  his  friend  to  have  been  into  heAriciia  grove, 
where  ihe  nym[  h  niel  HippolitU!,  and  where  «he  wa. 
more  peculiarly  wc.thipped. 

The  step  from  the  Pona  Capena  to  the  Albao  hill, 
Gfleeo  miles  distant,  would  be  loo  considerable,  unless 
we  were  to  believe  in  the  wild  conjcciure  of  Vossius, 
who  makes  that  gale  travel  from  its  present  station. 
where  he  pretends  it  was  during  Ihe  reign  of  the 
Kings,  as  far  as  the  Arician  grove,  and  then 
recede  to  its  old  site  with  the  shrinking  cily 


neighbouring  groves,  Egeria  preiided  :  henc»  she  wm 
mi  to  supply  Ihem  wiih  water;  and  she  w.i«  tbi 
nymph  of  the  groltoi  ihrougli  which  the  fountaini 
were  laught  lo  flow. 

The  whole  of  Ihe  monuments  in  the  vicinity  of  th« 
Egeri.in  villey  have  received  names  at  will,  whitb 
have  been  chaoged  at  » ill.  Venuli  t  owns  he  can  see 
no  traces  ol  the  temples  of  Jove,  Saturn,  Juno,  Venus, 
and  Diana,  which  Nardini  found,  or  hoped  to  find 
The  niuutorium  of  Caracilla's  circus,  the  lempi;  ol 
Honour  and  Virtue,  the  temple  ol  Bacchus,  and, 
above  all,  Ihe  temple  of  the  god  Rediculus,  are  tto 
antiquaries' despnir. 

The  circus  of  Caracalla  depends  on  a  -.edal  of  that 
emperor  cited  by  FuUius  L'rsiuus,  ol  which  the  in- 
verse shows  a  circus,  supposed,  however,  by  some  to 
represent  the  Circus  Maiimus.  It  gives  a  %ery  good 
idea  of  thai  place  of  eiercise.  The  soil  has  been  but 
little  raised,  if  we  may  judge  from  Ihe  small  cellular 
structure  at  the  end  o(  the  Spina,  which  was  probably 
the  chapel  of  Ihe  god  Consul.     This  cell  is  h.ilf  be- 


..    h  ilie  soil,  as  it  must  have  been  in  the  circus  it- 

The  i  self ;  for  Dionysius  »  could  not  be  persuaded  to  believe 
hifo,'"or'pumicCw"hi'ch  the  poet  prefers'to  liiarble,  is  I  that  this  divinity  was  the  Roman  Neptune,  becau« 
Ibe  sobttanee  composing  the  bank  in  which  Ihe  grotto  his  iltar  was  under  groimd. 
wsuok. 


The  modem  topographers  '  find  in  the  grotto  Ihe 
•Utueof  the  nymph,  and  nine  niches  for  Ihe  Muses; 
and  a  late  traveller  »  has  discovered  that  the  cave  is 
restored  to  that  simplicity  which  Ihe  poet  regrelled 
had  been  exchanged  for  injudicious  ornaaienl.  But 
the  headless  statue  is  palpably  rather  a  male  than  a 
nvmph,  and  has  none  of  Ihe  attributes  ascribed  lo  it  at 
pVesenI  visible.  The  nine  Muses  could  hardly  have 
stood  in  six  niches;  and  Juvenal  certainly  does  not 
allude  to  any  individual  cave.«  Nothing  can  be  col- 
lecled  from  Ihe  satirist  but  that  8onic«  here  near  Ihe 
Porta  Capena  was  l  spot  in  which  it  was  supposed 
Nnma  held  nighUy  consultations  with  his  nymph,  and 
where  there  was  a  grove  and  a  sacred  fountain,  and 
fanes  once  consecrated  to  the  Muses;  and  I  hat  from 
this  spot  there  was  a  descenl  into  the  valley  of  Egeria, 
where  were  several  artificial  caves.  II  is  clear  Ihal 
the  statues  of  the  Muses  made  no  part  of  the  decora- 
tion which  the  satirist  thought  misplaced  in  these 
eaves  ;  for  he  expressly  assigns  other  fanes  (delubra) 
'0  these  divinities  above  the  valley,  and  moreover  tells 
us  thai  Ihev  had  been  ejected  lo  make  room  for  the 
Jews.  In  fact,  Ihe  little  tenr,  le,  now  called  that  of 
Bacchus,  was  formerly  ihouebt  to  belong  to  the  Muses, 
and  Nardini  »  places  ihera  in  a  poplar  grove,  which 
was  in  his  lime  above  the  valley. 

It  is  probable,  from  the  inscription  and  posiHon, 
that  the  cave  now  shown  maj'  be  one  of  the  "  artificial 
caverns,"  of  which,  indeed,  there  is  another  a  little 
way  higher  up  the  valley,  under  a  luft  of  alder  bushes  : 
but  a  tingle  grotto  of  Egeria  is  a  mere  modern  inven- 
tion, grafted  uoon  the  application  of  the  epithet  Ege- 


lion,  grafted  upon  the  application  of  ttie  epiinet  t-ge-      ^.^^^  ^j  ^^^^  ^^^  ^.^^  ^j, 
rian  to  the«  nyrophea  in  general,  and  which  might    ^;      |^        ^^  i^,  jodde«s 

Knd  us  to  look  for  Ihe  haunts  of  Numa  upon  the  banks  NemesT.  was  i 


Na  XXVIIl.— THE  ROMAN  NEMESIS. 
"  Great  A'em«il  t 
HtT%  whtr*  thi  ancienl  paid  thee  homage  lang.^ 
Stanza  ciixii. 
We  read  in  Suetonios,  that  Augustus,  from  a  warn- 
ing received  in  a  dream,' counterfeited,  once  a  year, 
Ihe  beggar,  silting  before  Ihe  gate  of  his  palace  wilk 
his  baud  hollowed  and  stretched  out  for  charity.  A 
statue  formerly  in  the  villa  Borghese,  and  which 
should  be  now  at  Pans,  represents  the  Emperor  in 
that  posture  of  supplication.  The  object  of  this  self- 
degradation  was  Ihe  ipj>easement of  Nenie5is,lhe  per- 
peiual  allendanl  on  g(»d  fortune,  of  whose  power  Ihe 
Roman  conquerors  were  also  reminded  by  certain 
Bvmbols  attached  to  their  cars  ol  Iriuniph.  The  sym- 
tills  were  Ihe  whip  and  the  crololo.  which  were  dis- 
covered  in  Ihe  Nemesis  of  the  Vatican.  The  altitude 
of  beggary  made  Ihe  above  statue  pass  for  that  o( 
Belisarius  .  and  until  the  criticism  of  \Vinkelmann<» 
had  rectified  the  mistake,  one  fiction  was  called  in  to 
support  another.  It  was  the  same  fear  of  the  sudden 
termination  of  prosperity  thai  made  Amasis  king  of 
Egypt  warn  his  friend  Polvcrales  of  Sanios,  that  the 
gods  loved  those  whose  lives  were  chequered  with 
good  and  evil  fortunes.  Nemesis  was  supposed  to  lie 
in  wail  partlcularlv  for  Ihe  prudent  ;  that  i%  for  thos« 
whose  caution  rendered  them  accessible  only  to  mere 
accidents  :  and  her  first  altar  was  raised  on  Ihe  banks 
of  the  Phrvgian  ^Isepus  by  Adraslus,  probably  the 
ho  killed  the  son  of  Crasusby 
called  Adnstei.«« 

.         tarred  ^ad  augvJt :  i^en 

temple  lo  her  in  Ihe  Palatine  under  the  i 


of  Ihe  Thami-  .  „      ^  .cii.uie  lu  us.  .»  •--  ...-. 

Our  English  Juvenal  wa,  »ot  educed  mto  mi^ran^    ^,  Rhamnu^ia  .  m  so  great,  indeed, 
hiion  by  his  acquaintance  with  Pope:  he  careiuiiy  > 
B«serTea  the  correct  plural  — 

•Thence  slowly  winding  down  the  vale,  we  ritm 
The  Egerian  grott .  oh.  bow  nnlike  the  true  t " 


The  lalley  abounds  with  springs,'  and  over  these 
^riDga,  which  the  Musea  might  haunt   from  their 

1  De  Mafnil.  Vrt.  Ben    •»  OT»e»    int.  Bom.  imh  tv. 

I  wn. 

I  Echlnard,  DMcniions  dl  Bcma  e  dell'  ktro  t  imaua, 
nmtio  «»»■  Abate  Vfrnoll.  la  Bum.,  VM.  They  •eti.ve 
IB  the  irollo  .nj  nympn  -BimnUcro  dl  «oMto  fonte, 
■■cndovl  icolplle  te  •.■<iu«  >  pis  dl  e«>0. " 

«  Clualcal  Tom,  einsp    "■  ►  *>'    vol  " 

«  aat.  Us. 

»  Ulk  lU.  a«  tU. 

i  •VTidl^a*  «  'o'  avuvs  Miftvitaat.*'  VaidlBi*  Ift.  111. 
as.  in- 


-    „-      ,  the  propentil* 

ol  the  ancients  to  Irusl  to  the  revolution  of  eventa.  anc 


7  Ectalnard,  4e.  Cle.  elt.  p.  W,  J98. 

e  .\nllq.  Rom-  lltk  11  cap.  ml. 

g  Bueton.  In  VII.  Aogustl,  op.  »1.  Ca««nl»n.  la  .• 
ode,  refers  to  PluUrcb't  Lives  of  Camillas  and  EalllM 
Faolus,  and  alw  to  his  aforhlfarfma,  lor  the  rhtraclero* 
this  deity  The  hollowed  band  waa  reckoned  Ibe  laatite- 
jree  ol  dcgradQlloo;  and  when  lh«  dead  tiody  o(  Ibe  pr». 
feci  RafinuD  woi  borne  about  In  triumph  tjy  tb«  people, 
the  indignity  was    iDcreaaad  by  palUnj  hk  hand  la  thai 

10  Si.Tia  delle  Aril,  fcc.  hb.  all.  c•^  111.  torn  il-  t 
422.  ViBi-oDti  i-BlU  the  slatoe,  howsTar,  a  Cyhele  It  l> 
g.TcL  in  the  Mu«eo  Pio-C'lement.  torn.  I,  p*r  id  TW 
Abate  Fr>  (Npiesailone  del  Saml.  tUniM.  fe«.  loB  ItL  r 
013.)  calls  II  a  Chriilppua. 

11  Diet  d*  Bayle,  artlele  Adraataa- 

U  II  U  enumerated  by  tba  raflaaUT  TMX. 
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Id  belicTC  in  the  divinity  of  Fortuoe,  that  in  the  same 
Palatine  there  was  a  temple  to  the  Fortune  of  the 
day.*  This  is  the  last  superilition  which  rfttams  its 
hold  over  the  human  heart;  and,  from  coocen' rating 
in  one  object  (he  credulity  so  natural  to  man,  h.is  al- 
ways appeared  strongest  in  those  uuembarrassed  by 
other  ariicles  of  beiiel  The  antiquaries  have  sup- 
posed this  ^deae  to  be  tjjionymous  with  Fortune  jind 
with  Fate:  but  it  was  in  her  vindictive  quality  Ibat 
■he  wai  wonhippfd  under  the  name  of  Nemesis. 


No.  XXIX.—  GX.ADIATORS. 

**  Bt,  tkeir  tirt, 
BtUcher'd  to  ruiA£  a  Roman  hobday,*' 

Stanza  czIL 

Cadiaton  were  of  two  tind?,  compelled  and  volun- 
ary  ;  and  were  supplied  from  several  conditions;  — 
.Tom  slaves  Bold  for  thai  purpose;  from  culprits;  from 
jarbarian  captives  either  taken  in  war,  and,  after  be- 
ing led  in  triumph,  set  apart  for  the  games,  or  those 
icized  and  condemned  as  rebels;  also  from  free  citi- 
KD^,  some  fighting  for  hire  {auclorati^)  others  from  a 
depraved  ambition;  at  last  even  knights  and  sen. ton* 
were  exhibited,— a  disjrace  of  which  the  first  tyni.t 
was  naturally  the  first  inven'or.^  In  the  end,  du'arfa, 
and  iven  women,  fought ;  an  enormity  prohibited  by 
Sevenis.  Of  these  the  most  to  be  pitied  undoubtedly 
were  the  birbarian  captives ;  and  to  this  species  a 
Chris'ian  wrier*  justly  applies  the  epithet  **  inno- 
cent," to  distinguish  them  from  the  professional  gladia- 
tors. Aurelian  and  Claudius  supplied  great  numbers 
of  these  unfortunate  victims  ;  the  one  after  his  triumph, 
and  the  other  on  the  pretext  of  a  rebellion.*  No  war, 
»ays  Lipsius,*  was  ever  so  destructive  to  the  human 
race  as  these  sports.  Ir.  spite  of  the  lawg  of  Conslan- 
tine  and  Constans,  gladiatorial  shows  survived  the  old 
established  religion  more  than  ^evenly  years  ;  but  they 
owed  their  finil  extinction  to  the  courage  of  a  Chris- 
tian. In  the  year  404,  on  the  kalends  of  January, 
Ihey  were  exhibiting  the  shows  in  Ihe  Flavian  amphi- 
theatre before  the  u^ual  immeiise  co^cour^e  of  people. 
Almachius,  or  Telemachu%  an  eastern  monk,  who  had 
travelled  to  Rome  intent  on  his  holy  purpose,  rushed 
intothemidst  of  lhearena,and  endeavoured  to  separate 
the  combatints.  The  prclor  Alypius,  a  person  in* 
credibly  att^iched  to  (he^e  games. 6  gave  instant  ordcn 
to  the  gladiators  lo  sby  him  ;  and  Telcmachus  gained 
Ibe  crown  of  martyrdom,  and  Ihe  itlle  of  saint,  which 
sorely  has  never  either  before  or  since  been  awarded 
for  a  more  noble  exploit.  Honorius  immediatelv 
abolished  Ihe  shows,  which  were  never  afterwards 
revived.    The  story  is  told  by  Tbeodoret  i  and  Cas- 


nodorus,*  and  seems  worthy  of  credit  Dotwillntiatt 

ing  its  place  in  the  Roman  martyrology.**  fiesidn  tb< 
101  rents  of  bloud  which  flowed  a*  the  funerals,  in  tbf 
amphnhealres,  the  circm  the  forums,  and  other  poL 
lie  places,  gladiators  were  iniroduced  at  feasts,  ao^ 
tore  e;*ch  other  to  pieces  amidst  the  supper  tables*,  to 
the  peal  delight  and  applause  of  be  guests.  Yel 
Lifisius  permits  himself  to  suppose  the  loss  of  courage, 
and  the  evident  degeneracy  of  mankind,  to  be  nearly 
coDsected  with  the  abolition  of  these  bloody  spe» 
taeles. 


1  FortnuehtdtwcadieL  Clc«romealloiuh«r.de  Letlb. 
lb.  U. 

DEAR  rrF.MK8[ 

eiVE  fortckaie 

PI8TOBIV8 

RVUIANVS      ■ 

V.  C.  L^>JAT. 

LEU.   XIII.  Q. 

CORD. 

■ea  iDtatlones  Eomaoa*.  k.K.  sp.  Grmev.  Antlq.  Roman. 

loca.  ▼.   p.  »43.     8m    alKf    Muratorl,  Nov.  Thf^Mur   Id- 

•crip.  Vet.  torn.  I.  p.  »s  M».,  v(h«re  Xhrtt  arc  tbrre  UttD 

ead   co«   Orcrk    Imripiloa    to   ilemcai*,  aod  others  to 

fata. 

1  JnllDK  Cmr,  who  roa*  b7  Ihf  fall  of  tbr  sriBtocraf/ 
kroncht  f  uriua  I.«p(iuai  sod  A.  Calt-uua  up»o  ttie  Brcoa. 

S  TrrtulllBO,  "carte  (junlvm  tt  iDncxrculf*   itla<llatar» 
m    ludiiia  Tromot,  al  Tnlu|>iatis  publlrac  hu«tift«  Qai^" 
iust.  Lipa.  Saturn.  Mcrmoo.  lib.  II.  ca|>.  lil. 
4  Vo(<taooa    \u  Tit.  Aurcl.  sud  to  vit.  Claud.  Ibid. 

•  Joat.   Lip*.  Ibid.  lib.  1.  tap.  xii. 

•  Au|naiiD<i«  (lib.  VI.  coafrM.  rap.  ▼HI.)  •*  Aljrplum 
Mom  iladia  '>r4l  ■prctarall  loblaiu  la  radibilltor  ibre^ 
«m."  a^fttiil.  tit.  lib.  I.  cap.  xiL 

T  UM.   Kociaa.  «p^  ixvl.  Ub.  v 


"  //we,  whert  the  Roman  mmion't  blame  or  pmstt 
iVas  death  or  iife,  the  playthings  of  a  crowd** 

Stanza  cxliL 
When  one  gladiator  wounded  another,  he  shootedi 
"  he  has  it,"  '*  hoc  habet,"  or  "  habet."  The  wound- 
ed combatant  dropped  his  weapon,  and  advancing  Ic 
the  edce  of  the  arena,  supplicated  the  spectators.  U 
lie  h,^d  fought  well,  (he  people  saved  him  ;  if  othrr- 
wise,  or  as  they  happened  to  he  inclined,  Ihey  turne-l 
down  Iheir  thumbs,  and  he  was  slain.  They  wen* 
occ:isionaIly  so  savage  that  ihey  were  impatient  if  t 
cornbat  bstcd  longer  than  ordinary  without  %vounds  t 
death.  The  emperor's  presence  generally  saved  'bh 
vanquished  ;  and  it  is  recorded  as  an  instance  of  Cars 
call  '"*%  ferocity,  that  he  sen'  those  who  supplicated  hiv 
for  life,  in  a  spectacle,  at  Nicomedia,  to  a>k  the  pe« 
pie  ;  in  other  words,  harded  ihem  over  to  be  sUui 
A  similar  ceremony  is  observed  at  the  Spanish  buU 
figh's.  The  magis:rate  preside:^ ;  and  after  the  borsi^ 
men  and  piccadores  have  fought  the  bull,  the  matadora 
steps  for^^ard  and  bows  to  him  for  permission  to  kil 
Ihe  animrl.  If  the  bull  has  done  his  duty  by  killing 
two  nr  thiee  horses,  or  a  man,  which  iasi'is  rare,  the 
penple  interfere  with  shouts,  the  ladies  wave  their 
handkerchiefs,  and  the  animal  is  saved.  The  wounds 
and  death  of  the  horses  are  accompanied  with  the 
loudest  acclamations,  and  many  gestures  of  deligbt, 
especiilly  from  the  female  portion  of  the  audience, 
including  those  of  the  gcn'lest  blood.  Every  thicg 
depends  on  hiibit.  The  author  of  Cbilde  Harold,  (he 
writer  of  this  note,  and  one  or  two  other  Englishmen, 
who  have  certainly  tn  other  days  b^rne  the  sitht  (rf  a 
pitched  battle,  were,  during  the  summer  of  1809,  in 
Ihe  governor's  box  at  the  great  amphitheatre  of  Snnta 
Maria,  opposite  to  Cadiz.  The  death  of  one  or  two 
horses  conjpletely  satisfied  their  curiosity.  A  gentle 
man  pre'^ent,  observing  them  shudder  and  look  pale, 
noticed  that  unubual  reception  of  so  delightful  a  sport 
to  some  young  Ladies,  who  stared  and  smiled,  .md  coo* 
linued  their  applause-,  aa  another  horse  fell  blcediof 
to  the  ground.  One  bull  killed  three  horses  off  Mm 
own  honu.  He  was  saved  by  acclamations,  which 
were  redo^led  when  it  was  known  he  belonged  to  a 
priest. 

Ao  Englishman  who  can  be  much  pleased  with 
seeing  two  men  beat  theniselves  to  pieces,  cannot  bear 
lo  look  at  a  horse  galloping  round  an  arena  with  hi% 
bowels  tniling  on  the  ground,  and  turns  from  tbi 
spectacle  and  the  spectators  »itb  horror  aixf  disgust 


No.  XXXI.— THE  ALBAN  HILL. 

"  Jind  afar 
The  Tiber  tptndfy  and  the  broad  ocean  lava 
The  Latian  coast,'"  ^  t(C  Slanaa  cirzif. 

The  whole  declivity  of  tV  Atban  hi  i  lOf  unrival- 
led beauty,  and  from  the  coinent  on  Itio  highest  point, 
which  has  succeeded  to  Ihe  leuiplc  of  the  L-itian  Jupi- 
ter, the  prospect  embr.icc'  al'  the  objects  alluded  to  if 

fl  CaviIrM].  Trlrartlta,  1.  z.  o.  il.      KatuiD.  lb.   .b. 

0  Baroiihifl,  ad  ann.  rt  la  oolla  ad  Martjml.  %a^  & 
Jao.  Hrr  —  Marai«<iB  dalla  mrmurla  mit%  •  |nCHe4»9 
AaAlaairo  flavio.  ^  3*.  adIL  I'MC 
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the  cited  stanza;  Ibe  MediterniDeaD ;  tbe  whole 
ttmat.  of  the  Uiter  half  of  the  £neid,  and  the  co^st 
from  hejond  tbe  mouth  of  the  Tiber  to  tbe  headUud 
3(  Cin-jsuro  .lud  ihe  Cipe  of  Terracina. 

The  site  of  Cicero's  villa  mnv  be  supposed  either 
Kt  the  Grolio  f  errata,  or  at  the' Tusculuui  of  Priuce 
Lucieo  Buoi;iparie. 

Tbe  formet  was  thought  some  years  a?o  the  actual 
•ite,  as  may  be  seen  from  Myddieton's  Life  of  Cicero. 
At  present  it  has  lost  something  of  its  credit,  except 
for  tbe  Domeuichinos.  Niue  monks  of  the  Greek 
order  live  there,  and  the  adjoiniug  villa  is  acirdioal'a 
summer-house.  Tbe  other  villa,  called  RufineUa,  is 
CD  the  summit  of  tbe  bill  above  Fn&cati,  and  many 
rich  remains  of  Tusculum  have  been  found  there,  be- 
cides  seventy-two  slatuce  of  did'ereDt  merit  mi  pre> 
tcrvtlioo,  and  ^ven  busts. 

From  tbe  same  eminence  are  seen  the  Sabine  hills, 
embosomed  in  which  lies  the  long  valley  of  Rustica. 
There  are  several  circums'ances  w  bich  tend  lo  eatsb- 
lish  tbe  identity  of  this  Talley  with  the  "  Ustica  "  of 
Horace;  and  it  seems  possible  that  (he  mos^iic  pave- 
ment which  the  peasants  uncover  by  thnivvine  up  the 
earto  of  a  vineyard  may  belong  to  bis  villa.  Rustica 
is  proDOunced  ehorl,  not  according  to  our  slre>s  upon 
—  "t/ituae  cubantis." — It  is  more  rational  to  think 
tint  we  are  wrong,  than  that  ibe  inhibitants  of  this 
Mcluded  valley  have  changed  their  tone  in  this  woid. 
The  addition  of  the  consonaol  prefixed  is  nothhig  ;  yet 
it  is  necessary  to  be  aware  that  Rustica  may  be  a 
modern  name  which  the  peasants  may  have  caught 
from  Ibe  antiquaries. 

The  villa,  or  the  mo^^ic,  is  in  a  vineyard  on  a  knoll 
eOTcred  with  chestnut  trees.  A  stream  luus  down  the 
valley  ;  and  although  it  is  n"i  true,  as  said  io  the  guide 
cooks,  that  this  sream  is  called  Licenza,  yet  there  is 

village  on  a  rock  at  the  head  of  the  valley  which  ii 
denominated,  and  which  ro^y  have  taken  its  name 
Ttom  tbe  Digenti;t.  Licenza  contains  700  iohabitan's. 
On  a  peak  a  little  wav  beyond  i^  Civjtetia,  containing 
330.  On  (he  banks  'oT  the  Anio,  a  little  before  you 
turn  up  into  V'alle  Rustica,  to  Ihe  left,  about  an  hour 
from  the  villa,  is  a  town  allied  Vicivaro,  another 
favourable  coincidence  with  Ihe  ^'ana  of  ihe  poet. 
At  Ihe  end  of  the  valley,  towards  the  Anio,  there  is  a 
bare  hill,  crowned  with  a  little  town  called  BarJeia. 
At  the  foot  of  this  hill  Ihe  rivulet  of  Licenza  flows, 
and  is  almost  absorbed  in  a  wide  sandy  bed  before  it 
reaches  the  Anio.  Nothing  cnn  be  more  fortunate  for 
tbe  lines  of  the  poet,  whether  in  a  metapborico.]  or 
direct  sense :  — 

"Me  qootieni  T''l3cil  eelidasDigeDtis  riTQg, 
Qoem  Macdela  bibit  rugoaui  Trigore  pagus." 
The  stream  is  cleir  high  up  Ihe  valley,  but  before  it 
reaches  the  hill  of  Bardela  looks  green  and  yellow 
like  a  sulphur  rivuUt. 

Rocca  Ginvane,  a  ruined  village  in  Ihe  hills,  half  an 
hour's  walk  from  Ihe  vineyard  where  the  pavement 
is  showE,  does  seem  lo  be  'the  site  of  the  fane  of  Va- 
euna,  and  an  inscription  found  there  tells  that  this 
temple  of  the  Sabine  Victory  was  repaired  by  Ves- 
pasian. With  the>e  helps,  and  a  position  correspond- 
ing exactl)  lo  every  thing  which  Ihe  poel  has  told  us 
of  his  retreat,  we  may  feel  tolerably  secure  of  our 
tjte. 

The  hill  which  should  be  Lucrelilis  is  called  Cam- 
omile, and  by  following  up  'he  rivulet  to  the  pretend- 
ad  Bandusia,  you  conie  lo  the  roots  of  Ibe  higher 
BiouD»aiu  Gennaro.  Singularly  enough,  the  ouly  spot 
of  ploughed  land  in  ;he  uhole  valley  is  oo  the  knoll 
where  (bis  Bandusia  rises. 

"...    .In  fri^s  iroabile 
PessiB  vomere  launii 
Pract>e»,  el  pecon  vagn.'* 
The  pe?«»nts  show  another  sprine  near  the  mosaic 
pavement   which   they   call   "Oradina,"  and   which 
flows  down  the  hills  imo    *    tank,  or  mill-dam,  lud 
tbeoce  trickled  over  into  the  Uigeulia. 

Bui  we  must  not  hope 
*  To  true  U>«  Mu«<?«  j['Mjnl«    o  ihe.r  •rhnv." 


by  exploring  the  windings  of  tbe  romadic  Villey  ia 
search  of  the  Bandusian  fountain.  It  seeju  Urangt 
that  any  oue  should  have  thought  Bandusii  a  tounlaiD 
of  the  Digentia— Hoiace  has  not  let  drop  a  word  o, 
it  ;  and  this  imniorial  spriug  has  in  fact  been  discover- 
ed in  possession  of  Ihe  holders  of  n'.any  good  thing*  in 
Italy,  Ihe  monks.  Ii  was  attached  lo  tbe  church  ol 
St.Gervais  and  Prnujs  near  Venusia,  where  it  wa? 
most  likely  to  be  found.*  We  shiil  not  be  so  lucky 
as  a  Uie  traveller  in  finding  Ihe  iKcasional  pint  slill 
pendent  oo  the  poe'ic  villa.  There  is  not  a  pine  in 
the  whole  valley,  but  ihcre  are  Iwo  cvpresses,  which 
he  evidently  took,  or  mistook,  for  the  tree  in  the  ode.^ 
The  truth  is,  thit  the  pine  is  now,  as  it  was  in  tbe 
days  of  Vi'-gil,  a  garden  tree,  and  il  was  not  at  al. 
likely  to  be  found  in  the  craggy  acclivities  of  the  val- 
ley of  Rustica.  Horace  probably  had  one  of  them  m 
the  orchard  close  above  his  farm,  immediately  over- 
shadowing his  villa,  not  on  Ibe  rocky  heights  al  some 
di-t.Dce  from  his  abode.  The  tourist  may  have  easily 
supposed  himself  to  have  seen  this  pine  figured  io  tbe 
above  cypresses;  for  Ibe  orange  and  femou  tree* 
which  tlirow  such  a  bloom  over  his  description  of  the 
royal  eardens  al  Naples,  unless  they  have  been  since 
displaced,  were  assuredly  only  acacias  and  other  com- 
mon garden  shrubs.' 


No.  XXXIL— EUSTACE'S  CLASSICAL  TOUR. 

The  extreme  disappointment  experienced  by  choos- 
ing the  Classical  Tourist  as  a  guide  in  Italy  must  be 
allowed  to  find  vent  in  a  few  observations,  which,  it 
is  asserted  without  fear  of  contradiction,  will  be  con- 
firmed by  every  one  who  has  selected  Ihe  »ime  con- 
ducior  Ihmugh  'he  same  country.  This  author  is  in 
fact  one  of  Ihe  most  inaccurate,  unsatisfactory  writers 
that  h»ve  in  our  limes  attained  a  temporary  reputa- 
tion, and  is  very  seldom  to  be  (rusted  even  "hen  ho 
speaks  of  objects  which  he  mus'  be  presumed  to  have 
seen.  His  errors,  from  the  simple  exaggeration  to 
the  downright  mis  st.ilemeul,  are  so  frequent  as  to  in- 
duce a  suspicion  that  he  had  either  never  visited  the 
spots  described,  or  had  trusted  lo  the  fidelity  of  former 
writers.  Indeed,  the  Classical  Tour  has  ever>-  cha- 
racteristic of  a  mere  compilation  of  former  notices, 
strung  togethrr  upon  a  very  slender  thre.^d  of  per- 
sonal observation,  and  swellM  out  by  those  decorations 
which  are  so  easily  supplied  by  a  9ystem-.lic  adoption 
of  all  the  common-places  of  pnise,  applied  to  every 
thing,  and  therefore  signifying  nothing. 

Tbe  style  which  one  person  thinks  cloggy  and  cum- 
brous, and  unsui'able,  may  be  to  the  tastis  of  others, 
and  such  may  experience  some  salutary  excitement  io 
ploughing  through  the  peritids  of  the  Classical  Tour. 
It  mu5t  be  said,  however,  thai  polish  and  weight  are 
apt  to  beget  an  eipectarit.n  of  value.  It  is  amongst 
Ibe  pains  of  Ihe  damned  to  toil  up  a  climax  with  a 
bu?e  round  kione. 

The  tourist  had  the  choice  of  hia  words,  but  there 
was  no  such  latitude  allowed  to  Inat  of  his  s 
The  love  of  virtue  and  of  liberty,  which  i 
distinzuished  ihe  character,  certainly  adorns 
of  Mr.  Eus'ace  ;  ai:d  the  gentlemanly  spi 
commendatory  either  in  an  .lu'hor  or  his  productions, 
is  very  conspicuous  throughout  Ihe  Classical  Tomi. 
But  these  generous  qualities  are  Ibe  foliige  of  such  a 
performance,  and  n.ay  be  ^p^ead  about  ii  ro  promt 
nently  and  profusely,  as  to  embarrass  these  who  wiali 
lo  see  and  find  ihe  fruit  at  band.  The  uncfioo  of  th« 
divine,  and  the  exhorlalionsof  ihe  moralist,  may  have 
made  this  work  someihing  more  and  belter  than  a 
book  of  travels,  but  ibey  have  not  made  it  a  book  ol 


Dtiments. 
nust  have 
the  pa^ei 


1  See  — HlBtorleal  inQstraliou  of  tbeFoortta  CacCo,  p 

IS. 

9  Sre — Claptieal  Toor.  Sec.  chip.  vll.  p.  SfiJ.  vol.  IL 

3  "  Under  our  winrlowa,  ■ud  bnnl<^rlDe  on  Ihe  t>?ar-h,  U 

>be  riful  Kar"')*'!'-  I'^'d  out  iq  parlerrrn,  «D(1  walks  sbaJW 

\>j  rn«H  of  orsiKc  i(rt-«."    (;iaMirC«l  Toar    ke.  eL«p.  U 
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DON  JUAI^. 


[Canto  I 


tratch;  and  this  observation  applies  more  especially 
lo  that  eolicin^  method  of  mstrucli;  a  conveyed  by 
Mie  pef;-e:ual  introduction  of  the  same  Gallic  Helot  to 
reel  a..d  bluster  before  the  nsm*  generation,  and 
ternfy  il  into  decency  by  the  display  of  all  the  ei- 
ce^se3  of  the  revolution.  An  aninmsily  .^gainst  athe- 
ists and  regicides  m  general,  and  Frenchmen  speci- 
fically, may  be  honouiable,  and  may  be  useful  as  a 
record  ;  but  that  antidote  should  either  be  a  Iimnistef. 
el  in  any  work  rather  than  a  tour,  or,  at  least,  sbnuld 
be  served  up  apart,  and  not  so  mixed  wiih  the  u  hole 
mass  of  information  and  reflection,  as  to  give  a  bit'er- 
oess  to  eveiy  page:  for  who  would  ch  ose  to  have 
the  an'ipathies  of  any  man,  however  just,  fir  his 
travelling  conipaninns?  A  tourist,  unless  he  aspires 
to  the  credit  of  prophecy,  is  not  answerable  f  t  the 
changes  which  may  lake  place  in  the  country  which 
he  describes;  but  his  reader  may  very  fairly  esteem 
all  his  political  porirai's  and  deductions  as  so  much 
was  e  paper,  the  mnnieut  Ihey  ceise  to  assist,  and 
more  particularly  if  Ihey  obstruct,  his  actual  survey. 

Neither  encomium  nor  accusation  of  any  govern- 
ment, or  governors,  js  memt  to  be  here  oflfered  ;  but 
it  IS  staled  as  an  incontrovertible  fact,  that  the  change 
opera'ed,  either  by  the  address  of  the  late  imperial 
system,  or  by  the  disapponitmetit  of  every  eigectation 
by  those  who  hae  succeeded  lo  the  Italian  thrones, 
has  been  so  considerable,  and  is  so  apparent,  as  not 
only  to  put  Mr.  Eus'ace's  an!i-£3iiican  phliippics  en- 
tirely out  of  dale,  but  even  to  throw  s  'Uie  suspicion 
uuon  (he  c  -mpetency  and  candour  of  the  anthor  him- 
self. A  remarkable  exiinple  niay  be  found  in  the 
instance  of  Bologna,  over  whose  papnl  allachments, 
and  consequent  desolation,  the  tnunsl  pours  forth  -'uch 
strains  of  condolence  and  revenge,  made  louder  by 
the  borrowed  trumpet  of  Mr.  Burke.  Now  Bologna 
is  at  this  moment,  and  ha^  been  fnr  some  years  notori-] 
ous  amongst  the  states  of  Ita.y  for  s  a!!ichnient  to 
revolutionary  principles,  and  was  almost  the  only 
city  which  mide  any  deraonstntions  in  favour  of  tlie 
UDfortuoate  Murat.    This  change  may,  however,  have 


been  made  since  Mr.  Eustace  visited  this  conotry ,  bt# 
the  traveller  whom  he  has  thrilled  with  horror  at  tb« 
projected  stripping  of  the  copper  from  the  cupola  o 
bt.  Peter's,  must  be  much  relieved  to  find  that  sacri 
lege  out  of  the  power  of  the  French,  or  any  other 
plunderers,  the  cupola  being  covered  wi'h  lead.^ 

If  the  conspiring  voice  of  o  herwise  rival  crittci 
h:id  not  given  considerable  currency  to  the  Classical 
four,  it  would  have  been  unnecessary  to  warn  tha 
reader,  ihal  however  it  may  adorn  his  library,  it  will 
be  of  Iillle  or  no  service  to  him  >n  his  carriage;  au4 
if  the  judgment  of  Iho-e  critics  had  hitherto  been  sus- 
pended, no  altenipt  would  have  been  made  to  atitici* 
pate  their  deci'-ion.  As  it  is,  those  who  stand  in  tha 
relatirrn  of  posterity  to  Mr.  Eustace  may  be  permitted 
to  appeal  fioni  cnenipoiary  praises,  and  are  peihaps 
more  Ikely  to  be  just  m  proportion  as  the  c  uses  of 
love  and  hitred  are  the  farther  removed.  This  ap- 
peal had.  in  some  measure,  been  ma':]e  before  the 
above  remarks  were  wnlleo  ;  for  one  of  the  most  re- 
spectable of  the  Florentine  publrshers,  w  ho  had  been 
persuaded  by  the  repealed  inquiries  of  Ihose  on  their 
journey  southwards  lo  reprint  a  cheap  edition  of  the 
Classical  Tfur,  was,  by  the  concurring  advice  cf  re- 
turning travellers,  induced  to  abandon  his  design,  al- 
thnugh  he  had  already  arnneed  his  types  and  paper, 
and  had  struck  off'  one  or  two  of  the  fiist  sheets. 

The  writer  of  these  notes  would  wish  to  part  (like 
Mr.  Gibbon)  on  good  terms  with  the  Po[ie  and  the 
Cardin  Is,  but  he  dnes  nnt  Ihink  it  necessary  to  ex- 
tend the  same  discreet  silence  to  their  humblt  parti- 
sans. 


1  *'  What,  then,  will  be  the  astonishment,  or  rather  lh» 
horrur.  of  ray  reader,  when  I  inform  him  .  .  .  .  the 
Frt-nch  Committee  turned  iln  allf-ntioD  tn  Saint  Peter's, 
anj  employt- d  a  company  f'f  Jews  to  eetimate  nnd  ourchi»«e 
the  g'lld.  silver,  and  bronze  that  adorn  the  invide  of  the 
edifice,  as  well  aa  the  copptr  ihat  covers  the  vaults  aod 
dome  on  the  outside."  Chap.  iv.  p.  130.  vol.  ii.  Tb* 
story  about  the  Jews  is  positively  denied  at  Rcme. 


DON  JUAN." 


Difflclle  est  prcpne 
Dost  thou  think, ^cai 
yineer  shall  be  hut  i'  the 


■e.—  HOR. 

t  virtuous,  there   ahall  be  n 


I)  oe  no  more  rakes  sod  ale?  — Tss,  by  Saint  Adb^  aa 
SHAKSPEABE'S  Twelfth  Kigkt    sr  What  pern  IliB. 


CANTO   THE    FIRST." 


DEDICATION. 


/lob  Southey  !  You  Ve  a  poijl  —  Poet-laureat^ 

And  representative  of  all  the  race, 
Although  M  is  true  that  you  lurn'd  out  a  Tory  at 

LiirJ— yours  has  lately  been  a  common  case  — 
And  now, 'my  Epic  Renegade  !  what  are  ye  at  ? 

W'th  all  the  Lakers,  m  and  out  of  place  ? 


3  yragmtnt  on  Iht  back  of  th*  Pott's  MS.  of  Cantol 

I  wriuid  to  heavro  thnl  I  wpre  so  miirh  clay, 
As  I  am  bl  "<id,  b'inr,  tuarrow.  paii<inn,  fefllof — 

Rtousc  at  Wtul  Ihc  piml  wrre  pasii'd  away  — 
AnJ  fur  the  future -(but  I  wrilK  this  reella«, 

Having  fot  drunk  rxrecdtriRly  to-dsy. 
Ho  that  I  srrm  t<>  stand  u\>-i:  the  teillnf) 

I  say  --  the  future  is  a  scrmus  matter  — 

And  su— (nr  Ucd's  sake--hi<ik  and  soJa-watrr! 

»  WrMt^n  at  Vrnlrr.  In  thr  latter  part  of  IHIH;  pub- 
Htbvd,  with  Caitin  H^rorHl.  at  !>'  nd<  n,  lu  July,  IblU,  with- 
out Ibm  luuia  of  autbor  ur  tKulucllcr. 


A  nest  of  tuneful  persons,  to  my  eye 

Like  "  four  and  twenty  Blackbirds  in  a  pye ; 

II. 

'*  Which  pye  being  open'd  they  began  to  aiDi* 
(This  old  song  and  new  simile  holds  good)^ 

"  A  dainly  dish  to  set  before  the  King," 
Or  Regent,  who  admires  such  kind  of  food;  — 

And  Coleridge,  too,  has  lately  taken  wing, 
But  like  a  hawk  encumber'd  with  his  hood,— 

Explaining  metaphvsics  lo  the  nation  — 

I  w»h  he  would  explain  his  Ezplaoatioo.* 

III. 

You,  Tloh !  are  rather  inM>lent,  you  knonr, 
At  being  di!iap|>oinled  in  vour  wish 

To  suncrscdc  all  warb  er*  here  below. 
And  be  the  only  Blackbird  in  the  dish  ; 

And  Ibcn  you  ovcrs'rain  yourself,  or  so, 
And  tumble  dnwnward'like  Ihe  flying  fish 

Gaining  on  deck,  becaii«c  you  soar  too  high,  Bob, 

And  fall,  fot  lack  of  iiioitiure  quite  a-drv,  bob  I 

4  Cnirrtdffii*!    **Blocraphli    UUtvrLa  ' 
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IV. 

Had  Wonbcrortk,  Is  a  ntbcr  loo;  "  Ezcu-sioD  ^ 
(I  tbiok  the  quarto  holds  five  hundred  pages), 

Has  ciTco  a  tampie  from  the  vasty^  Tersioo 
or  fail  new  system  to  perplex  the  s-tges  ; 

Til  poetry  —  at  least  by  his  assertiOD, 
Ado  may  apjjear  so  when  ihe  dn^-atar  mges  — 

Aod  be  who  uiiderslaods  it  would  be  able 

To  add  a  itory  to  tbe  Tower  of  BabeL 


FoD  -GentlemeD  !  by  diet  of  lun§  secIiuioD 

From  better  cnrnpsov,  have  kepi  your  owd 
At  Keswick.i  and,  through  still  continued  fusion 

Of  one  aoolber's  mindi,  at  last  have  grown 
Fo  deem  as  a  roost  logical  conctusioo. 

Thai  Poesy  has  wreaths  for  you  alone  : 
There  i%  a  narrowness  iu  such  a  notiou, 
Which  makes  me  wish  you  'd  change  y ov  lakes  for 
ocean. 

VL 
I  wouM  not  imitate  the  petty  tbougbtf 

Nor  coin  my  telMove  to  so  base  a  vice, 
For  all  the  glory  your  conversion  brought, 

Since  gold  atooe  ibould  not  have  been  its  price. 
Tou  have  your  salary  :  was  't  for  that  ynu  wrought  ? 

Aod  Wordsworth  has  his  place  in  the  Excise.3 
Tou  *re  shabby  fellows —  true—  hot  poets  slill, 
.ADd  d>  y  sealed  oo  the  imiuorlal  biU. 

VU, 

Tour  bays  may  hide  the  boldness  of  yonr  brows  — 
prrbaps  some  virtuous  blushes  ;  —  lei  them  go  — 

To  ynu  1  envy  neither  fruit  nor  boughs  — 
And  for  the  fame  you  would  engross  below, 

Tbe  field  is  universal,  and  allows 
Scope  to  ait  such  as  feel  (he  iuherent  eiow : 

Scolt,  Rogers,  Campbell,  Moore,  and  Cfabbe,  will  try 

^inst  you  the  questioa  vri'h  posterity. 

VIII. 

For  me,  who,  wandering  with  pedestrian  Muses, 
Contend  not  with  ynu  on  the  winged  steed, 

I  wish  your  fate  may  yield  ye,  when  she  chooses, 
The  fame  you  envy,  .ind  the  skill  yox  need  ; 

And  recollect  a  poet  nothing  loses, 
In  giving  to  his  brethren  their  fu'tl  meed 

Of  merit,  and  complaint  of  present  days 

Is  not  the  certain  path  to  future  praise. 

IX- 

He  th:*t  re^rves  his  laurels  for  posterity 
(Who  does  not  often  claim  the  bright  reversion^ 

Has  generally  no  great  crop  to  spare  it,  he 
Being  only  injured  by  bis  own  assertion  ; 

And  al'bough  here  and  there  some  glorious  rarity 
Arise  like  Titan  from  the  sea's  immersion. 

The  m^jor  part  of  such  appellants  go 

To  —  God  knows  where  —  for  no  one  else  can  know. 


If,  fallen  in  evil  days  on  evil  tongues, 
Milton  appcai'd  to  the  Avenger,  Time, 

If  Time,  the  Avenger,  execrates  his  wrongs. 

And  makes  the  word  "  Mil'onic  "  mean  '*  tuWime," 


1  Ml.  SoQttey  tt  tbe  ooty  poet  of  the  Aa.j  that  ever  re> 
aided  at  Ke«wick.  Mr.  WorOawortl:,  who  hvrd  at  one 
time  OD  Orasniere,  han  Tor  01107  years  pant  orcupic^ 
MoQDt  Rydal,  nrsr  Amblmtde:  Proffa^or  Wilvoo  po«se»- 
•M  ui  ple?anl  Till*  oo  WiDdcrm? re  :  Coleridge,  L*ambe, 
Lloyd,  BDd  other*  elaased  bj  the  Edinburgh  Review,  :□ 
(he  Lake  School,  aever,  we  tielicre,  had  toj  coooerti'-o 
with  ihat  part  of  tbe  rouutry.  —  E. 

1  Wordsworth*!  place  may  be  Id  the  Caalonia  — jt  ia,  I 
iQiDk.  in  that  or  tbe  Gxrise  — t>c-Bidra  aoothpf  at  l>>ra 
Locadalc'a  table,  whe;p  tbia  poetical  rharlataQ  aod  poltti- 
cml  paraalte  Ink*  ap  the  rrama  with  a  hardened  alacrity  ; 


Be  deignM  not  to  be  fie  his  sool  in  w&p, 

Nor  Hirn  his  very  falent  to  a  crime ; 
He  did  not  loathe  the  Sire  to  laud  (he  Son, 
But  clO!»ed  the  tyrant-baler  he  begun. 

XI. 

Think'st  thou,  could  he  —  the  blind  Old  Man  ~  artN^ 
Like  Samuel  from  the  grave,  to  fretrze  once  mora 

The  blood  of  monarchs  with  his  pro(ihecie3. 
Or  be  alive  again  —  again  all  hoar 

With  time  and  trials,  ^nd  those  helpless  eyes, 
Aod  heartless  daughters —  worn  —  and  p:ile>  —  vt4 
poor; 

Would  he  adore  a  sultan  ?  h£  obey 

The  iutellscluai  eunucb  CasUereagh  7* 

III. 

Cold-blooded,  smooth-faced,  pl.icil  miscreant! 

Dabbling  its  sVeek  young  hands  in  Erin's  gore, 
And  thus  for  wiaer  carnage  taught  to  pant, 

Transferred  to  gnrge  upon  a  sister  shore, 
The  Tuigarest  tool  that  Tynctiy  could  want, 

With  jus'  enough  of  talent,  and  no  more, 
To  leog'hen  fetters  by  auither  fix'd, 
And  olfer  poison  long  already  mix'd. 

XUL 

An  orator  of  such  set  trash  of  phrase 

Inefl'ably  — legitinintelv  vile, 
That  even  its  grossest  flatterers  dare  not  praise, 

Nor  foes  — all  nations  — condescend  to  smile,— 
Not  even  a  sprightly  blunder's  5park  can  blaze 

From  that  Ixion  grindstoneN  ceaseless  toil, 
That  turns  and  turns  to  give  the  world  a  notion 
Of  endless  torments  and  perpetual  motion. 

XIV. 

A  bungliir  even  in  its  disgusting  trade, 

And  botching,  patching,  leaving  still  behind 

Something  of  which  its  masters  are  afraid. 
Slates  to  be  curb'd,  and  thoughts  to  be  confined, 

Conspincv  or  Congress  to  be  made  — 
Cobbling  at  manacles  for  all  minkind  — 

A  tinkering  shve-maker,  who  mends  old  chaioe, 

With  God  and  man's  abhorrence  for  its  gains. 

XV. 

If  we  may  judge  of  matter  by  'Me  mind, 

Emasculated  to  the  marrow  It 
Hath  but  two  objects,  how  to  serve,  and  bind, 

Deeming  the  chain  it  wears  even  men  may  fit, 
Eutropius  nf  its  mmy  masters,*  —  blind 

To  worth  as  freedom,  wisdom  as  to  wit, 
Fearless  —  because  7io  feeling  dwells  in  ice. 
Its  very  coumge  stagnates  to  a  vice. 


8  **  Pabe,  bat  oot  cadaverous:"  —  MiltoD*B  two  eMei 
dBQehtera  are  aaid  to  have  robt}*Hl  bim  nf  hi*  tKwka,  be* 
aides  cbeatiog  and  plapmog  him  id  the  economy  of  bl 
house,  &c.  &.C.  Hia  feelioga  on  such  an  outrage.  b«jth  aa 
a  pare Dt  aod  a  scholar,  mu>il  have  beeu  aicgularty  paiorp). 
Hayiey  compare*  him  to  Lear.  See  part  third.  Life  it 
Milioo,  bj  W.  Hayiey  (or  Hailt-y,  a^  apeil  in  ihe  ed  Uo« 
before  me).  , 

4  Or,— 


I  doubt  if  "laureate"  and  "lararlot"  t>e  good  rhyme* 
but  muat  nay.  u  Ben  Jonaoo  did  to  SylTester,  who  chaV 
leDgi-d  bim  tc  rbyme  mtb  — 


>nann  nns«vered. —  **  I.  BeQ  Joa»>ia.  lay  with  yoor  wifa. 
riveeter  anawerrd,— ••  Ttat  la  B«l  rbymm." —'"S^' 
h\  BeD  JocaoD ;  "  bal  It  U  r*  a«  ** 
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XVI. 
Where  shall  I  ti.rn  me  not  to  view  i*s  bonds, 

For  I  will  never  feel  iheni ;  —  Italy  : 
Thy  late  reviving  Ronmn  soul  desponds 

Beneath  the  lie  this  State-thing  breathed  n'er  thee — 
Thy  clanking  chain,  and  Erii.'a  yrt  greeji  wounds, 

Have  voices  —  tongues  to  cry  ;»lou(l  fni  nie. 
Europe  has  slaves  —  aiUee  —  kings  —  armies  atilL 
And  Soulbey  lives  to  sing  them  very  ill. 

XVII. 
Meantime  —  Sir  Laureate  —  I  proceed  to  dedicate, 

Id  honest  simple  ver^e,  this  song  to  you  ; 
And,  if  in  flattering  strains  I  do  not  predicate, 

'T  is  that  I  still  retain  my  "  buff  and  blue ; "  * 
My  politics  as  yet  are  all  to  educate  : 

Apostasy  's  so  fashionable,  too, 
To  keep  one  creed  's  a  task  grown  quite  Herculean  j 
Is  it  not  BO,  my  Tory,  ultra-Julian  ?  ^ 

Vt:Dice,  September  16,  leiS. 


Barnave,!^  Brissof,i»  Condnrcet,**  Mirabeau,»* 
Petion,i6   Clootz,!"'   Danton,i»    Marat, '»  La  Fay 
ette,*ao 
Were  French,  and  famous  people,  as  we  know  j 

And  there  ^vere  others,  scarce  forgotten  vet, 
Joubert,^!  Hoche,35  Marceau,M  Lannes  3*  rJt*aix,«l 
Moreau,2S 
With  many  of  the  military  set, 


I. 

I  want  a  hero,  an  uncommon  want, 

When  every  year  and  month  sends  forth  a  new  one, 
1  ill,  after  cloying  the  gazettes  with  cant, 

The  age  discovers  he  is  not  the  true  one  : 
Of  sjch  as  these  I  should  not  care  to  vaunt, 

I  'II  therefore  take  our  ancient  friend  Don  Juan  — 
We  all  have  seen  him,  in  the  pantomime,  j 

Sent  to  the  devil  somewhat  ere  his  lime.  | 

II. 
Vemon,»  the  butcher  Cumberland,*  Wolfe,*  Hawke,8  I 

Prince    Ferdinand,*!    Granby,«    Burgoyue,9    Kep- 
pel.io  Howe.u 
Evil  and  pood,  have  had  their  tithe  of  talk. 

And  filPd  their  sign-posts  then,  like  WcUesIey  now  ;  ; 
Each  in  their  turn  like  Banquu's  mouarchs  stalk,  | 

Followers  of  farue,  *'  nine  farrow  "  of  that  sow  : 


IQ  Barnaye,  one  of  the  most  actiTe  prcmoteri  •:  tbi 
French  resolution,  was  in  1791.  appnioted  president  of  tfcft 
Conalitueot  Assemhly.  On  the  fligtit  of  the  royal  fami»T, 
be  was  fleut  to  conduct  them  lo  Paii».  He  was  guillotla 
ed,  Nov.  1793. —E. 

13  BrisBOt  de  Warville,  at  the  Bge  of  twenty,  published 
several  trarta,  Tor  one  of  whirh,  he  was,  in  17W,  thrown 
into  the  BaHtile.  He  was  one  of  the  principal  insligatori 
of  the  revolt  at  the  Champ  Je  Mars,  in  July,  1788.  H« 
waa  led  lo  ihe  guillotine,  Oct.  1793.  —  E. 

14  CondorcL-t  was,  in  1792,  appointed  preeident  of  the 
Legislative  Aeeembly.  Having,  in  1793.  attacked  th« 
Dew  constitution,  he  was  denounced.  Being  thrown  intt. 
pTiicz,  he  was  on  the  following  morning  found  dead,  ap- 
parently from  poison.     Hia  works  are  collected  in  twenty- 


-E. 


1  Mr.  Fui  and  ttie  Whig  Club  of  hia  time  adopted  an 
oniform  of  blue  and  buff:  hence  the  roveriuga  of  the 
Edinburgh  Review.— E. 

a  I  allude  not  lo  our  friend  Landor'e  hero,  the  traitor 
Count  Julian,  but  to  Gibbon's  hero,  vulgarly  yclept  "The 

3  General  Vernon,  who  nerved  with  considerable  dia- 
einotion  in  the  navy,  particularly  In  the  capture  of  Porlo 
Bello,  died  in  1757.  — E. 

4  Second  Bon  of  George  II.,  dialinpuished  hiniBelf  at  the 
osttlea  of  Dettingen  and  Foolenoy,  and  nlill  more  •»  at 
that  of  Cullodcii,  where  he  d.-feoltd  the  Chevalier,  in 
1746.  The  Duke,  however,  ohHcured  hie  fame  by  the  cruel 
abuse  which  he  made,  or  BiitTered  hia  aoldlers  to  make,  of 
the  victory.     He  died  to  17(i6.  —  E. 

5  General  Wolfe,  the  brave  commander  of  the  expedi- 
tJoD  apaiiiat  »4uebec,  terminated  hia  career  in  the  mo- 
ment of  victory,  whildt  fightinij  ^ainat  the  French  lo 
i7fi9.-E. 

6  Id  1759,  Admin. I  Lord  Hawke  totally  defeated  Ihe 
Frenrh  fleet  equipi"-d  'it  Brent  for  the  invnuion  of  KiiK'and. 
In  naa,  he  waH  api.ojnted  Fir»l  Lord  of  iat  Admirnlty; 
aM  died,  full  of  honnura,  In  17H1.  —  E. 

7  FerdtnaKii,  Duko  of  BruHMwirk,  who  ifnioed  the  vic- 
tory of  Minden.  In  J7ili,  he  drove  the  French  out  of 
Hesse.      He  dir<l  In  17t»-i.  ~  E. 

H  Bon  of  Ihe  third  Duke  of  Rutland  —  aljnalined  him- 
•elf  in  1745,  on  the  invoHioa  by  rriuc  Charlen ;  and  waa 
cooalituteO,  in  HfiU,  coinmnnder  of  the  Drttinb  forcea  In 
Ovroiany.     He  die^j  In  177U.  —  K. 

0  An  Ensliab  ifennral  uiReer  and  dramatlat,  who  diiilln- 
■niahed  hunnelf  In  the  defence  of  I'niliiRil,  to  17(J3, 
■CalnNt  the  Hpanlurda,  urn)  oIno  In  Anierlen,  by  the  cn^ 
tare  of  TlconderoKa;  but  waa  at  laat  obllitrd  In  niirrendcr, 
with  hlaormy,  lo  Oeueriil  Oaten.     Died  tn  17Ua,— E. 

10  Beeond  aon  of  the  Earl  of  Albemarle,  fla^  ed  at  Ihe 
beadofthei-hiiiinel  fleet,  hu  parllally  e^>Kau<'<li  lo  177Mhe 
rrmrh  fleet  oil  ll^haut.  which  contrived  to  earnpe  :  he 
Waa,  lo  roONequroce,  tried  by  a  court  martiul,  and  honour- 
ably acquilled.      He  died  lo   l7t^.—  R. 

11  Lord  How*  di«l)iivut«hed  hlniaelf  i>q  iruuy  ocfamona 
darlof  th'-  Amerlran  war.  do  the  breiiklnit  out  of  (he 
rr-tKh  wu[.  ha  look  Ihe  coiiirniiud  of  the  Euifllah  fleet, 
•iwV,  bnoKiOf  lie  enemy  to  iin  action  on  the  lat  nf  June, 
IIH.  obtalaad  a  aplawlld  victory.     U*  dl«d  la  17W.—  &. 


15  Mirabeau,  so  well  known  aa  one  of  the  chief  pro- 
moters of,  bod  actors  in,  the  French  revolution,  died  in 
1791.  — E. 

16  Petior:,  iravor  of  Puria,  lo  1791.  took  an  artivc  part 
in  the  im[:t:ionroenl  of  the  king.     Becoming,  iu  1393.  an 
object  of  auspiiioolo  Robeapierre,  he  look   refuge 
department  of  the  Calvadoa  ;  where  hia  body  i 
a  field,  half-deffoured  by  wolves.—  E. 

17  John  Brjtiate  (better  kDOwu  under  the  appellation  of 
AnacharsiB/  C. loots.  In  1790,  at  the  bar  of  (he  National 
Conventico,  Jie  described  himself  as  "the  orator  of  the 
human  rare."  Being  suRpecled  by  Rohehpierre,  he  waa, 
in  1794,  condemned  to  death.  On  the  scaffold  he  begged 
to  be  decarilnted  the  la 


ntinl  I 


<  the 


abliahn 


t  oft 


un  pri 


falling ;  i 


ciples,  while  ibo  heads  of  the 
quest  obligingly  complied  with, 

Iff  Danton  played  a  very  important  pnrt  during  the  first 
years  of  the  French  revolution.  After  the  latl  of  the 
king,  he  Wiis  made  Minister  of  Justice.  Hia  violent  mea- 
sures led  to  the  bloody  Bcer»es  of  September,  1793.  B*;iog 
denounced  to  the  Committee  of  Safety,  he  ended  hia 
career  on  the  guillotine,  in  1794.—  E. 

19  This  wretch  flEured  among  the  arlora  of  the  10th 
AuRUflt,  and  in  the  asBRssi nations  of  September,  1792.  In 
May,  1793,  he  waa  denounced,    and  delivered  over  lo  the 


olutionary  tribunal,  which  arqi 
eer  wB<t  arrested  by  the  k 
I  of  Charlolte  Corde.  —  E. 

•  fnmoua  people."  the  General 


but    hii 


fe  of  an  aaaatisiD. 

20  Of  I 
la»t  Hurvlvor.      He  died  in  Ib34.  —  K. 

21  Jouhert  distiuKuiahed  liimtelf  at  the  engncementB  ol 
Laono,  Monlenotte,  Milledimo.  Cava.  Muntebello.  Rlvotl, 
and  especially  in  the  Tynd.  He  waa  aflerwarda  opposed 
to  Suwnrrow,  and  wna  killed.  In  1700,  at  Nov).  — E. 

32  In  1796,  Hoctio  waa  appointed  to  the  command  of  iha 
expedition  sgainMl  Ireland,  nod  aaiM  iu  Ducemher.  from 
Brnnt;  but,  a  nlorm  diapeming,  the  fleet,  the  pltin  foilt^ 
After  hia  return,  he  received  the  cornmond  of  Ihe  arra> 
of  the  Hambre  and  Meusv;  but  died  auddenly.  In  Seplam 
ber,  1707,  tt  w.ifl  aiipptiied  of  polaon.—  R. 

33  Geoernl  Mnrceau  flrMt  dtHtiiiifuiaheil  hlmnetf  lo  La 
Vendee.  He  wo*  killed  by  a  rino-ball.  at  Allerker* 
then.  — E. 

24  Lannea,  Dukeof  MontebrUo.dl«tln|tulahed  himself  tl 
Mtlkaimo,  Lrxll,  Aboukir.  Acre,  Mnntehello,  Aualerlllt, 
Jena,  PultUKk.  Preuaa  Kyluu,  Frledlnnd,  Tudeln.  Sara- 
Roana.  F^-hmuhl,  and  laatly.  at  lOillnft;  whrie,  In  May, 
1HU9.  he  wu«  Killed  by  a  .annoo-ahot.  —  K. 

2&  At  the  laklnit  of  MiiUa.  iind  at  the  battlea  of  Cha- 
breiwt  and  of  the  Pyramid*,  Deaala  displayed  the  irr>*Bteal 
braverv.  He  waa  mortally  wounded  by  a  caonnu-l«ll,  at 
MaienKo,  just  aa  v Irtory  declared  fnr  thr  Preiirh.—  K. 

20  One  of  Ihe  mofi  dlatingiilahfrt  of  the  repiihliffa  (r»i»- 
eralH.  In  1N18,  on  hearliifC  of  the  laveraes  »r  Na.x-i«o« 
la  RuaalB.  he  joined  the  allied  armlss.  He  waa  atrwt  bf 
aeanoon-ball,  «t  the  battle  of  Onmimm,  \m  1111.— B- 
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Eiceedinglf  rtmarkable  at  times, 
But  Dot  ai  A\  adapted  to  my  rhymes. 

IV. 

Nelsnn  was  once  Britannia's  god  of  war, 
And  still  jhould  be  so,  but  the  tide  is  turn'd  ; 

There  "s  no  more  to  be  said  of  Trafalgar, 
'T  is  wi'h  our  hero  quielly  inurn'd  ; 

Because  the  arir.r  's  grown  more  popular. 
At  which  the  naval  people  are  concern'd  ; 

Besides,  Ihe  prince  is  all  for  the  land-service. 

Forgetting  Uuncan,  Nelson,  Howe,  and  Jervi^ 


Brave  men  were  living  before  Agamemnon 
And  since,  exceeding  valorous  and  sage, 

A  good  deal  like  him  loo,  ihough  quite  the  same  none ; 
Bat  iheu  they  shone  not  on  t"he  poet's  page, 

Aud  so  h^ve  been  forgotten ;  —  I  condemn  none. 
But  can'i  find  any  in  the  present  age 

Fit  for  my  poem  (that  is,  for  my  new  one) ; 

So,  as  1  said,  1  'II  take  my  friend  Don  Jiun. 

VI. 
Most  epic  poets  plunge  "  in  medias  res  " 

(Horace  makes  this  the  heroic  turnpifee  road). 
And  then  your  hero  tells,  whene'er  you  please. 

What  went  before  —  by  way  of  episode, 
While  sealed  after  dinner  at  his  ease. 

Beside  his  mistress  in  some  soft  abode, 
Palace,  or  garden,  paradise,  or  cavern. 
Which  serves  Ihe  happy  couple  for  a  lavom. 

VU. 

That  IS  the  usual  method,  but  not  mine  — 
My  way  is  to  begin  w  ith  Ihe  beginning; 

The  regularity  of  mv  desien 

Forbids  all  wandering  as  the  worst  of  tinning, 

And  therefore  I  shall  open  with  a  line 
(Although  it  cost  me  half  an  hour  in  spinning) 

Narrating  somewhat  of  Don  Juan's  filher, 

And  also  of  his  mother,  if  you'd  rather. 

VIII. 
In  Seville  was  he  bom,  a  pleasant  city, 

Famous  for  oranges  ana  women  —  he 
Who  has  not  seen  il  will  be  much  to  pity. 

Sosavs  the  proverb  — and  I  quite  agree; 
Of  all  the  Spanish  lowns  is  none  more  pretty, 

Cadiz  perhaps—  but  that  you  soon  may  see  : 
Don  Juan's  parents  lived  beside  Ihe  river, 
A  noble  stream,  and  call'd  the  Guadalquivir. 

IX 

His  father's  nam*  was  Jose  —  Don,  of  course, 

A  true  Hidalgo,  free  from  every  slain 
Of  Moor  or  Hebrew  blood,  he  traced  his  source 

Through  Ihe  most  Gothic  genllemen  of  Spain 
A  belter  cavalier  ne'er  mounted  horse. 

Or,  being  mounted,  e'er  got  down  again, 
Than  Jose,  who  begot  our  hero,  who 
Begot  -but  that 's  to  come Well,  to  renew  . 


Bis  mother  was  a  learned  lady,  famed 
For  every  branch  of  every  science  known 

b  every  Christian  language  ever  aanied  ; 
With  virtues  equall'd  by  her  wit  alone, 

the  made  the  cleverest  people  quite  ash:\med. 
And  even  the  good  wilh  inward  envy  groan. 

Finding  IhemseUes  so  very  much  exceeded 

b  their  own  wav  by  all  the  things  that  the  did. 

XL 

Her  memory  was  a  mine:  she  knew  by  heart 
All  Calderou  and  greater  pir'  of  Lope, 

%o  that  if  any  actor  miss'd  his  part 
She  could  Dave  served  hioi  for  lh«  prompter's  copy ; 


For  her  Feinagle's  were  an  useless  art,« 

And  he  himself  obliged  to  shut  up  shop  — he 
Could  never  make  a  memory  so  fine  as 
That  which  adoro'd  Ihe  brain  of  Donna  Iteb* 

XII. 
Hir  favourite  science  was  Ihe  mathematical, 

Her  noblest  virtue  wa^  her  magnanimity. 
Her  wit  (she  sometimes  tried  al  wil)  was  Attic  all 

Her  serious  srtyings  darken'd  to  sublimity  ; 
In  short,  in  all  things  she  was  fairly  what  I  cill 

A  prwligy  —  her  morning  dress  was  dimity, 
Her  evening  silk,  or.  in  Ihe  summer,  muslin, 
Aud  other  slufls,  with  which  I  won't  slay  puzzlioK. 

XIIL 
She  knew  Ihe  latin  —  that  is,  "  the  Lord's  prayer,"* 

And  Greek  — Ihe  alphabet- I'm  nearly  sure; 
She  reid  some  French  romances  here  and  there, 

Although  her  mode  of  speaking  was  not  pure; 
For  nalive  Spanish  she  had  no  greit  care. 

At  least  her  conversation  was  obscure  ; 
Her  thoughts  were  theorems,  her  words  a  problem. 
As  if  she  dcem'd  that  mystery  would  ennoble  'em. 

.\1V. 
She  liked  tbe  English  and  Ihe  Hebrew  tongue, 

And  said  there  was  analogy  between  'em  ; 
She  proved  it  somehow  out  of  sacred  song. 

But  I  must  leave  the  proofs  Ic  those  who'v*  seal 

But  th's  I  liord  hrr  »»y,  and  cant  be  wrongs 
And  :..  ra-  Uiink  which  way  their  judgments  leu 

"  "T  is  «l  range  — the  Hebrew  noon  which  meau'l 

aio,' 
The  English  always  use  to  govern  d— n." 

XV. 

Some  women  nse  their  tongues  —  she  looked  a  lecta», 
Each  eve  a  sermon,  and  her  brow  a  homily, 

An  all-in-all  sufficient  self-director, 

Like  the  lamentet;  1  .te  Sir  £a=::;cl  Romil'y,* 

The  Law's  expounder,  and  ihe  State's  corrector. 
Whose  suicide  %vas  almost  an  anomaly  — 

One  sad  example  more,  that  "  All  is  vanity,"— 

(The  jury  brought  their  verdict  in  "  Insanity.'^ 

XVI. 
In  short,  she  was  a  walking  calculation, 

Miss  Edgeworlh's  novels  stepping  from  their eOT«ll 
Or  Mrs.  Trimmer's  books  on  education,* 

Or  '•  Calebs'  Wife  "  '  set  out  in  quest  of  lover*, 
Monlity's  prim  personification. 

In  which  not  Envy's  self  a  flaw  discove-s  ; 
To  others'  share  let  "female  errors  fall," 
j  For  she  bad  not  even  one  —  the  worst  of  aU. 
i  XVII. 

I  Oh '.  she  was  perfect  past  all  parallel  — 
]      Of  any  modem  female  saint's  comparison  ; 

So  far  above  Ihe  cunning  powers  of  hell, 
!      Her  guardian  angel  had  given  up  his  garrison  ; 
,  Even  her  minutestmolions  went  as  well 
I     As  those  of  the  best  time-piece  made  by  Harrises 

1  Proffssor  Feinagle,  of  Baden,  wao.  In  18]!,  ander  tka 
I  especisl  ralroDsue  of  the  "  Bluti."  delircred  r   - 
:  leclura  al  ihe  Royal  Inslitulion  on  M 

3  •'  l.ady  ByroD  llad  good  iil«a»,  bol  coulj  De»er  eipreM 

'  lliem:  wrole  potlry  also.  l>u'   '•  '»»•   ""'y  Bood    by  iccl- 

'  dent.     Her  letltrs  were  slwayB  enig matital,  often  aniD- 

tellisible.     She  was   goTerned   by  what   she  called  fixed 

rule"   and   pnnrlples  squared  malhcmalically."  —  Bfron 


a.  —  E. 
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4  -Comparatue  View  ol  Ihs  New  PUD  Oi  BducmUoB," 
■lVa,her'.  A«-...»UU.'-«<..  J.C   -  K. 

6  HiiQuah  More's  ■'  Coelet»  In  S<«rch  (J  «  Alfa  >  k» 
I  aermoc-hk*  noveU  wbieh  bti  |rtat  lOocMe  is>  tka  Uas 
LOd  is  DOW  ftnfoUM.  .~  ft 
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.0  vrtues  nothiog  earthly  could  surpass  ber, 
Save  Uiioe  "  'mcomparable  oil,"  Macassar  !  i 

XVIH. 

perfect  she  was^  but  as  perfection  is 

Insipid  in  l|iis  naughty  world  of  ours, 
Where  our  fiiat  pireuts  never  le.irnM  In  kiss 

Till  they  were  exiled  from  their  earlier  bowers. 
Where  all  was  peace,  and  innocence,  and  bliss, 

(1  wonder  how  they  got  through  the  twelve  hours) 
Don  Jose,  like  a  lineal  mu  of  Eve, 
Went  plucking  various  fruit  without  her  leave. 

XIX. 

He  TTU  a  mortal  of  tbe  careless  kind, 

Wiih  DO  great  love  for  learmns,  or  the  le^rnM, 

Who  chose  lo  ^o  where'er  he  had  a  mind. 
And  never  dreani'd  his  lady  was  concern'd  ; 

The  world,  as  usual,  wickedly  inclined 
To  see  a  kingdom  or  a  house  o'erturn*d, 

Whispcr'd  he  had  a  mistress,  some  said  two, 

But  for  domestic  quarrels  one  will  do. 

XX. 

Now  Donna  Inei  had,  with  all  her  merit, 
A  great  opinion  of  her  own  gnod  qualities  ; 

Neglect,  indeed,  requires  a  saint  to  bear  it. 
And  such,  indeed,  ihe  was  in  her  moralities  ; 

But  then  she  had  a  devil  nf  a  spirit, 
And  sometinies  niix'd  up  fancies  with  realities, 

And  let  few  opportunities  escape 

Of  getting  her  liege  lord  into  a  scrape. 

XXI. 
This  was  ao  easy  matter  with  a  man 

Oft  in  the  wronj,  and  never  on  hi-,  guard  ; 
And  even  the  wisest,  do  the  best  they  can. 

Have  momen's,  hours,  and  days,  sn  unprepared, 
That  you  might  '*  brain  them  with  their  lady's  fan  ; ' 

Ana  sometimes  ladies  hit  exceeding  h:»rd, 
And  fans  turn  into  falchions  in  fair  hands, 
And  why  and  wherefore  no  one  understands. 

XXlt 
T  is  pity  learned  vinrins  ever  wed 

With  persons  of  uo  norl  of  education. 
Or  gentlemen,  who,  though  well  born  and  bred, 

Grow  tired  of  scientific  conversation  : 
1  don't  choose  to  say  much  upon  this  head, 

1  ^m  a  plain  man,  and  in  a  single  station, 
But  —  Oh  !  ye  lords  of  ladies  inlellectual. 
Inform  us  truly,  have  they  not  hen-peck'd  you  all  ? 

XXIII. 
DoD  Jose  and  his  lady  qiiarreil'd  —  loAy, 

Not  any  of  the  many  could  divine, 
Though  several  thousand  people  chose  to  trj?, 

T  was  surely  no  conrern  nf  theirs  nor  mine  ; 
I  loathe  thai  low  vice —  curiosity 


oc, 


he  thai  low  vice  — curiosity  ; 

.._!  if  there »»  any  thing  in  which  I  shi 
n*  i\  in  arranging  afl  my  friends'  airairs. 
Not  ha  ring,  cf  my  own,  domestic  cares. 

XXIV. 
Aod  to  1  interfered,  and  with  the  best 

Intentions,  but  their  treatment  wa^  not  kmd  ; 
I  think  the  foolish  people  were  posicss'd, 

For  neither  of  them  could  1  ever  find, 
Alt    jufh  their  porter  aftcrwardn  conft-ssM  — 

Bit  lfcj(. '■  no  matter,  and  ihc  worst  \  i'chind, 
Fm  I  tile  Juan  o'er  me  threw,  down  stairs, 
A  ut     of  housemaid's  water  unawares. 

XXV. 

A  little  curlv-tieaded^  goodfor-nothing. 

And  loisctiief-makinc  mookr>-  from  hii  Ijirth; 

flii  parents  or'et  agreed  except  in  doling 
Upon  (be  most  unquiet  >nip  nu  earlh  } 


Instead  of  quarrelling,  had  they  bee    but  both  m 

Their  senses,  they  'd  have  sent  young  master  tmtk 
To  school,  or  had  him  >oundly  whipp'd  at  hoiu«, 
To  teach  him  manners  lor  the  time  to  come. 

XXVI. 
Don  Jose  and  the  Donna  Inez  led 

For  some  time  an  unhappy  sort  of  life. 
Wishing  each  other,  not  divorced,  but  dead 

They  !ived  respectably  as  man  and  wife, 
Their  conduct  was  exceedingly  well-bred, 

And  gave  no  outward  signs  of  inward  strife 
Until  at  length  the  smother-d  fire  broke  out. 
And  put  the  business  past  all  kind  of  doubt. 

XXVII. 
For  Inez  callM  some  druggists,  and  phyilciacs. 

And  tried  to  prove  her  loving  lord  was  mam 
But  aa  he  had  some  lucid  intermissions, 

She  next  decided  he  was  only  bad  ; 
Yet  when  they  ask'd  her  for  her  deiwsitions, 

No  sort  of  explanation  cculd  be  had, 
Save  that  her  duly  both  to  man  and  God 
Required  this  conduct  —  which  seem'd  very  "idd. 

XXVIII. 

She  kept  a  journal,  where  his  faults  were  noted, 

And  open'd  certain  trunks  of  books  and  letters. 
All  which  might,  if  occasion  served,  be  quoted  ; 

And  then  she  had  all  Seville  for  abettors, 
Besides  her  good  old  grandmother  (who  dcted); 

The  hearers  of  her  case  became  repeaters. 
Then  advocates,  inquisitors,  and  judges, 
Some  for  amusement,  others  (or  old  grudges. 

XXIX. 
And  then  this  best  and  meekest  woman  bor« 

With  such  serenity  her  husband's  woes. 
Just  as  the  Spartan  ladies  did  of  yore. 

Who  saw  their  spouses  kiU'd,  aud  nobly  chOM 
Never  to  say  a  word  about  them  more  — 

Calmly  she  heard  each  calumny  that  rose, 
And  saw'/iu  agonies  with  such  sublimity. 
That  all  the  world  excl  lim'd,  "  What  magoanimity . 

XXX. 

No  doubt  this  patience,  when  the  world  u  damoiof  m 

Is  philosophic  in  our  former  friends, 
'T  is  also  pleasant  to  be  deemM  magnrtnimout, 

The  more  so  in  obtaining  our  own  ends  ; 
And  what  the  lawyers  call  a  **  malua  anxmut^ 

Conduct  like  this  by  no  means  comprehend*  t 
Revenue  in  person  'b  certainly  no  virtue, 
But  then  *t  is  not  my  fault,  if  oihert  hurt  yon. 

XXXI. 

And  if  our  quarrels  should  rip  up  old  stones, 
And  help  them  with  a  lie  or  two  additional, 

I  »m  not  to  blame,  as  you  well  know  —  no  more  b 
Any  one  else-  they  were  become  tnditioeal; 

Besides,  their  resurrection  aids  our  glories 
By  contrast,  which  is  what  we  just  were  wishlTf  tB 

And  science  profits  by  this  resurrection  — 

Dead  scandals  form  good  subjects  for  disacctioB. 

XX  xu. 

Their  friends^  had  tried  at  reconciliation, 

Then  ihejr  relations,  wlio  made  marters  wona, 
(*T  were  hard  to  tell  upon  a  like  occasion 

To  whom  it  may  be  best  lo  have  recourse  — 
1  can't  say  much  (or  friend  or  yet  relation): 

The  lawyers  did  their  utmost  for  divorce, 
But  scarce  a  fee  was  paid  on  either  tide 
Before,  unluckily,  Don  Jo4r  died 

XX  XI II. 
He  died  :  and  moit  unlurkilv,  because. 

According  to  all  hitils  I  could  collect 
From  cnunsel  learned  in  those  kinds  of  laws. 

(Although  their  talk  's  obemre  tnd  circjB 
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Us  death  contrived  to  ipoil  a  charmi&g  cause; 

A  thnucDd  pitief  also  with  respect 
To  public  feeling,  which  od  this  occasion 
Was  maoifestftd  in  a  great  Bcosatioo. 

XXXIV. 

Bat  Kh !  he  died  ,  and  buried  with  bim  lay 
The  public  feellag  aud  (be  lawyer's  fees  : 

His  bouse  wu  sold,  hii  servants  sent  atvay, 
A  Jew  look  one  of  his  two  mistresses, 

A  priest  the  other  —  at  least  so  Ihey  say: 
I  ask'd  Ihe  doctors  after  hrs  diseise  — 

He  died  of  the  slow  fever  call'd  the  tertian, 

And  tefl  his  widow  to  her  own  aversion. 

XXXV. 

7et  Jose  was  an  honourable  man, 

That  I  must  say,  who  knew  him  very  we*. 

Therefore  his  frailties  I  'il  uo  lurlher  scan, 
Indeed  there  were  not  many  more  lo  tell 

And  if  hifc  passions  now  and  then  outran 
Discretion,  and  were  not  so  peaceable 

As  Ntma's  (who  was  also  nanied  Pompilius),» 

He  bad  been  ill  brought  up,  and  was  bom  hilinus 

XXXVL 
ffhatcVr  might  be  his  worlhlessness  or  worth, 

Poor  fellow  .  he  had  m.iny  things  to  wound  him, 
Cet'i  own— since  it  can  do 'no  good  nn  earth  — 

It  was  a  trying  moment  that  which  found  him 
Standing  alone  oe>ide  bis  des/jlate  hearth, 

Where  all  his  household   gods   lay  shiver'd  rouol 

No  choice  was  left  his  feelings  or  his  pride> 
Save  death  or  Doctors*  Commons  —  so  be  died. 

XXXVIl. 

Dying  intestate,  Juan  was  sole  heir 
To  a  chancery  suit,  and  messuages,  and  lands, 

Which,  with  a  long  minority  and  care. 
Promised  to  turn  out  well  in  proper  hands; 

Inez  became  sole  guardian,  which  was  fair. 
And  answered  but  to  nature's  just  demands; 

Ad  only  son  left  with  an  only  mother 

la  brought  up  much  more  wisely  than  another. 

XXXVI II. 

Barest  of  women,  even  of  widows,  she 
Resolved  (hat  Juan  should. be  quite  a  paragon, 

And  worthy  of  the  noblest  pedigree  : 
(His  sire  was  of  Castile,  his  dam  from  Aragon.) 

Then  for  accomplishments  of  chivalry. 
In  case  our  lord  the  king  should  go  to  war  again, 

He  IcaroM  the  arts  of  riding,  leuciiig,  gunnery, 

And  how  to  scale  a  fortress  —  or  a  nunnery. 

XXXIX. 

fat  that  which  Donna  Inez  moat  desired, 
And  saw  into  herself  each  d.»y  before  all 

The  learned  tutors  whom  for  him  she  hired, 
Was,  that  bis  breeding  should  be  s'rictly  moral  • 

Much  into  all  bis  Mudies  she  inquired. 
And  so  they  were  submitted  first  lo  her,  all, 

Arts,  sciences,  no  branch  was  made  a  mystery 

To  Juan's  eyes,  except  in  natural  history. 

XL. 

The  Ungnages,  especially  the  dead, 
The  sciences,  and  most  of  all  the  abstruse, 

The  arts,  at  least  all  such  a?  could  be  said 
To  be  the  most  remote  from  cnnimnn  use. 

In  all  these  he  was  much  and  deeply  read  ; 
But  not  a  page  of  any  thing  that  %  loose. 

Or  hbts  cootinualinD  of  the  'iperies, 

Wai  ever  luffer'd,  lest  he  should  grow  vicious. 


XLI. 


•^—  Mpnmat  qtit  le^bot  Qrl>«'n) 
PvadablU  corlbui  parviB  H  p8u;terr  Irrra 
VlMWle  ImfMrlum  m>i«tiuui."  — Vtau 


His  classic  studies  made  a  little  puzzle, 

Because  of  hlthy  loves  of  gods  and  godatsaM, 

Who  in  the  earlier  ages  raised  a  bustle, 
liut  never  put  on  pantalonns  or  bodices ; 

His  reverend  tutors  had  at  times  a  tussle, 
And  for  (heir  /Eneids,  Iliads,  and  Odysseyi. 

Were  forced  to  make  an  odd  sort  of  apology. 

For  Donna  Inez  dreaded  the  MytholOj^. 

XLII. 
Ovid's  a  rake,  as  half  his  verses  show  him, 

Anacreon's  morals  are  a  still  worse  sampla 
Catullus  scarcely  has  a  decent  pnem, 

I  don't  think  Sappho's  Ode  a  gr>od  example. 
Al'hough  Longinus  5  tells  us  there  is  no  hymn 

Where 'he  sublime  so-trs  forth  on  wings  more  amy.  • 
But  Virgil's  songs  are  pure,  except  that  horrid  od* 
Begioning  with  *•  Formosum  Pastor  Corjdoa" 

XLIU. 
LucretiuV  irreligion  is  too  strong 

For  early  stomachs,  to  prove  wholesome  food 
I  can't  help  thitiking  Juvenal  was  wrong, 

Althi'Ugh  no  doubt  his  real  intent  was  good. 
For  speaking  out  so  plainly  in  his  s<mg. 

So  much  indeed  as  to  be  downright  rude  ; 
And  then  what  proper  person  can  be  partial 
To  all  those  nauseous  "ipigrams  of  Martial  ? 

XLIV. 
Juan  was  'aught  from  out  the  best  edition, 

Eip'^rj.-.  :i?i  by  leained  men,  who  place, 
Judici'>us:;,  ir^ni  out  the  schoolboy's  virion. 

The  grr  sser  parts  :  but,  fearful  to  deface 
Too  mucii  their  modest  bard  by  this  omission. 

And  pilyini;  sore  his  mutilated  case. 
They  only  add  ihem  alt  in  an  appendix,' 
Which  saves,  in  feet,  the  trouble  of  an  ioder  ; 

XLV. 
For  there  we  have  them  all  "at  one  fell  swoop," 

Instead  of  being  scatter'd  through  the  pages; 
They  stand  forth  marshail'd  in  a  handsrime  troop, 

To  meet  the  ingenuous  youth  of  future  ages, 
Till  some  less  rigid  editor  shall  stoop 

To  ctII  them  back  into  their  separate  cages. 
Instead  of  standing  staring  altogether, 
Like  garden  gods  —  and  not  so  deceat  either. 

XLVI. 
The  Missal  'no  (it  wns  the  f:.mily  MissM) 

Was  ornaineiited  in  a  sort  of  way 
Which  ancient  uiass-books  offen  are,  and  this  all 

Kifids  of  groie'iques  illumined  ;  and  how  tiiey. 
Who  saw  those  figures  on  ihe  margin  kiss  all. 

Could  turn  their  optics  to  the  text  and  prav. 
Is  more  than  I  know  — Bui  Don  Juan's  nmtl.ei 
Kept  this  herself,  and  gave  her  son  another. 

XLVII. 
Sermons  he  read,  and  lec'ures  he  endurr  I, 

And  homilies,  and  lives  of  all  the  sai^  ts; 
To  Jerome  and  to  Chrysostom  inured, 

He  did  not  take  such  studies  for  restrs  tits  ' 
But  how  faith  is  acquired,  and  then  ensu  eJ. 

So  well  not  one  of  the  aforesaid  piinls 
As  Saint  Augustine  in  his  fine  Confession^ 
Which  make  the  reader  envy  his  transgressions.* 


3  See   tx)nfliia«,  SrchOD  10..   **  tva    ft^i    Iv    Tt    frt(* 

8  Fact'  Ther«  i«,  or  whs.  iurb  ao  ^diiion,  w;ti  nil  :fc- 
obdoxioDi  rpigraovof  Murtinl  plac^  by  ibemielTtrt  at  tbs 

4  Ser  ht»  ConfeMlona,  L  1.  o.  ta.  By  the  repreat;ota 
tioD  whU-b  SaiQt  Auiraatioe  etvvn  of  bimicir  id  bit  youtb. 
t1  i«  esny  to  •<•«  tbat  he  was  wbal  we  sboold  rsli  i  /akr 
H'*  avoided  the  achool  as  tbe  plaijae  ,  bt  loveO  Q<;tt  ug 
but  eamiDK  and  public  tbovti  i  ba  robbed  tii«  tatktr  cm 
evrry  'htDg  be  couU  fled;  be  iDTenttd  t  tbouund  1m  - 
eM-ap*'  tb*  rod,  wbtrfc  tbey  ««t«  obllfad  ta  Qkake  *!■•  a  M 
(tHUi«Jl  oia  itreKulanUH. 
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XLVIIl. 
This,  too,  was  a  sealM  book  to  little  Juau  — 

I  eir/l  but  say  that  bit  niamnia  h'^s  f'gbt, 
If  Buch  an  educatioQ  was  the  true  one. 

She  scarcely  trusted  him  from  out  her  eight  ; 
Her  maids  were  old,  aud  if  she  took  a  new  one, 

you  might  be  sure  she  was  a  perlecl  fright. 
8be  did  this  during  even  her  husband's  life  — 
I  recommend  as  much  to  every  wife. 

Xf-I.K.  / 

Toong  Juan  waxM  in  goodtioess  and  grace ; 

At  six  a  charming  child,  and  at  eleven 
With  all  the  pr(»mise  of  as  hne  a  face 

As  e'er  to  man's  maturer  growth  was  given  : 
He  studied  sleadi.T,  and  grew  apace, 

And  seem'd,  jit  least,  in  the  right  road  to  heaven, 
Wor  half  bis  d.  fs  were  pass'd  at  church,  the  other 
Hetween  bis  tu^rs,  confessor,  an^  mother. 


At  t.x,  I  said,  <  j  was  a  charming  child. 
At  twelve  be  ras  a  tine,  but  quiet  boy  ; 

Although  in  intjacy  a  little  wild. 
They  lamed  h  m  down  amotigst  them  :  to  destroy 

His  natural  spir,.  not  in  vain  they  toii'd, 
At  least  It  teet.t'd  so  ;  and  his  mother's  joy 

Wa*  to  declare  Low  sage,  and  still,  and  steady. 

Her  young  philwopher  was  grown  already. 

LI. 

1  had  my  doubts,  perhaps  I  have  them  still, 

But  what  I  say  is  ueilher  here  nor  there: 

I  knew  his  father  well,  and  have  some  skill 

In  character  —  but  it  would  iiol  he  fair 
From  sire  to  son  to  augur  good  or  ill : 

He  and  his  wife  were  an  ill-sorted  pair- 
But  scaJidal  's  my  aversion  —  I  prolest 
Against  all  evil  speaking,  even  in  jeiit. 

LII. 

For  mT  part  I  say  nothing  —  nothing  —  out 
mi  I  will  say  -  my  reasons  are  my  own  — 

That  if  1  had  an  ot,ly  son  to  put 

To  school  (as  God  he  praised  that  I  have  none), 

T  ii  not  with  Donna  Inez  I  would  shut 
Him  up  to  learn  his  catechism  alone, 

No  —  no — 1  'd  send  him  nut  betimes  to  college. 

For  there  it  was  1  pick'd  up  my  own  knowledge. 

UII. 

For  there  one  learns  —  't  is  not  for  nic  to  boast, 
Though  I  acquired  —  but  I  past  over  thai, 

As  well  as  all  the  Greek  1  since  have  Inst : 

I  My  that  there  'i  the  place  —  but  "  Terium  taJ," 

1  think  I  pick'd  up  too,  .IS  well  as  most. 

Knowledge  nf  matters  —  but  no  mailer  whai  — 

I  never  married  —  but,  I  think,  I  know 

That  tons  should  not  be  educated  so, 

LIV. 
Toung  Juan  now  was  sixteen  years  of  age. 

Tall,  handsome,  slender,  but  well  knit :  he  v-uo'd 
Active,  Ihrmgh  not  so  sprightly,  as  a  page  • 

And  every  liody  but  his  niollier  dee-ii'd 
Him  almost  man  ;  but  she  Hew  in  i  rage 

Asd  bit  her  lips  (for  else  she  •oighl  have  icreain'd) 
If  any  uid  so,  for  In  be  prrcrxiout 
Was  in  her  eves  a  thing  the  most  atrocious. 

LV. 
Arnongtl  her  numerous  aciiuainlance,  all 

Selected  for  di^relion  and  devotion, 
Ih^re  was  the  Dunna  Julia,  whom  to  call 

I'relty  were  but  lu  give  a  fefble  notion 
(y  ntany  chirms  in  her  at  natural 

A<  twrclhes<  to  Ihe  flower,  or  tall  to  ocoau, 
H«r  vwr  lu  Venii«,  or  his  bow  to  Cuiiid, 
Bui  Ibil  lait  iiiiiile  is  Irili'  and  stupiil). 


LVI. 

The  darkness  of  her  Oriental  eye 

Accorded  with  her  Moorwh  origin; 
(Her  blood  was  not  all  Spanish,  by  the  by  j 

lu  Spain,  you  know,  this  is  a  sort  of  sin.) 
VVhen  proud  Granada  fell,  and,  forced  to  fly, 

Boahdil  wept,  of  Uonna  Julia's  kin 
Some  went  to  Africa,  some  stay'd  in  Spam, 
Her  gicat-greal-grandmamma  chose  to  remaia. 

I  LVII. 

She  married  (I  foi^el  the  pedigree) 
j      With  an  Hidalgii,  ,vho  Iransniitted  down 
:  His  blood  less  noble  than  such  blood  should  b*, 
I      At  such  alliances  his  sires  would  frown, 

In  that  point  sO  precise  in  each  degree 
Th.it  they  bred  in  and  in,  as  m^ht  be  showk, 

Marrying  their  cousins  —  nay,  their  a-cpts,  and  ai*CS 

Which  always  spoils  the  breed,  if  it  increases. 

I  LVIII. 

I  This  heathenish  cross  restored  Ihe.breed  again, 
I     Ruin'd  its  blood,  but  much  imp.'oved  its  flesh  , 
I  For  from  a  root  the  uzliest  in  OKI  Spain 

Sprung  up  a  branch  as  be.iutiful  as  fresh  ; 
The  sons  no  more  were  short,  the  daughteis  plaia 
Hut  there's  a  rumour  which  I  fain  would  huih, 
T  is  said  that  Uonua  Julia's  grandmamma 
Produced  her  Don  more  heirs  at  love  Ibao  law. 

LIX. 

However  this  might  be,  the  race  went  on 
Improving  still  through  every  geoeratioD, 

Until  it  centred  in  an  onlv  son. 

Who  left  au  only  daughter ;  my  narration 

May  have  suggested  that  this  single  one 
Could  be  but  Julia  (whom  on  this  occasion 

I  shall  have  much  to  speak  about),  and  the 

Was  married,  charming,  ."haste,  aud  twenty-tbrM 

LX- 

Her  eye  (I  *m  very  fond  of  handsome  cvea) 

Was  large  and  dark,  suppressing  half  its  fire 
Until  she  spoke,  then  through  its  soft  disfHiise 

Flash'd  an  expression  more  of  pride  than  ire, 
Aud  Inn  than  either ;  and  there  would  arise 

A  something  in  them  which  w.ii  not  desire. 
But  would  have  been,  perhaps,  bul  for  the  toul 
Which   si  niggled    through   aud   chasteu'd   doir  a  lit 
whole. 

LXI. 
Her  glossy  hair  was  cluster'd  o'er  a  brow 

Bright  with  inlrlligence,  and  fair,  and  rmoolb ' 
Her  eyebrow's  shape  was  like  ttie  aeiial  bow, 

Her  cheek  all  purple  with  Ihe  beam  of  youth. 
Mounting,  at  times,  to  a  transparent  glow. 

As  if  her  veins  ran  lightning  ;  shf,  in  sooth, 
PDssess'd  an  air  and  grace  by  no  means  common 
Her  lUlure  tall—  I  bate  a  dumpy  woman. 

LXIL 

Wedded  she  was  tome  years,  and  to  a  man 
Of  fifty,  and  such  husbands  are  in  plenty  j 

And  yet,  1  think,  instead  of  such  a  one 

T  were  better  lo  have  luioof  live-and-lwentj, 

E>i.eci.illv  in  countries  near  Ihe  sun: 
And  iinw  I  tliiiik  on  t,  ••  mi  vien  in  mente," 

I.  idics  even  of  the  most  uneasy  virtue 

Prefer  a  t|iouse  whose  ago  is  sliorl  of  thirty. 
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LXIV. 
Hafpv  It  5  n>!ioi]5  of  the  moral  North  ! 

Where  all  is  virtue,  and  the  winter  Kiioo 
lends  sin,  wilh  ut  a  rag  on,  shivering  forth 

(T  1V13  snow  that  btought  St.  Anthony  '  tf  reison); 
"Vhere  juries  cas^  jp  "hit  a  .vife  is  worth. 

By  laying  whale'er  sum,  in  mulct,  Ihey  pleaM  on 
rhe  lover,  who  must  pay  a  handsome  price, 
SecauiK  it  ii  a  mirketable  vice. 

LXV. 
Alfomo  was  the  name  of  Julia's  lord, 

A  roan  well  looking  for  his  year»,  and  who 
Was  neither  much  beloved  nor  yet  abhorr'd  i 

They  lived  together  35  most  people  do, 
Buffering  each  other's  foibles  by  accord, 

And  not  exac'lv  either  one  or  two; 
Tet  he  wa«  jealous,  though  he  did  not  show  it 
For  jealousy  dislikes  Ihe  world  to  know  it. 

LXVl. 

Julia  was  —  yet  1  never  could  see  why  — 
With  Donna  luez  quite  a  favourite  friend  ; 

Between  iLeir  tastes  there  was  small  sympathy 
Tor  not  a  line  had  Julia  ever  penn'd  : 

Some  people  whisper  (but,  no  doubt,  they  lie. 
For  malice  still  imputes  some  private  end) 

That  Inei  had,  ere  Don  Alfonso's  marriage. 

Forgot  with  him  her  very  prudent  carriage ; 

LXVII. 

AnJ  that  still  keeping  up  Ihe  old  connection. 
Which  time  had  lately  render'd  much  more  chasta, 

She  look  his  ladv  also  in  aS^eclion, 
And  certaiulv  this  course  was  much  the  best  i 

She  fiatter'd  Julia  with  her  sage  protection, 
And  complimented  Don  Alfonso's  taste; 

And  if  she  could  not  (who  can  r)  silence  scandal, 

At  least  she  left  it  a  more  slender  handle. 

LXVII  I. 
I  cant  tell  whether  Julia  saw  the  affair 

With  other  people's  eyes,  or  if  her  own 
Discoveries  made,  but  none  could  be  aware 

Of  this,  at  least  no  symptom  e'er  was  shown  J 
Perhaps  she  did  not  know,  or  did  not  care. 

Indifferent  from  the  firel,  or  callous  grown  1 
I'm  really  puKled  what  to  think  or  say, 
She  kept  her  counsel  in  to  closc-a  way. 

UCIX. 
Juan  she  saw,  and,  as  a  pretty  child, 

Caresa'd  him  often  — such  a  thing  might  he 
Quite  innocentlv  done,  and  h:irmles5  styled, 

When  she  had  twenty  veirs,  and  thirteen  he; 
Bui  1  am  not  so  sure  I  should  have  smiled 

When  ho  was  sixteen,  Julia  twenty-three ; 
These  few  short  years  make  wondrous  alterations, 
Particularly  amongst  aun-burot  nationi. 

LXX. 
Whale'er  the  cause  might  be,  thev  had  become 

Changed  ;  for  the  dame  erew  distant,  the  youth  shy, 
Their  looks  cast  down,  their  greetings  almoit  dumb, 

And  much  eniharracLsment  in  cither  eye; 
There  sorely  will  he  little  doubt  wi'h  some 

That  Donna  Julia  knew  the  reason  why, 
But  u  for  Juan,  he  had  no  more  notion 
1  baa  he  who  ncvar  saw  the  sea  of  ocean. 

LXXI. 
Tet  J  iliaH  very  coldness  still  was  Mod, 

And  Ireroulouslv  gentle  her  small  hand 
Withdrew  itself  from  his,  hut  left  behind 

A  little  pressure,  thrilling,  and  so  bland 
And  slight,  so  very  slight,  that  to  the  mind 

T  was  but  a  doubt ;  but  ne'er  magician'a  wand 


Wrought  change  with  all  Arrolda'i  fairy  ait 
Like  what  this  li(hl  touch  left  on  Juan*!  beat. 

LXXII. 

And  if  she  met  him,  though  she  smiled  no  mon 
She  loi  k'd  a  sadness  sweeter  than  her  imila, 

As  if  her  heai  1  had  deeper  thoughts  in  stor« 
She  must  not  o«n,  but  chcrish'd  more  Ibo  WU 

For  thai  con^resaion  in  its  buroiug  core; 
Even  innocence  itself  has  many  a  wile. 

And  will  not  dare  to  trust  itself  with  truth. 

And  love  is  taught  hypocrisy  from  youtb. 

LXXIIl. 

But  passion  moat  di=4embles,  yet  betrays 
Even  bv  its  darkness ;  as  the  blackest  sky 

Foretells  ihe  heaviest  tempest,  it  displayi 
Us  workings  through  the  vainly  guarded  tj% 

And  in  «  hatever  aspect  it  arrays 
It»!lf,  t  is  still  the  same  hypocrisy ; 

ColdnCM  or  anger,  even  disdain  or  hale, 

ijt  masks  it  often  wears,  and  still  too  lat«L 

LXXIV. 

Then  there  were  sighs,  the  deeper  Ibr  soppreadoa, 

And  stolen  glances,  sweeter  for  Ihe  theft. 
And  burning  blushes,  though  for  no  transgreuion. 

Tremblings  when  met,  and  restlesaness  when  M 
All  these  are  little  preludes  to  posse^sion, 

Of  which  young  passion  cannot  be  bereft. 
And  merely  'lend  to  show  how  greatly  love  '» 
Emharrasa'd  at  6rst  starting  with  a  novice. 

LXXV. 
Poor  Julia'i  heart  was  in  an  awkward  stale; 

She  felt  it  going,  and  resolved  to  make 
The  noblest  efforts  for  herself  and  mate. 

For  honour's,  pride's,  religion's,  virtue's  eke  1 
er  resolutions  were  most  truly  great. 
And  almost  might  have  made  a  Tarqain  qm^i 
She  prav'd  the  Virgin  Mary  for  her  grace, 
Aa  being  the  best  judge  of  a  lady's  case. 

LXXVI. 
She  vow'd  she  never  would  see  Juan  more. 
And  Belt  day  paid  a  visit  to  his  mother. 
And  look'd  extrenielv  at  the  opening  door. 

Which,  by  the  Virgin's  grace,  let  in  another  J 
Grateful  she  was,  ana  yet  a  little  sore  — 

Again  it  opens,  it  can  be  no  other, 
■T  is  surely  Juan  now  —  No  !  1  'm  afraid 
That  nlghi  Ihe  Virgin  was  no  further  pray'd. 

LXXVII. 
She  now  determined  that  a  virtuous  woman 

Should  rather  face  and  overcome  temptation, 
That  flight  was  base  and  daslardiv,  and  no  man 

Should  ever  give  her  heart  the  least  sensatioa( 
That  is  to  say,  a  thought  beyond  the  common 

Preference,  that  we  must  leel  upon  occasioB, 
For  people  who  are  pieasanter  than  ott»«^ 
But  then  tbey  only  seem  so  man  ^..^..^uova. 

Lxxvin. 

And  even  if  hy  chance  —  and  who  can  tell  ? 

The  devil  's'bo  very  sly  —  she  should  discoTCr 
That  all  within  was  not  so  very  well. 

And,  if  still  free,  that  such  or  such  a  lover 
Might  please  perhaps,  a  virtuous  wife  can  quell 

Such  thoughts,  and  be  the  better  when  they 're ow 
And  if  the  man  snould  ask,  t  is  but  denial : 
1  recommend  young  ladies  to  make  triaL 

LXXIX. 

And  then  there  are  such  things  as  love  divine, 
Erishl  and  immaculate,  unmii'd  and  pore. 

Such  as  the  ansels  think  so  very  fine. 
And  ma'rons,  who  would  be  no  leaa  secure, 

Platonic,  perfect,  "just  such  love  as  mine:" 
Thus  Julia  said  — and  thought  so,  to  be  BDr*| 

And  50  I  il  have  her  think,  were  I  the  m»M 

im  whom  her  reveries  celestial  raa. 
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LXXX, 

Boch  love  U  innoceDt,  aod  wzy  exist 

Betweep  young  peranns  without  any  danger  : 
A  band  may  grsL  and  (heo  a  lip  be  kist ; 

For  Djy  part,  to  such  doic^s  I  'ni  a  stranger, 
But  hear  these  freedoms  forui  the  utmost  list 

Of  all  o'er  which  such  love  may  be  a  ranger 
If  people  go  bcvoad.  't  u  quite  a  crime, 
But  not  my  fault  —  I  tell  them  all  iu  time. 

LXJiXt. 
f/)ve,  then,  bat  love  withiu  i's  proper  liirila, 

Was  Julia's  innoceLl  determination 
b' youD^  Don  Juao'e  favour,  and  to  him  its 

Exertion  might  be  'laeful  on  occasiou  ; 
A^T  lighted  at  loo  pure  a  shrine  io  dim  i'^ 

£tbereal  lustre,  with  what  sweet  periuaiion, 
He  might  be  taught,  by  love  and  her  together  — 
1  reiily  don't  know  what,  uor  Julia  either. 

LXXX  1 1. 

ifraDgbt  with  this  fioe  intention,  and  well  fenced 

In  roaiJ  of  proof—  her  punty  of  soul^ 
She,  for  the  future  of  her  strength  convinced. 

And  that  her  honour  was  a  rock,  or  mole, 
Exceeding  sagely  from  that  hourdispeiiced 

With  any  kind  of  troublerime  control ; 
But  wbelber  Julia  to  the  task  was  ec^ual 
U  that  which  must  be  meution'd  iu  (he  eequet. 

LXXXIII. 

Her  plan  she  dc«m'd  both  innncenl  and  feasible. 
And,  surety,  with  a  stripling  of  aixteeu 

Not  scandal  s  f.ingB  could  fix  on  much  that  *a  seizable, 
Or  if  they  did  so,  satisfied  to  n>ean 

Nothing  but  what  was  good,  her  breast  was  peaceable : 
A  quiet  conacience  makes  uiie  &o  serene  ! 

Christians  have  burnt  each  other,  uuile  persuaded 

That  all  the  Apostlu  would  have  dooe  aa  tbej  did. 

LXXXIV. 

And  if  tn  the  mean  time  her  husband  dif?d. 

Bui  Heaven  forbid  Ihal  such  a  thouglit  should  cross 
Her  brain,  though  in  a  dream  !  (and  then  hhe  sigh'd) 

Never  could  she  survive  that  couimon  loss  ; 
But  just  suppose  that  moment  should  tKrtide, 

1  only  say  BUppo»e  it  —  inter  not. 
(This  should  \>t  entrt  ru'ui,  lor  Julia  thought 
In  French,  but  then  the  rhyme  would  go  for  nought) 

LXXX'V. 
I  only  ny  suppose  this  supfKnition  : 

Juan  being  then  grown  up  to  mm**  ettat« 
Would  fully  suit  a  widow  of  condition, 

Even  wven  yean  hence  it  would  not  be  too  !at»  j 
And  in  the  interim  (to  purhue  this  vision) 

The  mischief,  after  all,  could  not  be  great, 
for  he  would  le:trn  the  rudiments  of  Jove, 
I  mean  the  seraph  way  of  those  above, 

LXXXVI. 

80  Bcch  for  Julia.     Now  we  'II  turn  to  Joan. 

t^iUT  little  fellow  !  he  had  no  idea 
Of  bb  own  ca^c,  and  never  hit  the  true  one  | 

Xii  feiitings  quick  as  Ovid's  Miss  .Medea,! 
He  iiuxxled  over  what  he  found  a  new  ooa, 

but  not  as  yet  iniatrmed  il  could  Ite  i 
ThiD|t  quite  in  course,  and  not  at  ill  alannlnc, 
Wtu«^  with  a  littla  pat<eni«,  might  (row  dULnntnc. 

LXXXVU. 
SlIvLt  an.*  pensive,  idle,  rettlea,  slow. 

His  hunifl  drMrrted  for  the  lonelv  wood, 
Toraarnied  w.ih  •  wound  he  could  not  knosr, 

His,  like  al)  .lci-p  gnel,  plungrd  m  sohtudai 
I  *in  ftrnd  mysell  of  solitude  or  an. 

But  thrn.  I  t^cg  it  may  Ire  onderstoorf, 
By  M^ftode  I  airan  a  Sultan's,  not 
A  termifi,  with  a  harem  for  a  grot 


LXXXTIH. 
"  Ob  Love  '.  in  such  a  wildemeu  as  this, 

Where  transport  and  security  entwine, 
Here  is  the  empire  of  thy  perfect  bliis. 

And  here  thou  art  a  god  indeed  divine. ** 
The  bard  I  quote  fruui  doe^i  not  sing  amist,* 

With  the  exception  of  the  second  line, 
For  that  sanie  twining  "  Intjspon  and  securit)  " 
Are  twisted  to  a  phra&e  of  some  obscurity. 

LXXXIX. 

The  poet  meant,  no  doub;,  and  thus  appeals 

To  the  good  bcnue  and  senses  of  oianaind, 
The  very  thing  which  every  body  feels. 

As  all  have  found  on  trial,  or  may  6nd, 
That  00  one  Iiket.  to  be  dis'urb'd  al  meals 

Or  love,—  I  won't  say  more  about  "  cntwtaid  ■ 
Or  "transport,"  as  we  knew  all  that  befora, 
But  beg  "Security  "  will  bolt  the  door. 

XC. 
Tounc  Juan  wauder'd  by  the  glassy  brooks, 

Thinking  unutterable  things;  he  Hi-^w 
Himself  at  length  within  the  leafy  nooks 

Where  the  wild  branch  of  the  cork  forest  greiT} 
There  poets  find  materials  for  their  books, 

And  every  now  and  then  we  read  them  through, 
So  that  their  phn  and  prosody  are  eligible, 
Unless,  like  Wordsworth,  Ibey  prove  uniutelligibk 

XCI. 

He,  'uan,  (and  not  Wordsworth)  so  pursued 
His  self-communion  wiih  his  rwn  high  loal, 

Until  his  mighty  heart,  iu  its  grrrat  mood. 
Had  mitigated  pnrt,  though  not  the  whole 

Of  its  disease  ;  he  did  the  best  he  could 
With  things  not  very  subject  to  control, 

And  lurn'd,  wilhnut  perceiving  his  condition, 

Like  Coleridge,  into  a  metaphysician. 

XCH. 
He  thongbt  ab'>Qt  himself,  and  th'%  whole  earth. 

Of  man  the  wonderful,  aod  of  the  star?. 
And  how  the  dense  ihey  ever  could  have  birth  ; 

And  llien  he  'bought  of  earthquakes,  and  of  wa> 
How  many  miles  the  monu  might  h-ive  iu  girth, 

Of  air  balltionfl,  and  of  the  many  bars 
To  nerfecl  knowledge  of  the  boundlesi  skies ;  — 
And  theo  be  thought  of  Uunna  Julia's  eyet. 

XCIH. 
In  thou{;his  like  thece  true  wisdom  may  discern 

Longiiigi  sublime,  and  aspirations  high. 
Which  some  are  born  with,  but  Ihe  most  part  learn 

To  plague  themselves  withal,  they  know  not  why. 
^T  was  strange  Ihit  one  so  young  should  thus  couovrt 

His  bniin  al>out  the  action  of  the  sky  ; 
U  you  think  't  was  philosophy  that  this  did, 
I  c&o't  help  thinking  puberty  assisted. 

XCIV. 

He  pored  upon  the  leases,  and  on  the  flowers, 
And  heard  a  voice  in  all  Ihe  winds;  and  Iheo 

He  thouf^hl  of  wood-nymphi  and  iinmorlal  bowan, 
Aud  how  the  goddesae"  canio  down  to  men  ; 

He  miu'd  the  pathway,  he  forgot  the  boura, 
And  when  he  look'd  u|k>ii  his  watch  again. 

He  found  how  much  old  Time  h<d  been  a  winner- 

He  also  found  (hat  he  had  lost  bis  dinner. 

xcv. 

Sometimes  he  tnm'd  to  gaze  upon  his  book, 
lloacan.s  or  Garcilasso ;  «  -  •  by  the  wind 


ICamplM>ll'a  ecrtrad*  of  Wyomlog  — (I  think)  — th 
■|Molii|  of  Canto  S«4O0d  — but  ^uuu  troa  msmory. 

I  JiuD  B-maa  Alci'ifitK,  <if  BarreloDk,  died  ahoal  ikt 
rrar  IMS.  In  enucru  with  hti  frlrml  OarrllMan.  ba  |» 
lr<klu<-fd  lht>  Ilallaa  atyl*  lulo  Caalitian  pmlrr,  uid  aaO- 
mpiicnl  bta  lat>oar«  by  wrlllQf  aooatla  Io  Iha  nuiaaei  tf 
ratnrek.—  K. 

4  0BMtlaM*  4i   ta  V4«a^  W  ■   MM*  linilW  «i   V^*ii« 
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Ctcd  u  the  page  is  rustled  while  we  look, 

So  by  the  poe«v  of  bis  own  Diiod 
Over  the  mfstic  Ifcaf  bis  soul  wu  shook, 

As  if  H  were  odc  wherem  magicians  bind 
Their  spells,  aod  give  '.hem  to  the  passing  galo, 
AccordiL.g  to  some  good  old  woqud^  tale. 

XCVI. 
Thiu  would  he  while  Iiis  lonely  hours  away 

Dissatisfied,  nor  knowing  what  he  wanted; 
Nor  glowing  reverie,  nor  poet's  Uy, 

Could  yield  his  spirit  that  for  which  it  p^ioted, 
A  bcmoai  wbereoo  be  hie  head  might  lay. 

And  bear  the  heart  beat  wilh  the  love  it  granted, 

"With several  other  things,  which  I  forget, 

O^  which,  at  least,  I  ueed  not  mention  yet. 

XCVII. 
'fkoietoDely  walks,  and  lengthening  reveries, 

Could  not  esflape  the  gentle  Julia's  eyes  ; 
^00  taw  tt-^at  Juan  wa&  not  at  hi&  ep'it ; 

But  that  which  chiefly  may,  and  must  surprise, 
«,  that  the  Donna  Inez  did  not  tease 

Her  only  son  with  question  or  surmise  : 
Whether  it  was  she  did  not  see,  or  would  not, 
Or,  like  all  very  clever  people,  could  noL 

XCVIII. 
Tbit  may  seem  strange,  but  yet  M  is  very  common  ; 

For  instance —  geotlemeo,  whose  ladies  take 
Leave  to  o'crstep  the  written  rights  of  woman, 

And  break  the Which  commandment  is  *l  they 

break? 
'1  have  forgot  the  number,  and  think  do  man 

Should  rashly  quote,  for  fear  of  a  mistake.) 
I  say,  when  these  same  gentlemen  are  Jealous, 
fbcy  make  some  blunder,  which  their  ladies  tell  us. 

XCIX. 
A  real  husband  always  is  suspicious, 

But  still  no  less  suspect?  in  the  wrong  place, 
Jealous  of  tome  one  who  had  no  such  wishea, 

Or  pandering  blindly  to  his  own  disgrace. 
By  harbouring  some  dear  friend  extremely 

The  last  indeed  's  infallibly  the  case: 
And  when  the  spouse  and  friend  are  gone  off  wholly, 
He  wonders  at  their  vice,  and  not  bis  folly. 

C. 

Thus  parents  also  are  at  time^  shirt -sighted  ; 

Though  watchful  as  the  lynx,  they  ne'er  discover, 
The  while  the  ujcked  world  beV'Ids  delighted, 

Toung  Hopeful's  mistress,  or  Miss  Fanny's  lover, 
Till  tome  confounded  escapade  has  blighted 

The  plan  of  twenty  years,  and  all  is  over; 
And  then  the  mother  cries,  the  father  sweart, 
And  wonders  why  the  devil  he  got  heirs. 

CI. 

But  Inez  wm  so  anxious,  and  so  clear 

or  sight,  that  I  must  think,  on  Ibis  occasion, 

She  hac  some  other  motive  much  more  near 
For  leaving  Juan  to  this  new  temptation. 

But  what  that  motive  was,  I  shant  say  here ; 
Perbafis  to  finish  Juan's  education, 

Perhaps  to  open  Don  Alfonso's  eyes, 

lo  caso  he  thougbl  his  wife  loo  great  a  prize. 

CIL 


,That   there 


aionths  mt'jJi   nature  grofrs 


March  baa  tla  hares,  and  May  mu&i  have  its  berota^ 

I  cm. 

,*T  wai  on  a  summer's  day  —  ihe  sixth  of  Juoti^ 
'     I  tike  to  be  particular  in  dates. 
Not  only  of  the  age,  and  >ear,  but  moon; 

They  .»re  a  sort  cf  |»ost-house,  where  the  Fates 
Change  hofbes,  making  hisiury  ctian^e  its  tune, 
I'tieu  spcr  away  o'er  eni|iires  and  o  er  stales, 
Leaving  ai  last  not  much  beside>  chronology, 
Excepting  the  postKibits  of  theology. 

CIV. 
T  was  on  the  sixth  of  June,  about  the  hour 

Of  half-past  six  —  perha[«  s'lU  nearer  seven    ■ 
When  Julia  sate  within  as  pretty  a  bower 
I     As  e'er  held  houri  in  that  heathenish  heaven 
Described  by  Mahomet,  and  Anacreon  Moore, 

To  whdin  the  lyre  and  I  lurels  h^ve  been  given. 
With  all  the  troi-hiee  of  triuniphant  snng  — 
He  won  them  well,  and  may  he  wear  them  long  1 

CV. 

She  sate,  but  not  alone  ;  I  know  not  well 
How  this  same  interview  had  taken  place, 

And  even  if  1  knew,  1  should  not  lell  — 

People  should  hold  their  tongues  in  any  case  { 

No  ma'ter  how  or  why  the  ihing  befell. 

But  there  were  she  and  Juan,  face  lo  face  — 

When  two  such  faces  are  so,  *i  would  he  wise, 

But  very  difficult,  lo  shut  their  eyes. 

I  CVL 

How  beautiful  she  look'd  !  her  conscious  hear! 

Glow'd  in  her  cheek,  and  yet  she  felt  no  wrong. 
Oh  Love!  how  perfect  is  thy  myotic  art, 

Strenzthening  the  weak,  and  Irimpling  on  the  stroaf 
Hnw  self-deceitful  is  the  sagest  part 
j      Of  mortals  whom  thy  lure  haih  led  along  — 


It  was  upon  a  day,  a  summer*!  day ;  — 
Summer  's  indeed  a  very  dangerous  season. 

And  so  is  spring  about  the  end  of  May ; 

The  sun,  no  doubt,  is  the  prevailing  reason ; 

Bat  whatsoe'er  the  cause  is,  one  may  say, 
And  stand  convicted  of  uore  truth  than  treason, 


«M  ■  wirrior  aa  wet)  u  a  poet.  After  ■erviDg  wtth  dls* 
lUwtloB  In  Qerinaiiri  Africa,  aad  ProvcDce.  be  waa  killed, 
la  lUO,  hj  a  •tone  tbrowa  from  ■  U7wer,  wblcb  f«U  upon 
M«  ht«4  a  k«  waa  kadiui  oo  bii  tmUBkaa.  —  & 


CVII. 

She  thought  of  her  own  strength,  and  Juan*s  yoath| 
I     Aod  of  the  folly  of  all  prudish  fears. 

Victorious  virtue,  and  domestic  truth, 
I     And  :hen  of  Don  Alfonso's  fifty  ymnt 

I  wish  these  last  had  not  occurr'd,  in  sootb, 
I     Because  (hat  number  rarely  much  endears, 
'And  through  all  climes,  the  snowy  aod  the  sniiny, 

Sounds  ill  in  love,  whate'er  it  may  in  money. 

I  CVIIL 

When  people  say,  '*  I  He  told  you  fifty  limes,'* 
j     They  mean  lo  scold,  and  very  often  do ; 
I  When  poets  say,  '*  I 've  written yi/fv  rhymes,** 
I     They  make  you  dread  thai  they  Ml  recite  them  tot 
'In  gangs  o(  fifty,  thieves  commit  iheir  crimes; 

A\  fifty  love  for  love  is  rare,  'I  is  true, 
But  then,  no  doubt,  it  equally  as  true  is, 
A  good  deal  may  be  bought  tor  fifty  Louis. 

CIX. 

Julia  had  honour,  virtue,  truth,  and  love 
For  Don  Alfonso  ;  and  she  inly  swore, 

By  all  the  vows  below  to  pr.wen  above, 
She  never  would  difgraje  the  riag  she  wor^ 

Nor  leave  a  wish  which  wisdom  might  reprove ; 
And  while  she  pondered  this,  besides  r^ucb  mon. 

One  hand  on  Juan's  carelessly  was  llirown, 

Quite  by  mistake  —  she  thought  it  was  her  own ; 

ex. 

Unconsciously  she  leaned  upon  the  other. 

Which  playM  wi-hin  the  (angles  of  her  hair; 

And  lo  contend  n  ith  thoughts  she  could  not  imotba 
She  seem'd,  by  the  distraction  ^f  her  air. 

*T  was  surely  very  wrong  in  Juan's  mother 
To  leave  togelher  this  imprudent  pair 
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She  who  for  many  years  had  watchM  her  son  so  — 
I'm  very  certaio  mine  would  uot  have  done  so. 

CXI. 

The  hand  which  still  held  Juan's,  by  degrees 
Genlly,  but  palpably  coutirui'd  its  grasp, 

As  if  it  said,  "  Deiain  nie,  if  you  please  ;  " 
Yet  there  's  no  doubt  she  ouly  meant  to  clasp 

His  fingers  wilh  a  pure  Flaiouic  squeeze ; 

She  would  have  shrunk  as  froDi  a  toad,  or  asp, 

Hftd  she  imagioed  such  a  Ihicg  could  rouse' 

▲  feeling  dangerous  to  a  prudent  spouse. 

cxn. 

I  cannot  know  what  Juan  thought  of  this. 
But  what  he  did,  is  much  what  you  would  do 

Bis  young  lip  Ihank'd  it  wiih  a  grateful  kiss, 
And  tbeh,  abash'd  at  its  own  joy,  withdrew 

Id  deep  despair,  lest  he  had  done  amiss,— 
I-ove  is  so  very  timid  when  't  is  new: 

ibe  blush'd,  and  frown'd  not,  but  she  strove  to  speak, 

Aiid  held  her  tongue,  her  voice  was  grown  so  weak. 

CXJII. 
The  nn  set,  and  up  rose  the  yellow  moon  : 

The  devil  's  in  the  moon  for  mischief;  they 
Who  caird  her  chaste^  melhints,  began  too  soon 

Their  nomenclature  ;  there  is  not  a  day, 
The  longest,  not  the  tweriiy-first  of  June, 

Sees  half  (be  business  in  a  wicked  way, 
On  which  three  single  hours  of  moonshine  smile  — 
And  then  she  looks  so  modest  all  the  while. 

CXIV. 

There  is  a  dangerous  silence  in  thit  hour, 
A  stillness,  which  le-ivei  room  for  the  full  soul 

To  open  all  itself,  without  the  power 
Of  calling  wholly  back  its  self-control ; 

The  silver  light  which,  hallowing  tree  and  tower, 
Sheds  beauty  and  deep  softuess  o'er  the  whole, 

Breathes  also  to  the  heart,  and  o'er  it  throws 

A  loving  languor,  which  is  not  repose. 

cxv. 

And  Julia  sate  with  Joan,  half  emhraced 
And  half  retiring  from  the  glowing  arm, 

Which  trembled  like  the  bosom  uhere  't  was  placed  ; 
Yet  still  she  must  have  thought  there  was  no  harm, 

Or  else  't  were  easy  to  withdraw  her  wa'st ; 
But  then  the  sitaation  had  its  charm, 

And  then--      God  knows  what  next  —  I  caotgoon; 

1  'm  almost  torry  that  I  e'er  begun. 

CXVI. 

Ob  Plato  '.  Plato  !  you  have  paved  the  way, 
With  your  confounded  faniasies,  to  more 

Immoral  conduct  by  the  fancied  swa? 

Your  system  feigns  o'er  the  coittrnlless  core 

Of  huThnnn  hearts,  than  all  the  long  array 
Of  poets  and  romancers  :  —You  're  a  bore, 

A  charlatan,  a  coxcomb  — and  have  been, 

At  beat,  do  belter  thau  a  go-between. 

CXVII. 
And  Julia's  voice  was  lost,  except  in  sighs, 

Until  loo  late  f'<r  uKful  conversation  ; 
The  tears  were  rushing  from  her  Kcnlte  eyes, 

I  wish,  indeed,  they  h  'd  not  had  ocdsion  j 
But  who. alas!  can  love,  and  then  be  wise? 

Not  Ihil  reinorvj  did  not  oppose  temptation  ; 
A  lidle  still  she  strive,  and  much  rriicnted, 
ADd  whispering  "  1  will  Dc'er  couwut"—  consented. 

CXVIII. 
*T  li  Mid  that  Xerses  ofTer'd  a  reward 

To  those  who  cmJd  invent  him  a  new  pleasure  : 
Mclbinks,  (he  requisition  *i  rather  hard. 

And  mu»l  have  c«t»l  hii  m.ij«ty  ^  treasure-. 
rf»r  Diy  part,  I  'm  a  moderate- minded  hard, 

roiid  of  a  little  love  (wbicb  1  eaP  Uiiura 


1 1  care  ojt  for  new  pleasures-  as  the  old 
I  Are  quite  enough  for  me,  so  they  but  bouL 

CJ'X. 

Oh  Pleasure!  you  're  indeed  a  pleasant  ihJnj, 

Although  one  must  be  dama'd  for  yoa,  no  dovki* 
I  make  a  resolution  ever}'  spring 

Of  reiorniaiion,  ere  the  year  run  out, 
But  somehow,  this  niy  vestal  vow  takes  wing^ 

Yet  still,  I  trust,  it  may  be  kept  throughout: 

'm  very  sorry,  very  much  ashamed. 
And  mean,  next  winter,  to  be  quite  reclaimed. 

CXX. 

Here  my  chaste  Muse  a  TiJbrrty  m:ist  take  — 
Start  not :  etill  chaster  reui  Vt  —  the  *11  be  ^ic6  \mtm 

Forward,  and  there  is  no  CTe,Tt  cause   ;  ^uake; 
This  liberty  is  a  poetic  lice.jse 

Which  some  irregularity  may  make 

In  the  design,  and  as  I  have  a  high  KOao 

Of  Aristotle  and  the  Rules,  't  is  ht 

To  beg  his  pardon  u  hen  i  err  a  bit. 

CXXI. 

This  license  is  to  hope  the  reader  will 
Suppose  frnm  June  the  sixth  (the  Catal  day, 

Without  whose  epoch  my  poetic  skill 
For  want  of  f.cts  would  all  be  thrown  away), 

But  keeping  Jutia  and  Don  Juau  still 

In  sight,  ihat  several  months  have  pass'd  ;  we^cj 

»T  was  in  November,  but  I  'm  not  so  sure 

About  the  day  —  the  era  's  mare  obscure. 

CXXII. 
We  11  talk  of  that  anon.—  'T  is  sweet  to  hear 

At  midnight  oo  the  blue  and  moonlit  deep 
The  song  and  oar  of  Adria's  gondolier, 

Ry  distance  mellovv'd.  o'er  the  waters  sweep  ; 
T  is  iweet  to  see  the  evening  star  appear  ; 

'T  is  sweet  to  listen  as  the  night-w  iuds  creep 
From  lea(  to  leaf;  'I  is  sweet  to  view  oo  high 
The  rainbow,  based  on  ocean,  span  the  i>ky. 

CXXIII. 

*T  is  sweet  tu  hear  the  watch-dog's  honest  bark 

Bay  deep-Dioi.th'J  welcome  as  we  draw  near  bOMt  l 

'Tis  sweet  to  knnw  there  is  an  eye  will  mark 
Our  coming,  and  look  brighter  wh»n  we  com*; 

»T  IS  sweet  to  be  awaken'd  by  the  lark, 
Or  tuird  by  failing  waters  ;  sweet  the  bum 

Of  bees,  the  voice  of  girls,  the  song  of  birds, 

The  lisp  of  children,  and  their  earliest  irordi. 

CXXIV. 

Sweet  is  the  vintage,  w  hen  the  showering  griLpI 

In  Bacchanal  profusion  reel  to  earth, 
Purple  and  gushing;  sweet  are  cur  esca|>et 

From  civic  revelry  to  rural  mirth  ; 
Sweet  to  the  miser  are  his  glittering  heap*. 

Sweet  to  ihe  faiher  i^  his  fl^^t•born's  birtlii 
Sweet  is  revenge— especially  to  women, 
Pillage  to  soldiers,  prize-money  to  seamoB. 

cxxv. 

Sweet  is  a  legacy,  and  passing  iweel 
The  unexpected  death  of  srinic  old  lady, 

Or  grntlcman  of  seventy  year*  complete. 

Who've  made  '*  us  youth  "  wail  too  »)D0    !■(  ■! 
ready 

For  an  estate,  or  ca^h,  or  country  seat, 
Still  breaking,  but  w  ith  ilannna  so  steady, 

That  all  the  Israelites  are  fil  lo  mob  its 

Next  owner  for  their  dnuble-daranM  poatoblti. 

CXXVI. 
T  is  iweet  to  win,  no  matter  hon,  oiie*s  laurela, 

By  bltKHl  nr  ink  ;  't  i"  sweet  lo  put  an  eud 
To  strife  ;  'I  is  M.nietmtes  ^weel  to  h.ive  our  q«W"«il 

Panicutirly  with  a  li^e^omr  friend  : 
Sweet  II  old  wine  in  bottles,  ale  in  berreb  * 

Dear  It  the  helpleu  creature  we  d«lbDd 
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Against  the  world  ;  and  dear  the  schoolboy  spot 
We  ne'er  forget,  tliough  there  we  are  forgot. 

CXXVII. 
But  sweeter  stilt  th^n  this,  tlian  these,  than  alt, 

It  first  and  pas«iunale  love  —  it  stands  alone, 
Like  Adam's  recollection  of  his  fill  ; 

The  tree  of  knowledge   has  been  pluck'd  —  aU*8 
known  — 
And  life  yields  nothing  further  to  recall 

Worthy  of  this  ambit^aial  sin,  so  Ahown, 
No  doubt  in  fable,  as  the  unfnrgiven 
Fire  which  Prometheus  filch'd  for  us  from  heaven. 

CXXVII  I. 

Man  S  a  strange  animal,  and  niiikes  strange  use 
Of  his  own  nature,  and  the  various  artsi 

And  likes  particularly  to  produce 

Some  new  experiment  to  show  his  parts  j 

This  is  the  s^e  of  oddities  let  loose, 

Where  did'erent  talents  find  their  different  marts  ; 

You'd  best  begin  with  trulb^  and  when  you've  lost 
your 

Latwur,  there 's  a  sure  market  for  imposture. 

rxxix. 

What  opposite  discoTcriea  we  have  seen  ! 

(Signs  of  true  genius,  and  of  empty  pockets.) 
One  makes  new  noses,  one  a  guillotine, 

One   breaks  your  bones,  one  sets   them  in   their 
sockets ; 
But  vaccination  certainly  has  been 

A  kind  antithesis  to  Cougreve'g  rockets, 
With  which  the  Doctor  paid  ofl"  an  old  pox, 
By  borrowing  a  new  one  from  an  ox. 

cxxx. 

Bread  has  been  made  (indifferent)  from  potatoes, 
And  galvanism  has  set  some  corpses  t;rinning, 

But  has  not  answer'd  like  the  apparatus 
Of  the  Humane  Society's  beginniD^, 

By  which  men  are  unsuffocated  gratis: 

What  wondrous  new  machines  have  late  been  spin- 
ning ! 

I  said  the  small-pox  has  gone  out  of  late 

Perhaps  it  may  be  follow'd  by  the  great 

CXXXI. 

T  is  said  the  great  came  from  America  ; 

Perhaps  it  may  set  out  on  its  return, — 
The  popuLition  there  sc  spread^,  they  say 

'T  is  grown  high  time  to  thin  it  in  its  turn, 
With  war,  or  plague,  or  famine,  any  way, 

So  that  civilisation  they  may  learn  ; 
And  which  in  ravage  Ihe'  more  loathsome  evil  la 
Their  real  lues,  or  our  pseudo-syphilis? 

CXXX  1 1. 

This  is  the  patent-age  of  new  inventions 
For  killing  bodies,  and  for  saving  souls, 

All  propagated  with  the  best  intentions; 

Sir  Humphry  Davy's  lantern,  by  which  coals 

Are  safely  mined  for  in  the  mode  he  mentions, 
Timbuctoo  travels,  voyages  to  the  Poles, 

Are  ways  (o  benefit  niankind,  as  true. 

Perhaps,  as  shooting  them  at  Waierloo. 

cxxxni. 

Man^sa  phenomenon,  one  knows  not  whai, 
And  wonderful  beyond  all  wondrous  measure  ; 

'T  is  pity  though,  in  this  sublime  world,  that 
Pleasure's  a  sin.  and  sometimes  sin  's  a  pleasure  ; 

Few  mortals  know  what  end  they  would  be  at. 
But  whether  giory,  power,  or  I'nve,  or  treasure. 

The  path  is  through  perplexing  ways,  and  when 

The  goal  i«  gain'd,  we  die,  you  Know  —  and  then 

CXXXIV. 

What  then  ?—  I  do  not  kno^v,  no  more  io  you  — 
And  so  good  night. —  Return  we  to  our  story: 

T  was  in  November,  when  finn  days  are  few, 
Aod  the  far  mountains  wax  a  little  hoary 
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And  clap  a  wl  ite  cape  on  their  mantlet  blu« 

And  the  sea  dashes  round  the  promontory 
And  the  loud  breaker  boilii  against  the  rock, 
And  buber  suns  must  set  at  tive  o'clock. 

CXXXV. 

*T  was,  as  the  watchmen  say,  a  cloudy  night; 

No  moon,  no  stars,  the  wind  was  low  or  load 
By  gusts,  aixl  many  a  spatkling  hearth  was  bright 

With  the  piii-d  wood,  n.und  which  the  finiily  ci«w* 
There  \  siune'Iiiug  cheerful  in  that  sort  ol  light 

Kven  as  a  summer  bky  's  without  a  cloud : 
I  'm  fond  of  fire,  and  crickets,  and  all  that, 
A  lobster,  salad,  and  champagne,  and  chat. 

CXXX  VI 

»T  was  midnight  —  Donna  Julia  was  in  bed, 

Sleeping,  most  probably, —  when  at  her  door 
Arose  a  clatter  might  aw:ike  the  dead. 

If  they  had  never  been  awoke  before, 
And  that  ihey  have  been  so  we  alt  have  read, 

And  are  to  be  so,  ai  the  least,  once  more  ;  — 
The  donr  was  fasltn'd,  but  with  voice  and  fist 
First  knocks  were  heard,  then  "Madam — Madam «- 
hist! 

CXXXVII. 
"For    God's   sake.    Madam  —  Madam  —  hei«%  m| 
master. 

With  more  than  half  the  city  at  his  back  — 
Was  ever  heard  of  such  a  curst  disasterj 

'T  is  not  my  fault  —  I  kept  good  watch  — Alack! 
Do  prav  undo  the  bull  a  liille  faster  — 

They  're  on  the  stair  ju^t  now,  and  in  a  crack 
Will  all  be  here;  perhaps  he  yet  may  fly  — 
Surely  the  window  's  not  so  very  high  I" 

CXXXVIII, 

By  this  time  Don  Alfonso  was  arrived, 

With  torches,  friends,  and  servants  in  great  nombcV) 
The  major  part  of  them  had  long  been  v\  ived. 

And  therefore  paused  no'  to  disturb  the  slumber 
Of  any  wicked  woman,  who  cnn'rived 

By'  teallh  her  husband's  temples  to  encumber 
Exam[>"e9  of  this  kind  are  so  contagious, 
Were  one  not  punish'd,  all  would  be  outrageout. 

CXXX  IX. 

I  can't  tell  how,  or  why,  or  what  suspicion 

Could  enter  into  Don  Alfonso's  head; 
Bwt  for  a  cavalier  of  his  condition 

It  surely  w  is  exceedingly  ill-bred, 
VVi;hout  a  word  of  previous  admonition, 

To  hold  a  levee  round  his  lady's  bed. 
And  summon  lackeys,  arm'd  with  fire  and  sword. 
To  prove  himself  the  thing  he  most  abhorr'd, 

CXL. 

Poor  Donna  Julia!  starling  as  from  sleep, 

(Mind  —  that  I  do  not  %-\y  —  she  had  not  slept) 

Be^an  at  orice  to  scream,  and  yawn,  and  weep ; 
Her  mnid  Antonia,  who  was  an  adept. 

Contrived  to  flin?  the  bed-clothes  in  a  heap. 
As  if  she  liad  just  now  from  out  Ihem  crept: 

I  can't  tell  why  she  shnuld  t^^ke  all  this  troabS« 

To  prove  her  mistress  had  been  sleeping  doubU. 

CXU. 

But  Julia  mistress,  and  Antonia  maid, 

Appear'd  like  two  poor  harmless  woi&sa  wb* 

Of  goblins,  but  still  more  of  men  afraid. 

Had  thought  one  man  might  be  deterr'd  by  tw« 

And  therefore  side  by  side  were  gently  laid. 
Until  the  hours  of  absence  should  run  throogh, 

And  truant  husband  should  return,  and  say, 

"  My  dear,  I  was  the  first  who  came  away." 

CXLII. 

Now  Juiia  found  at  length  a  voice,  and  rried 

**  In  heaven's  name,  lion  Alfonso,  what  d'ye  m«B8i 

Has  madness  seized  you  ?  would  that  I  had  died 
Ere  such  a  monster's  victim  I  had  been  t 
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Wba!  may  tbiB  midnight  violence  betide. 
A  sudden  fit  of  drutibenness  or  spleen  f 
Du'e  you  suspect  nie,  whom  the  thought  would  kill  ? 
Search,  then,  the  room  !  "  —  Alionso  said,  *'  I  wilL" 

CXUII. 

He  learch'd,  they  search'd,  and  rummaged  every  where, 
Closet  and  clothes-press,  ches'  and  window-seal, 

And  found  much  lioen,  lace,  .itid  several  pair 
Of  stockings,  slippers,  brushes,  conibs,  complete, 

With  other  ariicles  of  ladie^  fiir, 
To  keep  Ihem  beautiful,  or  leave  Ihem  neat : 

Arrai  they  pnck'd  and  curtAins  with  their  swords, 

Azid  wouoded  several  shutters,  and  some  boards. 

cxuv. 

Uoder  the  bed  they  search'd,  and  there  Ihey  found  — 
No  matter  what—  it  was  not  ihat  Ihey  sought; 

They  open'd  windows,  ?azing  if  the  ground 

Had  signs  or  footmarks,  bur  the  e.irth  said  nought; 

A?id  'hen  they  sUired  each  others'  faces  round : 
*T  is  odd,  not  one  of  all  these  seekers  thought, 

Aod  seenu  (o  me  almost  a  sort  of  blunder, 

Of  looking  in  the  bed  as  well  as  under. 

CXLV. 
During  !his  inquisition,  Julia's  tongue 

Was  not  asleep  — *' Ves,  search   and  search,"  shC" 
cried, 
"Insult  on  insult  heap,  and  wrong  on  wrong  • 

It  was  for  thisthal  I  became  a  bride  ! 
For  this  ia  silence  I  have  sutier'd  long 

A  buiband  like  Alftjnsn  at  my  .'■ide  ; 
Bn'  now  I'll  bear  :io  more,  nor  here  remain, 
If  there  be  law  or  lawyers,  m  all  Spain. 

CXLVI. 

"Tes,  Don  Alfooso  !  husband  now  no  more, 

If  ever  you  indeed  deserved  ihe  name, 
is't  worthy  of  your  year-.  ?  — you  have  threescore  — 

Fifty,  or  sixty,  it  is  all  the  sinie  — 
liM  'Vise  or  fjlling,  causeless  to  explore 

For  facts again=l  a  virti.ous  woman's  fame  ? 
Ungrateful,  perjured,  barbirnus  Don  Alfonso, 
How  dare  you  think  your  lady  would  go  on  bo? 

CXLVII. 
"  Is  it  for  this  I  have  disdainM  to  hold 

The  common  privileges  of  ray  sex  ? 
That  I  have  chosen  a  confessor  so  old 

And  deaf,  that  any  other  it  would  vex, 
And  never  once  ht  has  had  cause  to  scold. 

But  found  my  very  innocence  perplex 
80  much,  he  always  doubted  I  wati  married  — 
How  sorry  you  will  be  when  I've  miscarried  1 

CXLVI  II. 

•*  Wai  it  for  Ibis  that  no  C'>rteio »  e'er 

I  yet  have  chosen  from  out  the  youth  of  Seville  ? 

It  it  for  this  I  s'^arce  went  any  where, 

Except  to  bulMigbis,  mass,  play,  rout,  and  revel? 

li  il  for  this,  »halc'er  my  suitors  *vere, 
I  favour'd  none  —  nay,  was  almost  uncivil  ? 

Il  it  for  this  that  Genenl  Cornt  O'Reilly, 

Who  took  Algiers,^ declares  1  used  him  vilely  } 

cxux. 

**  Did  no!  the  Italian  Musico  Cazzani 
Sing  at  my  hear)  six  moothi  xl  least  in  vain  1 

Did  noi  his  countryman.  Count  Corniani, 
Call  me  the  only  virtuous  wife  in  Spain  } 

Were  there  nnl  also  Kuftnians,  Kngli»h,  many  } 
The  Count  i'ronirslr)g;«noff  I  put  in  pain, 

And  l/)rd  Mount  CoOcehouse,  the  Iri>h  peer. 

Who  kiUd  himself  for  love  (with  wine)  last  year. 

I  Tti*  drnolah  ••  Cortrjo  "  U  marb  tb*  tun*  ■■  the 
lUllao  "(  ■vahvr  H«tTeot«." 

%  r)('Cn>  Jiilit  b»r«  ms'la  •  tnlaluko.  Cnool  D'Hclllf 
M  ftol  Uke  AI,i«ri— but  Algirr»  vctf  n«rlT  iwk  him  : 
te  vd  bii  irruf  tnd  n«>rt  r«ilrvil«0  with  irrut  lo*-.  aod 
W     «Mb  ■ifldU.  rrwta  before  ttiet  aitj,  lu  the  yeer  iTIt. 


cu 

**  Have  I  not  had  two  bishops  at  my  feet  ? 

The  Duke  of  Ichar,  and  Don  Fernan  Nunez ; 
And  is  it  thus  a  faithful  wife  you  treat  ? 

I  wonder  in  whal  quarter  now  the  moon  a 
I  praise  your  vast  forbearance  not  to  beat 

Me  also,  since  the  lime  so  opportune  is  — 
Oh,  valiant  man  1  wiih  sword  drawn  and  cock'd  trigg^ 
Now,  tell  me,  don't  you  cut  a  pretty  hgure  ? 

CLI. 

"  Wis  it  for  this  you  took  your  sudden  journey 
Under  pretence  of  business  indispensable, 

With  ihat  sublime  of  rascals  ycur  atiomey, 

Whom  I  see  slandiitg  there,  and  looking  jensibit 

Of  having  pUy'd  the  fuol  ?  ihough  both  I  spurn,  he 
Deserves  the  worst,  his  conduct  's  le^8  defensible, 

Because,  no  doubt,  U  was  for  his  dirly  fee, 

And  not  fiom  any  love  to  you  nor  me. 

CLII. 

If  he  comes  here  to  take  a  deposition, 

By  all  means  let  the  gentleman  proceed ; 
You  've  made  the  apanment  in  a  fit  condition:  — 

There's  pen  and  ink  for  you,  sir,  when  you  need- 
Let  every  thing  be  noted  with  precision, 

1  would  not  you  for  nothing  should  be  fee'd  — 
But  as  my  maid  's  undresl,  pray  turn  your  spies  out.*' 

Oh  !"  sobb'd  Antoma,  "I  could  tear  their  eyes  out." 

CLIII. 

There  is  the  closet,  Iheie  the  toilet,  there 

The  antechamber— search  Ihem  under,  over; 
There  is  the  sofa,  there  the  great  arm-chair. 

The  chimney  —  which  would  really  hold  a  Inver. 
I  wish  to  sleep,  and  beg  you  will  take  care 

And  make  no  further  noise,  till  you  discover 
The  secret  cavern  of  this  lurking  treasure  — 
And  when  't  u  found,  let  me,  too,  have  that  pleasura. 

CLIV. 

"And  now,  Hidalgo!  now  that  you  have  thrown 

Doubt  upon  me,  confusion  over  all. 
Pray  have  the  courtesy  (o  make  it  known 

IVho  is  the  mao-vou  search  for  ?  how  d'ye  eall 
Him?  what  '3  his  lineage  ?  let  him  but  be  Bhown  — 

I  hope  he 's  young  and  handsome  —  is  he  tall  ? 
Tell  me  —  and  be  assured,  that  since  you  slain 
My  honour  thus,  it  shall  not  be  in  vain. 

CLV. 

"  At  least,  perhaps,  he  has  not  sixly  yean. 
At  that  age  he  would  be  too  old  for  slaughter, 

Or  for  po  young  a  husband's  jealous  fears  — 
(Antonia  !  let  me  liave  a  glass  of  water.) 

I  am  ashamed  of  having  shed  these  tears. 
They  ire  unworthy  or  my  father's  daughter; 

My  mother  dream'd  not  in  my  natal  hour, 

That  I  should  fall  into  a  monster's  power. 

CLVI. 

**  Perhaps  't  is  of  Antonia  you  arc  jeiloas. 
You  saw  Ihit  she  was  sfeepmg  by  my  side. 

When  you  broke  in  upon  us  with  your  fellowa  . 
Look    uhere   yoa   please— we've   nolhing,  ilTi  fe 
hide; 

Only  another  lime,  1  trust,  you  'II  lell  as, 
Or  for  the  sake  of  decency  abide 

A  momcnl  al  Ihe  door,  thai  we  may  be 

Drest  to  receive  so  much  good  company. 

CLVII. 
"  And  now,  sir,  I  have  done,  and  say  00  more; 

The  liille  I  have  said  may  servit  to  show 
Theguilelcus  heart  m  bilence  m  ty  grieve  o'er 

The  wn»ngs  to  whose  exposure  il  is  sjow  1  — 
I  leave  you  lo  your  conscienre  as  bifore, 

•T  will  one  day  ark  you,  why  you  used  me  i» 
God  ftranl  ynu  feci  not  then  Ihe  billjresl  |nef  I 
Autouia  !  where     my  iK>cket-haDdkexhJ«C^^ 
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CLvm. 

she  ceased,  aoi  taro^d  upoo  her  [  iMow  ;  palo 
She  lav,  her  dark  eves  riashiog  ihna^h  their  tcan 

Lifce  skies  that  r^in  and  Iighte:i;    •&  a  veil, 
Wived  and  o'erahading  her  wan  cheek,  appears 

Her  ttreaoiin^  h:*ir ;  the  blick  curls  strive,  but  fail, 
To  hide  the  glossy  shoulder,  which  uprean 

!t)  9POW  through  all ;  —  her  sof'  lips  lie  apart, 

Aud  luuder  Ibaa  her  breathing  beati  her  Leart. 

CLIX- 

iTie  Senhor  Don  Alfon»  stXKi  coDfused ; 

j&ntODia  bustled  round  the  rans-ick'd  room, 
And,  turning  up  her  uose,  with  looks  abused 

Her  master,  and  his  iDyrmidon<i,  of  whom 
Not  one,  except  the  attornev,  was  amused  ; 

He.  like  Achates,  faithful'  to  the  tombt 
So  there  were  quarrels,  cared  not  for  the  caoM, 
lUiotriug  Ihey  mu&t  be  settled  by  the  laws 

CLX. 

With  prying  snab-Ovje,  and  small  eyes,  he  itood, 
Followiag  Antonia's  mctioos  here  and  there, 

With  much  suspicion  in  bis  altitude; 
For  repufatioDS  he  had  litile  care  ; 

So  that  a  suit  or  action  were  made  good, 
Small  pity  had  he  for  the  young  and  fair, 

And  ne'er  believed  iu  negatives,  till  these 

Were  proved  by  competent  false  vritnes^es. 

CLXI. 

But  Don  Alfonso  stood  with  downcast  looks, 
And,  truth  to  tay,  he  made  a  foolish  figure  , 

When,  atler  searching  in  five  hundred  nooks. 
And  treating  a  young  wtfe  wirh  so  much  rigour 

He  gaio'd  no  point,  except  some  self-rebukes. 
Added  to  those  hit  lady  wi'b  such  vigour 

Had  pour*d  upon  him  for  the  last  half-hour, 

Quick,  thick,  aiid  heavy  —  as  a  ihunder-shovver. 

CLXII. 
At  first  he  tried  to  hammer  an  exctise, 

To  which  the  sole  reply  was  te:^r^  and  sobs, 
And  indications  of  hysterics,  whnse 

Prologue  is  al  way;  certain  throes,  and  throbs, 
Oftsps,  and  whatever  else  the  owners  choose; 

Alfonso  saw  his  wife,  and  thought  -A  Job*i ; 
He  saw  too,  in  perspective,  her  relations, 
And  then  he  tried  to  muster  all  his  patience. 

CLXIU. 

He  stood  in  act  to  speak,  or  rather  stammer, 
But  sage  Antooia  cut  him  short  before 

The  anvil  of  his  speech  received  the  hammer, 

With  "  Pray,  sir,  leave  the  room,  and  say  no  more, 

Or  madam  dies."— Alfonso  mutrer'd,  "  D— n  her," 
But  nothin?  else,  the  trme  of  words  was  o'er  ; 

"Ce  cast  a  ruefni  look  or  two,  and  did, 

fie  knew  lOt  wherefore,  th  *t  which  he  was  bid 

CLxrv. 

With  him  retired  his  "  ptwie  comztattu^ 
The  attorney  last,  who  Imger'd  near  the  do 

Relucian'ly,  siil!  tarryine  there  as  late  as 
Anicnia  let  him  —  not  a  little  sore 

At  this  most  s'raoee  and  unexplained  "  hiatus 
In  Don  Alfonso's  facts,  which  just  now  wore 

Ao  awkward  look  ;  as  he  revolved  the  case, 

Tno  door  was  bsten'd  in  bis  legai  £ace. 

CLXT. 

No  sooner  was  it  bolted,  than—  Ob  ihame  ! 

Oh  iin  !  Oh  sorrow  '.  and  Oh  womnokiDd ! 
flow  can  you  do  such  things  and  keep  your  fania. 

Unleu  this  world,  and  t'  other  :oo,  be  blind  r 
Wothing  so  dear  as  an  unfitch'd  eood  tiaroe  * 

But  to  prTKecd  —  for  there  i?  more  behind : 
With  much  heartfelt  reluctance  be  it  said, 
?•*■!  Jbu  slipped,  h&lf'iBoUKT'd,  from  ibe  hed. 


Young,  slender,  ani  pack'd  easily,  he  lay, 
No  doubt,  in  little  compass,  round  or  squara| 

But  pity  him  I  Leither  must  n^r  may 
His  suffoca'ion  by  tba'  pretty  pair; 

"T  were  better,  sure,  to  die  so,' than  be  shut 

With  maudlin  Clarence  m  bis  Malmsey  boti. 

CL.YV  11. 

And,  secoudly,  1  pity  not,  because 

He  bad  no  business  to  commit  a  tin. 
Forbid  b*  beaTetilv,  fined  by  human  lavrt, 

At  teait  't  was  ra'her  early  to  begin ; 
But  at  sixteen  the  coatcience  rarely  gnaws 

So  much  as  when  we  call  our  old  debts  in 
At  sixty  years,  and  draw  the  acc<"impts  of  evU, 
And  find  a  deused  balance  with  the  deviL 

CLXVIII. 
Of  hie  position  1  can  give  no  notion: 

Tis  written  in  the  Hebrew  Chronicle, 
How  the  physicians,  leaving  pill  and  potion, 

Prescribed,  by  wav  of  blisrer,  a  young  belle, 
When  old  King  David'4  blood  grew  dull  in  moboft, 

And  that  the  medicine  answer'd  very  v%ell ; 
Perhaps  t  was  in  a  different  way  appl'ed, 
For  David  lived,  but  Juan  Dearly  died. 

cuox. 

WTiat  H  to  be  done  ?    Alfonso  will  be  back 
The  moment  he  has  sent  his  fools  away. 

Antonia's  skJl  n  is  nut  upon  the  rack, 

But  D^  device  could  be  brought  into  play  ^ 

And  how  to  parry  the  rcnew'd  attack  ? 
Besides.  H  wrioied  but  few  hours  of  day  i 

Antonia  puzzled  ;  Julia  did  not  speak. 

Bat  preas'd  her  bloodless  lip  to  JuaD^s  cheek. 

CLXX- 

He  tomM  bis  lip  to  hers,  and  with  his  band 
Call'd  back  the  tangles  of  her  wandering  hair : 

Even  then  (heir  love  they  could  not  all  C-'mmao^ 
And  half  forgot  their  danger  and  despair: 

Antonia's  patience  now  was  at  a  stand  — 
*'  Come,  come,  *t  is  no  time  now  for  fooling  tbanv' 

She  whisper'd,  in  great  wrath  —  "  I  must  deposit 

This  pretty  gentleman  within  the  closet : 

CLXXL 

"  Pray,  keep  your  nonsense  for  some  luckier  night 
Who  can  have  put  my  master  in  this  mood  ? 

What  ^'il  become  on  =t  —  I  'm  in  such  a  fright, 
The  devil  S  in  the  urchin,  and  no  good  — 

Is  this  a  time  for  giggling }  this  a  plight  ? 

Why,  don't  you  know  that  it  may  end  in  blood 

You  'U  lose  your  life,  and  I  shall  Icwe  o./  place, 

My  mistreas  all,  for  that  balf-giJish  face. 

CLXXIL 

**  Had  it  bdt  been  for  a  stout  cavalier 

Of  twenty-five  or  thirty  —  (come,  mace  haiti) 

But  for  a  child,  what  piece  of  work  ie  here  I 
I  really,  madam,  wonder  at  ynar  taste  — 

(Come,  sir.  get    n)— my  master  must  be  near: 
There,  for  the  present,  at  the  least,  he  "i  fast. 

And  if  we  can  but  till  the  mornirig  keep 

Our  counsel— (Juan,  mind,  you  must  not  sleep  *) 

cr.xxni. 

Now,  Don  AlfoDv  t-^'eri-jg.  hut  alone. 

Closed  the  oration  of  the  tru<y  maia: 
She  Initer'd,  and  he  tolj  he  tn  b^  ?"ne. 

Ad  order  somewhat  su-lenly  ol^y'd  ; 
However,  pre^rnt  Tcme»l\  wi*  nooe, 

And  no  great  good  seem  J  ansv-rry  if  she  flIayV 
Re^arditie  tw-th  »ilt  slow  an!  •.i-Icnm^  view. 
She  sQuS  'd  the  candle  curts.nd.  »od  wiUxiiw. 
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CLXXIV. 

Alfonio  paused  a  mioute  —  then  begun 
Some  strange  excuses  for  his  late  proceeding  ; 

He  would  no!  juBlify  what  be  had  done, 
To  say  the  beat,  it  was  extreme  ill-breeding ; 

fiul  there  were  ample  reasons  for  It,  noDe 
Of  which  hespecibed  in  this  bis  pleading: 

Hii  speech  was  a  fine  sample,  on  the  whole, 

Of  rhetoric,  which  Ihe  learo'd  call  *^* rigmarole'^ 

CLXXV. 
Julia  said  nought ;  though  all  the  while  there  rose 

A  ready  answer,  which  at  once  enables 
A  matron,  «ho  her  husband's  foible  knows, 

By  a  few  timely  words  to  turn  Ihe  tables, 
Which,  if  it  does  not  siience,  still  must  i  ose, — 

£veD  if  it  should  comprise  a  pack  of  fables ; 
T  is  to  retort  with  firmness,  and  i*  hen  be 
Suspect*  with  otie,  do  you  reproach  with  three. 

CLXXVI. 

Julia,  in  fact,  had  tolenble  grounds,— 
Alfonso's  loves  w  ith  Inez  were  well  known  ; 

But  whether 't  was  that  oite'a  own  guilt  coufouods  — 
But  that  cann  be,  as  has  been  ofttn  shown, 

A  lady  with  apologies  abounds;  — 
It  might  be  that  her  silence  sprang  alone 

From  delicacy  to  Don  Juan's  ear, 

To  whom  she  knew  bis  mother's  fame  was  dear. 

CLXXVU. 

Toere  might  be  one  more  molive,  which  makes  two, 

Alfonso  ne'er  to  Juan  had  alluded, — 
Mention'd  his  jealousy,  but  never  who 

Had  been  the  happy  lover,  he  concluded, 
Conceal'd  amongst  his  premises  ;  *t  is  true. 

His  mind  the  more  o'er  Ibis  its  my&tery  brooded  j 
To  speak  of  Inez  now  were,  one  may  say. 
Like  throw  iDg  Juan  in  Aifonso'i  way. 

CLXXVIII. 
A  hint,  in  tender  casef,  is  enough  ; 

Silence  is  best,  besides  there  is  a  tad-^ 
(Thai  modern  phrase  ap[»e^rs  lo  me  sad  stuff. 

But  ii  will  serve  lo  keep  my  verse  compact) — 
Which  keeps,  when  pushM  by  questions  rather  rough, 

A  lady  always  distant  from  the  fact : 
The  charming  creatures  lie  with  such  a  ip^ce, 
There 's  nothing  so  becoming  lo  the  face. 

CLXXIX. 
They  blush,  and  we  believe  them  ;  at  least  I 

Have  always  done  »o  ;  'i  is  of  do  great  use. 
Id  any  case,  attempting  a  reply, 

For  then  their  el'-quence  grows  quite  profuse  ; 
Arid  when  at  lenelh  they're  out  of  breath,  they  iigb. 

And  caal  their  ■.•nguid  e)e5  down,  and  let  loose 
A  tear  or  two,  and  then  we  make  it  up ; 
And  then  —  and  Ibec  —  and  then  —  lit  down  and  lOp. 

CLXXX. 

Alfonso  dosea  his  speech,  and  besgcd  her  pardon. 
Which  Julia  >ialf  wiiblield.  and  then  half  granted, 

inJ  la:d  condit.^ni,  he  thought,  very  hard  on, 
Denyine  sevenl  Utile  things  he  wanted  : 

He  B(r>od  like  Adam  lingering  near  his  carden, 
With  useless  penitence  perplexM  and  h>unted, 

Seseeching  she  no  further  would  refuse, 

When,  lo!  he  I'umbled  o'er  a  pair  uf  »hoe«. 

CLXXXI. 

A  p>ir  of  shoes  !  —  what  then  ?  not  much,  if  they 
Are  such  n  fit  with  ladirs*  feel,  but  these 

(No  one  can  tell  how  n.uch  I  ericve  to  sayj 
Were  mrtculine ;  to  see  them,  and  tn  wite, 

Wai  but  s  o.nmeiit's  ,.ct.-  Ah  :   well-SKlay  I 
My  terih  b^^ti.  lo  (hailer.  mv  vrint  freeie  — 

AlfoDK  fini  eiin<ii>(-d  well  Iheir  f  iliion, 

Aft4  tbea  flew  ovi  lUio  iu(fl|j«r  («»i(rD. 


CLXXXIL 

He  left  the  room  for  his  relinquished  swkrd. 

And  Julia  los'anl  to  the  closet  flew. 
**Fly,  Juan,  fly  i  for  heaven's  sake  —  not  a  word  — 

The  door  is  open  —-  you  may  yet  slip  through 
The  passage  \ou  so  often  liave  explored  — 

Here  is  the  garden-key  —  fly  —  fly  —  Adieu  1 
Haste  —  haiite  !  I  hear  Alfonso's  hurrying  feet  — 
Day  ha5  not  broke  —  there 's  no  one  in  the  streeL" 

CLXXX  I II. 
None  can  say  that  this  was  not  good  advice. 

The  only  luischtef  was,  it  came  too  late; 
Of  all  ciptrience  't  is  the  usual  price, 

A  sort  of  iuconie-tai  laid  on  bv  fate : 
Juan  had  reach'd  the  room-door  m  a  tr.cc, 

And  might  have  done  so  by  the  gardes  gate, 
But  met  Alfonso  in  his  dressing-gown, 
Who  tbreaten'd  death  —  so  Juan  koock'd  him  down 

CLXXXIV. 
Dire  was  the  scuffle,  and  out  went  the  light ; 

Antonia  cried  out  "  Rape  !  "  and  Julia  "  Fire  I " 
But  not  a  servant  stirrM  lo  aid  the  fight, 

Alfonso,  pommeird  to  his  hearths  desire, 
Swore  lustily  he  'd  be  revenged  this  night ; 

And  Juan,  too,  blasphemed  an  oc'ave  higher; 
His  blood  was  up :  though  young,  be  was  a  Tular, 
And  not  at  all  disposed  to  prove  a  martyr. 

CLXXXV, 

Alfonso*a  sword  had  dropp'd  ere  he  could  draw  it, 
And  they  continued  battling  hand  to  band. 

For  Juan  very  luckily  ne^er  saw  it  j 
His  temper  not  beiig  under  great  command, 

If  at  that  moment  he  had  chanced  lo  claw  it, 
Alfun&o*s  da}s  had  not  been  in  the  land 

Much  longer.—  Think  of  husbaDds\  lovers'  livas 

And  hjw  ye  may  be  doubly  widows  —  wivei! 

CLXXXVL 

Alfocso  grappled  to  detain  the  foe. 

And  Juan  throttled  him  to  get  away. 
And  blood  {'t  was  from  the  nose)  began  to  flow; 

At  last,  as  they  more  fain'ly  wrestling  lay, 
Juan  contrived  lo  give  an  awkward  blow, 

And  then  his  only  garment  quite  gave  way  ; 
He  lied,  like  Joseph,  leaving  it ;  but  there, 
I  doubt,  all  likeness  ends  between  the  pair 

CLXXXVH. 

Lights  came  at  length,  and  men.  and  maids,  who  fcmod 

An  awkward  spectacle  their  eyes  before  ; 
Antonia  in  hysterics,  Julia  swoon'd, 

Alfonso  leaning,  breathle«,  by  the  door; 
Some  half-lorn  draperv  scat'cr  d  on  the  ground, 

^^n:e  blood,  and  several  fxiis  eps  but  DO  mor* 
Juan  the  gale  pained,  turn'd  the  key  about. 
And  liking  not  the  inside,  lock'd  the  out. 

CLXX.WIIL 
Here  ends  this  canto.—  Need  I  sine,  or  tiy. 

How  Juan,  naked,  favour'd  by  ibe  night, 
Who  favours  wlnl  «he  should  not,  found  bis  way, 

And  reach'd  his  home  in  an  unseemly  plight? 
The  pleasant  scandal  which  arose  uexi  day, 

The  nine  days'  wonder  which  was  brought  to  *^ 
And  how  Alfnniu  sued  for  a  divorce, 
Were  io  Ihe  English  uewipapers,  >f  lourte. 

CLXXXIX. 
H  you  would  like  lo  wre  the  w  hole  proceediofi, 

The  depositions  and  Ihe  cau^e  at  full. 
The  names  of  all  the  wiineMci.  Ihe  pleadings 

(If  counsel  to  nonsuit,  or  tn  annul, 
Therr  'h  more  than  one  olition,  and  Ihe  readiofi 

Are  various  but  Ibey  nnnr  of  them  are  dull : 
The  best  ,^^  that  in  ahnrthand  (a'en  by  (luroey.l 
Wlio  lo  Madrid  on  pur|Ki»e  made  a  jcuroey. 

I  Wlllinm  BrntlU  Oi.riiry.  F.M)..tb«  »nilM»l  flkM^  ka 


Caiito  I.] 


DON   JUAN 


489 


cxc. 

But  Donna  Inez,  to  divert  tbe  Inin 
Of  one  of  the  mo^t  circulating  scandaU 

That  had  for  ceDtu^ie:^  been  kuown  iD  Spain* 
At  least  since  (he  retirenieni  of  the  Vandals, 

First  voWd  (-^ud  never  hud  she  vnw'd  in  vain) 
To  Virgin  Mary  several  pounds  of  candlea ; 

And  then,  by  the  advice  of  Mmt:  old  ladies, 

She  sent  her  sou  to  be  shipp'  1  off  from  Cadiz. 

CXCI. 

She  bad  resolved  that  he  should  travel  through 

All  European  climes,  by  land  or  sea. 
To  mend  his  former  morAls.  and  get  oew, 

Especialh  in  Frauceand  Italy, 
(At  lea^t  thi's  is  the  thing  most  [leople  do.) 

Julia  was  sent  into  a  convent :  she 
Grieved,  bui,  perhaps,  her  feelings  may  be  belter 
Shovra  in  the  following  copy  of  lier  Letter :  — 

CXCII. 

"They  tell  me  t  is  decided  ;  you  depirt : 
rr  is  wise  —  't  is  well,  but  not  the  less  a  pain ; 

Ifiave  no  further  claim  on  your  youcg  heart. 
Mine  la  the  victim,  and  Hould'be  a^a  : 

To  love  loo  much  has  been  tbe  only  art 
I  used  :  —  I  nrite  in  haste,  and  if  a  stain 

Be  00  this  sheet,  't  Is  not  what  it  appears ; 

My  eyeballs  burn  and  ibrob,  but  have  do  tean. 

cxcin. 

"I  loved,  I  love  you,  for  this  love  have  lost 

Stale,  station,  heaven,  mankind's,  my  own  ctteem. 

And  vel  cannot  regret  what  it  hath  cost, 
So 'dear  is  still  the  memory  of  thai  dream  j 

Yet,  if  I  najiie  my  guilt,  't  is  not  to  bo.ist, 
None  can  deem  harshlier  of  me  than  I  deem  i 

I  trace  this  scrawl  because  I  cannot  rest  — 

I  'to  nothing  to  reproach,  or  to  request. 

CXCIV. 

"Man's  love  is  of  man'i  life  a  thing  apart, 
'T  is  woman's  whole  exi,^lence ;  man  may  range 

The  court,  camp,  church,  the  vessel,  and  ;he  mart,. 
Sword,  gown,  gain,  glory,  offer  iu  exchange 

Pride,  fame,  ambition,  to  (ill  up  his  heart, 

And  few  there  are  whom  tbcbe  cannot  estrange ; 

Men  have  all  these  resources,  we  but  one^ 

To  love  again,  and  be  again  undone. 

cxcv 

"You  will  proceed  in  pleasure,  and  in  pride, 

Beloved  and  loving  many  ;  all  is  o'er 
For  me  on  earth,  eicep!  some  years  to  hide 

My  shame  and  sorrow  deep  in  my  heart's  core 
These  I  could  bear,  but  cionot  cast  ande 

The  passion  which  slill  rages  as  before, — 
Ajid  so  farewell  —  forgive  me,  love  me  —  No, 
That  word  is  idle  now  —  but  let  it  go. 

CXCVI. 

•My  breast  has  been  all  weikness,  is  to  yet; 

But  still  I  think  I  can  collect  my  mind  ; 
Uy  blood  still  rushes  where  my  spirit  *8  set, 

As  roll  the  waves  before  the  settled  wind; 
My  heart  is  feminine,  nor  can  forget  — 

To  all.  except  one  image,  madly  bUnd  : 
So  shakes  tbe  needle,  and  so  stands  the  pole, 
As  vibrates  my  fond  heart  to  my  &x'd  loul. 

CXCVII. 

"  I  have  no  more  to  say,  but  linger  still, 
And  dare  not  set  my  seal  upon  this  sheet, 

And  yet  I  may  as  well  the  task  fulfil. 
My  niistry  can  scarce  be  moie  complete: 

I  had  not  lived  till  now,  could  sorrow  kill ; 
Death  ibuni  the  wretch  who  fain  the  blow  would 
meet, 

And  I  must  even  survive  this  last  adieu, 

Aad  Nv  with  life,  to  love  ard  praf  kr  yoo  I** 


CXCVI  n. 

This  note  was  written  upon  gilt-edged  paper 
With  a  neat  little  crmv-.iuill,  slight  and  new; 

Her  small  white  h.»ud  could  hardly  reach  the  taper 
I(  trembled  as  magnetic  needles  do. 

And  yet  she  did  not  let  one  tear  escape  her; 

The  seal  a  sun-flow  er  ;  '*  ElU  votu  nut  parttMtf* 

The  molto,  cut  upon  a  white  coiuehan  ; 

The  wax  was  superfine,  its  hue  vermilion. 

CXC  IX. 

This  was  Don  Juan's  earliest  scrape;  but  wbatiMt 

1  shall  proceed  with  his  adventure  is 
Dependent  on  the  public  altogether; 

We'll  >ee,  however,  what  they  wy  to  thii, 
Their  favour  in  an  auihor's  cap  s  a  leather, 

And  no  great  mischief  's  done  by  their  caprice; 
And  if  their  approbation  we  experience. 
Perhaps  tbey  '11  have  some  more  about  a  year  bcDM 

CC. 

My  poem  *s  epic,  and  is  meant  to  be 

Divided  in  twelve  b^ioks;  each  book  containin;, 
With  love,  and  war,  a  heavy  gale  at  sea, 

A  list  of  ships,  and  captains,  and  kings  reignin|^ 
New  characters  ;  the  episodes  are  three  : 

A  panoramic  view  of  hell 's  in  training, 
After  the  style  of  Virgil  and  of  Homer, 
So  that  my  name  of  Epic 's  no  misnomer. 

CCI. 
All  these  things  will  be  specified  in  time, 

With  strict  reeard  to  Aristotle's  rules. 
The  Kade  Mecum  of  the  true  sublime, 

Which  makes  so  many  poets,  and  some  fools: 
Prose  peels  like  blank  verse,  I  'm  fond  of  rhyme, 

Good  workmen  never  quarrel  with  their  tools; 
I  'vegot  new  mjlhological  m:ichinery. 
And  very  handsome  supernatural  scenery. 

ecu. 

There  's  only  one  slight  difference  between 
Me  and  my  epic  brethren  gout  before. 

And  here  the  advantage  is  my  own,  I  ween 
(Not  that  1  have  not  several  merits  more, 

But  this  will  more  peculiarly  be  seen); 
They  so  embelliih,  that  't  is  quite  a  bore 

Their  labyrinth  of  fables  to  thread  through. 

Whereas  this  story  's  actually  true. 

CCIII. 
If  any  person  douot  it,  I  appeal 

To  history,  tradition,  and  to  ficts, 
To  newspapers,  whose  truth  all  know  and  feel, 

To  pla>5  in  five,  and  operas  in  three  acts; 
All  these  confirm  my  statement  a  good  deal, 

But  that  which  more  completely  faiih  exacts 
Is,  that  myself,  and  several  now  in  Seville, 
Saw  Juau's  last  elopement  with  the  devil. 

CCIV. 

If  ever  I  should  condescend  to  prose, 
I  '11  write  poetical  commandments,  which 

Sh^ll  supersede  beyond  a  doubt  all  those 
That  went  before ;  in  thfc-e  I  shall  enrich 

My  text  with  many  things  that  no  one  knows 
And  carry  precept  to  the  highest  pitch : 

I  '11  call  the  work  "  Longinus  o'er  a  Bottle, 

Or  Every  Poet  his  oum  Aristotle.'* 

ccv. 

Ti'H  Shalt  believe  in  Milton,  Dryden,  Pope: 
Thou    shall  not   set   up  Wordsworth,  C'-<ria||l 
Souihey ; 

Because  the  first  is  crazed  beyond  all  hope, 
The  second  drunk,  the  ihird  »o  qu' inland  »c«1hy 

With  Crabbe  it  m^v  be  difficult  to  cope. 
And  Campbell's  Hippocrcne  is  sumewhat  fliwilhv 

Tliou  shall  not  steal  fmm  Samuel  Knc-rs,  nor 

Commit  — flirtation  with  the  muse  of  Moore. 


1  hivi  BjToo  bed  himself  •  ses)  bcAnng  ibli  motto.—  R 
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CCVl, 

ThoD  ihall  not  ccve(  Mr.  Sotheby'8  M.ve, 
His  I'egasus,  nor  any  thing  Ihat  >  his  ; 

Thou  ah.tU  not  bear  fa'ise  wituest  like  "the  Blue*"  — 
(There  's  one,  a-  least,  is  very  fond  of  this)  j 

Thou  shalt  not  \%  ri'«,  in  short,  but  what  I  choose ; 
This  is  true  criticism,  and  you  may  kist  — 

Exactly  as  you  please,  cr  not,  —  the  rod ; 

But  if  you  don't,  1 1t  lay  it  on,  by  G — d ! 

ccvu. 

M  ac^  [**Tfc  t^Kxi'.  ix^vme  lo  assert 

This  story  iS  not  moral,  nri,      ;-->'» 
Th'.t  they  will  not  cry  out  before  they  're  hurt| 

Then  that  they  'II  read  it  o'er  again,  and  say 
(Bu(,  doubtless,  nobody  \vill  be  so  pen,) 

That  this  is  not  a  moral  tale,  though  gay  ; 
Besides,  in  Canto  Twelfth.  I  mean  lo  bhoW 
The  very  place  where  wicked  people  go. 

CCVUL 
If,  after  all,  there  should  be  some  so  blind 

To  their  own  goM  this  waining  to  despise. 
Led  by  soni?  tortuosity  of  mind, 

Not  to  believe  my  verse  and  their  own  eyea, 
And  crv  that  they  ''  the  moral  cannot  find," 

I  tell'him,  if  a  clergyman,  he  lies  ; 
Should  capTaios  the  remark,  or  critics,  make, 
They  also  Ite  too  —  under  a  mistake. 

CCIX. 

The  public  appmoation  I  expect. 

And  beg  they  'II  take  my  word  about  Ihe  moral, 
Which  I  with  their  amusement  will  connect 

(So  cbildren  cutting  \rtl\t  receive  a  coral)  ; 
Meantime  they  Ml  doubtless  please  U>  recollect 

My  epical  pretensions  to  the  laurel ; 
for  fear  son.e  prudish  rt-adera  should  grow  skittish, 
I  've  bribed  my  grandmother's  review  —  the  British. 

ccx. 

I  sent  it  in  a  letter  to  the  Kditor, 

Who  thank'd  me  duly  hy  return  of  post  — 

1  *m  for  a  handsome  article  hi-^  creditor  ; 
Yet,  if  my  gentle  Muse  he  please  to  roa^t, 

And  break  a  promise  af!er  having  made  it  her, 
Denying  the  rect-ipt  of  what  it  cost, 

And  siiiear  his  pi<e  with  gall  instead  of  honey. 

All  J  can  say  is  —  Ihat  be  had  the  money. 

CCXI. 
I  think  that  with  this  holy  new  alliaoca 

I  m^y  eiisure  the  public,  and  defy 
AH  other  magazines  of  art  or  science. 

Daily,  or  monihiy,  or  three  monthly  ;  I 
Have  Dol  essay'd  lo  multiply  their  clients, 

Because  they  lell  me  'i  were  in  vain  to  try. 
And  ttiat  the  Ldinburgh  Review  an^J  Quarterly 
Treat  a  diueuting  author  very  mar'yrly. 

CCXII. 

**  Non  eeo  hne  ferrem  calida  jnventa 

Contult  Planroy*^  Horace  said,  and  to 
SaT  I ;  by  uhich  lun'ation  (here  is  meant  a 

Hint  that  sninc  ^ix  or  »fvcn  good  vt  irs  ago 
(Long ere  1  dreaii-t  of  dating  from  the  fiieu(a) 

1  was  inmt  rtrndv  to  return  a  blow, 
Aod  would  not  br/^.k  »l  all  this  sort  of  thing 
In  my  hot  youth  —  when  George  the  Third  was  King. 

ccxiri. 

But  DOW  at  thirlv  years  mv  hair  is  grey  — 
(I  wonder  wha'  tl  will  he  like  at  forty  ? 

I  tboughl  of  a  [wnjiie  the  othrr  day —  • 

My  heirl  is  not  much  ((rerncr ;  and,  in  s\oft,  I 

Have  ■quandrtrM  my  wtiole  summer  white 't  w»  May, 
And  Irel  no  mote  Ihr  spirit  lo  retort ;  1 

Pave  si»rnt  my  life,  both  interest  and  principal, 

AW  teko.  oot,  nhat  1  doeui'd,  my  soul  Invioctbk 


CCXTV. 

No  more  —  do  jiore  —  Oh  '.  never  more  on  me 
The  freshness  of  the  heirt  can  fall  Uke  dew, 

Which  oul  of  all  the  .ovely  things  we  see 
Extracts  emotions  beautiful  and  new. 

Hived  in  our  bosoms  like  ihe  bag  o'  the  bee, 
Think'st  thou  Ihe  honey  wi:h  those  objects  grew 

Alas !  't  was  not  in  them,  but  in  thy  power 

To  double  even  the  sweetness  of  a  flower. 

CCXV. 

No  more  —  no  more  —  Oh  !  never  mors,  my  nearl, 
Canst  thou  be  my  sole  world,  my  universe ! 

Once  all  in  all,  but  now  a  thing  apart, 

Thnu  canst  not  be  my  blessing  or  my  curse 

The  illusion  's  gone  for  ever,  a^d  thou  art 
Insensible,  I  trust,  but  none  the  worse, 

And  in  thy  stead  I  've  got  a  deal  o    judgment. 

Though  heaven  knows  bow  it  ever  fouu^  a  loage&atik    ' 

CCXVI. 

My  days  of  love  are  over ;  me  no  more 

The  charms  of  maid,  wife,  and  still  less  of  wid«  if 

Can  make  tha  fonl  of  which  they  mide  before, — 
Id  short,  1  must  not  lead  the  life  1  did  do; 

The  credulous  hope  of  mutual  minds  is  o'er, 
The  copious  use  of  claret  is  forbid  too. 

So  for  a  good  oUl-gentleinanly  vice, 

I  think  1  must  taJEe  up  with  avarice. 

CCXVIl. 

Ambition  was  my  idol,  which  was  broken 

Before  the  shrines  of  Sorrow,  and  of  Pleasure , 

And  the  two  last  have  left  me  many  a  token 
O'er  which  rerteclinn  may  be  made  at  leisure : 

No\v,  like  Friar  Bacon's  bra/en  head,  1  've  spoken, 
"Time   is,  Time  was,  Time's   past:— a   chyniif 
ireasure 

Is  glittering  youth,  which  I  have  spent  betimes  — 

My  heart  in  passion,  and  my  head  on  rhymes. 

CCXVIU. 

What  is  the  end  of  Fame?  't  is  but  to  fill 

A  certain  portion  of  uncertain  paper: 
Some  liken  it  lo  climbing  up  a  hill, 

Whose  summit,  like  all  hills,  is  lost  in  vapour: 
For  this  men  write,  speak,  preach,  and  heroes  killi 

And   bards  buru  what   they  call  their  **  midnight 
taper," 
To  have,  when  the  original  is  dust, 
A  name,  a  wretched  picture,  and  vrone  bust. 

CCXIX. 

What  are  the  hones  of  man  ?    Old  Egypt's  Kin« 

Cheops  erected  the  first  pyramid 
And  largest,  thinking  it  was  just  Ihe  thing 

To  keep  his  memory  whole,  and  mummy  hid  i 
But  80u.rlK>dy  or  other  rummaging. 

Burglariously  broke  his  colTui's  lid  : 
Let  not  a  monunieni  eive  you  or  me  hopes, 
Since  not  a  pinch  of  dust  remains  of  Cbeope. 

CCXX 

Lie 

Say  very  often  lo  mys 
All  things  that  have  bteu  born  were  born  t  die, 

And  (lesh  (which  Dea'h  mows  down  to  hav)  i«  p 
Tou  've  pass'd  your  youth  not  so  unpleaaanlly 

And  ii  yf>u  had  it  o'er  again  —  't  wou  d  pan- 
So  thank  yo'ir  stars  thai  matters  are  no  worse. 
And  read  your  Bible,  sir,  and  nuiid  your  punft.'* 

CCXXt. 

But  for  the  present,  gentle  rr.tder  I  and 
Still  grnller  purchaser  !  Ihe  hard  —  Ihat  *i  I  — 

Munt.  w  ith  rrniiiBsinn,  ^hake  you  by  Ihe  hand, 
Auu  so  jour  numhie  servant,  and  gmdb>el 

We  meet  ac»in.  if  wo  should  ulld^r^talld 
Each  olhrr ;  and  if  not,  I  thall  not  try 

Your  patience  furiher  than  b>    hii  short  samp^i 

T  were  well  if  others  (ulU  wV  017  1 
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CCXXII. 

''Go,  iitllo  b<>o)£,  from  this  my  tolitudel 
I  cast  thee  on  the  waters  —  gc  thy  ways  ! 

Atid  if,  as  I  believe,  Ihy  vein  be  good, 
The  world  will  find  thee  after  many  days." 

When  Soulhey  's  re.id,  and  VVordsworlh  understood, 
1  can*I  help  putting  io  my  claim  to  praise  — 

The  four  first  rhymes  are  Southey's  every  line ; 

For  God's  sake,  reader  1  take  them  not  for  mine  1 


CANTO  THE  SECOND," 
L 

Oh  vel  who  teach  the  ingenuous  youth  of  nations, 

Holland,  France,  England,  Germany,  or  Spaiu, 
I  pray  ye  flog  them  upon  all  occasioiis, 

It  mends  their  morals,  never  mind  the  pain  : 
The  best  of  mothers  and  of  educations 
In  Juan's  case  were  but  employ'd  in  vain  ,• 
I  a  way  that 's  rather  of  the  oddest,  he 
i  modesty. 

II. 

Had  he  but  been  placed  at  a  public  school, 
In  the  third  form,  or  even  m  (he  fourth, 

His  daily  task  had  kept  his  fancy  cool, 
At  least,  had  he  been  nurtured  in  the  north  , 

Spain  may  prove  an  exception  to  the  rule, 
But  Iben  eiceplions  always  prove  its  worth  — 

A  lad  of  sixteen  causing  a  divorce 

Puzzled  his  tutors  very  much,  of  course. 

III. 

I  canH  say  that  it  puzzles  me  at  all, 

If  alt  things  be  consider'd  :  first,  there  was 
Hia  hdy-molher,  mathematical, 

A never  mind  ;  — his  tutor,  an  old  ass  ; 

A  pretty  woman —  (that 's  quite  natural, 

Or  else  the  (hin^  had  hardly  come  to  pass) 
A  husband  rather  old,  not  much  in  unity 
With  his  young  wife  —  a  time,  and  opportunity 

IV. 
Well  —  well ;  the  world  must  turn  upon  its  axis, 

And  all  mankind  turn  with  it,  heacfs  or  tails. 
And  live  and  die,  make  love  and  pay  our  taxes, 

And  as  the  veering  wind  shifts,  shift  our  sails; 
The  king  commands  us,  and  the  doctor  quacks  us, 

The  priest  instructs,  and  so  our  life  exhales, 
A  little  breath,  love,  wine,  ambition,  fame, 
Fighting,  devotion,  dus<,—  perhaps  a  name. 

V. 
I  said,  that  Juan  had  been  sent  to  Cadi*  — 

A  pretty  town,  I  recollect  it  well  — 
T  is  there  the  mart  of  the  colonial  trade  is, 

(Or  was,  before  Peru  learn'd  to  rebel,) 
And  suc>    *Teet  girls  —  I  mean,  such  graceful  ladies, 

Their  rery  walk  would  make  your  bosnm  swell ; 
I  can't  describe  it,  though  so  much  it  strike, 
Nor  liken  it  —  I  never  saw  the  like : 

VI. 

Ap  Arab  horse,  a  stately  stag,  a  barb 

New  broke,  a  cameleopard,  a  gazelle^ 
\o  —  none  of  these  wHl  do  ;  —  and  then  their  garb  I 

Their  veil  and  petticoat  —  Alas  I  to  dwell 
Upon  such    aings  would  very  uear  absorb 

A  cinio  —  (hen  their  ftet  ;ind  ankles,—  well, 
1  hank  Heaven  I  Ve  got  no  metaphor  quite  ready, 
I  And  so,  m »  sober  Muse  —  come,  let  "s  be  steady  — 

VII. 
Chaste  Muse  !  — well,  if  you  must,  you  must)  — the 

Thrown  back  a  moment  with  the  glancing  hand, 
While  the  o'erpowering  eye,  that  turns  you  pale, 
F\z*y€a  into  the  heart :  —  All  sunny  land 


Of  love !  when  I  forfct  you,  may    fail 

To say    my    prayers  — but    never   wa»    th«i 

plann'd 
A  dress  through  which  the  eyes  give  such  a  voJlay 
Excepting  the  Venetian  Fazzioli.9 

VIII. 

But  to  our  tale  :  the  Donna  Inez  sent 

Her  BOD  to  Cadiz  only  (o  embark  ; 
To  stay  there  h:id  not  answer'd  her  intent, 

But  why  ?— we  leave  the  rrader  in  the  dark  — 
n*  was  for  a  voyage  that  the  young  man  \vaj  mwiUf 

As  if  a  Spanish  ship  were  Noah's  ark. 
To  wean  him  from  the  wickedness  of  earth. 
And  send  him  tike  a  dove  of  piomise  forth. 

IX. 
Don  Juan  bade  his  valet  pick  his  things 

According  to  direction, .then  received 
A  lecture  and  some  money  :  for  four  sprinn 

He  was  to  travel ;  and  though  Inez  grieved 
(As  every  kind  of  parting  has  ils  stings), 

She  hoped  he  would  improve  ~  perhaps  believed'' 
A  lette-,  too,  she  gave  (he  never  read  it) 
Of  good  advice  —  and  two  or  three  of  credit. 


In  the  mean  time,  to  pass  her  hours  away, 
Brave  Inez  now  set  up  a  Sunday  school 

For  naughty  children,  who  would  rather  play 
(Liketruant  rogues)  the  devil,  or  the  fool ; 

Intants  of  three  years  old  were  t;»ught  that  day, 
Dunces  were  whipl,  or  set  upon  a  stool  : 

The  great  success  of  Juan's  education, 

Spurr'd  her  to  teach  another  generation. 

XI. 

Juan  embark'd  —  the  ship  got  under  way. 
The  wind  was  fair,  the  water  passing  rough  ; 

A  devil  of  a  sea  rolls  in  that  bay, 
As  I,  who've  crossll  it  oft,  knaw  well  enough; 

Acd,  standing  upon  deck,  the  dashing  spray 

Flies  in  one's  face,  nnd  makes  it  weather-lough  J 

And  there  he  stood  to  take,  and  take  again. 

His  first  — perhaps  his  last  —  farewell  of  Spain. 

XII. 

I  cant  but  say  it  is  an  awkward  sight 

To  see  one's  native  land  receding  through 

The  growing  waters  ;  it  unmans  one  quite, 
Especially  w  hen  life  is  rather  new  : 

I  recollect  Gre-at  Britrfin's  coast  looks  white, 
But  almost  every  other  country's  blue, 

When  gazing  on  them,  mystified  by  distance, 

We  enter  on  our  nautical  existence. 

XIII. 

So  Juan  stood,  bewilder'd  on  the  deck  : 

The  wind  sung,  cordage  strain'd,  and  sailors  SWOTA 
And  the  ship  creak'd,  the  town  became  a  speck^ 

From  which  away  so  fair  and  fas!  they  bore. 
The  best  of  remedies  is  a  beefs'eak 

Against  sea-sickness  :  try  it,  sir,  before 
You  sneer,  and  I  assure  you  this  is  true. 
For  I  have  found  it  answer  —so  may  you, 

XIV. 
Don  Juan  F'ood,  and,  gazing  from  the  stem, 

Beheld  hii  native  Spain  receding  far: 
First  partings  form  a  lesson  h;ird  to  learn. 

Even  nations  fee!  'his  when  thev  go  to  war, 
There  is  a  sort  of  unexprest  concern, 

A  kind  of  shock  that  sets  one's  heart  ajar: 
At  leaving  even  the  most  unpleasuit  people 
And  places,  one  keeps  looking  at  the  ■leeple. 

a  FatMioli- 
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XV. 

Bat  Jvm  had  got  many  things  to  leave. 

His  mother,  and  a  miatress,  and  no  wife, 
So  that  he  had  much  better  cause  tr  grieve, 

Than  many  persons  more  advanced  in  life; 
And  if  we  now  aoJ  then  a  sl^h  must  heave 

At  quitting  even  those  we  quit  in  strife, 
No  doubt  we  weep  for  those  the  heart  endean  — 
That  is,  till  deeper  griefs  congeal  our  tears. 

XVI. 

»0  Juan  wept,  aa  wept  the  captive  Jews 
By  Babel's  waters,  still  renjembering  Sinn  : 

I'd  weep,—  but  mine  is  not  a  weeping  Muse, 
And  such  light  griefs  are  not  a  thing  to  die  on  ; 

Toung  men  should  travel,  if  but  to  amuse 
Themselves  ;  and  the  next  time  their  servants  Uq  cd 

Behind  their  carriages  their  new  ponmanteau, 

Ferba[ia  it  may  be  lin«d  with  this  my  canto. 

XVII. 
And  Juan  wept,  and  much  he  sigh'd  and  thought, 

While  his  salt  tears  dropp'd  Into  the  salt  sea, 
'*  Sveets  to  the  sweet ;  "  (I  1  ike  so  much  to  quote ; 

You  must  excuse  this  extract,—'!  is  where  she, 
The  Queen  ot  Denmark,  for  Ophelia  brought 

Fiov^ers  to  the  grave ;)  and,  sobbing  ofien,  he 
Reflected  on  his  present  situation, 
And  seriously  revived  on  reformation. 

XVIII. 
"Farewell,  my  Spam  !  a  long  farewell !  »  he  cried, 

*'  Perhaps  I  may  revisit  thee  no  more, 
But  die,  as  many  an  exiled  heart  bath  died, 

Of  its  own  thirst  to  see  again  thy  sh  tc: 
Farewell,  where  Guadalquivir's  waters  glide! 

Farewell,  my  mother  !  and,  since  all  is  o'er, 
Farewell,  too,  dearest  Julia  I  —  (here  he  drew 
Her  letter  out  again,  and  read  it  through.) 

XIX. 
**  And  ob !  i?  e'er  I  should  forget,  I  swear 

But  that  ^1  impos'.l'rjie,  and  cannot  be  — 
Sooner  shall  this  biue  ocean  melt  to  air, 

Sooner  shall  earth  resolve  itself  (o  sea, 
fhaa  I  resign  thine  image,  oh,  my  fair ! 

Or  think  t'f  any  thing,  excepting  thee; 
A  mind  diseased  no  remedy  can  physic  — 
(Here  the  ship  gave  a  lurch,  and  be  grew  lea'Sick.; 

XX. 

"Sooner  shall  heaven  kiss  earth— (here  he  fell  sicker) 
Oh,  Julia  !  what  is  every  other  woe?  — 

(For  God's  sake  let  me  have  a  glass  of  liquor  ; 
Pedro,  Baltiata,  help  me  down  below.) 

Julia,  my  love  — (you  rascal,  Pedro,  quicker)  — 
Oh,  Ji:Iia  !  — (this  curst  vessel  pitches  so)  — 

Beloved  Julia,  hear  me  still  beteecliin^  !  " 

(Here  be  grew  inarticulate  with  retching.) 

XXI. 

He  felt  that  chillin?  heaviness  of  heart, 
Or  rather  slnmach,  which,  alas!  attends, 

Beyond  the  b«it  apothecary's  art, 

The  lOiB  of  love,  the  Ireichery  of  friends, 

Or  death  of  Ihouc  we  dote  on,  when  :i  part 
Of  us  dies  with  them  as  e^ch  fond  hope  ends: 

No  doubt  he  would  have  liceo  much  more  pathetic, 

But  the  sea  acted  u  a  strong  emetic. 

XXH. 
LoTe*s  a  capricious  power  :  I  've  known  it  hold 

Out  through  a  fever  caused  bv  its  own  heaU 
Bal  Se  much  puzzled  by  a  cnugti  and  cold, 

And  6nd  a  iiumi!>v  very  ^ard  to  treat ; 
Aninsl  all  loLIc  tinhdie*  he's  bold, 

Bat  fuli^ir  illnrsBU  lon'l  like  to  meet. 
Nor  that  a  inecze  should  interru^d  his  sigh, 
■•V  iBAaauoa^iou  r*dJra  bis  bliod  my. 


XXIII. 

Bat  worst  of  alljs  nausea,  or  a  pain 
About  the  lower  region  of  the  bowrte; 

Love,  who  heroically  breathes  a  vc*rs 
Shrinks  from  the  application  of  iio!  towf'i. 

And  purgatives  are  dangerous  to  hia  retgn, 

Sea -sickness  death  :  his  love  was  perfect,  how  «tr 

Could  Juan's  passion,  while  the  billows  roar, 

Resist  biB  stomacb,  oe^er  at  sea  before  } 

XXIV. 

The  ship,  caird  the  most  holy  "  Trinidada,* 
Was  steering  duly  for  the  port  Leghorn  ; 

For  there  the  Spanish  family  Mnncada 
Were  settled  long  ere  Juan's  sire  was  hen 

They  were  lelatinns,  and  for  them  he  bad  a 
Letter  of  introduction,  which  the  mom 

Of  his  departure  h:id  been  sent  him  by 

His  Spanish  friends  for  these  in  Italy. 

XXV. 

His  suite  consisted  of  three  servants  and 

A  tutor,  the  licentiate  Pedrillo, 
Who  several  languiges  did  understand, 

But  now  lay  sick  and  speechless  on  his  pillow 
And,  rocking  in  his  hammock,  long'd  for  land, 

His  headach  being  increased  by  every  billovr  : 
And  the  waves  oozing  throuzh  the  port-hole  aar 
His  berth  a  little  damp,  and  him  afraid. 

XXVI. 
T  was  not  without  some  reason,  fur  the  wind 

Increased  at  night,  until  i(  bleu-  ag^le; 
And  though  'twas  not  much  to  a  uaval  miod, 

Some  landsmen  would  hive  lonk'd  a  little  palcp 
For  sailors  are,  in  fact,  a  differtat  kind : 

At  sunset  they  begac  to  tzki  in  sail, 
For  the  sky  ^how'd  it  would  cotne  on  to  blow, 
And  carry  away,  perhaps,  a  mast  or  so. 

XXVIL 

At  one  o'clock  the  wind  with  -sudden  shift 
Threw  the  ehip  right  into  the  Irnugh  of  the  sea, 

Which  struck  her  aft,  and  made  an  awkward  rift, 
Started  the  stern-post,  also  shaller'd  Ihe 

Whole  of  her  slern-frame,  and,  ere  she  could  lift 
Herself  from  out  her  present  jeopardy, 

The  rudder  tore  away  :  *t  was  lime  to  sound 

The  pumps,  and  there  were  four  feet  water  found. 

xxvin. 

One  gang  of  people  instantly  was  put 

Upon  the  pumps,  and  Ihe  remainder  set 
To  get  up  part  of  the  cargo,  and  what  not; 

But  ihey  culd  not  come  at  the  leak  as  yet ; 
At  last  they  did  get  at  it  really,  but 

Still  their  salvation  was  an  even  bet  : 
The  water  rnsh'd  through  in  a  way  quite  putxIiBf, 
While   they  thrust    theeU,  shirts,  jackets,  balef  tl 
muflliD, 

XXIX. 
Into  the  opening  ;  but  all  such  ingredients 

Would    have  been  vain,  and  they  must  hsve  gi>M 

Despite  of  ill  their  efforts  and  eipedienta, 

But  for  Ihe  pumps:  I  'm  glad  to  make  Ihem  knowt 

To  all  the  broflit-r  tars  who  may  have  need  heoce, 
For  (ifty  tons  of  water  were  uplhrown 

Bv  them  per  hour,  and  they  had  all  breu  Tsdoaa^ 

But  for  the  maker,  Mr.  Mann,  of  London. 

XXX. 

As  day  idvsnccd  Ihe  weather  ncrmM  to  abate, 
Aiul  then  the  leak  Ihey  rerkon'd  to  reduce, 

And  kci-p  the  ship  afl.ul.  Ihcurh  Ihrer  fret  yet 
Kepi  Iwnhaiid  uid  cue  Dijin  pump  itill  in  use. 

The  wthd  l.U'vv  frmh  aijaii. :  as  il  grew  lat« 

A  «iuall  c-in.e  nil.  and  «  hile  noine  guns  broke  le<W 

Ui.l  wllh< 
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XXXI. 

l*bere  it  e  lay,  motiouless,  nnd  seem'd  upset ; 

Tb«  wjler  left  Ibe  hold,  and  wa^ih'd  the  decks, 
Aad  made  a  scene  men  du  doI  socu  forget  ; 

For  they  rernenjtier  Ijaillcs,  fires,  and  wrecks, 
Or  any  other  thing  that  hriiigt  regret, 

Or  breaks  Ihcir  hopes,  or  he.irls,  or  heads,  or  Decks; 
Thus  drownings  are  much  (alk'd  of  by  the  divert, 
And  swimmers,  who  Diay  chance  to  be  survivors. 

XXXII. 
tmmed'.atAy  the  masts  were  cut  away. 

Both  main  and  miuen ;  Qrst  the  itiizzen  went, 
The  main-mast  foHowM  :  but  ihe  shin  ^till  lay 

Like  a  mere  log,  and  bodied  our  intent. 
ForeoKist  and  bowsprit  were  cut  down,  and  they 

£ased  her  at  last  (although  we  never  meint 
To  part  with  all  lilt  every  hope  was  blighted), 
And  then  with  violence  the  old  ship  righted. 

XXXIU. 

It  may  be  easily  supposed,  while  this 

Was  going  on,  some  pennle  were  unquiet, 

That  nasseiigera  would  fiua  it  m-^ch  amiss 
To  lose  their  lives,  as  well  as  spoil  Iheir  diet ; 

That  even  Ihe  able  seaman,  deeming  his 
Days  nearly  o'er,  might  be  disposed  to  riot, 

As  upoQ  such  occasions  tars  will  ask 

For  grog,  and  icmetimes  driiik  rum  from  the  cask. 

XXXIV. 
There*!  nought,  do  doubt,  bo  much  the  spirit  calmi 

As  rum  and  true  religion  :  (hu->  it  wis. 
Borne  pluDder'd,  some  drauk  spirits,  scrue  sung  psalms, 

The  high  »  ind  made  the  treble,  and  as  bass 
The  hoarse  harsh  waves  kept  time;  fright  cured  the 
qualms 

Of  all  the  luckle«  landsmen**  sea-sick  maws:   . 
Strange  sounds  of  wailing,  blasphemy,  devotion, 
ClajDOur'd  in  chorus  to  the  roaring  ocean. 

XXXV. 

Perhaps  more  mischief  had  been  done,  but  for 
Our  Juan,  who,  with  sense  bevond  bis  years, 

Got  to  Ihe  spirit-room,  and  stood  before 
It  wiih  a  pair  of  pistols  ;  and  their  fears, 

As  if  Death  were  more  dreadful  by  his  door 
Of  fire  than  water,  fpite  of  oath's  and  tears, 

Kept  still  aloof  the  crew,  who,  ere  (hey  sunk, 

Thought  it  would  be  becoming  to  die  drunk. 

XXXVI. 

"OiTC  us  more  grog,**  they  cried,  "  for  it  will  be 
All  one  an  hour  hence.' '    Juan  answer'd,  "  No  ! 

T  is  true  that  death  awaits  both  you  and  me, 
Bui  let  us  die  like  men,  not  sink  below 

Like  brutco  :  "  —  and  thus  his  dangero'is  post  kept  he, 
And  none  liked  to  anticipate  the  blo.v  ; 

An3  even  Pedrillo,  his  most  reverend  tutor, 

Was  for  some  rum  a  disappointed  suitor. 

XXXVII- 

Tbe  good  old  gentleman  wag  quite  aghast. 
And  made  a  louJ  and  pious  lamentatioD  ; 

Repenied  all  his  sins,  and  made  a  last 
irrevocati:  vow  of  reformation  ; 

Nothing  should  tempt  him  more  (this  peril  past) 
To  quit  his  academic  occupntion, 

In  cloiiters  of  the  classic  Salamanca, 

Ta  follow  Juan's  wake,  likeSancho  Fanca. 

xxxvm. 

Bat  now  there  came  a  fl:\yh  of  hops  once  more  ; 

Day  broke,  and  the  wmd   lulTd:  the  masts  were 
gone. 
The  leak  increased  ;  shoals  round  her,  but  no  shore, 

The  vevcl  swam,  yet  s'ill  she  held  her  own. 
Tbev  tried  the  pump^  aga.n,  and  thourh  before 

Their  desperate  clVorls  seeni'd  all  useless  grown, 
A  f  limpso  of  sunshine  set  some  hands  In  bale  — 
TlwitTonger  pump'd,  the  weaker  IbrummM  a  sail. 


XXXIX. 

Under  the  vessers  keel  the  sail  was  past. 
And  for  Uie  inoment  it  bad  ^ome  effect; 

But  with  a  leak,  and  nut  a  stick  of  mast, 
Nor  rag  of  canvass,  what  could  they  expMt 

But  still  H  is  best  to  struggle  to  the  last, 
'T  is  never  too  late  to  be  wholly  wreck'd : 

And  though  'I  is  true  that  man  can  only  die  cuoe, 

1'  is  uot  so  pleasant  in  the  Gulf  of  Lyons. 

XL. 

There  wind3  and  waves  had  hurPd  them,  aoA   wsm 
thence, 

Wilhoul  their  will,  they  carried  them  away  ; 
For  they  were  forced  with  steering  to  dispense, 

And  never  bad  as  yet  a  quiet  day 
On  which  ihey  might  repose,  or  even  commeDoe 

A  jur^-mast  or  rudder,  or  could  say 
The  ship  would  swim  an  hour,  which,  by  good  Is^ 
Still  swam  —  though  not  exactly  like  a  duck. 

XLL 

The  wind,  in  fact,  perhaps,  was  rather  less, 
But  the  ship  laboured  so,  they  scarce  could  hop* 

To  weather  out  much  longerj'the  distress 
Was  also  great  with  which  Ihsy  hid  to  cope 

For  want  of  water,  and  their  solid  mess 
Was  scant  enough  :  in  vain  the  telescope 

Was  used  —nor  sail  nor  shore  appear'd  in  sight, 

Nought  but  the  heavy  sea,  aud  commg  night. 

XLIL 

Again  the  weather  threateu'd, —  again  blew 

A  gale,  and  in  the  fore  and  zC.f'T  hold 
Water  appear'd  ;  yet,  though  the  people  knew 

All  this,  the  most  v^e^e  patient,  and  some  tx)ld. 
Until   he  chains  and  lea*hers  were  worn  through 

Of  all  our  pumps  :  —  a  wreck  complete  ske  roU'd, 
At  mercy  of  the  waves,  whose  mercies  are 
Like  human  beings  during  civil  war. 

XLIIL 
Then  came  the  carpenter,  at  last,  with  lean 

In  his  rough  eyes,  and  told  the  captain,  be 
Could  do  no  more :  he  was  a  man  in  years, 

And  long  had  voyaged  through  many  a  stormf  m\ 
And  if  he  wept  at  length,  they  were  not  fears 

That  made  his  eyelids  as  a  woman's  be, 
But  he,  poor  fellow,  had  a  wife  and  children. 
Two  things  for  dying  people  quite  bewildtnn^ 

XLIV. 
The  ship  was  evidently  settling  now 

Fast  by  the  heid ;  and,  all  distinction  gone. 
Some  went  to  pravers  again,  and  made  a  vow 

Of  caudles  to  their  saints  —  but  there  were  noaa 
To  pay  them  with  ;  and  some  look'd  o'er  the  bow  ; 

Some  hoisted  out  the  boats ;  and  (here  was  on« 
That  begg'd  Pedrillo  for  an  absolution, 
Who  (old  him  to  be  damn'd  —  in  his  coDfuBioo. 

XLV. 

Some  lashM  them  in  their  hammocks  ;  some  pot  CB 
Their  best  clothes,  as  if  going  to  a  fair  ; 

Some  cursed  the  day  on  wh^ich  they  saw  Ihe  sac, 
ADd  gnashed  their  teeth,  aud  bowling,  tor*  ttdi 
hair; 

And  others  went  on  as  (hey  had  begun. 
Getting  the  boits  out,  being  well  aware 

That  a  (ij:ht  boat  will  live  ia  a  rough  sea, 

Unless  with  breakers  close  oeneatb  her  Im. 

XL  VI. 

The  worst  of  all  was  *hat  in  their  condition, 
Having  been  several  day?  m  great  distress, 

'T  was  difficult  to  ge»  out  s  ah  provision 

As  now  might  render  the.r  long  suffering  laM  i 

Men,  even  when  dying,  dislike  inanition  ; 
Their  ?lnt*k  wu  damaged  by  the  weather's  stmi* 

Two  ca^ki*  of  biscuit,  and  a  keg  of  butter, 

Were  all  11,)*  could  l>*f  throwu  into  tW  oittitf* 


43 


194 


DON  JUAN. 


[CaxtoII 


XLVII. 

But  in  (be  long-boat  they  contrived  to  stow 
Some  pound:"  of  bread,  though  injured  by  Ihe  wet ; 

Water,  a  Iweoty-ffallon  cask  or  so  ; 
Six  flaskj  of  wine  :  aud  ihey  contrived  to  get 

A  porion  of  their  beef  up  fn.iu  below. 
And  wjih  a  piece  of  pork,  moreover,  niet, 

But  scarce  enough  to  seive  them  fnr  a  luncheon  — 

Then  there  was  rum,  eight  galloas  io  a  puncheoo. 


LV. 


XLVIII. 
The  other  boats,  the  yawl  and  pinnrice,  had 

Been  siove  in  the  beginning  of  the  gale  ; 
And  the  long-boat's  condition'was  but  bad. 

As  there  were  but  two  blankets  for  a  ^ail, 
And  one  oar  for  a  mast,  which  a  young  lad 

Threw  iQ  by  eood  luck  over  the  ship^s  rail , 
Asid  two  boats  could  not  hold,  far  less  be  stored, 
To  save  one  half  the  people  then  oo  board. 

xux. 

^  was  twilight,  and  the  sunless  day  went  down 
Over  the  waste  of  waters;  like  a'  veil, 

Whicii,  if  withdrawn,  would  but  disclose  the  frown 
Of  one  whose  hate  i<  mask'd  but  to  assiil. 

Thus  to  their  hopeless  eyes  the  night  w^s  shown, 
And  grimly  darkled  o'er  ihe  laces  pale, 

And  the  dim  desolate  deep  :  twelve  days  had  Fear 

Been  their  familiar,  and  now  De&th  was  here. 


Some  trial  had  been  making  at  a  raft, 

With  little  hope  in  such  a  rolling  sea, 
A.  iOTt  of  thing  at  which  one  would  have  laugh'd, 

If  any  laughter  at  such  limes  could  be, 
Dnlets  with  penpic  who  too  much  have  quaff'd, 

And  have  a  kind  of  wild  and  horrid  glee, 
Half  epileptical,  and  half  hysierical:  — 
Tbeir  preservatioD  would  have  been  a  miracle. 

LL 

At  balf'past  elph!  o'clock,  boomi,  hencoops,  spars, 
And  all  things,  for  a  chance,  had  been  cast  loose 

That  still  could  keep  aCoal  the  struggling  tars, 
For  yet  'hey  strove,  although  of  no  great  use: 

There  was  no  light  m  heaven  but  a  few  stars. 
The  botts  put  off  o'ercrowdeJ  with  their  crews  j 

She  gave  a  heel,  <iid  then  a  lurch  to  port, 

And,  going  dowo  bead  foremost  —  sunk,  ic  short 

Lll. 

Then  rose  from  sea  to  sky  the  wild  farewell  — 
Then  shriek'd  the  timid,  and  stor»d  still  the  brave,- 

Tben  some  leap'd  o\erbr,.Trd  with  dreadful  yell, 
Ai  eiger  lo  anticipate  their  grave  ; 

And  the  sea  y.Twn'd  around  her  like  a  hell, 
And  down  she  suck'd  with  her  the  whirling  wave. 

Like  one  who  grapples  wih  hta  eneinVt 

And  strives  to  strangle  faim  before  he  die. 

Ltll. 

And  first  one  onivers-il  shriek  (here  rushed, 
lyuJer  than  ihe  loud  ocenn,  like  a  cn-h 

Of  echoing  thunder  ;  and  then  all  was  hush*d, 
S^ve  Die  wi!d  wind  and  (he  rcmoneles*  duk 

iK  billows  ;  but  at  intervals  there  gush'd, 
Acc^mfanied  with  a  convulsive  aplub, 

A  vjliury  shriek,  the  bubbling  cry 

Oi  lOEue  strong  swimmer  in  his  agony. 

LIV. 

The  fanats,  is  state<1,  had  got  rff  before, 
And  in  iheui  crowdi-d  •tverat  of  the  erew  ; 

And  yet  thetr  prownt  hope  wu  liardU  nior« 
Than  what  jt  Li>)  itrrn,  tot  ut  •tr'>(ig  it  blew 

There  wu  ilitht  chance  of  reaching  any  ihi^re  ; 
And  theu  they  were  too  many,  thuugh  so  few  — 

lllB*  in  the  cutler,  thirty  in  the  bo:kt, 

W«n  mmiitmd  in  Itieu  wbeo  Ihty  go\  afloat 


All  Ihe  rest  per  ah'd  ;  near  two  hundred  soola 
Had  left  iheii  bodies  ;  and  what  *s  worse,  ala 

When  over  Calholica  the  ocean  rolls. 
They  must  wait  several  weeks  before  a  maai 

Takes  off  one  peck  nt  purgatorial  coals, 

Because,  till  people  know  what 's  come  lo  pM% 

They  won't  lay  out  Ihcir  money  oo  the  dead- 

It  costs  three  francs  for  every  mass  that*i  said. 

LVL 

Juan  got  in!o  the  lon?-boat,  and  there 
Contrived  to  help  PedrJIo  to  a  place , 

It  seem'd  as  if  they  had  exchanged  iheir  care, 
For  Juan  wore  Ihe  magisterial  face 

Which  courage  givci,  while  poor  PedrilloU  ptM 
Of  eyes  were  cr\  ing  for  their  owner's  case* 

BallJsta,  though  (a' name  calPd  shortly  TlUi 

Was  lost  by  gettng  ?t  wrme  aqua-vita. 

LVII. 

Pedro,  his  valet,  too,  he  tried  to  save. 
But  the  same  cause,  cr>nducive  to  bfS  lo», 

Left  him  so  drunk,  he  jumped  into  the  wive 
As  o'er  the  cutler's  edge  he  tried  to  cross. 

Ana  so  he  found  a  wine-and-watery  grave  ; 
They  could  not  rescue  him  although  so  clo«e, 

Because  the  sea  ran  higher  every  minute, 

And  for  the  boat  •—  the  crew  kept  crowding  id  tL 

LVIH. 

A  small  old  spaniel,—  which  had  been  Don  JoseX 
His  father's,  whom  he  loved,  as  ye  may  think, 

For  on  such  things  the  memory  reposes 

With  tenderness— stood  houlmg  oo  the  brink, 

Knowing,  (dogs  have  such  intellectual  noses!) 
No  doubt,  the  vessel  was  about  to  sink  ; 

And  Juan  c^^ughl  him  up,  and  ere  be  steppM 

Off,  threw  him  in,  then  after  him  be  leap'd. 

UX. 

He  al-o  stuff*d  his  monev  wher*!  be  cnnM 

About  his  person,  and  Pedrillo*-  too, 
Who  let  him  do,  in  fact,  v*  hat  e'er  n*  world. 

Not  knowing  what  himse'f  to  »i/.  or  do. 
As  every  rising  wave  his  dread  renew'd  ; 

Put  Juan,  trusting  Ihey  might  still  get  throofh 
And  deeming  there  were  remedies  for  any  ill. 
Thus  re-embark'd  his  tutor  and  bis  spaoid 

LX. 

*T  was  a  rough  night,  and  blew  so  stiffly  yet, 
Thai  the  vail  was  becilm'd  between  Ihe  leu. 

Though  on  'he  wave's  high  top  too  much  to  set, 
They  dared  not  take  il  in  for  all  the  breeze: 

Each  sea  cut  I'd  o"er  the  ilern.  and  kept  them  wel. 
And  bade  them  bale  without  a  moment's  ease. 

So  thai  themselves  as  well  as  hopes  were  damp'd. 

And  the  poor  little  cutter  quickly  swamp'd. 

LXL 

Nine  souls  more  went  in  her :  the  long-boat  atiU 
Kept  above  water,  with  an  oar  for  mist, 

Two  blankets  **ilch'd  together,  answering  ill 
Instead  of  sail,  were  to  ihr  nar  made  fast  i 

Though  every  wave  roH'd  menacing  to  fill, 
And  present  peril  all  before  surpass'd, 

They  grieved  for  throe  who  pen^h'd  witb  Ibe  Cttla 

And  also  for  the  liMuit-casks  and  butler. 

Lxn. 

The  sun  rose  red  .lod  firrv,  a  sure  sign 
Of  the  continuance  of  ihr  gale  ;  to  run 

Before  the  sea  unlit  i'  should  grow  fine, 
Was  all  that  for  the  promt  could  be  done 

A  few  lea  9[HK>nfuls  of  their  runi  and  wine 
Were  served  out  lo  the  peoj  le,  who  begun 

To  faint,  and  damtced  bread  wet  through  tbe  ha|^ 

And  most  of  Ibtm  hftd  little  clotbas  but  r«fli. 
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LXIII. 
They  countird  rhiriy,  cnnvtled  in  a  space 

Which  lefl  scarce  rwm»  for  motion  or  eicrtion  ; 
■/hey  did  Iheir  btat  lo  inodifv  their  c-ise, 

Que  half  sate  up,  thou;;b  uuuib'd  with  Ibe  imnier- 

While  t'  olher  Ii-ilf  were  laid  down  in  their  place. 

At  walcb  and  watch  ;  (hus,  shivering  like  the  leitiao 
Afue  ID  its  cold  hi,  they  hll'd  their  boat. 
With  DOthiug  but  the  sky  for  a  greai  coat. 

LXIV. 

^UTery  certain  the  desire  of  life 

Prolongs  it :  Ihis  is  obvious  to  {thv^iciana, 

When  p.itients,  neither  pSi^ued  u  ii)i  fricnda  nor  wife, 
Survive  through  very  despente  conditions. 

Because  they  still  c:in  hope,  nor  shines  the  knife 
Nor  shears  of  Atmpoa  before  their  visions: 

Despair  of  all  recovery  spoils  longevity. 

And  makes  nieo'e  miseries  of  aUrDiing  brevity. 

LXV.        -* 
T  18  Bald  that  persons  living  on  annuities 

Are  longer  lived  than  others,— God  knows  why, 
Unless  to  plague  the  grantors, —  yet  so  true  it  is, 

That  sonae,  I  really  tiiink,  do  never  die  ; 
Of  any  creditors  the  worst  a  Jew  it  is. 

Ana  that  's  their  mode  of  furnishing  supply 
In  my  young  days  they  lent  me  cash  that  way, 
Which  I  found  very  troublesome  to  pay. 

LXV  I. 

T  it  thus  with  people  in  an  open  boat. 
They  live  upon  the  love  of  life,  and  bear 

More  than  can  be  believed,  or  even  thoughL, 
And  stand  like  rocks  the  tempest's  wear  and  tear , 

Aixl  hardship  still  has  been  the  sailor's  lot, 

Since  Noah's  ark  went  cruising  here  and  there  ; 

She  had  a  curious  crew  as  weil  as  cargo, 

Like  the  first  old  Greek  privateer,  the  Argo. 

LXVII. 

But  man  is  a  carnivorous  production. 
And  must  hive  meals,  at  It^st  one  meal  a  day  ; 

ile  cannot  live,  like  woodcocks,  upon  suction. 
But.  like  the  shark  and  tiger,  must  have  prey  ; 

Although  his  anatomical  construction 
Bears  vegetables,  in  a  grumbling  way, 

Tour  labouring  people  thiuk,  beyond  all  question. 

Beef,  veal,  and  mutton,  better  for  digestion. 

LXVIII. 

And  ttn«  i<  was  with  this  our  hapless  crew ; 

For  o>  'he  third  day  there  came  on  a  calm. 
And  though  at  first  iheir  strength  it  mieht  renew, 

And  lying  on  their  weariness  like  bairn, 
Luird  them  like  turtles  sleeping  on  the  blue 

Of  ocean,  when  they  woke  they  felt  a  qualm, 
And  fell  all  ravenously  on  their  provision, 
Instead  of  boarding  it  with  due  precistoa. 

LXIX. 
The  consequence  was  easily  foreseen  — 

They  ate  up  ail  they  had,  and  drp.nk  their  wme. 
Id  spite  of  all  remonstrances,  and  then 

On  what,  in  fact,  neit  day  were  they  to  dine  ? 
They  hoped  the  wind  would  rise,  these  foolish  uien ' 

And  carry  them  lo  shore ;  tnese  hopes  were  fine, 
But  as  they  had  but  one  oar,  and  that  brittle. 
It  would  have  beeb  more  wise  to  save  their  victual. 

LXX. 

The  foniih  day  came,  but  not  a  breath  of  air^ 
And  Ocean  slumber'd  like  an  unwean'd  child  : 

The  fifth  dav.  and  their  boat  lay  tloa'ing  there. 
The  sea  and  sky  were  blue,  and  clear,  atid  mild  — 

With  their  one  o.ir  (1  wish  they  hid  had  a  pair) 
What  could  they  do  f  and  huiner's  rage  grew  wild  : 

■o  Jflin*i  spaniel,  spite  of  his  entreating, 

Wm  kiUM«  and  portioa'd  oat  for  prevent  eating. 


LXII. 

On  the  sixth  lay  thev  fed  upcn  his  hide, 
And  Juan,  who  had  still  relused.  becaOM 

The  creature  was  bis  (.other's  dog  that  diod, 
Now  leeling  all  the  \uliuie  in  hisjawt, 
I  With  some  remorse  leceived  (though  first  dtnisdj 
A-»  a  great  fivou^ne  oi  the  lore-pawt, 

Which  he  divided  willi  Pedrillo,  who 

Devoured  it,  longing  for  the  other  too. 

LXiy. 

The  seventh  day,  and  uv  wind  —  the  burning  tuB 
Blistered  and  scorch'd,  and,  stagOLiut  on  the  tea. 

They  lay  like  carca^es;  and  hope  was  none. 
Save  in  the  breeze  ttial  time  not ;  savagely 

They  glared  upon  e.ich  other  —  all  was  done, 
W.iter,  and  wine,  and  food, —  and  you  might  ne 

The  lonfjings  of  the  cannibal  arise 

(Although  they  spoke  uot)  in  their  wolfish  eyci. 

LXXIII. 

At  length  one  whi=per'd  his  companion,  who 
WhisperM  another,  md  thus  it  went  round, 

And  then  into  a  hoarser  murmur  grew, 

An  ominous,  and  wild,  and  desperate  sound  ; 

And  when  his  comrade's  thought  each  sulTerer  knew 
T  was  but  hts  own.  suppressed  till  now,  he  found  ; 

And  out  they  S|)oke  of  lors  for  fiesb  and  blood, 

And  who  should  die  ;o  be  his  fellow's  food. 

LXXIV. 

But  ere  they  cirne  to  ttii?*,  they  that  d^iy  shared 

Some  leathern  caps,  and  "hat  rein.nn'd  of  shoes; 
And  then  they  Inob'd  amund  them,  and  despaired. 

And  none  to  he  the  sacrilice  «ould  choose; 
At  lenelh  the  lots  were  torn  up,  and  prepared, 
But  of  materials  that  mu^t  shock  the  Muse- 
Having  no  piper,  for  the  want  of  belter. 
They  took  by  force  from  Juan  Juli:i'i  letter. 

LXXV. 

The   lots  were  made,  and   mark'd,  and   miz^d,   ij 

handed 

In  silent  horror,  and  their  distribution 
Luird  even  the  s'vage  hunger  which  demanded. 

Like  the  Promethean  vulture,  this  pollution  ; 
Noiip  in  particular  h;id  sought  or  pliun'd  it, 

"T  wns  nature  gnaw'd  them  to  thi-*  resolution, 
By  which  none  were  permitted  to  be  neuter  — 
And  the  lot  fell  on  Juan's  luckless  tutor. 

LXXVI. 

He  but  requp-sted  to  be  bled  to  death  : 
The  surgeon  had  his  instruments,  and  bled 

Pedrillo.  and  so  gently  ebb'd  his  breath. 
You  hardiv  could  perceive  when  he  was  dead. 

He  died  as  born,  a  Catholic  in  faith, 
Like  most  in  the  belief  in  which  they  'le  brad, 

And  first  a  little  crucifix  he  kiss'd. 

And  then  held  out  bis  jugular  and  wriiL 

LXrV'IL 

The  surgeon,  as  there  was  no  other  fee, 

Had  his  first  clioice  of  morsels  for  his  pains  ; 

But  being  thirstiest  at  the  moment,  he 

PreferrM  a  <lr;uicht  from  the  fas'-flowing  viiau 

Pari  was  divided,  part  thrown  in  the  sea, 
And  such  things  as  the  entrails  and  the  braim 

Regaled  two  sharks,  who  followed  o'er  the  biUoir«« 

The  sailors  ate  the  rest  of  poor  Pedrillo. 

LXX\*1H. 

The  sailors  ale  hini,  ill  save  three  or  four, 
Who  were  not  ijuite  so  fond  of  animal  food  i 

To  the*e  was  addrd  Juan.  who.  before 
Refusing  his  own  spamel.  hardiv  could 

Feel  now  his  appetite  increased  much  more; 
'T  was  not  lo  l«  expected  'hat  he  shotild, 

Kvrn  in  exfremity  of  their  disastet, 
I  D>ie  wiib  them  on  Jtis  pas'or  sod  bis  Bkaeta 
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LXXiX. 

T  wn  better  that  he  did  doI  ;  for,  in  fact, 
The  coDsequence  was  awful  in  the  eitreme 

For  they,  who  were  mosl  ravenous  in  the  act. 

Went  raging  mad  —  Lord  !  how  they  did  blaspheme! 

And  foam,  and  roll,  with  strange  «>nvulsion8  rack'd, 
Drinking  sall-walcr  like  a  mountain-stream  ; 

rearing,  and  grinning,  howling,  screeching,  swearing, 

And,  with  hysna-bughler,  died  despairing. 

LXXX. 

Their  numbers  were  much  Ihinn'd  by  this  infliction, 
And  all  the  rest  were  thin  enough.  Heaven  knov/i : 

And  some  of  them  liad  lost  their  recollection. 

Happier  than  they  who  still  perceived  their  woes  : 

But  others  ponderM  on  a  new  dissection, 
Aj  if  not  waru'd  suflicieully  by  those 

Who  hP.d  already  perish'd,  suffering  madly, 

for  having  used  their  appetites  so  sadly. 

LXXXI. 

AdI  next  they  thought  upon  the  master's  mate. 
As  fattest ;  but  he  saved  himself,  because. 

Besides  being  much  averse  from  such  a  fate. 
There  were  some  other  reasons  :  the  first  was, 

He  had  been  rather  indisposed  of  late; 
And  that  which  chieliy  proved  his  saving  clause, 

Wis  a  small  present  made  to  him  at  Cadiz, 

By  general  subscription  of  the  ladies. 

LXXX  II. 

Of  poor  Pedrillo  something  itill  remain'd. 
But  was  used  sparinglv,— some  were  afraid, 

And  others  still  their  appetites  constraiu'd 
Or  bat  at  times  a  little  supper  mide  ; 

All  except  Juan,  who  throughout  abstain'd. 
Chewing  a  piece  of  bamboo,  and  some  lead  : 

At  length  they  caught  two  boobies,  and  a  noddy. 

And  then  Ihey  left  off  eating  the  dead  body. 

LXXXIII. 

And  if  Pedrillo's  fate  should  shocking  bo, 

Rememtier  L'golino  condescends 
To  e»l  the  head  of  his  arch-enemy 

The  moment  after  he  politely  cuds 
Bii  tale :  if  foes  be  food  in  hell,  al  sea 

Tis  surely  fair  to  dine  unou  our  friends, 
When  shipwreck's  short  allowance  grows  too  scanty, 
Without  being  much  more  horrible  than  Dame. 


LXXXI  V. 

And  the  same  night  there  fell  a  shower  of  rain, 
For  which  Iheir  mouths  gar«d,  like  the  cracks  of 
earth 

When  dried  to  summer  dust ;  till  taught  by  pain, 
Men  really  know  not  what  good  water  's  worth  ; 

If  you  had  been  in  Turkey  or  in  .Siiain 
Or  with  a  faniish'd  boai'screw  h.id  your  berth, 

Or  in  the  deserl  heird  the  cunel's  bell, 

Tou  'd  wish  yourself  where  Tnilh  is  —  in  »  well. 

LXXXV. 
11  pour'd  down  torrents,  but  Ihey  were  no  richer. 

Until  Ihey  found  a  raji.  xl  piece  of  sheet. 
Which  served  Iheni  as  a  sort  of  spongy  pitcher. 

And  when  Ihey  dcem'd  its  moisture  was  comiilele. 
They  wrung  it  out,  and  though  a  thirsty  ditcher 

Might  not  h.ve  thought  the  scanty  draught  ao  sweet 
As  a  lull  pot  of  |K)rler,  tn  their  thinking 
They  ne'er  till  now  hid  known  the  joys  of  drinking. 

LXXXVI. 

And  their  baked  lips,  with  many  a  bloody  crack, 
Suck'd  in  the  mouiure,  wnich  like  nectar  slreani'd  ; 

Their  Ihm^ti  were  ovens,  their   iwolu  tt-nguej  were 
black 
Aj  the  rich  man's  in  hell,  who  vainly  screim'd 

To  !«(  Die  lieggar,  »lio  could  not  rain  back 
A  drip  of  dew,  when  every  drop  bad  soeni'd 

ToUilc  of  heaven  -  If  this  be  true,  indeed, 

mm*  CbrwIuM  be  re  t  (oiufnrtable  cTMd. 


Lxrxvn. 

There  were  two  fathen  in  this  ghastly  crew. 

And  with  them  their  two  sons,  of  whom  the  oa« 
vVas  more  robust  and  hardy  to  the  view. 

But  he  died  early ;  and  when  he  was  gone, 
his  nearest  messmate  told  his  sire,  who  threw 

One  glance  on  him,  and  said,  "  Heaven's  will  b* 
done ! 
I  can  do  nothing,"  and  he  saw  him  thrown 
Into  the  deep  without  a  tear  or  groan. 

LXXXVIII. 
The  other  father  had  a  weaklier  child. 

Of  a  soft  cheek,  and  aspect  delicate; 
But  the  boy  bore  up  long,  and  with  a  mild 

And  patient  s|.irit  held  aloof  hhi  fate; 
Little  he  said,  and  now  and  then  he  smiled. 

As  if  to  win  a  part  from  ofi'  ^e  weight 
He  saw  increasing  on  his  father's  heart. 
With  the  deep  deadly  thought,  that  they  mast  ptrt. 

LXXXIX. 

And  o'er  him  bent  his  sire,  and  never  nised 
His  eyes  from  off  his  face,  but  wiped  the  foam 

From  his  pale  lips,  and  ever  on  him  gazed. 
And  when  the  wish'd  for  shower  al  length  was  wme 

And  the  boy's  eyes,  which  the  dull  film  half  glazed 
Drighteu'd,  and  tor  a  moment  seem'd  to  roa'm. 

He  squeezed  from  out  a  rag  some  drops  of  rain 

Into  his  dying  child's  mouth  —  but  in  vain. 

XC. 

The  bov  expired  — the  father  held  the  clay. 
And  look'd  upon  it  long,  and  when  al  last 

Death  left  no  doubt,  and  the  dead  burthen  hiy 
Stiff  on  his  heart,  and  pulse  and  hope  were  nut 
e  watch'd  it  wistfully,  until  away  '^     ' 

'T  was  borne  by  the  rude  wave  wherein  t  was  cut 

Then  he  himself  sunk  down  al!  a  imb  and  shivsrinir. 

And  give  no  sign  of  hfe,  save  his  inubs  quivering. 

XCI. 
Now  overhead  a  rainbow,  bursliiij  tj^rcigb 

The  Bcaiieriiig  clouds,  shone,  spsnou  the  dir«  eok 
Besting  its  bright  base  on  the  qaiven'V  uiue; 

And  all  within  its  arch  appear'd  to  i^ 
Clearer  than  that  without,  and  its  wi.le  hue 

^Vax'd  bio  id  and  waving,  like  a  bwiner  free. 
Then  changed  like  to  a  bow  tliat  's  bent,  and  thm 
Forsook  the  dim  eyes  of  these  shipwreck'd  men. 

XCII. 
It  changed,  of  course;  a  heavenly  chameleon 

The  airy  child  of  vapour  and  the  sun. 
Brought  forth  in  purple,  cradled  in  vermiliott 

Raplm-d  ill  molten  gold,  and  swathed  in  ifjo, 
Glittering  like  crescents  o'er  a  Turk's  pavilion. 

And  blending  every  colour  Into  one. 
Just  like  a  black  eye  in  a  recent  scuffle 
(For  Bometimei  we  must  box  without  the  mnfle). 

XCIII. 

Our  shipwreck'd  seaman  thought  it  i  good  omen  — 
It  IS  as  well  to  think  so,  now  and  then  ; 

'T  wai  an  old  custom  of  the  Greek  and  Rnmin, 
And  miy  liecomc  of  great  .advantage  when 

Folks  arc  discouriged  ;  and  most  surely  no  mea 
Had  grealcr  need  to  nerve  themselves  anin 

1  ban  Ihrie,  and  so  this  rainbow  look'd  like  hope  • 

Quite  a  celisiial  kaleidoacopc.i 

XCIV. 

About  this  lime  a  beautiful  white  b.rxl 

Web-footed,  not  unlike  a  dove  in  siie 
And  plumage  (probably  it  might  have  err'd 

Upon  lis  course),  passd  on  before  Iheir  eyee, 

I  An  IrKlramrnt,  Unrntrd  by  Sir  n«»ld  Brimtel, 
wliloti  plroua  Ills  ejf  l.y  an  ^vr^-<•^7lt)■  ■nrrevtoa  i 
•pisnihil  lliils  ftnd  ■yinnirirlrsl  rorms.  »m4  taea  kM«  itf 
(rent  •rrvlcfi  In  sugf^tUng  palterna  lo  amr  HMwte 
lertn  — E 
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And  tried  to  perch,  tlthough  itsa^v  ^ad  heard 

The  men  within  (be  tK>.^t,  and  id  \his  gui!« 

It  eamc  aud  wenl^  and  flu'ter'd  round  Ihem  till 

Night  fell :  —  this  scemM  a  better  omea  itilL 

xcv. 

But  in  tbU  case  I  atso  must  remark, 
T  was  xvell  this  bird  of  promise  did  not  perch, 

BecauK  the  tackle  of  our  shAiterM  bark 
Was  not  so  safe  for  rcxfciiii?  as  a  church  ; 

And  had  it  been  the  dnve  from  Noah's  ark, 
Reluming  there  from  her  successful  search, 

Which  in  Iheir  way  that  mnnicnt  chanced  to  fall, 

They  would  have  eat  her,  olive-branch  and  all. 

XCVI. 
With  twilight  it  again  came  on  to  blow, 

But  not  with  violence ;  the  stars  shone  ont. 
The  boat  made  way  ;  yel  now  they  were  so  low. 

They  knew  not  where  nor  what  they  were  about ; 
Some  ftincied  Ihey  saw  land,  snd  some  said  *'  No  !  " 

The  frequent  foe-banks  gave  thera  cause  to  doubt  — 
Some  swore  (bat  they  heard  breakers,  olben  guns, 
And  all  mistook  about  the  latter  once. 

XCVIU 
As  mornmg  broke,  the  light  wind  died  away, 

When  he  who  had  the  watch  sun^  out  and  swore;, 
If  't  was  not  land  that  rose  with  the  sun's  ray, 

He  wish'd  that  land  he  never  might  see  more: 
And  the  rest  rubb'd  their  eyes,  and  s.iw  a  bay, 

Or  thought  they  saw,  and  sbiped  their  course  for 
shore; 
Por  shore  it  was,  and  rraduatly  grew 
nistioci,  and  high,  and  palpable  to  view. 

XCVIII. 
And  then  of  these  some  part  burst  into  tears. 

And  others,  looking  with  a  stupid  stare. 
Could  nnl  yel  sey^rate  their  hopes  from  fears, 

And  seem'd  at  if  they  had  no  further  care  ; 
While  a  few  priy*d  —  (the  first  tinie  for  some  yean) — 

And  at  'he  bottom  of  the  boat  three  were 
Asieep :  they  shook  (hem  by  the  batid  and  bead, 
And  tried  to  awaken  them,  but  found  them  dead. 

XCIX. 

The  day  before,  iist  sleepms  oa  fde  water, 
They  found  a  turtle  of  the  hawk^s-bili  kinJ, 

And  by  good  fortune,  gliding  soPly,  caught  her, 
Which  yielJed  a  day's  life,  and  to  their  mind 

Proved  even  stilt  a  more  nutritious  matter, 
Because  it  left  encourasement  behind  : 

They  thought  that  in  such  perils,  more  than  chance 

Had  sent  them  this  for  Iheir  deliverance 

C. 

The  land  appear'd  a  high  and  rocky  coast, 
And  higher  grew  the  mountains  at  they  drew, 

Set  by  a  current,  toward  it :  they  were  loil 
In  various  coojeclures,  for  none  knew 

To  what  part  of  the  earth  they  had  been  tost. 
So  changeable  had  been  the  winds  that  blew ; 

Borne  thought  it  was  Mount  £ina,  some  the  highlands 

Of  Candii,  Cyprus,  Rhodes,  or  other  islands. 

CL 

Meantime  the  current,  with  a  rising  gale, 
Still  set  them  onwards  to  the  welcome  shores 

Uke  Charon's  bark  of  spectres,  dull  and  pale: 
Their  livin?  freight  was  now  reduced  to  four, 

And  three  dead,  whom  their  strength  could  not  avail 
To  heave  into  the  deep  with  those  before. 

Though  the  two  sharks  vtill  followM  them,  and  dasb'd 

The  spray  into  their  tsux*  as  they  splash 'd, 

ca 

Famine,  despair,  cold,  Ihint,  and  beat,  had  done 
Their  woik  on  them  bv  turns,  and  thico'd  thera  to 

loch  things  a  mother  had  not  known  her  son 
Amidst  the  skel^toni  of  that  punt  crew  ; 


By  night  cbill'd,  bj  day  scorch 'd,  thus  one  by  om 

Thry  perish'd,  until  wither»d  to  those  few, 
But  chiefly  bv  a  species  of  self-slaughter. 
Id  washing  down  FedriUo  with  salt  water. 

CIIL 
As  they  drew  nigh  the  land,  which  now  vna  «•■ 

Unequal  in  its  aspect  here  and  there, 
They  felt  the  frcshuefs  of  its  growing  green, 

That  «aved  in  foresMops,  and  smoothed  the  air. 
And  fell  upon  Iheir  glazed  eyes  like  a  screen 

From  glistening  waves,  and  skies  so  hot  and  oa'W^ 
Lovely  seem'd  any  object  that  should  sweep 
Away  the  vast,  salt,  dread,  eternal  deep. 

CIV. 
The  shore  look'd  wild,  without  a  trace  of  nun, 

Aod  girt  by  formidible  waves;  but  they 
Were  mad  for  land,  and  thus  their  course  they  ra» 

Though  r.ght  .theid  the  roariug  breakers  lay; 
A  reef  between  them  also  now  began 

To  show  its  boiling  surf  and  boundiog  spray, 
But  finding  no  place  for  their  landing  better, 
They  ran  the  boat  for  shore,-—  and  overset  ber 

CV. 

But  in  his  native  stream,  the  Guadalqoivir, 
Juan  to  lave  his  youihful  limbs  was  wont ; 

And  having  learnt  to  swim  in  that  sweet  river, 
Had  often  turn'd  the  art  to  some  account : 

A  belter  swimmer  you  could  scarce  see  ^ver. 
He  could,  perhaps,  have  pass'd  the  H^^llespont, 

As  ouce  (a  feat  on  which  ourselves  we  prided} 

Leander,  Mr.  Ekeohead,  and  I  did, 

CVI. 

So  here,  though  faint,  emaciate,  and  stark, 
He  buoy'd  his  boyish  limbs,  and  strove  to  ply 

With  the'quick  wave,  and  gain,  ere  it  was  dark, 
The  beach  which  lay  before  him,  high  and  dry  i 

The  greatest  dau^r  here  was  from  a  shark, 
That  carried  on  his  neighbour  by  the  thigh; 

As  for  the  other  two,  they  could  not  swim, 

So  nobody  arrived  on  shore  but  him. 

CVII. 

Nor  ye*  had  he  arrived  but  for  the  oar, 
Which  providentially  for  him,  was  wash'd 

Just  as  his  feeble  arms  could  s'rike  no  more, 
And  the  hard  wave  o'eru  helm'd  him  as  1  was  datt  1 

Within  his  grasp  ;  he  clung  to  it,  and  sore 
The  waters  beat  while  be  thereto  was  lash'd ; 

At  last,  with  swimming,  wading,  Krambling,  ha 

Roll'd  on  the  beach,  half  senseless,  frcHD  the  sea  i 

CVIH. 

There,  breathless,  wtth  his  digging  nails  he  c!aD(, 
Fast  to  the  =and,  lest  the  returning  wave, 

From  whose  reluctant  ro^r  his  life  he  wrung. 
Should  suck  him  back  to  her  insatiate  grave: 

And  ihere  he  lay,  full  length,  where  he  was  f*'in(, 
Before  the  entrance  of  a  cliff-worn  cave, 

With  just  enough  of  life  to  feel  its  pain, 

And  deem  that  it  was  saved,  perhaps,  in  vain- 

CIX. 

With  slow  and  staggering  eObrt  he  aroaei, 
But  sunk  again  upon  his  bleeding  knee 

And  quivering  hand  ;  and  then  he  look'd  for  thoM 
Who  long  had  been  his  mates  upon  the  sea ; 

But  none  of  them  appenr'd  to  share  his  woes, 
Save  one,  a  corpse,  from  out  the  famished  threa, 

Who  died  t\vo  dsys  before,  and  now  bad  found 

An  unknown  barren  beach  for  burial  ground. 

ex. 

And  IS  he  r<ized,  his  diziv  brain  spun  fut. 
And  down  oe  sunc ;  and  u  he  sunk,  the  mad 

.Swaui  round  and  round,  and  all  his  sensn  ptsrf't 
He  fell  upon  his  tide,  an4  bib  stratcb'd  ujrf 
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Drooped  drippint  on  Ibe  oar  (their  jury-mast)) 

And,  like  a  wilherM  Ulv,  ou  the  laud 
His  slei.der  fracue  and  paliid  a^pecl  lay, 
As  fair  a  thing  as  e'er  was  foruiM  of  clay. 

CXI. 

How  long  in  his  damp  trance  young;  Juan  lay 
He  knew  no',  for  the  eanh  was  gone  for  hini, 

And  'i  ime  had  nothing  more  of  night  oor  day 
For  Ills  coEigealing  hlood,  and  een-ies  diui ; 

And  hnw  this  heavy  fainine^is  pass'd  away 

He  knew  not,  till  each  painful  pulse  and  limb, 

And  tingling  vein,  seem'd  throbbing  back  lo  lite, 

For  Death,  iliougb  vanquished,  still  retired  with  strife. 

CXII. 

His  eyes  he  open'd,  shu',  again  unclosed, 
for  all  was  doubt  and  dizziness;  he  thought 

He  still  was  in  tlie  boat,  and  had  but  dozed, 
And  lelt  again  with  his  dt-spair  o'erwiought. 

And  wish'd  it  deith  in  whxl:  i  e  had  reposed, 
And  Ihen  once  more  his  leelrngs  back  weiebroughl, 

And  blowly  by  his  swimniiii^  eyts  was  been 

A  lovely  female  face  of  seventeen. 

CXHl. 

T  was  bending  close  o'er  his,  and  the  small  mouth 
SeemM  almost  prying  into  his  for  breath  ; 

And  chafing  him,  Ihesoft  warm  hand  uf  youth 
RecalPd  his  answering  spirils  b.^ck  frnni  de.ith; 

And,  bathiu.,  hischiil  temples,  tried  to  sooihu 
Each  pulse  l>  animation,  till  benoath 

Its  gentle  louch  and  trenibling  care,  a  sigh 

To  thet>e  kind  eUorts  made  a  low  reply. 

CXIV. 
Then  was  the  cordial  pour'd,  and  mantle  tlung 

Around  his  scarce-clad  limbs ;  and  the  fair  arm 
Raised  higher  the  faint  head  which  o'er  il  hung; 

And  her  iransparent  cheek,  all  pure  and  warm, 
f  illow'd  his  death-like  f<trehe.id  ;  then  >he  wrung 

His  dewy  curls,  Inng  drench  d  by  every  storm  ; 
And  walch'd  with  eagerness  each  throb  that  drew 
A  sigh  from  his  heaved  bosom  —  and  hers,  too. 

cxv. 

Aiid  lifting  him  with  care  info  the  cave, 
The  gentle  girl,  and  her  attendant, —  one 

Young,  yet  her  elder,  and  of  brow  less  grave, 
And  more  robusi  of  fieure  —  tiien  begun 

To  kindle  (ire,  and  as  the  new  Hamea  grive 

Ligh'  to  the  rocks  that  roof'd  them,  which  the  sun 

Had  never  seen,  the  maid,  nr  whatsoe'er 

She  was,  appeared  distinct,  and  tall,  and  fair. 

CXV  I. 

Her  brow  was  o^erhun^  with  coins  of  g<^Id, 
That  sparkled  o'er  the  aulniru  of  her  hair. 

Her  clustering  hair,  wh'.M-  Imu^er  lucks  were  roll'd 
In  biaids  behind  ;  and  though  her  stature  \\ere 

Even  of  the  highest  for  a  fein.ile  mould, 

They  Dearly  reich'd  her  heel ;  and  iu  her  air 

There  win  a  somclhlng  which  hcsnoke  command, 

At  ODO  who  was  a  lady  in  the  land. 

CXVII. 
Her  hair,  T  said,  was  auburn  ;  hut  her  eyc» 

Were  black  as  death,  their  1  .shes  the  sime  hue, 
If  downcisl  lenglti.  in  whose  mlk  shadow  liei 

HrrpMl  aitr.ciinn  ;   for  when  to  Uic  view 
forth  (n.m  il-.  raven  rrinz«-  the  full  glance  Mies, 

Ne'er  with  »uth  loice  the  swi(ie«i  aimw  (lew; 
>T  II  14  Iho  snake  lale  coipd,  wh  •  pours  his  length, 
Aod  hurls  at  onre  hu  venom  and  liit  stiviigth. 

txvni. 

Her  bmw  wan  white  and  low,  her  cheek's  pure  dye 
Like  twilight  my  ttill  with  (he  set  sun  : 

lb(Mt  rpprr  lip  — iwcei  lipsi  that  make  us  itfb 
Ctcs  A  Vive  teen  such;  for  she  was  one 


Fit  for  the  model  o'  a  statuary, 

(A  race  ot  mere  impostors,  when  all 's  dooe^ 
I  've  seen  much  fiuer  women,  ripe  and  real^ 
Than  all  the  nonsense  of  their  stone  ideal). 

CXIX. 

I  '11  tell  you  why  I  say  so,  for  't  is  just 
One  should  not  rail  witliout  a  decent  causa  i 

There  was  an  Irish  lady,  to  whose  bust 
1  ne'er  s-iw  justice  dmie,  and  yet  she  wai 

A  frequent  model  ;  and  if  e'er  she  must 

Vield  to  stern  Time  and  Nature's  wrinkling  Uw« 

They  will  destroy  a  face  which  mortal  thought 

Ne'er  compas^'d,  nor  less  mortal  chisel  wrought. 

CXX. 

And  st:ch  was  she,  the  lady  of  the  cave : 

Her  dr'es-i  wa^i  very  dilfeienl  from  the  Spanish, 

Simpler,  and  ye'  of  colours  not  so  grave; 

For,  as  yfiu  know,  the  Spanish  women  banish 

Bright  hues  when  out  of  doors,  and  yet,  while  wtm 
An.und  rheiii  twh.n  I  hope  will  never  vanish) 

The  bas<,iMiia  and  the  mantilla,  thev 

Seem  at  the  same  time  mystical  and  gay. 

CXXI. 

Bvil  with  our  damsel  this  was  not  the  case  : 
Mer  dtes^  was  ma.iy-colourM,  fineU  spun  ; 

Hei  Inckscurl'd  n.-!cligentiv  mund  her  f.ice. 

iiui  Ihir.ugh  them  gnld  and  gems  pn^fusely  shoD*: 

Her  cirdle  -siirti kleil.  and  ihe  richesl  lice 

Flow'd  in  her  veil,  and  many  a  precious  stone 

Kla^h'd  on  her  little  hand  ;  but,  what  wa^  shocking. 

Her  small  snow  ftel  had  slippers,  but  no  storkioc. 

I  cxxn. 
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CXXIII. 

And  these  two  tended  him,  and  cheer'd  him  both 
With  food  and  rainieni,  and  those  stifl  attentiont, 

Which  are  —  (as  I  must  own)  —  of  female  growth. 
And  have  ten  thousand  delicate  inventions: 

They  made  a  most  superior  niesg  of  broth, 
Alhins  "hich  poesv  but  seldom  niemioni, 

But  the  best  liish  that  e'er  was  cook'd  since  HoBWrt 

Achilles  order'd  dinner  for  new  comers. 

C.XXIV. 

I'll  tell  you  who  Ihrv  were,  this  female  piir, 
Lest  thev  should  seem  princesses  in  Jisguist; 

Besides,  I  hate  all  mystery,  and  that  air 
Of  clan-lr.ip,  which  voi'ir  recent  poets  priza; 

And  so,  in  short,  the  eirls  they  really  were 
They  shall  appear  before  your  curious  ejn, 

.Mistress  and  maid  ;  the  first  was  only  daugbtar 

Ur  u  old  Dian,  who  lived  upon  Ihe  waler 

c.x.xv. 

A  fisherman  he  had  been  in  his  youth, 
And  still  a  sort  of  fisherman  was  he ; 

But  other  speculations  wore,  in  snolh, 
Added  to  his  eoiinrclion  with  Ihe  sea, 

I'erh  i|>s  not  so  lesjieclible,  in  truth  : 
A  little  sniuei^lini:,  and  some  piracy, 

I.ell  him,  at  last,  the  sole  of  many  uiaitera 

Uf  an  ill-goltou  million  of  piastrea 

CXXVI. 

A  fisher,  therefore,  »a«  he.— Ihouith  of  mei, 
l.iko  Teler  Ihe  Apostle,— and  he  lish'd 

For  wanderin*  inerclniitves«el«,  now  and  ttwi, 
And  sonioliinet  cau«hl  as  many  as  IM  wiefc  i , 
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Tht  argoes  be  cnofiscated.  and  gain 

He  lought  in  the  slave-tnarLet  too,  and  dit^M 
Full  many  a  nioriel  for  that  Turkish  trade, 
By  which,  no  doubt,  a  good  deal  may  be  made. 

CXXVII. 
tie  was  a  Greek,  and  on  his  isle  had-built 

(One  of  the  wild  and  sinsller  Cyciades) 
▲  verv  handsome  house  from  out  his  guilt, 

And  there  he  lived  exceedingly  at  ease  ; 
Beaven  knows  what  cash  he  got  or  blood  he  spilt, 

A  sad  old  fellow  was  he,  if  you  please ; 
Bui  this  I  know,  it  was  a  spacious  building. 
Fall  of  barbaric  earring,  paint,  and  gilding. 

CXXVIII. 

lie  hid  an  only  daughter,  call'd  Haidee, 
The  greatest  heiress  of  the  Eastern  Isles 

Besides,  so  very  beautiful  was  she. 

Her  dow  ry  was  as  nothing  to  her  smiles  . 

Still  ID  her  teens,  and  like  a  lovely  tree 
6he  grew  to  womanhood,  and  between  whiles 

Eejeclel  several  suitors,  just  to  learn 

How  tc  accept  a  better  in  his  turn. 

CXXIX. 

And  walkiiig  out  upon  the  beach,  below 

The  cliff,  towards  sunset,  on  that  day  she  found. 

Insensible,—  not  dead,  but  nearly  so. — 
Don  Juan,  almost  famish'd,  and  half  drown'd  ; 

But  being  naked,  she  was  shock'd,  jou  know, 
Yet  deem'd  herself  in  common  pity  bound, 

As  far  as  in  ber  lay,  "  to  lake  him  in, 

A  stranger"  dying,  with  so  while  a  skin. 

CXXX. 

But  taking  him  rato  her  father'i  house 
Was  not  exactly  the  best  way  to  save. 

But  like  conveying  to  the  cat  the  mouse. 
Or  people  in  a  trance  into  their  grave  j 

Because  the  good  old  man  had  so  much  "  vwj," 
Unlike  the  honest  Arab  thieves  so  brave. 

He  would  have  hospitably  cured  the  stranger, 

And  sold  him  instantly  when  out  of  danger. 

CXXXI. 

And  therefore,  with  her  maid,  she  thought  it  beat 

(A  virgin  always  on  her  maid  relies) 
To  place  him  in  the  cave  for  present  rest : 

And  when,  at  last,  he  open'd  his  black  eyes. 
Their  charity  increased  about  their  guest  • 

And  their  compassion  grew  to  such  a  size. 
It  open'd  kalf  the  turnpike  gales  to  heaven  — 
St.  Paul  layi,  t  is  the  toll  which  must  be  given., 

CXXXII. 
/Tiey  made  a  fire, —  but  such  a  lire  at  they 

Upon  the  moment  could  contrive  with  such 
Materials  as  were  cast  up  round  the  bav,— 

Some  broken  planks,  and  oars,  that  to  the  touch 
Were  nearly  tinder,  since  so  long  they  lay 

A  mast  was  almost  crumbled  to  a  crutch  ; 
Bui,  by  God's  grace^  here  wrecks  were  in  such  plenty 
That  there  was  fuel  to  have  furnished  twenty. 

CXXXIIL 

fle  had  a  bed  of  furs,  and  a  pelisse. 
For  Haidee  stripp'd  her  sables  off  to  make 

His  couch  ;  and,  that  he  might  be  more  at  ease. 
And  warm,  in  case  by  chance  he  should  awake, 

They  also  gave  a  petticoat  apiece. 
She  and  her  maid,—  and  promised  by  daybreak 

To  pay  him  a  fresh  visit,  with  a  dish 

for  breiklaat,  of  eggs,  coffee,  bread,  and  fish. 

CXXXIV. 

Aai  thus  they  left  him  to  his  lone  repose : 
Juan  slept  like  a  top,  or  like  the  dead, 

ffbo  sleep  at  last,  perhaps  (God  onlv  know»>, 
iait  for  Um  preMut ;  and  in  his  lu'U'd  bead 


Not  even  a  vision  of  his  former  woes 
Throbb'd   in  accursed  dreams,  which 
spread 

Unwelcome  visions  of  our  former  yean, 
Till  the  eye,  cbeate,i,  opens  thick  with  tears. 

cx.xxv. 

Toung  Juan  slept  nil  dreamless  :  —  but  the  m«idL 

Who  smooth  d  his  pillow,  as  she  left  the  den 
Look'd  bjck  upon  bim,  and  a  moment  stay'd. 
And  tuni'd,  believing  that  he  call'd  again. 
He  slumber'd ;  yet  she  thought,  at  least  she  said 

(The  heart  will  slip,  even  as  the  tongue  and  poa. 
He  had  pronounced  her  name  —  but  she  forpvt 
That  at  this  moment  Juan  knew  it  DOL 

CXXXVI. 
And  pensive  to  her  father's  house  she  went, 

Enjoining  silence  strict  to  Zoe,  who 
Belter  than  her  knew  what,  in  fact,  she  meant,  • 

She  being  wiser  by  a  year  or  two  : 
A  year  or  two  's  an  age  when  rightly  spent. 

And  Boe  spent  hers,  as  most  women  do, 
In  gaining  ail  that  useful  sort  of  knowledge 
Which  is  acquired  in  Nature's  good  old  colleg«k 

CXXXVII. 
The  mom  broke,  and  found  Juan  slumbering  lif 

East  in  his  cave,  and  nothing  clash'd  upon 
His  rest:  the  rushing  of  the  neighbouring  rill, 

And  the  voung  beams  of  the  eicluded  sun. 
Troubled  him  not,  and  he  mi»ht  sleep  his  fill; 

And  need  he  had  of  slumber  jet,  for  none 
Had  suffer'd  more —  his  hardships  were  comparav  • 
To  those  related  in  my  grand-dad's  "  Narrative."  • 

CXX  XVIII. 
Not  so  Haidee  :  she  sadly  toss'd  and  tumbled. 

And  started  from  her  sleep,  and,  turning  o'er, 
Dream'd  of  a  thousand  wrecks,  o'er  which  she  stua 
bled. 
And  handsome  corpses  sirew'd  upon  the  shore  ; 
And  woke  her  maid  so  early  that  she  grumbled. 

And  call'd  her  father's  old  slaves  up,  who  swore 
In  several  oaths —  Armenian,  Turk,  and  Greek  — 
They  knew  not  what  to  think  of  such  a  freak. 

CXXXIX. 
Bat  up  she  got,  and  up  she  made  them  get. 

With  some  pretence  about  the  sun,  that  makes 
Sweet  skies  just  when  he  rises,  or  is  set ; 

And  't  is,  no  doubt,  a  sight  to  see  when  breaks 
Bright  J'hoebus,  while  the  mountain  still  are  wet 

Wilh  mist,  and  every  bird  with  him  awakes, 
And  night  is  liung  off  like  a  mourning  suit 
Worn  for  a  husband, —  or  some  other  brut*. 

CXI, 
I  say,  the  sun  is  a  most  g'orioos  sight : 

I  've  seen  him  rise  full  oft,  inde^  of  Iat» 
1  have  sat  up  on  purpose  all  the  night. 

Which  hastens,  as  physicians  sav,  one's  fatt 
And  so  all  ye,  who  would  be  in  the  right 

In  health  and  purse,  begin  your  day  to  date 
From  daybreak,  and  when  cofiiu'd  at  fourscorft. 
Engrave  upon  the  plate,  you  rose  at  four, 

CXLI. 
And  Haidee  met  the  morning  face  to  faee; 

Her  oun  was  freshest,  though  a  feverish  fiuah 
Had  dyed  it  wi'h  the  headlong  blood,  whose  rac« 

From  heart  to  cheek  is  curWd  into  a  blush. 
Like  to  a  torrent  which  a  mountain's  base. 

That  overpowers  sf.nic  Alpine  river's  rush, 
Checks  to  a  lake.  «  hose  waves  in  circles  spreai; 
Or  the  Red  Sea  —  but  the  sea  is  not  red. 


1  Kntitled  "A  Narratir*  of  tht  Hnooursble  John  By- 
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CXLII. 

AaA  dowD  tfae  clifi*  the  island  virgin  came. 
And  near  the  cave  her  quicli  light  foulsteps  drew, 

While  the  sun  smiled  on  her  with  his  first  flame, 
And  young  Aurora  kiss'd  her  lips  with  dew, 

Taking  her  for  a  sisler  ;  ju*t  Die  same 
Mistake  you  would  have  made  on  seeing  the  two, 

Although  the  mortal,  quite  as  fresh  and  fair, 

Had  all  (he  advantage,  too,  of  not  being  air. 

CXLIII. 

And  when  into  the  cavern  Haidee  slepp'd 

All  timidly,  yet  rapidly,  she  saw 
That  like  an  infant  Juan  sweetly  slept; 

And  then  she  stopp'd.  and  stood  as  if  in  awe 
For  sleep  is  awful),  and  on  tiptoe  crept 

And  wrapt  him  closer,  lest  the  air,  too  raw, 
Tioald  reach  his  blood,  then  o'er  him  still  as  death 
BcDt,  with  hush'd  lips,  that  drank  his  scarce-drawn 
breath. 

CXLIV. 
A&<3  thus  like  to  an  ancei  o'er  the  dvm^ 

Who  die  in  righteousness,  she  lea'n'd  ?  and  there 
AH  tranquilly  the  ship"  reck'd  boy  was  I^ing, 

A«  o'er  him  lay  the  calm  and  stirless  air: 
But  Zoe  the  msantime  some  eggs  was  frying, 

Since,  after  all,  no  doubt  llie  youthful  pair 
Must  breakfast,  and  betimes  —lest  they  should  a^k  it, 
6he  drew  out  her  provision  from  the  basket. 

CXLV. 

She  knew  that  the  best  feelings  must  have  victual, 
And  that  a  shipwreck'd  youth  would  hungry  be; 

Besides,  being  less  in  love,  she  yawn'd  a  litlle, 
And  felt  her  veins  chilPd  by  the  neighbouring  tea; 

And  bO,  she  cook'd  their  breakfast  to  a  tiltic  ; 
I  can't  say  that  she  gave  Ihem  any  tea. 

But  there  were  eggs,  fruit,  coflee,  bread,  fish,  honey. 

With  Scio  wine, —  and  all  for  love,  not  money. 

CXLVL 
And  Zoe,  when  the  eggs  were  ready,  and 

The  coffee  made,  would  fain  have  waken'd  Juan  ; 
But  Haidee  stopp'd  her  with  her  quick  small  hand. 

And  without  word,  a  sign  her  finger  drew  on 
Her  lip,  which  Zoe  needs  must  nndersiand ; 

And,  the  first  breakfast  spoilf.  prepared  a  new  one, 
Because  hsr  mi^itre&s  would  nol   lei  her  break 
That  sleep  which  seem'd  as  it  would  ne'er  awake. 

CXLVII. 
For  itill  he  lay,  and  on  his  thin  worn  choek 

A  purple  hectic  play'd  like  dying  day 
Od  the  snow-top9  of  distant  hills  ;  the  streak 

Of  sufferance  yel  upon  his  forehead  l.iy. 
Where  the  blue  veins   juok'd  shadowy,  ihrunh,  and 
weak  ; 

And  his  black  curls  were  dewy  with  the  spray, 
Which  weigh'd  upon  them  yet,  all  damp  and  salt, 
MiK*d  with  the  stony  vapours  of  the  vaulL 

CXLV  I II. 

And  the  bent  oVr  him,  and  he  Uv  beneath, 
Hush'd  as  the  Vabc  upon  its  mother's  breist, 

Droop'd  as  the  willow  when  no  w  inds  can  breathe, 
Lull  'd  1  ike  the  depth  of  ocean  u  hen  al  re  t, 

fair  as  the  crowning  rose  of  the  whole  wreath, 
Soft  as  the  callow  cygnet  in  its  i;c*t; 

Id  ibort,  he  was  a  very  preltv  fellow, 

AJIhough  h  «  woes  had  lurn'd  him  rather  yellow, 

CXI.IX. 

Ha  woke  and  gazed,  and  would  have  slept  ngajn, 
Rut  the  TiiT  f.ire  which  met  his  eyes  forbade 

Thote  tyr*  Irt  clo^r,  thnugli  wrannrii  and  pain 
Had  furihrr  -lirep  a  further  i>leiHur«  made; 

for  wonuii'i  (.ire  wai  nt-ver  f'lrrn'd  in  vain 
for  Jush,  %t>  ih.1t  aven  iv  hen  he  pray'd 

He  turu'il  fr  in  gnsly  •amd,  and  marlvrs  hairy, 

To  IkM  iWMt  portraiu  of  the  Virgiu  Mar> 


CI.  ^ 

And  thus  upon  his  elbow  be  arose, 
And  look'd  upon  the  lady,  in  whose  cbeet 

The  pale  contended  with  the  purple  rose, 
As  with  an  effort  she  be^an  to  speak  ; 

Her  eyes  were  eloquent,  her  wonls  would  poM, 
Although  she  told  him.  in  good  moderu  Greek* 

With  an  Ionian  accent,  low  and  sweet. 

That  be  was  faint,  and  must  not  talk,  but  eaX. 

CU. 

Now  Juan  could  not  understand  a  word, 
Being  no  Grecian  ;  but  he  had  an  ear, 

And  her  voice  was  the  warble  of  a  bird. 
So  soft,  50  Mveet,  so  delicately  clear, 

That  finer,  simpler  music  ne'er  was  heard ; 
The  sort  of  sound  we  echo  with  a  tear. 

Without  knowing  why  —  an  overpowering  ton^ 

Whence  Melody  descends  as  from  a  throne. 

CLIL 

And  Juan  gazed  as  one  who  is  nwoke 

Bv  a  distant  organ,  doubting  if  be  be 
Not'yet  a  dreamer,  till  the  spell  is  broke 

By  the  watchman,  or  some  such  reality, 
Or  by  one's  early  valet's  cursed  knock; 

At  least  it  is  a  heavy  sound  fo  me, 
Who  like  a  morning  slumber—  for  the  nigfat 
Shows  stars  and  women  in  a  better  light. 

CLIIL 
And  Juan,  too,  was  help'd  out  from  his  dream, 

Or  sleep,  or  whatsoe'er  it  was,  by  feeling 
A  most  prodigious  appetite  ;  the  steam 

Of  Zoe's  cookery  no  doubt  was  stealing 
Upon  his  tenses,  and  the  kindling  beam 

Of  the  new  fire,  which  Zoe  kepi  up,  kneeling, 
To  sliB  her  viands,  made  him  quite  awake 
And  long  for  food,  but  chiefly  a  beef-steak. 

CLIV. 

But  beef  is  rare  within  these  ozless  isles  ; 

Gnat's  flesh  there  is,  no  doubt,  and  kid,  and  muttM 
And,  when  a  holiday  upon  them  smiles, 

A  join!  upon  their  bai  barnus  spits  (hey  put  00  t 
But  this  occurs  but  seldom,  between  whiles, 

For  some  of  these  are  rocks  with  scarce  a  bat  00 
Others  are  fair  and  fertile,  among  which 
This,  though  not  large,  was  oue  of  the  most  rich. 

CLV. 
I  say  that  beef  is  rare,  and  can't  help  thinking 

Thit  the  old  ftble  of  the  Miiiolanr  — 
From  which  our  modern  morals,  rightly  shrinking. 

Condemn  the  royal  l-idy's  taste  who  wore 
A  cow's  9h.ipc  for  a  nla^k  —  was  only  (sinking 

The  allegory)  a  mere  type,  no  more. 
That  Pasiphae  promoted  breeding  cattle, 
To  make  the  Cretans  bloodier  in  battle. 

CLVI. 

For  we  all  know  that  Englifti  people  are 
Fed  up"n  hii-f  —  I  won't  sav  much  of  besT 

Hrc.icse  'I  is  liquor  only,  and  being  far 

rrnm  this  my  subject,  has  no  business  here; 

We  knnw,  loo,  they  are  very  fond  of  war, 
A  pleasure— like  all  pleasures— rather  dear; 

So  were  the  Cretans  —  from  which  I  infer 

That  beef  and  batllcs  both  were  owing  to  bv. 

CLVIL 

But  to  r<>«-ime.     The  languid  Juan  raised 
His  held  iii)on  hilt  elbow   and  he  saw     ■ 

A  tight  nri  wh.rh  he  had  no)  bielv  gited, 
A^  all  Inn  l.il'.M   ii,r,.l»  had  bren' quite  raw, 

Thire  ct  (nur  ihiiicfl.  I>>r  which  the  Lord  ht  prmlMd^ 
And,  feeling  siill  the  fAnii^hM  vulture  |ua« 

He  fell  u|rf>ii  uha'r'cr  was  otirr'd,  like 

A  (ir<ctl,  a  shark,  an  alderniao,  %j  pik*. 
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CLVin. 

Be  ate,  and  he  was  welt  supplied  ;  and  ebc, 
Who  watch'd  him  like  a  mother,  would  have  fed 

Him  past  all  bounds,  because  'slie  smiled  to  seo 
Such  appetite  in  one  $lie  had  deem'd  dead  : 

But  Zoe,  being  older  than  Haidee, 
Koew  (by  tradiiion,  for  she  ne'er  hsJ  leaJ) 

That  famish'd  people  must  be  slowly  auset} 

And  fed  by  spoonfuls,  else  they  always  barst 

CLIX. 

And  to  she  took  the  liberty  (o  state. 
Rather  by  deeds  than  words,  because  the  case 

Was  urgent   thai  the  gentleman,  whose  fate 
Had  mad «  her  mistress  quit  her  l^ed  to  trace 

The  sea-sh^  re  at  this  hour,  must  leave  his  plate, 
Unlese  he  wJsn'd  to  die  upon  the  place  — 

She  Biiiatch'd  it,  and  refused  another  morsel, 

Baying  he  had  gorged  enough  to  make  a  horM  ill. 

CLX. 

Next  they  — he  being  nabe<l,  save  a  tntterM 
Pair  of  scarce  decent  trowsers — went  to  worit, 

And  in  the  fire  his  recent  rags  they  scatler'd. 
And  dress'd  him,  for  the  present,  like  a  Turk, 

Or  Greek  —  that  is,  although  it  not  much  nialter'd. 
Omitting  turban,  slippers,  pistols,  dirk, — 

They  furnish'd  him,  entire,  except  some  stitches, 

With  A  clean  shirt,  and  very  spacious  breeches. 

CLXI. 

And  then  fair  Haidee  tried  her  tongue  at  speaking. 

But  not  a  word  could  Juan  comprehend, 
Although  he  listen^  so  that  the  young  Greek  in 

Her  earnestness  would  ne'er  have  made  an  end  ; 
And,  as  he  interrupted  not,  went  eking 

Her  speech  out  k)  her  protege  and  friend, 
Till  pausing  at  the  last  her  breath  to  take, 
She  saw  he  did  not  understand  Romaic. 

CLxn. 

And  then  she  had  recourse  to  nods,  and  signs. 
And  smiles,  and  sparkles  of  the  speaking  eye, 

And  read  (the  only  boob  she  could)  the  lines 
Of  his  fair  face,  and  found,  by  sympathy. 

The  answer  eloquent,  where  the  soul  shines 
And  darts  in  one  quick  glatcc  a  long  reply  ; 

And  thus  in  every  look  she  saw  exprest 

A  world  of  words,  and  things  at  which  she  guess'd. 

CLXUI. 

And  now,  by  dint  of  fingers  and  of  eyes, 

And  words  repeated  after  her,  he  took 
A  lesson  in  her  tongue ;  but  by  surmise, 

No  doubt,  less  of  her  language  than  her  look : 
As  he  who  studies  fervently  ihe  skies 

Turns  oflener  to  the  stars  than  to  his  book, 
Thus  Juan  learn'd  his  alpha  beta  better 
From  Haidee^s  glance  than  any  graven  letter 

CLXIV. 

Tia  pleasing  to  be  school'd  in  a  strange  tongue 

By  female  lips  and  eyes—  that  Is.  I  mean. 
When  both  tJic  teacher  ,^nd  the  taught  are  young, 

As  was  the  case,  at  least,  where  I  have  been  ; 
Tbi»r  rmile  to  when   one's   right,  and  when   one's 
wrong 
Tbey  smile  still  more,  and  then  there  intervene 
pressure  of  hands,  perha[)s  even  a  chaste  kiss  ;  — 
learn'd  the  little  that  1  know  by  this: 

CLXV. 

That  is,  some  »ords  of  Spanish,  Turk,  and  Greek, 

Italian  not  at  all,  having  no  teachers ; 
Much  English  I  cannot  pretend  to  speak, 

Learning  thai  language  chietly  from  its  preachers, 
Bvrow.  South,  Tillotson,  whom  every  week 

I  stDiy,  also  Blair,  the  highest  reachert 
Q(  eloquence  in  piety  and  prose  — 

lkat«  your  po«t%  so  read  noM  o(  thorn. 


CLXVL 

As  for  Ihe  ladies,  I  have  nought  to  say, 
A  wanderer  from  the  British  world  of  fashioa. 

Where  I,  like  other  "  dogs,  have  had  my  A»F," 
Like  other  men,  too,  may  have  had  my  po«uo»  — 

But  thni,  like  other  things,  has  pasw'd  awajr,      , 
And  all  her  fools  whom  i  could  lay  the  lash  OQi 

Foes,  friends  men.  women,  now  are  nought  t&MA 

But  dreanis  of  what  had  been,  u'^  more  to  be. 

CLX\UL 

Re'urn  we  to  Don  Juan.     He  begLn 
To  hear  new  words,  and  to  repeat  t'.iem;  M 

Some  feelings,  universal  as  the  sun, 

Were  such  as  could  not  in  hi^  brea>t  be  shut 

More  than  within  the  bosom  of  a  nu.i : 

He  was  in  love,—  as  you  would  be,  no  doaU, 

With  a  young  beuef^ciress. —  so  iv.is  she. 

Just  ID  the  way  we  very  often  sec. 

CLXVIII 

And  every  day  bv  daybreak  —  i  :tther  ( 
ForJu 


.rly 


soiiiewlijt  fond  of  rest  — 
into  the  cave,  but  it  uas  merely 
To  see  her  bird  reposing  in  his  neat ; 
And  she  would  sofily  stir  hi'*  locks  so  curly, 

Without  disturbing  her  vet  slumbering  guest, 
Breathing  all  gently  o'er  bi^  cheek  and  mouth, 
As  o'er  a  bed  of  roses  the  sweet  suuib. 

CLXIX. 

And  every  morn  his  colour  fleshlier  cnme, 
And  every  day  help'd  on  his  convalescence  ; 

»T  was  well,  because  health  in  the  human  frame 
Is  pleasant,  besides  bein^  true  love's  essence, 

For  heil^h  and  idleness  to  passion  s  flame 
Are  oil  and  gunpowder  ;  and  sonie  good  leaaoni 

Are  also  learnt  from  Ceres  and  from  Bacchus, 

Without  whom  Venus  will  not  long  attack  us. 

CLXX. 

While  Venus  fills  the  heart  (without  heart  reallr 
Love,  though  good  always,  is  not  quite  so  good), 

Ceres  presents  a  plate  of  vermicelli. — 

For  love  must  be  sustain'd  like  flesh  and  blood,— 

While  Bacchus  pours  out  wine,  or  hands  a  jelly : 
Eggs,  oysters,  loo,  are  amatory  food  ; 

But  who  is  their  purveyor  from  above 

Heaven  knows,—  it  may  be  Neptune,  Pan,  or  Jov*. 

CLXXL 

When  Juan  woke  he  found  some  good  thing!  readjTt 
A  bath,  a  breakfast,  and  the  finest  eyes 

That  ever  made  a  youthful  heart  less  steady, 
Besides  her  maid's,  as  pretty  for  their  size; 

But  I  have  s[)t.ken  of  all  this  already  — 
And  repetition's  tiresome  and  unwise,- 

Well  —  Juan,  after  bathing  in  the  sea. 

Came  a!  ways  back  to  coffee  and  Haidee. 

CLXXIL 

Both  were  so  young,  and  one  to  innocent, 
That  bathing  passM  for  nothing;  .^aan  seemV 

To  her,  as  't  were,  the  kind  of  being  sent, 

Of  whom  these  two  years  she  had  nightly  dreasH^ 

A  someihing  to  be  loved,  a  creature  meant 
To  be  her  happiness,  and  whom  she  deem'd 

To  render  happy  ;  all  who  joy  would  win 

Must  share  it, —  Happiness  was  born  a  twin, 

CLXXin. 
It  was  such  pleasure  to  behold  him,  such 

Eolareement  of  existence  to  partake 
Nature  with  him,  to  thrill  beneath  his  touch. 

To  wa^ch  htm  slumbering,  and  to  tee  him  wak* 
To  live  with  him  for  ever  were  too  much; 

But  then  the  Ihout^hl  of  pariintf  made  b*r  qoakf 
He  w.is  her  own.  her  ocean- treasure,  cast 
Like  a  rich  wreck  —her  fint  love,  sod  MT  ImL 
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CLXXIV. 

Az:d  tbas  a  moon  rotri  OD,  and  fair  Haidee 

Paid  daily  visits  to  lier  boy,  and  look 
Bucb  plentiful  precauliuos,  that  still  he 

KeniainM  unliDowu  within  his  craggy  nook  ; 
At  last  her  father's  prows  put  out  to  sea, 

For  certain  nierchantmen  upon  the  took, 
Not  as  of  yore  to  carry  otf  an  lo, 
But  three  Ragusan  vessels,  bound  for  Scio. 

CLXXV. 
Then  came  her  freedom,  for  she  had  do  mother, 

So  that,  her  la'her  being  at  sea.  she  was 
Free  as  a  married  woman,  or  such  other 

Female,  as  where  she  likes  may  freely  pass, 
Wiibout  even  the  encumbrance  of  a  brother, 

The  freest  she  that  ever  eazeJ  on  glass  r 
I  speak  of  Christian  lands  in  Ibis  coniftarison, 
Where  wives,  at  least,  are  seldom  kept  iu  garrison. 

CLXXVI. 

How  she  pndongM  her  visits  and  her  talk 
(For  they  must  talk),  and  he  had  learnt  to  say 

So  much  as  to  propose  to  take  a  walk, — 
For  little  had  he  wander'd  since  the  day 

On  which,  like  a  young  Hower  snapp'd  from  the  stalk. 
Drooping  and  dewy  on  the  beach  he  lay, — 

And  thus  they  walk'd  out  in  the  afternoon, 

And  saw  the  sun  set  opposite  the  moon. 

CLXXVII. 

It  was  a  wild  and  breaker-beaten  coast, 
With  clilfs  above,  .nd  a  broad  sandy  shore. 

Guarded  by  shoals  and  rocks  as  by  an  host, 

With  here  and  there  a  creek,  whose  aspect  ware 

A  better  welcome  to  the  tenjpest-tosi ; 

And  rarely  ceased  the  haugh'y  billows'  roar, 

Bave  on  the  dead  long  sunmier  days,  which  make 

The  outstretch'd  ocean  glitter  like  a  lake. 

CLXXVIIl. 

And  the  small  ripple  split  upon  the  beach 
Scarcely  o'erpass'd  the  cream  of  your  champagne, 

When  o'er  the  lirim  the  sparkling  bumpers  reach. 
That  spring-dew  of  the  spirit  !  the  hearl's  rain  ! 

Few  things  surpass  old  wine  ;  and  they  may  preach 
Who   please, —  the  more  because  they  preach   in 

Let  us  have  wine  and  women,  mirth  and  laughter. 
Sermons  and  soda-water  the  day  after. 

CLXXIX. 

Man,  being  reasonable,  must  get  drunk ; 

The  belt  of  life  is  but  intoxication  ; 
Glory,  the  grape,  love,  gold,  in  these  are  sunk 

The  hopes  of  all  men,  and  of  every  nation  ; 
Without  their  sap,  how  branchless  were  the  trunk 

Of  life's  slranec  tree,  so  fruitful  on  occasion : 
But  to  return, —  Get  very  drunk;  and  when 
Tou  wake  with  bcadach,  you  shall  see  what  then. 

CLXXX. 
King  for  yoor  valel  — bid  him  quickly  bring 

Some  hock  and  soda-water,  tlien  you  'II  know 
A  pleasure  worthy  Xerxes  the  great  king; 

For  not  the  blest  sherbet,  sulilimed  with  snow 
Wor  the  fir»t  sparkle  of  the  de^ert  spring. 

Nor  Burgundv  in  all  its  sunset  glow, 
After  long  travel,  ennui,  love,  or  slaughter. 
Vis  with  that  draught  of  hock  and  soda-water 

CLXXXI. 

The  coast  —  1  think  it  was  the  cnasi  thai  I 
Was  just  describing—  Ves,  it  was  the  coast  — 

Lit  at  ibii  (icriod  quiet  as  'he  sky, 
'^'>i  sandt  uiiliim'  I'-d,  the  Iduc  wavet  untosi, 
.«•  -11  —^  •iiiliios.,  save  the  Maliiiil's  cry, 
MOd  dolphin's  leap,  and  littli-  billow  rrost 

B|  tonie  Ion  ro(li  or  shrive,  that  made  it  (ret 

/4UUit  the  U.uiidaiy  it  scarcely  wet. 


CLXXXJl. 

And  forth  they  wander'd,  her  sire  being  gone. 

As  1  have  siid,  upon  an  expedition  ; 
And  mother,  btotlier,  guardian,  she  had  none, 

Save  Zoe,  "ho,  although  with  due  precision 
She  wailed  on  her  lady  with  the  sun. 

Thought  diily  service  was  her  only  mission, 

ingiiig  warm  water,  wreathing  her  long  tresaet 
And  asking  now  and  then  for  cast-olf  dresses. 

CLXXXIII- 

was  the  cooling  hour,  just  when  the  rounded 

Red  sun  sinks  down  behind  the  azure  hill. 
Which  then  seems  as  if  the  whole  earth  it  bouiltf«i. 

Circling  all  nature,  hush'd,  and  dim,  and  still, 
With  the  far  mountain-crescent  half  surrounded 

On  one  side,  and  the  deep  sea  calm  and  ^bill 
Upon  the  other,  and  the  rosy  sky, 
With  one  star  sparkling  through  it  like  an  eye. 

CLXXXIV. 

And  thus  they  wanaer'd  forth,  and  hand  in  hand, 
Over  the  shining  pebbles  and  the  shells. 

Glided  along  the  smooth  and  harden'd  sand. 
And  in  the  worn  and  wild  receptacle* 

Work'd  by  the  storms,  yet  work'd  as  it  were  pUoB^ 
In  hollow  halls,  with  sparry  roofs  and  cells. 

They  turn'd  to  rest ;  and,  each  clasp'd  by  an  arm, 

Yielded  to  the  deep  twilight's  purple  charm. 

CLXXXV. 

They  look'd  up  to  the  sky,  whose  floating  glow 
Spread  like  a  rosy  ocean,  vast  and  bright ; 

They  gazed  upon  the  glittering  sea  below. 

Whence  the  broad  moon  rose  circling  into  sigbl ; 

They  heard  the  wave's  splash,  and  the  wind  so  low, 
And  saw  each  other's  dark  eyes  daiting  light 

Into  each  other  —  and,  beholding  this, 

Their  lips  drew  near,  and  clung  into  a  kiia  ; 

CLXXXVI. 
A  long,  long  kiss,  a  kiss  of  youth,  and  love. 

And  beauly,  all  concentrating  like  rays 
Into  one  focus,  kindled  from  above  ; 

Such  kisses  as  belong  to  early  days, 
Where  heart,  and  snul,  and  sense,  in  concert  DMive, 

And  the  blood  's  lava,  and  the  pulse  a  blaze, 
Each  kiss  a  heart-quake,—  for  a  kiss's  strength, 
1  think  it  must  be  reckon'd  by  its  length. 

CLXXXVII. 

By  length  I  mean  duration  ;  theirs  endured 

Heaven   knows   how  lung  —  no  doubt  tbey  imW 
reckon'd  ; 
And  if  they  had,  they  could  7«t  have  secured 

The  sum"  of  their  sensatio.s  to  a  second  : 
They  had  not  spoken  ;  but  thev  felt  allured. 

As  if  their  souls  and  lips  each  other  beckon'd, 
Which,  being  join'd,  like  swarming  bees  theyeluct— 
Their  hearts  the  flowers  (rnni   whence  the  b;M) 
sprung. 

CLXXX-Vlll. 
They  were  alone,  hut  not  alone  as  they 

Who  shut  iu  chambers  think  it  lonelinew; 
The  silent  ocean,  and  the  starlight  hay. 

The  iwilight  glow,  which  momently  grew  lea 
The  voiceless  sands,  and  dropping  caves,  thai  lay 

Aiound  them,  mail,;  them  In  each  other  pnm, 
As  if  there  were  no  life  beneath  the  sky 
Save  theirs,  and  that  their  life  could  never  die. 

CI.XXXIX. 

Tbey  fear'd  no  eves  nor  ears  on  that  lone  beach, 
They  felt  no  terrors  from  the  nijhl.  thev  were 

All  in  all  to  c.ich  other;  though  Iheir  iperch 

Was  br.ikeii  words,  thev  thuunhl  a  bnguagetll«l». 

And  all  the  burning  to:igu<-»  llii-  pi>Mi  ns  teach 
Kmiiid  in  one  sigh  the  tir^t  ii,I.T|ir,-trr 

Of  nature's  oracle—  first  love,-  that  all 

Which  Eve  has  left  her  daughters  since  her  kIL 
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Btidee  spoke  notnf  scruples,  aik'd  no  vow», 

Nor  offer'd  any  ;  she  hid  never  heard 
Of  pliflit  and  pmmises  lo  be  a  spouse. 

Or  perils  by  a  loving  maid  ii.curr'd  ; 
She  was  all  which  pure  ignorance  allows, 

Aad  flew  lo  her  young  male  like  a  young  bird  ; 
And  ne\er  havins  dreaoil  o(  falsehood,  she 
Had  no>  OJe  word  lo  say  of  consiiacy. 

CXCl. 

5be  loved,  and  was  beloved  —  she  adored. 

And  she  was  worshipped  ;  after  nature's  fashion, 

Their  iDIense  souls,  inio  each  other  poury, 
If  souls  could  die,  had  perish 'd  id  ihat  passion,— 

Bat  by  degrees  Iheir  senses  were  restored. 
Again  to  be  o'ercome,  again  to  dish  on  ; 

And,  beating  'gainst  hit  bosoui,  Hiidee's  heart 

Felt  as  if  never  mce  to  beat  aparL 

CXCII. 
Alai .  they  were  M  young,  so  beautiful, 

So  lonely,  loving,  helpless,  and  the  hoor 
Was  that  in  which  the  heart  is  always  full ; 

And,  having  o'er  itself  no  further  poner, 
Prompts  deeds  eternity  can  not  annul, 

But  pays  off  moments  in  an  endless  shower 
Of  i!ll-fire  —  all  prepared  for  people  giving 
Pleasure  or  pain  to  one  another  living. 

cxcm. 

Ala>!  for  Juan  and  Haidee!  they  were 
So  loving  and  so  lovely  —  till  then  never, 

Excepting  our  first  parents,  such  a  pair 
Had  run  the  risk  of  being  d^mn'd  for  ever: 

And  Haidee,  being  devout  as  well  as  fair, 
Had,  doubtless,  heard  about  the  Stygian  river. 

And  hell  and  purgatory  —  but  forgot 

Just  in  the  very  crisis  she  should  not 

CXCIV 
They  look  upon  each  other,  and  their  eyes 

Gleam  in  the  moonlight ;  ynd  her  while  arm  claspi 
Round  Juan's  he.id,  and  his  -,r-.iir.d  her  lies 

Half  buried  in  'he  Iressts  wh.ch  it  grasps; 
She  sits  upon  his  knee,  and  drinks  his  sighs. 

He  hers,  until  they  end  in  broken  gasps ; 
And  thus  they  form  a  group  that 's  quite  antique. 
Half  naked,  loving,  natural,  and  GreeK. 

CXCV. 
Aod  when  those  deep  and  burning  moments  pass'd, 

And  Juan  sunk  to  sleep  within  her  arms. 
She  slept  not,  but  all  tenderly,  though  fast, 

Sustain'd  his  head  upon  her  bosnni's  charms  ; 
And  now  and  then  her  eve  lo  heaven  is  cast. 

And  then  on  the  pale  cheek  her  breast  now  warms, 
Pillow'd  on  her  o'erflowing  heart,  which  pants 
With  all  it  granted,  and  wi^h  all  it  grants. 

CXCVl. 

An  infant  when  i'  gaies  on  a  light, 

A  child  the  moment  when  it  drains  the  breast, 
A  devotee  when  so»'«  the  Host  in  sight, 

An  Arab  with  a  stranger  for  a  guest, 
A  sailor  when  the  nriie  has  struck  in  fight, 

A  miser  filling  his  most  hoarder  cnest, 
feel  rapture;  but  no-  such  true  joy  arc  reaping 
Am  tlxjy  TL9  watch  Cer  what  they  love  whiletleepic j 

CXCVII. 

Tor  there  It  lies  so  tranquil,  sn  beloved. 

All  that  it  hath  of  life  with  us  i,  li.ing; 
■o  reotle,  stirlesi  helpless,  and  unmoved. 

And  all  unconscious  of  the  joy  'I  u  giving  ; 
All  It  hath  felt,  inflicted,  pass'd,  and  proved,  . 

Hush'd  into  depths  beyond  the  watcher's  diving ; 
Tliere  li«  the  thing  we  love  wih  all  its  entiri 
Aw  all  ito  cbkrma,  like  death  without  lU  terrors. 


CXCVIIL 

The  lady  watch'd  her  lover  —  atd  that  hoar 

Of  Lnic's,  and  Nighi's,  and  Ocean's  solitude, 
O'erflow'd  her  soul  with  iheir  united  power; 

Amidst  the  barren  sani  and  rocks  so  rude 
She  and  her  wavc-wnru  love  had  made  their  bow«t, 

Where  nought  upon  their  passion  could  intrude, 
And  all  the  stars  that  crowded  the  blue  space 
Saw  DOtbing  happier  than  her  glowing  face. 

CXCIX. 
Alas!  the  love  of  women!  it  is  known 

To  he  a  lovely  and  a  fearful  Ihiug ; 
For  all  of  theirs  upon  Ihal  die  is  thrown. 

And  if  't  is  l«st,  life  hath  no  more  lo  bring 
To  them  but  mockeries  of  the  past  alone. 

And  their  reveuge  is  as  the  tiger's  spring. 
Deadly,  and  quick,  and  crushing  ;  yet,  as  real 
Torture  is  theirs,  what  they  inflict  they  feeL 

CC. 

They  are  right ;  for  man,  to  man  so  ofl  unjmt, 

Is  always  so  to  women  ;  one  sole  bond 
Awaits  them,  treacherv  is  all  their  trust; 

Taught  to  cnnceal,  Iheir  bursting  heuls  despond 
Over  their  idol,  till  some  w  ealthier  lust 

Buys  them  in  niarriige  — and  wha'  rests  heyood? 
A  thankless  husband,  iieit  a  lailliless  lover, 
Then  dressing,  nursing,  praying,  and  all '»  over. 

CCI. 

Some  lake  a  lover,  some  lake  drams  or  prayer*. 
Some  mind  their  household,  others  dissipation, 

Some  run  away,  and  but  exchange  their  cares. 
Losing  the  advantage  of  a  virtuous  station  ; 

Few  changes  e'er  can  belter  their  affairs. 
Theirs  being  an  unnatural  situation, 

From  lie  dull  palace  lo  the  dirty  hovel : 

Some  play  the  devil,  and  then  write  a  noveL 

ecu. 

Haidee  was  Nature's  bride,  and  knew  not  this: 
Haidee  was  Passion's  child,  born  u  here  the  tui 

Showers  triple  light,  and  scorches  even  the  kiss 
Of  his  gazelle^eved  daughters  ;  she  was  one 

Made  but  'o  love, 'to  feel  that  she  was  his 

Who  was  her  chosen  :  what  was  said  or  done 

Elsewhere  was  nothing.— She  had  nought  to  f*", 

Hope,  care,  nor  love,  beyond,  her  heart  beat  hm. 

CCllI. 

And  oh  !  that  quickening  of  Ihe  heart,  that  bol  1 
How  much  it  costs  us !  yet  each  rising  throb 
I  in  its  ciuse  as  its  effect  so  sweet. 
That  Wisdom,  ever  on  the  watch  to  rob 

Joy  of  its  alchvmy,  and  lo  repeat  .... 

Fine  truths  ;  even  Conscience,  too,  hat  a  tough  JoB 

To  make  us  understand  each  good  old  maiim. 

So  good  —  I  wonder  Castlerea^h  don't  tax  'em. 

CCIV. 
And  now  t  was  done— on  the  lone  shore  were  pligbM 

Their  hearts  ;  the  stars,  their  nuptial  torches,  >b*d 
Beauty  upon  the  beautiful  they  lighted  : 

Ocean  their  witness,  and  the  cave  iheir  bed. 
By  their  own  feelings  hallow'd  and  united. 

Their  priest  was  Solitude,  and  they  were  wad  i 
And  thev  were  banpy,  for  to  their  young  eyei 
Each  w  as  an  angel,  and  earth  paradise, 

CCV. 
Oh,  Love  !  of  whom  great  Cssar  was  the  ioitor, 

Titus  the  master,  Antony  the  slave, 
Horace,  Catullus  scholars.  Ovid  tutor, 

Sapiiho  ihe  sa<e  blue-stocking,  in  whose  grave 
All  those  may  leap  who  rather  would  be  neute» 

(Leucadia's  rock  still  ovei  looks  llie  wave,   ■ 
Oh,  Love!  thou  art  Ihe  verv  sod  of  evil. 
For,  after  all,  we  cannot  cal.  ibee  dwU. 
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CCVl. 

Then  makM  the  ehaste  cooDubiai  ilate  procariotu, 
And  jeatest  with  tbe  brows  of  mightiest  men  ; 

Cesar  and  Pcmpey,  Maboiuet,  Beliaahus, 

Have  much  employ'd  ihe  diubc  of  hi«tory*8  peii  : 

Their  fives  and  forluoea  were  extremely  tarious, 
Such  worthies  Time  will  u&ver  see  attain  ; 

Yet  to  these  four  iu  three  Ihio^s  the  same  luck  holds. 

They  all  were  heroes,  cooquerorSf  and  cuckolda. 

CCVII. 

Thou  roak'st  philosophers  j  there  *■  Epicanu 

And  Anstippus,  a  ni:^rerial  crew  ! 
Who  to  immoral  courses  would  allure  us 

By  theories  qui'e  practicable  too  ; 
If  only  from  tbe  devd  they  would  insure  us. 

How  pleaaant  were  the  maxim  (not  quile  new), 
'*Eat,  drink,  and  love,  what  can  (he  rest  avail  ua?" 
So  said  the  royal  sage  Sardau.ipalus. 

CCVHI. 
Sut  Juan  !  had  he  quile  forgotten  Julia  } 

And  should  he  have  forgt>tteu  her  so  soon  ? 
1  can't  but  say  it  seems  to  me  most  truly  a 

Perplexing  question  ;  but,  oo  doubt,  tbe  moon 
Does  these  things  for  us,  and  whenever  oewly  a 

Palpitalion  rises,  *t  is  her  boon, 
Else  bow  tbe  devit  is  it  that  fresh  features 
Havfl  such  a  charm  for  us  poor  human  creatures  ? 

CCIX. 
I  hate  ineoostancy  —  I  loathe,  detest. 

Abhor,  condemn,  abjure  Ihe  mortal  made 
Of  such  quicksilver  clay  that  in  bis  breast 

No  permanent  foundalion  can  be  laid  ; 
Love,  constant  love,  has  been  my  constant  guest, 

And  yet  lust  night,  being  at  a  masquerade, 
I  saw  the  prettiest  creature,  fresh  from  Milan, 
Which  s^ve  me  some  scusitions  like  a  villain. 

ccx. 

But  Bonn  Philosophy  came  to  my  aid, 
And  whisper'd,  "  Think  of  every  sacred  tie  I  • 

"  I  will,  my  dear  Philosophy  !  "  I  said, 
"  But  then  her  leeih,  and  then,  oh,  Heaven  !  her  eye ! 

1  HI  just  enquire  if  she  be  wjfe  or  maid. 
Or  neither  —  out  of  curiosity." 

"  Stop !  "  cried  Philosophy,  with  air  so  Grecian, 

(Thougb  she  was  masqued  then  as  a  fair  Venetian  ;) 

CCXl. 

"  stop ! "  BO  I  stopp'd.—  But  to  return  :  that  which 

Men  call  inconstancy  is  nothing  more 
Than  admiration  due  where  nature's  rich 

Profusion  with  young  beauty  covers  o'er 
Some  favotjr'd  object ;  and  as  in  the  nich« 

A  lovely  Btalue  we  almost  adore, 
This  sort  of  adoration  of  the  real 
Ii  bat  a  heightening  of  the  "  beau  ideal. 

CCXII. 
n  b  the  perception  of  Ihe  beautiful, 

A  fine  extension  of  llie  faculties, 
Platonic,  universal,  wonderful, 

Drawi  from  (he  stars,  and  filterM  Ihmurh  th«  skies, 
fVitb»ut  which  life  would  bo  extremely  dull ; 

Id  short,  it  is  the  use  of  our  own  eyes, 
Wilh  one  or  two  small  senncs  added,  Just 
To  bint  thai  ties)  is  form'd  of  fiery  dust. 

CCXIII. 

Td  *t  IS  a  painful  ferlinK,  snd  unwilling, 

For  surely  i(  we  alwavi  could  perceive 
Id  (be  s-ine  object  giACts  qmie  as  killing 


r  uiH 


T  would  s^ve  ut  m my  h  hcart-ach,  many  a  shitllog, 

(Tor  no  muit  get  Ibem  any  how,  or  grieve,) 
Wb«r«u  if  one  sole  lady  pleued  foi  sfer, 
B«w  okusjil  (or  tb«  1)mi4,  u  wall  -.  !W 


ccxnr. 

Tbe  heart  is  like  the  skr,  a  part  of  heaven, 
6)1^  changes  night  and  day,  loo,  like  tbe  sky; 

No»  o'er  it  clouds  and  thunder  must  be  driven, 
An  !  darkut:sa  and  destruction  as  on  high  : 

But  wbeo  it  hath  been  scorch'd,  and  pierced,  and  riveft) 
Its  storms  expire  in  water-dmps  ;  the  eye 

pours  forth  at  last  the  heart's  blood  tum'd  to  tears, 

Which  make  tbe  English  climate  of  our  years. 

ccxv. 

The  liver  is  the  lazaret  of  bile. 

But  very  rarely  eiecutea  its  function, 
For  the  first  passion  slays  there  such  a  while, 

That  all  the  rest  creep  in  and  form  a  junctioCy 
Like  knols  nf  vipers  on  a  dunghill's  soil, 

Rage,  fear,  hate,  jealousy,  revenge,  compunctioi, 
So  that  all  mischiefs  spring  up  from  this  eotrail 
Like  earthquakes  from  the  bidden  fire  call'd  "cHk 
trai.'* 

CCXVL 
In  the  mean  lime,  without  proceeding  mora 

In  Ihis  anatomy,  I  've  finish'd  now 
Two  hundred  and  odd  stanzas  as  before, 

That  being  about  the  m.mber  I  'II  allow 
Each  canto  of  the  twelve,  or  twenty-four: 

And,  laying  down  my  pen,  I  make  my  bow, 
Leaving  Don  Juan  and  Haidee  to  plead 
For  them  and  theirs  with  all  who  deigo  to  read* 


CANTO  THE  THIRD.I 
L 

Hail,  Muse  !  et  c««Ta.— We  left  Juan  sleeping, 

Pillow'd  upon  a  fair  and  happy  breast, 
And  watch'd  by  eyes  that  never  yet  knew  weeping, 

And  loved  by  a  young  heart,  too  deeply  blest 
To  feel  Ihe  poison  through  her  spirit  creeping, 

Or  know  who  rested  there,  a  foe  to  real, 
Had  soil'd  the  current  of  her  sinless  years, 
And  luro'd  her  pure  heart's  purest  blood  to  tears ) 

H. 

Oh,  Love !  what  is  t(  in  this  <>vorM  of  ours 
Which  makes  it  fatal  to  be  loved  ?  Ah  why 

With  cypress  branches  hast  (hou  wreathed  thy  Mwaf^ 
And  made  thy  best  interpreter  a  sigh  ? 

As  those  who  dote  on  odours  phick  the  flowers, 
And  place  them  on  their  breast  —  but  plac«  to  di»«'< 

Thus  the  frail  beings  we  would  fondly  cnerish 

Are  laid  within  our  bosoms  but  to  perish. 

IIL 

In  her  6rBt  passion  woman  loves  her  lover, 

In  all  the  others  all  she  loves  is  love. 
Which  grows  a  habit  she  can  ne'er  gel  over, 

And  Gis  her  loosely—  like  an  easy  glove. 
As  you  may  find,  whene'er  ynu  like  to  prove  hen 

One  man  alone  at  6rst  her  heirt  can  move; 
She  then  prefers  him  in  Ihe  plural  number. 
Not  6udiug  that  the  additions  much  encumber. 

IV. 

I  know  not  if  the  fault  be  men's  or  theirs ; 

But  one  (hing  ^  pretty  sure;  a  woman  planted 
(Unlesa  at  once  she  plunge  for  life  in  prayers)  — 

Afler  a  decent  lime  must  t)c  gullanled ; 
Although,  no  doubt,  her  first  of  love  atlairs 

Is  thill  10  which  her  hea-^    t  wholly  granlert  ; 
Yet  (here  are  some,  they  say,  who  have  had  nrnt, 
But  those  who  have  ne'er  end  with  only  on*. 


1  I,»rrl  Byron  brxnii  to  cunipoaf  Canlu  III.  la  Ocl'*')*^ 
IBIO:  bu(  lie  lor  o  timf  laid  thr  work  lAiiU.  atid  a.tw 
warUii  prixcrdrd  tn  It  only  by  (Its  aod  statU.  CaotcM  IIL 
IV.   and  V.  were   publlahrd  lofethsr  la  Ao(ust.    IHSl.- 

'UJJ  wUhoBt  tht  east  either  ofaillMr  ei '     ^    "         ~ 
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T  b  mcluiehol^,  and  >  fearful  si^ 

Of  Luinaa  frailtv,  folly,  »lso  ctime. 
That  loie  and  marriage  rarely  cjd  combiDe, 

Allhou§h  ihev  b"  h  are  born  in  Ihe  same  climo ; 
Marna<e  from  iove,  like  iiufgar  from  wine  — 

A  lad.  sijur,  jober  beverase—  by  liuie 
b  tiiarpen'a  from  il>  bi?h  celestial  lla?aur, 
DowD  to  a  vwy  homely  household  savour. 

VI. 
There 's  fomnhin;  of  antipathy,  a»  'I  were, 

Betneeo  th sir  presenl  and  their  future  ilale ; 
A  kind  of  flatt-^r)'  that 's  hardly  fiir 

b  uied  unli!  the  truth  arrives  loo  lale  — 
Tet  »hu  cai.  r«3t,ie  do.  escept  despair? 

The  same  thinss  change  their  names  at  such  >  r»te 
F  T  iDstance  —  patsion  m  a  lover  'b  glorious, 
But  in  a  husband  is  pn:>nouoced  axorious. 

VU. 
Men  grow  ashamed  of  being  so  very  fond ; 

They  sometimes  also  get  a  little  tired 
(But  Ihat,  of  course,  is  rare),  and  Ihen  dtspond: 

The  s.ime  things  canuol  always  be  admired, 
Tet  't  is  *'  so  nomimled  in  the  bon-i," 

Thai  both  are  lied  till  one  shall  have  expired. 
lad  thought !  to  lose  the  spouse  that  was  adorning 
Out  days,  and  put  one's  servanU  into  mouining. 

VIII. 
There 's  doubtless  something  in  domestic  doing! 

Which  forms,  in  fact,  true  love's  antithesis  , 
Eomances  p-iiut  at  full-lengh  people's  wooings, 

But  pnlv  give  a  bust  of  marriages  ; 
For  no  one  cares  for  matrimnniai  cooings,  _ 

There  's  nothing  »  rong  in  a  connubial  kiss  : 
Think  you,  if  Lauia  had  been  Petrarc'i.'i  -^ife, 
He  would  have  written  sonnets  all  his  life  ? 

IX. 
All  tragedies  are  finish'd  bv  a  death. 

All  comedies  are  ended  by  a  marriage; 
The  future  slates  of  bolh  are  left  to  faith, 

For  authors  fear  descriptiJn  might  disparage 
The  worlds  'O  Come  of  bolh,  or  fall  benea'h. 
And  Ihen  bolh  worlds  would  punish  their  mtscar 
riage ; 
So  leaving  each  iheir  priest  and  prayer-book  ready, 
They  say  no  more  of  Death  or  of  the  Lady.* 

X. 
rhe  only  two  that  in  my  recollection 

Have  sung  of  heaven  and  hell,  or  marriage,  are 
Daule  »  ind  Milton.a  and  of  bolh  the  affection 

Was  hapless  in  Iheir  nuptials,  for  some  b»r 
Of  fault  or  temper  ruin'd  Ihe  connection 

(Such  things,  in  fact,  it  don'l  ask  much  to  mar) 
But  Dante's  Bealrice  and  Milton's  Eve 
Were  not  drawn  from  their  spouses,  vou  conceive. 

XI. 
Some  persons  say  that  Danle  meant  theology 

By  Beatrice,  and  not  a  mistress  — I, 
Although  mv  opinion  may  require  apology, 

Deem  this  a  commentator's  phantasy, 
Tnless  indeed  it  was  from  his  own  knowledge  he 

Decided  thus,  ind  ihow'd  gojd  reason  why  ; 
I  think  that  Dante's  more  abstruse  ecstalio 
Meant  to  personify  the  mathematics. 

XIL 
Haidee  and  Juan  were  not  married,  but 

The  tault  was  theirs,  not  mine :  it  is  not  uir, 
Chaste  leader,  then,  in  any  way  to  pu 
The  blame  on  me,  unless  you  wish  they  were  ; 


I  Then  if  you'd  h»v»  them  wedded,  plea—  to  ahol 

The  book  which  treats  of  this  erroneous  p»U, 
Before  the  consequences  grow  loo  awful : 
I  1'  is  dangerous  to  read  of  loves  unlawfuL 

XIII. 
Tet  Uiey  were  happy,— happy  in  Ihe  illicil 

Iiidulgenct:  of  their  innocent  desires  j 
But  more  imprudent  grown  with  every  visit, 

Haidee  forgot  Ibe  island  was  her  sues: 
When  we  have  whal  we  like,  'I  is  hard  to  mm  H, 

At  least  in  Ihe  beginning,  ere  one  tires  ; 
Thus  she  came  olleii,  not  a  moment  losing. 
Whilst  her  piratical  papa  was  cruising. 

XIV. 
Let  not  his  mode  of  raising  cash  seem  strange. 

Although  he  fleeced  the  nags  of  every  DiUoo. 
For  into  a  prime  minister  but  change 

His  title,  and  't  is  nothing  but  laxatioB  ; 
But  he,  more  modest,  took  an  humbler  range 

Of  life,  and  in  an  hooesler  vocation 
Pursued  o'er  the  high  seas  his  watery  jonrnej, 
And  merely  practised  as  a  sea-attorney. 

XV. 

The  good  old  gentleman  had  been  detain'd 

By  winds  and  waves,  and  some  important  eaptaiM 
And,  in  the  hope  of  more,  at  sea  remain'tt, 

Allhough  a  squall  or  two  had  damp'd  his  rapttt-et, 
I  Bv  swamping  one  of  Ihe  prizes  ;  he  had  chain'd 
'His  pri-ouers,  dividing  Iheni  like  chapters 
In  number'd  lots;  they  ,ill  had  cuffs  and  collan, 
And  averaged  each  from  ten  to  a  hundred  doliark 

XVI. 

Some  he  disposed  of  off  Cape  Matapan, 
Among  his  friends,  Ihe  Mainots  ;  some  be  nld 

To  his  Tunis  correspondents,  save  one  man 
Toss'd  overboard  unsaleable  (being  nld) ; 

Tl,e  rest  —  save  here  and  there  some  richer  one. 
Reserved  for  future  ransom  in  the  hold. 

Were  link'd  alike,  as  for  the  common  people  be 

Had  a  large  order  from  Ihe  Dey  of  Tripoli. 

XVII. 

The  merchandise  was  served  in  the  same  way, 
Pisced  out  for  different  marls  in  Ihe  Levant, 

Except  some  certain  portions  of  the  prey. 
Light  classic  articles  of  female  want, 

French  >tuffs,  lace,  tweezers,  toothpicks,  teapot,  tnj 
Guitars  and  caslanels  from  Alicaut, 

All  which  selected  from  the  spoil  he  gathen, 

Robb'd  for  his  daughler  by  the  best  of  fathers 

XVIU. 
A  monkey,  a  Dutch  mastiff,  a  mackaw. 

Two  parrots,  with  a  Persian  cat  and  kittens. 
He  cl-.ose  from  several  animals  he  saw  — 

A  terrier,  loo.  which  once  had  been  l  Briton's 
Who  dving  on  the  coast  of  Ithaca, 

The  i^isan'"^  "-ne  the  poor  dumb  thing  a  pittuies 
These  to  secure  In  this  strong  blowing  weather. 
He  caged  in  one  huge  hamper  altogether. 

XIX. 

Then  having  sellled  his  marine  affair^ 
Despatching  single  cruisers  here  and  there, 
h  vessel  having  heed  of  some  repairs. 
He  shaped  his  course  to  whers  his  daughter  ftn 

Continued  still  her  hospi'Able  cares; 

Bui  thai  oail  of  the  coast  being  shoal  and  b»re, 
And  roueh'wilh  reefs  which  ran  out  many  l  Klla, 
His  port  lay  on  the  other  side  o'the  isle. 


I  The  old  tallKl  of  -  Detlh  and  IhB  Lady  "  !•  ■lluded  to 
Ul  thiUpcars,—  K- 

«  D«nl«  calls  bttwitt.  I>  the  lofcrno,  "  U  derm  mog lie. 

i  ■lltoi's  Br.l  •'!.  r.n  sw.y  from  blm  »lllilii  Iti-fti 
oanU.     U  sb*    !>•<    «ol-  "•>•'  "•""  •'"''li  Millon  ba 


XX. 

And  there  lie  went  ashore  withoni  delay. 

Having  no  cu-tom-liouse  nor  quaraotine 
To  ask  hiui  awkward  i)uc"'ion! on  the  way, 
I       About  lb.  lime  snJ  piire  ">  »r»  he  U4  bo 
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H«  left  his  tfaif  to  be  bove  dowD  next  day, 

With  orders  lo  the  people  to  careen; 
So  tliat  all  hanJs  were  bu»y  beyond  njeasure, 
lo  getting  out  goods,  ballast,  guns,  and  treasure. 

XXI. 

^.Tivingat  the  summit  of  a  bill 

Which  overlook'd  the  white  walU  of  his  home, 
He  stoppM.— What  singular  emotions  fill 

Their  bosoms  who  have  been  iiiJuceJ  to  roam  ! 
With  flvttering  doubis  if  all  be  well  or  ill  — 

With  tove  for  many,  and  \vith  fears  for  some  ; 
All  feebags  which  o'erleap  the  years  I0115  lost. 
And  k-UJg  our  hearts  back  to  their  starting-post. 

XXII. 

The  approach  of  home  to  husbands  and  to  sires, 
After  lon^  travejlinff  by  land  or  water, 

Most  naturally  some  small  doubt  inspires  — 
A  female  family's  a  serious  matter  ; 

(None  trusts  the  sei  more,  or  so  much  admires  — 
But  they  hate  flattery,  so  I  never  flatter ;) 

Wives  in  (heir  husbands'  absences  grow  subtler 

Aud  daughters  sometimes  run  otf  with  the  butler. 

XXIII. 
An  Booent  genlleman  at  )iis  return 

May  not  hive  the  pood  fortune  of  Ulysses ; 
Not  all  lone  matrons  for  their  husbands  mourn, 

Or  show  the  same  dislike  lo  suitors'  kisses  ; 
The  odds  are  that  he  finds  a  handsome  urn 

To  his  memory  —  and  two  or  three  youn;  misses 
Bom  to  some  friend,  who  holds  his  wife  and  riches  ;— 
And  that  his  Argus  bite«  him  by  —  the  breeches. 

XXIV. 

If  single,  probably  his  plighted  fair 
Has  in  his  absence  wedded  some  rich  miser ; 

But  all  the  better,  for  ths  happy  pair 

May  quarrel,  and  the  lady  growing  wiser 

He  may  resume  hia  amatory  care 
As  cavalier  servente,  or  despise  her  ; 

And  that  his  sorrow  may  not  be  a  dumb  one, 

Write  odes  on  the  Inconstancv  of  Woman. 

XXV. 

And  oh  !  ye  gentlemen  who  have  already 
Some  chaste  liauon  of  the  kind  —  1  mean    « 

Ao  honest  friendship  with  a  mairied  lady  — 
The  only  thing  of  this  sort  ever  seen 

To  last  —  of  all  connections  the  most  steady, 
And  the  true  Hymen,  (the  first 's  but  a  screen)  — 

let  for  alt  that  keep  not  too  long  away  ; 

I  've  known  the  absent  wrong'd  four  times  a  day. 

XXVI, 

LAinbro,  our  sea-solicilor,  who  had 
Much  lesi  experience  of  dry  land  than  ocean, 

On  seeing  his  own  chininey-smnke,  felt  glad^ 
Bi£t  not  knowing  melaphystcs,  had  no  notion 

Of  tL-s  true  reason  0/  his  not  being  sad, 
iff  that  of  any  other  strong  emotion ; 

Se  loved  hii  child,  ani  nould  have  wept  the  loa  of 
her. 

But  knew  the  cause  do  more  than  a  philosopher. 

XXVII. 
He  saw  his  while  walls  shining  in  the  SLn, 

Hit  g-.irdeii  trees  all  shadowy  »nd  green ; 
He  heard  hin  rivulet's  light  bubbhng  run, 

The  distant  dog-bark  ;  and  perceived  between 
The  umbrage  of  the  wof>d  so  cool  and  dun, 

The  niovi[ig  figurci,  and  th;  sparkliiiK  sheen 
Of  arms  fin  the  CatI  all  arm)  —  and  various  dya 
OC  colour'd  garbs,  as  bright  as  butterfliea. 

XXVIII. 
Ab4  as  Ihe  ipnt  where  they  ;ippcar  he  iiears, 

SurpiiieJ  ^1  these  unwonlrd  sticni  of  idling, 
M«  hmn—  «lai  <  dm  music  of  <tio  <lpber«^ 

iM  m  uahalUiw'd,  earthly  sound  of  (iddlir^  ■ 


A  melody  which  made  him  doubt  bis  ears. 

The  cau<^e  being  past  his  guessing  or  unridd.in( 
A  pipe,  too,  .md  a  drum,  aud  shortly  after, 
A  most  unorieutat  roar  of  laughter. 

XXIX. 

And  still  more  nearly  to  the  place  advaneing, 
Descending  rnther  quickly  the  declivity, 

Through    Ihe  waved   branches,  o'er   the  greensmar< 
glancing, 
'Midat  niher  indications  of  festivity, 

Seeing  a  troop  of  his  domestics  dancing 
Like  dervises,  who  turn  as  on  a  pivot,  ho 

Perceived  it  was  Ihe  Pyrrhic  dance  so  martial, 

To  w^hich  the  Levantines  are  very  partial. 

XXX. 

And  further  on  a  group  of  Grecian  girls, 

The  first  and  t-allgsl  her  white  kerchief  wanng, 

Were  strung  toeelher  like  a  row  of  pearls. 
Liuk'd  hand  m  hand,  and  dancing  ;  each  too  hs,Tl«| 

Down  her  white  neck  long  floating  auburn  curb  — 
(The  least  of  which  would  set  ten  poets  raving); 

Their  leader  sang  —  and  bounded  to  her  song. 

With  Chora!  step  and  voice,  the  virgin  tbioc^ 

XXX  L 

And  here,  assembled  cross-IeggM  round  their  trayi, 

Small  social  parties  just  begun  to  dine; 
Pilaus  and  meats  of  all  sorts  met  the  gaze, 

Aud  flasks  of  Samian  and  of  Chian  wine, 
Ana  sherbet  cooling  in  the  jKirous  vase  ; 

Above  them  their  dessert  grew  on  its  vine, 
The  orange  and  pomegranate  nodding  o'er 
Dropp'd  in  'heir  laps,  scarce  pluck'd,  their  melUw 
store. 

XXXII. 
A  band  of  children,  round  a  snow-white  ram. 

There  wreathe  hia  venerable  horns  with  flofr«»i 
While  peaceful  as  if  slill  an  unwean'd  lamb, 

The  patriarch  of  the  flock  all  gently  cowers 
His  sober  head,  majestically  tame. 

Or  eats  from  out  the  palm,  or  playful  lowers 
His  blow,  as  if  in  act  to  butt,  and  then 
Yielding  to  (heir  small  hands,  draws  back  agalik 

XXXIII. 

Their  classical  profiles,  and  glittering  dresses. 

Their  large  black  eyes,  and  soft  seraphic  che«kif 
Crimson  as  cleft  pomegranates,  their  long  tresses, 

The  gesture  which  enchants,  the  eye  that  speaklf 
The  innocence  which  happy  childhood  blesses, 

Made  quite  a  picture  of  these  little  Greeks  ; 
So  that  the  philosophical  beholder 
Sigh'd,  for  their  sakes  —  thai  they  should  eV  fro« 
older. 

XXXIV. 
Afar,  a  dwarf  buffoon  stood  telling  tales 

Tc  a  sedate  grey  circle  of  did  smoker*, 
Of  necrut  treasures  ftiund  in  hidden  vales, 

Of  wonderful  replies  from  Arab  jokers. 
Of  charms  to'mnke  good  gold  and  cure  bad  till, 

Of  rocks  bewiich'd  thai  opt-n  to  the  knucken, 
Of  magic  ladie?>  who,  by  one  sole  act, 
Transform'd  their  lords  to  beasts  (but  th.at  *§&  ha^ 

XXXV. 

Here  was  no  lack  of  innocent  diversion 

For  the  iimgination  or  Hie  senses, 
Sone.  daiK-e   wine,  music,  storie<i  from  iho  Pertiftft 

All  prclly  pasrinies  in  which  no  offence  is ; 
Hut  I.ambro  saw  all  \hnr  Ihin^  with  aversion, 

Perceiving  in  his  absence  ^uch  expensM^ 
Dreading  that  cliniai  of  all  human  ills, 
The  inflanimation  of  his  wrekly  bills. 

XXX'VI. 
Ah  !  what  is  man  ?  \^  hat  perils  ilill  enf  In 
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n*uiire  (whene'er  she  sio^  at  least)  *8 

Tbat  lure*,  lo  flay  ..live,  the  v  uu?  be 

Lambro'i  roceplioo  at  his  iieople's  b<nqi 

Wu  lucb  aj  bre  accords  to  a  ^vet  blaoki 


sireOf 


XXXVII. 
Be —  beioe:  t  man  who  seldom  used  a  wora 

Too  much,  and  wishin?  gladly  to  surprise 
^in  general  he  surprised  men  with  the  sword) 

His  daughter  —  had  not  sent  before  to  advise 
Of  his  arrival,  so  thai  no  one  stirr'd  ; 

And  long  he  paused  lo  re-assure  his  e»-*», 
1b  fact  much  more  astonishM  ihiiD  dehgr  ,ed 
To  fiod  so  much  good  company  iuviled. 

XXXVIII. 

He  did  not  know  (alas  !  how  men  will  lie) 

That  a  report  (especraily  the  Greeks) 
AvoucbM  his  death  (such  pen[)le  never  die). 

And  put  his  house  in  mourning  several  weeks, 
But  now  their  eyes  and  also  lips  were  dry  ; 

The  bloom,  too,  had  return'd  to  Haider's  cheeks. 
Her  tears,  too^  being  returo'd  into  their  f(>unt, 
8b«  DOW  kept  house  upou  her  owu  account. 

XXXIX. 

Benceall  this  nee,  mett,  dancing,  wine,  and  6ddling, 
Which  turn'd  the  Isle  into  a  place  of  pleasu.-e  j 

The  servanfs  all  were  getting  drunk  or  idling, 
A  life  which  made  them  happy  beyond  measure. 

Ber  father's  hospiulity  seem'd  middhoe, 
Compared  wi  h  what  H^idee  did  wjih  his  treasure  ; 

T  was  Houderful  how  things  went  on  improving, 

While  she  bad  nut  ooe  hour  to  spare  frotii  loving. 

XL. 

Perh&ps  yon  think,  in  stumbling  on  this  feast, 

He  flew  into  a  passion,  and  in  fact 
TSere  was  no  mighty  reason  to  be  plea-ed  ; 

Perha-ps  you  prophesy  some  sudden  act, 
The  whip,  the  rack,  or  dungeon  at  the  least. 

To  teach  his  pecple  lo  be  more  exact, 
And  that,  proceeding  at  a  very  high  rste, 
He  sbow'd  the  royal  ^mcAanfji  of  a  pirate. 

XLL 
Tou*re  wron^.'^  He  was  the  mildest  mannerM  mas 

That  ever  scuttled  ship  or  cut  a  ihroat; 
With  such  true  breediug  of  a  gentlemat 

You  never  could  divine  bis  real  Ihougnt ; 
No  courtier  could,  and  scarcely  wom-in  caJi 

Gird  more  deceit  within  a  petticoat ; 
Fity  beloved  adveuturous  life's  variety, 
He  was  so  great  a  loss  to  good  society* 

XLII. 

Advancing  to  the  nearest  dinner  tray, 
'lapping  the  shoulder  of  the  nighest  giieaf 

With  a  peculiar  pmile,  which,  by  the  way, 
Boded  no  good,  whatever  it  ejpress'd, 

He  asked  the  meaning  of  (his  holiday  ; 
The  Tinous  Greek  to  whom  he  had  addressed 

Bis  qiustioD.  much  too  merry  to  divine 

The  quaitioner,  bUM  up  a  glass  of  wine, 

XLIII. 
And  withoal  turning  his  facetious  head. 

Over  his  shoulder,  with  a  Bacchant  air, 
presented  the  o'erflowing  cup,  and  said, 

"  Talking 's  dry  work.  I  have  no  lime  to  spare." 
A  second  hiccup'd,  "  Our  old  master 's  dead, 

Tou  ^d  better  ask  our  mis'ress,who '?  his  heir." 
•*Our  min'ressl"  quoth   a    third;  "Our  mistress  !- 

pooh  — 
Tdq  mean  our  master  — not  the  old,  but  new." 

XLIV. 
n>c*e  rascals,  being  new  comers,  knew  not  whoti. 

They  thus  addressed  —  and  Lanibro's  visage  fell  — 
Ami  o'er  bis  eye  a  mnnientary  gloom 

ttai'df  but  he  strove  quite  courleoualy  to  qacU 


The  expression,  and  eiAieavouring  to  retuM* 

His  smile,  requested  one  of  them  to  teU 
The  name  and  quality  of  his  new  patron, 
Who  seem'd  to  have  turnM  Haidee  into  a  nutn>k. 

XLV. 

"  I  know  not,"  quoth  the  fellow,  «*  who  or  what 
He  is,  nor  nbence  he  came  —  and  little  care  ; 

But  this  1  know,  that  this  roast  capon  'a  fat, 

And  that  good  wiuc  ne'er  wash'd  down  better  hn 

And  if  you  are  not  salistied  with  that. 
Direct  your  questions  to  my  neighbour  there; 

He  'I!  answer  all  for  better  or  fur  worse, 

For  none  likes  more  to  hear  himself  coaverse.** 

XLVI. 

I  said  that  Lambro  was  a  roan  of  patience. 
And  certainly  he  showM  'he  best  of  breeding, 

Which  scarce  even  France   the  paragon  of  DStioDs^ 
E'er  saw  her  most  polite  of  sous  exceeding  j 

He  bore  these  sneers  against  his  near  relations, 
His  own  anxiety,  his  heart,  too,  bleeding, 

The  insults,  too,  of  everj-  servile  glu  ton. 

Who  all  the  time  was  eating  up  his  mutton. 

XLVII. 
Now  in  a  person  used  to  much  command  — 

To  bid  men  come,  and  go,  and  come  agais-^ 
To  see  his  orders  done   too,  out  of  hand  — 

Whether  thf  word  was  death,  or  but  the  chain — 
It  may  seem  strange  to  hud  hia  manners  bland; 

Vet  such  things  are.  which  I  can  not  explain. 
Though  dnubtlew  he  who  can  command  himeeU 
Is  good  to  govern  —  almost  as  a  Guell. 

XLVI  II, 
Not  that  he  was  not  sometimes  rash  or  so, 

But  never  in  his  real  and  serious  mood ; 
Then  caUi,  cnncentrated,  and  still,  and  slow, 

He  lav  coil'd  like  the  boa  in  the  wood; 
With  hi'm  it  never  was  a  word  and  blow, 

Kis  angry  word  once  o'er,  he  shed  no  blood, 
But  ill  bis  silence  there  was  much  to  rue. 
And  hia  ont  blow  left  little  work  for  txeo. 

XLIX. 

He  ask'd  no  further  questions,  and  proceeded 
I      Oq  10  the  hou^e,  but  by  a  private  way, 
ao  mat  the  few  who  met  him  hndly  heeded. 

So  little  they  expected  him  that  day ; 
If  lo-e  paternal  in  his  bosom  pleaded 

For  Haidee's  sake,  is  more  than  I  can  saj. 
But  certainly  to  one  deem'd  dead  returning, 
This  revel  seem'd  a  curious  mode  of  mourning 


If  all  the  deai  could  now  re'urn  to  life, 
(Which  God  forbid  !)  or  some,  or  a  great  inanf. 

For  instance,  if  a  husband  or  his  wife 
(Nuptial  examples  are  as  gnod  as  any), 

No  doubt  whaie'er  might  be  their  former  strife, 
The  present  weather  would  be  much  more  ni»f 

Tears  shed  into  the  grave  of  the  connection 

Would  share  most  probably  its  resurreclioB. 

LI. 

He  enterM  in  the  bouse  no  more  his  home, 
A  thing  lo  hum:-3  feelxgs  he  mset  trjing 

And  harder  for  the  heart  to  overcome, 

Perhaps,  than  even  the  mental  pangs  of  dying 

To  tind  our  hearthstone  turn'd  into  a  tomb. 

And  round  its  once  warm  precincts  palely  lying 

The  ashes  of  our  hopes,  is  a  deep  grief, 

l^eyond  a  single  gentleman's  belief. 

LU. 

He  enter'd  in  the  house—  his  home  no  more. 
For  without  hearts  there  is  no  home;  — and  W 

The  solitude  of  passing  his  own  door 
Without  a  welcome    (Aers  bb  long  bad  dweU, 


508 


DON   JUAJN. 


[CAKTOfll 


Then  hit  few  peaccfal  days  Time  had  swept  o'er, 

There  his  warm  bm'^ra  and  kf-en  rye  wouM  melt 
Over  the  looocence  of  (hat  bwect  child, 
His  ODly  sbrioe  of  feelings  uodetiled. 

tin. 

Be  was  a  man  of  a  strange  lemperamentT 
Of  niild  demeanour  though  of  savage  Diood, 

Moderate  in  all  his  habits,  and  content 
With    sniperance  in  pleasure,  as  in  food, 

Quick  to  perceive,  and  stronff  to  bear,  and  meant 
For  somclh'ng  better,  if  not  wholly  good; 

His  country's  wrongs  and  his  despair  to  sa\e  her 

Htv.  .iDg  him  from  a  slave  to  an  enslaver. 

LIV. 

Tb«  love  of  power,  and  rapid  gain  of  gold, 
The  hardness  by  lone  habi'ude  produced, 

The  dingerous  life  in  which  he  had  growD  old, 
The  mercy  he  had  granted  ofl  abused, 

The  flights  he  was  accusiomed  to  behold, 

The  wild  seas,  and  wild  men  with  whom  he  cruised. 

Had  cost  bis  enemies  a  long  repentance, 

Aod  made  bim  a  {ood  friend,  but  bad  acquaintance. 

LV. 

But  Bometbing  of  the  spirit  of  old  Greece 
Flash'd  o'er  his  soul  a  few  heroic  rays. 

Such  as  lit  onward  to  the  Golden  Fleece 
His  predecessors  in  the  Colchian  days  ; 

Tis  true  he  had  no  ardent  love  for  peace  — 
Alas!  his  country  show'd  no  path  to  praise  : 

Hate  to  the  world  and  war  with  every  nation 

He  waged,  iu  vengeance  of  her  degradation. 

LVI. 

Still  o*er  his  mind  the  influence  of  the  clime 
Shed  its  Ionian  elegance,  which  show'd 

Its  power  unconflciouily  full  mmy  a  time,— 
A  taste  seen  in  the  choice  of  bis  abode, 

A  love  of  music  and  of  scenes  sublime, 
A  pleasure  in  ihe  gentle  stream  that  fiow'd 

Past  htm  in  crystal,  and  a  py  in  flowers, 

Bedew'd  his  spirit  ir.  his  calmer  hours. 

LVII. 

But  whatsoe'er  he  had  of  love  reposed 
On  thai  beloved  daughter;  she  had  been 

The  only  thing  which  kepi  hisheirt  unclosed 
Aniidsl  Ihe  savage  deeds  he  had  done  and  seen, 

A  Inneiy  pure  atlVciion  unopposed: 
There  wanted  but  the  loss  of  this  to  weau 

His  feclines  from  all  milk  of  human  kindness, 

And  turn  oiui  like  the  Cyclops  mad  with  bliodnesf 

LVIU. 

The  cubless  tigress  in  her  jungle  raging 
Is  dreadful  to  the  shi-pherd  and  the  flock  ; 

The  ocean  when  i's  yesty  war  is  waging 
Is  awful  to  the  vessel  near  the  rock  ; 

Zul  violent  things  will  sooner  bear  assuaging. 
Their  fury  being  spent  by  its  own  shock, 

1  ban  (he  sleru,  single,  deep,  and  wordless  irt 

Of  I  strong  human  heart,  and  in  a  sire. 

LIX. 
n  it  a  bard  atthough  a  common  cue 

To  find  our  children  running  restive  —  (hey 
In  whom  our  bnghleitt  days  we  would  retrace, 

Our  liMle  selves  reformed  in  finer  clay, 
Just  at  old  age  is  creeping  on  apace, 

And  clouds  come  o'er  the  lunsel  of  our  diy, 
They  kindly  leive  us,  though  not  quite  alone, 
Bui  ID  good  company  —  Ihe  gout  or  sloue. 

LX. 
Tet  a  Ane  family  is  a  fine  thing 

(Trovitiul  Ihey  dnn*t  cnn>e  iu  afler  dlDoer) ; 
T  is  beautiful  to  see  a  matron  bring 

Her  cbitdito  up  (if  nursing  Ibciu  don't  thtu  her) ; 


Like  cherubs  round  an  altar-piece  they  cling 
To  Ihe  firc-Bide  {:»  fight  to  touch  a  sinoeriu 
A  lady  with  her  daughters  or  her  nieces 
Shine  like  a  guinea  and  seven-shilling  pieces. 

LXI. 
Old  lambro  pass'd  unseen  a  private  gate, 

And  stood  wilhin  his  h:tll  at  eventide; 
Meantime  the  lady  and  her  lover  sate 

At  wassail  in  their  beauty  and  their  pride  : 
An  ivory  inlaid  table  spread  wilh  slate 

Before  them,  and  fair  slaves  oi.  every  side ;  t 
Gems,  gold,  and  silver,  form'd  the  service  mostly-, 
Mother  of  pearl  and  coral  the  less  costly 

LXIL 

The  dinner  made  about  a  hundred  dishes; 

I^mb  and  pistachio  ou's  —  in  short,  all  meat% 
And  sattroQ  soups,  and  sweetbreads  ;  and  the  flshw 

Were  of  the  finest  that  e'er  flounced  in  nets, 
Drest  to  a  .sybarite's  most  pampered  wishes; 

The  beverage  was  various  sherbeis 
Of  raisin,  orange,  and  pomegranate  juice. 
Squeezed  through  the  rind,  which  makes  it  beet  IH 

LXIU. 

These  were  ranged  round,  each  in  itscrysta  ewer, 
And  fruits,  and  date.bread  loaves  closed  the  repMt, 

And  Mocha's  berry,  from  Arabia  pure. 
In  small  fine  Cluna  cups,  came  in  at  last : 

Gold  cgps  of  filigree  m.^de  to  secure 

The  hand  fiom  burning  underneath  them  placed, 

Cloves,  cinnamon,  and  satfron  too  were  boil'd 

Up  with  the  coffee,  which  (1  think)  they  spoiPd. 

LXIV. 

The  hangings  of  the  room  were  tapestry,  made 
Of  velvet  panels,  eich  of  ditferenl  hue, 

And  ihick  with  damask  flowers  of  silk  inlaid  ; 
And  round  them  ran  a  yellow  border  too; 

The  upper  border,  richly  wrought,  displayed, 
Enibroider'd  delica'ely  o'er  with  blue, 

Soft  Persian  sentences,  in  lilac  letters, 

From  poets,  or  the  moralists  their  betters. 

LXV. 

These  Onental  writings  on  the  wall, 
Quite  common  in  those  countries,  are  a  kind 

Of  mooitois  adapted  to  recall, 

Likt.  sku'ls  at  Memphian  banquets,  to  the  DiiDd 

The  words  which  shook  Belaharwr  in  his  hall, 
And  took  his  kingdom  from  him;   You  will  find, 

Though  sages  may  pour  out  their  wisdom's  treasury 

There  is  no  sterner  moralist  than  Pleasure. 

LXVI. 

A  beauty  at  the  season's  close  grown  hectic, 
A  genius  who  h:(s  drunk  himself  to  death, 

A  rake  lurn'd  meihodislic,  or  Kctectic  — 
(For  that 's  Ihe  name  they  like  to  pray  beoealk}  — 

But  most,  an  alilerman  struck  apoplectic, 
Are  thincs  that  tolty  takeaway  the  breath, — 

And  show  ihat  I  <te  hours,  wine,  and  love  sre  able 

To  do  not  much  less  damage  than  the  table. 

LXVTI. 
Haidee  and  Juan  carpeted  their  feet 

On  crimson  satin,  bordered  wilb  pale  blue; 
Their  sofa  occupied  three  parts  complete 

Of  the  apartment  —  and  .ppcir'd  quite  new  ; 
The  vehet  cushions  (for  a  thronr  more  meel)  — 

Were  scarlet,  from  »  hoK  glowing  centre  grew 
A  sun  cinbo-is'd  in  pdil,  whose  rays  of  tissue, 
Meridian-likv,  were  seen  all  light  to  issue. 


1  •'  Alrauat  ill  Don  Juso  (■  rrsl  life,  ritbfr  my  ow«,  m 
from  [K-or'*  1  knrw.  Hjr  tbe  way,  i9urb  of  lb*  imen^ 
tinn  nt  tb«  Jurntlmrt  \a  raoto  Ihlfl.  is  Iskra  fron  TiO' 
/»'•  Tripoli  (pray  U9l9  l*n),  an*!  ih«  r««l  tiom  My  -"Wi 
obBrrTstloo.— i«rrf  ttrm  •  ¥r.  Mmrrat^  A  if  ■ 
ini.—  E. 
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Lxvin. 

Cmtal  and  marble,  plate  and  porcelain, 
Had  done  their  work  of  splendour ;  Indian  mats 

And  Pcrsiau  carpe's,  which  the  heart  bleti  to  slain, 
Over  the  Hoont  \Tere  spread  ;  gazelles  and  cats, 

And  dwarfs  and  blacks,  and  such  hke  things,  that  ^ain 
Their  bread  aa  miuisten  and  favourites  —  (that 's 

To  say,  by  degradation) — mingled  there 

As  plentiful  as  in  a  court,  or  fair. 

LXLX. 

There  was  no  want  of  lofly  mirrors,  and 

The  tables,  mos;  of  ebony  inlaid 
With  moiher-of-pearl  or  ivory,  stood  at  hand. 

Or  were  of  tortoise-shell  or  rare  woods  made, 
fretted  with  gold  or  silver  :  —  by  command. 

The  eTea.*er  pari  of  these  were  ready  spread 
Witii  TianoB  and  sherbets  in  ice  —  and  wme  — 
Kept  for  all  comers,  at  all  hours  to  dine. 

LXX. 

Of  all  the  dresses  I  select  Haidee*i : 

She  wore  two  jelicks  —  one  was  of  pale  yellow  ; 
0(  azure,  pink,  ar.d  white  was  her  chemise  — 

»Ncath  which  her  breast  heaved  like  a  liitle  billow  ; 
With  buttons  forni'd  of  pearls  as  larfi;e  as  peas, 

All  gold  and  crimson  shone  her  jelick'a  fellow, 
And  the  striped  white  gauze  baracnn  thai  bound  her, 
Like  fleecy  clouds  about  the  mooo,  flow'd  round  her. 

LXXI. 

One  large  gold  bracelet  ciasp'd  each  lovely  arm, 
Locklees  —so  pliable  from  the  pure  go('d 

That  the  hand  stretch'd  and  shut  it  without  harm, 
The  limb  which  it  adorn'd  its  only  mould  ; 

So  beautiful  —  its  very  shape  would  charm. 
And  clinging  as  if  loath  to  lose  its  hold, 

The  purest  ore  enclosed  the  whitest  skin 

Thai  t'er  by  precious  metal  was  held  in.  ' 

LXXIU 
Around,  as  princess  of  her  father*9  land, 

A  like  gold  bar  above  her  instep  roU'd  a 
Atmouuced  her  rank  ;  twelve  rings  were  on  her  hand  ; 

Her  hair  was  st^rr'd  with  ^ems  ;  her  veil's  fine  fold 
Below  her  breast  was  fa-ien'd  with  a  band 

Of  lavish  pearls,  whose  worth  could  scarce  be  told  j 
Her  orange  silk  full  Tuikish  trousers  fiirl'd 
About  the  prettiest  ankle  in  the  world. 

LXXIII. 

Her  haii*s  long  auburn  waves  down  to  her  heel 
Flow'd  like  an  Alpine  torrent  which  the  sun 

Dyes  with  his  morning  light,— and  would  conceal 
Her  person  3  if  aliow'd  at  large  lo  run, 

And  still  they  seem  resentfullv  to  feel 
The  silken  fillet's  curb,  and  sought  to  shun 

Tbiir  bonds  whene'er  some  Zephyr  caught  began 

To  oSrr  bis  young  pinion  as  her  fan. 

LXXIV. 

Eound  her  she  made  an  atmosphere  of  life, 
The  very  air  seeni'd  lighter  from  her  eyes. 

They  were  so  soft  and  beautiful,  and  rife 
With  all  we  can  imagine  of  the  skies, 

t  This  aren  is  Mootifb,  sod  tbe  bracelets  and  oar  at« 
W0)d  in  the  manner  dfricnbeJ.  The  reader  will  perceive 
^eiearter,  that  a*  the  mother  of  Haiden  waa  of  Fea,  her 
Mugbter  wore  the  gurf)  of  ilie  country. 

9  The  bar  of  ^nld  ahov?  the  iDftep  i«  a  raarh  of  aoTe- 
r«i|n  rank  id  the  wnnieL  of  the  families  of  (hft  dcys,  aod 
ia  wofD  u  tuch  by  their  female  relatives. 

8  Thia  la  no  exaBi-rration :  there  were  four  women 
whoD)  I  rememlier  to  have  neeo,  *  ho  pnnHetmft.  ihelr  hnir 
la  .>!•«  prufu»ion ;  of  (heae,  three  were  EnRlmli,  the  other 
«u  a  LevantiDc.  I'ht^ir  hair  watt  of  tbat  length  and 
4D«iitity,  that,  wbsn  Id  down,  it  almniit  entirely  shaded 
Ufl  peraoo,  so  lis  urarly  to  reiider  dreas  a  superfluity. 
Of  tbea«,  only  one  hu>.  dark  hair;  tbe  Oriental's  bad. 
ftrka^  Um  lifhteat  colotir  of  tba  four. 


And  pure  ai  Psyihe  ere  she  grew  a  wife  — 

Too  pure  even  for  (he  purest  human  ti«<; 
Her  overpowermg  presence  made  you  feel 
It  would  cot  be  idolatry  to  kneel. 

LXKV. 

Her  eyelashes,  though  dark  as  night,  were  tinged 
(It  IS  the  country's  custom  *).  but  in  vain; 

For  those  large  black  eyes  were  so  blackly  fringed 
The  glossy  rebels  mock'd  the  jetty  stain', 

And  in  their  native  beauty  stood  avenged  ; 

Her  nails  were  louch'd  with  henna  ;  but  ifaia 

The  pow^  of  art  ^va^  lurn'd   o  nothing,  (or 

They  could  not  look  more  rosy  than  befors. 

LXXVI. 

The  henna  should  be  deeply  dyed  to  make 
The  skin  relieved  appear  more  fairly  fair  , 

She  had  no  need  of  tins,  day  ne'er  will  break 
Ou  mountain  tops  more  heavenly  white  than  iMT 

The  eye  might  doubt  if  it  were  well  awake, 
She  was  so  like  a  vision  ;  1  might  err. 

But  S.hakspeare  also  says,  't  is  very  ^illy 

"To  gild  refined  gold,  or  paint  the  lily." 

LXXVH. 

Juan  had  on  a  shawl  of  black  and  gold, 
But  a  white  baracan,  and  so  transparent 

The  sparkling  gems  beneath  you  might  behold, 
Like  smairstars  through  the  milky  wav  apparent} 

His  turban,  furl'd  in  many  a  graceful  fold, 
An  emerald  aigrette  with  Haidee's  hair  in  't 

Surmounted,  as  its  clasp,  a  growing  crescent, 

Whoee  rays  sbone  ever  trembling,  but  incessant 

LXXVH  I. 

And  now  they  were  diverted  by  their  saite. 

Dwarfs,  dancing  girls,  bUck  eunuchs,  and  a  pott, 

Which  made  their  new  establishment  complete; 
The  last  was  of  great  fame,  and  liked  to  «bow  it; 

His  verses  rarely  wanted  their  due  feet  — 

And  for  his  theme  —  he  seldom  sung  below  it, 

He  being  paid  (o  satirise  or  flatter, 

As  the  psalm  says,  *'  inditing  a  good  matter." 

LXXLX. 

He  praised  the  present,  and  abused  the  paat. 
Reversing  the  good  custom  of  old  days, 

An  Eastern  anti-jacobin  at  last 

He  tum'd,  preferring  pudding  to  no  praise  — 

For  some  few  years  his  lot  had  been  o'ercast 
By  his  seeming  independent  in  his  lays, 

But  now  he  sung  the  Sultan  and  the  Pacha 

With  truth   like  Southey,  and  with  vers*  Ilk*  Cn» 
•haw. 

LXXX. 

He  was  a  man  who  1  *;d  seen  many  changes, 

And  always  changed  as  true  as  any  needle  ; 
His  polar  star  being  one  which  rather  ranges, 
I     And  not  the  fii'd  —  he  knew  the  way  lo  wboedl*  . 
iSc  vile  he  'scaped  the  doom  which  oft  avenges; 
And  being  fluent  (save  indeed  when  fee'd  ill), 
'  He  lied  with  such  a  fervour  of  intention  — 
There  was  no  doubt  he  eam'd  his  laureate  penuoa 

i  LXXXL 

But  he  had  genius,—  when  a  turncoat  has  t, 

The  *•  Vates  irritabilis"  lakes  care 
That  without  notice  few  full  moons  shall  pass  it; 

Even  g(xid  men  like  to  make  it.e  sublic  stare. — 
Bui  to  my  subject— let  me  see  -what  was  it?  — 

Oh  :  —  the  third  canto  —  aod  Ihe  pretty  pair  — 
Their  loves,  and  feasts,  and  home,  and  dress,  aod  mni» 
Of  living  in  their  insular  abod*. 

4  ••  It  was,  and  atlll  is,  the  coatom  to  ting*  lb*  eyM  tl 
the  women  with  an  impatpnbtc  powder,  pr«|Mj«d  «hl«iy 
from  crude  antimony.  Thta  plfineDt,  vrbeb  ippHW  ta 
ihf  itiurr  hurface  rf  th«  lids,  commoDlcatM  lo  th«  ayv  t 
tculcr  aotl  faacicatliif  luifoor.'*— HUEKI  —M. 
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LXXXII. 
Their  poet,  a  sad  trizDiner,  but  no  less 

Id  conipacy  a  verv  pleasant  fellow 
Had  been  the  favour'ile  of  full  many  a  mess 

Uf  Dieu,  and  made  Ibem  speeches  wbeQ  half  icel- 
loiv; 
Aod  though  his  meanine  they  could  rarely  guess, 

Tet  still  they  deigo'd  10  hiccup  or  to  bellovf 
ri»  glorious  meed  of  popular  applause, 
Of  wbich  tbe  first  oe'er  knows  the  second  causft. 

LXXXllI. 

But  now  being  lifted  info  high  society, 
And  having  p'ck'd  up  several  odds  and  ends 

01  free  thoughts  in  bis  travels  fnr  variety. 

He  deeni'd,  being  in  a  lone  isle,  aoioog  frienas, 

ITiat  without  any  danger  of  a  not,  b*; 

Might  for  long  lying  make  himself  amends; 

And  Binding  as  he  sung  in  his  warm  youth, 

Afree  U  a  short  armistice  with  truth. 

LXXXIV. 
B«had  traveird  'mongst  the  Arabs,  Turks,  and  Franks 

And  knew  the  self-loves  of  the  different  nations ; 
And  having  lived  with  people  of  all  ranks. 

Had  soa^ething  ready  upon  most  occasions  — 
Which  got  him  a  few  presents  and  some  Ihanks. 

He  varied  with  some  skill  his  adulations; 
To  "  do  at  Rome  as  Ronians  do."  a  piece 
Of  conduct  was  which  he  observed  in  Greece. 

LXXXV. 
Thus,  asually,  when  he  was  ask'd  to  sing. 

He  gave  the  dillereiit  nations  something  national  j 
T  was  all  the  same  to  him  —  "  God  save  the  king," 

Or  "  Ca  tra."  according  to  the  fashion  all : 
His  muse  made  increment  of  any  ihing. 

From  the  high  lyric  down  10  the  low  rational  t 
If  Pindar  sang'hnrse-race^  what  should  hinder 
Himself  from  being  as  pliable  as  Pindar  r 

LXXXVI. 

Is  France,  for  instance,  he  w  ould  write  a  chanson ; 

In  England  a  sii  ranlo  quarto  tale  ; 
Id  Spain  he  'd  make  a  ballad  or  romance  on 

The  last  war— much  the  same  in  Portnga! ; 
In  Germany,  the  Pegasus  he  'J  prance  on 

Would  be  old  Goethe's —(see  what  says  DeSlael); 

{D  Italy  be  'd  ape  the  "  Trecenlis'i  ;  "  ' 
D  Greece,  he  M  sing  some  sort  of  hymn  like  this  '  ye ; 

1. 

The  isles  of  Greece,  the  isles  of  Greece! 

Where  burning  Sappho  loved  and  sung, 
Where  grew  Ihe  arts  cf  war  and  peace,— 

Where  Delos  rose,  and  Piiocbus  sprung  ! 
Eternal  summer  gilds  lliein  yet, 
But  aU,  eicept  their  sun,  is  scL 


The  Scian  »  and  the  Teian  muse,' 
The  hero's  harp,  the  lover's  lute. 

Have  found  Ihe  fime  your  shores  refuse  ; 
Their  i.lace  of  birth  akme  is  mute 

To  sounds  which  echo  furlher  west 

Than  your  sires'  "  Islands  of  the  Blest."  ♦ 


The  mountains  look  on  Mar.»thnn  — 
And  Marathon  looks  on  Ihe  sea  ; 

And  musing  there  an  hour  alone, 
1  dream  A  that  Greece  might  si  ill  be  free ' 

For  st^hditic  on  the  I'ersians'  ((rave, 

I  could  not  deem  myself  a  slave. 

I  The  po«I*o<  tils  foorlceDlb  c 
1  H-OT.r.  -K. 


A  king  sate  on  the  rocky  brow 
Which  looks  o'er  lea-born  Salamie; 

And  ships,  by  thousands,  lay  below. 
And  men  in  nations  ;  —  all  were  hial 

He  counted  them  at  break  of  day  — 

And  when  the  sun  set  where  were  tb«7  ?  * 


Acd  where  are  they  ?  and  where  art  tboa, 
My  country  ?    On  thy  voiceleas  shore 

The  heroic  lay  is  tuneless  now  — 
The  heroic  bosom  beats  no  mor«  ! 

And  must  thy  lyre,  so  long  divine, 

Degenerate  into  hands  like  mine  ? 


T  is  something,  in  the  dearth  of  laDie, 
Though  iink'd  among  a  fetler'd  rata, 

To  fee/  at  least  a  patriot's  shame, 
Even  as  I  sing,  suffuse  my  face ; 

For  what  is  left  the  poet  here? 

lor  Greeks  a  blush  —  for  Greece  a  teal 


Must  we  but  weep  o'er  days  more  blest  ? 

Must  we  but  blush  ?—  Our  fathers  bl«d. 
Earth  !  render  back  from  out  thy  breast 

A  remnant  of  our  Spartan  dead  ! 
Of  the  three  hundred  grant  hut  three, 
To  make  a  new  Thermopylae  1 


What,  silent  still  ?  and  silent  all  ? 

Ah  !  no  ;  —  the  voices  of  the  dead 
Sound  like  a  distant  torreni's  fall, 

And  answer,  "  Let  one  living  head. 
But  one  arise, —  wc  come,  we  come  !^ 
Tis  but  the  living  who  are  dumb, 

9. 

Id  vain —  in  vain  :  strike  other  chords ; 

Fill  high  Ihe  cup  with  Samian  wine 
Leave  battles  to  the  Turkish  hordes. 

And  shed  the  blood  of  Scio's  vine. 
Hark  !  rising  to  the  ignoble  call  — 
How  answers  each  bold  Bacchanal  I 

10. 

You  have  the  Pyrrhic  dance  as  vet ; 

Where  is  'he  Pyrrhic  phalanx  gone? 
Of  two  such  lessons,  why  forget 

The  nobler  :ind  the  manlier  one  f 
Ton  have  the  letters  Cadmus  gave  — 
Think  ye  he  meant  them  for  a  slave  t 

II. 

Fill  high  the  bowl  >vith  Samian  wine! 

We  will  not  think  of  themes  like  Ibm 
It  made  Anacreon's  song  divine  . 

He  served  —  but  served  Polvcrates  — 
A  tyrant;  but  our  masters  then 
Were  still,  at  least,  our  countrymen. 


The  tyrant  of  the  Chersonne 

Was  freedom's  hesi  and  bravest  friead  J 
Thai  tyrant  was  Miltiades  ! 

Oh  !  Ilial  Ihe  present  hour  would  lend 
Another  de>p<il  of  the  kind  '. 
Such  chains  as  hu  were  sure  to  aind. 

"  Prrp  wrr«  the  jrosni  of  lersee.  when  lie  n 
Tlil«  hovor:  for  hia  en.!,  •  loHy  mnoDil 
(^ommenillnc  Itie  wide  e.s.  o'.Tlo'ili'il  Itie  In 
With  ruiful  rrlee  he  reol  bin  my.l  r..be.. 
And  throtistl  till  Irooi*  efnhetll"-d  no  file  sfa 
Ubvf  alinal  (it  relresli  IheD  ■.inrled  wIM 
And  am  d.sordei'il."  — AKBCIIYLW 
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11 

FiU  hipb  the  bowl  n-itb  Sunian  win* 

Od  Suli'i  rock,  and  Parp^  shore, 
Kxiiti  ihe  reniDaot  of  i  line 

Such  at  (be  Doiic  mntbfn  bore  ; 
And  there,  perhaps  some  need  ii  sown, 
Tbt  Ueracleidan  blood  tnigtit  owjl, 

14. 
Truit  not  for  freedom  to  the  Franks  — 

Tbej  have  a  king  who  buyi  and  selli 
Id  native  swords,  aud  native  ranks. 

The  only  hope  of  courige  dwells: 
But  Turkish  force,  and  Latin  fraud. 
Would  break  jour  shield,  however  broaa. 

15. 
Fill  bicfa  the  bowl  with  Samiao  wine  i 

Oor  Tirgios  dance  beneath  the  shade 
Itee  their  glorious  black  eyes  shine; 

But  gazing  on  each  glowHig  maid, 
My  own  the  burning  tear-drop  laves, 
To  think  such  breasts  must  suckle  slaves. 

16. 
Place  me  on  Sanmm's  marbled  steef^ 

Where  nothing,  save  the  waves  and  *, 
May  he&r  our  mutual  murmurs  sweep  ; 

There,  swan-like,  let  me  sing  and  die :  « 
A  bnd  of  slaves  shall  ne'er  be  mine  — 
Daih  down  yon  cup  of  Samian  wine  \ 

LXXXVIL 

Tbos  rang,  or  would,  or  could,  or  should  have  lung, 
The  modem  Greek,  in  tolerable  verse  : 

U  not  like  Orpheus  quite,  when  Greece  was  voung, 
Yet  in  these  times  he  might  have  done  much  worse 

Bis  strain  dispiay'd  some  feeling  —  ri^ht  or  wrong  ; 
Aad  feeling,  io  a  poet,  is  the  source 

Of  others^  feeling  ;  but  ihey  are  such  liars, 

And  take  all  colours  —  like  the  hands  of  dyert. 

Lxxxnii. 

Bnt  wt^rds  are  things,  and  a  small  drop  of  Ink, 
Falling  like  dew,  upon  a  thought,  produces 

That  nbich  makes  thousands,  perhaps  millions,  think  j 
T  is  stranse.  ihe  shortest  letter  which  man  uses 

Instead  of  sp^eech.  may  form  a  Easting  link 
Of  ages;  to  what  straits  old  Time  reduces 

Frail  man,  when  paper— even  a  rag  like  this, 

Survives  himself,  bis  tomb,  and  all  that  **  bis. 

LXXXIX. 

And  when  his  bones  are  dust,  his  grive  a  blankj 
Bis  station,  generation,  even  his  nation. 

Become  a  thing,  or  nothing,  save  to  rank 
In  chronnlnglcal  commemoration. 

Some  dull  MS.  oblivion  long  has  sank, 

Or  graven  stnne  found  in  a  barrack's  station 

Id  digging  the  foundation  of  a  closet. 

May  turn  his  name  up,  as  a  rare  deposit 

XC. 

Aod  ^lorj  lon^  has  made  the  sages  smile  ; 

Tis  soroelhuig,  nothing,  words,  illusion,  wind  — 
Oepending  more  upon  the  historian's  style 

1  ban  on  the  name  a  person  leaver  behind  : 
Troy  owes  to  Homer  wh:»t  whist  owes  to  Hoyle. 

The  present  century  was  growing  blind 
To  the  great  Marlborou?h*s  skill  in  giving  knocks, 
Dntil  his  late  Life  by  Archdeacon  Coze. 


XCL 

Milton  *s  the  priuce  cf  poets  —  m  we  nj 

A  little  heavy,  but  no  less  divine : 
An  independent  being  iu  his  dav  — 

Lear^'d,  pious,  temperate  iu  love  and  wine 
But  bis  life  fallmg  into  Johnson's  way, 

We  're  told  this  great  high  priest  of  all  the  NhM 
Was  wbipt  at  college  — a  harsh  sire  — odd  spouM, 
For  the  first  Mrs.  Miltou  leH  his  bouse.a 

XCIL 

All  these  are,  ctrtes,  entertaining  facta, 
I      Like  Shakspeare's  stealing  deer,  Lord  Bacon's  Iwibib 
,  Ijke  Titus'  vouth,  nnd  Cesar's  earliest  ac«; 
I      Like  Burns  (whom  Doctor  Currie  well  dearriboi;; 

Like  Cromwell's  pranks  :  —  bu'  although  tnitl  ftsact 
'      These  amiable  descriptions  from  the  scribea 
'  As  most  essential  to  their  hero's  story, 
j  They  do  not  mucb  contribute  to  bis  glory. 

I  XCIIL 

'  All  are  not  moralists,  like  Soutbey,  when 

He  prated  to  ihe  world  of  "  Pantisr>crasy  ;'' 
.  Or  Wordsworth  uneicised,  unhired,  who  thea 
I      Scason'd  his  pedlar  poeuis  with  democracy  j 
;  Or  Coleridge. 3  long  before  his  flighty  pen 
I      Let  to  the  Morning  Post  its  aristocracy  ; 
I  When  he  and  Soutbey,  following  Ihe  same  path, 
,  Espoused  two  partners  (^milliners  of  Batb). 

j  XCIV. 

Such  names  at  present  cut  a  convict  figure, 

The  very  Botany  B:iy  in  moral  geography  ; 
Their  loyal  treason,  renegado  rigour, 

Are  good  manure  for  their  more  bare  biography  , 
Wordsworth's  last  quarto,  by  the  way,  is  bi^er 
I      Than  any  since  the  birthday  of  typography ; 
[  A  drowsy  frowiy  poem,  call'd  the  **  Ezcuruon," 
Writ  in  a  manner  which  is  mv  aversion. 


xcv. 

He  there  builds  up  a  formidable  dyke 
Between  bis  own  and  others'  ioellect; 

But  Wordsworth's  poem,  and  his  followers,  lika 
Joanna  Soufhcote's  Shiloh,*  and  her  sect. 

Are  thines  which  in  thi^  centurv  don't  strike 
The  public  mind,— so  few  arc  the  elect; 

And  the  new  births  of  both  thetr  stale  virgioitiei 

Have  proved  but  dropsies,  taken  for  divioiiiea. 


XCVI. 
But  let  me  to  my  story :  1  must  own, 

If  I  have  any  fault,  it  is  digression  — 
Leaving  my  people  to  prncewj  alone. 

While  I  soliloquize  beyond  expression  ; 
But  these  are  my  aJdresses  from  the  throne. 

Which  put  off  business  to  the  ensuing  sessioc  i 
Forgetting  each  omission  is  a  lo&i  to 
The  world,  not  quite  so  great  as  Ariosto. 

XCVIL 

I  know  that  what  our  neighbours  call  "  longveur*. 

(We  've  not  so  good  a  irorrf,  but  have  the  /Aifi^ 
Id  that  comple'e  perfection  which  ensures 

Ad  epic  from  Bob  Southey  every  spring — ) 


'  Fsfot/iav 
l»'  4iXa£v  lirttnt  novrov 
ffpe^Af^/i'  A^ixXvcTov,  dfcpav 
^9wKaxaLovviOV.    k.    t.    A." 

BOPH.   A)aj.  V     121T. 


3  See  JobnaoD't  LIfo  of  Milum. 
I      t  Set  Crlendge's  Bic^rapbio  Literarit.  Ifll7.- 

4  The  follower*  of  thu  fanatic  ire  tald  U  hai 
ed.  atcne  tim^.to  t  bcc^red  xi.z\.nL-L.     Me  anncucri^ 
bfr»elf  ns  the  imlher  of  a  •rcood  8hili  i.  whose    •pe«v'j 

.  edveot  she  confldeiitly  predirlf-a.  a  creJIe  of  cipra  jit 
'  mairnals  wks  pi^pared  for  (be  expecird  ptni-fj.  A  Dr 
j  Het-ce  «Dd  anulher  medical  mao  aUealed  ber  -ttnpBji  aac 
I  msDjr  were  ti«r  dupci  down  to  ibe  moneDl  of  feer  4«i* 
1  la  1S14.— K. 
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Fom  not  the  tnw  temptation  which  alluret 

The  reader ;  but 't  woald  not  t>e  bard  lo  briDji 
Some  fine  ezamplea  of  the  epopeiy 
To  nrove  its  giind  ia^tditat  la  ennui. & 

xcvui. 

We  lean  irom  Horace,  •'  Homer  aomeUDie*  sleeps ; " 

We    feel    without    bim,    Wordsworth    sometimes 
wait  68,— 
To  show  with  what  coniptacency  he  creeps, 

With  his  dear  "  fi^agotierij'  arouod  his  lake«.a 
He  wishes  for  *'  a  boat  "  to  bail  the  deeps  — 

Of  ocean  ?  —  No,  of  air  ;  and  then  he  makes 
Another  outcry  for  "a  little  boat,'*  j 

And  drivels  seas  to  set  it  well  ailoat.' 

XCIX. 
]f  he  must  fain  sweep  o^er  the  ethereal  plain. 

And  Pe^isua  runs  restive  in  his  "  Wa^on," 
Could  he  oot  beg  the  loan  of  Charles's  Wain  ? 

Or  pn  ■  Wedea  for  a  single  dragon  ? 
Or  if  too  ciassiC  for  hii  vul2;ar  brain, 

He  feaHd  hii  neck  lo  venture  tuch  a  uag  on, 
And  he  musi  needs  mount  nearer  to  the  mooa, 
Could  Dot  the  blockhead  ask.  for  a  balloon  ? 

C. 
"Pedlars,"  and    "  Boats,"  and  "Wagons!"   Ofa !  ye 

Of  Pope  and  Dryden,  are  we  tome  to  this  f  (ihades 
That  trash  of  sucji  s^^^rl  uot  al'ioe  e\ades 

Contempt,  but  from  the  bathos'  vast  atiyss 
Floats  scumlike  uppermost,  and  these  Jack  Cades 

Of  sense  and  song  alxive  your  »raves  miy  hiss  — 
The  "  little  boatuan  "  and  his  "  Feler  Bell  " 
C&n  sneer  at  him  who  drew  "  Achiiophel ! "  * 

CI. 
Tour  tale.— The  feast  was  over,  the  slaves  gone, 

The  dwarfs  and  dancing  ^irls  had  all  retired  ; 
T^e  Arab  lore  and  poet's  song  were  done, 

And  e^icry  sound  of  revelry  expired  ; 
The  lady  and  her  lover,  left  alone, 

The  rosy  fiood  of  twilight's  sky  admired  ;  — 
Ave  Maria  !  «Vr  the  earth  and  sea^ 
That  heavenliesl  hour  of  Heaven  is  worthiest  thee  I 

CU. 
Ave  Maria !  blessed  be  the  hour  I 

The  time,  the  clime,  the  ijxjt,  where  I  so  oH 
Have  fell  that  moment  in  its  fullest  power 

Sink  o'er  the  earth  so  beautiful  and  soft, 
While  swunt;  the  deep  belt  in  the  distant  tower, 

Or  the  faint  dying  d^yhymn  stole  aloft. 
And  not  a  breath  crep'  through  the  mey  air, 
And  yet  the  forest  leaves  seem'd  slirr'd  with  pny«t. 

cm. 

Ave  Maria  !  'I  is  the  hour  of  prayer  I 
Ave  Maria  !  't  is  the  hour  of  love  I 
Ave  Mtria  !  may  our  spirits  dare 


Those  downcasi  erea  beneath  (he  Almighty  dove  — 
What  though  'tis  but  t  pictured  image?  — strike — 
That  painting  is  no  idol,—  t  ir  too  like. 


1  H«rc  rollow*  10 (b«  OTirusI  U8.— 
'  Tim*  hu  irproved  Kooot  lo  be  lh«  bvst 

or  tricnda.  aad  opist«  drsuchl*  .  ynoT  lov»  icd  wme 
Whirb  tliakc  m  mneb  lb«  bumsj)  bniu  iin*l  t>re.iat. 

Moot  eii<]  Id  languor  ;  mrn  tuual  tlrtp  Itkv  swine  : 
rb»  hupif  luTff  till)  lh«  welromr  guest 

B^jih  tiiik  SI  last  Inlna  vwtinii  <li«iu*; 
taW  of  dfpp  rspturrs  HUd  erf  bauipars,  thry 
Are  ftomewtiat  iick  sod  uorrf  Iht  ueit  dsr..**—  S, 
9  Wortlswrtb'e  '*  BeujainlB    the  Ws^oacr,**    appeared 
a  161t.-  E. 
•  -Tbrre'e  f.tnotblqf  IB  •  Srtofl  lii<«->. 

Tbet»'>  eouic-lbibi  ta  ■  bus*  l^alioix) ; 


CIV. 

Sonr«  kinder  casuists  are  pleased  to  sav, 

!a  nameless  print  --  that  1  have  no  devotioa; 

But  set  those  pprsons  down  with  me  to  pray, 
And  you  shall  see  who  has  the  properest  notiOB 

Of  eetling  into  heaven  the  shortest  way  ; 
My  altars  are  the  mounfaiui  and  th'3  ocean, 

Earlh,   air,  stars,— all   that  springs    from   Uie  gem 
Whole, 

Who  bath  produced,  anrf  wilt  receivx  the  souL 

CV. 

Sweet  hour  of  twilight  !  —  in  the  solitude 
Of  ihe  pine  forest,  ^nd  the  silent  shore 

Which  bounds  lUvenna'B  imuiemorial  wood, 
Ronlcd  where  once  the  Adrian  wave  flow'd  */«,. 

To  where  t!ie  last  Cesarean  fortress  stood, 
Evergreen  forest !  which  Bocc^iccio's  lore 

And  Dryden^  lay  made  haunted  ground  to  me, 

How  have  I  loved  (he  twilight  hour  and  thee. 

CVI. 

The  shrill  cicalas,  people  of  the  pine, 

.    Making  their  summer  lives  one  ceaseless  song, 

Were  the  sole  echoes,  save  n^y  steed's  and  mine. 

And  vesper  bell's  that  rose  the  boughs  along  ; 
Thenpectre  huri^manof  Onesti's  Ime, 

His  hell-dogs,  and  their  chase,  auj  the  fair  tbro&C 
,Which  leam'd  from  this  example  no!  to  fly 
From  a  true  lover,— shadow 'd  m>  mind's  eye. 

CVH. 

Oh,  Hftspems!  thou  bringest  all  good  things*  — 
Home  In  the  weary,  lo  the  hungry  cheer, 

To  the  young  bird  the  parent's  brooding  wjnga, 
The  welcome  stall  lo  the  o'erlabour'd  steer ; 

Whale'er  of  peace  about  our  hearthstnne  clings, 
Whate'er  our  household  gods  protect  of  dear, 

Are  galhcr'd  round  us  by  thy  look  of  rest; 

Thou  bring'st  the  child,  too,  tu  the  molher*s  breast. 

cvni. 

Soft  hour  !  which  wakps  the  wish  and  melts  the  *cu« 
Of  those  who  siil  the  seas,  on  the  first  day 

When  they  from  their  sweet  friends  are  torn  a(urt  j 
Ur  htia  with  love  the  pilgrim  on  his  way 

As  the  far  bell  of  ve!f',}er  makes  him  start, 
Seeming  lo  weep  "the  dying  day's  decay  ; 

U  this  a  fancy  which  our  reason  scorns  ? 

Ab !  surely  nothing  dies  but  something  mounu  I  * 

CIX. 

When  Nero  perish'd  by  the  justtst  doom 
Which  ever  the  destroyer  yet  destroyed, 

Airiidst  the  roar  of  liberated  Rome, 
Of  nations  freed,  and  the  world  overjoy 'd, 

Some  hands  unseen  str^w'd  flowers  upon  his  tomb)  * 
Perhaps  (he  we.ikne>s  of  a  heart  not  void 

Of  fe«ling  for  some  kindness  dune,  when  power 

Had  left  the  wretch  ao  uncorrupled  hour. 

ex. 

But  I  *m  digressing  ;  what  on  earth  has  Nero, 

Or  any  such  like  sovereign  bufTonns, 
To  do  with  the  tran^aclions  of  my  hero, 

More  than  such  madmen's  fellow 'mai^— the 


U|b    t 


I  I  '11  ( 


6"  'Ko-TTcpi  navra  ^cptiSi 
4 ipti9  oivov  —  0(p(tS  (uya, 
^lotti  >iari(ii  rrau^a"—  Fragment  e/  i 

S  *  Ero  ic>N  I*  <>ra  rhe  volge  *l  dieto, 

A-  nBvl«sij|l,e  •oleorriec*-  ll  roowi 

Lo  (tl  cb'  liau  drtin  ■'  dole)  ainlcl  a  dloi 

K  rtie  lo  iiijovft  p-f-irio'  J'  amore 

i:br  puis  'I  gu.riii.  tii«n|.T  «  be  ai  mncr*.**  — 

DA.NTK'N  rurreleri.  ouU  Vttl. 
Title  luft  i.t.o  la  the  rtrei  of  Uray  t  Cl«T.  i«fc«a  Wf  Mft 
wthout  ••■kti'mt<*ilirrnriil. 
j      1  ri«r  Mu«i..cni«  rot  lUXa  ftet. 
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SuK  itiy  invention  must  be  down  a(  zero, 

And  I  gniwn  one  of  many  •*  if  ooden  spoons  " 
Of  ver«(the  nsnie  with  uhich  wc  Cantabe  please 
To  dub  the  la&t  of  hoooura  iu  degi^es). 

CXI. 
I  feel  (Lis  lediousness  trill  never  do  — 

T  is  being  too  epic,  and  1  must  cut  dovin 
(In  copying)  this  Ion?  canto  into  two  ; 

Tliey  '11  never  find  il  out,  unless  1  own 
The  fact,  excepting  &>rT)e  e¥i)encDced  fow; 

And  tben  as  an  improvement 't  will  be  s^owd  : 
I  *I1  prove  that  such  the  opinion  of  the  critic  is 
From  Aristotle  passim, —  See  llod^Tuiis. 


CANTO  THE   FOURTH 
L 

Notbins  io  difficult  as  a  befinning 

Id  poesy,  unless  perhaps  the  end  ; 
For  oftentimes  when  Pegasus  seems  winning 

The  race,  he  sprains  a  wing,  and  down  we  tend, 
Like  Lucifer  when  hurPd  from  heaven  for  sinning; 

Our  sin  the  same,  and  hard  as  his  tn  mend, 
Being  pride,  which  leads  the  mind  to  soar  too  far. 
Till  our  own  weikness  shows  as  what  we  are. 

ZL 

But  Time,  which  brings  all  beings  to  their  level, 
And  sharp  Adversity,  will  teach  at  last 

Man,— and,  as  we  would  hope,— perhips  the  devil, 
Thit  neither  of  their  intellects  are  vast: 

While  youth's  hot  wishes  in  our  red  veins  revel. 
We  know  not  this  —  the  blood  Bows  on  too  fast : 

But  as  the  torrent  widens  towards  the  ocean, 

Wc  ponder  deeply  on  each  past  emotion. 

HI. 

Ai  bov,  I  thought  myself  a  clever  fellow, 
And  tvish'd  that  others  held  the  same  opinion ; 

They  took  it  up  n  hen  my  days  grew  more  mellow, 
And  other  minds  acknowledged  my  dominioo  : 

Now  my  sere  fancy  "  falls  in;o  the  yellow 
Leaf,"  and  Imagination  droops  her  pinion, 

And  the  tad  truth  which  hovers  o'er  my  desk 

Turns  what  was  once  romantic  to  burlesque. 

IV. 

And  if  1  laugh  at  any  mortal  thing, 

•T  is  that  1  miv  not  weep ;  and  if  I  weep, 

T  is  that  our  nature  cannot  alv/ays  bring 
Itself  to  apathy,  for  we  must  steep 

Our  bearU  first  in  the  depths  of  Lethe's  spring. 
Ere  what  we  least  wish  'o  behold  will  sleep 

Thetis  baptized  her  mortal  son  in  Styx  ;  i 

A  mortjU  mother  would  on  LetLe  fix. 


Some  have  accused  me  of  a  strange  design 
Against  the  creed  and  morals  of  the  land, 

And  trace  it  in  this  poem  every  line : 
don't  pretend  that  I  quite  underslmd 

My  own  meaning  when  I  would  be  very  fine; 
But  the  fact  is  that  I  have  nothing  plann'd, 

l/nlei«  il  were  to  be  a  moment  merry, 

A  novel  word  io  my  vocabuliLry. 

VU 

To  the  kind  reader  of  our  sober  clime 
Thit  way  of  writing  will  appear  exotic; 

Pnlci  was  sire  of  the  half-serious  rh\me. 

Who  sang  when  chivalry  was  more  CtuizoUe, 

And  reveird  in  the  fancies  of  the  time. 
True  knighu,  chasia   dames,   huge   giants,   kingi 
despotic  ; 

But  all  these,  save  the  last,  being  obsolete, 

1  cboM  a  modern  subject  as  more  m-..!. 


VU 

How  I  have  treated  it,  1  do  not  know ; 
I      Perhaps  no  better  than  they  have  treated  m» 

Who  have  imputed  such  designs  as  snow 
I      Not  what  they  saw,  but  what  they  wish'd  to  etc 

But  if  it  gives  them  pleasure,  be  it  so; 
I     This  is  a  literal  age,  and  thoughts  are  free  I 
'  Meantime  Apollo  plucks  me  by  the  ear. 

And  tells  njc  to  resume  my  story  here 

VUL 

Toung  Juan  and  his  lady.Iove  were  left 
I      To  their  own  hearts'  most  sweet  society  ; 
.  Even  Time  the  pitiless  io  sorrow  deft 
'      With  his  rude  scvibe  such  genile  bosoms;  be 

tiigh'd  to  behold  them  of  (heir  hours  bereft. 
Though  foe  to  love :  and  yet  they  could  not  be 

Meant  to  grow  old,  but  die  in  happy  spring, 

Before  one  charm  or  hope  had  taken  wing. 

i  It 

Their  faces  were  not  made  for  wrioklea,  tfceir 
Pure  blood  to  tlapnate,  (heir  great  hearts  to  Ual  j 

The  blank  grey  was  Doi  made  to  blast  Ihcir  hair, 
'    .Bui  like  the  climes  'hit  know  cor  snow  nor  hul 

They  were  all  summer :  IlghtDlng  might  assail 
I      And  shiver  them  to  ashes,  but  to  trail 

A  lon^  and  snaJLe-Iike  life  of  dull  decay 

Was  DOt  forlBem  —  they  had  loo  tittle  clay. 


1  Aebinrs  li  Raid  to  luT«  hetu  dipped  by  Lit  moUiar  la 
Cb*  rlru  Styx*  t«  tmaitt  bim  iaFtiii«er«t)>«-- •  R. 
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They  were  alone  oace  more  ;  for  them  to  be 
Thus  "vas  another  Eden  ;  they  were  never 
Weary,  unless  wheo  separate  :  the  tree 

Cut  from  its  forest  root  of  years  —  ihe  river 
Damm'd  from  its  fountain  —  the  child  from  the  knee 
And  breast  maternal  wean'd  at  once  for  ever,— 
,  Would  wither  less  (ban  these  two  lorn  apart ; 
I  Alaj !  there  it  no  instinct  like  the  heart  — 

XI. 

The  heart —  which  may  be  broken :  happy  they ! 
Thrice  fortunate  I  who  of  that  fraeile  mould, 
I  The  precious  porcelain  of  human  clay, 
1      Break  with  the  first  fall :  they  can  ne^er  behold 
1  The  Ions  year  Imk'd  with  heavy  dav  on  day, 
]      And  all  which  must  be  borne,  ana  never  told  ; 
I  While  life's  strao^e  principle  will  often  lia 
I  Deepest  in  those  who  long  the  mo«t  to  die. 

I  xn. 

I  '*  Whom  the  gods  love  die  young,"  was  said  of  yore,* 
I      And  miny  deaths  do  they  escape  by  this : 

!  The  death  of  friends,  and  tlat  which  slays  even  more 

The  death  of  friendship,  love,  youth,  all  that  is, 
Except  mere  breath  ;  and  since  the  silent  shore 
i      Awaits  at  last  even  those  who  longest  miss 
j  The  old  archer's  shaPs,  perhaps  the  early  grave 
I  Which  men  weep  over  may  be  meant  to  save. 

XIII. 
Haidee  and  Jmn  thought  not  of  the  dead. 

The  heavens,  and  e-irth,  and  air,  seem'd  made  frr 
them : 
They  found  no  fault  with  Time,  eave  (hat  he  fled  ; 

They  saw  not  io  themselves  au^ht  to  coudemn  : 
Each  was  the  other's  mirror,  and  but  read 

Joy  sparkling  in  their  dark  eyes  like  a  gem, 
And  knew  such  brightness  was'but  the  reiiection 
Uf  their  exchanging  glancee  of  affectioo. 

XIV. 

The  tentle  pressure,  and  the  thrilling  touch, 
The  least  glance  better  un.lers'ood  than  word*, 

Wbicb  8(ill  said  all,  and  ne'er  could  say  too  much: 
A  language,  too,  but  like  to  (hat  of  birds. 

Known  but  (o  them,  at  least  appearing  such 
As  but  to  lovers  a  true  sense  affords ; 

Sweet  playful  phrases,  whi(ii  would  seem  abnrd 

Iu  tho<«  who  have  ceased  kj  bear  such,  or  oe'arbMlri 
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XV. 
^  iv^-~  -.0-0  theirs,  for  tb'y  .vtre  chiidren  stilU 
...uieo  still  ihejf  should  h.  "•-ever  been; 
Thej  were  not  made  in  the  real  world  tc  fill 

A  bu'^y  rhamcter  Id  the  dull  sceoe^ 
Bnt  like  two  beings  born  from  out  a  ri!l_ 
A  nymph  and  her  beloved,  all  unsem 
To  pass  their  lives  in  f-tunnina  and  on  flowers, 
Acd  never  know  the  weight  of  huaiao  houn. 

XVI. 

idooDs  changing  had  rnlTi]  on,  and  changeless  foaod 
Those  iheir  bright  rise  had  IrghieJ  to  such  joys 

As  rarely  they  beheld  throughout  their  rotind  ; 
And  these  were  not  of  tiie  vain  kind  which  doyt, 

yor  theirs  were  buoyant  spirits,  never  bound 
By  the  mere  senses  ;  and  that  which  destroys 

Moat  love,  possession,  unto  theio  appear'd 

A  thing  which  each  ecdearmeut  more  endeared. 

XVII. 
Oh  beaotiful !  and  rare  as  beatitifuJ  I 

But  theits  was  love  in  which  the  mind  Jelighti 
To  lose  itself,  when  the  old  world  grows  dull, 

And  we  are  sick  of  its  h;(ck  sounds  and  sighl»» 
Intrigues,  adventures  of  the  cctumou  schtwl, 

Its  petty  passions,  marriages,  and  tlighls, 
Where  Hymen's  torch  but  brands  nnr  strumpet  more. 
Whose  husband  only  knows  her  not  a  wh-re, 

XVIII. 
Hard  words  J  harsh  tru'b  ;  a  tni'h  which  many  koow. 

Enoui^h.—  The  faithful  and  the  fairy  pair, 
Who  never  found  a  8ins;!e  hour  too  slow. 

What  was  ft  made  them  thus  exempt  l^rom  care  ? 
Toune  innate  feelings  aU  have  felt  below. 

Which  perish  in  the  re-^t,  but  in  them  were 
Inherent ;  what  »e  mortals  call  romantic. 
And  alw&vs  envy,  though  we  deem  it  frantic 

XIX, 

This  is  in  others  a  factitious  state, 

Ad  opium  dream  of  too  much  youth  and  reading, 
Bat  was  in  Ihem  their  nature  or  Iheir  (ale  : 

No  novels  e*er  had  -et  their  young  hearts  bleeding, 
7or  Haidee's  knowledge  was  bv  no  nieans  great. 

And  Juan  was  a  boy  of  sainMy  breeding; 
80  that  there  was  no  reason  for  their  loves 
More  than  for  those  of  nightingales  or  dovea. 

XX. 

Tbey  gazed  npoo  the  sunset ;  *t  is  an  hoar 
Dear  unto  all,  but  dearot  to  their  eyea. 

For  it  had  made  them  what  they  were  :  the  power 
Of  love  had  first  o'erwhelm'd  them  frrmi  such  Uies, 

When  happiness  had  been  their  only  dower, 
And  twilie;hi  saw  them  Uok'd  in  passion's  lies ; 

Charm'd   with  each  other,  all   things  charto'd   that 
brought 

The  past  still  vrelcoiLc  as  the  present  thought. 

XXL 

I  know  not  why,  but  in  that  honr  to>Dight, 
Even  as  tbey  gaxed,  a  sudden  tremor  came. 

And  swept,  as  't  were,  acmsa  their  heart's  delight, 
Like  the  wind  o'er  a  harp-string,  or  a  flans, 

When  one  is  snook  in  sound,  and  one  in  sight : 
And  thus  some  tx>ding  flash'd  through  either  frame, 

And  caJIV  fmw  Juan's  breast  a  fiiint  tow  glgb. 

White  one  new  tear  aro»e  in  Haidee^  eye. 

XXIL 
Thai  hrre  black  prophet  eye  seemM  to  dilate 

And  follow  f^r  (he  diuppcaring  sun, 
Aj  if  tbnr  lul  daj  of  a  hsppy  date 

With    his   broad,   bright,   and   dropping  ort  were 
gone  ; 
JuB  g37rd  on  her  as  to  aik  his  fate  — 

Ha  (all  a  grief,  but  knowing  cause  for  none, 
■  ■  claitce  eot)ijired  of  hen  for  «r>me  eicuM 
tnr  ^elinp  causeleas,  or  al  teajtf  tisUufe. 


xmi. 

She  tornM  to  him,  and  smiled,  but  in  that  sort 

Which  makes  no'  others  smile  ;  then  tumM  aaite ' 

Whatever  feeling  shook  her,  it  seem'd  short, 
And  master'd  by  her  wisdom  or  her  pride; 

When  Juan  spoke,  too  —  it  might  be  in  sport  — 
Of  this  their  mutual  feeling,  she  replied 

"  If  it  should  be  so,—  but  —  it  cannot  be  — 

Or  I  at  least  shall  not  survive  to  see." 

XXIV. 

Jnan  would  question  further,  but  she  pre«s*< 
His  lip  to  hers,  and  silenced  him  with  this. 

And  then  dismiss'd  the  omen  from  her  breast, 
Defying  augury  with  that  fond  kiss  ; 

And  no  doubt  of  all  meihods  H  is  the  best: 
Some  people  prefer  wine  —  1  is  not  amiss ; 

I  have  tried  both ;  so  those  who  would  a  part  ttte 

May  choose  between  the  headache  and  (he  heaitackft 

XXV. 

One  of  the  two,  according  to  your  choice, 
Woman  or  wine,  you  'U  have  to  undergo ; 

Both  maladies  are  taxes  on  our  joys  : 

But  which  to  choose,  I  really  hardly  know; 

And  if  I  had  to  give  a  casting  voice, 

For  both  sides  I  could  many  reasons  show, 

And  then  decide,  without  grea'  wrong  to  eithn, 

It  were  much  belter  to  have  both  than  neither. 

XXVI. 

Juan  and  Haidee  gazed  upon  each  other 
With  swimming  looks  of  speechless  tendemeiq, 

Which  mii'd  all  feelings,  friend,  child,  lover,  brothes 
AH  thai  the  best  can  iningle  and  express 

When  two  pure  hearts  are  pour'd  in  one  another, 
Anc  love  tito  much,  and  yet  can  ny{  love  less ; 

Put  almost  sanctify  the  sweet  excess 

fiy  the  immortal  wish  and  power  to  blest. 

XXVII. 

Mix*d  In  each  other>  arms,  and  heart  in  heart. 
Why  did  they  not  then  die? —  they  bad  Iive4  toi 
long 

Should  an  hour  come  to  bid  them  breathe  apart ; 
Years  could  but  bring  them  cruel  things  or  wrong; 

The  world  was  not  for  them,  nor  the  world's  art 
For  beings  passionate  as  Sappho's  song  ; 

Jjov9  was  born  unth  them,  in  them,  so  intense. 

It  was  their  very  spirit  —  not  a  sense. 

XXVIII 

They  should  have  lived  together  deep  in  woods, 

t'nseer 
Unfit  to  I 

Caird  sociiil,  haunts  of  Hale,  and  Vice,  and  Calf 
How  lonely  every  freeborn  creature  broods  1 

The  sweetest  sting-birda  ues'le  in  a  pair; 
The  eagle  soars  alone;  the  gull  and  crow 
Flock  o'er  their  carrion,  just  like  men  below. 


XXIX. 
Now  pilIowM  check  to  check,  in  loving  slecf  ^ 

Haidce  and  Juan  their  siesta  took, 
A  gentle  slumber,  but  it  was  not  deep. 

For  ever  and  annn  a  siimething  sho^k 
Juan,  and  shudderluK  o'er  hin  frame  would  creep 

And  Hiider's  sweet  lip*  niurniur'd  like  a  brook 
A  wordless  music,  and  her  face  so  tvir 
Stirr'd  with  her  dream,  aa  rose-lMves  with  the  air 

XXX. 

Or  as  the  stirring  of  a  derp  clear  stream 
Within  an  Alpine  hollow,  when  the  wind 

Walks  o'er  il,  was  she  Nhakm  by  the  dream 
1'he  niyslical  unurirfT  o|  Ihe  mind  — 

OVrpovvering  us  to  t«  whateVr  m»y  seen 
Ooofl  to  the  sohI  whi.h  ne  00  mora  can  bL  d  , 

Slr.tnge  state  of  being  !  (for  *t  is  still  to  km) 

SenaetcM  b>  leal,  aad  wUh  kaal*d  mfm  »    .  . 
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XXXI. 

She  drom'd  of  b«'iog  aloce  on  the  m-shore, 
Chlin'd  to  a  rock  ;  she  knew  uol  bow,  but  stir 

8be  could  not  from  the  spot,  :;nd  the  loud  roar 
Grew,  and  each  ivave  rose  roughly,  lhre.ittning  her  ; 

Aod  o'er  her  upper  lip  they  seem'd  to  pour. 
Until  she  sobb'd  for  breath,  and  soon  they  were 

Foiming  o'er  her  lone  head,  so  fierce  and  high  — 

Cich  broke  to  drown  her,  yet  she  could  nci  d^e, 

XXXII. 
AnOD —  she  was  released,  and  then  she  slny'd 

O'er  the  sharp  shingles  with  her  bleeding  feet, 
And  stumbled  almnst  every  sVp  she  made  ; 

And  something  roll'd  before  her  in  a  sheet, 
Which  she  must  still  pursue  howe'er  afraid  : 

T  was  whi'e  and  indistinct,  nor  stnpp'd  to  meet 
Her  glance  nor  grasp,  for  slill  she  gazed  and  grasp'd, 
And  ran,  but  it  escaped  her  as  she  cla^p'd. 

XXXIII. 
The  dream  changed ;  —  in  a  cave  she  stood,  its  walia 

Were  hung  with  marble  icicles  ;  the  work 
Of  ages  on  its  water-fretted  halls. 

Where  waves  might  wash,  and  teals  might  breed 
and  lurk  ; 
der  bair  was  dripping,  and  ihc  very  bills 

Of  her  black  eyes  seem'd  tum'd  to  tears,  and  mirk 
/he  sharp  rocks  look'd  oelow  each  drop  they  ciughl, 
Which  froze  to  marble  as  they  tell,—  she  thought. 

XXXIV. 

And  wet,  and  cold,  and  lifeless  at  her  feet. 
Pale  as  the  foam  that  froth'd  on  his  dead  brow, 

Which  she  essay'd  in  vain  to  clear,  (how  sweet 
Were  once  her  cares,  how  idle  seem'd  they  now  !) 

Lay  Juan,  nor  could  aught  renew  the  beat 
Of  his  quench'd  heart ;  and  the  sei  dirges  low 

Rang  in  her  sad  ears  like  a  mermaid's  song. 

And  that  brief  dream  appear'd  a  life  too  long. 

XXXV. 

And  gazing  on  the  dead,  she  thought  his  face 
Faded,  or  alter'd  into  something  new  — 

Like  to  her  father'^  features,  till  each  trace 
More  like  and  like  to  L.mibro's  aspect  grew  — 

With  all  his  keen  worn  look  and  Grecian  grace; 
And  starling,  she  awoke,  and  what  to  view  ? 

Oh!  Powers  of  Heaven!  what  dark  eye  meets  she 
there? 

T  k  —  1  i»  her  father'!  —  fix'd  upon  the  pair ! 

XXXVI. 

Then  shrieking,  she  arose,  and  shrieking  fell. 
With  joy  and  sorrow,  hope  and  fear,  to  see 

Bim  whoiii  she  deem'd  a  habitant  where  dwell 
Thj  ocean-buried,  risen  from  de  ith,  to  be 

Perchance  the  death  of  one  she  loved  too  well : 
Dear  as  her  father  had  been  to  Haidee, 

It  was  a  moment  of  thit  awful  kind 

I  have  seen  such  —  but  must  not  call  to  mind. 

XXXVII. 

Op  Juan  sprung  to  Haidee'i  bit'er  shriek, 
And  caught  .  e.  falling,  and  from  off  the  wall 

Snatch 'd  down  his  sabre,  in  hot  histe  to  wrenk 
Veigeance  on  him  who  was  the  cause  of  all : 

Then  Lambro,  who  till  now  forbore  to  speak, 
Smiled  scornfully,  and  said,  "  Within  my  call, 

A  thousand  scimitars  await  the  word  ; 

Put  up,  young  m.in,  put  up  your  silly  sword." 

XXXVIII. 

And  Haidee  clung  around  him  ,*  **  Juan,  'I  is  — 
Tis  Lambro  — 't  is  my  father!  Kneel  with  me- 

H«  will  forgive  us  — yes  — it  must  be  — yeu 
Ob     dearest  father,  in  this  agony 

Of  pleasure  and  of  pain  — even  while  I  kiss 
1  ny  garment's  hem  wi'h  transport,  can  it  be 

That  .^(Hibt  should  mingle  with  my  filial  'jy  " 

Vmi  wi'Ji  mc  as  thoa  wilt,  but  spare  thu  b^v.'' 


XXXIX. 

Hi^h  and  inscrutable  the  old  man  stood, 

his  voice,  and  c^ilm  within  his  ere  — 
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Net  always  signs  with  him  of  calmest  mood  : 
He  look'd  upon  her,  but  gave  no  reply  ; 

Then  turn'd  to  Juan,  in  w  hose  cheek  the  blood 
Olt  came  and  »  eul,  as  there  resnlved  to  die  ; 

In  arms,  at  least,  he  stood,  in  act  to  spring 

Ol  Ihe  fii-st  foe  wbou  Lambro's  call  might  bring. 

XL. 

"  Vouns  man,  your  sword  ;  "  ao  Lambro  once  nion 

said  ; 

Juan  replied,  "  Not  while  this  arm  is  free." 
The  old  man's  cheek  grew  pale,  but  nnt  with  dread, 

And  drawing  from  his  bell  a  pistol,  he 
Replied,  "  Y"ur  blood  be  then  ou  your  own  bead.'' 

Thea  look'd  clo.e  at  the  liini,  as'  it  to  see 
'T  was  fresh  —  for  he  had  lately  used  the  lock  — 
And  nex   proceeded  quielly  to  cock. 

XU. 

It  ha    >  strange  quick  jar  upon  Ihe  ear 
TLit  cocking  of  a  pistol,  when  vou  know 

A  moment  more  w-ill  bring  the  sight  to  bear 
Upon  your  person,  twelve  yards  off,  or  to  ; 

A  gentltnialily  distance,  not  too  near. 
If  you  hive  got  a  former  friend  for  foe; 

Put  after  being"fired  at  once  or  twice. 

The  ear  becomes  more  Irish,  and  less  nice. 

XLII. 
Lambro  presented,  and  one  in^tmt  more 

Had  slopp'd  this  Canto,  and  Don  Juan's  breath 
When  Haidee  threw  herself  her  boy  before; 

Stern  as  her  sire  :  "  On  me,"  she  cned,  "  let  d«lb 
Descend  —the  fault  is  mine;  ihis  fatal  shore 
I     He  found  — but  sought  uol.    1  have  pledged  bit 
I  faith;  ^         ' 

I  love  him— I  will  die  with  him:  I  knew 
Your  nature^  firmness  —  know  your  daughter's  too." 

XLin. 

A  minute  past,  and  she  had  been  all  teara, 
And  tenderness,  and  inf.incy  ;  but  now 

She  stood  as  one  who  champi'on'd  human  feara 

Pale,  statue  like,  and  stern,  she  woo'd  the  blow; 

And  tall  beyond  her  sex,  and  their  compeers. 
She  drew  up  to  her  height,  as  if  to  show 

A  fairer  mark  ;  and  with  a  fix'd  eve  scr.nn'd 

Her  father's  face  —  but  never  stopp'd  his  band. 

XLIV. 

He  gazed  on  her,  and  she  on  him  ;  't  was  strange 
How  like  they  look'd  I  the  expression  was  the  ■»w>^ 

Serenely  savage,  with  a  lillle  change 

In  Ihe  large  dark  eye's  mutual-dirted  flame: 

For  she,  too,  was  as  one  wh"  could  avenge 
If  causj!  shnuld  be  — a  lioness,  ihoush  tame. 

Her  father's  blood  before  her  f.tlier's  face 

Boil'd  up,  and  proved  her  truly  of  his  race. 

XLV.' 

I  said  they  were  alike,  their  features  and 
Their  -tature,  difl'ering  but  in  sex  and  yean. 

Even  to  the  delic.icy  of  their  hand 
1  here  was  resemblance,  such  as  true  blood  wean: 

And  now  to  see  them,  thus  divided,  stand 
In  fix'd  ferocity,  when  joyous  te.irs. 

And  sweet  sensations,  should  have  welcomed  both, 

Show  what  the  passions  are  in  their  full  growth. 

XLVI. 

The  father  paused  a  moment,  then  wiihdrew 

eapon,  and  replaced  it  ;  but  stood  slill, 
And  looking  on  her,  as  to  lo,.k  her  through, 

"  Not  /,"  he  Slid,  "  have  sought  this  stranger'*  lU, 
Not  /  ha  ■  e  made    his  desolal  ion  :  lew 

Would  bear  such  "Ulrage,  and  forbear  to  k''!  ; 
HI'    ■  mus.  111  my  duty  —  how  thot  hast 
D«ie  mine,  tne  present  vouches  fot  the  paaL 
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XLVII. 
«  Let  him  diwrm ;  or,  by  my  falhert  head, 

Hii  own  shall  roll  before  you  like  a  ball  • 
He  raised  hil  whistle,  as  the  word  he  said, 

And  blew,  another  answer'd  lo  the  (Mil, 
And  rmhiu;  in  disorderly,  though  led, 

And  artn'd  from  boot  to  turban,  one  and  at!. 
Some  twenty  of  his  train  came,  rank  on  rank ;_ 
He  gave  the  word,  "Arrest  or  slay  the  1  rans. 

XLVIII. 
Then  with  a  sudden  movement,  he  withdrew 

Hu'raughter  ;  «hile  compress'd  within  h.s  clasp, 
T  wilt  her  and  Juan  interposed  the  crew  ; 

In  vain  she  struggled  in  her  (^H'"  J  §'-'=P  " 
Bis  arms  were  like  a  serpent's  coil :  then  (lew 

Dpon  their  prey,  ks  darts  an  anji?  asp, 

SSslis^.'^i^in.is^^t^hiShiif'^sr.hroush. 

xux. 

The  second  had  .     cheek  laid  open  ;  but 
The  third,  a  warv,  cool  old  sivorder,  took 

The  blows  upon  his  cutlaa,  and  then  pul 

H's  own  well  ill  •  ^0  well,  ere  you  could  look, 

His  man  was  tioor'd,  and  helpless  at  his  foot. 
With  the  Wood  running  like  a  little  brotik 

From  two  smart  sabre  cashes,  deep  and  red  — 

One  on  the  arm,  the  other  on  tne  bead. 

L. 

And  then  they  bound  him  where  he  fell,  and  bore 
Juan  from  the  apartment :  ""^  *,V«".    „ 

Old  Lambro  bade  thein  Like  hi...  to  >1  '  »h°re' 
Where  lav  some  sh.r«  "hich  w;ere  to  si.l  at  n.ne. 

Thev  laid  him  in  a  boat,  and  plied  the  oar 

^  U^t!i  they  reach'd  ,ome  galliots,  placed  in  line ; 

On  board  of  one  of  the«,  and  "n"!",^"  H^"'     . 

They  slow'd  him.  with  strict  orders  lo  the  watches. 

U. 

The  world  is  full  of  strange  vicissitudes. 
And  here  was  one  exceedinely  unpleasant: 

A  gentleman  so  rich  in  the  world's  goods, 

Handsome  »nd  young,  enjoying  al    the  present, 

Just  at  the  very  lime  when  he  least  broods 
Od  such  a  thing  is  suddenly  to  sea  sent, 

Wounded  and  chain'd,  so  that  he  cannot  move, 

And  all  because  »  lady  fell  in  love. 

LI  I. 
Here  I  must  leave  him,  for  I  g^"^'',P»"''"«'    „  ,„ 

Moved  by  the  Chinese  nymph  of  tears,  green  tea 
Than  who..,  C:,,«indra  was  not  more  ,,rophelic; 

For  if  my  pure  libations  exceed  three, 
I  feel  my  heart  become  so  sympathetic. 

That  I  must  have  recourse  lo  black  Bohca : 
T  is  Dily  wine  should  bo  so  deleierious. 
For  U»  and  cnllce  leaie  us  much  more  soriout, 

Mil. 

Onleu  when  qi.slified  with  thee,  Cogniac  I 
Sweet  Naiad  of  the  Fhlccelhontic  rill ! 

Ai!  why  the  liver  w.lt  thou  thus  attack, 

AM  make,  like  other  nymph.,  thy  lover,  ill  ? 

I  would  take  reluge  in  we>k  punch,  but  rac» 
(In  earh  sen*  of  the  word),  whcncer  I  fill 

Mt  m.ld  sod  m.dnighl  beaker,  to  the  brim, 
Wakes  me  next  morning  with  its  synonym. 

LIV. 
1  Inve  Don  Juan  for  the  pre-enl,  safe  — 

Not  sound,  poor  fellow,  but  severe  ,  wounded , 
T«t  eould  his  corporal  pangs  si.iouni  to  "all 

Ofthose  with  wh.ch  hi.  Il.idee'.  bmom  l«und«i 
8ha  was  not  one  In  weep,  .nd  rave,  and  cl.ale, 

And  then  give  way,  subdued  becsnse  surrounded  ; 
Htr  iDoiher  was  s  ^toorish  maid,  from  I  ei, 
Wbar*  all  U  Edun,  or  >  wilderue*. 


LV. 


^rm\\iieX;;'rrh^rg;^rf«-- 
'^tt^isjiri^^^^-'p'-"-^--^ 

And  midnight  listens  to  the  lion's  roar, 

A  nd  loni,  long  d&erts  scorch  the  camel  8  fool, 
Or  heaving  wbeim  the  I  elpless  caravan , 
And  as  the  soil  is,  so  the  heart  of  man. 

LVL 

Afric  .3  all  the  sun's,  and  as  her  earth 

Her  human  clay  is  kindled  ;  full  of  power 

For  200d  or  evil,  burning  from  lis  bir'h. 

The  Moorish  blood  partakes  the  planet  s  hour, 

And  like  the  soli  beneath  it  will  b""?  'o™  : 
Beauty  and  love  were  Ha.dec's  mother's  dower  , 

But  her  large  dark  eye  show'd  deep  Pass.on's  fotc«, 

Though  sleeping  like  a  l.oo  near  a  source. 

LVIl. 
Her  daughter,  temper'd  with  a  milder  ray, 

Life  sumnler  cloud,  all  silvery,  smooth,  and  fan 
Till  slowly  charged  wiib  thunder  they  display 

Terror  to  earth,  and  tempest  to  the  air. 
Had  held  till  now  her  soft  and  milky  way  ; 
1      But  overwrought  with  passion  and  despair, 
The  fire  burst  forth  from  her  Num.dian  ve.n^ 
Even  as  the  Simoom  sweeps  the  blasted  plains. 

LVIII. 

The  last  sight  which  she  ""f ",''"»°'' 8°"; 

And  he  himself  o'ermaster'd  and  cut  down; 
His  blood  was  running  on  the  very  floor 

Where  late  he  trod,  her  beautiful,  her  own , 
Thus  much  she  view'd  an  iustant  and  no  more,— 

Her  struggles  ceased  with  me  convulsive  gror-  , 
On  her  sire'l  arm,  which  until  now  scarce  held 
Her  writhing,  fell  she  like  a  cedar  fell'd. 

LIX. 

A  vein  had  burst,  and  her  sweet  lips'  m^'^T'' 
Were  dabbled  with  the  deep  blood  which  ran  o  er , 

,  ^"oVrrharterS'l^^r  her  'sumtn'd  handmaA 
bore 
Their  ladv  to  her  couch  with  gushing  eye.; 

Of  heil^sand  cordial,  they  produced  their  store, 
;  But  she  defied  all  means  they  could  employ, 
;  Like  one  life  could  not  bold,  nor  death  destroy. 

I  LZ. 

'  Days  lay  she  in  that  slate  unchanged,  though  chill - 

1      With  .lolhing  l.vid,  still  her  lip.  «'ere  red 

ShL  had  no  pulse,  but  death  seem'd  i„*eut  st.ll , 
!  "^o  ifideois  sign  proclaim-d  her  •."ely  >«.4  ! 

Corruption  came  nat  IB  each  m."d  to  kill 
All  hope  ;  to  look  upon  her  sweet  lace  bred 

N^w  thought,  of  life,  (or  .t  seem'd  full  of  soul  - 

She  h>d  so  much,  earth  could  not  claim  the  whole. 

I  LXl. 

The  ruling  ra'sion,  «uch  as  marble  »hows 
I      W™en  exmiisiielv  chisell'd,  still  lay  •her^ 

But  lix'd  a.  marble',  unchanged  aspect  throw. 
O'er  the  fair  Veuu.,  but  for  ever  fair ; 

'      I  TlJl.  Is  no  ve.T  onrommoo   eftct  or  the  'lolj»"  "J 
Murk    .iin,.u.i.r  111.  -1     ''•'°  "','•,„  ',  „„,  ,.ID.  lul 

I  «,rt.   o  .  .el.ure  ..t  Ih.  ..m.  kl-J.  ....  u«  fron.  ..M 
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OVr  the  Laoeoon's  all  tlemil  Ihroej, 

Aod  ever-dyin?  Gladiator's  Air, 
Their  energy  like  life  forms  all  their  fame, 
Tel  looks  not  life,  for  they  are  still  the  same. 

lAII. 

She  woke  at  length,  but  not  as  sleepers  wake, 
Rather  the  dead,  for  life  seem'd  sonielhin;  new, 

A  strange  senjalioo  which  she  must  partake 
Perforce,  since  whatsoever  met  ber  view 

Struck  not  on  memory,  though  a  heavy  ache 
Liy  at  her  heart,  whose  earliest  heat  still  tme 

Brought  hack  the  sense  of  pain  without  the  cause, 

For,  for  a  while,  the  furies  made  a  pause. 

LXIII. 

She  look'd  co  many  a  face  with  vacant  eye, 
On  many  a  token  without  knowing  what ; 

She  saw  ihem  walch  her  without  asking  why, 
And  reck'd  not  «  ho  around  her  pillow  sat ; 

Not  speechless,  though  she  spoke  not ;  not  a  sigh 
Believed  her  thoughts  ;  dull  silence  and  quick  chat 

Were  tried  in  vain  by  those  who  served  ;  she  gave 

No  sijn,  sav:  breath,' of  having  left  the  grave. 

L.X1V 
Her  handmaids  tended,  but  she  heeded  not ; 

Her  father  watch'd,  she  lurn'd  her  eyes  away  ; 
She  recognised  no  being,  auJ  no  spot. 

However  dear  or  cherish'd  in  their  day  ; 
They  changed  from  room  )o  room,  but  ail  forgot. 

Gentle,  but  without  memory,  she  lav  ; 
At  length  those  eves,  which  (hey  uou'ld  fain  be  wean- 
ing 
Back  to  old  thoughts,  wax'd  fuU  of  fearful  meaning. 

LXV. 
And  then  a  slave  bethought  her  of  a  harp  ; 

The  harper  came,  and  tuned  his  inetniment ; 
At  the  first  notes,  irregular  and  sharp. 

On  him  her  flashing  eyes  a  moDicut  bent. 
Then  to  the  wall  she  turu'd  as  if  to  warp 

Htr  thoughts  from   sorrow  through  her  heart  re- 
sent ; 
And  he  began  a  long  low  island  song 
Of  ancient  days,  ere  tyranny  grew  strong. 

LX\'L 
Anon  her  thin  wan  fingers  beat  the  wall 

In  lime  to  his  old  tune;  he  changed  ihe  theme. 
And  sung  of  love  ;  the  fierce  name  struck  Ihrou-'h  all 

Her  recollection  ;  on  her  flaah'd  the  dream     ° 
Of  what  she  was,  and  is,  if  ye  could  call 

To  be  so  being ;  in  a  gushing  stream 
The  tears  rush'd  forth  from  her  o'erclouded  brain 
Like  mountain  mists  at  length  dissolved  in  rain.    ' 

IJ£V1I. 

Snort  solace,  vain  relief!—  thought  came  too  quick. 
And  whirl'd  her  brain  io  madness  ;  she  arose 

As  one  who  ne'er  had  dwell  among  the  sick, 
And  flew  at  all  she  met,  as  on  her  foes; 

But  no  one  ever  heard  her  speak  or  shriek, 
Although  her  paroiysm  drew  towards  its  close;  — 

Hers  was  a  phrensy  which  disdain'd  to  rave. 

Even  when  they  sniole  her,  in  Ihe  hope  to  save. 

LX^'III. 

Tet  she  betray'd  at  times  a  gleam  of  sense ; 

Nothing  could  make  her  meet  her  father's  face, 
Though  on  all  other  things  with  looks  intense 

She  gazed,  but  none  she  ever  could  retrace  ; 
l"~«d  she  refu.cd,  and  raiment ;  no  pretence 

Avail'd  for  eiihcr  ;  neither  change  of  place. 
Nor  tinie,  nor  skill,  nor  remedy,  could  give  her 
itju—  to  sleep  —  Ihe  power  seeoi'd  gone  for  «»•» 
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I  LXIX. 

I  Twelve  days  and  nights  she  » ither»d  that ;  »t  lut. 

Without  a  groan,  or  sigh,  or  glance,  lo  show 
A  parting  pang,  the  spirit  from  her  past. 
I      And  they  who  watch'd  her  nearest  eou.d  not  kltsr 
j  The  very  instant,  till  the  change  that  cast 

Her  sweet  face  into  shadow,  dull  and  slow, 
[  Glazed  o'er  her  eyes  —  the  beautiful,  Ihe  black  — 
:  On  1  to  possess  such  lustre  —  and  then  lack  1 

j  LXX. 

She  died,  but  not  alone ;  she  held  within 
A  second  principle  of  life,  which  might 
I  Have  dawn'd  a  fair  and  sinless  th:ld  of  sin; 
Bui  closed  its  little  being  without  light. 
And  went  down  to  the  grave  unborn,  wherein 
1      Blossom  and  bough  lie  wither'd  with  one  blight, 
'  In  vain  the  dews  of  Heaven  descend  above 
1  he  bleeding  flower  and  blasted  fruit  of  lo»». 

LXXI. 

Thus  lived  —  thus  died  she ;  never  more  on  her 
.Shall  sorrow  light,  or  shame.    She  was  not  nuila 

Through  years  or  moons  the  inner  weight  to  bear, 
Which  colder  hearts  endure  till  thev  are  laid 

By  age  iu  earth  ;  her  days  and  pleasures  wer» 
Brief,  but  deliihiful  — such  as  had  not  staid 

Long  with  her  destiny  ;  but  she  sleeps  well 

By  Ihe  sea-sborc,  whereon  she  loved  to  dwelL 

L.XI1. 

That  isle  is  now  all  desolate  and  bare. 

Its  dwellings  down,  its  lenants  pass'd  away; 

None  but  her  own  and  father's  grave  is  there, 
And  noihing  outward  tells  of  human  clay  ; 

Ye  could  not  know  where  lies  a  thing  so  fair, 
No  vtnre  is  there  to  show,  no  tongue  to  say, 

What  was  ;  no  dirge,  ejccept  the  hoilow  sea's. 

Mourns  o'er  the  bciuty  of  the  Cyclades. 

LXXIII. 

But  many  a  Greek  maid  in  a  loving  song 
Sighs  o'er  her  name  :  and  many  an  islander 

With  her  sire's  story  makes  the  night  less  long; 
Valour  was  his,  and  beauty  dwelt  wi  h  her; 

If  she  loved  rashly,  her  life  paid  for  wrong  — 
A  heavy  price  must  all  pay,  who  thus  err. 

In  some  shape ;  let  none  think  lo  fly  the  danger 

For  8000  or  late  Love  is  bis  own  avenger. 

I.XXIV. 

But  lei  me  change  this  theme,  which  grows  looauL 
And  by  this  sheet  of  sorrows  on  Ihe  shelf; 

I  don't  much  like  describing  people  mad. 
For  fear  of  seeming  rather  louch'd  myself — 

Besides,  1  've  no  more  on  this  head  'oadd; 
And  as  my  Muse  is  a  capricious  elf. 

We  'II  put  about,  aud  try  another  tack 

Wilh  Juan,  left  halfkill'd  some  stanzas  back. 

LXXV. 

Wounded  and  fetler'd,  "  cabin'd,  cribb'd,  confined,' 
Some  davs  and  nights  elapsed  before  that  he 

Could  altogether  call  the  past  to  mind  ; 
And  when  he  did,  he  found  himself  at  sea. 

Sailing  sil  knots  a-i  hour  before  the  wind  ; 
The  shores  of  llion  by  beneath  their  lee  — 

Another  time  he  might  have  liked  'o  see  'em, 

But  now  was  not  much  pleased  with  Cape  Sigaua 

L.XXVI. 

There,  on  Ihe  green  and  village-colled  hill,  is 
(Flank'd  by  ihe  Ilellespont.'and  by  the  sea) 

Enlonib'd  the  bravest  of  the  brave,  Achillea; 
They  say  so  —  (Br/anl  says  Ihe  contrary)  : 

And  further  downward,  tall  and  lowering  still,  n 
T  he  tumulus— of  whom  ?  Heaven  xkows;  t  ma/  s 

Patroclus,  Ajax,  or  Protesilaus; 

All  heroes,  who  if  living  still  wottU  iky  a. 
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Lsxnu 

High  barrowi,  witboct  xnarble,  or  a  name. 

A  vast^  uBtiwM,  and  mounlaia-skirled  pUiOf 
And  Ida  in   *^e  di^lauce,  still  the  same, 

And  old  i  'aniander,  (if  'tia  he)  remaia  ; 
The  situatic  ^  seenis  still  I'urm'd  for  fame  — 

A  huDdrea  thousand  rnen  might  fi^ht  again, 
*Vith  ease;  but  where  1  Eou^hf  for  llioo's  walla, 
The  quiet  sheep  feeds,  and  (he  tortoise  crawU; 

LXXVUI. 
froops  of  intended  horses ;  here  and  there. 

Some  little  hamlets,  uilh  new  mmes  uuMutb; 
9ome  shepherds,  (unlike  Paris}  led  to  stare 

A  Dioment  at  the  European  youth 
Whom  to  the  spot  their  school-boy  feelings  bear; 

A  Turk,  wi  b  beads  m  band,  and  pipe  in  moutb. 
Extremely  taken  with  his  own  religion, 
Are  what  I  found  there— but  the  devil  a  Phrygiao, 

LXXIX. 

Don  Juan,  here  permitted  to  emerge 
From  his  dull  cabin,  found  him-elf  a  slave; 

Forlorn,  and  gazing  on  the  deep  blue  surge, 
0'er-h:>doM'd  there  by  many  a  hero's  grave; 

Weak  still  with  loss  of  biood,  he  scarce  could  urge 
A  few  brief  questions  ;  and  (he  answers  gave 

No  very  salisfaclory  information 

About  bis  past  or  present  silualioa. 

LXXX. 

He  saw  some  fellow-captives,  who  appear'd 
To  be  Italians,  as  they  were  in  fact ; 

From  ibem,  at  least,  thetr  destiny  he  beard, 
Which  was  an  odd  one  ;  a  troop  going  to  act 

Id  Sicily  —  all  singers,  duly  rear'd 
Id  their  vocalicD  ;  had  not  been  attackM 

In  sailing  from  Livorno  by  (he  pirate. 

But  sold  by  the  impresario  at  uo  high  rate.i 

LXXXI. 

By  one  of  these,  the  bullii  "i  of  the  party, 
Juan  was  told  about  their  curious  case  ; 

For  although  destined  to  the  Turkish  mart,  be 
Still  kept  his  spirits  up  —  al  least  his  face  ; 

The  little  fellow  really  luok'd  quite  hearty, 
And  bore  him  with  smne  gaiety  and  grace, 

Showing  a  much  more  leconciled  demeanour, 

Than  did  (be  prima  donna  and  the  lenor. 

LXXXII. 

Id  a  few  words  he  told  (heir  hapless  story, 
Saying,  "Our  Machiavelian  impresario, 

Making  a  ftiKual  oil  some  promontory, 
Hail'd  a  etiange  brig  ;  Corpo  di  Caio  Mario ! 


Oar  of  the  wni 


nl<J  ttftn  all. 
rrturncd  frtim  h«r  rapllvitjr,  I  henrd 
•iijR,  by  a  >traiiK«  coioridvnre.  id  IWoflioi'M  cprra  of  "  L* 
lUliana  In  Aliitt^ri."  at  Wuite,  in  ttif  bt'ciiunng  nf  1HI7. 
— {Wr  have  fauna  lo  briirve  tliat  thf  rnllnwtii|[,  whirb 
we  take  froin  the  M8.  journal  of  a  hlglily  rcNi*.  table  Ira- 
Tfllrr.  la  a  m'ire  c^irrrrl  orcount :  — "  Id  1HI2,  a  HiRnor 
ItoarlKlia  tudurt^  w»rial  jrouo|  pt-noD*  of  both  ■<-»et— 
ooae  of  ihrm  cxrredtne  flflcfii  yt-Kr*  of  aK«— to  acrorn- 
pAiij  faim  on  au  0|>r-ratlc  rxcurBii'n;  part  tc  form  the 
opera,  aoil  part  thi;  bullet,  lie  contrlvwl  to  |i«l  them  on 
board  a  »M«rl,  whuh  took  ihem  loJatana,  where  hi;  loW 
Ihrm  for  ittP  bMCiil  |<urp<t»cs.  Home  died  from  Ihe-  effeCl 
of  Itie  cliinat*-,  BLd  noine  from  •urTeririK-  Ani'iij:  llie  few 
who  rcturix^l  wef  a  HIciior  Molinart,  aird  a  female 
daorer.  named  B'icndxUii.  who  Rfterwarda  brrnuie  the  wife 
of  t're«()t.  the  leuor  iiip«er.     The   wretrh  wh-  wi  bonely 


ployeil  aa  capo  de' 


In  lb*  fpera  butni.  The  Kallana, 
bowaver.  dkatiijjiuiafa  Ibe  buffu  caiitaiite,  whirh  r'-'|Ukrca 
rood  aioikui,  frum  tbt  boflo  rumlci>,  lo  wh  ih  tb*r«  tt 
»«rt  Mtloi.!  — lb. 


We  were  transferrk.  on  board  hei  in  i  c^rr  ^ 

Without  a  siDgle  scudo  of  salari  j ; 
^ut  if  the  Sultan  has  a  ta^te  for  song, 
We  will  revive  our  fortunes  before  long. 

LXXXIIL 

**  Tt .'.  prima  donna,  though  a  little  old, 

Aid  haggard  with  a  dissipated  life, 
And  subject,  when  the  bouse  is  thin,  to  cold. 

Has  some  good  notes  ;  nnd  then  the  tenor's  wIlB^ 
With  no  great  voice,  is  pleasing  to  behold  ; 

Last  carnival  she  made  a  deal  of  strife, 
By  carrying  oft'  Count  Cesare  Cicngru 
From  an  old  Roman  princess  at  Bologna. 

LXXXIV. 

"  And  then  there  are  the  dancers ;  there 's  the  Nlti, 
With  more  than  one  profession  gains  by  all ; 

Then  there's  that  laughing  slut  the  Pelegrini, 
She,  loo,  was  fortunate  last  carnival. 

And  made  at  least  five  hundred  good  zecchini, 
But  spends  so  fast,  she  has  not  now     paul  j 

And  then  there  's  the  Grotesca  —  sue    ^.  dancer  ! 

Where  men  have  souls  or  bodies,  she  must  answtf* 

LXXXV. 

"  As  for  the  figuranti,3  they  are  like 
The  rest  of  all  that  tribe ;  with  here  and  ther» 

A  pretty  person,  which  perhaps  may  strike, 
The  rest  are  hardly  fitted  for  a  fair  ; 

There's  one,  though  tall  and  stiller  than  a  pike, 
Yet  has  a  sentimental  kind  of  air, 

Which  might  go  far,  but  she  don't  dance  with  vigoar| 

The  more 's  (he  pity,  w  ith  her  face  and  figure. 

LXXX\'I. 

"  As  for  the  men,  they  are  a  mia  Jing  set : 
The  musico  is  but  a  crackM  old  basin, 

But  being  qualified  in  one  way  yet, 

May  the  seraglio  do  to  set  Ins  face  in. 
And  as  a  servant  sonie  preferment  get ; 

His  singing  I  no  further  trust  can  place  in  : 
From  all  the  Pofie  «  majces  yearly  't  would  perpld 
To  find  three  perfect  pipes  of  (he  third  sex. 

LXXX\1L 

**  The  tenor's  voice  is  spoilt  by  affectation. 
And  for  the  bass,  the  beast  can  only  bellow; 

In  fact,  he  had  no  singing  education, 
An  itrnorant,  noteless,  timeless,  tuneless  fellow, 

But  being  the  prima  donnajs  near  relation. 

Who  swore  his  voice  was  very  rich  and  mellow, 

They  hired  him,  though  'o  hear  him  you  'd  belier* 

An  ass  was  practising  recitative. 

LXXXVIII. 

"  T  would  not  become  myself  to  dweH  upOD 

My  own  merits,  and  though  young — I  »ee,  sir-»j1M 

Have  got  a  travell'd  air,  which  speaks  yf  u  one 
To  whom  the  opera  is  by  no  •  eaiis  new  : 

You  've  heard  of  Haucocanti  ?  »—  I  *m  the  mM  i 
The  time  may  come  when  voii  may  hrar  me  t  •; 

You  was  not  last  year  at  ihe  ^air  of  Lugo, 

But  next,  when  I'^m  engaged  to  liog  there  —  do  go. 


3  The  flaurnn  II  are  thoae  daorrra  of  •  ballet  who  do  m4 
den<-e  NinKljri  t>ut  muDy  t<ii{elher,  yod  acrve  to  flll  op  lb* 
t>a<  kKi -^und  during  the  exhibllioD  of  ludivtdual  perfonD- 
eri.  Th-y  corii«t>uiid  to  lbs  chorua  111  the  opera.  — Or«> 
Aam.-E. 

4  It  la  etranse  that  It  ahoold  be  the  Vuyr  and  tl  •  •«)• 
tan,  who  are  the  rhlef  encoumger*  vt  IhU  hmmh  of  iv^vM 
— womeo  being  prohtbltrd  aa  alngers  ut  Ht.  Pel«r*%  IJ^ 
nut  deemed  trunt-worthy  aa  guardtana  of  Ihe  t/r*|B. 

BHauM-caDtl— may  b«  reudertd  by  Hoaj—  — »— E 
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LXXXJL 

^  Our  ba/iione »  I  almost  had  forgol, 
A  pretty  Ui^  but  bursting  with  conceit ; 

With  graceful  action,  >*cieuce  not  a  jot, 
A  voice  of  no  great  compiss,  and  not  sweet, 

He  always  is  complaining  of  his  lot. 
Forsooth,  scarce  fit  for  ballads  in  the  street; 

(n  invers'  parts  his  passion  more  to  brenthe. 

Having  do  heart  to  show,  he  shows  bis  teeth.** 

XC. 

Here  RaucocantiS  eloquent  recital 

VVas  interrupted  by  (be  pirale  crew. 
Who  came  ai  stated  niomentB  to  invite  all 

The  captives  back  to  'heir  sat  berths  ;  each  threw 
A  rueful  glance  upon  the  waves     which  bright  all 

From  the  blue  ski^s  derived  a  double  blue, 
Dancing  all  free  and  aapp)  in  the  sun,) 
And  then  went  dow4J  the  hatchway  one  by  one 

XCL 

They  neard  next  day  —  that  in  the  Dardanelles 

Wailing  for  his  Suhlimity's  firman, 
Tie  most  imperative  of  sovereign  spells. 

Which  every  boJv  does  without  who  can, 
More.to  secure  theni  in  their  navnl  cells, 

Lady  to  lady,  well  as  man  to  man, 
Were  to  be  chain'd  and  lotted  out  per  coup.e, 
For  the  slave  market  of  Constantinople. 

xcn. 

It  seems  when  Ihi!"  allotment  wns  made  out, 
There  chanced  to  be  an  ndd  male,  and  odd  female, 

Who  (after  some  discussion  and  some  doubt, 
If  the  soprnno  might  be  deem'd  to  be  male, 

They  placed  him  o'er  the  woman  ns  a  scout) 
Were  linb'd  together,  and  it  happeo'd  the  male 

Was  Juan,  who,— an  awkward  thing  at  his  age, 

Pair'd  off  with  a  Bacchante  blooming  visage. 

XCIII. 

With  Raucocanti  lacklessly  was  chain'd 

The  tenor ;  these  two  hated  with  a  hafe 
Found  only  on  the  stage,  and  each  more  pain'd 

With  this  hie  tuneful  neighbour  than  hi?  fite; 
Sad  strife  arose,  for  they  were  so  cross-gram'd, 

Instead  of  beirjng  up  without  debate. 
That  each  pulTd  different  ways  wiih  many  an  oath, 
"  Arcades  ambo,"  td  at  —  blackguards  both. 

XCIV. 

Jaan's  companion  was  a  Romsgoole, 

But  bred  wjihin  the  march  of  old  Ancona, 

With  eyes  that  look'd  into  the  very  soul 

(And  other  chief  points  of  a  "  bella  donna  "), 

Bright  — and  as  black  and  burning  as  a  coal ; 
And  through  her  clear  brunette  complexicn  shone  * 

Great  wish  tn  pieajw— a  most  attractive  dower, 

Especially  when  added  to  the  power. 

XCV. 
Bui  all  that  power  was  wasted  upon  him, 

For  sorrow  o'er  each  w-nse  held  stern  command  ; 
Her  eye  might  Hash  on  his,  but  found  it  dim  : 

And  though  thus  chain'd,  aa  natural  her  hand 
Touch'd  his,  nor  that  —  nor  any  handsome  liitb 

(And  she  had  some  not  easy  to  withstand) 
Could  stir  his  pulse,  or  make  his  f  ith  feel  briMe; 
I'erhaps  his  recent  woundb  might  help  a  little. 

XCVI. 

No  matter  ;  we  should  ne'er  loo  moch  enquire, 
Hut  facts  are  tacU:  do  knirht  oouM  be  more  '-ne, 

And  firmer  foith  no  Udye-love  desire ; 
W«  will  omit  the  proof»,  Mve  one  or  two : 

1  A  male  toIm,  the  compu*  of  wblch  p«rUk<!*«  of  rh<>we 
•  Ik*  eommoo  basi  and  the  teaor,  but  d^ei  out  ritrud 
mlu  dowDwmrd*  u  the  ooe,  oor  to  u  vxiaal  beghi  with 
m»  eClM*—  aaABAM.—  E. 


T  IS  »aid  no  on*  In  hand  ''  can  hold  a  fire 

By  th-'nigh!  ot  frosty  Caucasus  ;"  hut  few, 
I  really  think  ;  yet  Juan's  then  ordeal 
Was  more  triumphant,  and  unt  much  leM  nsj. 

xcvu. 

Here  I  might  ester  od  a  chaste  descriptjoa, 
Having  withstood  tennptation  in  my  youth, 

But  hear  that  several  penplt^  uke  exception 
At  the  first  two  books  having  tr-o  much  truth 

Therefore  I  '11  make  Unn  Juan  leave  the  ship  lOOt 
Because  the  publisher  declares,  in  sooth, 

Through  needles'  eyes  it  easier  for  the  camel  la 

To  pass,  than  those  two  cantos  into  families. 

XCVIII. 
'T  is  all  the  same  to  me  ;  I  'm  fond  of  yielding. 

And  therefore  leave  them  to  the  purer  page 
Of  Smollett,  Prior,  Ariosto,  Fielding, 

Who  sav  strange  things  for  so  correct  an  age ; 
I  once  haci  great  alacrity  in  wieldiiig 

My  pen,  and  liked  poetic  war  to  wage, 
And  recollect  the  time  when  all  this  cant 
Would  have  prove  ^ed  remarks  which  now  it  thaBH. 

XCIX. 

As  Ixjys  love  rows,  my  boyhood  liked  a  squabble; 

But  at  this  hour  I  wi'-h  io  part  in  peace. 
X^eaving  such  to  the  literary  rat>ble. 

Whether  my  verse's  fame  be  doom'd  to  ceaie, 
While  the  right  h^nd  \\  hich  wrote  it  still  is  able, 

Or  of  »->ine  centuries  to  take  a  lease  ; 
The  grass  upon  my  grave  wiU  grow  aa  long, 
And  sigh  to  n^iduigbt  winds,  but  not  to  aong. 

C. 

Of  poets  who  come  dowa  to  us  through  distance 
Of  time  and  tougues,  the  foster-babes  of  Fame, 

Life  setma  the  smalleet  portion  of  eiislencej 
Where  twenty  ages  gather  o'er  a  name, 

T  is  as  a  snowball  which  derives  assistance 
From  everjr  flake,  and  yet  rolls  on  the  same, 

Even  till  ^n  iceberg  it  may  chance  to  grow| 

But,  after  all,  't  is  nothing  but  cold  sdow. 

CI. 

And  so  great  names  are  nothing  more  than  DOBtiDOl, 

And  love  of  glory  's  but  an  airy  lust, 
Too  often  in  its  fury  overcoming  all 

Who  would  as 't  were  identify  iheir  dust 
From  out  the  wide  destruction,  which,  entnmhinyL. 

Leaves  nothing  till  "  the  coming  of  the  just  "— 
Save  change  :  I  'vc  stood  upon  Achilles'  tomb. 
And  heard  Troy  doubled  ;  lime  will  doubt  of  Ron*. 

GIL 

The  very  generatious  of  the  dead 

Are  swept  a%vay,  and  tomb  inherits  tomb, 

Dnfil  the  memor>-  of  an  age  is  fled, 
And,  buried,  sinks  beneath  its  offspring's  doOBt 

Where  are  the  epitaphs  our  falben.  read  ? 
Save  a  few  glean'd  from  the  sepulchral  gloom 

Which  once-named  myriads  nameless  lie  beneetb) 

And  lose  their  own  in  universal  death. 

cm. 

I  canter  by  the  spot  each  afternoon 

Where  nerish'd  in  his  fame  the  hero-boy. 

Who  lived  too  long  fcr  men,  but  died  loo  soOB 
For  human  vanity,  the  young  De  Foil! 

A  brrjken  pillar,  not  uncouihly  hewn. 

Bill  which  neglect  is  ha^lei:-ng  to  destroy, 

Records  Ravenna'^  carnage  on  iih  ha. 

While  weeds  and  ordure  lankie  rouiu!  the  biK.* 

a  The  pillar  which  rf-rurtJ*  the  hattU  of  ■a?''ixft.  ; 
at>oul  iwn  intlcH  from  thi-  .it*,  or.  thf  oitomUb  a\Ai  oi  •• 
rlTcr  Io  the  f..BiI  tnwaM-  F^tU.  iJhuIoo  de  »oi»  wr^ 
goinM  th^  battle,  ws*  killi^  in  it  ih -re  W|  oD  both  r  Am 
w»-Qiy  inoufRrj.l  men.  The  ?r-».n(  tlate  of  th«  *  Ik 
uad    n»   rtiu    It   dcfloritMw  .;.  .\^    .est  —"Hmfixa  ^st 
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crv. 

)AJ«  c»eh  day  where  Dante's  bonM  are  laid  : 

▲  little  cnpola,  iiorc  oea!  'ban  fiolemn, 
TntmtU  his  dtut,  but  i  evereticc  liere  is  paid 

To  the  bard's  tonib,»  and  not  the  warrior*!  coliunn: 
The  time  must  come,  when  b'lh  alike  decay'd, 

The  chieftaiif  s  trophy,  and  the  poet's  volume, 
Will  tink  where  lie  the  sonps  and  ^vars  of  earth, 
Before  Pelides'  death,  or  Homer's  birth. 

cv. 

With  human  hiood  that  column  was  cemented. 
With  human  filth  that  column  is  defiled, 

Aa  if  the  peasant's  coarse  contempt  were  vented 
To  show  hit  loathini  of  the  spot  he  soii'd: 

Thus  is  the  trophy  used,  and  thus  hmentKl 

Should  ever  be  those  blood-hounds,  from  whose  wild 

Instinct  of  gore  and  glory  earth  has  known 

Those  sufferings  Dante  saw  in  hell  alone. 

CVI. 

Tit  there  •vi'.l  still  be  bards :  tboaeh  fame  is  araofee, 

fa  fumes  are  frankincense  to  human  thought; 
And  the  unquiet  feeling,  which  first  woke 

Song  in  the  world,  w  ill  seek  what  then  they  sought : 
At  on  the  beach  the  waves  at  h»l  are  broke, 

Thus  to  their  eltreme  verge  the  passions  brought 
Dash  into  poetry,  which  is  but  passion. 
Or  at  least  was  so  ere  it  grew  a  fashion. 

evil. 

If  in  the  course  of  such  a  life  as  was 
At  once  adventurous  and  contemplative, 

Men  who  partake  all  passions  at  they  pass. 
Acquire  the  deep  and  bi'tt-r  power  to  give 

Their  images  again  as  in  a  glass. 
And  In  such  colours  that  they  seem  to  live ; 

fou  may  do  right  forbidding  them  to  show  'em. 

But  spoil  (I  think)  a  »ery  pretty  poem. 

cvni. 

Oh  !  ye,  who  make  the  fortune*  of  all  books  I 

Ilenign  Ceruleans  of  ihe  second  sex  I 
Who  advertise  new  poems  by  your  looks. 

Your  "  imprimatur  "  will  ye  not  annei  ? 
What  \  must  I  go  In  thfc  oblivious  cooks? 

Those  Cornish  plunderers  of  Paruasaian  wrecks 
Al. .  must  I  then  the  oi.ly  minstrel  be, 
.^otcribed  from  tasting  your  Castalian  lea  I 

CIX. 

■*^hat !  can  I  prove  "a  lion  "  then  no  more  ? 

A  ball-room  bard,  a  f"oUcap,  hot-press  darling  1 
To  bear  the  compliments  of  many  a  bore, 

And  sigh,  "  1  can't  gel  out,"  like  Vorick't  starling; 
Wky  then  I  '11  swear,  at  poet  Wordy  swore, 

flecause  ihe  world  won't  re.id  him  always  snarling) 
rut  taste  is  gone,  ihat  fame  is  but  a  lollery, 
Irawu  by  Ihe  blue^oat  miises  of  a  coterie. 

Dvtt  of  Memoun,  and  Di-ptiew  to  I.oul«  III.,  who  gava 
b.m  '.he  foverument  of  Milso.  and  modf  him  npneral  of 
1\  mrmj  in  Ituly.  Thi  yuuuil  hero  nieoidiiiM  hi»  valour 
u;  sbMi'.ies  10  vnrloi.t  oclioiit    whirh   loirainaled  In  Ihe 

lUe  of  RiTruna,  tounlit  on  KMUi-<inj.  1613.  After  ha 
af\  oblaiQed  ttu-  Tict'ir..-,  he  roulrf  nt.l  be  diMiiiiadfd  fron 
>ir«utQg  a  body  ,f  Hp^Dmli  infsiitry,  whirh  n-tri-olcd  to 
|o«d  order.  MakiiiK  <  furloun  clmn.-  cm  thin  Itrov-  lco.ip, 
bs  mm  ttirown  from  i  i"  Imrw,  ood  di-^i^l.tird  t>y  ■  Ihrunl 
cf  t  plk<'.     He   pensniJ  In  hi"  Iweiilytoiirlli  year,   and 

.  line's  al11u'l|..n  fur  bm  d^alh  .  mtiillncd  all  Iha  joy 
»  I    L«  flora  blsmcceM."— M(IRKKI.-K. 

1  Caole  «rii«  bulled  ("In  ••■  rs  mlu  .rum  «rd'!")«l  Rs- 
vcDna,  In    ■    h«nd»..me    tomll.  whlcli  wn.  rrrrii'd    by  hH 

rioUri'ir,  IfDid'i  da  Pot'nii,  reBlnrwJ  t>y  ni-Minido  BrnilMi. 
I  Ufa,  >c»>n  r>.>lr>rM  l>y  Cnrdinnl  Cornl,  In  lOin. 
plMnl  by  •    more    limiini 
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ex. 

Ob '.  "  darkly,  deeply,  beautifully  blue," 

As  some  one  ^onriewhere  sings  about  the  iky. 
And  I,  ye  learned  ladies,  say  of  you  ; 

They  say  your  stockings  are  so  —  (Heavim  knom 
why, 
1  have  examined  few  pair  of  that  hue); 

Blue  as  the  garters  which  serenely  lie 
Round  the  Pa'rician  left-legs,  which  adorn 
The  festal  midnight,  and  ihe  levee  morn. 

CXI. 
Yet  some  of  you  are  most  seraphic  creatum  — 

But  tunes  are  alter'd  since,  a  rhyming  lover, 
Tou  read  niv  -tanzas,  and  I  read  your  featurac: 

And  —  but  no  ma'ler,  all  those  things  are  onr; 
Still  I  have  no  dislike  to  learned  natures, 

For  sometimes  such  a  world  of  virtues  cover  ; 
I  knew  one  wonnn  of  that  purple  school, 
The  loveliest,  chastest,  best,  but  —  quite  a  tooL 

CXII. 
Humboldt,  "  the  first  of  travellers,"  but  not 
I      The  last,  it  late  accounts  be  accurate, 

Iliiventci.  by  some  name  I  have  forgot. 
As  well  as  the  sublime  discovery's  da'e, 
An  airy  instrument,  with  which  besought 
To  aacertaio  the  atmospheric  tta'e, 
By  me-iEuring  "  the  intensity  cf  tlu* :  "  » 
1  Oh,  Lady  Daphne!  let  me  measure  jrou  1 

I  cmi. 

:  But  to  the  narrative.—  The  vessel  bound 
I      With  slaves  to  sell  off  in  the  capital. 
After  the  usual  process,  might  be  found 

At  anchor  under  the  seraglio  wall : 
Her  cargo,  from  the  plague  being  safe  and  tound, 

Were  landed  in  the  market,  one  and  ail, 
And  there  with  Georgians,  Russians,  and  Circaasiins, 
Bought  up  for  different  purposes  and  passions, 

CXIT. 
Some  went  off  dearly  ;  fifteen  hundred  do,.ars 

For  one  Circassian,  a  sweet  girl,  wcr    -ivea. 
Warranted  virgin  ;  beauty's  bright  al  colou.-s 

Had  deck'd  her  out  in  all  the  hues  of  be;iveai 
Her  sale  sent  home  some  disappointed  bawlers. 

Who  bade  on  till  the  hundreds  reach'd  eleven ; 
But  when  the  ofler  went  beyond,  they  knew 
'T  was  for  the  Sultan,  and  ai  once  withdrew. 

CXV. 
Twelve  negresses  from  Nubia  brought  a  price 

Which  the  West  Indian  market  scarce  would  brinj 
Though  Willierforce,  at  last,  his  made  it  twice 

Wli,at  t  w.is  ere  Abolition  ;  and  the  thioj 
Need  not  seem  very  wonderful,  for  vice 

Is  al»ayt  much  more  splendid  than  a  king  : 
The  virtne-s,  even  the  most  exalted.  Charily, 
Are  saving  —  vice  spares  nothing  for  a  rarity. 

cxvi. 

But  for  the  destiny  of  Ihii  young  tmop, 

Ho.i  tome  vvcie  bought  by  pichat,  tome  by  Jem, 
How  some  to  burdens  were  obliged  lo  stoo|», 

And  others  ro>.e  lo  Ihe  command  of  crews 
As  renegidoea  ;  while  in  hapless  gniup, 

llojiine  no  very  old  vizier  might  choose, 
The  females  stood,  as  one  by  one  Ihey  puk'd  'et. 
To  make  a  mis'ress,  or  fourth  wile,  or  victim : 

CXVIl. 
All  Ihis  must  be  reserved  for  further  song  ; 

Al-o  our  heni's  lot,  hoive'er  uunleasant 
(Because  this  Canto  has  heroine  Ino  long). 

Must  be  iiost|.oned  discnelly  for  Ihe  present; 
I'm  seiisilJle  redundancy  is  wrong. 

But  could  not  for  the  liiuic  of  me  put  leas  in  1 1 
And  now  delay  Ihe  proicrtH  of  Don  Juan, 
Till  what  is  cali'd  in  Otsian  the  Aflh  Duan. 
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CANTO  THE  FIFTH.* 
L 

When  amatory  pcets  sin^  their  lores 

Id  liquid  line*  mellitluously  bland, 
ADd  pair  ttieir  rti\  mea  as  Venu-i  vokei  her  doves 

They  liitle  itiiuk  what  mischief  is  io  hand  ; 
The  greater  their  success  the  worse  it  proves, 

As  Ovid's  ver-e  may  give  to  understand  ; 
Even  Petrarch's  self,  if  judged  wiih  due  severity, 
li  iht  FlatoDic  pimp  of  all  posti^rity 

II. 

therefore  do  denounce  all  amorous  writing. 
Except  in  such  a  way  as  not  to  attract ; 

Plain  — simple—  ;hori,  and  by  no  means  inviting, 
But  with  a  mornl  to  each  error  tack'd, 

Form'd  rather  for  instructiiig  ihan  delighting. 
And  with  all  passions  in  their  turn  attacked ; 

Kow,  if  my  Pegasus  should  not  be  shod  ill, 

This  poem  will  become  a  moral  model. 

in. 

The  European  with  the  Asian  shore 

Sprinkled  wiih  palaces  ;  the  ocean^slream  * 
Here  and  there  studded  with  a  seveuiy-four: 

Sophia's  cupola  with  golden  gleam  ; 
The  cypress  gro\es     Olympus  high  and  hoar  ; 

The  twelve  isi^i,  .nd  (he  more  than  I  could  dream 
Far  less  descril)e,  present  the  very  view 
Which  charm'd  the  charming  Mary  Montagu. 

IV. 
I  have  a  passion  for  the  name  of  "  Mary," 

For  once  it  was  a  magic  sound  to  me ; 
And  still  it  half  calls  up  the  realms  of  lairy, 

Where  I  beheld  what  never  was  to  be ; 
All  feelings  changed,  but  this  was  last  to  vary, 

A  spell  trom  which  even  yet  I  am  not  quite  free: 
But  I  grow  sad  —  and  let  a  lale  grow  cold, 
Which  must  not  t>e  pathetically  told. 


The  wind  swept  down  the  Euxine,  and  the  wave 
Broke  foaming  o'er  the  blue  Symplegadea  ; 

T  is  a  grand  sight  from  off  "  the  Giant's  Grave  "> 
To  waich  the  prtigress  of  those  rolling  seas 

Between  the  Bo5[  horus,  as  they  lash  and  lave 
Europe  and  A^ia,  you  being  quite  at  ease ; 

There's  not  a  »^a  the  passenger  e'er  pukes  in. 

Turns  up  more  dangerous  breakers  than  the  Euzine. 

VI. 

T  was  a  raw  day  of  Autumn's  bleak  beginning, 

When  nights  are  equal,  but  not  so  the  daysj 
The  Parcae  then  cut  short  the  further  spinning 

Of  seamen's  fates,  and  the  loud  leinpests  raise 
The  walers,  and  repentanc'e  for  past  sinning 

In  all,  who  o'er  the  great  deep  lake  their  ways : 
They  vow  \o  amend  their  lives,  and  yet  they  don't ; 
Because  if  drown'd,  they  can't— if  spared,  they  won't. 

VIL 
A  vtiwd  of  shivering  slaves  of  every  natioa, 

.*  nd  age,  and  sex,  were  in  the  market  ranged ; 
Each  bevy  with  the  mei^chant  in  his  station  ; 

Poorcreatureik !  iheirgood  looks  were  sadly  changed. 
All  save  the  blacks  seem'd  jaded  with  vexation. 

From  friends,  and  home,  and  fre?dnm  fare«tranged  j 
The  negroes  more  philosophy  diepUy'd, — 
Ustad  to  it,  no  doubt,  as  eels  are  to  be  day'd. 


1  CsDtn  V.  waa  b«(ua  at  RtT^Dna.  October  the  16th, 
Biid  flni>b»^  Rov^mbtr  tbf  aotti,  Ib'iT.  It  wan  pubhshed 
Iat«  ID  IKll.  alooe  w.tb  Caotofl  III.  sod  IV.— E. 

3  *fiKsavoto  ^tuto.  Dim  txprradioD  of  Momer  bai 
been  much  crtticiied.  It  hardly  anitweni  Io  ojr  A:JaQtic 
Idraa  of  (tie  ocean,  but  i«  iuIBcieutljr  applicable  to  the 
Helleupoat,  and  tha  bosphoros,  with  the  Etfeao  iotcrsect- 
•d  wiib  ttlanda. 

STbe  "iJiaiit's  Grave  "  )■  a  height  on  (be  Aviattc  aboro 
of  tb«  Duapburua,  mach  fre^ueotvO  )rj  bcliday  portiea; 
ik«  Hanvw  utd  Hlgbtftt*. 


I  VIII. 

Juan  was  juvenile,  and  thus  was  full, 
As  mos*  at  his  age  are,  of  ho|>e,  and  htaltli; 

¥et  I  must  own,  he  look'd  a  lillle  dull, 
I     And  now  aud  then  a  tear  stole  down  by  stttlth; 
I  Perhaps  hii  recent  loss  of  blood  might  pull 
I      His  spirit  down  ;  and  then  the  lots  of  wealtk, 
I  A  mistress,  and  such  comfortaLle  quarters, 
I  To  be  put  up  for  auction  amongst  Tartars, 

IX. 

Were  things  to  shake  a  stoic  ;  ne'erthelest, 
Upon  the  whole  his  carriage  was  serene: 

His  figure,  and  the  splendour  of  his  dre», 
Of  which  ^ome  glided  remnants  still  were  iMt) 

Drew  all  eyes  on  him,  giving  them  Io  guess 
He  was  above  ihe  vulgar  by  his  mien  ; 

And  then,  though  pale,  he  was  so  very  handsomsf 

And  then  —  they  calculated  on  hie  ransom. 


Like  a  backgammon  board  the  place  was  dotted 
With  whites  and  blacks,  in  groups  on  show  for  m}% 

Though  rather  more  irregul-rly  sputled  : 
Some  b(iu;;ht  the  jet,  while  others  chnse  the  pala. 

It  chanred  amongst  the  oiber  peupie  lutted, 
A  man  of  thirty,  rather  btuut  and  hale, 

Wiih  resolution  in  his  d.irfc  grey  eye, 

Next  Juan  stood,  till  some  might  choose  to  buy. 

XI. 

He  had  an  English  look  ;  that  is^  was  square 
In  make,  of  a  complexion  white  and  ruddy. 

Good  teeth,  with  curling  rather  dark  biovvu  hair. 
And,  it  might  be  from  thought,  or  toil,  or  study, 

An  open  brow  a  little  mark'd  with  care : 
One  arm  had  on  a  baiid^ge  rather  bloody  ; 

And  there  he  stood  with  such  sang-froid,  Ihat  giettitf 

Could  scarce  be  shown  even  by  a  mere  spectator. 

XII. 

But  seeing  at  his  elbow  a  mere  lad, 

Of  a  high  spirit  evidently,  though 
At  present  weigh 'd  down  by  a  doom  which  had 

O'erlhrrin  u  even  men,  he  soon  began  to  show 
A  kind  of  biunt  compassion  for  the  snd 

Lot  of  so  young  a  partner  in  the  woe. 
Which  for  himself  he  seem'd  to  deem  no  worsa 
Than  any  other  Krape,  a  thing  of  course. 

XIII. 
"My  boy  !"  — said  he,  "amidst  this  motley  crew 

Of  Georgians,  Russians,  Nubians,  aud  what  not, 
AH  rag^iniuffins  differing  but  iu  hue, 

With  whom  it  is  nur  luck  to  cast  our  lot. 
The  only  gentlemen  seem  1  and  you  ; 

So  let  us  be  acquainted,  as  we  ought : 
If  I  could  yield  you  any  consolaliou,  [natiea  /  ' 

'T  would    give  me  pleasure.— Pray,   what    is  jym 

XIV. 
When  Juan  answer'd —  *'  Spanish  ! "  he  replied, 

*'  I  thought,  in  fact,  you  could  not  be  a  Greek  ; 
Those  servile  dogs  are  not  so  proudly  eyed  : 

Fortune  has  play'd  vou  here  a  jfrellv  'fre:»fc. 
But  that  's  her  uay  w'ilh  all  men,  till 'they  tc  tried ; 

But  never  mind,—  .fte  'II  turn,  perhaps,  next  we«k 
She  his  served  me  -ilso  much  the  same  as  you, 
Exffpt  Ihat  I  have  found  it  nothing  new." 
XV. 

Pray,  sir,*^  said  Juan,  "  if  I  may  presume,      [rar9  — 

What   broi.ght  vou   here  ?"— *' Oh  !  nothing  ver 
Six  Tartars  and  a  drag*chain "  _  "  To  tb«  d<x>a 

But  what  conducted,  if  the  queslinn  's  fair, 
Is  that  which  1  would  ie«ro."— "  I  served  for  some 

Months  with  ihe  Russian  army  here  and  there, 
And  taking  lately,  l;y  Suwarrow's  hnJi'ing, 
A  town,  waa  ta'eo  myself  iuste-id  of  Widdiu."* 
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XVL 
"Have  TOO  no  fricodi?"  — "I  had  — but,  by  Gaft 

Ll29!.ng, 

Have  not  been  troubled  with  theni  lately.     Now 
I  have  answer'd  -^W  your  questions  without  pressiug, 

And  ycu  aa  equal  courtesy  should  show." 
^Aiaji '  ^  said  Juan,  '*  t  were  a  tale  distressing, 

And  I'^ng  besides." —  "  Uh  !  if  *t  is  really  so, 
7ou  'n  I  ight  OD  both  accounts  to  bold  your  tougue ; 
A  sad  tale  taddeos  doubly,  when  ^  is  long. 

XVII. 
"But  droop  not :  Fortune  nt  your  time  of  life, 

Although  a  female  moderately  fickle, 
Wil!  hardly  leave  you  (as  bbe  's  not  your  wife) 

For  any  length  of  days  in  such  a  pickle. 
To  strive,  too,  with  our  fate  were  such  a  strife 

As  if  the  corn-sheaf  shoult?  oppose  the  sickle 
Men  are  Lie  sport  of  circumstances,  when 
The  circumstances  seeoi  the  iport  of  meD.** 

XYilL 

***T  ^8  not,"  said  Juan,  "  for  my  present  doom 
1  mourn,  but  for  the  past ;  —  I  loved  a  maid :  "  - 

He  paused,  and  his  dark  eye  grew  full  of  gloom; 
A  single  tear  upon  his  eyelash  stsid 

A  moment,  and  then  drnpp'd ;   "  but  to  resume, 
rr  is  uot  uiy  present  lot,  as  I  hive  said. 

Which  1  deplo.e  so  much  ;  for  I  have  boiDO 

Hardships  which  have  (he  hardiest  overworn, 

XIX. 

"  On  the  rough  deep.    Rut  this  last  blow  —  "  and  here 
He  stopped  again,  and  lum'd  away  his  face. 
•     "        "I  his  friend,  "  I  thought  it  wo  ' ' 
;  had  been  a  lady  in  the  case  ; 

And  these  are  things  which  ask  a  tender  tear, 
Such  as  1,  loo,  would  bhed  if  m  ynur  place: 

I  cried  upon  niy  first  wrfe's  dyiug  day, 
And  also  when  my  second  ran  away : 

XX. 

"  My  third "  —  «*  Your  third  ! "  quoth  Juan,  turn- 
ing round ; 

"  You  scarcely  can  be  thirty  :  have  you  three?" 
**No—  only  two  at  present  above  ground  : 

Surely,  K  is  nothing  wonderful  to  see 
One  person  thrice  iu  ho!v  wedlock  bound  !  " 

"  Well,  then,  your  third,"  said  Juan  ;  "  what  did  she? 
She  did  not  run  away,  too,— did  she,  sir?" 
"No,  faith."  —  "  What  then?''  —  "!  ran  away  from 
her." 

XXI. 
•'  Tou  take  things  coolly,  sir,"  wiid  Juan.    "  Why," 

Replied  the  other,  *'  what  can  a  man  do? 
There  still  are  many  ninlowg  in  yourtdcy, 

But  mine  have  vanish'd.     AU,  when  life  is  new, 
flommcnce  with  feeling?  warm,  and  proi[>ects  high; 

But  time  strips  our  illusions  of  their  hue, 
And  one  by  one  in  turn,  •'^nic  grand  mtslAke 
Cailt  off  its  bright  skin  yi^rly  like  the  snake 

XXII. 

•"T  is  trne,  it  gels  another  bright  and  fresh. 

Or  frwher,  brighter ;  but  the  year  eone  througn, 
This  skin  n.uit  go  the  way,  too,  of  all  flc^h, 

Or  sonifliiiies  nidy  wear  a  week  or  (wo  ;  — 
Love '«  the  fir»l  net  vhich  uprrads  its  deadly  meth  ; 

Anihitjon,  Avarice,  Veneuincc,  Glory,  elue 
The  (tliliering  liinftwigti  t.f  our  latter  days. 
Where  still  we  nutter  on  for  pence  or  praise." 

XXIII. 
"  All  (his  it  fer)-  fine,  and  may  be  true," 

Faid  Juan  ;  **  but  1  realty  dr>ii*l  tee  how 

II  belters  prent-iit  Iirrrs  «  t'ti  me  nr  you." 

"  No  ?  '»  qiK.lh  the  t.lher  ;   "  yet  you  will  allow 
Dy  setting  'linir^  in  thtir  rii;hl  ixunt  nf  view, 

Knowtrdr^,  at  lra%i,  i«  giiii'd  ;  for  instance,  now, 
W»  know  what  iilaver)  m,  and  odr  dimulers 
Hbj  tmtb  m  brtter  to  behave  wbnn  mulcrv.** 


xnr, 

"  Would  we  were  masten  now,  if  but  to  tr  • 

Their  present  lessons  on  our  Pagan  frien-i*  )f'.r  , ' 
Said  Juan  —  swallowing  a  heart-burning  r  gti : 

"Heaven  help  the  scholar,  whom  his  fortune  sendt 
here ! " 
*'  Perhaps  we  shall  be  one  day,  by  and  by," 

Rejoin'd  the  other,  "  when  our  bad  luck  mends  heir 
Meantime  (yon  old  black  eunuch  seem>^  to  eye  us) 

I  wish  to  G— d  that  somebody  would  buy  us ! 

XXV. 

"  But  after  all,  what  is  our  present  slate  ? 

T  is  bad,  and  may  be  belter  —  all  men's  lot ; 
Most  men  are  slaves,  none  more  so  than  the  great 

To  their  own  whims  and  p-issiong,  and  what  :»t ,' 
Society  itself,  which  should  create 

Kindness, destroys  what  little  we  uad  got: 
To  feel  for  none  is  the  true  social  art 
Of  the  world^s  stoics  —  men  without  a  bearL" 

XXVL 

Just  now  a  black  old  neutral  personage 
Of  the  third  sex  stept  up,  and  peering  over 

The  captives  seem'd  to  mark  their  looks  and  age, 
And  capabilities,  as  to  discriver 

If  they  were  fitted  for  the  purposed  cage: 
No  lady  e'er  is  ogled  by  a  lover. 

Horse  by  a  blackleg,  broadcloth  by  a  tailor, 

Fee  by  a  counsel,  felon  by  a  jailor, 

XXVII. 

As  is  a  slave  by  his  intended  bidder. 

'Tis  pleasant  purchasing  our  felloW'creaturea; 
And  all  are  to  be  sold,  if  you  consider 

Their  passicDs,  and  are'deiTrous  ;  some  by  fealura 
Are  bought  up,  others  by  a  warlike  leader. 

Some  by  a  place—  as  tend  their  years  or  oaturci 
The  most  by  ready  cash  — but  all  have  prices, 
From  crowns  to  kicks,  according  to  their  vices. 


XXVIII. 
The  eunuch  having  eyed  them  o'er  with  care, 

Tum'd  to  the  merchant,  and  began  to  bid 
First  hut  for  one,  and  after  for  the  pair  ; 

They  haggled,  wrangled,  swore,  too  —  so  they  did  1 
As  though  they  were  in  a  mere  Christian  fair, 

Cheapening  an  ox,  an  ass,  a  lamb,  or  kid; 
So  that  their  bargain  sounded  like  a  battle 
For  this  superior  yoke  of  human  cattle, 

XXIX, 

At  last  they  sellled  into  simple  grumbling. 

And  pulling  out  reluctant  purses,  and 
Turning  each  piece  of  silver  o'er,  and  tumbling 

Soin*  down,  and  weiehing  others  in  tht-ir  hand, 
And  by  mistake  sequinn  »  with  paras  jiimbling, 

Until  the  sum  was  accurately  scann'd. 
And  then  the  merchant,  eivine  change,  and  signing 
Receipts  in  full,  began  to  think  of  dining. 

XXX. 

1  wonder  if  his  appetite  \vm  good  ? 

Or,  if  it  were,  if  also  his  digestion  ? 
Meihinks  at  meals  some  odd  Ihoiirh's  mieht  intrude, 

And  cnnsciencc  ask  a  curious  sort  of  oueation. 
About  the  right  divine  how  far  we  should 

Sell  flesh  and  blood.     When  dinner  hasopp~eat  on« 
1  think  it  is  perha|>3  the  glooicieal  hour 
Which  turns  up  out  of  the  sad  twenty-fojr. 

XXXI. 

Voltaire  savs  "  No  :  *>  he  tells  you  thai  Candi 

Found  life  most  tolerable  after  meats  ; 
He  's  wrone  —  unless  msn  were  a  pig,  indeed, 

Ri  pletion  rather  adtU  to  wliat  be  feels, 

1  Tl)0  TurkUh  SMVhlBO  ti  m  fnk}  entn,  worth  ahnvi 
•«T*«  •hllllnfa  Slid  tlxptorv.  Tb«  pan  U  aot  ^llls  •««• 
to  M  Ebf  lt»b  bilfpeaajr  —  E 
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TiJmi  '     *■  drunk,  and  then  no  doubt  he 's  freed 
Fr  *i  1  i«  owo  brain'a  oppressioQ  while  it  reels. 
Of  .     'I  Ihtnk  with  Fh  lip's  5od,i  or  rather 
AmuioD*t  (ill  pleased  witli  oue  world  aud  cue  father ;) 

XXXII. 
I  think  with  Alexander,  that  the  act 

Of  eating,  with  another  act  or  two, 
Makes  us  feel  our  mortali-y  in  fact 

Redoubled  ;  when  a  re ast  and  a  raeout, 
And  fish,  and  soup,  by  ^ome  side  dishes  back'd, 

Cnn  givB  _'j  lilher  pain  or  pleasure,  who 
Would  pique  himself  on  inlellecij,  whose  use 
Depends  »o  much  upon  the  gastric  juice  ? 

XXXUL 

The  other  eveDing  (*l  w^>t  on  Friday  last)  - 

This  is  a  fact,  and  nv  wetic  fable  — 
Jusr  as  my  ereal-coat  was  about  me  cast. 

My  hat  and  gloves  still  lying  on  the  table, 
I  heard  a  shot  —  't  was  eii;ht  o'clock  scarce  past  — 

And,  running  out  as  fast  as  I  was  able,^ 
I  found  the  military  commandant 
StretcbM  in  the  street,  and  able  scarce  to  pant. 

XXXIV, 

Poor  fellow !  for  some  reason,  surely  bad, 
They  bad  slain  him  with  five  slugs ;  and  left  him 
there 

To  perish  on  the  pavement :  so  I  had 

Him  borne  into  the  house  and  up  the  stair, 

And  stripped,  and  took'd  to, —  But  why  should  I  add 

The  man  was  e;one  :  in  some  Italian  quarrel 
Kill'd  by  five  bullets  from  an  old  gun-barreL 


XXXV. 

1  fazed  upon  him,  for  I  knew  him  well ; 

And  though  I  have  seen  many  corpses,  never 
Saw  one,  whom  such  an  accident  befell, 

So  calm;  (bough  pierced  through  stomach,  heart, 
and  liver, 
He  seenrd  to  sleep, —  for  you  could  scarcely  tell 

(As  he  bleJ  inwardly,  no  hideous  river 
Of  gore  divulged  the  cause)  that  he  was  dead  ; 
So  as  I  gazed  on  him,  1  thought  or  said  — 

XXX\'U 

**  Can  this  be  death  ?  then  what  is  life  or  death  ? 

Speak  I  "  but  be  spoke  not :  *'  wake !  "  but  still  be 
slept :  — 
"  But  yesterday  and  who  had  mightier  breath  ? 

A  thousand  warriors  by  his  word  were  kept 
In  awe  ;  he  said,  as  tl  e  centurion  saiih, 

'  Go,'  and  he  gneth  ;  'come,'  and  forlh  he  stepp'd. 
The  trump  and  bugle  till  he  spake  were  dumb  — 
And  now  nought  left  him  but  the  mjffled  drum." 

XXXVII. 

And  'hey  who  waited  once  and  worshipp*d  — they 
With  their  rough  faces  ihrone'd  about  the  bed 

T^  gize  once  more  ou  the  commandinK  clay 

Which  for  tne  last,  though  not  the  first,  time  bled  ; 

And  such  an  end  I  that  ne  who  many  a  day 
Had  f 'c»-d  Na|>oleon's  foes  until  they  tiej, — 

The  foremost  lu  the  charge  or  in  the  sally, 

Sho^l '  now  be  butcber'd  in  a  civic  alley. 


of  AicxaDtlrr  the  Un 

3  The  a>>Mivi.tiD&tuiD  alluileU  to  took  pl».-'e  on  t 
December.  1K20,  id  the  etreett  of  RoTeoua,  oot  a 
yaoea  from    the    rr^iOiDce  of   the  writfr.    Tb« 
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XXIVIII. 

The  scars  of  his  old  wounds  were  near  bis  new, 
Fhofte  honourable  scars  which  brought  him  f«L\e| 

■Aod  horrid  was  ihe  contrast  lo  the  view 

I     Bui  let  me  quit  (he  theme ;  as  such  ihiaga  claim 
I  PerMps  even  more  atteu*ioii  than  is  due 
I     From  me:  1  gttzed  (as  oft  I  have  gazed  the  saooe 
To  try  if  1  could  wrench  aughl  out  of  death 
Which  should  confirm,  or  shake,  or  make  a  faiil  ; 

XXXIX 

Bu*  it  was  all  a  mys'ery.     Here  we  are, 
And  there  we  eo:—  but  where?  five  b.ta  of  lea^ 

Or  three,  or  two,  or  one,  send  very  far ! 
And  is  (his  blood,  then,  form'd  but  to  be  shed  ? 

Can  ecery  element  our  eiemeots  mar  ? 
Aiidair — eartb —  water  —  fire  live  — and  we  loaa? 

trie,  whose  minds  comprehend  all  things.     No  mJ^e 

But  let  us  to  the  story  as  before. 

XL. 
The  purchaser  of  Juan  and  acquainiance 

Bore  oS  his  bargains  (o  a  gilded  t^f^at, 
Embark'd  himself  aod  Ihem,  and  offlhey  neut  IhenCf 

As  fast  as  nars  could  pull  and  wiier  llo«t ; 
They  look'd  like  persons  being  led  to  sentence, 

Wond'ring  what  next,  till  the- caique'  was  lirougb* 
Up  in  a  little  creek  beinw  a  wall 
O'ertopp'd  with  cypres&es,  dark-green  and  tall. 

XLI. 
Here  their  conductor  tapping  al  the  wicket 

Of  a  small  iron  door,  'l  was  opeoM,  and 
He  led  them  onward,  first  through  a  low  thicket 

Flank'd   by  large  groves,  which  lower'd  on  e;ft*r 
band: 
Thev  almost  lost  their  way,  and  had  to  pick  it  - 

For  night  was  closing  ere  they  canie  to  land. 
The  eunuch  made  a  sign  to  those  on  board, 
Who  rowM  off,  leaving  (hem  without  a  word. 

XUI. 
As  they  were  plodding  on  their  winding  way 

Through  orange  bowers,  and  jasmine,  and  to  fon' 
(Of  which  I  might  hsve  a  good  deal  to  say. 

There  being  no  such  profusion  in  the  North 
Of  oriental  plants,  "et  cetera,'* 

But  that  of  lale  your  scribblers  think  it  worth 
Their  while  to  rear  whole  hotbeds  in  their  works 
Because  one  poet  iravell'd  *mongst  the  Turks:)* 

XLIIL 

As  thev  were  threading  on  their  way,  there  came 
Into  Don  Juan's  head  a  thought,  which  he 

Wbi^per'd  lo  his  companion  :  —  'E  w^s  the  sime 
Which  might  have  (he  j  occurred  to  you  or  me. 

"  Me!hink'i,"— said  he, — **  it  \vould  be  no  great  sL'-i>ta- 
If  we  should  strike  a  stroke  to  set  us  free  ; 

Let 's  knock  that  old  black  fellow  on  the  head, 

And  march  away  —  H  were  easier  done  than  said.* 

XLIV. 
'*  Yes"  ^^id  'be  other,  "  and  when  done,  what  thiv  r 

Hcnv  get  out?  how  the  devil  got  we  in  ? 
And  when  we  once  were  fiirly  ou',  and  when 

From  Saint  Bartholomew  we  have  saved  our  ski^' 
To-niorrow  'd  see  us  in  '^me  other  den, 

And  worse  ntf  (han  ue  hilhcto  have  been; 
Besides,  I  'm  hungn.',  and  just  now  would  take, 
Like  llsau,  for  oiy  birthright  a  beef-steak. 

STbelight  and  eWart  wherries  plyine  oboal  th-vfOf  f 
or  t.'oustantinople  are  so  culled. 

4  "  Eh-icrp  Sketchei,"  -  Farfs,"  "Phrotyae***  '  i 
rim,"  &.C.  *c.— E. 

&  UL  E«rtholonww  la  aald  tu  kavs  b««B  l«rad  sAv*. 
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XLV. 
We  v»ju[  be  Dear  some  itlace  of  man^  abode  ;  — 

For  100  oitt  avgTtj  B  coofideijce  in  creeping, 
With  his  two  caplivea,  by  so  queer  a  road, 

Shows  that  he  Ihmks  his  friends  have  Dot  becD 

,       sieepiDg ; 
A  smgle  cry  would  briog  them  all  abroad; 

'  1  is  therefore  better  lookitig  before  leaping  — 
AdU  there,  you  see,  this  turn  baa  brought  us  through, 
By  Jo\e,  a  DOble  palace !  —  lighted  too.-' 

XLVL 

It  was  indeed  a  wide  extensive  building 

Which  open'd  on  their  view,  and  o'er  ibe  front 

Thcr/  seern'd  to  be  besprent  a  deal  of  gilding 
And  various  hues,  as  is  the  Turkish  wont, — 

A  riudy  taste  ;  for  Ihey  are  little  skill'd  in 

The  arts  of  which  these  lands  were  once  the  font: 

Each  villa  on  the  Boephorus  looks  a  screen 

iif.w  padoted,  or  a  pretty  opera-scene. 

XLVII. 

And  nearer  as  they  came,  a  genial  savour 
Of  certain  stews,  and  roasr-nieats,  and  pilaus, 

Things  which  in  hungry  mortals*  eyes  find  favour, 
Made  Juan  in  his  harsh  iriteolionp  pause, 

And  put  himself  upon  his  good  behaviour  : 
His  friend,  too,  adding  a  new  saving  clause. 

Said,  "Iii  Heaven's  name  let 's  gel  some  supper  now, 

And  then  1  'ra  with  you,  if  you  're  for  a  row." 

XLVIII. 
Son^e  talk  of  an  appeal  unto  some  passion. 

Some  to  meu's  feelings,  olhcrs  to  their  reason  ; 
The  last  of  these  was  never  much  the  fashion. 

For  reason  thinks  all  re.tsoning  out  of  season  : 
Some  speakers  whine,  and  others  lay  the  lash  on, 

But  more  or  less  continue  tlili  to  teise  on. 
With  arguments  according  to  their  "  forte  j  " 
But  no  one  ever  dreams  of  being  short. — 

XLIX. 

But  1  digress:  of  all  appeals, —  although 
1  grant  the  power  of  fiathos,  and  of  gold, 

Of  beauty,  flalleiy,  threats,  a  shilling,— no 
Method  's  ni'  re  sure  at  moments  to  take  hold 

Of  the  best  feelings  of  manknid,  which  grow 
More  tender,  as  we  every  day  behold. 

Than  that  all-softening,  overpowering  knell, 

The  '.ocsin  or  the  soul  — the  dinner-bell. 


And  Juan  and  his  friend,  albeit  they  heard 
No  Christian  knoll  to  table,  saw  no  line 

Of  lackeys  usher  to  the  feast  prepared, 
Tet  smelt  roast-meat,  beheld  a  huge  fire  shine. 

And  cooks  in  motion  with  their  clean  arms  btrtd, 
And  gaze^aroun^  them  to  the  left  and  right, 
With  the  prophetic  eye  of  appetite. 

LI. 

Aad  giving  up  all  notions  of  resistance, 

Tbey  follow'd  close  behind  their  sable  guide. 

Who  little  thought  that  hil  own  crack'd  elisteoce 
V»*as  on  the  point  of  being  set  aside  : 

He  moliou'd  llieni  to  slop  at  some  small  dislawe, 
And  knocking  at  the  gate,  'I  was  niwn'd  wide, 

And  »  magnificent  large  hall  display'd 

The  Asian  pomp  of  Ottoman  parade. 

LI  I. 

I  sront  describe  ;  description  ;•  my  forte, 
But  eviry  tool  drtcribes  in  thi-xe  bright  days 

nis  w  .u<rmis  joiirin-v  to  soiiir  foreign  c^url. 

And  .|awns  bis  c|uarlo,  and  JnnaiKls  your  praise - 

Dalh  to  hi.  publiihcr,  to  bin  'I  is  .port  j 

While  Nature,  Inrture-l  twrniy  thousand  ways, 

BMigni  herself  with  eirmplary  patience 

\ti  |ni4*.|iuoks,  fhymM,  toun,  sketcliM,  llliisiriiiors 


I  LIII. 

A.'nig  this  hall,  and  up  and  down,  some,  tqtuitVW 
'      L'pon  their  hams,  were  occupied  at  cheet; 

Others  in  monosyllable  talk  chatted. 

And  sonteseem'd  much  in  love  with  their  CWDdrws 
J  And  divers  smoked  supcib  pipes,  decorated 
1      With  amber  mouths  of  greater  price  or  leai ; 

And  several  strutted,  others  slept,  and  some 

Prepared  for  supper  with  a  glass  of  rum.> 

LIV. 
As  the  black  eunuch  enter'd  with  his  I'race 

Of  purchased  Infidels,  some  raised  their  eyet 
A  moment,  without  slackening  from  their  pace; 

But  thoe  who  sate,  ne'er  stirr'd  in  any  wise: 
One  or  two  stared  the  captives  in  the  face, 

Just  as  one  views  a  horse  to  gupsi  his  price; 
Some  nodded  to  the  negro  from  their  station, 
But  no  cue  troubled  him  with  conversation. 

LV. 
He  leads  them  through  the  hall,  and,  without  stopping 

On  through  a  farther  r^nge  of  goodly  rooms. 
Splendid  but  silent,  save  in  one,  where,  drop .ling,* 

A  marble  fountain  echoes  through  the  glooms 
Of  night,  which  robe  the  chamber,  or  where  poppiD| 

Some  female  head  most  curiously  presumes 
To  thrust  its  black  eyes  through  the  door  or  lattice, 
As  wondering  what  the  devil  noise  that  is. 

LVl. 
Some  faint  lamps  gleaming  from  the  lofty  walli 

Gave  light  enough  to  hint  their  farther  way, 
But  not  enough  to  show  the  imperial  halls 

In  all  the  flashing  of  their  full  array  ; 
PerhaiiB  there's  nothing—  1  '11  flol  say  appals, 

But  saddens  more  by  night  as  well  as  day. 
Thin  an  enormous  room  without  a  soul 
I  To  break  the  lifeless  splendour  of  the  whole. 

LVII. 
Two  or  three  seem  so  little,  one  seems  nothing : 

In  deserts,  forests,  crowds,  or  by  the  shore. 
There  solitude,  we  kn.^w,  has  her  full  growth  in 

The  spots  which  were  her  realms  for  evermore; 

lit  in  a  mighty  hall  or  galleiy,  both  in 

More  modern  buildings  and  those  built  of  yoi«, 
A  kind  of  death  conies  o'er  us  all  aloue, 
Seeing  what '«  meant  fur  many  with  but  one 

LVIII. 

A  neat,  snug  study  on  a  winter's  night, 

A  book,  friend,  single  lady,  or  a  glue 
Of  claret,  sandwich,  and  an  appetite. 

Are  things  which  make  an  English  eveniof  paa; 
Though  ceriM  by  no  means  so  giaud  a  sight 

As  IS  a  theatre  lit  up  by  gas. 
I  pass  my  evenings  in  long  galleries  solely  j 
And  that's  the  reason  I'm  so  melancholy. 

MX. 

Alas !  man  makes  that  great  which  makes  him  little: 
I  grant  vou  in  a  church  't  is  very  well : 

What  speaks  of  Heaven  should  by  no  means  be  brittle, 
Hut  string  and  las'inc,  till  no  tongue  can  tell 

Their  names  who  rear'd  it;  but  huge  linii.rs  fit  HI  — 
And  huge  tombs  worse—  mankind,  since  Adam  fell; 

Methinhs  the  story  of  the  tower  of  Babel 

Might  teach  them  this  much  lieiter  than  I  'm  able. 


1  Id  Turliey  Dulhlng  Is 
liiiiiiulmnns  m  take  sevri 
s/  cf  •!< 


of  luHl  bi-li 


thiQ  fbr  lb* 

IsMirs  of  HiMog  spirits  bf 

r.     1  havp  ai-riithrm  take  u  miof  m  sll 

liuD«r,  end  awriir  Itiat  thsy  dinMl  the  bet* 

tr.l    the    riprrtini'iit,  but  fared    like    tba 


lie  binta  mllsd  kitll. 
wBk'-a  wer**  wtiiiiralile  wlii-ls,  sift  ■)!  of  Itiem.  and  ecm. 
plaimd  Ilisl  ■•  lie  wo«  no  buuiinor  llmu  wtien  lis  bi'iaii." 
!1  A  comnitiu  futnllure.  1  rr,-ollrfl  txluo  re.rHo.1  by 
All  I'li-hi,  Id  a  large  room,  iia«e'!  wilti  maibl«,  rooUie 
liif  •  lusrble   liMlo,  and    fouulalD  |ils7la(  la  lbs  mtIf^ 


Canto  V.] 


DON    fUAN. 


LX. 
Babel  wai  Nlmrcd's  bitutiiig*box,  and  then 

A  town  of  {gardens,  walls,  and  weatlb  anuziiif, 
Where  Nabuchadoiio^r,  kiiig  of  wu, 

Reifin'd,  till  one  summer's  da?  he  took  tograring, 
A.ud  Daniel  lamed  the  lions  in  their  deo, 

Tl  e  people's  awe  and  .tdmiralion  r^i^iug  ; 
T  was  famous,  •»,  for  ThiBbe  and  for  Fyrtmus, 
IjuI  the  caiuoiDiated  quecu  Senuraicts. —  ^ 

LXI. 
Ttat  iujured  Queen,  by  chrociclers  so  coarse. 

Has  been  accused  (i  doubt  not  by  conspiracy) 
Of  an  improper  friendt>h:p  for  her  h-ir-^e 

(Love,  hkc  religion,  sonietime?  runs  to  heresyj: 
Tt;«  monstrous  tale  had  prob.itly  its  source 

(For  auch  eic^gsreraiioni  here  aad  there  I  see) 
ill  wriliug  "  Courser  *'  by  uiistabe  for  "  Courier:  " 
T  wUh  Ihe  case  could  come  before  a  jury  here.^ 

LXII. 

2ul  *o  rwune,—  should  there  be  (what  may  not 
Be  ;n  these  days?)  some  infidels,  who  don't, 

Because  they  caii'l  fir.d  out  the  very  spot 
'f  t^at  same  Babel,  or  becnn<e  they  won't 

(Though  Claudius  Uich.  Esfjuire,  soDie  brickft  has  got, 
And  written  1  tteiy  Uvn  memoirs  upon  't,)  3 

Belteve  Ihe  Jews,  lbo*e  unbelievers,  who 

tC-vX  be  believed,  though  they  believe  not  you, 

LXllU 
Yet  let  them  think  that  Horace  has  expreat 

Shortly  and  sweetly  the  masonic  foMy 
Of  those,  forgetting  the  great  placf*  of  rest. 

Who  give  Ihemselvea  to  architecture  wholly  ; 
We  know  where  things  and  men  must  end  at  best : 

A  moral  (like  all  morals)  melancholy. 
And  '*  Et  s^ulchrt  immemor  struts  doutos  ^ 
Shows  that  we  build  when  we  should  but  entomb  us. 

LXIV. 

At  last  they  rcach'd  a  quarter  most  retired, 
Where  echo  woke  as  if  from  a  lone  slumber  ; 

Though  full  of  all  Ibineis  which  cculd  be  desired. 
One  wonderd  what  to  do  with  such  a  number 

Of  articles  which  nobody  required  ; 

Here  wealth  had  done  i's  u'uiost  (o  encumber 

With  furniture  an  exquisile  apartment, 

Which  puzzled  Nature  much  fo  know  what  Art  meant 

LXV. 

It  seem'd,  however,  but  (o  open  on 
A  range  or  suite  of  further  chambers,  which 

Mi^bt  lead  to  heaven  knows  where  ;  but  in  thisooe 
The  moveables  were  prodigally  rich  : 

Sofas  *t  was  half  a  sin  to  sit  upon. 
So  costly  were  ibey  ;  carpets  every  stitch 

Of  workmanship  so  rare,  they  made  you  wish 

You  could  glide  o'er  them  like  a  gulden  fish. 

LXVI. 

T*5fi  "^lack,  however,  without  hardly  deigning 

A  glance  at  that  which  vvrapl  the  s!  ive?  in  wonder, 

Trampled  what  they  scarce  trod  for  fear  of  stainiug, 
As  if  the  milky  way  their  feet  wns  under 

With  all  its  stars;  and  with  a  51  retch  attaining 
A  certain  press  or  cupboard  niched  in  yonder  — 

Is  tiat  remote  recess  wbich  you  may  see  — 

Or  if  you  don't  the  fauit  is  not  in  me, — 


1  Bfttiylrvo  win  enlarged  by  Nlmrorl,  fttrengtbened  and 
Jtsutifled  by  Nsbucbailrnoxor,  bdJ  r«ljuilt  by  Seuiirainis. 

2  At  the  time  when  Lord  hju^n  wjn  wriling  tbi« 
Caotn,  tbe  uo'i^rt'jijnle  arfair  of  Quepo  t'arolir,*'.  rhorsed. 
amcDg  other  on^uctrx,  v^\\h  a<JmittiiiK  tier  ctiunibcrlBin, 
Beretmi,  oritiiiEtly  a  eotritr,  to  her  \Mr<\,  was  ocrupy- 
Ibk  much  stttallou  in  Ituiy.  as  in  Bnglaad.  The  kII'J- 
■ton*  to  thedom««tie  Iruubles  of  'George  IV.  lu  tbe  tent 
ar«  frwjufDt.— K. 

t**Two  Meciotrt  en  tbe  RuiDs  cf  Babykni,  by  Claatl-.aB 
Jtmm  Ktjh,  F^q.,  hnDOeDt  fcT  tbt  BMt  lodia  Comptor* 
«t  ikt  Court  of  th«  I'asha  ol  B&j;aat."~  K. 


LXVll 

I  with  to  be  penpicuous;  and  the  bisck, 
I  say,  unlockiog  tbe  recces,  puli'd  forth 

A  quantilv  of  clothes  fit  for  the  b<<ck 
Of  any 'Mussulman,  whate'er  bis  worth; 

And  of  variety  there  was  no  lack  — 
And  yet,  though  1  have  said  there  was  do  deana,- 

Hc  chose  himself  to  point  out  what  he  thought 

Most  proper  for  the  Christians  he  had  bousbt 

LX\'ni. 

The  suit  he  thought  most  suitable  to  each 
Was,  for  the  elder  and  the  siouier,  first 

A  Candiote  cloak,  which  to  the  knee  might  m ."% 
And  trousers  not  so  ti;ht  that  tbc)  wcuU  burh, 

But  such  as  fit  ao  Asiatic  breech  ; 
A  shawl,  whose  folds  in  Cashmire  had  been  nin'^ 

Slippers  of  saffron,  dagger  rich  and  handy  ; 

In  short,  all  things  winch  form  a  Turkish  Dand) 

LXIX. 

While  he  was  dressing,  Bnba,  their  black  friend, 
Hinted  the  vast  advantages  which  they 

Mieht  probably  obtain  both  in  the  end, 
If  they  would  but  pursue  tbe  proper  way 

Which  Fortune  plainly  seem'd  to  recommend; 
And  then  he  added,  Ibal  he  needs  must  say, 

"  'T  would  greatly  tend  to  better  their  cooditioxt. 

If  they  would  condescend  to  circumcision. 

LSX. 

"  For  his  own  part,  he  really  should  rejoice 
To  see  them  true  believers,  but  do  lew 

Would  leave  his  proposition  to  their  choice," 
The  other,  thanking  him  for  this  excess 

Of  goodness,  in  thus  leading  them  a  voice 
In  such  a  trifie,  scarcely  could  express 

"  SufiBciently  "  ibe  said)  *•  his  approbation 

Of  all  tbe  customs  of  this  polish'd  nation. 

LXXI. 

'*  For  his  own  share  —  he  saw  but  small  objectioo 

To  so  respectable  an  ancient  rite. 
And,  afters' wallowing  down  a  slighl  refection. 

For  which  he  own'd  a  present  £(ipelite, 
He  doubled  not  a  few  hours  of  reflection 

Would  reconcile  him  to  t'ue  business  quite." 
"Will  it?"aaid  Jurin,  sharply:  "  Strike  me  d«»d, 
But  they  as  soon  shall  circumcise  roy  head ! 

LXXII. 

"  Cut  off  a  thousand  hesds,  before  —  "  —  «•  No" 
pray,'* 

Replied  the  other,  "do  not  interrupt: 
You  put  me  out  in  what  I  had  to  say. 

Sir  !  —  as  I  said,  as  soon  as  I  have  aupt, 
I  shall  perpend  if  your  proposal  may 

Be  such  sf  I  can  properly  accept ; 
Provided  always  your  great  goodness  still 
Remits  the  matter  to  our  own  free-will." 

LXXI  II. 

Baba  eyed  Juan,  and  said,  "  Be  so  good 
As  dress  yourself  —  "  and  pointed  out  a  suit 

In  which  a'Princess  with  grea'  pleasure  wottU 
Array  her  limbs  ;  but  Joan  standing  mute, 

As  uot  being  in  a  masquerading  mood, 
Gave  it  a  slight  kick  with  his  Chrivian  foot: 

And  when  the  old  negro  told  him  to  "  Gel  retoft''' 

Replied,  "  Old  gentleman,  I  'm  net  a  lady." 

LXXIV. 

"  What  ycu  may  bt,  I  neither  know  nor  care, 
S  lid  Baba  ;  •*  but  pray  do  as  I  desire  : 

I  have  no  inore  lime  nor  many  words  to  spare." 
"  Ai  leisl,"  Slid  Juan,  *'  sure  1  may  inquire 

The  cause  of  'Ms  odd  travesty  ?"  — *'  Forbstr," 
Said  Baba,  "  to  be  curious ;  t  wUl  traoapir*, 

No  doubt,  in  proper  pL^ce,  and  time,  and  swgr 

1  have  no  a»ti;!Ji!t*  to  *cll  tht  rtsjoo/ 
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LXXV. 

«•  Tbeo  if  I  d. ,"  sa.d  Juan,  '*  I  'II  be "  —  "  Hold  I  " 

Rejoin'd  the  n&iro,  '•  pray  be  not  proTokiu^  ;  | 

Vhis  BpirU'a  *veli^  b'Jl  il  may  wax  too  bold,  i 

A:iJ  you  wiU  6ud  us  Dot  too  food  of  joking." 

"  What,  sir,"  said  Juan,  »*  shall  it  e'er  be  told 
Ttat  I  uDsex'd  my  dress?"  But  BaOa.  slrokiog  | 

The  thiJgs  down,  said,  "  Incen5e  nje.  ^od  I  call 

Tbftse  who  will  leave  you  of  no  sex  at  all : 

LXXVI. 

**  I  offer  yon  a  Jundsome  suit  of  clothes :  j 

A  woman's,  true ;  but  then  there  is  a  cause 

Why  you  should  wear  them."— '*  What,  though  my 
soul  loathes 
The  effemiuate  jarb?"  —  thus,  after  a  short  pause, 

Sigh'd  Ju  u,  ttuiLerin?  also  some  slight  oarhs, 
"  What  the  devil  shall  I  do  with  all  this  gauze  ?" 

Thus  he  profanely  term'd  the  fioest  lace 

Which  rer  set  o&'  z  marriage-momiDg  face. 

LXXVII. 

And  then  he  swore;  and,  sighing,  on  be  slipp'd 
A  pair  of  trousers  of  desh-colour'd  siik  ; 

Next  with  a  virgin  zone  he  was  equipp'J, 

Which  gir!  1  slight  chemise  ai  \^bite  as  milk; 

But  tugging  on  bis  petticoat,  he  tripp'd, 

Which  —  as  we  say  —  or,  as  the  Scotch  say,  whilk. 

She  rhyme  obliges  me  to  this  ;  sometimes 
ooarcbs  are  less  imperative  than  rhymes)  — 

LXXVIII. 

Whilk,  which  (or  what  you  please),  was  owing  t 
Ills  garment's  novelty,  aud  hi-  being  awkward; 

And  yet  at  last  he  managed  lo  get  ihrnugh 
His  toilet,  though  DO  doubt  a  linle  backward  : 

The  negro  Baba  help'd  a  little  too. 

When  some  uoioward  part  of  raiment  stuck  hard; 

Ai£.,  wrestling  both  his  arms  into  a  gown, 

H«  paused,  and  took  a  survey  up  and  down, 

LXXIX. 

Cd.  difficult^  stilt  remain'd  — bis  hair 
^  as  hardly  long  enough  j  but  Baba  found 

8c  ouny  false  Ion<g  iresAes  all  lo  spare, 

'I  bai  rxin  bii  head  was  iii'>st  completely  crown*d, 

i.rcr  the  manner  then  in  fa^shiou  there; 
Aiid  this  addition  with  such  Eretiis  was  bound 

^  suited  the  eriMtintU  of  his  tohel, 

"Vhile  Baba  made  him  comb  his  head  and  oil  U. 

LXXX. 

And  Dnir  being  feminioely  al)  arrayM, 

With    some    small    aid   from    scissors,   paint,  aod 

He  look''d  in  almost  all  respects  a  maid, 

And  Bab<  imiltngly  ezclaim'd,  "  You  see,  sin, 

A  perfect  transformation  here  di^play'd  ;  » 

And  now,  then,  you  must  come  along  with  me,  sirs, 

Tliat  is—  'he  Lady:*'  cUpping  his  hinds  twice, 

four  blacks  were  at  his  elbow  in  a  trice. 

LXXXI. 

**  You.  sir,''  said  Baba,  Dodding  to  the  one, 
<*  Will  picise  to  accompany  those  gentlemen 

To  8up|icr ;  but  you,  worthy  Cbristi^n  ouq. 
Will  follcw  me :  no  tritlmg.  sir  ;  for  when 

I  say  a  thing,  it  mu-t  at  once  be  donn. 

What  fear  y^u  f  th'ok  you  this  a  lion's  dea? 

Why,  't  is  a  (jalice  ;   vh^re  the  \ra\y  wise 

ADlJcipaie  the  I'rofhel's  paradise. 

LXTXn. 

"  Toe  fnnf  \  I  t^!l  ywj  no  o.ie  mpans  yoa  hirm." 
"SnuiWh  'be  tK">r,'*Juan«id.  ''for  them; 

B^ae  th«ry  i^xll  frrl  the  wrirj.f  of  this  mv  arm. 
Wbtch  11  not  quite  v>  li^hi  ^%  vny  rn-tv  drciii. 

I  yiild  thut  tir  ;  but  oou  w.ll  trz-ak  ih^  charm, 
*f  aiiy  takr  me  f.T  D.il  wht  h  I  »rcm  : 

As  that  I  ln)<'  for  evrry  b<^l)  '•  take, 

nut  this  ()ii((uist>  ma|  l«d  *o  no  miitake." 


LXiXlIL 

"  Blockhead  I  come  on,  and  see,"  quoth  Baba ;  whil* 

Did  Juan,  turning  to  his  comrade,  who 
Tbouzh  somewhat  grieved,  could  scarce  forbear  a  smBf 

L'p<'>D  the  me  lamorphosis  in  view, — 
*'  Firewell  1 ''  ihey  mutually  exclaim'd  :  "  thii  loU 
I      Seems  fertile  in  advenfurea  strange  aud  new  ; 
Ones  lurn'd  half  Mussulniao,  and  one  a  maid, 
I  By  this  old  black  encbaatcr's  unsought  aid. 

I  Lxxxrv. 

j  "  Farewell  I  "  said  Juan  ;  '*  should  we  meet  no  ixwrc, 

I  wish  you  a  eood  appetire.''  —  •■  Farewell !  " 
,  Replied  the  other ;  *'  though  it  grieves  me  sore; 
1      When  we  next  meet,  we  '11  have  a  ule  to  tell : 

We  needs  must  follow  when  Fate  puts  from  short 
Keep  v<  ur  go >d   name:  though   £;e  herself  raio 
fell." 

*'  Nay,^  quoth  the  maid,  "  the  Sultan's  self  chant  carry 

Unlesa  bis  bighnesi  promises  lo  marry  me*'*  [^^ 

I  LXXXV 

;  And  thus  they  parted,  eich  by  sepante  doors 
i      Baba  led  Juan  onward  room  by  room 
I  Thr.ugh  glitierin?  galleries,  and  o'er  marble  floon. 
I      Till  a  gigantic  poral  through  the  gloom, 
.  Haughty  and  huge,  along  the  distance  lowers ; 
j      And  wafied  far  arose  a  rich  perfume: 

It  seem'd  as  though  they  came  upon  a  shrine, 

For  all  was  vast,  still,  fragran*,  aud  divine. 
I  LXXX\'I, 

j  The  giant  door  was  broad,  and  bright,  :ind  high, 
j  Of  elided  bronze,  and  carved  in  curious  guise; 
I  Warriors  thereon  were  bat'lin;  furioasly  ; 

Here  stalks  the  victor,  there  the  vanq'^ishM  lies; 

There  captives  led  in  triumph  droop  the  eye, 
And  in  perspective  many  a  squadron  flies: 
I  It  seems  the  work  of  limes  before  the  line 

Of  Rome  transplanted  fell  with  Constanline. 

r.xxxviL 

This  inassy  portal  stood  at  the  wide  close 
le  hall,  and  on  its  either  side 
dwarfs,  the  least  you  could  suppose, 
te,  like  ugly  imps,  as  if  allied 
la  mockery  to  the  enormous  gate  which  rose 

O'er  them  in  almost  pvrimidic  pride: 
The  gale  so  splendid  was  in  alt  its  featura^l 
You  never  thought  about  those  little  creaturei, 

LXXXVIU. 
Until  you  nearly  trod  on  them,  and  Ibeo 

Vou  started  back  in  hormr  lo  survey 
The  wondrous  hideousoess  of  those  ■■r.:iU  men, 

Whose  colour  wa-.  not  bja/'k,  nor  while,  Dor  pmf 
But  an  extraneous  mixture,  which  no  pen 

Can  trsce,  aiihough  perhaps  the  pencrl  may  ; 
Tliey  were  niis-shipfti  pigmies,  deaf  and  dumb,— 
MoDAters,  who  cost  a  uo  less  monstrous  sum. 

LXXXIX. 
Their  duty  was  —  for  they  were  strong,  and  Ihoofb 

They  looked  sn  liiHe.  did  strong  things  at  (imee  — 
To  ope  this  door,  v^hich  they  could  re-«IIy  do. 

The  hingm  being  ai  emo<iih  as  RogerV  rhymes; 
Aud  DOW  and  then,  with  lough  s'rin^  of  the  bow, 

As  is  the  custom  of  th"se  F.at.tern  climes. 
To  give  some  rebel  Pacha  »  cravai ; 
For  mutes  are  generally  used  for  that. 

XC. 
They  >poke  by  signs—  thai  is,  not  t\yokf  at  all; 

And  I  toking  like  two  incubi,  Ihey  gUred 
As  Raba  with  his  lineers  made  them  fill 

To  hrivmg  bark  the  |K)rliI  foMs  :  it  icared 


Jul 


I  Ibis  (tair  so  ■ 


ill. 


With  shnnkmg  wr(>eni  optics  "u  him  starvd  ; 
It  was  a«  if  tbrir  little  looks  ouM  poison 
Or  fasciiale  who^e^or  they  fix'd  ibeir  eyes  on 

I  Ftaturtt  ot  m  riu-  — •  mlBiatrrlsl  K>vtapbor 
fwafrt  upun  «birti  ltl«  <iup*tlon  ktns':"  k 
••Fwlgr  Fuullf,"  or  bfw  CMtUrM«h> 
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xci. 

Befwe  thev  en'er'd.  B-tba  paused  to  hint 
To  Juau  some  slight  le-snns  is  his  guij!; : 

**  If  vou  couUt  ju>t  cniiirive."  he  s.  d,  "  to  stint 
Tti^l  soniewiul  mauly  niaji-sty  .>f  stride, 

T  would  be  a&  well,  and.— tthough  there's  not  much 
int) 
To  swin^  a  liMle  less  from  side  to  side. 

Which  has  ar  timw  an  aspect  o(  the  oddest ;  - 

▲od  also  could  vou  look  a  lilile  modest, 

XCII. 

•T  would  be  convenient ;  for  these  mutes  have  eyes 
Like  needles,  which  m  ly  pierce  Uiose  iie'ticoals; 

And  if  they  should  discfuer  ynur  disguise. 
Too  know  how  near  us  ihe  deep  Busphorus  floats; 

And  you  and  1  ut?y  chance,  ere  niorniug  ri^e. 
To  and  our  way  to  Marmora  without  l>oa!3, 

Stitch  d  up  in  sncks  — a  mode  of  m^-igation 

A  food  deal  practised  here  upon  occasiou."  i 

XCIII. 
With  this  encouragement,  he  led  the  wa^ 

loto  a  room  still  nobler  than  the  last ; 
A  rich  confusion  form'd  a  disarray 

lo  such  sort,  that  the  eye  along  it  cast 
Cosld  hardly  carry  any  ihing  away, 

Object  on  cbject  flash'd  so  bright  and  fast ; 
A  d  izzling  mass  of  genia,  and  gold,  and  glitter, 
Magnificently  mingled  in  a  litter. 

XCIV. 
Wealth  had  done  wonders  —  tute  not  much ;  such 
things 

Occur  in  (Jrient  palaces,  and  even 
Id  the  more  chasteu'd  domes  of  Western  kings 

(Of  which  I  have  also  seen  some  six  or  sevea) 
Where  I  cant  say  or  gold  or  diamood  flings 

Great  lustre,  there  is  much  to  be  forgiven; 
Groups  of  bad  statues,  tables,  chairs,  and  pictures, 
On  which  I  canuot  pause  lo  make  my  slricturea. 

xcv. 

Id  this  imperial  hall,  at  distance  lay 

Under  a  canopy,  and  'here  reclined 
Quite  in  a  confidential  queenly  way, 

A  lady  ;  Baba  s'opp'd.  and  kneeling  signed 
To  Juan,  who  though  not  much  u-ed  lo  pray, 

Knelt  down  by  instinct,  wondering  in  his  mind 
What  all  this  meant :  while  Biba  bow'd  and  bended 
His  bead,  until  the  ceremony  ended. 

XCVI. 

The  lady  rising  up  with  such  an  air 

At  Venus  rose  with  from  the  wave,  on  them 

JBcEl  ike  an  antelope  a  Faphian  pair 
Of  eyes,  which  put  out  each  surrounding  gem ; 

And  raising  up  an  arm  as  moonlight  fiir, 
She  sign'd  to  Raba,  who  first  kiss'd  t^.e  hem 

Of  her  deep  purple  robe,  and  speaking  low, 

Pointei  to  Juan,  who  remainM  below. 


xcvin. 

Thus  much  however  I  may  add,—  b»r  foan 

Were  ripe,  Iliev  might  make  si x-and -twenty  spriTCP 

But  there  arc  torins  whirh  Tiii^  to  touch  forbears, 
And  turns  :*side  his  scythe  lo  vulgar  Ihi  gs. 

Such  a-  was  M  ir>  *s  4u*<u  of  Scots  ;  true  —  tean 
And  inve  destroy  ;  and  napping  sorrow  wnngt 

Chiniis  from  ihe  caamicr,  yei  some  never  {roir 

Tgly;  fur  lusiance— Ninon  de  rEnclos,* 

XCIX. 

She  spake  some  wort's  lo  her  altendanls,  who 
Composed  a  choir  oi  girls,  ten  or  a  dozen, 

And  were  alt  clad  alike  ;  like  Juan,  too, 
Who  wore  their  uniform,  by  Biba  chosen: 

Thev  forui'd  a  very  nymph-like  looking  crew. 

Which  might  have  call 'd  Piani's  chorus  "cousia,' 

As  far  as  oulwanl  >how  iiiay  correspond  ; 

I  wcn't  be  bail  for  any  th^  beyond. 


XCVII. 
Her  presence  was  as  lofty  as  her  state  ; 

Ver  beau!y  of  that  overi»owerine  kind, 
Whose  force  description  only  would  abalei 

1  'd  rather  leave  it  much  to  your  own  mind, 
Than  lessen  it  by  what  I  could'  relnte 

Of  forms  and  features  ;  it  would  strike  you  blind 
Could  I  do  justice  to  the  full  detail : 
So,  luckily  for  both,  my  phrases  fail 

1  A  few  yeafi  »f»>  tha  wife  of  Murhtar  Pat  ha  fniplain- 
•d  to  h)»  hthcr  of  hti  sol's  toppOMfd  icAd'.-ltlf  :  he  »»ktii 
with  whrm,  sod  ib*  bad  the  barbarity  to  xi>'  i"  >  l'*>t 
ot  the  twelTc  bondBom«l  wameo  io  Yaniun.  1  hi-y  wpr? 
Mia«d,  fasleaed  op  la  ra'-k*,  KDd  tlruwocd  io  the  lakf  tt  * 
■am*  oiicbl.  Oae  of  the  KuanJi  who  wai  prvseol  iurorm- 
•d  ne,  tbtt  Dot  oDc  of  the  Tictims  oltervd  a  cry,  or  iihuw< 
•d  •  •ymptom  of  terror  at  so  ■DdJ«o  a  **  wrcccb  from  all 
9B  k*i>w,  from  all  w«  lovo.' 


They  bow'd  obeisance  and  withdrew,  retiring, 
But  not  by  the  same  door  through  which  camr  id 

Baha  and  Juan,  which  last  stnnd  admiring. 
At  some  small  distance,  all  he  saw  within 

This  strange  saloon,  much  fined  for  inspiring 
Marvel  and  praise;  for  both  or  none  ihines  win; 

And  I  must  say,  I  ne'er  could  see  the  very 

Great  happiness  of  the  ^*  Nil  Admiran." 

CI. 

**  Not  to  admire  is  all  the  art  I  know 

(Flain   truth,  dear   Murray,s  oeeds  few  fiowers  o 
speech) 
To  make  men  happy,  or  to  beep  them  so ;" 

(So  take  it  io  the  very  words  of  Creech> 
Thus  Horace  wrote  we  all  know  long  ago; 

And  thus  Pope  quotes  the  precept  to  re-leacb 
From  his  translatiou  ;  but  hid  none  adinirtdy 
Would  Pope  have  sung,  or  Horace  been  inspired  ? 

CII. 

Baba,  when  all  the  damsels  were  withdrawn, 

Motion'd  to  Juan  to  approach,  and  tlicn 
A  second  tiine  desired  hirtS  to  kneel  down, 

And  kis3  the  lady's  foot;  which  maxim  wheo 
He  heard  repealed,  Juan  with  a  frown 

Drew  himself  up  to  his  full  height  again. 
And  said,  "  It  grieved  him,  but  he  could  not  itoop 
To  an>  shoe,  unless  it  shod  the  Pope." 

I  cm. 

Baba,  indignant  at  this  iti-timed  pride. 
Made  fierce  remonstrances,  and  thee  a  threat 

He  mutter'd  (but  the  last  was  given  aside) 
About  a  bow-string  —  quite  in  t.-iid;  not  yet 

Would  Juan  bend,  thoush  't  were  to  Mahomet's  orid* 
There's  nothing  in  the  world  like  *tiqiulU 

In  kingly  chambers  or  imperial  halls, 

As  also  at  the  race  and  county  balls. 


a  Modrmoiselle  de  t'EucIoe.  celebrated  for  her  tMBllt? 
ber  wit.  her  gallaulry.  and,  ahoTe  ali,  for  the  extraordt 
nary  leogtb  of  time,  di"  jl^  whirh  «^e  preiSrveo  her  at* 
IractioM.  She  iniric*ed  with  the  young  gcnllfinen  o* 
three  gi'ceiatioD*.  aud  m  said  to  have  had  a  grondeoD  o 
h»:r  own  tmoQg  her  lovers.  See  the  work*  n(  MsOam* 
de  Sevigae.  VuUaire,  4ic.  &.c.  fnr  copioui  particular*  oi 
her  life.  The  Blugraphie  f DiTtTscIIe,  ■ays  — "Id  hei 
old  agf,  hr;r  huuee  wa«  the  rcDtleivnuB  of  ih-^  moet  diatl"- 
guisl.pd  perwoD*.  Si«Tr"D  ctiusuftea  Ler  on  hiB  r&maiic*« 
St.  K»remoiKl  f^n  hi«  pucm>,  Molirre  ou  hi*  comedn;< 
Ft'DU'iielle  OD  hi*  dial<'^ue4,  and  La  Rorhefoucuull  oo  hi 
mnxiiofc.  Ci'liKcy,  ttrviRDe,  Stc.  were  her  lu?er«  aut 
frifudH.  At  her  death,  lu  1706.  lu  her  ninelielb  year 
ahe  beincaihed  to  Vul'.aire  a  vooaideralils  tanuio  •sr4a 
111  bonk*."—  E. 

3  The  "  Murray  *'  of  rope  waa  the  grvat  Earl  **«■ 
Oeld.— K. 


S98 


DON  JUAN, 


[CaktoV 


CIV. 

€»itoo<l  like  Atlas,  with  «  world  of  words 

About  hi3  ears  atu  nath.ess  would  not  bend : 
TV«  I  ^  of  ail  his  line's  Castilian  lords 

Hw   i  10  his  veins,  and  rather  than  descend 
>;•>  ifX'U  his  pedigree,  a  thousand  swords  , 

/.  *hcD3and  times  of  him  had  made  an  end  ; 
At  .eoglh  perceiving  the  *'fool  "  could  not  stand, 
Baoa  proposed  that  he  should  kiss  the  band. 

CV. 
Here  was  ao  honourable  compromise, 

A  half-way  house  of  diplomaric  rest, 
Where  they  might  mec!  in  much  more  peaceful  guise; 

And  Juan  now  his  willinsiiess  oiprest 
To  use  alt  fit  and  proper  courtesies, 

Adding,  that  Ihie  was  commonest  and  best, 
For  through  the  South,  the  custom  still  commands 
The  gentleman  to  kiss  the  lady's  hands. 

cn. 

And  he  advanced,  though  with  but  a  bad  grace, 

Though  on  more  thorough-brid  ^  or  fairer  fingert 
No  hps  e'er  left  their  transTlory  trace: 

On  such  as  the>e  the  lip  ton  fondly  lingers, 
And  fc«-  one  kiss  would  fain  imprint  a  brace. 

As  you  will  see,  if  she  you  love  shall  bring  hf-rs 
Id  contact ;  and  sometimes  even  a  fair  stranger's 
An  almost  twelvemonth's  cons'ancy  endangers. 

CVII. 
The  lady  eyed  him  o'er  and  o'er,  and  bade 

Baba  retire,  which  he  obey'd  in  style, 
48  if  well-used  to  (he  retreating  trade  ; 

And  taking  hints  in  good  part  all  the  while, 
He  whisper'u  Juan  not  to  be  afraid, 

Awl  looking  on  him  with  a  sort  of  smile. 
Took  leave,  with  such  a  face  of  satisi'actior, 
At  good  men  wear  who  Live  done  a  virtuous  action. 

cvm. 

When  he  wa«  gone,  there  wa»  a  sudden  change  : 

I  know  not  what  might  be  the  lady's  !hought, 
But  o'er  ber  bright  brow  t^^Wd  a  tumult  slnnj*. 

And  inio  her  clear  cheek  the  blood  wns  bmu'^bt, 
^lood-rea  as  suriset  summer  clouds  which  range 

The  verge  of  Heaven  ;  and  in  her  large  eyes  wroughl 
A  mixture  of  sensations  nij^ht  be  scann'd, 
Of  half-voluptucusnew  and  half^commaod. 

CIX. 
Her  form  had  all  the  softness  of  her  sex, 

Her  features  all  the  sweetness  of  the  devil, 
>^h*T  he  put  on  the  cher  ub  to  perplex 

Cvt,  and  paved  (God  knows  how)  the  road  to  evil ; 
The  iu<-  himself  was  scarce  more  free  from  specks 

Than  she  from  aught  at  \\hich  the  eye  could  cavil ; 
tet,  somehow,  there  was  something  somewhere  want- 
As  if  the  rather  otdcr^d  than  was  granting,—      [ing, 

ex. 

Somalhtng  imperia.,  or  imperious,  threw 
A  chain  o'er  all  she  did  ;  thai  ii\  a  ch^ia 

Was  throwL  as  t  were  abou'  the  neck  of  yoo,— 
And  rapture'u  seil  wf"  seem  ilmrml  a  pain 


We  would  againit  them  make  the  Hesh  obey  — 
The  vpiril  m  the  end  will  have  its  way. 

CXI. 

H»r  very  tmilt  waa  hanghty,  though  so  flwe«t ; 

Her  vfcry  nod  was  not  an  inclin.ilion  : 
There  was  a  •eU-will  even  iii  h«r  «malf  feet, 

As  '.bough  (hey  were  quite  conncious  of  her  ttatioi — 
J'hey  trrif]  as  u[>on  neckit ;  and  to  complete 

Her  state  (it  is  the  cuntnm  uf  her  nation), 
A  fKiniard  deck'd  hrr  girdle,  as  the  sign 
She  was  a  sultan's  bride,  (thank  Heaven,  not  mine  1) 

I  Tb«ra  ts  aolblcf,  perhaps  iD«r«  dtatlortl**  of  birth 
t'  »-*  W*  hand.  It  U  almoat  th*  oalf  alio  of  blond  whiob 
ti*Ae«n»r  «■■  fwrala. 


cx\u 

"  To  hear  and  to  obey  "  had  been  from  birth 

The  law  of  all  around  her ;  to  fulfil 
All  ph.iiilasies  which  yielded  joy  or  mirth. 

Had  been  her  slaves'  chief  ple.isure,  as  htf  wlUj 
Her  blood  was  high,  her  beauty  scarce  of  earth: 

Judge,  then,  if  her  caprices  e'er  stood  stil ; 
Had  she  but  been  a  Christian,  I  've  a  noiion 
We  should  have  found  out  the  **  perpetual  iDOtk)^* 

CXIII. 

Whatever  she  saw  and  coveted  was  brought ; 

Whate'er  she  did  not  see,  if  she  supposed 
It  might  be  seen,  w  ith  diligence  was  sought, 

And   when   't  was   found   straightway    Jhe   barpiiz 
closed  : 
There  was  no  end  unto  the  things  she  bought. 

Nor  to  the  trouble  which  her  fancies  caus^  ; 
Tet  even  her  tyranny  had  such  a  grace. 
The  women  pardon'd  aJi  except  her  fac*. 

CXIV, 

Jnan,  (he  latest  of  her  whims,  had  caught 
Her  eye  in  passing  on  his  way  to  sale . 

She  order'd  him  directly  (o  be  bought, 

And  Babfl,  who  had  ne'er  been  known  to  fail 

In  any  kind  of  mischief  to  be  wrought. 
At  all  such  auctions  knew  how  to  prevail: 

She  had  no  prudence,  but  he  had ;  and  this 

Explains  the  garb  which  Juan  took  atxiias 

cxv. 

His  youth  and  features  fivour'd  the  disguise. 
Ana,  should  you  ask  how  she,  a  sultan't  bridei, 

Could  risk  or  compass  such  strange  phanlasiee 
This  I  must  leave  sultams  to  decide  : 

Emperors  are  only  husbands  in  wives'  eyes, 
And  kings  and  consorrs  oft  are  mystified, 

As  we  m.^y  ascertain  with  due  precision, 

Some  by  experience,  others  by  tradition. 

CXVI. 

Hut  to  the  main  point,  where  we  have  been  teoding  i 
She  now  conceived  all  difficulties  past, 

And  deem'd  herself  extremely  condescending 
When,  being  made  ber  property  at  last. 

Without  more  preface,  in  her  blue  eyes  blending 
Passion  and  power,  a  glance  on  him  she  cast, 

And  merely  savin*,  "  Christian,  canst  thou  love?" 

Conceived  that  phrase  was  quite  enough  to  move. 

CXVII. 

And  80  it  was,  in  proper  lime  and  idace ; 

But  Ji:«n,  who  had  still  his  mind  o'erflowing 
With  Haidee's  isle  and  soft  Ionian  face, 

Felt  the  warm  blond,  which  in  his  fice  was  glowiif 
Rush  back  upon  his  heart,  which  filTd  apace. 

And  led  his  cheeks  as  pale  as  snowdrops  blowing  i 
These  words  went  Ihroueh  his  soul  like  Arab^pean, 
So  that  he  spoke  not,  but  burst  into  tears. 

CXVIII. 

She  was  a  good  deal  shock'd  ;  not  shock'd  at  tears, 
Tor  women  shed  and  u^e  them  at  their  liking; 

But  there  is  something  when  m»nN  eve  appears 
Wet,  sfill  more  disagreeable  and  striking: 

A  woman's  tear-drop  melts,  a  man's  half  scan, 
Like  molten  lead,  as  if  you  thru*  a  pike  Id 

Ilis  heart  to  force  it  out,  for  (to  be  shortei* 

To  them  't  is  a  relief,  to  us  a  torture. 

CXIX. 

Ant!  she  would  have  consoled,  but  know  not  hfw 
Having  no  eqnaU,  nntbitie  w  Inch  had  e'er 

Infrcted  her  with  synqwlby  till  now, 
And  never  having  drcimt  what  M  was  to  t>eat 

Aught  of  a  serious,  sorrowing  kind,  alihou|h 
There  mieht  arise  snnic  pnutiitg  petty  cire 

To  crnsi  hrr  lirow,  she  wondcr'd  how  so  Mtf 

Her  eyes  anolbtr  •  eye  ooul  J  sbed  a  Inr. 
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cxx. 

Bot  utore  teaches  mere  ttun  power  can  tpoil, 
ADd,  n-heD  a  stroiig  alihnueh  a  9(r»D»  seuutiOD 

Mcvcs —  female  hearts  ate  3ucb  a  <euiai  toil 
For  kinder  feelmgs,  whatsoe'er  Qjeir  natiODf 

They  naturally  pour  ihe  ''  wine  and  oil," 
SainarltaDS  id  every  siiuation  ; 

Aoi  tbu*  Gutbeyar^  (bouE^h  ihe  kntvf  not  why, 

Felt  iD  odd  glisteuiDg  Q)oit>ture  io  her  eye. 

CXXI. 

Bqi  tears  must  stop  like  all  things  else ;  and  sooD 
Juan,  who  for  an  instant  bad  been  moved 

To  such  X  sorrow  by  the  inlrusive  toifc 
Of  one  wbo  dared  to  ask  if  "  he  had  lovec  " 

CalPd  back  the  stoic  to  hia  eyes,  which  shone 
Bright  with  the  very  weakness  he  reproved; 

Atvd  although  sensitive  to  beauty,  he 

Felt  most  indigoaut  still  at  not  beiD|;  free. 

CXXH. 

Gulbeyaz,  for  the  first  time  in  berdayt, 
Was  niuch  embarrass'd,  never  having  m«t 

In  all  her  life  with  aui;h(  save  prayers  and  praise i 
And  as  she  also  risk'd  her  life  to  %el 

Him  whom  she  meant  to  tu'or  in  love's  ways 
Into  a  comfortable  lele-a-teie, 

To  lose  the  hour  would  make  her  quite  s  martyr, 

And  they  had  veasted  oow  almost  a  quarter. 

CXXIIL 

I  also  would  au^gett  the  fittinr  time, 

To  gentlemen  in  any  sach  Hke  c^se, 
That  is  to  say  —  in  a  meridian  clime, 

With  us  there  is  more  law  given  to  the  chase, 
But  here  a  small  delay  forms  a  great  crime; 

So  recollect  that  the'  extremes!  grace 
Is  juat  two  minutes  for  your  declaration  — 
A  moment  more  would  hurt  your  reputatioD. 

cxxiv. 

Jfuan^s  was  good  ;  and  might  have  been  still  bettatf 

But  he  had  got  Hnidce  into  his  head  : 
However  strange,  he  could  not  vet  forget  her, 

Which  made  him  seem  exceedingly  ill-bred. 
Gulbeyaz,  who  lookM  on  him  as  her  debtor 

For  having  had  him  to  her  palace  led. 
Began  to  blush  up  to  the  eyes,  and  Ihen 
Grow  deadly  pale,  and  then  blush  back  agaio. 

cxxv. 

At  len^h,  id  an  imperial  wi^,  she  laid 
Her  hand  on  his,  and  bending  oo  him  eyes, 

Which  needed  not  an  empire  to  persuade, 
Look'd  into  his  fur  love,  where  Doue  replies; 

Her  br  jw  grew  black,  but  she  would  do(  upbrji'T. 
That  bemg  the  last  thing  a  proud  woman  tries ; 

She  rose,  and  pausing  one  chaste  moment,  threw 

Herself  upon  his  breast,  and  there  she  grew. 

CXXVI. 

rbis  was  3D  awkward  test,  ss  Juan  found. 
But  he  was  steelM  by  sorrow,  wrath,  and  pride: 

With  gentle  force  her  while  arms  he  unwound, 
And  seated  her  all  drooping  by  his  side. 

Then  rising  haughtily  he  glanced  around, 
And  looking  coldly  in  her  face,  he  cried, 

**The  prison'd  e^igle  will  not  pair,  nor  I  " 

k«ne  a  siUtaoa*!  sensual  phantasy. 

CXXVII. 

"Thou  ask'st,  if  I  can  love?  be  this  the  proof 
How  much  I  have  loved  —  that  I  love  not  thm  I 

In  this  vile  garb,  tho  distaff,  web,  ami  woof, 
Were  fitter  for  mr  :  Love  is  for  the  free  I 

1  am  not  dazzled  by   his  splendid  roof; 

WhateVr  thy  power,  and  great  it  seems  to  be, 

HraJi  bow,  knees  bend,  ryes  watch  around  a  thronti, 

AikI  hantls  nbev      our  hearts  are  still  our  own." 


CXXVIII. 

This  was  a  Iruth  to  us  extremely  trite  ; 

Not  so  to  her,  who  ne'er  had  heard  sucb  IhLao 
So  deemM  her  least  coniniaod  must  yield  del.^bt, 

Earth  being  only  made  for  queens  and  kings. 
If  hearts  lay  on  the  left  side  or  the  right 

She  hardly  knew,  to  such  perfection  br.ngs 
Legitimacy  its  born  votaries,  when 
Aware  of  their  due  royal  rights  o*er  men. 

IXXIX. 

Besides,  as  has  been  Kt:d,  she  was  so  fair 
As  even  in  a  much  humbler  lot  had  made 

A  kingdom  or  confusion  anywhere. 
And  also,  as  may  be  presumed,  she  laid 

Some  stre-,s  on  charms,  which  seldom  arc,  if  e'er. 
By  their  pos:>e&sors  thrown  into  the  ^haae: 

She  thought  hers  gave  a  double  **  right  divine; " 

And  half  of  that  opinion  's  also  mi2«. 

cxxx. 

Remember,  or  (if  you  can  not)  imagine. 
Ye!  who  have  kept  your  chisiity  when  young, 

While  some  more  desperate  dowager  has  been  wagiDg 
Love  with  you,  and  been  in  the  dog-days  stuof 

Bj  your  refusal,  recollect  her  raging  ! 
Or  recollect  all  that  was  !:iid  or  sung 

On  sucb  a  subject ;  then  suppose  the  face 

or  a  young  downright  beauty  in  this  case. 

CXXXI. 

Suppose, —  but  Tou  already  have  suppoeed, 

The  spouse  of  Potiphar.  the  Lady  Booby,i 
Phaedra,  and  ail  which  story  bat  disclosed 

Uf  good  examples  ;  pity  thai  so  few  by 
Poets  and  private  tutors  are  exposed, 

To  educate  —  ye  youth  of  Europe  —  you  by  I 
But  when  you  have  supposed  the-few  we  know 
You  can't  suppose  Gulbeyaz'  angry  brow. 

CXXX  II. 
A  tigress  robb'd  of  young,  a  Honesa, 

Or  any  interesting  beast  of  prey. 
Are  similes  at  hand  for  the  uistress 

Of  ladies  who  can  not  hav«  their  own  way  ; 
But  though  my  turn  will  not  be  served  with  less, 

These  don't  express  one  half  what  I  shouM  say  : 
For  what  is  stealing  young  ones,  few  or  many, 
To  cutting  short  their  hopes  "f  having  any  ? 

cxxxin. 

The  love  of  offupring's  nature's  general  law. 
From  tigresses  and  cubs  to  ducks  and  ducklings ; 

There  's  nothing  w  beta  the  beak,  or  arms  Ihe  cUw, 
^■ike  an  invasion  of  their  babei  and  tucklingv; 

And  all  who  have  seen  a  human  nursery,  saw 

How    mothers    love    iheir    children's    squalb   tM 
chuckliogs; 

This  strong  extreme  effect  (to  tire  no  longer 

Tour  patience)  shows  the  cause  must  still  he  strongw. 

CXXXIV. 
If  I  said  fire  flasbM  from  Gulbevaz'  eyes, 
'     'T  were  n:.lhing—  for  her  eyes  flash 'd  always  fil* 
Or  said  her  cheek^  a^umcd  the  deepest  dyes, 
I  should  but  bring  disgrace  upon  the  dyer, 
So  supernatural  was  her  passion's  rise  ; 

For  ne'er  till  now  she  knew  a  check'd  desire: 
Even  ye  who  know  what  a  check'd  woman  is 
(Enough,  God  knows !)  would  much  fall  short  of  tbit 

cxxxv. 

Her  rage  was  but  a  minute's,  and  *t  was  well  — 

A  moDient's  more  had  slain  her;  but  the  whiU 
It  lasted  H  was  like  a  short  glimpse  of  hell : 

Nnueht  \  more  sublime  than  energetic  bile, 
I  Thnueh  hcrrible  to  see  ye!  grand  to  telj, 
!      Like  ocean  warriut  'gainst  a  rocky  isle ; 
I  And  the  deep  passions  flaihiog  through  ber  fona 
i  Made  Iter  a  bautiful  embodied  ftorm. 
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CXXXVL 
4  vulgar  tempest  H  were  to  a  typhoon 

To  Dialc'>  ^  common  fur)-  with  her  rage. 
And  yet  she  did  not  w  ant  to  reach  ihe  moon, 

Like  uiodeiate  Hotspur  on  the  iriimorlal  page  ; 
Her  anger  pitch'd  in  o  a  lower  tune. 

Perhaps  Ihe  fault  of  her  snfi  sex  and  a^e  — 
Her  wish  was  hui  to  '*kill.  kill,  kill,'"  lik^-  U^r\ 
And  Ibeu  her  tbirat  of  hlood  was  quench'd  kii  tears. 

CXXXVII. 

A  itorm  it  raced,  and  like  the  slorm  it  pas^'d. 

Pasi'd  without  words —  in  fact  she  cotlu  no;  s\jeak  \ 
$Ad  {n9»  her  sex's  shame  broke  in  a(  last, 

A  seDtiiuect  till  then  in  her  but  weak, 
But  now  it  flowM  in  oaiural  and  fail, 

As  watc-  through  an  uneipccied  leak, 
For'she  fell  humbled  —  and  huniiliatioc 
la  sometimes  good  for  people  in  her  slatioo. 

CXXXVII  I. 

It  teaches  them  that  Ihey  are  tiesh  and  blood. 

It  also  getitiv  hints  to  iheni  tiial  others, 
Although  of  clay,  are  yet  not  quite  of  mud  ; 

That  ui  ns  and  pi[)kin^  are  but  frat;ile  brothers. 
And  works  of  (he  same  pottery,  baJ  or  s;ood, 

'Jhough  uol  all  born  of  rhe  same  sires  and  mother^; 
It  teaches--  Heaven  knows  only  what  it  teaches, . 
Bu*.  sometimes  it  mav  niend,  and  often  reaches. 

C  XXXIX. 

Her  first  thoug;hl  was  to  cut  off  Juan's  h&id  ; 

Her  second,  to  cut  only  his —  acqiiiiintance  ; 
Her  third,  lo  abk  him  nhere  he  h^d  been  bied  ; 

Her  fourth,  to  rally  him  iulo  rrpenlaoce  ; 
Her  fifth,  to  call  her  njaids  and  ^o  to  bed  ; 

Her  sixth,  to  stab  ht  rscif;  her  6even:h,  to  sentence 
The  lash  lo  liaba  :  —  but  her  ^rand  resource 
WaB  to  sit  down  ag^in,  and  cry  of  course. 

cxu 

She  thought  to  stab  herself,  but  then  she  hid 

The  dagzer  close  at  hand,  which  made  it  awkward  , 

For  Eastern  st^^ys  are  little  made  to  pad, 
So  that  a  poniard  pierces  if  't  is  stuck  hard : 

She  thought  of  killing  Juan  —  but,  i>oor  lad  ! 

Though  he  deserved  it  well  for  being  so  backward, 

The  cutting  off  his  head  was  not  the  art 

Uost  likely  to  attain  her  211x1  —  bis  heart. 

CXU. 

juan  was  mnTcd :  he  had  made  up  his  mind 

To  be  impaled,  or  quarter'd  as  a  dish 
For  dogs,  or  to  be  sUin  with  pangs  refined. 

Or  thrown  to  lion&,  or  made  baitn  for  fish, 
And  thus  heroically  >tnn<t  re^iguM, 

Rather  than  sin  —except  to  his  own  winh  : 
But  all  hiR  great  prepamtivea  lor  dying 
DiMolved  like  snow  before  >  woman  cr}ing. 

CXLII, 
At  through  his  nalms  Boh  AcreA*  vnlour  oozod, 

So  Ju.n's  viitueehb'd,  I  know  nnt  how; 
And  first  he  wonder'd  why  he  had  rcfu&rd  ; 

And  Ihen^  tf  millers  could  lie  ui  >de  up  now ; 
An^  next  his  savage  virtue  he  accused, 

Jiiit  as  a  friar  m.iy  accn-e  his  vnw, 
Or  ai  a  daine  repf-nlR  her  of  her  o;ilh, 
Wliicb  mostly  ends  iu  some  umall  breach  of  both. 

CXLII  I. 
S3  he  began  lo  *1.imni»:r  some  excuse*  ; 

Hut  wiird«  are  not  trioutch  in  such  a  matter, 
Allhouifh  y.m  b'jrmwj  all  ttui  rVr    he  niUM» 

Have  kuoK,  or  "xru  *  (Mi^dj '%  dandiest  cluUur, 
(IT  all  thi-  (nfiir.-.  (  a.'l.;fc.gh  ahuM-s ; 

lu«t  ai  a  Unic  ''d  miiiIc  txfgitn  lo  Hotter 
Hit  |)eacr  w  11  ni-ikii.K,  Ixil  before  he  ventured 
Fartlier,  old  llaba  ralhar  briikiy  voterU 


CXLIV. 

"  Bride  of  Ihe  Sun  !  and  Sister  of  the  Moon  .  * 

''T  was  Ihua  he  s)  ake.)  "  and  Empress  of  the  Earth 

Whose  frown  would  put  the  sphees  all  out  of  tune, 
Whose  smite  niake4   all   the    planets   danc<  witl 
mirth. 

Your  stave  brings  tidings  —  he  hopes  not  too  soon  — 
Which  your  sublime  atlenlion  may  t>e  v  ortb: 

The  Sun  himself  has  sent  me  like  a  ray, 

To  hiut  that  be  is  coming  up  Ibis  way.** 

CXLV. 

"  Is  It,"  exclaini'd  Gulbeyaz,  "  as  you  say? 

I  wish  to  heaven  he  would  not  shine  till  moniiof ; 
B'l'  bid  my  women  form  the  milky  way. 

Hence,  my  old  rnmel !  give  'he  stars  due  waminf» 
Aiid,  Christian  !  mingle  with  iliem  as  you  may. 

And    as   you  "d   have  me  pardon  your   past   seen* 

ing " 

Here  they  were  inlerni[iled  by  a  humming 
^onnd,  and  then  by  a  cry,  -'  The  SuUan's  comiag ! 

CXI.  VI. 

First  came  her  damsels,  a  decorous  file. 

And  then  his  Hiehiiess^  eunuchs,  black  and  white; 
The  train  niis^ht  reach  a  quarer  of  a  mile: 

Hi'  rnajestj  was  always  50  poliie 
As  to  aiin-'unce  his  visits  a  long  t\hile 

Before  he  canie,  especi-llv  -t  night; 
po'-  beiu^'  Ihe  la-t  »  iiV  of  ihe  Emperor, 
She  was  of  course  the  favourite  of  the  four. 

CXLVII. 
His  HishnesF  was  a  ma:,  of  solemn  port, 

Shawt'd  In  the  nose,  and  bearded  to  the  eyes, 
Suaich'd  fnmi  a  prlsnn  to  preside  at  court. 

His  lately  l)owstrung  brother  caused  his  rise; 
He  was  as  good  a  sovereign  of  the  sort 

As  sny  menti'tned  in  the  histories 
Of  Canleinir.  or  Knolles,  where  few  shine 
Save  Solyman,  the  glory  of  their  line.i 

CXLVHI. 

He  went  to  mosque  in  Btale.  and  said  his  prayeri 
With  more  than  •'  Orieutal  scrupulosity  ;  "3 

He  left  '..  his  vi7ier  all  stale  affairs, 
And  -thoiv'd  hut  |i|i|e  rival  curiosity: 

I  know  not  if  he  had  domestic  cares  — 
No  process  proved  crionubial  animosity  ; 

Four  wives  and  twice  five  hundred  maids,  oiueeB 

Were  ruled  as  calmly  a:i  a  Christian  queen. 

CXLIX. 

If  DOW  and  then  there  happen\l  a  slight  slip, 
Little  was  heard  of  criminal  or  cnme; 

The  story  scarcely  pass*d  a  sinpJe  lip  — 
The  sack  and  set  had  sell  led  ail  in  lime, 

From  which  the  secret  nolwdy  could  rip: 
The  puljtic  knew  no  more  than  does  this  rhfm«; 

No  scandals  nude  Ihe  daily  press  a  cune  — 

Morals  were  belter,  and  Ihe  fish  uo  worse. 

CL. 

He  saw  with  his  own  eyes  the  moon  was  roand, 
Wat  al»o  certain  that  the  earlh  was  square, 

Because  he  had  journey'd  fifty  unlet,  and  found 
No  sign  tl|al  it  was  circular  anywhere : 


1  II  maf  not  b«  unworthy  of  rrmtrk,  that  nacoQ,  In  hu 
•majr  »D  **Kmpirr,*'  hiuU  ttint  Hiilj-niao  wii«  ihr  la*l  of 
hm  hue;  on  »hul  KiDi-inlr,  1  kntw  n -i.  Throe  srr  hi* 
wordH:  — "  Thp  dcMrixtimi  nf  Mu-!apliD  w..ii  •<>  fuiat  lo 
Hdlyinan'M  llm-.-uii  Ibo  auorMMlnu  M  Itir  Tiirk-froin  tk.ljr- 
rooi),  iiiiUI  thi*  dhv.  t»  Hu^prclril  to  be  iinirur,  ao-t  oi 
itriiiigr  Mnod  ;  for  thut  Hrjyinu*  lt)«  •rrood  wua  lbou|ht 
lo  t>r  •iiri>oaitlIiuDa."  Bui  Doioo,  Id  ttia  hialxrlcal  •»- 
IhontifN.  IK  ofl'U  lo.n-urBU.  1  otiuU  giv«  half  a  d^aai 
lliatsijira  froOl  tiis  ApopfalhcflBa  OUI7.  Hm  BOAa  at  1^4 
(■ud  of  Ibia  Canto.— K. 
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Bis  empire  also  was  without  a  bound  : 

T  19  true,  a  little  troubled  here  and  there, 
By  rebel  pachas,  and  encroaching  giaour«j^ 
Bot  then  they  never  came  to  "  Ihe  Seven  Towers ; " ' 

CU. 

Except  ID  shape  of  envoys,  who  were  sent 
To  lod^e  there  when  a  war  broke  oul,  according 

To  the  true  law  of  nations,  which  ne'er  mesnt 
Those  scoundrels,  who  have  never  bad  2  sword  in 

Their  dirty  diplomatic  hands,  to  venl 

Their  spleen  in  making;  strife,  and  safely  wording 

Their  lies,  yclep'd  despatches,  without  risk  or 

The  siogeing  of  a  single  inky  whisker. 

CLIL 
He  had  fifty  daughters  a.nd  four  dozen  sons, 

Of  whom  all  such  as  came  of  age  were  stow'd, 
The  former  in  a  palace,  wliere  like  nuns 

They  lived  till  some  Bashaw  was  sent  abroad, 
When  she,  whose  turn  it  was,  was  wed  nt  once. 

Sometimes  at  six  years  old  —  though  this  seems  odd, 
T  is  Irue  ;  the  reason  is,  that  (he  Bn^haw 
Must  make  a  present  to  his  sire  in  law. 

CLUl. 

His  sous  were  kept  in  prison,  till  they  grew 
Of  years  to  fill  a  bowstring  or  the  throne, 

One  or  the  other,  but  which  of  the  two 
Could  yet  be  known  unto  the  fates  alone  ; 

Meantime  the  education  they  went  through 

Was  princely,  as  the  proofs  have  alwiys  shown  ; 

So  that  the  heir  apparent  still  wis  found 

No  less  deserving  to  be  hangM  than  crown'd. 

CLIV. 

His  Majesty  saluted  his  fourth  spnuse 

With  all  the  ceremonies  of  his  rank, 
Whoclear'd  her  jparklineeyesand  smooth'd  her  brows, 

As  suits  a  mntron  who  his  pbv'd  a  prank  ; 
These  must  seem  doubly  mindful  of  their  vows, 

To  save  the  credit  of  their  breaking  bank  : 
To  no  men  are  such  cordial  greetings  given 
As  those  whose  wives  have  made  them  fit  for  heaven. 

CLV. 
His  Highness  cast  around  his  great  black  eyes. 

And  lookinsc,  as  lie  always  look'd,  perceived 
Juan  amongst  the  damsels  in  disguise, 

At  which  he  seem'd  no  whit  surprised  nor  grieved, 
But  just  rem^rk'd  with  air  sedate  and  wise, 

While  sljU  a  tlultering  sis;h  Gulbeyaz  heaved, 
"  1  see  you  've  Iwught  another  girl  ;  't  is  pity 
Thit  a  mere  Christian  should  be  half  so  pretty." 

CLVI. 

Tliis  compliment,  which  drew  a"!  eyes  upon 

The  new-bought  virgin,  made  her  blush  and  shake. 

Her  comrades,  alw,  ihoughi  themselves  undone: 
Oh  !  Mahomet !  that  his  Majesty  should  take 

Such  notice  of  a  giaour,  while  scarce  to  one 
Of  thera  his  lips  imperial  ever  spake  ! 

There  was  a  general  whisper,  toss,  and  wriggle, 

But  etiquette  forbade  them  all  to  giggle. 

CLVir 

The  Turks  do  well  to  shot  —  at  leas^,  sometimes  — 
The  %vonien  up  — because,  in  sad  reality, 

Their  chastity  in  thc?s  unhappy  climes 
Is  not  a  'hing  of  that  astringent  quality 

Which  in  the  Norih  prevents  precocinus  crimes. 
And  makes  our  snow  less  pure  than  our  morality  ; 

The  sun,  which  >early  mells  Ihe  polar  ice, 

Has  quite  the  contrary  elfect  on  vice. 

1  TDe  Ktatr  priioD  of  (;oii!ilaiii)o-7plr,  in  whirti  the 
ForU  «huU  op  U.e  mtolittvrs  of  Ltutiile  powt-ri),  wtio  ar« 
dJlatorjr  lu  taking  their  depnruire,  under  pri-it-iire  yf  jiro- 
s««*lB|  tham  from  lb<i  toaulti  of  tht  mob.—  HOfE.— £. 


cLvm. 

Thus  in  the  East  they  are  extremely  strict, 
And  wedlock  and  a  padlock  mean  (he  saiDS 

Excepting  unly  when  the  forirer  's  pick'd 
I:  ne'er  can  be  reylatea  :c  proper  frame  , 

Spoilt,  as  a  p'pe  of  ciaret  is  when  pnck'd ; 
But  then  their  owd  polygamy'*  to  blame; 

Why  don't  the?  kne^ad  two  virtuous  itouls  for  liis 

Into  that  msral  <.<;ntaur,  man  and  wife  ? 

cux. 

Thus  far  our  chronicle ;  and  now  we  paoM, 
Though  not  for  want  of  matter ;  but  1  is  timo, 

According  to  the  ancient  epic  laws. 
Tn  slacken  saii,  and  anchor  with  our  rhymt. 

Lei  this  fifth  canto  meet  with  d-je  arplause. 
The  sinb  shall  have  a  touch  of  tte  sublime  j 

Meanwnile,  as  .iomer  sometimes  sleeps,  perbajw 

You  '11  pardon  to  my  muse  a  few  short  nap*. 


NOTB. 

Lord  Bacon's  Aphorisms. 

[S^  ante,  p.  £30,  note.] 

BacanU  ApophthtemM.  Cbiovatums. 

Michael  Angelo,  the  famous        This  vw    nor    tbs 
painter,  painting  in  the  pcpe'a     t.'ortra-t  of  a  carclixiai, 
chapel  the  ;  jrlrailure  of  hell    tut  of  ;he  pope'5  maa- 
and  damned  souls,  made  o  le    ter  of  tbe  ce.eQ'OTiitf 
«:f  the  damned  souls  »o  like  a 
cardinal  that  was  bis  enemy, 
as  everybody    at    first    sight 
knew  il :  whereupon  the  car- 
dinal    complain  d    to    Pope 
Clement,  humbly  praying  it 
might  be  defaced.    The  pope 
said  to  him,  Why,  you  know 
very  well  I  have  power  to  de- 
liver a  soul  out  of  purgatory, 
but  not  out  of  belt. 

155. 

Alexander,  af'er  the  battle  It  was  afler  thet^^ 

of  Granicum,  had  very  great  tie  of  l&sns  and  aur:c£ 

offers  made  him   by   Darius,  the  siege  of  Tyre,  and 

Consuming  wiih  his  captains  not  immediately  after 

!  concerning    them,   Parmenio  (he     passage    of    the 

I  said,  Sure,  I  would  accept  of  Granicus.  that  (his  is 

;  these  otfers.  if.  I  were  as  Alex-  said  to  have  occurred. 
j  ander.     Alexander  ausw  ered, 
j  So  would  I,  if  I  were  as  Par- 

15S. 
Antigonus,  when  it  was  told        This   was  noi  sain 
him  that  Ihe  enemy  had  such     by  Aniigonus,  Ji  t  ly  a 
volleys  of  arrows  that   they    Spartan,  previously  to 
did  hide  the  sun,  said.  That     the  battle  of  Tl:erin^> 
falls  out  well,  for  it  is  hot    ;yl3e- 
weather,  and  so  we  shall  fight 
ID  the  shade. 


There  was  r    ohilwop-.er        TTis  hapyvflDed  ■» 
that  disputfe!  witii  Atlrir.2  Vie    der  Ai:g\]sms   Ctatn- 
Enipt-ror.  an- Jid  itbul  wtnr-    a^J    not    dunng   Aj 
ly.     One   jf  h'"  friends  that    reign  of  Adrito. 
stnoa  tip  afterwards  said  unto 
him.  M'e*h'nks  you  v\ere  not 
like  yourself  last  day,  in  a''gu- 
ment   with   the   Kripr-ror:  I 
coui'J   have  i:jswere«'   bett:r 
niy-elf.     Why.  said  t^e  phi- 
loo(>p!jeT,  ».oiild  yot  :.2.vt  me 
conte.id  with  him  liial  com- 
macds  thirty  le^ioos  } 


5» 


DON  JUAN. 


[Canto  V 


IM. 

There  wu  oce  that  fooM 
•  _  yreat  man  of  moc-T,  dir- 


I  the  Life  aaJ  WrillDgjof  Lops  d>  Tcga,  vol.  i.  p.  il6 

Te™    happened    to  '  ediiion  of  1817. 

the  father  of  Herodes  I      Voltaire  has  even  been  termed  a  "  ihaliow  fellow," 

Atticus,   and    the    id-  ;  ^T  ^'""^  <>'  'h"  same  schoil  "hi  cilled  Drvdec't  Ode 

m  er  was  u^a  Je  by  the  j  "  *  drunken  sen? ;  "  —  a  tchool  (:  s  it  is  called,  1  pre- 

Etnperor  A'erra,  who    sume.  fr'.ni  tl.eir  eiJucaticn  being  still  inconjfdtle)  the 

de«erved  that  his  name  I  "hole  of  whose  lillby  tnsh  of  Epics,  Excursions,  4c 

sh-Juld  have  been  stated  ;  *'^-  *<^-  '*  ■""  vrorlh  the  two  words  in  Zaire,  -(^oia 

treasure.     The  emperor  made    by     the    "greatest—   P'n^"."' "r  a  single  speech  of  Tancred  : —  a  «Aoo<, 

-  rescript  thus :  !.'»e  it.    He    wisest  —  meanest     of  i  'he  ap^jsrate  lives  of  whose  renezadoes,  wiih  their  tel- 


ling under 
|randfather*s  house,  and  be- 
ing somewhat  doubtful  of  Ibe 
case  Signified  ii  to  the  em- 
peror that  be  had  found  such 


it  back  again,  that  the  sum    mankind." 
was  greater  than  his  stale  or 
u:3dition    could    use.      The 
emperor  writ  a  new  reacript 
thus :  Abuse  it. 

178. 
One  of  the  seven  was  wont 
to  say,  that  hws  were  like 
cobwebs :    where  the    small 
flies    were    cauihl,   and    the     Greek, 
great  break  tl:rough. 

an. 

An  orator  of  Athens  said  to        This  was  ruX  nid 

DsBca'Jssss    The  Athenians  ty   Demosthenes,   but 

v»ill   kill   y-^a  if   they   wax  lo    Demosthenes     by 

mad.    Demosthenes  replied,  Phodon. 
And  Ihcy  will   kill  you,  it 
they  be  in  good  sense. 

^1. 
There  was  a  philosopher 
about  Tiberius  that,  looking 
into  the  nature  of  Caius,  said 
of  him,  Ihat  he  was  mire 
mingled  with  blood. 

97. 
Tl.ere  was  a  king  of  Hun- 
gary took   a  bishop  in  battle, 
and      kept      him     prisoner ; 
whereupon  the   pope  writ  a    Richard 
monitory  lo  him,  for  thit  he     Cffiur  de  Lion,  of  Eng- | 
bad  broken   the   privilege  of    land,  to  the  Pope,  with  ' 
holy  church,   and   taken   his    the  breast-plate  of  Ihe 
■on;  the  king  sent  an  embas- 
•age  to  him,  and  sent  withal 


drinking  neutrality  of  morals,  and  their  convenient 
treachery  in  politics —  in  the  record  of  their  accuom 
lated  pretences  to  virtue  can  produce  no  actioni  (wer« 
all  their  good  deeds  drawn  up  in  array)  to  equal  or  ap- 
proach the  sole  defence  of  Ihe  fimily  ofCahs.  by  that 
great  and  unequalled  genius  — the  universal  Voltaire. 
I  have  ventured  lo  remark  on  these  little  inaccura- 
This    was    said   by   cies  of  *•  the  greatest  genios  that  England,  or  perhaps 
Anacharsis    the    Scy-   any  other  &^uotiy  ever  produced,t' merely  to  show  our 
Ihian.   and   no(    by   a    national  injustice  in  condemning  gtiitrally  the  great. 
est  genius  oi  France  for  such  inadvertencies  as  these, 
of  which  Ihe  highest  of  England  has  been  no  lew 
guilty.     Query,  was  Bacon  a  greater  intellect  than 


Newton  ? 


CAMPBELL. 

Being  in  Ihe  humour  of  criticism,  1  shall  proceed, 

aHer  having  \  entured  d,  on  the  slips  of  Bacon,  lo  touch 

upon  one  or  two  as  trifling  in  the  edition   of  Ihe 

British  Pnets,  by  the  justlv  celebrated  Campbell.     Bui 

xi,,.  „,   .„.      J  -r ' '  ^°  '*•'' '"  ?'^  "'">  "J  t""'  i'  "i"  he  so  taken.     It 
This  wa,  not  sjid  of  ,„y  .f,;,,^  „^,j  ^^j  ,„  „y  „pi„j„„  ^,  ,^^  ,,|^„„  ^ 

Laiusdaligula,!  pre-    ,f„g  feeling  of  that  gentleman,  it  would  be  his  classi- 


This  reply  was  not 
made  by  a  king  of 
Hungary,  but  sent  by 


bishop  of  Beauvaii 


the 


vheri 


the 


bishop  was  taken,  and  this 
only  ID  writing  — ^'«f<  num 
Abc  itf  vatufilii  lui  >  Know 
DOW  whether  Ihia  be  thy  son's 
eoat? 

267. 
Demetrius,  king  of  Mace- 
doo,   had    a   petition  offered     to   Deme'riui,   but"  to 

him  divers  limes  liy  an  old    Phi 

woman,  and  answered  he  had    doo. 
DO    leisure ;    whereupon    the 
woman  said  aloud,  VVby  tbeo 
five  over  to  be  king. 


1,  hone,l,  and  triumphant  defence  of  Pope,  against 
ihn  vulgar  cant  of  the  day,  and  its  existing  Grub- 
slreel. 

Tlie  inadvertencies  to  which  I  allude  are, — 

Firstly,  in  speaking  of  .Jmfey,  whom  he  accuses  of 
having  taken  "his  leading  characters  from  StnoUett." 
Anslcv's  B.ilh  Guid;  was  published  in  1766.  Smol- 
lell's  Humphry  Clinker  (the  only  work  of  Smollelfi 
from  which  T  ibiiha,  &c.  &c.  ccnild  have  been  t^ken) 
was  wri'ien  during  Sn-'Oliett^i  la.'-t  ruideiict  at  Leg- 
horn, in  \;10  — '■  Jirgal."  if  there  has  been  any  bor- 
rowing, Anstey  nius'  be  Ihe  ciedilor,  and  not  lb« 
debtor.  I  refer  ,Mr.  Campbell  to  bis  otml  data  in  hi< 
lives  of  Smotlcl:  and  Anstey. 

Secondly,  Mr.  Campbell  raye  in  the  life  of  Cowper 
!  (note  to  p->ef>  393.  vol,  vii.)  that  he  knows  not  to  wboaa 
I  Cow|ier  alludes  in  these  lines:  — 


I     The  Calvinist  meant  Voltaire,  and  Ihe  church  of 
Thisdid  not  happen    Ferncv,  with  its  inscriplion  "  Deo  erexit  Voltaire." 

■  Thirdly,  in  the  life  of  Bums,  Mr.  Campljcll  quotw 

Philip,  King  of  Mace-  Shikspeire  thus :  — 

To  ffilil  r-flued  itnld,  10  paint  fjis  roi«, 
Or  mdd  ]ttt\  peituuc  lo  Ihe  violet." 


VOLTAIRt. 


"To  flkl  rrtliinl  foU,  to  |altit  Ibelilr. 

To  l«ro»  •  ftrjttmt  •»  Ihe  violtl,"  lie.— Cfaf  /«ta 

A  greil  poet  quoting  another  should  be  correct :  b*  " 

Having  slated  that  Bacon  was  frequently  incorrect  'sh  i;!d  alvi  be  accurate,  when  he  accuses  a  Parnassian 

J  bis  citations  from  history,  I  have  (houxhl  it  neres-    bro-licr  of  tint  dangerous  charge  "  borrowing  :  "  a  poet 

•try  in  whal  regards    v>  great  a  name  (lioivevor  tri-    hid  be'ler  borrow  any  thing  (eicepling  money)  thm 

Biog),  to  supfiorl  Ihe   snerli'^n  by  such  fac's  as  more    Ihe  Ihnugbls  of  another— they  are  always  sure  tc  be 

»  very  hard,  having  been  the  ler-Ztr, 

I  Ihe  debtor,  as  is  Ihe  case  of  Atutej 


DioK),  10  iupiKiri  inc   smeru'in  oy  sucn  lacis  as  more  ine  inmignis  oi  ani-ii 

iouiiediatelv  occur  10  Die,     They  are  but  triltes,  and  reclainied  ;  but  it  is  v 

yet  for  surh  lrine>  a  scbonlh'iy  would  lie  whipped  (if  In  he  deii'Minred  as  It 

•till  in  Ihe  fourth  (nrii.) ;  and  Voltaire  (or  hall  a  do/rn  veniu>  Smollell. 


siiiiila 


wiibitandi 
'\.,l-airf. 


ha 

neen  Ire 

It 

he  ti'ilin 

a  VI 

riler  of 

n  1 

111:  fin: 

'IIS 

o[  the  il 

ed  ai  a  lui^ rficral  u  riier,  As  lltero  ii  "  honour  amnnni  iMevM,"  lef  th^re  be 
ly  of  the  learnt*'!  Wartnri :  innie  ;tninti{i(  poc'«.  and  rtv  mcIi  hin  rtue,—  n*'nr  cu 
i/r/i  tirrprr  rrtfoirh  fh-in  j  illnrti  to  cive  i*  tiiorr  lhan  Mr.  (  ainpl'pll  hiiiiKrU,  who, 
ptiteO  :)if  Ir  i-rj- I  V.  ill)   a   ljiit}i   r^pu'Hhon    for  nriein.i!i'y   *ih\  r  Tuna 


win  I 


A  ill)   a   L 
iih  atiif  defcftf  vf  \  ul.:(h  carirm*  be  »hikcn,  ii  (lie  ftrly  jK»t''   if  Wic  linfti 
pcTurr.  idrt.   ^ -ii   (nmi.T.hcimon."     V<>r  arm'StT  J.»   '  (rirrpr  hi^ern)  u  ho  c»d  bo  reproached  f^ud  m  Atnt  i 
hrf'i-hcJ  (t^!.iiinni  »p  \'-\'iirr*»  m^ritt  ti>  lilrrarv  rp.    i*  inlppil  ■  n-pMn  hi  nith  Lavia^  wntUfi  li  f  Unk 
i»ircta,  IM  alio  LonJ  llolUod's  ciinlloui  Account  of       lu««Diia.  i^L.  a.  iiai. 


Canto  VI.j 


DON  JUAN. 


533 


PREFACE  TO  CANTOS  VL  VII.  AND  VIII. « 

The  details  of  the  siege  of  Ismail  in  two  of  the  fol- 
lowing caoloe^i.  e,  the  seventh  and  eighth)  are  taken 
from  A  French  Work,  entiiled  "Hisoire  de  la  Nou- 
velle  Russia."  Some  of  the  iocidcDts  atlributtrd  ('> 
Don  Juan  really  occurred,  parricol^rly  the  circum* 
ilauce  of  his  saving  the  iofant,  which  was  the  acturtl 
case  of  the  late  Due  de  Richelieu,  then  a  young  volun- 
teer in  the  Russian  service,  and  afterward  the  founder 
and  benef'Clor  of  Odessa,  where  his  n»uje  and  memory 
can  never  cease  to  be  regarded  with  revereuce. 

Id  the  course  of  these  cantos,  a  stanza  or  two  will  be 
found  relative  to  the  la'e  Marquis  of  I^ndonderry,  but 
writtrn  some  time  before  his  decease.  H.fd  th^t  per- 
sons olig^trchy  died  with  him,  lliey  would  have  been 
suppressed ;  as  il  is,  I  am  aware  of  nolhing  in  the 
manner  of  his  death  ^  or  of  his  life  ?o  prevent  the  free 
ex|!resbion  of  the  opinions  of  all  wlunu  his  whole  ex- 
istence was  consuuied  in  endeavouring  to  enslave. 
That  he  was  an  amiable  mau  in  privalt  life,  may  or 
m  ly  not  be  true :  but  with  ihi^  the  public  have  no- 
thing to  do;  and  as  to  lamenting  bis  death,  it  will  be 
lime  enough  wheo  Ireland  has  ceased  lo  mourn  for  his 
birth.  As  a  minister,  I,  for  one  of  millions,  looked 
upon  him  as  the  most  de  i>oiic  in  intention,  and  the 
weakest  in  intellect,  Ihit  ever  tyranOi>ed  over  a  coun- 
try. It  is  the  first  time,  indeed,  since  the  Normans, 
that  Engbnd  has  been  i-.isulted  bva  nim«rer(at  leas') 
who  could  not  speak  Eng!i^h,  and  that  parliament  per- 
Dii'ted  itself  to  be  dictated  lo  in  the  language  of  Mrs. 
Malapmp. 

Of  the  manner  of  his  death  little  need  be  said,  ex- 
cept that  if  a  poor  radical,  such  as  Waddingtoa  or 
Watson,  had  cut  his  throat,  he  would  have  been  buri- 
ed  in  a  crr^ss-road,  with  the  usual  appurtenances  of  the 
stake  and  mallet.  Eut  the  minis'er  was  an  elegant 
lunatic — a  seulimental  suicide  — he  merely  cut  the 
••carotid  arterj,"  (blessings  on  their  learning!)  am*. 
lo!  the  pageant,  and  the  Abbey!  and  "the  syllibles 
of  dMour  yelled  forth  "by  the  newspapers —  and  the 
harangue  of  the  Coroner  in  a  eulogy  over  the  bleed- 
ing body  of  the  deceased  —  (an  Antony  worthy  of 
such  a  Csesar)  —  and  (he  nauseous  and  atrocious  cant 
of  a  degraded  crew  of  cons,iiraiors  against  all  thai  ii 
sincere  and  honourable.  In  his  death  he  was  necesa- 
rily  one  of  two  things  by  the  law^  —  a  felon  or  a 
madman  —  and  in  either  case  no  great  subject  fur  [jace- 
gyric.  Id  his  life  he  was  —  what  all  the  world  knows, 
and  half  of  it  will  feel  for  years  to  come,  unless  hii 
death  prove  a  '■  moral  lesson  "  lo  the  surviving  Sejani  < 
of  Europe.  It  may  at  least  serve  as  some  consolation 
to  the  nations,  th  it  their  oppressors  are  not  happy,  and 
in  some  instances  juJge  so  justly  of  their  own  actions 
as  'O  anticipate  ihe  sentence  of  mankind.—  Let  us  hear 
no  more  of  this  man;  and  let  Ireland  remove  the 
ashes  of  her  Grattan  from  'he  sanctuary  of  Westmin- 
ster. Shall  the  patriot  of  humanity  repose  by  the 
Werrherot  politics!:: 

With  regard  to  the  ubjectioos  which  have  teen  made 
on  another  score  to  the  already  published  cantos  of  this 
poem.  I  shall  content  myself  with  two  quotations  from 
Voltaire: —"  La  pudeur  a'est  coTnite  des  corurs,  ct 
t'est  rifugiee  sur  les  levres."  ....*'  Plus  les  mifurs 

1  CaKoe  VI.  VII.  aiHl  VIIL  w«re  writleo  at  Pisa.  Id 
1823,  ead  published  Id  Londuo.  in  3.\j,  It^.— E. 

S  Robert,  accoQil  Manjuia  of  l^oRJouderry,  died,  by  hit 
tfwa  band,  al  tii«  seat  at  North  Cr&y.  lO  Keot,  in  August, 
l«3.  During  the  sewioD  of  parliamenl  which  had  just 
elo*«<I,  bia  lofilebip  appear*  to  have  auDk  under  the  weight 
of  hia  latxiarii,  and  inittuiitr  naa  the  roiuequence. —  E. 

S  I  aajr  by  ibe  Uw  of  the  land—  the  laws  of  humanity 
Jndfr  more  gently;  bat  ai  the  legitiaaten  have  alwoys 
the  /aw  ID  their  moutha,  let  them  here  naake  the  moiit 
of  U. 

4  FrotQ  thia  ouml>er  moat  be  excepted  Canning.  Cau- 
BlBff  it  a  geniua,  almost  a  Duiveri>al  une,  an  orator,  8  wit, 
a  poet,  a  stalt^amau  ;  aod  no  inan  of  talent  can  lung  pur- 
■•  •  tLe  path  of  his  late  predecessor.  Lord  C.  If  ever 
BID  HT0d  hia  couotrf,  Ciooing  ««k;  bnl  uUt  ba  1  I,  for 


tont  depravet,  pins  Ie«  expreaious  dcviennent  jne 
surees ;  on  croii  regagner  eo  1  <Dgage  ce  qu'oo  a  perda 

eo  veitu." 

This  is  the  real  fact,  as  applicable  to  the  degraded 
and  hypocritical  mass  .vhich  leaveos  the  present  Eng- 
lish generation,  and  is  the  only  answer  (hev  deserve. 
The  hackneved  and  lavished  title  ot  Blasphemer  — 
which,  with  Radical,  Liberal^  J  tcobin.  Reformer,  &c., 
are  the  changes  which  Ibe  hirelings  x  e  d«ily  riogioi 
in  Ihe  ears  of  those  who  will  li^len  —  should  be  wel- 
come lo  all  uho  recollec't  on  whom  it  was  originally 
beslnwed.  Sccmtes  and  Jesus  Christ  v\»  re  put  toticatk 
I  publicly  as  blasTphemers^  and  so  have  t't^eu  and  may  b« 
many  who  dare  to  opix-se  the  most  nn'orious  abuses  ot 
I  Ihe  name  of  God  and  the  mind  of  man.  But  perseco- 
!  tion  is  not  refutation,  nor  even  triun.ph  :  the  "  wretch- 
;  ed  infidel,"  a^  he  is  called,  is  p^l^l•.^.|y  happier  in  hii 
'  prison  than  the  proudest  of  his  :>-  »i!ants.  With  bit 
'  opinions  I  h  ive  nothing  to  do—  'ney  may  be  right  or 
j  wroD^— but  he  has  suffered  for  ihem,  nnd  that  very 
I  suffering  for  conscience"  sake  u  ill  make  more  prose- 
i  lyles  to  deism  than  the  exan:[  le  of  heterodox  *  Pre- 
lates to  Christianity,  suicide  sla'c-men  to  oppression, 
or  overpeosioued  homicides  to  the  impi'us  alliance 
which  insults  the  world  with  the  name  of  '•  Holy  !  " 
I  have  no  wish  to  trample  on  the  dishonoured  or  Ihe 
dead;  bu'  it  would  be  well  if  the  adherents  to  the 
.  classe-s  from  whence  those  persons  sprung  should  abate 
,  a  little  of  the  cant  which  is  the  cr}-iug  sin  of  this 
i  double-dealing  and  fahe-speakiog  time'  of  selfish  spoil* 

I  crs,  and but  enough  for  the  present. 

i     Flea.  JQlr.  i&a. 


CANTO   THE    SIXTH. 


;  "  There  is  a  tide  in  the  affairs  of  men, 

Which,  taken  at  the  flood/'  — you  know  the  rest,* 

I  And  most  of  us  have  found  it  now  and  then  ; 

I     Al  least  we  think  so,  though  but  few  have  guess'd 
The  moment,  tilt  too  late  lo  come  again. 

]      But  no  doubt  every  'hing  is  for  the  best  — 
Of  uhich  the  surest 'sign  i»  in  (he  end  : 
When  things  are  at  the  worst  they  sometimes  meod. 

i  *  "• 

There  is  a  tide  in  the  affairs  of  women, 
;      Which,  taken  at  the  flood,  leads— God  knows  wbcr« 
i  Those  navigators  must  be  :*ble  seamen 
I      Whose  charts  lay  down  its  current  to  a  hair ; 
1  Not  all  Ihe  reveries  of  Jacob  Behmeo  ^ 
j      With  its  strar.ge  whirU  and  eddies  can  compare: 

Men  with  their  heads  reflect  on  this  and  that  — 
:  But  women  with  their  hearts  on  heaven  knows  what  I 

!  And  yet  a  headlong,  headstn'Og,  downright  shc^ 
Young,  beautiful,  and  daring—  who  would  risk 

A  throne,  the  world,  the  universe,  to  be 
Beloved  in  her  own  way,  and  rather  whisk 

The  stars  from  out  the  sky,  thaj  not  be  free 
A-»  are  the  billows  when  the  breeve  is  brisk  — 

Though  such  a  she's  a  devil  (if  that  there  be  oncj. 

Yet  she  would  make  full  maoy  a  Majjcbean. 

6  Wtieo  Lord  Saodwlth  eait!  ■*  he  did  not  know  the  :JL* 
fereui-r  l>etwt;i-n  orthodoxy  and  heterod'.'xy."  Warbartoa 
tbe  biehiip,  replied,  "Ofthodnxy,  my  lord,  is  n^  dozf,  tiU 
h.  leraloxy  is  tnother  man**  doxy."  A  prrtite  of  t^« 
pivMent  day  has  JiscoTered,  il  seems,  a  tfitrd  kind  of  doxy 
which  haa  not  grfstly  exallM  in  tlie  eyefi  of  the  elect, 
thQt  whirh  Benlham  calls  ••  Chun-b-of-Eiiglaadiaci." 

6  See  Shal^Bpeare,  Juliua  Cesar,  art  iv.  sc.  lii. 

7  A  noted  visionary,  born  Qe^r  Oorlitz,  in  Vpper  Laa» 
tin.  iQ  157&.  and  founder  o' the  »e<'t  c-aU«l  Bebmeoiles. 
lie  hail  numerous  fotloiveis  IQ  Uermaoy.  aod  baa  not  be«a 
without  oilmitera  In  EDgiaod;  one  uf  Iheaa,  tbe  fua^tia 
Willi^ici  Uw.  author  of  tta  ••  l«riotu  Call"  wU'^  •■ 
•dltlOB  of  his  WQilla-  — B. 
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IV. 

rhrones,  worlds,  ct  cetera,  are  80  oft  upset 
By  •ommODest  ambition,  that  w  heo  paMJon 

0*erlhrow8  the  same,  we  readily  forget. 
Or  at  the  least  forgive,  the  loving  rash  one. 

tt  Antony  be  well  remember'd  yet, 
*T  ia  not  his  conquests  keep  his  name  io  fashlom, 

But  Actium,  lost  for  Cleopatra's  eyes, 

Uutbalaucei  all  Czsar's  victories. 

V. 

He  died  at  fifty  for  a  queen  of  forty  ; 

1  wi-h  their  years  had  been  fif'een  and  twenty. 
For  then  wealth,  kingdoms,  worlds  are  but  a  sport  — 

Remember  when,  though  I  had  no  greiit  plenty 
Of  worlds  to  lo<e,  yet  still,  to  pay  mv  court,  I 

Gave  what  I  had  —  a  heart ;  as  the  world  went,  I 
Gave  what  was  worth  a  world  ;  for  worlds  could  never 
Restore  me  those  pure  feelings,  gone  for  ever. 

71. 

T  was  the  boy's  ■'  mite,"  and,  like  the  "  widow's,"  may 
Perhaps  be  weigh'd  hereafter,  if  not  now  ; 

But  whether  such  things  do  or  do  nnt  weigh. 
All  who  have  loved,  i.r  love,  will  still  allov» 

Life  has  nought  like  it.    God  is  love,  they  say, 
Aud  Love's  a  God,  or  was  before  the  brow 

Of  earth  was  wrinkled  by  the  sins  and  tears 

Of     but  Chronology  best  knows  the  years, 

VII. 
We  left  our  hero  and  third  heroine  in 

A  kind  of  slate  more  awk^vard  than  uncommon, 
For  gentlemen  must  snmetinies  risk  their  skin 

For  that  sad  tempter,  a  forbidden  woman  : 
Sultans  too  much  abhor  this  sort  of  sin. 

And  don't  neree  at  all  with  the  wise  Roman, 
Heroic,  stoic  Calo,  the  sententious. 
Who  lent  bis  lady  to  bis  friend  Hortensius.^ 

mi. 

1  know  Gulbeya7  was  extremely  wrong  ; 

]  own  it,  1  deplore  it,  1  condemn  it ; 
But  1  detest  all  fiction  even  in  song. 

And  so  must  tell  the  truth,  howe'er  you  blame  it. 
Her  reason  being  weak,  hei  passions  strong. 

She  thought  that  her  lord's  heart  (even  could  she 


da 


it) 


IX. 

1  am  not,  like  Cassio,  "  an  arithmetician," 
But  by  the  "  bookish  theoric"  it  appeai^l, 

If  't  is  summ'd  up  with  feminine  precision, 
That,  adding  to  the  account  his  Highness'  years, 

The  fair  Sultana  err'd  from  iniriilion  ; 
For,  were  the  Sultan  just  to  all  his  dears, 

Sbe  could  but  claim  the  liftcen-hundredih  part 

Of  Tfliat  should  be  monopoly  —  the  heart. 


It  is  obserred  ihit  ladies  are  litigious 

ttpon  all  Ugal  objec's  of  [>0Bsessinn, 
And  not  the  leail  so  when  they  are  religious, 

Which  doubles  what  they  think  of  tlic  tran-Kronion: 
With  suits  ..liJ  |iroM-cut|on»  Ihey  tiesicgl-  us. 

As  Hie  tribunals  show  through  uiany  a  scssioo, 
Wtjcu  tliev  suspect  that  any  one  goes  shares 
Ii  *Jial  to  which  the  law  makes  Iheiu  sole  heirs. 

I  Oslo  cs"*  op  hi*  wlfn,  Marlls,  to  Ms  frIriiH  Hurlrn- 
•is*  Vul.  ou  tin-  Jrslh  ut  llir  lllttrr, tiiull  lirr  liick  aislll. 
fku  c^Al>i':i  wsa  rlilirulFil  by  tlip  Itoniaim,  who  ulMrrv- 
W,  lf.»l  M«rll«  rnlrred  lli-  h"i.">-  if  llmlcnulus  virjr 
pani.  but  fluror.l  to    *b«  l)o(l  of  Calo  loaded  wlitt  trcs. 


XL 

Now  if  this  brlds  good  in  a  Chrishan  land. 

The  heathen  also,  though  wiih  lesser  latitude, 
Are  apt  to  cnrrv  things  with  a  high  hand. 

And  lake,  what  kings  call  "  an  imposing  alliti  •  •  » 
And  for  their  rights  connubial  make  a  stand,      [f.-.'s; 

When  their  liege  husbands  treat  them  "  ilh  iograti' 
And  as  four  wives  must  have  quadruple  claims, 
The  Tigris  hath  its  jealousies  like  Thames. 

XIL 
Gulbeyaz  was  the  fourth,  and  (as  I  said) 

~  .e  favourite  ;  but  what 's  favour  amongst  four? 
gamy  may  well  be  held  in  dread, 
31  only  as  a  sin,  but  as  a  lore: 
Most  wise  men  wilh  mie  moderate  woman  wed. 

Will  scarcely  find  philosophy  for  more  ; 
And  all  (except  Mahometans)  forbear 
To  make  the  nupiial  couch  a  "  Bed  of  Ware."* 

XIII. 
His  Highness,  the  sublimest  of  mankind,— 

So  stvled  according  to  the  usual  forms 
Of  every  mouarch,  till  they  are  consign'd 

To  tho-e  sail  hungry  jacobins  the  worms, 
Who  on  the  very  loftiest  kings  have  dined,— 

llis  Highoe^  gazed  upon  Gulbeyaz'  charms. 
Expecting  all  the  welcome  of  a  lover 
(A  "  Highland  welcome"  »  all  the  wide  world  OMiV 

XIV. 

Now  here  we  should  distinguish  ;  for  howe'er. 

Kisses,  sweet  words,  embraces,  and  all  that, 
May  look  like  what  is  —  neilher  here  nor  Ihera 

Thev  are  put  on  as  easily  as  a  hat. 
Or  rather  bonnet,  which  the  fair  ses  wear, 

Triram'd  either  heads  or  hearts  to  decorate. 
Which  form  an  ornament,  but  no  more  part 
Of  ii&ids,  than  their  caresses  of  the  heart. 

XV. 
A  slight  blush,  a  soR  tremor,  a  calm  kind 

Of  eentle  feminine  delight,  and  shown 
More  in  the  eyelids  than  the  eyes,  resign'd 

Rather  to  hide  wha'  pleases  most  unknown, 
Are  the  best  tokens  (to  a  modest  mind) 

Of  love,  when  seated  on  his  loveliest  throne, 
A  sincere  woman's  breast,—  for  over-vxirm 
Or  oversold  annihilates  the  charm. 

xv\. 

For  over-warmth,  if  false,  is  worse  than  troth; 

If  true,  't  is  no  great  lease  of  its  own  fire; 
For  no  one,  save  in  verv  early  youth. 

Would  like  (I  thinkl'to  trust  all  to  desirs. 
Which  is  but  a  precarious  bond,  in  -oolh. 

And  apt  to  be  iransferr'd  Io  the  first  buyer 
Al  a  sad  diicount :  w  hile  your  over-chilly 
Women,  on  t'other  hand,  seem  somewhat  silly. 

XVII. 

That  is,  we  cannot  pardon  their  bad  taste. 
For  BO  it  seems  to  lovers  sw  ifl  or  slow. 

Who  fain  would  have  a  mutual  Hauie  confeaU, 
And  see  a  sentimental  passion  glow. 

Even  were  St.  Francis'  paramour  their  guest, 
In  his  nionristic  concubine  of  snow  ;  —  * 

In  short,  the  maxim  for  the  amorous  trite  is 

Horatian,  "Medio  tu  lulissimus  ibis." 

a  "At  Wsre,  the  inn  known  by  the  sign  of  llii  tsl*. 
o-n's  H<-a<l,  ulltl  rontulna  the  tmuous  keJ,  mrasurloi 
littlvt/tet  iiiunrii,  tiiwhiih  an  aUii>inn  is  inailt'  by  Shsk- 
»|irare  In  •Twclflli  .NidtU.'  "  —  CLDTTEUhlUK'8  i/sM- 
/«rd,  vol.  111.  p.  2M6.— E. 

a  See  Woveney. 

4  "  1  he  Mr»»eil  Frniieln,  beinn  atroKKly  n.ilirllid  one  day 
by  till-  emollolim  ot  llir  llriih,  pilll.-il  ntt  his  elnthi'S  Ud 
•i<niiriftil  hinoi'lf  •uumlly  :  t^im  «(l.r  lhl«  Inllamrd  wllb 
■  woii.lerr.il  firvoui  i)f  iniu.1,  he  pliiiiio'd  hU  niiked  Indy 
Int  •  lliat  h.'lip  u(  lUuw.  The  d.'>ll,  liellix  areieoIIM) 
ret  ir.1  linmedl«lety,  and    the    hot*  I 
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The  *'  'n  "  '•  too  much,—  but  let  jt  »tand,—  (he  veree 
Re-juirw  it,  lha( '»  to  sav,  the  Eogtish  rhymes 

And  not  tbe  piuk  of  old  bexamelerB  ; 

Bui,  after  all,  (here  's  neither  lune  oor  time 

In  the  last  line,  which  c*nnol  nel!  be  worse. 
And  M-as  .'irust  in  to  cto««  ihe  ociive't  ctrftne: 

I  own  DO  ptosody  can  ever  rate  it 

As  a  rule,  hct  triah  may,  if  you  traiislale  iL 

XIX. 
if  hii  Galbeyaz  overdid  ber  part, 

I  knon*  no!  —  il  succeeded,  aud  success 
Ii  BQch  ID  mnst  thio^,  not  lesb  in  the  heart 

Than  other  articles  of  female  dress. 
Belf-love  iu  man.  too,  beats  all  female  art ; 

They  lie,  we  lie,  all  lie.  but  love  no  less : 
And  no  one  virtue  yet,  except  starvation, 
Could  stop  that  vvor&t  of  vices  —  propagation. 

XX. 

Wc  leave  this  royal  couple  to  repose  : 
A  bed  is  D(.t  a  throne,  and  Ibey  may  sleefi, 

Whate'er  th^ir  dreams  be,  if  of  joys  or  woes: 
Yet  disappointed  joys  are  woes  as  deep 

Aa  any  mat's  clay  roixiure  undergoes. 
Our  least  of  sorrows  are  such  as  we  weep  ; 

*T  is  the  vile  daily  drop  on  dm^  which  weari 

Tbe  Boul  out  (like  (he  stooe)  with  petty  cares. 

XXI. 
A  scolding  wife,  a  sullen  sod,  a  bill 

To  piy,  unpaid,  protested,  or  discounted 
At  a  ptr-ccniage :  a  child  cross,  dog  ill, 

A  favourite  bor^  fallen  lame  just  as  he  *i  mounted, 
A  bad  old  woman  making  a  wor^e  will, 

Which  leaves  you  minus  of  the  cash  you  counted 
As  certain ;  —  these  are  paltry  thiuzs,  and  yet 
1  've  rarely  seeu  tbe  man  they  did  not  fr^ 

xxn. 

'm  a  philosopher;  confound  tbem  all ! 

Bills,  beasts  and  men,  and  —  no !  not  womankiDd ! 
With  one  good  hearty  curse  1  vent  my  gall, 

And  then  my  stoicism  leaves  nouEht  behind 
Which  it  can  either  pain  or  evil  call, 

And  I  can  give  my  w  bo>e  soul  up  to  mind  ; 
Though  »  hat  is  soul  or  mind,  their  birth  or  growth, 
b  more  (ban  I  kuow  —  ibe  deuce  lake  them  both  t 

xxin. 

So  now  all  things  are  d— o'd  one  feels  at  ease, 

As  after  reading  Athanasius'  curse, 
Which  doth  your  true  believer  go  much  please. 

I  doubt  if  any  now  could  mske  il  worse 
O'er  his  worst  enemy  when  at  his  knees, 

T  is  so  sententious,  positive,  and  terse. 
And  decorates  tbe  book  of  Common  Prayer 
As  doth  a  rainbow  tbe  jusl  clearing  air. 

XXIV. 

Gtiibeyaz  and  her  lord  were  sleeping,  or 

At  least  one  of  them  :  —  Oh.  the  heavy  night, 

When  wicted  wives,  who  love  s^^me  bachelor, 
Lie  down  in  dudgeon  to  sigh  for  Ihe  light 

Of  the  grey  morning,  and  look  vainly  for 
Its  twinkle  through  the  lat*ice  dusky  quite  — 

To  t096,  to  tumble,  doze,  revive,  and  quake 

Lest  their  too  lawful  bed-fellow  should  wike ! 

XXV. 

These  are  beneath  the  canopy  of  heaven, 

Also  beneath  Ihe  canopy  of  beds 
Four-p'»ted  and  silk-curtaii/d,  which  are  given 

For  net)  men  and  their  brides  to  lay  their  heads 
Upon,  iu  sheets  whi'e  a>  what  bards  call  "  driven 

Snow."     Well ;  \  is  all  hap-1  izard  when  one  wed* 
Onlbeyaz  was  an  empress,  but  tiad  been 
flertuuMaf  wretched  if  ^peatant*»  queaxu 


xxvi. 

Don  Juan  in  his  feminine  disguise, 

With  all  tie  dimsels  in  their  long  array. 

Had  bow'd  tLemsplves  bcfoie  ih'  imperial  eytSj 
And  at  tbe  usual  signal  (a'en  tbeir  way 

Dark  to  their  chauit/ers,  those  long  galleries 
Iu  the  serag'io,  where  Ihe  ladies  iaf 

Tbeir  deliCAle  limbs  ;  a  thousand  bos'-ms  ther« 

Beating  for  love,  as  the  caged  bird's  for  air. 

XX\'II. 

I  love  the  sex,  and  sometimes  would  reverse 
The  tyrant's  i  wish,  "  that  mankind  only  bad 

One  neck,  which  he  w  ith  one  fell  stroke  might  pie  -m 
My  wish  is  quite  as  wide,  but  not  so  bad. 

And  much  niore  tender  on  the  whole  than  fie.*os 
It  being  (not  rioto.  but  only  while  a  lad) 

That  womankind  had  but  one  rosy  mouth. 

To  kiss  tbem  ail  al  once  from  North  to  South 

xxvin. 

jOh,  enviable  Briareus!  with  Iby  baud- 
I     And  beads,  if  thou  hadst  all  things  multiplied 
>  In  such  proportion  I  —  But  my  Muse  Hilhstaods 
I      The  giant  thought  of  being  a  Titan's  bride, 
I  Or  travelling  in  Patagonian  laiid'i; 
I     So  let  us  back  to  Liliiput,  and  guide 
;  Our  hero  through  the  labyrinth  of  love 
In  which  we  left  him  several  lines  above. 

XXIX. 

He  went  forth  with  the  lovely  Odalisques,* 
A!  Ihe  given  signal  j^'in'd  to  thei:  array; 
I  And  though  he  certainly  ran  mauy  risks, 
j     Yet  he  could  not  at  times  keep,  by  Ihe  way, 

(Although  the  consequences  of  such  frisks 
j      Are  worse  than  the  uorsi  damages  men  pay 
'  In  mor:il  England,  where  the  thing's  a  tax,) 

From  ogling  all  their  charms  from  breasts  to  badu. 

XXX. 

Still  he  forgot  not  bis  disguise :  —  along 

The  galleries  from  room  to  room  they  walk'd, 

A  virgin-like  and  edifviug  throng. 
By  eunuchs  flank'd;  while  at  their  head  there aUlkl* 

A  dame  who  kept  up  discipline  among 

The  female  ranks,  so  that  none  stirred  or  (alk'd 

Without  her  sanction  on  Iheir  she-parades  : 

Her  title  was  **  the  Mother  of  the  Maids." 

XXXI. 

^Vhether  she  was  a  "  mother,"  I  know  not, 
Or   whether    tbey  were   "maids"   who  eilPd  hei 

But  this  is  her  seraglio  title,  got  [mother 

I  know  not  how,  but  good  as  any  other; 

So  Canterair  »  can  ttll  you,  or  De  Tott :  * 
Her  office  was.  to  keep  aloof  or  smother 

AH  bad  propensities  in  tifteta  hundred 

Young  women,  and  correct  them  when  they  blundered. 

XXX  IL 

A  goodly  sinecure,  no  doubt !  but  made 
Slore  easy  by  Ibe  absence  of  all  men  — 

Except  his  majesif,    -  who,  with  her  aid. 
And  guards,  and  bolts,  and  walls,  and  now  and  tbeo, 

A  slight  example,  just  to  c\s\  a  shtde 
Along  the  rest,  contrived  (o  keep  this  d«l 

Of  be.iuties  cojI  as  an  Italian  convent. 
I  Where  all  Ihe  passions  have,  alas  I  but  one  venL 


1  Cali):ala  — See  Sa^ioQios.  "  beiog  to  a  rart  at  the 
people,  for  ravooring  a  partf  in  th«  Circ«Daiti  gttuen  11 
cppositioQ  to  bim,  be  cried  out,  '  I  wiib  tbe  &Jiiiaa  peo- 
ple bad  t>B(  ODQ  Deck.*  '* 

3  The  liKJies  of  tbe  terasho. 

S  D*-metrtus  Cant<>mir.  s  prlncs  of  MoMarla;  «hn«e 
••IIiMtorr  of  tbe  Growtb  and  Decay  of  tbe  Ottoman  Ea 
pire,"  was  translated  loto  Enghsb,  by  TiadaL  Hs  dir4 
in  nXJ.— E. 

4*'Meinairt  of  lbs  lUtt  of  tk«  TmrUab  Boifrini 
1786."— t 
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SXXIU. 

And  what  is  that  ?    DoTotion,  doubtless  —  bow 
Coutd  you  a£k  such  a  question }  —  bat  w«  wiil 

Continue.     Am  1  said,  tliia  goodly  row 
Of  ladies  of  ali  countries  at  the  wili 

Of  one  good  man,  wiib  stately  march  and  slow, 
Like  watei-lilies  floating  down  a  rill  — 

Or  rather  lake  —  for  rills  do  not  run  ftotoly, — 

faced  OD  most  maiden-lUte  aod  melancholy. 

XXXIV. 

But  when  they  reach'd  their  own  apaxtments,  tberc^ 

Like  birds,  or  bovB,  or  bedlamites  broke  loose, 
Waves  at  spring-tide,  or  women  anywhere 

When  freed  from  bonds  ( u  hich  are  of  do  great  use 
After  all),  or  like  Irish  at  a  fair, 

Their  guards  being  gnue,  and  as  it  were  a  tntce 
Efltablish'd  between  tbem  and  t>oDdage,  (hey 
Began-to  sing,  dance,  chatter,  smile,  and  play. 

XXXV. 

Their  ti.lk,  of  ccnrse,  ran  most  on  the  new  comer ; 
Her  s'lape,  her  hair,  her  air,  her  every  thing  : 

Some  thought  her  dress  did  not  so  much  become  her, 
Or  wondered  at  her  ears  without  a  ring  ; 

Some  said  her  years  were  getting  nigh  their  summer, 
Others  contended  they  were  but  in  spring  ; 

Some  thought  her  rather  masculine  in  height. 

While  others  wish'd  that  she  bad  been  so  quite. 

XXXVI. 

But  no  one  doubted  on  the  whole,  that  she 
Wis  «hat  her  dress  bespoke,  a  dimsel  fair, 

And  fresh,  and  *'  beautiful  exceedingly," 

Who  with  (he  brightest  Georgians  >'  might  compare: 

They  wonder'd  how  Gulbey^z,  too,  could  bo 
So  silly  as  to  buy  slaves  who  mi^ht  share 

(If  that  his  "jghoess  wearred  nf  his  bride) 

Her  (hrune  and  power,  and  every  thing  beside. 

XXXVIL 

But  what  was  strangest  in  this  virgin  crew, 
Although  her  beauty  was  enough  to  vex. 

After  the  first  investigating  view. 
They  all  found  out  as  few,  or  fewer,  specks 

In  the  fair  form  of  their  companion  new, 
Thnn  is  the  custom  of  the  gentle  sex, 

When  they  survey,  with  Christian  eyes  or  Heathen, 

Id  a  new  face  '*  the  ugliest  creature  breathing." 

■    XXXVIII. 

And  yet  they  had  their  little  jealousies, 
Like  all  the  rest ;  but  upon  this  occasion, 

Whether  there  are  such  things  as  sympathies 
Without  iiur  knowledee  or  our  approbation, 

Although  ihey  could  not  see  through  his  disfuiift, 
All  tell  a  soft  kind  of  concatenation, 

Like  magnetism,  or  dcvilism,  or  what 

Too  please  —  w«  will  not  quarrel  aboat  thai : 

XXXIX. 

Bdt  certain  ^  is  Ihey  all  felt  for  their  new 
Companion  something  newer  still,  as  *t  wer« 

A  •enlimcntal  friendship  through  aud  through, 
Eztri-mely  pure,  which  made  Ihem  all  concur 

Ib  wishing  her  flieir  sifter,  s-ive  b  few 

Who  wiMiM  they  hid  a  brother  just  like  her. 

Whom,  if  they  wrre  at  home  iu  sweet  Circassia, 

I'bey  would  prefer  to  Fadisha  ^  or  I'acha. 

1  *•  It  Is  tn  th'-  xUarrni  nimntrt  of  nrorRta«  MlUKreMa, 
aai)  CIrcnaiili,  thnl  niilurr  Iihh  i.tiK-fil,  nl  Ir'utt  to  our  eytu, 
th«  mrxlrl  nf  Iwaaty,  In  ib«  t\iu\>*^  of  Die  hmbi,  Ihr  ooluur 
e' tb«  ■km.  ttio  srinrnclrr  of  Ibe  rralur***.  ond  t}i«  nx. 
f  ffMiuo  lit  thr  coiaiicnaiirr :  ihr  mm  nrii  foriniMj  for  ac> 
Ho*.  tb«  worofii  r.<r  luv«.»— UlUUOiN  . 

•  fftUaba  U  the  Xurkiab  titl*  of  tbs  Ortnd  8L|qIoc. 


Of  those  who  had  most  nzizt  V-r  tbJj     rt 

Of  sentimental  friendsh  ->,  tber^  wers  '.  roe, 
Lolah,  fiatinka,'  and  LjOli  ;  in  sbcrt, 

(To  B^ve  description)  fair  as  fair  can  "  s 
Were  they,  accordmg  to  the  best  report. 

Though  difl'eriug  in  stature  and  degree, 
And  cliiue  and  time,  aud  country  and  complexloo  i 
They  all  alike  admired  tbeir  new  connectiOD. 

XLI, 
Loiah  was  dusk  as  India  and  as  warm  ; 

Kalinka  was  a  Georgian,  white  aud  red, 
With  great  blue  eyes,  a  lovely  hand  and  arm. 

And  feet  so  small  ibey  scarce  scem'd  made  to  trsad 
But  rather  ^kim  the  earth  ;  while  Due  I's  form 

Look'd  more  adapted  to  be  put  to  bed, 
Being  somewhat  Urge,  and  Imguisbing,  and  lasy, 
Yet  of  a  beauty  that  would  drive  you  crazy. 

XLII 
A  kind  of  sleepy  Venus  secm'd  Dudu, 

Yet  very  fit  to  *'  murder  sleep  "  in  those 
Who  gazed  upon  her  cheek's  transcendent  hue. 

Her  Attic  forehead,  and  her  Phtdian  nose: 
Few  angles  were  there  in  her  form,  't  is  true, 

Thinner  she  might  have  been,  and  yet  scarce  lose  ; 
Vet,  after  all,  't  would  puzzle  to  say  where 
It  would  not  spoil  ionft  separate  charm  to  j»irc. 

XLIIL 
She  was  not  violently  lively,  but 

Stole  on  your  spirit  like  a  M^y-day  breaking  i 
Her  eyes  were  not  too  sparkling,  yet,  half^but, 

They  put  beholders  in  a  lender  laking; 
She  louk'd  (this  simile's  quite  new)  just  cut 

From  marble,  like  Pygmalion^s  statue  waking, 
The  mortal  and  the  marble  s'ill  at  strife, 
And  timidly  expanding  into  life. 

XLIV. 
Lolah  demanded  the  new  drimsel's  name  — 

"Juanna."— Well,  a  pretty  name  enough. 
Katinka  ask'd  her  also  whence  she  c^ime  — 

*'  From  Spain."—"  But  where  it  Spain?*' — "Doi 
ask  such  stuff', 
Nor  show  your  Georgian  ignorance  —  for  shame  !  ** 

Said  Lolah,  with  an  accent  rather  rough, 
To  poor  Katinka  :  "  Spain's  an  island  near 
Morocco,  betwixt  Egypt  and  Tangier.*' 

XLV. 
Dudu  said  nothing,  but  sat  down  beside 

Juanoa,  playing  with  her  veil  or  hair; 
And  looking  at  her  steadfastly,  she  sigh'd. 

As  if  she  pitied  her  for  beicg  there, 
A  pretty  stranger,  without  triena  or  guide, 

And  all  ahabh'd,  too,  at  the  general  slare 
Which  welcomes  b^tpless  strangers  in  all  placet, 
With  kind  remarks  upon  their  mien  and  face». 

XLVI. 
But  here  the  Mother  of  the  Maids  drew  oear, 

With,  "  LadieS;  it  is  lime  to  go  to  rest. 
1  'm  puzzled  what  to  do  with  you,  my  dear," 

She  added  tn  Juanna,  their  new  ruest : 
**  Your  coming  has  been  uueipectea  bete. 

And  every  couch  is  occupi&J  ;  you  had  best 
Partake  of  mine  ;  but  by  tomorrow  earif 
We  will  have  all  things  settled  for  you  fairly." 

XLVII. 
Here  Lolah  interposed  —  **  Mamma,  you  know 

You  don't  sleep  soundly,  and  I  cannot  b«ar 
That  any  body  should  di»t«rt  you  so; 

I  'II  take  Juanna  ;  wo  're  *  ilenderer  niir 
1  ban  you  would  m  ike  the  half  of :  —  dont  ny  do  j 

And  1  (i(  your  young  charge  wilt  lake  dua  carB.** 
But  here  Katinka  interfert-d,  aud  n.tid, 
*'  She  also  had  compassion  and  a  bed." 

S  KntiiiKn  warn  thr  Dims  of  tb«  yooH"*  •<  ^^*  ^^r** 
glrlH,  At  whr««  bouac  Lonl  lyroa  rMl4«d  wkll*  Bt4   ^ 
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"  Besider,  I  c  x\e  tc  ti^tj  air  oe,*  qttoth  sb«. 

The  niatroQ  fro^rr.d:  "wbyw?"  —  "For  fear  of 
rl.osls." 
Replies  K^tinka;  "  I  am  Bure  I  see 

A  phastoni  upoi  ca.th  of  the  fiur  posts  ; 
And  :heL  1  bave  Uie  worst  dr^uis  llial  can  be, 

Of  Guebns,  Giaours,  aod  Giuuf,  aud  Gculs  to  hosts.'' 
The  dame  replied,  '*  Be  weeD  yojr  dreams  and  you, 
I  fear  JunDoa'a  dre-ixni  would  be  but  few. 

XLIX. 
**  YoQ,  Lolah,  must  continue  slill  to  lie 

Alnne,  for  reasons  which  don't  matter;  ynn 
The  same,  Katinka,  until  by  and  by ; 

And  1  shall  place  JiianD.i'with  Dudu, 
IVbo*s  quirt,  molTeDsive,  silent,  shy, 

And  will  not  toes  and  chatter  the  ni^hl  throue;h. 
What  say  you,  child  ?"—  Dudu  said  nothing,  as 
Her  talents  were  of  the  more  lilent  cla6s; 


But  she  ro<ce  up,  and  feiss'd  the  matron's  brow 

Selween  the  eyes,  and  Lolah  on  both  cheeks, 
Kalinka  lo^  ;  and  with  a  gentle  t»w 

(Curl'sies  are  neither  used  by  Turks  nor  Greets^ 
'   c  took  Juanna  by  the  hand  -o  show 

Tb^ir  place  of  rest,  and  left  lo  both  iheir  piques, 
The  otheri  pouting  at  the  matron's  preference 
Of  Dudu.  (hough  they  held  their  tongues  from  de- 
ference. 

LI. 
It  was  a  spacious  chamber  (Oda  is 

The  Turkish  tiMe),  and  nuscd  round  the  wall 
Were  couches,  toilets  —  and  much  more  than  this 

I  mieht  describe,  as  I  have  seen  it  all, 
But  it  suffices—  litt:e  was  amis?  ; 

Twason  the  wholeanoblv  furnisb^' ^lall, 
With  all  ihinffs  ladies  want,  save  out .  (wo, 
And  even  those  were  nearer  than  they  "knew. 

LII. 

r     '•• ,  as  has  been  said,  was  a  sweet  creal-ire, 
N  t  very  dashing,  but  extremely  winw.ng, 

Wi'h  the  most  regulaied  charms  of  feature. 
Which  pain'ers  cannot  catch  like  faces  sinning 

Against  proportion  —  the  wild  strokes  of  nature 
Which  tliey  hit  off  at  once  in  the  beginning, 

Full  oi  expression,  right  or  wron^.  that  strike, 

And  pleasmg,  or  unpleasiog,  slill  are  like. 

LIIL 
But  she  was  a  soft  landscape  of  mild  earth, 

Wnere  all  was  harmony,  and  calm,  and  quiet. 
Luxuriant,  oudding  ;  cheerful  without  mirth. 

Which,  if  not  happines?,  is  much  more  nigh  it 
Than  are  your  mighty  passions  and  so  forth, 

Which   some  call  "the  sublime:"  I  wis^  they'd 
try  it: 
I  'vc  seen  your  storniy  seas  and  s!orriiy  wvnen, 
Aod  pity  lo?ers  rather  more  thzji  seamen. 

LIV. 

But  she  was  pensive  more  than  melancholy, 
And  serious  more  than  pensive,  and  serene, 
may  be,  more  t^s.i  either—  not  unholy 
Her  thoughts,  at  least  till  now,  appear  to  have  been. 

The  strangest  thin^  was,  beau'eous,  she  was  whollv 
Unconscious,  albeit  lurn'd  of  quick  seventeea, 

That  she  was  fair,  or  dark,  or  short,  or  tall ; 

She  never  thought  about  herself  at  all, 

LV. 

And  therefore  was  s'le  kind  and  gentle  as 
The  Age  of  Gold  (when  gnjd  was  yet  ui  known. 

By  which  its  nonieL::lature  came  to  pass  ; 
Thus  niost  appropriAte'y  h^s  been  shown 

''Lucus  a  jion  luceiido.'  not  what  troj, 

Put  what  was  not  r  a  soit  of  at\Ie  that's  grown 

Rxtremfr  -  conmion  in  this  ape,  whose  metal 

Tht  dtvt.  Biav  deco-inpOfle,  but  Dever  trtlle: 


LVl. 


I  think  it  may  be  of  "  Corinthian  Brass."  i 

Which  was  a  mixture  of  all  metals,  tial 
The  brazen  uppermost).     Kind  re.ider  !  pus 

This  lotig  iiateuthesis  :  I  could  not  shut 
It  sooner  for  the  soul  of  me,  atid  class 

My  faults  even  with  your  own  !  which  meanrC  ;  I'k 
A  kind  construction  upon  them  ani  me : 
But  that  you  won't  —  then  don't  —  I  un  not  lea  frae 

LVII. 
Tis  time  we  should  return  to  plain  narration, 

And  thus  my  narrative  proceeds  :  —  Dudu, 
With  ever^  kmdness  short  of  oslenta'inn, 

Show'd  Juan,  or  Juanna,  through  and  through 
This  labyrinth  of  fem3le<i,  and  each  station  [(aw 

Described  —  what's  s'r.mgc  —  in  uords  vxtmuC} 
I  have  but  one  simile,  and  that 's  a  blunder, 
For  wordless  woman,  which  is  tiUnl  ibuuder. 

LVIII. 
And  nex^  she  gave  her  (I  say  her,  because 

The  gander  still  was  epicene,  at  least 
In  outward  show,  which  is  a  saving  clause 

An  outline  of  the  customs  of  the  East, 
With  all  their  chaste  integrity  cf  laws, 

By  which  the  more  a  haiem  is  increased 
The  stricter  doubtless  grow  the  vestal  dubes 
Of  any  supernumerary  beauties. 

LIX. 
And  then  she  gave  Juanna  a  chaste  kiss . 

Dudu  was  fond  of  kissing  —  which  I  'm  sure 
That  nobody  can  ever  take  amiss. 

Because  'i  is  pleasant,  so  that  it  be  pure, 
And  between  females  means  no  more  than  this  — 

That  they  have  nothing  better  near,  or  newer. 
*'  Kiss"  rhymes  to  '*  bliss"  in  fact  as  well  as  ven* 
I  wish  it  never  led  to  something  worse. 

LX. 
In  perfect  innocence  she  then  unmade 

Her  toilet,  which  cost  little,  for  she  was 
A  child  of  Nature,  carelessly  aiTay'd  : 

Jf  fond  of  a  clnnce  ogle  at  her  glass, 
*T  was  like  the  fawn,  which,  in  the  lake  display^ 

Retiolds  her  own  shy,  shadowy  image  pass, 
When  first  she  starts,  and  then  returns  to  peep. 
Admiring  this  new  native  of  the  deep. 

LXI. 
And  one  by  one  her  articles  of  dress 

Were  laid  aside  ;  but  r  ot  before  she  otfer'd 
Her  aid  to  fair  Juanna,  who^e  excess 

Of  modesty  declined  the  assistance  proffer'd: 
Which  pa-sM  well  off—  as  she  could  do  no  leas; 

Though  by  this  politesse  she  rather  suffer'd. 
Pricking  her  fingers  v^ith  those  cursed  pins, 
Which  surely  were  invented  for  our  sins, — 

LXII. 
Making  a  woman  like  a  porcupine, 

Not  to  be  rashly  touch'd.     Bui  still  more  Jrcad, 
Oh  ye !  whose  fate  it  is.  ag  once 't  was  mine, 

Iri  early  youth,  lo  turn  a  lady's  maid  j  — 
I  did  my  \ery  boyish  best  lo  shine 

In  trickine  her  out  for  a  masquerade : 
The  pins  were  placed  sufficiently,  but  not 
Stuck  all  exactly  in  the  proper  spot. 

LXIII. 
But  these  are  foolish  things  to  all  the  wise, 

And  I  \o\  e  wisdom  more  than  she  loves  me ;  * 
My  endeucf  is  to  philosophise 

On  most  things,  fmm  a  tyrant  lo  a  tree; 
Bui  still  the  spouseless  virgin  Knowledge  flift 

What  are  we  ?  and  wlience  came  we  ?  wha;  «aai!  \m 
Our  ultimate  existence  ?  what's  our  pre«nl? 
Are  queetious  answerless,  and  yet  incessant. 


1  This  bnitf,  •o  (umixo%  in  aotiqalty.  <•  i  mlxiare  n* 
entd,  Kilmer,  aiiit  cnprt^r.  and  t*  toppoied  to  hev«  b«ea  pr»i> 
Jiired  by  IDP  fus  on  of  theM  meUts,  Id  v^t«lt  Cortal]) 
■b-iunded,  W'.'tu  !i  «u  fvk*4.  —  t» 
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LXIV. 
Tb*r«  wu  dm  lileoce  in  the  chamber :  dim 

▲od  dibtiLi  from  each  other  burn'd  the  ligbtt, 
And  aiumber  bcver'd  o'er  each  lovely  Itmb 

Of  the  fair  0"^upacts:  if  (here  be  sprites, 
Thej  Hbould  bare  walk'd  Ibere  io  Itieir  sprightlieit 
trim. 

By  way  of  change  from  their  sepulchral  sites, 
And  afaown  theoiselves  a3  ^hosta  of  belter  'iale 
Than    -  l  ling  some  old  ruin  or  wild  waite. 

LXV. 

Many  and  beautiful  lay  those  around, 

Like  flowers  of  didereot  hue,  and  clime,  and  root. 
In  some  ezoiic  garden  sometimes  found, 

With  cosr,  arid  care,  and  warmth  induced  to  aboot. 
One  wiih  her  auburn  tresses  lighlly  bound. 

And  (air  brows  geoUy  droopiu^,  as  the  fruit 
Nods  from  the  tree,  wiis  slumbering  with  soft  breath, 
Aod  lips  apart,  which  sbow'd  the  pearls  beneath. 

LXVI. 

One  with  her  flush'd  cheek  laid  on  her  white  arm. 
And  raven  ringlets  gitber'd  in  dark  crowd 

Above  her  brow,  1  ly  drearDins  soft  and  warm  ; 

And  smiling  ihrougb  ber  droaoi,  as  through  a  cloud 

Tbe  moon  breaks,  half  uiiveii'd  each  further  charm, 
A5.  sligh'ly  stirring  io  her  i^jo^-y  shroud, 

Her  beauties  seized  the  unccL^cnus  bour  of  night 

All  bashfully  to  struggle  into  li^hl. 

LXVIL 

This  U  DO  bull,  although  it  sounds  so ;  for 

'I  was  night,  but   there  were  lamps,  u  hatb  been 

said. 
A  third's  all  pallid  aspect  offer'd  more 

The  traits  of  sleeping  sorrow,  and  betray'd 
Through  the  heaved  breast  the  dream  of  some  far  shore 

Beloved  and  deplored  ;  while  slowly  slray'd 
(As  uight-dew,  od  a  cypress  glittering,  tinges 
The  black  buugb)  tear-drops    tnrough  her  eyes^  dark 
frmges. 

LXVIII. 
A  fourth  as  marble,  statue-Iike  and  still, 

Lay  in  a  breathless,  hush'd,  and  stony  sleep  j 
White,  cold,  and  pure,  as  looks  a  frozen  rill, 

Or  the  qnow  minaret  on  au  Alpme  steep, 
Or  Lot's  wife  done  in  salt.—  or  what  you  will  j  — 

My  similes  are  galber'a  m  a  heip. 
So  pick  and  choose  —  perhaps  you  Ml  be  coDteot 
With  a  carved  lady  on  a  monument. 

LXIX. 

And  Io !  a  fifth  appears  ;  —  and  what  is  sbft  ? 

A  lady  of  "  a  certain  age,"  which  meatii 
Ceitairily  aged  —  whnl  her  years  might  be 

I  know  not,  never  counting  past  their  teena; 
But  there  she  slept,  not  quite  so  fair  to  see, 

As  ere  ihit  awful  [wriod  iultrvencs 
Which  la)8  both  men  and  women  «ja  the  ibeIC, 
To  meditate  upon  tbeir  tins  and  self. 

LXX. 

But  ill  this  time  bow  slept,  or  dream'd,  Dudu  ? 

With  strict  inquiry  I  could  ne'er  discover, 
And  acorn  to  add  a  syllable  untrue; 

But  ere  the  middle  watch  wrii  hardly  over, 
iuti  when  the  fading  lampn  w;tned  dim  and  blue. 

And  phant')ni9  hoverM,  or  might  seem  to  bovcr, 
To  those  w  ho  like  tbeir  company,  about 
The  apartment,  on  a  sudden  she  screaro'd  «ut : 

LXXI. 

And  that  to  loudly,  that  upstarted  all 

The  Odx,  in  a  general  coiiiiiiolio!i : 
ilatron  and  iii»ids,  and  those  whorii  ynu  may  call 

Neither,  came  crowding  like  the  waves  of  ocean, 
Ooe  on  the  other,  rhnniKhoul  the  whoh-  lull, 

All  trniibllng,  wfiudcnni;.  wilhnul  the  lenst  nntioD 
More  Ihan  1  havir  tnyM-lf  of  what  could  rii.ke 
Th«  calm  Dtidu  so  lurbulrntlj  wake. 
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LXXII 

But  wide  awake  she  was,  and  round  her  oed. 

With  floating  draperies  and  with  Hying  hair, 
With  eager  eyes,  and  light  but  hurried  tread, 

And  bosooifi,  arms,  and  ankles  glancing  bare, 
And  bright  as  any  meteor  evei  bred 

By  tbe  North  Pole,—  the>  sought  her  caiise  of  ckr% 
For  she  icem'd  agitiied,  flu^b'd,  and  frighten'd, 
Her  eye  dilated  and  her  colour  beigbteu'd. 

LXXIIL 
But  what  is  strange— and  a  urong  proof  bofr  greai 

A  blessing  is  sound  sleep  —  Juanna  lay 
As  fast  as  ever  husband  by  his  mate 

In  holy  matiimony  snores  away. 
Noi  all  the  clamour  broke  ber  happy  stale 

Of  aiumber,  ere  ihey  shook  her, —  so  they  say 
At  least, —  and  then  she,  too,  unclosed  her  eyea, 
And  yawn'd  a  good  deal  with  discreet  surprise. 

LXXIV. 
And  DOW  commenced  a  strict  investigation. 

Which,  as  all  »pnke  at  'oce,  and  more  than  (uee 
Conjecli.riiig,  wondering,  asking  a  uarratioo, 

Alike  might  puzzle  either  wit  or  dunce 
To  answer  in  a  very  clear  oration. 

Dudu  had  never  pass'd  fr>r  wanting  aeuse. 
But,  being  "  no  orator  as  Brutus  is," 
Could  not  at  brst  expound  what  was  amiaa. 

LXXV. 
At  length  she  said,  that  in  a  slumber  souna 

Shedream'd  a  dream,  of  walkn.g  in  a  wood — 
A  '•  wood  obscure,"  like  that  where  Dan'e  found 

Himself  in  at  the  age  when  all  grow  good  ; 
Life's  half-way  house, w  here  dames  with  virtue  ctowbM 

Run  much  less  risk  of  lovers  turning  rude ; 
And  that  this  wood  %va9  full  of  pleasant  fruits. 
And  trees  of  goodly  growth  and  spreading  recti  ; 

LXXVL 
And  in  the  midst  a  golden  apple  grew,— 

A  most  prodigious  pippin  —  but  it  hung 
Rather  too  high  and  distant ;  that  she  threw 

Her  glances  on  it,  and  then,  longing,  flung 

ones  and  whatever  she  could  pick  up,  to 

Bring  down  the  fruit,  which  still  perversely  cIub( 
To  its  own  bough,  and  dangled  yet  in  sight, 
But  always  at  a  most  provoking  height  j  — 

LXXVIL 
7*bat  on  a  sudden,  when  she  least  bad  hope. 

It  fell  down  of  its  own  accord  before 
Her  feel ;  that  her  tirsl  movement  was  to  stoop 

And  pick  it  up,  and  bite  it  to  the  core; 
That  ju<t  AS  her  young  lip  began  to  ope 

Upon  the  golden  fruit  the  vision  bore, 
A  bee  Jlew  out,  aid  slung  ber  to  the  heirt, 
And  so  — she  woke  with  a  great  scream  and  start 

Lxxvin. 

AH  this  she  told  with  some  cfjnfusinn  and 

Dismay,  the  usual  cousequence  of  dreama 
Of  the  unpleasant  kind^  with  n -ne  at  hand 

To  rxpoui.d  their  \ain  ;.nd  visionary  gleams. 
I  've  known  some  odd  ones  which  seem'd  really  pUniU 

Prophetically,  or  that  which  one  deems 
A  *'  strange  coincidence,"  to  use  a  phrase 
By  which  such  tuings  are  settled  now-a-dayt.' 

LXX  IX. 
The  damsels,  who  had  tbnuehts  of  soma  great  bam, 

Began,  as  ii  the  consequence  of  fear, 
To  BCtdd  a  lillle  at  tbe  Tilse  abrm 

That  broke  for  nothing  on  iheir  pleiping  ear. 
The  malion,  loo,  was  wroth  Io  lea\e  her  warm 

Bed  f  T  Itie  drram  nhe  had  been  obliged  to  bear, 
And  chafed  al  iK)or  Dudu.  who  only  sigh'd. 
And  s.iid,  that  she  was  sorry  ahe  had  cried. 

1  (>u«  of  th«  adTomlea  rinrOofed  for  Uumd  Csrollo*  la 
Ibe  Hr>uiM  or  Uirda,  ipok*  or  Mom*  or  (h*  mott  puullBf 
l>«Mure«  tu  ibr  blatorx  <-r  b«rliiUr«ourM  wub  Bcriaml.  m 
•mouatlMf  lo**<M)d  laalianM  of  •(?«■■•  rol oold«B«*. **  — ■ 
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LXXX 

**  I  've  beard  of  itortet  of  a  cock  and  buU ; 

But  visions  of  an  apple  tod  a  bee, 
To  tike  us  frnm  our  oatural  rear,  aud  pull 

The  whole  Oda  from  tbeir  beds  at  half-past  hree, 
Would  make  us  thiuk  Ihe  mono  is  at  its  full. 

Tou  surely  are  unwell,  chiid  !   we  must  see, 
To-roorrovr,  what  hia  Highness's  phyaiciaa 
Will  saj  to  thiB  hysteric  of  a  visioa. 

LXXX  I. 

"And  poor  Juanna.  too,  the  child's  first  uigbt 
Within  these  walls,  to  be  broke  iu  upon 

With  such  a  clamour  —  I  had  thought  it  right 
Tb^t  the  young  stranger  should  not  lie  aloue, 

And,  at  the  quietest  of  all,  she  might 

With  you.  Dudu,  a  good  night's  rest  have  kncwn ; 

Bat  DOW  I  must  transfer  her  to  the  charge 

Of  Lolah  —  ibougb  her  couch  is  not  so  large." 

LXXXII. 
Lolah's  eyes  sparkled  at  the  proposition  ; 

but  pK>or  Dudu,  with  hrge  drops  in  her  own, 
ResulltDg  from  Ihe  scolding  or  the  v-sion, 

Inaploreti  that  preseni  pardon  might  be  shown 
For  ihis  Rn  lault,  and  that  on  no  condition 

(She  ai^de-]  in  a  ^oft  and  pi^e^us  tone) 
Juaona  should  be  taken  fmm  her,  and 
Her  future  dreajns  tbould  be  all  kept  in  band. 

tXXXIII. 
She  promised  never  more  to  have  a  dream, 

At  least  to  dream  so  loudly  as  just  now  ; 
She  wonder'd  at  herself  how  she  could  scream  — 

*T  was  foolish,  nervous,  as  she  must  allow, 
A  food  hallucinatino,  and  a  theme 

For  laughter  —  but  she  felt  her  spirits  low. 
And  besfg'd  they  would  excuse  her  ;  she  M  get  ovei 
This  weaknesa  in  a  few  hours,  and  recover. 

LXXX  IV. 

And  here  Juanna  kindtv  interposed, 
And  said  she  felt  hers'elf  extremely  well 

Where  she  then  was,  as  her  sound  sleep  disclosed, 
When  all  around  rang  like  a  tocsin  bell : 

She  did  not  find  her&elf  the  least  disposed 
To  quit  her  gentle  partner,  and  lo  dwell 

Apart  from  one  who  had  no  siu  to  show 

Save  that  of  dreaming  once  "  mal-a-prof>08." 

LXXXV. 

As  tbua  Juanna  spoke,  Dudu  tum'd  round 
And  hid  her  face  within  Juanna's  breast: 

Her  oeck  alone  was  seen,  but  that  was  found 
The  colour  of  a  budding  rose's  crest. 

I  can't  tell  why  she  btush'd,  nor  c^d  expound 
The  mystery  of  Ihis  rupture  of  their  rest  j 

All  that  I  know  is,  that  the  facts  I  state 

Are  true  as  truth  has  ever  been  of  late. 

LXXXVL 

And  so  good  ni^ht  to  them  ~  or,  it  you  will. 
Good  morrow  — for  the  cock  had  crown,  and  light 

Be^an  to  clothe  each  Asiatic  hrll, 
And  the  mos()ue  crescent  struggled  into  light 

Of  the  long  caravan,  which  in  the  chill 

O!  dewy  dawn  wound  sloul}  round  each  height 

That  stretches  to  the  sinny  bell,  which  girds 

Asia,  where  Kaff  looks  down  upon  the  Kurdt. 

LXXX  VI  I. 
With  the  first  ray,  or  raiher  grey  of  mom, 

Gulbeyaz  rose  from  res'lessness  ;  and  pale 
As  Passion  ri^^es.  with  its  bosom  woni, 

Amy'd  herself  with  mantle,  gem,  and  veil: 
Thf  ligblingale  that  sings  with  Ihe  deep  thorn, 

Which  fable  places  in  her  breast  of  wail, 
b  lighter  far  of  hcrirt  and  voice  than  Ibose 
Wlwae  headlong  passi'-na  form  their  pmppr  wncs. 


Lxxxviir. 

And  Ihat  *8  the  m^ral  of  Ihis  compr«itioa, 
If  people  would  but  see  its  real  dr:i1 ;  — 

But  that  ihey  nill  uut  do  without  saHjiicioo, 
Because  all  gentle  readers  have  the  gift 

Of  closing  'gainst  the  light  their  oibs  of  vision; 
While  gentle  writers  also  love  (u  lift 

Their  voices  ^gairst  each  o'.her,  which  is  natural, 

Tbe  numbers  are  loo  great  for  them  to  flatter  %\\. 

LXXXLX. 

Rose  tbe  sultana  from  a  bed  of  splendour. 
Softer  than  the  sofi  Sybarite's,  who  cried 

Aloud  because  bis  feelings  were  loo  tender 
To  brook  a  ruffled  rtse-lcaf  by  his  side,— 

So  beautiful  that  art  r^uld  little  mend  her. 

1  hough  pale  with  conflicts  bet »  eeu  love  and  pridkt 

So  agitated  was  she  with  her  error, 

She  aid  not  even  took  into  the  mirror. 

XC. 
Also  arose  about  the  self-same  time, 

Perhaps  a  little  la'er.  her  great  lord, 
Mas'er  of  thirty  kingd  ^ms  so  sublime. 

And  of  a  wife  by  whom  he  wns  abhorrM; 
A  thing  of  much  less  import  m  that  clime  — 

At  least  to  ihobe  of  incomes  which  afford 
The  filling  up  their  whole  connubial  cargo  — 
Than  where  two  wives  are  under  an  embargo. 

XCl. 

He  did  not  think  much  on  the  matter,  nor 

Indeed  on  any  other:  as  a  man 
He  liked  to  have  a  handsome  paramour 

At  hand,  as  one  m^y  like  to  have  a  fan, 
And  therefore  of  Circassians  h.td  good  store, 

As  an  amusement  after  the  Divan  ; 
Thoijgh  an  unusual  fit  of  love,  or  duly. 
Had  made  bim  lately  bask  in  bis  bride'i  beauty. 

xcn. 

And  now  he  rose  ;  and  after  due  ablu'iont 

Exacted  by  the  customs  of  the  East, 
And  prayers  and  other  pious  evolutions, 

He  drank  six  cups  f-i  coffee  at  the  least, 
And  then  withdrew  to  hear  about  the  Russians, 

Whose  victories  had  recei'lly  increased 
In  Calheriue's  reign,  v^hora  glory  still  adores, 
At  grealest  of  ail  sovereigns  and  w a. 

xcin. 

But  oh,  thou  grand  legitimate  Alexander! 

Her  son's  son,  let  not  this  last  phrase  offend 
Thine  ear,  if  it  should  reach— and  now  rhymes  wanla 

Almost  as  far  as  Petersburgh,  and  lend 
A  dreadful  impulse  lo  each  loud  meander 

Of  murmuring  Liberty's  v^  nie  waves,  which  bleo4 
Their  roar  even  with  tlie  BUtic's  — so  you  be 
Your  father's  son,  't  it  quite  enough  for  me. 

XCIV. 

To  call  men  love-begotten,  or  proclaim 
Their  mothers  as  the  antiprdes  of  Timjn, 

That  hater  of  mankind,  woul.-'  be  a  shame, 
A  libel,  or  wh^te'er  you  pie;  se  to  rhyme  oo  : 

But  peo|ile's  ancestors  are  hist  ry's  game  ; 
And  if  one  lady's  slip  could  leave  a  crime  on 

All  generations,  I  should  like  to  know 

What  pedigree  the  best  would  have  lo  show  } 

XCV 

Had  Catherine  and  Ihe  sullan  understood 
Their  own  true  interests,  which  king?  rareW  know 

Until  't  is  taugh*  ny  lessons  raiher  rude, 

There  was  a  way  to  end   heir  strife,  a.  Vucb 

lerh-ps  precarious,  had  they  but  thought  good, 
Without  the  aid  of  prince  or  p  enipo: 

She  to  dismiss  her  guards  and  he  ^is  harem, 

And  for  their  other  matters,  meet  and  ih&r*  *«n. 
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XCVI. 
Bui  u  it  wu,  hi5  Tii^boeos  had  to  hold 
His  dailj  council  apon  ways  aod  means 

How  to  eQccuDler  wkh  this  martial  scold, 
This  modern  Amazon  and  queen  of  queans* 

And  Ihe  perplexity  cc^iili  not  be  told 

Of  all  the  pillars  of  th«  state,  which  leans 

Sometimes  a  little  hea^v  on  the  backs 

Of  those  who  cannot  lay  on  a  new  tax. 

JCVII. 

Meantime  Gulbeyar,  wheu  Ler  king  was  gone 
Retired  into  her  boudoir,  a  sw  eet  place 

For  love  or  breakfast ;  private,  pleasing,  lone, 
And  rich  with  all  coDtrivaoces  which  grace 

Wjcmc  iray  rcccssee  :  —  many  a  precious  stone 
SpafKieo  aiong  it«  roof,  and  many  a  vase 

Of  porcehin  held  In  the  fetter'd  flowers, 

Tltose  captive  soothen  of  a  captive's  hours. 

XCVIII. 
Mother  o(  pearl,  and  porphyry,  and  marble 

Vied  with  each  other  on  this  costly  spoi ; 
And  fiingiog  birds  wi'hout  were  heard  to  wartj.e , 

Aod  the  stain'd  glare  which  !:?hled  this  fair  grot 
Varied  each  rav  ;  —  but  all  descriptions  garble 

The  true  effect,  and  so  we  bod  better  not 
Be  too  miDu'e  ;  an  outline  is  Ihe  best,— 
A  lively  reader's  fancy  does  the  rest. 

XCIX. 

And  here  she  summonM  Baba,  aod  required 
Don  ■Tu:iu  at  hi"  hands,  and  infoncatinn 

Of  what  had  pass'd  sit.ce  all  the  slaves  retired, 
And  whether  he  had  occupied  their  station  : 

If  matters  had  been  managed  as  desired. 
And  his  disguise  with  due  consideration 

Kept  up ;  and  above  all,  the  where  and  how 

He  bad  pass'd  the  night,  was  what  she  wisb'd  to  know. 

C. 

B&bih  with  some  embarrassment,  replied 
To  this  long  catechism  of  que-ttions,  ask'd 

More  easily  than  answered,—  that  be  hid  tried 
His  best  to  obey  in  what  he  had  been  lask'd ; 

But  there  seeni'd  something  that  he  wish'd  to  hide, 
Whfh  hesitation  more  betray'd  than  maak'd  ; 

He  scratch'd  his  eir,  the  infilli'ble  resource 

To  which  emharrass'd  people  have  i 


CI. 

Ojlbey»7  was  no  model  of  true  patience. 
Nor  much  di5IJO^ed  to  wait  in  word  or  deed  ; 

She  liked  quick  an'.wers  in  all  convers-nions; 
And  when  she  saw  him  stumbling  like  a  s'eed 

Id  bis  replies,  she  puzzled  him  for  fresh  ones ; 
And  ai  bis  speech  grew  f^iilj  more  bmlten-kiieed, 

Her  cbe«k  benn  to  flush,  her  eyes  to  sparkle. 

And  her  proud  brow's  blue  veins  to  swell  and  darklti 

CII. 

When  Baba  saw  these  symptoms,  which  he  knew 
To  bode  him  no  great  good,  he  deprecated 

Her  an^er,  and  beseechM  she  'd  hear  hico  through  — 
He  could  not  help  the  thini?  which  he  related  : 

Then  out  it  came  at  length,  that  to  Dudu 
Juan  wia  riven  in  charge,  as  hath  t>eeB  tfited  ; 

But  not  by  Haba's  fault,  ho  wid,  aod  swore  on 

Tbe  boly  camel's  bump,  besides  the  Knrui. 

cm. 

Tbe  chief  dime  of  the  Od^.  upon  whom 
The  diicinlinenf  ihe  whole  harem  bore. 

As  ti)^n  at  'nev  re-enler'd    htir  owu  room, 
For  BalrtS  fnncti.m  flnpl  nlinrt  at  the  dmr, 

H&d  setilr-l  all ;  n^r  coiilj  lie  ihtn  prc^tim*- 
(1  he  atnre^aid  Batiajjusi  then  to  do  m  >i' . 

Without  ezcitmg  s  ch  kuipicioii  u 

Uitbl  roike  the  matter  still  worte  ttiau  II  wu 


CIV. 


He  hoped,  rndeed  be  thought,  be  could  be  sure, 
Juau  had  not  betrayM  himself;  in  fact 

T  WIS  certain  that  his  conduct  b^d  been  puro, 
Beca.ut>e  a  foolish  or  imprudent  act 

Would  not  alone  have  made  him  insecure, 
But  ended  in  bis  being  found  out  aod  iocA'd, 

And  thrown  into  the  sea. —  Thus  B-iba  spoke 

Of  all  save  Dudu's  dreajn,  which  was  uo  joke. 

CV. 
This  be  discreetly  kept  in  the  back  ground, 

And  talk'd  away  —  and  might  have  talk'd  till  BOr* 
For  any  further  answer  that  he  found. 

So  deep  an  anguish  wrung  Gulbeyai   brow  : 
Her  cheek  turn'd  ashes,  ear?  run?,  brain  whirl'd  loui 

As  if  she  had  received  a  sudden  blow, 
And  the  heart's  dew  of  pain  sprang  fast  and  chilly 
O'er  her  fair  front,  like  Morning's  on  a,  lily. 

CVI. 

Although  she  was  not  of  tbe  f:iinting  sort, 

Eaba  thought  she  would  faint,  but  there  he  errM- 

It  was  but  a  convulsion,  which  though  short 
Can  never  be  described  ;  we  all  have  heard, 

And  some  of  us  have  felt  thus  "aU  amort^'^* 

When  things  beyond  the  common  have  occurred  : 

Gu!bey.i2  proved  in  Ihrit  brief  agony 

What  she  could  ne'er  express  —  then  bow  should  I  > 

CVII. 
She  itood  a  moment  as  a  Pythoness 

Stands  on  a  tripod,  agonised,  and  full 
Of  inspiration  gather'd  from  distress. 

When  all  the  heart-s'rings  like  wild  horses  puU 
The  heart  aaunder  ;  —  then,  as  more  or  less 

Their  speed  abated  or  (heir  strength  grew  dull, 
She  sunk  down  on  her  seat  by  slow  degrees, 
And  bow'd  her  tbrobbing  head  o'er  trembling  koMl. 

CVIII, 
Her  face  declined  and  was  unseen  ;  her  hjur 

Fell  in  long  tresses  like  the  weeping  willow, 
Sweeping  the  marble  undernealh  her  chair, 

Or  rather  sofa,  (for  it  was  all  pillow, 
A  low,  soft  ottoman,)  and  black  desoair 

Slirr'd  up  aad  down  her  bosom  like  a  billow, 
Which  rushes  to  some  shore  whose  shingle*  check 
Its  farlber  coune,  but  must  receive  its  wreck. 

CIX. 

Her  bead  bung  do%vn,  and  her  loni;  hair  in  stoopiai 

Conceal'd  her  fealure*.  better  than  a  veil ; 
And  one  h:>nd  o'er  ihe  iMtoman  lay  drooping, 

While,  waxen,  and  aei  alabaster  pale  : 
Would  that  1  were  -i  prviiiler  I  to  be  grouping 

All  Ihit  a  poet  drags  into  detail ! 
I  Oh  that  my  words  were  colours  !  but  their  tints 
I  May  serve  perhaps  as  outlines  or  slight  hint«. 

ex. 

Baba,  who  knew  by  experience  when  to  tnlk 
I      And  when  to  hold  his  tongue,  now  held  it  (ill 
J  This  passion  niieht  blow  o'er,  nor  dared  to  balk 

Gulbeva?'  taciturn  or  spenkinc  will. 
1  At  length  she  rose  up.  an<i  bi-gm  to  walk 
I      Slowly  along  the  room,  but  ailent  slill, 
I  And  her  brow  clear'd,  but  nut  her  troubled  efe ; 

I'  Tbe  wind  was  down,  but  slill  Ihe  sea  ran  high. 
CXI. 
She  ttoppM,  :«nd  raised  her  head  to  spe»k— but  past* 
I      Aod  then  moved  en  again  with  rapid  pice ; 
'  Then  sltcken'd  it,  which  is  Ihe  march  most  cmuicd 
I      By  drrp  cniofirn  :  —  you  may  ^ometimet  *r»ce 
A  feelinr  in  each  fnntxtrp,  as  disclosed 
'      By  S^Tlust  it.  his  Catiline,  who,  rhurO 
!  Bv  all  Ihe  demons  of  all  paniona,  show  U 
I  Thetr  work  even  by  lb«  way  in  which  he  Iradft- 
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CXII. 
Oulbeyu  stoppM  atd  beckonM  Baba  :  —  "  Slave  I 

Briog  ihe  two  slavej  !'*  she  said  in  a  Ion  tone^ 
Bui  one  which  Baba  did  not  li!:e  lo  brave, 

Aod  \et  he  shudder'd,  and  seem'd  r.iiher  prooo 
To  prove  reluciant,  and  be^g'd  leave  lo  crave 

(Though  he  welt  kuew  the  meaniu^)  to  be  showu 
What  slaves  ber  highcesii  \vi-h*d  to  indicate, 
For  fear  of  aoy  error,  like  the  Ja'.e. 

CXIII. 

"  Tbe  Georgian  and  her  paramour,"  replied 
The  imperial  bride  —  and  added,  *' Lei  tbe  boat 

fia  ready  by  ihe  secret  portal's  side : 
You  kanwthe  rest."    The  words  stuck  in  ber  throat, 

Despite  her  injured  love  and  fiery  pride ; 
And  of  this  B^ibi  willmcly  took  note, 

And  be^^^'d  by  every  hair  of  Mahomet's  beard, 

K^e  would  revoke  (he  oider  he  had  heard. 

CSIV. 
•*  To  hear  is  to  obey,"  he  said  ;  "  but  still, 

Sultana,  think  upon  tbe  consequence: 
It  is  not  that  1  shall  noi  all  fulfil 

Your  order?,  even  in  (heir  severest  sense  ; 
But  such  prectpiiatiou  may  end  ill, 

Even  at  your  own  imperative  expense: 
I  do  not  mean  destruclioo  and  exposure, 
In  case  of  any  prentature  disclosure ; 

cxv. 

''Butyourown feelings.     Even  should  all  the  rest 
Be  hidden  by  the  rolling  waves,  which  bide 

Already  many  a  once  love-beaten  breast 
Deep  in  the  caverns  of  !he  deadly  tide  — 

You  love  this  boyish,  new,  seraglio  guest. 
And  if  this  violent  remedy  be  tried  — 

Excuse  my  freedom,  when  1  here  as>ure  you, 

That  killing  him  is  not  the  way  to  cure  you." 

CXVI, 

"  What  dost  thou  know  of  love  or  feeling  ?— Wretch  I 
Begone  !  "  she  cried,  with  tiud'in^  eyes —  "and  do 

My  bidding  !  "  Baba  vauish'd.  for  lo  stretch 
His  own  remonstrance  further  he  well  knew 

Might  end  in  acting  as  his  own  *'  J.ick  Ketch  ;  " 
And  'hough  he  wish'd  extremely  lo  get  through 

This  awkward  business  without  harm  to  o'hers. 

He  slill  preferr'd  his  own  neck  to  another's. 

CXVII. 
Away  be  went  (hen  upon  his  commission, 

Growling  and  grumbling  in  good  Turkish  pbras* 
Against  all  women  of  whatever  condition. 

Especially  sultanas  and  their  ways; 
Their  obstinacy,  pride,  and  indecision, 

Their  never  knowing  their  own  mind  two  days, 
Tbe  trouble  that  ihej;  gave,  their  immorality. 
Which  made  faim  daily  bless  his  own  neutrality. 

cxvm. 

And  then  be  callM  his  bre  hren  to  his  aid. 

AnJ  sent  one  on  a  summons  to  the  pair, 
Thit  they  must  instantly  be  well  array'd. 

And  above  all  be  comb'd  evcjj  lo  i  hair, 
And  Drought  before  the  empress,  vvho  had  made 

Inquiries  after  them  with  kindest  care: 
At  which  Dudu  took'd  strange,  and  Juan  silly  ; 
But  go  they  must  at  once,  and  will  I  —  nill  I. 

CXIX. 

And  here  I  leave  'hem  at  Iheir  preparation 
For  the  imieriil  presence,  wherein  whether 

Gulbeyaz  show'd  ihem  both  commiseration, 
Or  got  rid  of  the  parlies  alngeiher, 

Like  olher  angry  ladies  of  her  nation, — 
Are  things  the  turning  of  a  hair  or  feather 

May  settle  ;  our  far  be 't  from  oie  to  anticipate 

(a  what  way  feminine  caprice  may  ditsipats. 


cxx. 

I  leave  tbein  for  the  pre^nt  with  good  wisb«. 

Though  doubtb  of  their  well  doing,  to  arranf* 
Another  part  of  history  ;  for  tbe  ditlia 

Of  this  our  bnuquet  we  must  sometimes  chaof* 
And  trusting  Juan  may  escape  ihe  fi^he3, 

Allbough  his  situation  now  seems  strange 
Aud  scarce  secure,  as  such  digressions  are  fair. 
The  Muse  will  take  a  little  touch  al  war&re. 


CANTO  THE  SEVENTH 
I. 

0  Love  !  O  Glory  !  what  are  ve  who  fly 
Around  us  ever,  rarely  to  alight  ? 

There  'a  not  a  meteor  in  the  colar  sky 
Of  such  transceiideot  and  ^ore  flef-ling  flight 

Chill,  and  chaiu'd  to  cold  earth,  we  lift  on  h'^ 
Our  eyes  in  search  of  eiihei  lovely  lieht ; 

A  thousand  and  a  thousand  colours  they" 

Assume,  then  leave  us  on  our  freezing  way. 

n. 

And  such  as  they  are,  such  my  present  tale  li, 
A  Don-descript  and  ever-varyuig  rhyme, 

A  verbified  Aumra  Borealis, 

Which  flasbei  o'er  a  wasta  and  icy  clime. 

When  we  know  what  all  are,  we  must  bewail  in. 
But  nevertheless  I  hope  it  is  no  crime 

To  laugh  at  all  Ihiiiga—  for  I  wish  (o  know 

ffhatf  after  ail,  are  all  things  •  but  a  thote  t 

III. 
They  accuse  me  —  Mt —  the  present  writer  of 

The  present  poem  —  of  —  I  know  not  what  — 
A  tendency  to  under-rate  and  scoff 

At  human  power  and  virtue,  and  all  that ; 
And  thi'i  they  say  in  language  rather  rough. 

Good  God  !  I  wonder  what  they  would  b«  at  I 

1  say  no  more  than  bath  been  said  in  Dante's 
Verse,  aud  by  Solomon  and  by  Cervantes ; 

IV. 
By  Swifi,  by  Machiavel,  by  Rochefoucault, 

By  Fenelon,  by  Luther,  and  by  Plato; 
By  i'lllotson,  and  Westev,  and  Rous5cau, 

Who  knew  this  life  was  not  worth  a  potato. 
T  is  not  their  fault,  nor  mine,  if  this  be  lO  — 

For  my  part,  I  pretend  not  to  be  Cato, 
Nor  even  Diogenes.— We  live  and  die, 
But  which  is  best,  you  know  do  more  thao  \. 


Socra'es  said,  our  only  knowledge  was  [Ma 

"To  know  Ihat  nothing  could  be  known;  ^ftp|«i 
Science  enough,  which  levels  to  an  an 

Each  man  of  wisdom,  future,  past,  or  present. 
Newton  (that  proverb  of  the  mind),  alas ! 

Declared,  with  al!  his  grand  discoveries  rttvot, 
That  he  himself  felt  only  "  Kke  a  youth 
Picking  up  shells  by  the'great  ocean  —  Truth." 

VL 
Ecclesiastes  said,  *'  that  all  is  vanity  ^  — 

Most  modern  preachers  say  the  same,  or  show   f 
By  'belr  examples  of  true  Christianity  : 

In  short,  alt  know,  or  very  soon  may  know  it; 
And  in  t!::«  Kcene  of  all-confess'd  inanity, 

By  saint,  by  .age,  by  preacher,  and  by  poet, 
Must  1  restrain  me,  through  the  fear  of  strifs, 
From  holding  up  the  nothingness  of  life  ? 

VIL 

Dog!«,  or  men !  —  for  I  flatter  you  lo  saying 
Thai  ye  are  dogs  —  your  betters  trt^y^  but 

Read,  or  read  not,  what  1  am  now  cttaying 
To  sho.v  ye  »  hat  ye  are  la  ertry  way. 

As  little  as  the  moon  slops  for  \h»  biviuk 

r  woives,  wilt  tbe  bright  mus*  wilbdnw  cm»  ift| 

From  out  her  skies  —  then  bowl  your  idJ«  wnth  I 

While  she  still  silvers  o'er  your  fftooMy  pttth. 
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VIII. 
'*yi«ree  \oits  and  saurilca  wars  "  —  I  am  not  aur* 

if  *his  oe  the  'ight  reading  —  't  is  no  matter ; 
Thi  (act 's  about  xhe  same,  I  am  secure ; 

1  sin;  tbem  both,  and  am  ab  >ut  (o  batter 
A  town  which  did  a  lamotig sie^e  endure. 

And  was  beleaguer'd  bolh  by  land  and  water 
By  Sntivarrjfi,  or  Anglice  Suwarrow, 
Vho  lortd  blood  as  an  a  dercan  loves  marrow. 

IX. 
rbe  fortress  is  calPd  Ismail,  and  is  placed 

Upon  the  Danube's  Ipfl  branch  and  left  bank, 
Witb  buildings  in  the  Oriental  laste, 

But  itill  a  fortress  of  the  fiTeranst  rank, 
Or  was  at  least,  unless  M  is  since  defaced, 

Which  with  your  conquerors  is  a  common  prank  : 
If  ftanJa  some  eighty  versts  fmm  the  i!igh  sea, 
Aod  measures  round  of  toises  thousands  three. 

X. 

WilhiD  the  extent  of  this  fortification 
A  borough  is  comprised  altrng  the  h&'rbt 

Dpon  the  left,  which  frrm  its  loftier  slajon 
Commands  the  city,  and  upon  its  site 

A  Greek  h  'd  raised  around  this  elevatioi 
A  quantity  of  palisades  upright^ 

So  placed  as  to  tiityede  the  fire  of  those 

Who  held  the  place,  and  to  luiul  the  foa'a. 


1  notion 


XI. 
This  circumstance  may  serve  to  gii 

Of  the  high  talents  of  this  new  ",  autian : 
But  the  town  ditch  below  was  deep  as  ocean, 

The  rampart  higher  than  you'd  wish  to  hang: 
But  then  there  was  a  great  want  of  precaution 

(Prithee,  fticuse  this  eugineeiing  shng). 
Nor  work  advanced,  nor  coverM  way  was  there, 
To  bint  at  least  "Here  is  no  thoroughfare." 

XII. 
But  a  stone  bastion,  with  a  narrow  gorge, 

And  walls  as  thick  as  most  skulls  born  as  yet ; 
Two  batteries,  cap-a-pie,  as  our  St.  George, 

Case-mated  »  one,  and  l'  other  "a  b-irbelte,"3 
Of  Danube's  bank  look  formidable  charge; 

While  tuo  and  twenty  cannon  duly  set 
Rose  over  the  town's  right  side,  in  bristling  tier, 
Fortjt  feet  high  upon  a  cavalier. 

XIII. 

Bui  from  the  river  the  town  's  open  quite. 
Because  the  Turks  could  never  be  |ier>uaded 

A  Russian  vessel  e'er  would  heave  in  sight  ; 

And  such  their  creed  w.is,  (ill  iliey  were  invaded, 

When  il  grew  rather  lale  to  set  things  right : 
But  as  the  Danube  could  n';l  well  be  waded, 

Tbey  look'd  upon  the  Mu»cnvite  llolilla, 

Aod  only  shouted,  "  Allah : "  and  "  Bis  iMillab  1 " 

XIV. 

The  Russians  now  were  ready  to  attack  ; 

B  Jl  oh,  ye  gcxlilrsses  of  war  and  glory  ! 
How  shall  I  spell  the  name  of  each  Cossacque 

Who  were  immortal,  could  one  tell  their  story  } 
Alas  '.   what  to  li.eir  uiemTy  can  lack  ? 

Afhillc.'  self  was  not  more  grim  and  gory 
That  lho«iands  of  tlna  new  and  polish  d  nation, 
'Whose  names  want  nothing  but  —  pronuLciation. 


1  Casemole  Is  s  work  mnilr  ondrr 

the  ramgiart,  Ilka  s 

Mllsr  or  rafr,  wKh   loopholes  to  pllu 

a  nubs  In  It,  •ni  la 

komb  prrmt.—  Mitit.  Piar.—  B. 

IWheD  Ihr  brrsilwork  of  •   ball 

arjf  la    onljr  of    aurh 

kn«bl    thai    Ibe   (una   ins;  nrr    ov 

ri     It   Wlllinul     hrl^t 

•Ul|«l  lo  maks  embraauiM,  tha  fu 

urn  sra  t:.M  lu  Orr  iii 

tu<>tL-/M- 


XV. 

Still  I  '11  record  a  few,  if  but  to  increase 

Our  euphony  :  there  was  ^trrtsi^enoS,  and  StrokODol( 
Meknop,  Serge  Low,  Arsi^iew  of  modern  Greece, 

And  Tschitssbakoff,  and  llogueootf,  and  ChokeDcC| 
And  others  of  twelve  consonants  apiece  ; 

And  more  might  be  found  out,  il  1  could  pokeenotigk 
Into  gazelles  ;  but  Fame  (capricious  sirumpel), 
It  seems,  has  got  an  ear  as  well  as  trumpet, 

XVI. 
And  cannot  tune  those  discords  of  narration. 

Which  may  be  names  at  Moscow,  into  rbyn*| 
Yet  there  were  several  worth  commetaoi^tJCL 

As  e'er  was  virgin  of  a  nuptial  chime; 
Soft  words,  too,  fitted  for  the  peroration 

Of  Dmdonderry  drawling  against  lime, 
Ending  in"  ischskin,"  "  nusckin,' "  iffskchy,"  "ooki,' 
Of  whom  we  can  insert  but  Rousamouski, 

x-.n. 

Scherematoff  and  Chrematoff,  Koplophti, 
Koclobski.  Eourakin.  and  Mouskin  Fouskin, 

All  proper  iien  of  weapons,  as  e'er  scoflf'd  high 
Against  a  toe,  or  ran  a  sabre  through  skin: 

Little  cared  Ihey  for  Mahomet  or  Mufti, 

Unless  to  make  their  kettle  drums  a  new  skin 

Out  of  their  hides,  if  parchment  had  grown  dear, 

And  no  more  bandy  substitute  been  near. 

XVIII. 
Then  there  were  foreigners  of  much  renow^ 

Of  various  nations,  and  all  volunteers; 
Not  fighting  for  their  coun'ry  or  its  crown, 

But  wishing  to  be  one  day  brigadiers; 

Iso  to  hive  fhe  sacking  of  a  town  ; 

A  pleasant  thing  lo  young  men  at  their  years. 
'Mongsl  them  were  several  Englishmen  of  pith, 
Sixteen  called  Thomson,  and  nineteen  named  Smittk 

XIX. 

Jack  Thomson  and  Bill  Thomson  j  —  all  the  reel 
Had  been  call'd  "  Jmmiy,"  after  the  great  bard  ; 

1  dou't  know  whether  they  had  arms  or  crest, 
jt  such  a  godfather  's  as  good  a  card. 

Three  of  the  Smiths  were  Peters  ;  but  the  best 
Amongst  them  all.  hard  blows  to  inflict  or  ward, 
^as  he,  since  so  renown'd  "  in  country  quarters 

At  Halifax  ;  "  but  now  he  served  the  tartars. 

XX. 

The  rest  were  Jacks  and  Gills  and  Wills  sod  Bills, 
Bui  when  I   ve  added  thai  the  elder  Jack  Smith 

Was  born  in  Cunii.erland  among  the  hills, 
And  thai  his  father  was  an  hoiiest  hlarksmith, 

I  've  said  all  /  know  of  a  name  that  tills 
Three  lines  of  the  despatch  in  taking  "  SchmMt 
aniith,'' 

A  village  of  Moldavia's  waste,  wherein 

He  fell,  immortal  in  a  bulletin. 

XXI. 

I  wonder  (although  Mars  no  doubl  's  a  god 

Praise)  if  a  m  rn's  name  in  a  ii<Uetin 
May  make  up  for  a  htIM  in  his  body? 

I  hope  Hub  little  question  is  no  sin. 
Because,  though  I  am  but  a  simple  noddy, 

I  think  one  Shakspeare  pule  the  same  though!  U 
The  mouth  of  some  one  in  his  (days  so  doting. 
Which  many  people  pass  for  wits  by  quoting. 

XXII 

Then  there  were  Frenchmen,  gxllani,  young,  and  fif 

Rut  I  'ill  loo  great  a  |alriot  to  record 
Their  Gallic  names  upon  a  glnrinua  day  ; 

I  'd  ..ilher  lell  leii  lies  Ihin  say  a  word 
Of  truth  J  —  such  truths  are  (reason  ;  Ihey  hetrmy 

Their  country  ;  and  ns  tr.iilorr  are  abliorr'd. 
Who  name  Ihe  French  in  English,  save  to  show 
Ho'v  Peace  should  luak*  Johu  Bull  thr  T 
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xnii. 

^>e  RtmMns,  baviDF  built  two  batteries  ob 
Ad  isle  sear  Ismail^  had  (wo  eodi  to  view ; 

The  fint  WZ5  to  bombard  it,  and  knock  down 
TUe  public  buildings  2nd  the  private  too, 

No  matter  what  poor  souU  rai^bf  be  undone. 
The  citv's  shape  3U5?e'''ed  this,  *l  is  true ; 

Frrm'd  like  ao  amphitheatre,  each  dnelliog 

PreseDtad  a  Coe  mark  to  throw  a  shell  id. 

XXIV. 

The  second  object  was  to  profit  by 

The  momeDt  of  the  fijer.eraJ  couBternation, 

To  attack  Ihe  Turk's  flotilla,  which  lay  nigh 
Extremely  tranquil,  anchorM  at  its  slalioo: 

But  a  third  motive  was  as  probably 
To  frighten  them  iato  c^pilulaiioo  ; 

A  pbaoiasy  which  sometimes  seiaea  warnon, 

Ublws  tbey  are  game  as  buU-dop  and  foz-temert. 

XXV. 

A  habit  rather  blamable,  which  is 

That  of  despising  those  we  combat  with. 

Common  in  manv  cnses.  was  in  this 

The  cause  of  killiog  Tchitchitzkoff  and  Smith  ; 

Ooe  of  the  valorous  *'  Smiths  "  whom  we  shill  miss 
Out  of  those  nineteen  who  lafe  rhymed  to  "  pith  ;  " 

But 't  is  a  Dame  so  spread  o'er  "  Sir  "  and  **  Mad:im," 

That  one  would  thiok  the  first  who  bore  it  *'  Adam.** 

XXVI. 

The  Rassian  batteries  we'^e  incomplete, 
Because  they  were  coostructed  in  a  hurry  ; 

Thus  the  same  cause  which  m^ikes  a  verse  want  feet. 
And  throws  a  cloud  o'er  Longman  and  John  Murray, 

When  the  sale  of  new  bo^>k3  is  nit  so  fleet 
As  they  who  print  them  think  is  necesfary, 

May  likewise  put  off  for  a  time  what  story 

Sometimes  calls  '*  murder,''  and  at  others  "  glory." 

XXVII. 

Whether  it  was  Iheir  engineer's  stupidity, 
Their  haste^  or  was''e,  I  neither  know  nor  care, 

Or  some  contractor's  persottal  capidily. 
Savin?  his  soul  by  cheati:.g  in  the  wsire 

Of  homicide,  but  ttiere  was  do  solidity 
In  the  new  batteries  erected  there  ; 

They  either  miss'd,  or  they  "ere  never  mis^'d, 

And  added  greatly  to  the  missing  li^. 

XXVIII. 
A  sad  miscalcnIatioD  about  distance 

Made  all  their  naval  matters  incorrect ; 
Three  fireships  lost  their  amiable  exis'ence 

Before  'hey  reach'd  a  spot  to  take  eflfect: 
The  match  wa?  lit  too  soon,  and  no  assistance 

Could  remedy  this  lubberly  defect ; 
The^  blew  up  in  the  middle  of  the  river, 
While,  though  *t  was  dawn,  the  Turks  slept  £ut  m 
ever. 

XXIX 

At  seven  tbey  rose,  however,  and  sarveyM 

The  Russ  flotilla  getting  under  way  ; 
T  was  nine,  when  still  advancing  undismayed, 

Within  a  cable's  length  Iheir  vessels  lay 
Off  Ismail,  and  commenced  a  canDr)na.de, 

Wt^ch  was  re'urned  wjih  inte'est,  I  may  ay, 
And  by  a  fire  of  musketry  and  grape, 
A&d  shells  and  'hoi  of  every  size  a^id  shape. 

XXX. 

For  six  hours  bore  they  wiiffoul  intermissioi 
The  Turkish  fire,  and.  aided  by  their  owd 

lAod  tatleties,  work'd  their  guns  with  ereat  precision: 
At  length  they  fi.und  mere  cannonade  alone 

By  DO  means  would  produce  the  totvu's  submission, 
And  made  a  signal  to  retreit  a'  one. 

Oim  bark  blew  up.  a  second  nar  the  works 

Ranninf  aground,  was  taken  ly  'he  Turks. 


XXXI. 

Tbe  Moslem,  too,  had  tost  both  ships  and  meo  ; 

But  when  (hey  saw  the  enemy  retire, 
Their  Delhis  i  manoM  some  boats,  and  sall'd  tpA 

And  gall'd  the  Rus^ims  w:;b  a  heavy  fin 
And  tr.td  '0  make  a  ianding  on  the  main  ; 

Bui  here  Ihe  effect  fell  short  of  their  d«ire: 
Count  Damas  drove  Ihem  back  io'o  the  water 
Pell-mell,  and  with  a  whole  gazette  of  slaufblcr. 

xxxn. 

"  If,"  (says  the  historian  here)  "  I  could  report 
All  that  the  Russians  did  upon  this  day, 

I  think  thai  several  volumes  would  fall  short. 
And  I  should  still  have  many  things  tosTy;" 

And  io  he  says  no  m^re  —  but  pavs  his  coart 
To  some  distinguish'd  strangers  in  that  ftay  ; 

The  Prince  de  Ligue,  ^nd  Langeron,  and  DakjM 

Names  great  as  any  that  tbe  roll  of  Fame  baa. 

xxxm. 

This  beicg  the  case,  may  show  os  what  Fame  t$: 
For  out  of  these  three  '*prcux  Chevalterty"  how 

Many  of  common  readers  give  a  guess 

1  bat  such  existed  ?  (and  Ihev  may  live  now 

Ftv  augh-  we  know.)    Renou'n  's  all  bit  c 


TJ-e 


I  fortu 


1  fame 


'alio 


xxxrv. 

But  here  are  men  who  fought  tn  gallant  actions 

As  gallantly  as  ever  heroes  fought, 
Bui  buried  in  the  heap  of  such  iraosactioos 

Their  names  are  rarely  found,  nor  often  sought. 
Thus  even  good  fame  may  suffer  sad  coDtractioot, 

And  is  extinffuish'd  sooner  than  she  ought : 
Of  all  our  modern  battles,  I  will  bet 
You  cant  repeat  nine  names  from  each  Gazette. 

XXXV. 
In  short,  this  last  attack,  though  rich  in  glory, 

Show'dthat  $omewhert.  somehow,  there  was  a  bal 
And  Admiral  Ribas  (known  in  Russian  story) 

Mos'  s'rnogly  recomn-e-ded  an  assault; 
Id  which  he  was  rpposed  by  young  and  hoary. 

Which  made  a  long  debate ;  but  I  must  halt, 
For  if  I  wrote  down  every  warrior's  speech. 
I  doubt  few  readers  e'er  would  mount  (he  breach. 

XXXVI. 

There  was  a  man,  if  that  he  was  a  man. 

Not  that  his  manhood  could  be  call'd  in  qocsiioa 

For  had  he  not  been  Hercules,  his  ?|.an 
Had  been  aa  short  in  youth  as  indigestion 

Made  his  last  illness,  when,  all  woru  and  wan. 
He  died  beneath  ■*  tree,  as  niuch  unblest  on 

The  soil  of  the  green  province  he  had  wasted, 

As  eVr  was  locust  on  the  land  it  blasted. 


Thi! 


XXX\MI. 

!  Potemkin  —  a  great  thing  in  q«>8 


I      When  homicide  and  hirl«try  m^deereat; 
i  If  stars  and  titles  could  entail  Inns  praise, 
I      His  sI.TV  misht  half  equal  his  estate. 
I  This  fellow,  being  six  fwt  hiffh,  could  raise 
I      A  kind  of  phanUsy  proportionate 
In  the  then  sovereign  of  the  Ru-siar  people, 
.  Who  measured  men  as  you  would  do  a  steeple. 

1  "Properly  madmea  :  a  tped*^  of  troop*,  who.  Id  tlw 
Torkish  army,  set  M  the  foriyra  hop-."  — D'HEBPS 
1  LOT.— E. 

a  "Loiters  and  R«fl*rtioni  of  Ibe  Amlrian  Tkld-lfei 
Btis!,  Cbarlei  J'>*eph.  Pnue  gc  I.iyoe,  editnl  :  r  t^  Iwv 
'  oer  d«  8tael-H  .liUla."  S  v»li.  1008.-  B. 
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iixvm. 

Vblle  buDp  trera  in  ibeyinn,  Ribu  lent 
A  coorier  to  the  prince,  »nd  be  tucceeded 

iM  ordering  mLtteri  after  tiis  owu  bent ; 
I  caiuot  lell  the  way  in  wbith  he  p'eaded, 

flut  shortly  he  had  au-e  to  be  coDteDt. 
Id  the  meaa  tiiue,  the  batteries  proceeded, 

And  fourscore  cmaoa  no  the  Danube *n  border 

Wen  br.iklj  fired  md  aiuwer'd  in  due  order. 


XXXI S. 

But  oa  the  thirteenth,  when  already  part 
Of  the  troops  were  eaibarlt'd,  the  !ie;:e  to  raise, 

A  coui:e-  ou  the  spur  inspired  new  heart 
iDti  si'J  Pinters  for  ne\vsp:iper  pr^se, 

As  wsll  as  dilettanti  in  war's  art, 
Bv  hi  J  despatches  couch'd  id  pitky  phrase  : 

Ani^ujxing  the  appnintnienl  of  that  lover  of 

Btnlet  to  the  comniajid,  Field-.Marshad  SouvaroC 

XL. 

rbe  letter  of  the  prince  to  the  same  marshal 
Was  worthy  of  a  Spartan,  had  the  cau5e 

Sato  .oe  to  which  a  good  heart  could  be  partial  — 
l/efence  of  freedom,  cnimlry,  or  of  laws ; 

Bjt  as  it  was  niert  iusi  of  power  to  o'er-arch  all 
With  its  proud  brow,  it  merits  slight  applauta, 

8»»e  (or  Its  style,  which  said,  all  in  a  trice, 

"  ?3U  will  take  Ismail  at  whatever  price.'* 

XIJ. 
"  Let  there  be  light !  said  God,  and  there  was  lijbt ' " 

"  Let  there  be  blood  ! '-  s^ys  man,  and  there  *b  a  sea  I 
The  fiat  of  tijs  spoil'd  child  cf  Ibe  Night 

(For  Day  ne'ar  saw  his  nieriLjj  could  decree 
More  evil  in  an  hour,  than  thirty  bright 

Summers  could  renovate,  though  they  should  b« 
Lovely  as  tbos*  which  ripen'd  Eden's  fruit ; 
for  war  c«H  up  aot  only  branch,  tut  root. 

XLIL 
Our  friends,  the  Turfes,  who  with  loud  "  Allahs  "  now 

B^u  to  signalise  the  Hum  retreat. 
Were  damnably  nm^Reo  ;  few  are  slow 

In  thinking  that  their  enemy  is  beat, 
(Or  tealen,  if  you  iniiit  ou  grammar,  tbougb 

I  never  tbiuk  ab<iul  it  iu  a  heat,; 
Bol  here  I  sav  the  Turks  were  much  mistaken. 
Who  bating  bog.^  y^  w  sh'd  to  save  their  bacoa 

XLIIL 
for,  on  the  sixteenth,  at  full  gallop,  drew 

In  sight  two  horsemen,  who  were  deem'd  ComaO|OW 
ror  some  time,  till  they  came  in  nearer  view. 

They  bad  bul  little  baggage  at  Iheir  backs, 
For  there  were  but  three  sliirls  between  Ihe  two; 

But  on  they  rode  u|ioo  two  Ukraine  backs. 
Till,  in  approaching,  were  at  length  descried 
In  this  plain  pair,  Suwarrow  and  his  guide. 

XLIV. 
«  Great  Joy  to  London  now  I "  says  some  jreat  tool. 

When  London  had  s  giatid  jlluniination, 
«Vbi  b  to  that  boltle<oiijurnr,  Jihn  Bull, 

Is  of  all  dreams  the  first  halliiciiulion  ; 
80  that  Ihe  -irei-ts  of  rnlour'd  lamps  are  full, 

That  Sage  (laid  John)  surrenders  at  discretion 
Bis  purse,  his  voul,  Ins  sense,  and  even  bis  nousenie, 
To  (ratify,  like  a  huge  moth,  this  <nu  kus*. 

XLV. 
T  is  strange  lbs'  he  should  farther  "  damn  his  erw," 

ror  they  are  dimn'il  i  lint  once  all-famous  oath 
la  lo  Ihe  devil  now  no  farlhrt  priie, 

Kince  Jonn  ha.  lately  losi  the  use  of  hi.lh. 
ball  be  rails  wnltli,  and  tans  Paradise; 

And  f  an.iiie,  wilh  her  gauni  aud  bony  growtli, 
Which  sure  biiu  in  Ihe  face,  he  hoii'I  eiiniine. 
Or  ssicars  that  (.'■rw  kath  lx-<ul<rli  laninc. 


XLVL 


Bnt  to  the  ta^e  j  —  great  Joy  unto  the  camp ! 

To  Russian.  Tartar,  English.  French,  Coiacqal 
O'er  whom  Suwarrow  shoue  like  a  gas-iamp, 

Presaging  a  nio^t  luminous  attack  ; 
Or  like  a  wisp  along  tl:€  marsh  so  damp. 

Which  leads  beholders  on  a  boggy  walk. 
He  Hilled  to  and  (ro  a  diucing  ligiit, 
Which  all  who  saw  it  followM,  wrong  01  ri|^<. 

XLVII. 
Bul  certes  matters  took  a  different  face ; 

There  was  enthusiasm  ai.d  mucli  applause, 
The  fleet  and  c^mp  saluted  with  great  ^race, 

And  all  presaged  good  fortune  to  their  canM. 
Within  a  cannon-shct  length  of  the  place 

They  drew,  constructed  ladders,  repaired  flaw* 
In  fsrmcr  works,  made  new,  prepired  faacilM% 
And  alt  kinds  of  benevolent  machinea, 

XLVIII. 
T  is  thus  the  spirit  of  a  single  mind 

Makes  that  of  multitudes  take  one  direction, 
As  roll  Ihe  waters  to  Ihe  breathing  wind. 

Or  roams  the  herd  heoeath  the  bull's  protection  i 
Or  as  a  little  dog  will  lead  ihe  blind, 

Or*  bell-wether  form  the  flock's  connection 
By  tinkling  souiuls,  n  hen  they  go  forth  to  victual ; 
Such  it  *i»  sway  of  your  great  men  o'er  little, 

XLIX. 
The  whols  camp  rung  wilh  joy  ;  y"xx  would  kc 
thouehi 

That  Ihey  were  going  to  a  marriage  (east 
(This  metaphor,  I  think,  holds  good  as  aught, 

Since  there  is  discord  alter  bolh  at  least); 
There  was  not  now  a  luggage  boy  but  sought 

Danger  and  spoil  with  ardour  much  increased 
And  whyi'  because  a  litlle  — odd  —  old  mai, 
Slript  le  bis  shirt,  was  come  to  lead  tbe  van. 

L. 
Bat  so  it  was  ;  and  every  preparation 

Was  made  with  all  alacriry  :  the  first 
Detachment  of  three  columns  took  iU  station 

And  wailed  but  the  signal's  voice  to  bunt 
Upon  the  foe:   the  second's  ordination 

Was  also  in  three  columns,  nilb  a  thint 
For  glory  gaping  o'er  a  sea  of  slaughter: 
The  third,  in  columns  Iwo,  attack'd  by  water 

LI. 

New  batteries  were  erected,  and  was  held 
A  general  council,  in  which  unanimity. 

That  slranger  to  most  councils,  here  pievail'd, 
As  sometimes  happens  in  a  creat  eatreniitj  J 

And  every  diflicully  being  dispeli'd. 
Glory  began  lo  dawn  wilh  due  sublimity, 

While  Souvaroir,  delermined  to  obtain  it, 

Was  teaching  bis  recruits  to  use  tbe  bayonet.! 

Lll. 

It  is  an  actual  fact,  thai  he,  commander 
in  chief,  in  proper  person  dcign'd  lo  drill 

Tbe  aw  kwar^  s<|uad,  and  could  all'ord  to  sqaaads 
His  time,  a  coqKiral's  duty  10  fulfil ; 

JusI  as  you  'd  break  a  sucking  s.ilam-ader 
To  swallow  (lame,  and  never  take  il  ill : 

He  show  'il  IIk'Mi  how  lo  mount  a  ladder  (wbiek 

Was  not  like  Jacob's)  or  to  crou  a  ditch. 

LIII. 
Also  he  dress'd  up,  for  Ihe  nonce,  fiiicinee 

Like  men  wilh  lurbans,  scimitars,  and  dirka, 
And  made  Ibem  charge  with  bay™els  these  mMalM 

Ry  way  of  les-on  agaiitsl  actual  Turks; 
And  when  wi-ll  practise,!  in  these  mimic  scenaa, 

llejulgrd-lu-ni  pri.p,-.  in  ,,.Mil  Ihe  w  .rks  ■ 
Al  which  your  wise  men  sncrr'd  in  phnsts  wltTf  I 
He  ma'ic  no  answer ;  but  he  look  Ibe  city. 

I  Fsri    ■•wsTiesi  114  iku  Is  ssissa. 
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LiV. 


Moit  tbiDp  n-ere  in  this  posture  od  tht  eve 
Of  the  asault,  aod  ^11  tbe  camp  was  io 

A  jtero  repose ;  which  you  would  scarce  concern  ; 
T9t  meo  resolved  l>i  d  .&h  through  thick  and  thih 

Are  very  silent  when  they  once  believe 
That  3)1  19  set  led  :  — there  was  litllo  din, 

For  some  were  thinkiug  of  their  home  uid  fricodi^ 

And  others  of  Ihemsekea  and  latter  ends. 

LV 

Buwarrow  chieBy  was  on  the  alert, 

Surveying,  driilio;,  ordering,  jesting,  pondering, 
For  the  man  was,  we  salely  may  assert, 

A  thing  to  wondtr  at  beyond  most  woDdering ; 
Ue:o.  buffoon,  half-demon,  and  half-dirt, 

praying,  instructing,  desolating,  plundering; 
Now  Mars,  now  Momus ;  and  when  bent  to  storm 
A  fortress,  Harlequin  id  uniform. 

LVI. 

Tje  day  before  the  as-ault,  while  upon  drill  — 

For  this  great  conqueror  play'd  the  corporal  — 
Seme  Cossicques,  hovering  like  han  ks  round  a  hill. 

Had  met  a  party  towards  the  iwiiighfs  fall, 
One  of  whom  spoke  their  tongue  —  or  well  or  ill, 

*T  was  much  that  he  was  understood  at  all ; 
But  whether  from  his  voice,  or  spe*ch,  or  manner, 
They  found  that  he  had  fought  beneath  their  banner. 

LVII. 
Whereon  iinmediiteljr  at  his  request 

They  broughi  him  and  his  comrades  to  head-quartersj 
Their  dress  was  Moslem,  but  you  Uiight  h^ve  guees'd 

That  these  were  merely  masquerading  Tartars, 
And  that  beneath  each  Turkish-fashion 'd  vest 

Lurk'd  Christianity  ;  which  s  mietimes  barters 
Her  inward  grace  for  outward  show,  and  makes 
It  difficult  to  shun  some  strange  mistakes. 

LVIil. 
Suwarrow,  who  was  standing  in  his  shirt 

Before  a  company  of  Calmucks,  drilling, 
Exclaiming,  fooling,  sweiring  at  the  inert, 

And  lecturing  on  the  noble  art  of  killing,— 
For  deeming  human  clay  but  conimon  dirt. 

This  great  philosopher  was  thus  instiWiD» 
Hit  nuiims,  which  to  martial  cod) prehension 
Proved  death  in  battle  eiiual  to  a  pension  ;  — 

LIX. 

Suwarrow,  when  he  saw  this  company. 

Of  Cossacque^  and  their  prey,  turo'd  ro'ind  and  cait 
Upon  them  hts  slow  brow  and  piercing  eye  :  — 

"  Whence  ccme  ye  ?" — **  From  Constantinople  last. 
Captives  just  new  ecap'd,"  was  the  reply. 

"  What  are  ye  ? "  —  ♦'  What  you  see  us."    Briedy 
paas'd 
This  dialosiue  ;  for  he  who  answer'd  knew 
To  whom  he  spoke,  and  made  bis  words  but  few. 

LX. 

•*Yoor  names?"— "  Mine's  Johnson,  and  my  cona- 
nide^s  Juan  ; 

TI:e  other  two  are  women,  and  the  third 
b  neither  man  nnr  woman."    The  chief  threw  on 

Th9  party  a  slight  elance,  then  said,  "  I  have  beard 
Tour  name  before,  the  second  is  a  new  one: 

T;  jring  the  other  three  here  was  absurd  : 
B«t  let  th.i^  pass  :—  1  think  I  have  heard  yoar  name 
In  tbe  Nikoiaiew  regiment  ? "  —  "  The  same." 

LXi. 

^  Tm  terTed  at  Widdin  ? "  —  *'  Fes.'*  —  "  Fon  led  the 
attack?" 

"  I  did."—"  What  next  ?"-    ^  I  really  hardly  enow." 
•*Tou  were  the  first  i'the  breach  ?''— "1  was  not  slack 

At  least  to  follow  those  who  inicht  tre  so." 
•*  What  follow'd  ?  "  —  '■  A  ihot  laid  n.e  on  my  back, 

And  1  became  a  prisoner  to  the  foe." 
•*  Foa  shall  have  vengeance,  for  the  town  surrounded 
U  twice  as  strong  as  that  where  you  were  wouDdeJ. 


LXIL 


"  Where  wiH  you  e 
—  "Iknow 

Fou  like  to  be  the  hope  of  the  forlorn, 
And  doubtless  would  be  foremost  on  the  foe 

After  the  ^a^dshTpB  you  >a  have  already  bot 
And  this  yo-JDg  fellow  —  uy  what  can  be  do  } 

He  with   he  l>e:trdless  cluu  anJ  garments  to^v 
**  Why,  general,  if  he  hath  no  greater  bull 
In  war  than  love,  be  bad  better  lead  (be  aauitt 

LXII!. 

_'i  :h»U  if  Ihit  he  dare."    Here  Juan  bowVI 

'jOw  as  the  compliment  deserv'd.     Suwarrow 
Continued  :  '*  Your  old  regiment  ^s  aRow'd, 

By  special  providence,  to  lead  to-morrow, 
Or  it  may  be  to-night,  the  assault:  1  have  vow'd 

To  several  sain's,  that  shortly  plough  or  hirrow 
Shall  pass  o'er  n  hat  was  Ismail,  and  its  tiuk 
Be  unimpeded  by  the  proudest  mosqne, 

LXIV. 

"So  now,  my  lads,  for  glory  ! " —  Here  he  tnni'd 

And  driird  away  in  The  most  classic  Ruuian, 
Until  each  high,  heroic  bosom  bum'd 

For  cash  and  conqjest,  as  if  from  a  cushion 
A  preacher  had  held  forth  (who  nobly  spumM 
I      All  earthly  goods  save  tithes),aDd  bade  them  pusbc 
To  sl.iy  the  Pigans  who  resisted,  battering 
The  armies  of  the  Christian  Emp^eu  Catberiae. 

I  LXV. 

j  Johnson,  who  knew  by  this  long  colloquy 
Himself  a  favourite,  ventured  to  address 

;  Suwarrow,  though  engaged  with  accents  high 
I      In  bis  resumed  amusement.     **  1  confeae 
1  My  debt  in  being  thus  allow'd  to  die 
I      Areong  the  foremost ;  but  if  you  'd  expren 
'  Explicitly  our  several  posts,  my  friend 
And  self  would  know  what  duty  to  attend.** 

LXVI. 

"Right !  I  was  busy,  and  forgot.     Why,  you 

Will  join  your  former  regiment,  which  shonU  be 

Now  under  arms.     Ho  !  Katskoff,  take  him  to  — 
(Here  he  calPd  up  a  Polish  orderly) 

His  post,  1  mean  ;he  regiment  Nikoiaiew: 
The  stringer  stripling  may  remain  with  me  ; 

He  's  a  fine  boy.     The  women  may  be  sent 

To  the  other  luggage,  or  to  the  sick  lenL" 

LXVII. 

But  here  a  sort  of  scene  began  to  ensue : 
The  ladies.—  who  by  no  means  had  been  brad 

To  be  disposed  of  in  a  way  so  new, 
Although  their  harem  education  led 

Doubtless  to  that  of  doctrines  the  most  true, 
Passive  obedience, —  now  raised  up  the  head, 

With  flashing  eyes  and  starting  tears,  and  fiung 

Their  arms,  as  hens  their  wings  about  their  yona| 

LXVllL 

O'er  the  promoted  couple  of  brave  men 

Who  were  thus  honour'd  by  tbe  greatest  chief 

That  ever  peopled  hell  with  heroes  slain, 
Or  plunged  a  province  or  a  realm  in  grief. 

Oh.  foolish  moitals;     Always  taught  invain  ! 
Uh,  gloriot-s  laurel !  since  for  one  cole  leaf 

Of  thine  imaginary  deathlefs  tree. 

Of  blood  and  tears  must  flow  the  unebbing  sea. 

LXIX. 

Suwarrow,  who  had  small  regard  for  tenrt, 
And  not  much  &Tnipa'hy  for  blood,  survey'd 

The  women  with  their  hur  about  Ibeir  eari, 
And  natural  agonies,  with  a  alight  ihado 

Of  feeling     for  however  habit  sears 

MrnV   hearts  agiiost  whole  BiiUiOM|  wfan  ttMib^ 
trade 

Is  butchery,  sometimes  a  single  sorrow 

Will  Inucb  even  heroes  — and  such  war  Suwarrtm. 
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Ha  said,— And  in  the  kindest  Catmnck  tone,— 
**  Wby,  Johnson^  what  the  devil  do  you  mean 

By  bringing  womea  here  ?     They  shall  be  shown 
All  the  altention  possible,  and  seen 

In  safety  to  the  wagons^  where  alone 
In  fact  they  can  be  s,i(e.     You  shoold  have  been 

Aware  this  itind  of  baggige  never  thrives  : 

Save  wed  a  yeaj^  i  ha.e  recruits  with  wives." 

LSXI. 
*May  it  please  yonr  excellency,"  thus  replied 

Uur  Bri'ish  friend,  '*  these  are  the  wives  of  others, 
And  not  our  own.     I  am  too  qu^ilified 

By  service  with  my  military  br'^ifhers 
lo  break  the  rule?  ly  bringing  one's  owe  bnde 

Into  a  camp:  I  Know  that  nought  so  bclbers 
The  hearts  of  the  heroic  on  a  charge, 
Aa  leaving  a  small  fainily  at  large. 

LXXIL 

**But  these  are  but  two  Turkish  ladies,  who 

With  their  atteodant  aided  our  escape, 
And  afterwards  accompanied  us  through 

A  thousand  perils  in  this  dubious  shape. 
To  me  this  kind  of  life  is  not  so  new  ; 

To  them,  poor  things,  it  is  an  awkward  scrape, 
I  therefore,  if  you  wish  rne  to  fight  freely, 
Bequeet  that  they  mty  both  be  used  genteelly.*' 

LXXIII. 

Meantime  these  two  poor  girN,  with  swimming  eyee, 
Look'J  on  as  if  in  doubt  if  they  could  trust 

Their  own  pro'ectors  ;  nor  was  Iheir  surprini 
JLcis  :han  their  grief  (and  truly  not  test  just) 

To  iee  an  old  man,  rather  wild  than  wi-c 
In  aspect,  plainly  clad,  besmeared  with  dust, 

2tript  to  his  waistcoat,  and  that  not  too  clean, 

Mure  fear'd  than  all  the  sultana  ever  seen. 

LXXIV, 
For  every  thing  seem'd  resting  on  his  Dod, 

As  they  could  read  in  ill  eyeOi     Now  to  ihem, 
Who  were  accuslom'd,  as  a  sort  of  god, 

To  see  the  sultan,  rich  in  many  a  gem. 
Like  an  imperial  peicock  s'alk  abroad 

(That  royal  bird,  whose  tail 's  a  diadem,) 
With  all  the  pomp  of  power,  it  was  a  doubt, 
How  power  could  condescend  to  do  withouL 

LXXV. 

John  Johnson,  seeing  Iheir  extreme  dismay, 
Though  little  versed  in  feelings  oriental, 

Suggested  some  plight  comfort  in  his  way: 
Don  Juan,  who  was  much  more  Benfimental, 

Swore  thev  should  see  him  bv  the  dawn  of  day, 
Or  that  the  Russian  army  should  repent  all : 

And,  strange  to  say,  they  found  gonie  consohlion 

Id  this — for  females  like  exaggeration. 

LXX  VI. 

And  then  with  tears,  and  sighs,  and  somt  slight  kissea, 
They  parted  frr  the  present  —  these  to  await. 

According  to  the  irtillery^s  hits  or  misses. 
What  >ate>  call  Chance,  Providence,  or  Fate  — 

Uncertainly  is  one  of  many  blissei, 
A  mor'gage  on  llunianity'i  estate)  — 

While  their  beloved  friends  began  to  arm, 

To  buro  a  town  v/bich  never  did  them  harm. 

LXXVIt. 

#t]warmw,—  who  but  saw  things  in  the  gross, 
Being  much  loo  eroxa  to  see  Ihrni  in  detail, 

VI  bu  calculated  life  as  so  much  dron. 
And  at  the  w^nd  a  widow  d  nation's  wail, 

And  cared  as  little  for  his  .in..y's  |o^s 
'Ho  that  Iherr  elforts  eh'>iitd  .it  length  prevail) 

As  wife  and  friends  did  for   ne  boiti  of  Job,— 

What  waa'l  to  him  to  hear  Iwo  women  aob^ 


Lxxvni. 

Nothing.— The  work  of  glcry  still  went  or 

In  preparations  for  a  cannonade 
Aa  terrible  aa  that  of  lliou, 

It  Homer  bad  foutid  niortars  ready  made  ; 
But  now,  instead  of  slaying  Priara's  son^ 

We  only  can  but  talk  of  escalade. 
Bombs,    drums,   guns,    bastions,    tiatleries,   b«.yo»KA 

bullets; 
Hard  words,  which  stick  in  the  toft  Musei'  gult«l^ 

LXXUL 

Oh,  thoa  eternal  Homer !  who  conldst  charm 
All  ears,  though  long ;  all  ages,  though  so  sbort| 

By  merely  wielding  with  poetic  arm 
Arms  to  which  men  will  never  more  resort, 

Unless  gunpowder  should  be  found  to  hartn 
Much  less  than  is  the  hope  of  every  court. 

Which  now  is  leagued  youug  Freedom  to  annof : 

But  they  will  not  find  Libeny  a  Troy  :  — 

LXXX. 

Ob,  thon  eternal  Homer  !  I  have  now 
To  paint  a  siege^  wherein  more  men  were  slain, 

With  deadlier  engines  and  a  speedier  blow, 
Than  in  thy  Greek  gazette  of  that  camDiigo; 

And  yet,  like  aJi  men  else.  I  must  allow. 
To  vie  with  thee  would  be  about  as  vaio 

As  for  a  brook  to  cope  with  ocean's  flood : 

But  still  we  moderns  equal  you  in  blood  ; 

LXXXI. 

If  not  m  poetry,  at  least  in  fact ; 

And  firt  ii  truth,  the  grand  desideratum  * 
Of  which,  howe'er  the  Muse  describes  each  act, 

There  should  be  ne'ertheless  a  slight  subalratum. 
But  now  the  tow  u  is  going  to  be  atlack'd  ; 

Great  deeds  are  doing  —  how  shall  I  relate  *em  ? 
Snuls  of  inimortal  generals!  Phccbus  watches 
To  colour  up  his  rays  from  your  despatches. 

LXXXH. 

Oh,  ve  great  bulletins  of  Buonaparte ! 

Oh,  ye  less  grand  long  lists  of  kill'd  and  wouDd«4  I 
Shade  of  Leonid;»s,  who  fought  so  hearty. 

When   mv  poor    Greece   was  once,   as   now,  til 
rounJed  ! 
Oh.  CasKir's  Commentaries  !  now  impart,  ys 

Shadows  of  glory  !  (lesi  I  be  confoundec) 
A  portion  of  your  fading  twilight  hues, 
80  beautiful,  so  fleeting,  to  the  Muse. 

LXXXIII. 

When  I  call  "  fading  "  martial  immnrtalily, 
I  mean,  that  every  age  and  every  vear. 

And  almost  every  day,  in  sad  reah'ty, 
Some  sucking  hero  is  compell'd  to  rear, 

Who,  when  we  come  10  sum  up  the  totality 
Of  deeds  lo  human  happiness  most  dear. 

Turns  out  to  be  a  butcher  In  great  business, 

Afllictiug  young  folks  with  a  sort  of  dizziness. 

LXXXI  V. 

Medals,  rank,  ribands,  Ince,  embroidery,  scarielt 
Are  things  Immortal  to  immortal  maD| 

Ai  purple  to  the  Haby.onian  harlot: 
An  uniform  to  boys  is  like  a  fan 

To  women  ;  there  is  sdrce  a  crimson  varlet 
But  deems  himself  the  first  in  Glory's  tkiu 

But  Glory  's  glory  ;  and  if  you  wodd  find 

What  that  is  — aak  the  pig  who  sees  the  wiDdl 

LXXXV. 
At  least  he  fuU  t(,  and  some  say  he  leef, 

Because  he  runs  before  it  like  a  pig  ; 
Or,  if  that  simple  seniriicc  should  displeai«s 

Siv,  that  he  scuds  before  \\  like  a  bn(, 
A  schooner,  or  —  but  it  is  lime  to  ease 

This  Canto,  ere  my  Muve  perceives  falm«i«. 
The  next  shall  ring  a  peal  to  shake  all  p«(V^ 
Lik*  a  bob*maJor  from  a  f  Ula<t  itaspU. 
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Lxxxn. 

3«rk  !  through  tV«  »tl«nc«  of  the  cold,  iv\i  night, 
The  hum  of  i  y.  j*  gaihering  rank  on  rank  ! 

I  o  '  duilv  di-wt*  Bteal  in  dubious  sight 
4A0Cg  the  Iriyuer'd  wait  and  bristlinr  bank 

<if  the  arniM  nver,  while  with  straggling  light 
Thf  iV-J-i  (■••?  Ihrough  the  vapours  dim  and  dank, 

Which  t\j\  ;d  eairjoa*  wreaths :— how  soon  the  smoke 

Of  Hell  itLallpall  them  id  a  deeper  cloak! 

LXXXVII. 
Here  pause  we  for  the  present  —  as  even  then 

That  awful  pause,  dividing  life  from  death, 
Struck  for  an  instant  on  the  he.irta  of  men, 

Thoutaodtof  whom  were  drawing  their  last  breath! 
A  moment— and  al.  will  be  life  again  ! 

The  march  I  the  charge  !  (he  shouts  of  either  faith  ! 
Ham !  and  Allah  !  a.nd  —  one  moment  more  — 
TIm  death-cry  drowning  in  the  battle's  roar. 


CANTO  THE  EIGHTH. 

OLf  blood  and  thunder!  and  oh,  blood  and  wounds  ! 

These  are  but  vulgir  oalhs,  as  you  may  deem, 
Too  gentle  reader  !  and  most  shocking  sounda : 

And  BO  they  are  ;  yet  thus  is  Glory's  dream 
Unriddled,  and  as  my  true  Muse  expounds 

At  present  such  things,  since  they  are  her  theme. 
So  be  they  her  inspirers  '.    Call  them  Mars, 
Bellona,  what  you  will —  they  mean  but  wars. 

II. 
All  was  prepared  —  the  fire,  the  sword,  the  men 

To  wield  them  in  their  terrible  array. 
The  army,  like  a  lion  from  his  den, 

March'd  forth  with  nerve  and  sinews  bent  to  slay, — 
A  human  Hydra,  issuing  from  its  fea 

To  breathe  destruction  on  its  winding  way. 
Whose  heads  were  heroes,  which  cut  off  in  vain 
Immediately  in  othen.  grew  ngain. 

HI. 
History  can  only  take  things  in  the  gross ; 

But  could  we  know  them  in  detail,  perchance 
In  balancing  the  profit  and  the  loss, 

War's  merit  it  by  no  means  might  enhance, 
To  waste  so  much  gold  for  a  little  dross. 

As  hath  been  done,  mere  conquest  (o  advance. 
The  drying  up  a  single  tear  has  more 
Of  honest  fame,  than  shedding  seas  of  gore. 

IV. 
And  why  ?  —  because  it  brings  self-approbation; 

Whereas  the  other,  after  all  its  glare, 
BhoutSj  bridges,  arches,  pensions  from  a  nation, 

Which  (it  may  be)  lias  not  mvich  left  to  sp;.re, 
A  higher  title,  or  a  loftier  station. 

Though  they  may  make  Corruption  gape  or  stare, 
Tat,  in  the  end,  except  in  Freedon.'s  battles. 
Are  nothing  but  a  child  of  Murder's  la'tles. 

V. 

And  such  they  are  —  and  such  Ihey  will  be  found  : 

Not  so  Leonidas  and  \V.ishington, 
Whose  every  b-itlle-field  is  holy  ground, 

Which  breathes  of  uations  saved,  not  woi^ds  undone. 
How  sweetly  on  the  ear  such  echoes  sound  ! 

While  the  mere  victor's  may  appal  or  stun 
The  servile  and  the  vain,  such  names  will  be 
A  watchword  till  (be  future  shall  be  free. 

VI. 

Tke  night  was  d.irk,  and  the  thick  mist  allow 'd 
Nought  to  be  seen  save  the  artillery's  fi  mie, 

Wh'Ch  arch'd  the  horizon  like  a  fiery  cloud, 
And  in  the  Oamibe's  waters  shon*  the  saoje  — 

A  uirror'd  hell !  thr  vr')ev>n{  roar,  and  luud 
Long  booming  ol  each  p^al  on  peal,  o'ercame 

Ti>m  ear  far  more  than  ihui>der;  for  Heaven's  Hashes 

Gosje,  or  sQiite  rarely—man's  make  millions  ashes  l 


VII. 

The  column  onler'd  on  the  assault  scarce  passM 

Reyond  the  Russian  batteries  a  few  toises, 
When  up  the  brisilme  Moslem  rose  at  last, 

Answering  the  Christian  thunders  with  like  voicM 
Then  one  vast  fire,  air.  e.rth,  zrd  slre.mi  embraced. 

Which  rock'd  as  'I  wert;  ben'ath  'he  mighty  ooifM 
While  the  whole  raiiipurt  blai-'  like  Etna,  when 
The  restless  Ti  an  hicciips  in  h^s  j;rj : 

7  ill. 
And  one  enormous  shout  of  '*  jt.llah  ! "  nnm 

lu  the  same  monienl.  loud  xs  even  the  ro  r 
Of  war'b  most  morial  eiigines,  lo  lh«ir  h^ 

Hurling  defiance  :  city,  sireaii   a-  i  sh  r« 
Resnunded  "  Allah  !  "  and  t?  e  donas  which  si  m 

With  thick'ning  canopy  thecondict  ;'et. 
Vibrate  to  the  Eternal  name.    Hark'  through 
All  sounds  it  pierceth  —  "  Allah  1  AUCi !  Ho  !  **  * 

IX. 
The  columns  were  in  movement  one  and  all, 

But  of  the  portion  which  attack'd  by  wi'.rr, 
Thicker  than  leaves  the  lives  began  to  (.11. 

Though  ItflMjy  Arseniew,  that  gteat  son  of  slaiightei 
As  brave  as  ever  faced  boih  bomb  and  ball. 

"  Carnage,"  (80  Wordsworth   tells  you)  "  is  t-od' 
daughter :  "* 
If  he  speak  truth,  she  is  Christ's  sister,  and 
Just  now  behaved  as  in  (be  Holy  Land. 

X. 
The  Prince  de  Ligne  was  wounded  in  the  knee  ; 

Count  Chapeau-Bras,  too,  had  a  ball  betweea 
His  cap  and  head,  which  proves  the  head  lo  be 

Aristocratic  as  was  ever  seen, 
Beciuse  it  then  received  no  injury 

More  than  the  cap ;  in  f.^ct,  the  ball  could  mean 
No  harm  unto  a  right  legitimate  head  : 
"  Ashes  to  ashes  "  —  why  not  lead  to  lead  ? 

XI. 

Also  the  General  Murkow,  Brigadier, 

Insisting  on  removal  of  tfi£  priiice 
Aniidst  some  groaning  thousands  dying  near, — 

All  common  fellows  who  might  writhe  and  wioo* 
And  shriek  for  water  info  a  deaf  ear,— 

The  General  Markow,  who  could  thus  evince 
His  sympathy  for  rank,  by  the  same  token, 
To  teach  him  greater,  had  bis  uwu  leg  broken. 

XH. 

Three  hundred  cannon  threw  up  their  emetic, 
And  thirty  thousand  muskets  flung  their  pills 

Like  hail,  lo  m^ke  a  bloody  diuretic. 
Mortality  I  Ihou  hast  thy  monthly  bills : 

Thy  plagues,  thy  famines,  Ihv  physicians,  yet  tick. 
Like  the  death-wach,  wi  hin  our  ears  the  ills 

Past,  present,  and  to  come  ;  —  but  all  may  yield 

To  the  true  portrait  of  one  battle-field. 

XIII. 
There  the  still  varying  pangs,  which  multiply 

Until  their  very  number  makes  men  hard 
By  Ihe  irifiuities  of  agony, 

Which  meet  the  gaze,  whate'er  it  may  regard^ 
The  groan,  Ihe  roll  in  dust,  the  all-white  eye 

Turn'd  back  within  its  socket, ~  these  reward 
Tour  rank  and  file  by  Ihou&ands,  while  the  rest 
May  win  perhaps  a  rib.aid  at  the  breast ! 

I  Allah  Hu  !  \h  prnperly  the  wsr-rry  of  the  MuaBUlnaa^ 
and  thtry  dw«llon  the  lost  ■yllable.  which  iiTes  tt  a  wlU 
and  peculiar  effect. 

a  "Dut  T^]/*  moat  Oreodrd  instrumeiit 

Id  wdrkinK  nut  a  pure  inu-nl. 
Is  man  urray'd  for  mutual  slaughter; 
Yea,  rarnige  u  th*/  daughter  !  " 

WORDSWORTH'S  Thankigiving  Odt. 
•  To  wit,  the  Deity'd  :  this  Is  perhiips  or  pretty  a  pedl 
giee  for  murder  an  ever  wnn  found  nut  by  Garter  King  il 
Ari.iH.  — What  would  have  been  Raid,  had  t'ljr  free-ap^]^ 
[leoplc  diHcoTered  nrb  a  lioeagrT 
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XIV. 
r«t  I  love  glory  ;  —  g.ory'i  a  great  thing:  — 

Think  what  it  is  to  be  in  your  old  age 
Maintaio'd  at  the  expense  of  your  ^ond  king  : 

A  moderate  pension  shakes  full  many  a  s-ige, 
\nd  heroes  are  but  made  for  bards  to  sing, 

Which  is  still  better  ;  thus  in  ver>e  to  wage 
Your  wars  eternally,  besides  enjoying 
H&lf-pa;  for  life,  makemanKind  worth  destroying. 

XV. 

Th«  troop*,  already  disembark'd,  push'd  on 
T    tatc  a  battery  on  the  i  ight :  the  others^ 

Wbo  lindul  k  wcr  do%vn,  Iheir  landing  done, 
Had  net  to  work  as  briskly  as  their  brolhers  : 

Being  grenadiers,  iliey  mounted  one  by  one, 

Chftrfu  as  chi.dreo  rliiub  the  breasts  of  mothtrs, 

0"er  (be  entren-ihnient  and  tlie  palisade, 

Quite  ofuerly,  as  if  upon  parade. 

XVI. 
AdI  Vtii  was  admirable  ;  for  so  hot 

The  Ere  was,  thai  were  red  Vesuvius  loaded, 
besi^'cc  its  lava,  with  all  sorts  of  shot^ 

And  shells  or  hells,  it  could  not  more  have  goaded. 
Of  officers  a  third  fell  on  the  spot, 

A  thing  which  victory  by  no  means  boded 
To  gentlemen  engaged  in  the  assault : 
Hounds,  wbeo  the  huntsman  tumblKs,  are  at  fault 

xvn. 

But  her*  I  leave  the  general  concern, 
To  track  our  hero  oo  his  path  of  fame : 

He  must  his  laurels  sejtarately  earn  ; 

For  fifty  thousand  heroes,  nanie  by  name 

Though  all  deservinij  equally  to  turn 
A  couplet,  or  an  elegy  lo  claim, 

Would  form  a  lengthy  lexicon  of  glory. 

And  what  is  worse  sliU,  a  much  louger  story  : 


XVTIL 

And  therefore  we  must  give  the  greater  number 
To  the  Gazette  —  which  doubtless  fairly  dealt 

By  the  deceased,  who  he  in  famous  slumber 
In  ditches,  fields,  or  wheresoe'er  Ihcv  felt 

Their  clay  for  the  last  time  their  souls  encumber  ; — 
Thrice  happy  he  whose  name  has  been  well  spelt 

Id  the  despatch  :  I  knew  a  man  whose  loss 

Was  printed  Onve^  although  his  name  waa  Gro»e.> 

XIX. 

Juan  and  Johnwo  join*d  a  crtaio  corps, 

And  fought  away  with  might  and  main,  not  knowing 
The  way  which  they  had  never  trod  before, 

And  still  less  guessing  where  they  mijfht  be  going  ; 
Bui  OD  (hey  march'd,  dead  bodies  trainplmg  o'er. 

Firing,  and  thrusting,  slashing,  sweating,  glowing, 
But  fighting  thoughtlessly  enough  to  win, 
To  tbtjr  (wo  selves,  <nu  whole  bright  bulletin. 


Thus  on  they  walln 


XX. 

r'd  in  (he  Moody  mire 


To  some  odd  angle  for  which  all  wx-re  straming  ; 
Al  other  timcji,  repulsed  by  the  cUme  lire. 

Which  rt-atly  jiour'd  as  if  all  hell  wcri«  raining 
Instead  of  heaven,  they  stumbled  backwards  o'er 
A  wounded  comrade,  spranling  lu  his  gore. 


1  A  fsrt:  are  the  Waterloo  (l«iMlr«.  I  rfn>llrct  ro- 
Fiarkliil  it  Ihr  tlmr  to  a  frli-ud  :  —  "  rA>ri  \n  fam§  !  • 
■uo  It  kllirt).  hl»  nniiir  InCJr'Mr,  riji]  ttiry  prlDt  ItOrovr." 
I  wu  at  roilrtee  with  th*  dpn-uvrd,  Hho  won  a  Jtty  ami- 
•t^«  and  rlrvrr  iimu,  and  hla  imcitlj  lu  itrvat  rrqueal  (br 
llta  wll,  calcly,  aud  "ChaB8«tta  a  bolrt." 


XII. 


Though  H  was  Don  Juui*s  first  of  fields,  and  tfaoii|k 

The  nightly  muster  and  the  silent  march 
In  ilie  chill  daik,  when  courage  does  not  glow 

So  much  as  under  a  trium[.hal  arch, 
Perhaj-s  might  make  him  shiver,  yawn,  or  Itrow 

A  glance  on  the  dull  clouds  (as  thick  as  ct'-th, 
Wliichsiiffen'd  heaven)  a*  if  he  wish'd  for  Jay;  — 
Yet  for  all  this  he  did  not  run  away. 

XXII. 
Indeed  be  coald  not.     Hut  what  if  he  had? 

There  have  Uen  and  are  heroes  who  begun 
With  somell.Hig  iiol  much  better,  or  as  bad : 

Frederic  ihe  Great  from  Alolwitz  deign'd  to  ruB 
For  the  first  and  last  time  ;  fnr,  like  a  pad, 

Or  hiwk,  or  bride,  niost  mortals  after  one 
Warm  bout  nT  LToke;i  into  .heir  new  tricks, 
And  fight  like  fiends  for  pay  or  polilica. 

XXIII. 
He  was  what  Erin  calls,  in  her  sublime 

Old  Erse  or  Irish,  or  it  may  be  Punic  ;~ 
(The  antiquarians  '■!  who  can  settle  time. 

Which  settles  all  things,  Roman,  Greek,  or  Runic, 
Swear  Ibst  Pat's  language  sprung  from  the  same  cUbi< 

With  Hannibal,  and  wears  the  Tyrian  tunic 
Of  Dido's  alphabet ;  and  this  is  rational 
As  any  other  notion,  and  not  national)  ;  — 

XXIV. 

But  Juan  was  quite  "  a  broth  of  a  boy," 
A  thing  of  impulse  and  a  child  of  song  ; 

Now  swimming  in  the  sentiment  of  joy, 
Ur  the  sensation  (if  that  phrase  seem  wrong). 

And  aftetward,  il  he  must  needs  destroy, 
In  such  good  company  as  always  throng 

To  battles,  sieges,  and  that  kind  of  pleasure. 

No  less  deiighied  to  employ  his  leisure ; 

XXV. 

But  always  without  malice :  if  he  wirrM 

Or  loved,  it  was  wiJh  what  we  call  "  the  best 
Intention?),"  which  f^rm  all  mankind's  tnnap  oar4f 

To  be  produced  when  brought  up  to  the  lest. 
The  statesman,  hero,  harlot,  lawyer—  ward 

off  eacii  attack,  when  pe  'pie  are  in  quest 
Of  their  designs,  by  saying  they  meant  well ; 
'T  is  pily  "  that  such  meaning  should  pave  hell."  > 

XXVT, 
I  almost  lately  have  begun  to  doubt 

Whether  helTs  pavement  —  if  it  be  tojraoed  — 
Must  not  have  latterly  been  quite  worn  out. 

Not  by  the  iiumberB  good  intent  hath  saved, 
But  by  the  mass  who  go  below  without 

Those  ancient  good  intentions,  which  once  sbiTttd 
And  smooth'd  the  briniMone  of  that  s'reel  of  hell 
Which  bears  the  greatest  likeness  tc  Pall  MaaL 

xxvn. 

Juan,  by  some  strange  chance,  which  oft  divides 
Warrior  from  warrior  in  their  grim  career. 

Like  chastest  wives  trom  constant  husbands' aidM 
Just  at  the  cln^e  of  the  first  bridal  year. 

By  ine  of  tho«e  odd  turns  of  Fortune's  (idet. 
Was  on  a  sudiieit  rather  puzzled  here. 

When,  after  a  good  deal  of  heavy  firing. 

He  found  himself  alone,  and  Iriends  retiring. 

xxvni. 

1  don't  know  hoT»  {he  .'hiog  occurr'd  —  it  might 
Be  that  the  greater  |tarl  were  kiH'd  or  wounded, 

And  tli;it  Ihe  rent  had  f  iced  unto  the  right 
Abtiut ;  a  circumslancc  which  hni  confounded 

Osar  himitelf,  who,  in  the  very  sight 

Of  hiB  whole  army,  which  so  much  abounded 

In  courage,  was  nbliged  tu  snatch  a  shield, 

And  rally  back  his  Komans  to  (he  field. 

•i  riri-  (icDrrnl  Vaiamvy  aad  Sir  Lawt«a««  rar»ja». 
8  1  hr  Purtuiafw  provarb  •▼&  tlul  *>  A^ll  ^  m^^  wV 
gorxl  lOlrDlloiU." 
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XXIX 

JuD,  who  hid  nc  »hield  to  snatch,  and  ivij 

NoC  «i:,  l.'j!  «  iue  ynung  lad,  who  fought 
He  kLcw  not  .vbv.  ar-ivin^  al  this  pass, 

Slopp'd  I  J-  •  31  .    te,  at  p:rh,ips  he  ou»ht 
Fori  much  h.,-,r  tmt;  ihtn,  l.ke  an  ass  — 

(SUrt  Lit,  k.D'J  :eider,  Bi,:rc  great  Homer  IhouEhl 
Th  •  s  mi.e  eacjjh  for  Aju,  Juan 
Perha(ia  may  fin,»  .:  bettor  than  a  new  one) ;  — 

XXX. 
Then,  lit?  aji  »),  he  went  upon  his  way, 

And  what  was  stringer,  never  look'd  beh-nd  ; 
But  seeing,  flashing  forward,  like  Ihe  day 

Over  the  hills,  a  fire  enoush  to  bhnd 
Those  "-be  di  like  to  look  upon  a  fray. 

He  stumbled  ca,  to  '.—  ,;  he  could  fini 
A  pa'-h  to  add  t_T,  owo  I'gat  arm  and  fcraa 
T.>  cor(js,  the  greater  part  of  which  irerc  corses. 

XX.XI. 
PerceiTiDg  then  no  more  the  commandant 

Of  his  own  corps,  nor  even  Ihe  corps,  which  had 
VJuitc  disappears  —  the  gods  know  how  !  (1  can't 

Account  for  every  Ihiiig  which  may  look  bad 
Id  history  ;  but  v.e  at  least  may  grant 

It  was  not  marvellous  that  a  mere  lad. 
In  search  of  glory,  should  lordi  on  before. 
Nor  care  a  pinch  of  smiif  about  his  corps  :)  — 

XXXII. 
Perceiving  nor  commander  nor  commanded, 

And  left  al  large,  like  a  young  heir,  lo  make 
His  way  to  —  where  he  knew  not  —  single-handed 

As  tiavellers  follow  over  bog  and  brake 
An  "  ignis  filuus  ;  "  or  n  sailors  stranded 
Unto  the  oearett  hut  themselves  betake; 
So  J  jan,  lollowing  honiur  and  his  nose, 
Rush'd  where  Ihe  thicke-t  fire  announced  most  foes. 

X.XXIII. 
He  knew  not  whera  he  was,  nor  greatly  cared, 

For  he  was  di/^j,  busy,  and  his  vein? 
Fill'd  as  wiih  lightning—  for  his  spirit  shared 
The  hour,  is  is  the  case  with  lively  brains  ; 
And  where  the  hotteat  fire  was  seen  and  heard. 

And  the  loud  cannon  oer..'d  his  hoarsest  stmins. 
He  rush'd,  while  earth  a:;d  air  were  sadly  shaken 
By  thy  humane  discovery.  Friar  Bacon  '.  • 

XXXIV. 
And  as  he  rush'd  along,  ';  came  lo  pass  he 

Fell  in  with  what  waa  late  Ihe  seeond  column 
Under  the  orders  n(  the  General  LascV; 

But  uTw  reduced,  as  is  a  bulky  voluine. 
Into  an  e,eganl  eitract  (much  less  massy) 

Of  heroism,  and  took  his  place  with  solemn 
Air  'midst  the  rest,  who  kept  their  valiant  lace» 
And  leveli'd  weapons  still  against  the  glacis. 

XXXV. 
iust  at  Ihis  crisis  up  came  Johnson  too, 

Who  had  "  retreated,"  as  the  phrase  is  when 
Men  run  away  much  rather  ihan  go  Ihrough 

Destruction's  jaws  into  the  devil's  den  : 
But  Johnson  was  a  clever  fellow,  who 

Knew  when  and  how  "  lo  cut  and  come  again," 
ADi  never  ran  away,  except  when  running 
W«j  nothing  but  a  valorous  kind  of  cunning. 

X.XXVL 
And  to,  when  all  his  corps  were  dead  or  dying, 

Except  Don  Juan,  a  mere  novice,  who^e 
More  virgin  valour  never  dreamt  of  Hying, 
From  ignorance  of  danger,  which  endues 
'ti  votaries,  like  innocence  relying 

On    its  own    slreiiglh,    with   careless    nerves    and 
Jnhnson  retired  a  litlle,  just  to  rally  (thews  — 

Those  who  catch  cold  in  "  shadows  of  Death's  valley  » 


]  Ounpowder  In   nai.I  lo  havt?  been  dlf 
fl-nr.      [Thoueli   Fr'sr  Boini,    eeeni.    lo 
Jinpowdcr.  be    liad    Ibe    humanut  not   b 
oorsry  lo  Inlslhiible  laii(aiKe.—  B.| 


XX2TI.. 

And  there,  a  little  ihelter'd  from  the  shot, 

Which  raiii'd  from  bastion,  battery,  parapm 
R.Ynparl,  wall,  c.isenieul,  house  —  for  thsr*  wa>  OOl 

Instills  ex'eusive  city,  sore  beset 
By  Christi.in  soldierv,  a  single  spot 

Which  did  not  combat  like  the  devil,  u  y«t._ 
He  found  a  i.uii.ber  of  Chasseurs,  all  sc.lter'd 
By  Ihe  resistance  of  the  chase  (hey  batler'd. 

XXXVIIl. 
And  these  he  cali'd  on ;  and,  what 's  strange,  tbev  caM 

Unto  his  call,  unlike '-the  spiiits  from 
The  vasty  deep,"  to  w  honi  you  may  exclaim, 

bays  Hotspur,  long  ere  lliey  will  leave  their  boms. 
1  lieir  reasons  weie  uncertainty,  or  shame 

At  shrinkins  from  a  bullet  or  a  bomb 
And  that  odd  I'mpuKe,  which  in  wars  or  creeda 
Makes  men,  like  cattle,  follow  him  who  leada. 

XXXIX. 
By  Jpve  :  he  was  a  noble  fellow,  Johnson, 
_  And  though  his  nime,  than  Ajax  or  Achilles 
sounds  less  harmonious,  imdernealh  the  sun  sooo 
VVe  shall  not  sec  his  likeness:  he  could  kill  hit 
Man  quil=  as  qmelly  as  blows  the  monsoon 

Hit  steady  breath  (which  some  months  thf  am 
Seldom  he  varied  feature,  hue,  or  muscle,  !tuT^) 
And  could  be  very  busy  wiihout  bustle ; 

XL. 
And  therefore,  when  he  ran  away,  he  did  so 

Upon  reHection,  knowing  that  behind 
He  would  find  others  who  would  fain  be  rnd  lO 

Of  idle  appreheiisiiins,  which  like  wind 
Trouble  heroic  stomachs.     Though  their  lids  to 

Oft  are  soon  clo^ed,  all  heroes  are  not  blind. 
But  when  they  light  u|>on  immediate  death, 
Ketire  a  little,  merely  to  take  breath. 

XLI. 
But  Johnson  only  ran  off,  to  return 
^  With  many  other  warriors,  as  we  s»id, 
Unto  that  rather  somew  hat  misty  bourn, 

Which  Hamlet  tells  us  is  a  pass  of  dread. 
To  Jack,  howe'cr,  Ihis  gave  but  slight  concern  ; 

His  soul  (like  galvanism  upon  the  dead) 
Acted  upon  the  living  as  on  w  ire. 
And  led  them  back  into  Ihe  heaviest  fire. 

XLII. 
Egad  !  they  found  the  second  time  what  they 
The  first  lime  Ihoughl  quite  terrible  enough 
To  fly  from,  nialgre  all  which  people  say 

Of  glory,  and  all  that  immortal  stuff 
Which  tills  a  regiment  (besides  their  pay. 

That  daily  shilling  which  makes  warriors  tough)  — 
They  found  on  their  return  Ihe  self.same  welci.ine. 
Which  made  some  lAiu*.  and  others  *not«,  a  keil  cob* 

XLIII. 
They  fell  as  thick  as  harvests  benenth  hail, 
I      Grass  before  scythes,  or  corn  below  Ihe  sickle. 
Proving  that  trile  old  truth,  that  life  's  as  frai 
[As  any  other  boon  for  which  men  stickle. 
The  Turkish  batteries  thrash'd  Ihem  like  a  flail 

Or  a  good  boxer,  into  a  sad  pickle 
Pulling  Ihe  very  bravest,  who  were  knock'd 
Upon  the  head,  before  their  guns  were  cock'd. 

XLIV. 
The  Turks  behind  Ihe  traverses  and  flanks 

Of  the  next  bastion,  fired  away  like  devils, 
Aiid  swept,  as  gales  sweep  foam  away,  whole  rjnka: 
Howeier,  Heaven  knows  how,  the  Fate  who  lev*k 
Towns,  nations,  wo, Ids,  in  her  revolving  pranks, 

So  order'd  it,  amid  these  sulphury  revdj, 
That  John^on  and  8"nie  few  who  had  not  scamMr'd 
Keich'd  Ihe  interior  l.ilus  »  of  the  rampart. 


J.  V.     .         'eellniug    at    ibe    lop   to   u   to  toll  wlinii  lu  hu^  tk 
reeow  hi.  di-    ih.ckne,.  I.  jraduall/le-ened  a^iri  to'to  JmIw.'?; 
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Firrt  oa«  oi  twr)  then  fivc»  six,  acd  a  dozen 
Came  mouniiii:^  quicklv  up,  for  it  was  now 

All  neck  or  notlim^.  as,  !lke  pitch  or  rosin. 
Flame  was  shnwer'd  forth  above,  as  well  "s  bt*  w, 

So  that  you  scare*  could  say  who  b«t  haJ  chosen, 
The  ^enUemen  that  vrere  the  first  to  show 

Their  martial  facet  "q  the  parapet, 

t>r  tliOK  who  tbougCt  it  brave  tc  wait  as  yet 

XLVI. 

But  those  who  scaled,  found  out  that  their  advance 
Was  favourM  by  an  accident  or  blunder: 

The  Greek  and  Turkish  Cohom's  iffnoraoce 
Had  pallisado'd  in  a  way  you  M  wonder 

To  see  m  forts  of  Netherlands  or  France  — 
(Thoush  these  to  our  Gibraltar  must  knock  under) — 

Right  in  the  middle  of  the  parapet 

Just  named,  these  palisades  were  primly  set : 

XLVII. 
So  that  on  either  side  some  nine  or  ten 

PiCes  were  left,  whereon  you  could  c^rtitrive 
To  march  ;  a  great  convenience  to  our  men, 

At  least  to  all  those  who  were  left  alive^ 
Who  thus  could  form  a  line  and  fieht  again; 

And  that  which  farther  aided  them  to  strive 
Was,  that  thev  could  kick  down  the  palisades, 
Which  scarcefy  rose  much  higher  thin  grass  blades. 

XLVIII, 
Among  the  first—  I  will  not  say  the  first, 

For  such  precedence  upon  such  occasioos 
Will  oftentimes  make  deadly  quarrels  burst 

Out  bblween  friends  a^  well  as  allied  nations  . 
The  Briton  must  be  bold  who  really  durst 

Put  to  such  trial  John  Bull's  partial  patience, 
As  sav  thai  Wellington  at  Waterloo 
Was  beaten,—  though  the  Prussians  say  so  too  ;  — 

XLIX. 

And  that  if  Blucher,  Bulow,  Gneisenau, 

And  God  knows  who  besides  in  "  au  "  and  "  ou," 

Hart  not  come  up  in  time  tn  cast  an  awe 
Into  the  hearts  of  those  who  fousht  till  now 

As  tigers  combat  with  an  empty  craw. 
The  Uuke  of  Wellington  had  ceased  to  show 

His  orders,  also  to  receive  his  pensions; 

Which  are  the  heaviest  that  our  history  mentions. 


But  never  mind  ;  —  "  God    save   the    king !  "   and 
kinffs! 

For  if  he  don*t,  I  doubt  if  men  will  longer — 
I  think  1  hear  a  little  bird,  who  sings 

The  people  by  and  bj^  will  be  the  stronger: 
The  veriest  jade  will  wince  whose  harness  wrings 

So  much  into  the  raw  as  quite  to  wrong  her 
Beyond  (he  rules  of  postinc;.—  and  the  mob 
At  last  fall  lick  of  imitating  Job. 

LI. 

At  first  it  grumbles,  then  it  swears,  and  then. 

Like  David,  flin^  smooth  pebbles  Against  a  giant ; 

At  laAt  it  takes  to  weapons  such  as  men 
Snatch  when  despair   makes   human   hearts    less 
pltanL 

Then  comes  the  "  tug  of  war ;  "  —  t  will  come  again, 
1  rather  doubt;  and  I  would  fain  lay  **  fie  on  't,'* 

If  I  had  not  perceived  that  revolution 

Alone  can  uve  the  earth  from  bell*s  pollution. 

Lll. 

But  tn  continue :  —  I  say  not  ifu  first, 
But  of  the  first,  our  little  frimd  Um  Juan, 

Walk'd  u'tr  tiir  wall!  of  hmail,  as  if  nurntd        [one 
Amidtt  audi  tcrncs—  tli»n^h  (hi«  was  i)uit£  a  new 

To  him,  .inJ  I  ihnuld  ticfx-  In  jrwtt.     Tlu-  thirst 
^f  KI"''Ti  which  no  pirrm  tliri)u<h;tnd  thntughone, 

|VTva>le<l  him  — alltiou<ti  a  eenenius  crrature, 

^  warm  id  heart  u  (laaiaine  in  fofttura. 


UII. 

And  here  he  was  — who  opnn  woman's  breast. 

Even  from  a  child,  felt  like  a  child  ;  howe'er 
The  man  in  all  the  rest  mi^lit  be  conJest, 

To  bim  it  was  Elysmm  to  br  ♦>.ere  j 
And  he  could  wven  withstand  th^t  awK  wtltI  test 

Which  Rousseau  points  out  to  ti«  dubions  fair, 
"  Observe  your  lover  when  he  leaves  votjt  arms ;  * 
But  Juan  never  left  them,  while  they  luJ  chanoBy 

LIV. 
Unless  compell'd  by  fate,  or  wave,  or  wJLd, 

Or  neaj  relations,  who  are  much  the  same. 
But  here  he  was !  —  where  each  tie  that  can  biirf 

Humanity  must  yield  to  steel  and  fiame : 
And  he  %vhose  very  body  was  all  mind, 

Flung  here  bv  fate  or  circumstance,  which  Ian  e 
The  loftiest,  hurried  by  th«  lime  and  nlace, 
Dash'd  on  like  a  spurr'd  bl:ed-horse  Ji  a  race. 

So  was  his  blood  stirr'd  wh-le  he  found  reatstanoe, 

As  is  the  hunters  at  the  five-bar  gate, 
Or  double  post  and  rail,  where  the  existence 

Of  Britain's  youth  depends  upon  their  weight, 
The  lightest  being  the  safest :  at  a  distance 

He  hated  cruelty,  as  all  men  hate 
Blood,  until  heated  —and  even  then  his  own 
At  times  would  curdle  o'er  some  heavy  groan. 

LVI. 
The  General  Lflscy,  who  had  been  hard  pressed, 

Seeing  arrive  an  aid  so  opportune 
As  were  some  hundred  voungsters  all  abreast. 

Who  came  as  if  just  dropp'd  down  from  the  moo^ 
To  Juan,  who  was  nearest  bim,  address 'd 

His  thanks  and  hopes  to  take  the  city  soon. 
Not  reckoning  him  to  be  a  *'  base  Bezonian,"  i 
(As  Pistol  calls  it)  but  a  young  Livonian. 

LVI  I. 
Juan,  to  whom  he  spoke  m  German,  knew 

As  much  of  German  as  of  Sanscrit,  and 
In  answer  made  an  inclination  t* 

The  general  who  held  him  in  command  ; 
For  seemg  one  with  ribands,  black  and  blue_,  ' 

Stars,  medals,  and  a  bloody  sword  in  hand. 
Addressing  him  in  tones  which  seem'd  to  tliank 
He  recognised  an  oflScer  of  rank. 

LVIII. 
Short  speeches  pass  between  two  men  who  speak 

No  common  language  ;  and  besides,  in  time 
Of  war  and  taking  towns,  when  many  a  shriek 

Rings  o'er  the  d  lalogue,  and  manv  a  crime 
Is  jierpetrated  ere  a  word  can  breai 

Upon  the  ear,  and  sounds  of  horror  chime 
In   (ike  church-bells,  with  ligb,  howl,  groan,  y*U 

prayer, 
There  cannot  be  much  conversation  there. 

LIX« 

And  therefore  all  we  have  related  in 

Two  long  octaves,  nassM  in  a  little  minuta; 
But  in  the  same  small  niinutc,  cverj*  sin 

Contrived  to  gel  itself  comprised  within  it 
The  very  cannon,  deafcn'd  by  the  din. 

Grew  dumb,  for  you  might  almost  near  a  linnvt, 
As  soon  as  thunder,  'midat  the  general  uoise 
Of  human  nature's  agonising  voice ! 

LX. 
The  town  was  enter'd.     Oh  e-tmity !  — 

*^  God  made  tbe  counlrv,  and  mau  made  the  towB,' 
So  Cowper  sayi  —  and  I  oegin  to  be 

Of  hit  opinion,  when  I  see  cut  down 
Rome,  Babylon,  Tyre,  Carthage,  Nmcveh, 

All  walls  men  know,  and  in^iy  never  known  ; 
And  iMiudcring  on  the  present  and  the  past, 
To  deem  Uie  woodi  shall  be  our  homo  at  laat :  ■•* 
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LXI. 

Of  ill  men,  ovinj  S  rlli  tho  man-slayer, 
Who  pMsM  for  lu  life  ^J  death  most  lucky, 

Of  the  ureal  niuiej  winch  in  cur  faci--s  jtare, 
The  Geticral  Boon,  back-woodsni.in  of  Kentucky, 

VIm  happiest  amongst  mortals  anywhere ; 
For  kil  ins  nothing  b.U  a  bear  or  buck,  he 

Eijoy'd  the  loueiy,  vi^jrous,  harmless  davi 

Of  hj»  old  aee  io  wilds  of  deepest  maze.  ' 

LXII. 

Crime  came  not  near  him  —  she  is  not  the  child 
Of  soiiti  Ic;  Health  shrank  not  from  him  — for 

Her  home  ii  in  the  rarely  trodden  wild, 
\Vtere  if  men  seek  her  not.  and  death  be  more 

Incir  cho.ce  than  life,  forjive  them,  as  beguiled 
By  habit  to  what  their  own  hearts  abhor  — 

a  cities  caged.    The  present  case  in  point  I 

C  le  is,  that  Boon  lived  hunting  up  lo  ninety ; 

LXIH. 
And  what's  still  stranger,  left  behind  a  name 

For  which  men  raiiilv  decimate  the  throng, 
Not  only  famous,  but  nf  that  gaod  fame, 

IV'ithout  which  skirj;  's  but  a  tavern  song  — 
Simple,  serene,  the  antipodes  of  shame. 

Which  hate  nor  em-y  e'er  could  tinge 
An  active  hermit,  even  in  age  the  child 
Of  Nature,  or  the  Man  of  Ross 


could  tinge  with  wrong 


Id. 
LXIV. 

T  is  true  he  shrank  from  men  even  of  his  nation. 
When  they  built  up  unto  his  darling  trees,— 

He  nioved  some  hundred  miles  olf.  for  a  station 
Where  there  were  fewer  houses  and  more  eaae  : 

The  inconvenience  of  civilisation 

Is,  that  you  neither  can  be  pleased  nor  pleaM  : 

But  where  he  met  the  individual  man. 

He  tbow'd  himself  as  kind  as  mortal  caji. 

LXV, 

He  was  not  all  alone  :  around  him  grew 
A  sylvan  tribe  of  children  of  the  chase, 

Whose  young,  unwaken'd  world  was  ever  new 
Nor  sword  nor  soitow  ye;  had  left  a  trace      ' 

Ob  her  unwrinkled  brow,  nor  could  vou  view 
A  frown  on  Nature's  or  on  human  face  ; 

The  free-born  foreet  found  and  kept  them  free, 

And  fresh  as  is  a  torrent  or  a  tree. 

LXVI. 

And  ta..,  and  strong,  and  swift  of  foot  were  they 
Beyond  the  dwarfing  city's  pale  abortions,         ' 

Because  their  thoughts  haj  never  been  the  prey 
Of  care  or  gain:  the  green  woods  nere  their  portions: 

No  sinking  spirits  told  them  they  grew  grey. 
No  fashion  made  them  apes  of  her  distortions  : 

Simple  they  were,  not  savage ;  and  their  rifles. 

Though  very  true,  were  not  yet  used  for  trifles. 

L-XVII. 

Hijon  was  in  their  days,  rest  in  their  slumbers. 
And  cheerfulness  the  handmaid  of  their  toil  ■ 

Nor  yet  too  many  nor  too  few  their  numben;  ' 
Corruption  could  not  make  their  hearts  her  soil ; 

Tlie  lust  which  stingy  the  splendour  which  encum. 
hers. 
With  the  free  foresters  divide  no  spoil ; 

Sertne,  not  sullen,  were  the  soliludet 

Of  this  unsighing  people  of  the  wocxk. 

LXVIIL 

80  much  for  Nature :  —  by  way  of  variety, 
Now  back  to  thy  great  joysj  Civilisation  I 

And  the  sweet  oilisequence  of  large  society 
War,  pp3lilen;e,  tJiedespot>i  desfka'ion, 

The  kingly  scourge,  the  lus.  of  notoriety. 
The  million,  slain  by  soljien,  for  their  ral.on 

The  scenes  like  Catherine's  boudoir  al  threesi-ore, 

WiUi  Ismail's  storm  to  soften  it  the  more. 


LXIX. 

The  town  was  enter'd  ;  fir.  one  col-jmn  made 

Its  sanguinary  way  good  —  thon  another ; 
The  reeking  b.iyonet  and  the  flashing  blade 

Clashd  'gainst  the  scimitar,  and  babe  aui;  iii":l:. 
With  distantshrieks  were  lie.-ird  ^leaven  loupbruJ. 

Still  closer  sulphury  clouds  began  to  smot'  er 
The  breath  of  morn  and  man,  where  foot  by  foot 
The  madden'd  Turks  their  ntv  still  dispute. 

LXX. 
Koutousow,  he  who  afterward  beat  back 

(With  some  aseistance  from  the  frost  and  tnowi 
Napoleon  on  his  bold  and  bloody  track, 

II  happen 'd  was  himself  beat 'back  just  now  : 
He  was  a  jolly  fellow,  and  could  crack 
His  jest  alike  in  face  of  friend  or  foe, 
Though  life,  and  death,  and  victory  were  at  stika; 
But  here  it  teem'd  his  jokee  had  ce.ased  to  take : 

LXXI. 
For  having  thrown  himself  into  a  ditch, 

Follow'd  in  haste  by  various  grenadiers, 
Whose  blood  the  puddle  greally  did  enrich, 
He  climb'd  to  where  the  panipet  appe-ars  ; 
But  there  his  project  reach 'd  its  utmost  pitch 

C.Mongst  other  deaths  the  General  Ribaupierre* 
Was  much  regretted  \  for  the  Moslem  men 
Threw  them  all  down  into  the  ditch  again. 

LXXII. 
And  had  it  not  been  for  some  stray  troops  landiof 

They  knew  not  where,  being  carried  by  the  itreatt 
To  some  spot,  where  tliev  lost  their  understanding, 

And  wander'il  up  and  down  as  in  a  dream, 

Until  they  reach'd,  as  davbreak  was  expanding. 

That  which  a  portal  to  their  eves  did  seem,-- 

The  great  and  gay  Kou'ousow  m'-gh*  liave  lain 

Where  three  parts  of  his  column  yet  remaiiy 

Lxxni. 

And  scrambling  round  the  rampart,  these  same  troon 

After  the  taking  of  the  "  Cavalier,"  1 
Just  as  Koutousow's  most  "  lorlorn  "  of  "  hopes  " 

Took,  like  chameleons,  some  slight  tinge  of  fear, 
Open'd  the  gale  cali'd  "  Kilia,"  to  the  groups 

Of  baffled  heroes,  who  stood  shyly  near, 
Sliding  knee-deep  in  lately  frozen'mud. 
Now  fhawd  into  a  mar«h  of  human  blood. 

LXXIV. 
The  Kozacks,  or,  if  so  you  please,  Coseacques  — 

(1  don't  much  pique  myself  upon  orthographT, 
So  that  I  do  not  grossly  err  in  facts. 

Statistics,  tactics,  politics,  and  geography)  — 
Having  been  used  to  serve  on  horses'  backs, 

And  no  great  dilettanti  in  topography 
Of  fortreaes,  but  fighting  where  it  pleases 
Their  chiefs  to  order,—  were  all  cut  to  pieces. 

LXXV. 
Their  column,  though  the  Turkish  batteries  thnild»»»' 

Upon  them,  ne'ertheless  had  reacird  the  rampuT, 
And  naturally  thought  they  could  have  plunder'd 

The  city,  without  being  farther  hamper'd  ; 
But  as  it  happens  to  brave  men,  they  blunder'd  — 

The  Turks  at  first  pretendel  to  have  scamper"!!. 
Only  lo  draw  them  'twiil  two  bastion  corners. 
From  whence  tlicy  sallied  on  tliose  Christian  soomenk 
1-X.\VI. 


Then  bein»  taken  bv  the  tail  —a  taking 
Fatal  to  bishops  as  to  soldiers—  these 

Coisacuueo  were  all  cut  nfl'  as  day  was  bri 
And  found  their  lives  were  let  at  a  -hor 

But  perish 'd  with-m  shneniig  or  shaking, 
Leaving  as  ladders  iheir  lieap'd  carcasxes, 

O'er  which  Lieutenanl-Colonel  Vesouskoi 

March 'd  with  the  brave  batialiou  of  Polouzki: 
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Lxxni. 

This  TAUst  mxn  kilPd  &U  the  Turks  he  met, 
Bot  could  not  est  them,  btitir  io  his  turn 

Sliic  Xj  some  >fussulniAu&,  who  would  not  yet, 
Without  resistance,  see  their  city  bum. 

The  W3J1&  were  won,  but  t  wa*  an  even  bet 

Which  of  the  armies  would  have  caasc  to  mooni : 

T  was  blow  for  blow,  di?putin»  inch  by  inch. 

Wot  oae  would  not  retreat,  nor  t'  other  flinch. 

LXXVUL 

Another  column  also  sutfer'd  much : 
And  here  we  may  remark  with  the  historian, 

Tdu  should  but  ^ive  few  cartrid^T«  to  such 
Tronpsasare  meant  to  march  with  sreatest  ^loryon: 

When  matters  must  be  carrieJ  by  the  touch 
Of  the  hrishl  bayonet^  and  tht-y  all  should  hurry  on, 

They  tometimes,  with  a  haiikerins;  for  exisUrOce, 

Keep  mereiy  tiring  at  a  foolish  distajice. 

LXXIX. 
A  junction  oj  the  General  Meknop's  met 

(Without  the  General,  who  had  fallen  some  tune 
Aefore,  being  badly  seconded  just  then) 

Was  made  at  length  .vith  those  who  dared  to  climb 
Tbe  death-disgnrgiiig  rampart  once  again  ; 

Ajc  though  the  'lurk's  re^islance  was  sublime, 
They  took  the  bastion,  which  tbe  Sera&kier 
Defended  at  a  price  extremely  dear. 

LXXX. 

JoaD  and  Johnson,  and  some  volunteers 

Amon^  the  foremost,  offered  him  good  quarter ; 

A  word  which  little  suits  w  ith  Seraskiers, 
Or  at  least  suited  not  this  valiant  'rarfar. 

He  died,  deserving  well  his  cunlry's  tears, 
A  savage  sort  of  military  martj-r. 

An  English  naval  officer,  who  wish'd 

To  make  him  prisoner,  was  als^  dish'd : 

LXXXI. 

For  all  the  answer  to  his  proposition 

Was  from  a  pistol-shot  that  laid  him  dead ; 

Un  which  the  rest,  without  more  intermission, 
Began  to  lay  about  with  steel  and  lead  — 

The  pious  metals  most  in  requisition 
Un  such  occasions:  not  a  smgle  head 

Was  sjjared  ;— three  thousand  Moslems  perishM  here, 

And  sixteen  bayonets  pierced  the  ^eraskier. 

LXXXII. 

The  city's  taken  — only  part  by  part  — 

And  Death  is  drunk  w  ith  ^ore :  there  *8  not  a  street 
Where  hshtf  lot  to  the  last  some  desperate  heart 

For  lho?e  fr.r  whom  it  50(»n  shall  cease  to  beat. 
Mere  War  forgot  hi^  own  destructive  art 

In  more  desirf.\  in?  Nature ;  and  the  heat 
Of  carnaK;e.  like  the  Nile's  sun-s(Hlden  slime, 
Eogeoderu  monstrous  shapes  of  every  crime. 

LXXXIII. 

A  Ruuian  oiTirer,  in  martial  Iread 

Over  a  heap  of  bodira.  fell  his  heel 
Seized  t.wt,  as  if  'I  were  bv  the  wrrpenrs  head 

Wtrse  (anes  F.re  tamrh'l  her  huiii:in  sciM  to  feel: 
Id  v»in  he  kickd.  and  swore,  and  writhed,  an<l  bled, 

And  howIM  for  help  as  w.dvis  do  for  a  meal — 
The  teeth  still  kept  their  cralifving  hold, 
As  d?  'he  subUe  snakes  dt-«rribed  uf  old. 

LXXXIV. 

A  dylnp  Moslem,  who  had  frW  the  font 
Of  a  loe  o'tr  him,  snaK  hM  si  it,  and  bit 

The  vcn-  tnid  >n  which  is  iikmI  acute  — 

(Tlntwltirh  vune  .Tufnnt  Mnte  cr  modern  wit 

Nam*:-!  --ifu-r  Hire.  A.hill.-W  mul  mii't-  thnmch  \ 
He  na<lc  *.'r  i.rlh .-1,  nor  rt-liti-iiiiohM  il 

Ertn  wiUi  hit  lik-  —  l'>r  (but  Diiy  lie)  l  is  said 

T^  tba  ive  l»(  fbll  cl  inff  tha  savM-'d  iwad. 


LXXXV. 

However  this  may  be,  *t  is  prett/  nre 
The  Russian  olficer  for  life  -vas  lamed, 

For  the  Turk's  teeth  stuck  faster  than  a  skewer 
And  left  him  'midst  the  invalid  and  maimed : 

The  regimental  surgeon  could  not  cure 
His  pafieut,  and  perhaps  was  to  be  blamed 

More  than  the  heaa  of  the  inveterate  foe, 

Which  was  cut  off,  and  scarce  even  then  let  f. 

LXXXVI. 

But  then  the  fact  *s  a  fact  —  and  't  is  the  pau< 

Of  a  true  poet  to  escape  from  fiction 
Whene'er  he  can  ;  for  there  is  little  art 

In  leavins;  verse  more  free  from  the  i  sstrictio* 
Of  truth  than  prose,  unless  to  suit  the  mirt 

For  what  is  sometimes  call'd  poetic  diction, 
And  that  ouirageous  appetite  for  lies 
Which  Satan  angles  with  for  souls,  like  fliei. 

LXXZVIl. 

The  city 's  taken,  but  not  rendered  !  —  No ! 

There  's  not  a  Moslem  that  hath  yielded  swnfd: 
The  blood  may  ^sh  out,  as  the  Danube's  flow 

Rolls  by  the  citv  wall ;  but  deed  nor  word 
Acknowledtce  an^^it  of  dread  of  death  or  foe : 

in  vain  the  yell  of  victory  is  roar'd 
Py  the  advancing;  Muscovite  —  the  groan 
Of  the  last  foe  is  echoed  by  his  own. 

LXXXVIII. 

The  bayonet  pierces  and  the  sabre  cleaves, 
And  human  lives  are  lavish'd  ever^-where, 

As  the  yearclosiu;  \\hirls  the  scarlet  leaves 
When  the  sfripji'd  forest  bows  to  the  bleak  air, 

AnJ  groans  J  and  thus  the  peopled  cit\-  grievea, 
Shorn  of  its  best  and  loveliest,  and  left  bare ; 

£iit  still  it  falls  in  vast  and  awful  splinters, 

Aa  oaks  blown  down  with  all  their  thousajid  winte.-\ 

LXXX  IX- 

It  IS  an  awful  topic  —  but  't  is  not 

My  cue  for  any  time  to  be  terrific : 
For  checker'd  as  is  seen  our  human  lot 

With  good,  and  bail,  and  worse,  alike  prolific 
Of  melancholy  memn.eut,  to  ipiote 

Too  much  of  one  sort  would  be  soporific ;  — 
Without,  or  with,  oflence  to  friends  or  foes, 
I  sketch  your  world  exactly  as  il  goes. 

XC. 

And  one  good  action  in  the  midst  of  crimes 
Is  "  quite  rcrresh:nff,''  in  the  aflected  phrue 

Of  these  ambrosial,  Pharisaic  times. 

With  all  their  pret'y  milk-and-water  ways, 

And  may  serve  therefore  to  bedew  these  rhyme*, 
A  little  scorch'd  at  present  with  the  blaze 

Of  conquest  and  Its  consequences,  which 

Make  epic  poesy  so  rare  and  rich. 


Upon  a  taken  bastion,  where  there  lay 

Thousands  of  slaughtered  men,  a  vet  warm  gronp 
Of  murder'd  wonien,  who  had  found  their  way 

To  this  vain  refuse,  made  the  rood  heart  droop 
And  shudder  :  —  while,  as  beautiful  as  Mny, 

A  ffiiiale  cnild  of  ten  years  tried  to  sloop 
And  hide  her  little  pnlnitatinif  breast 
Amidst  the  bodies  luU'd  in  bloody  rest. 

xcn. 

Twn  Tillannus  Cossacqucs  pursued  the  child 

WjAnashuneyesand  wr.ipons;  matcli'd  withthMI 

The  ruKWt  brute  that  n^aiiis  Siberia's  wild. 
Has  feelino  pure  an-!  pnlinh'd  as  a  prni,— 

The  hear  i>  civilised,  the  wulf  n  mild  : 

And  whom  for  thii  al  list  must  we  condamn  ? 

Their  natures  }  or  their  sovereiKiw,  who  eBpla# 

All  an*  t**  leaclt  their  lubjocti  to  dMtrrvy  } 
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Tbeir sabres  glitterd  o'er  ner  little  head, 

Whence  her  fair  hair  rose  twining  with  affright, 

HcT  hiJJpn  face  was  plunged  aiiiidst  the  dead  : 
When  Juan  caught  a  glimpse  of  this  sad  sight, 

1  shall  Dct  say  exactly  what  he  satd^ 

Becauau  it  might  not  solace  "  ears  polite  ;  " 

But  what  he  did,  waa  to  la>[  on  their  backs, 

The  readiest  way  of  reasoning  w  ith  Cossacque*. 

XCIV. 
One^  hip  he  slash 'd,  and  split  the  other's  shoulder, 

And  drove  them  with  their  brutal  yells  to  seek 
If  there  might  be  chirurgeniis  who  could  solder 

The  wounds  they  richly  nierited,  ai'd  shriek 
Thsir  balfled  rage  aiid  i>ain  ;  while  waxing  colder 

A3  he  turn'd  o'er  each  pale  and  gnry  cheek, 
J>on  Juan  raised  his  little  captive  from 
The  heap  a  moment  more  had  made  her  tomb. 

xcv. 

Afid  ihe  was  chill  as  they,  and  on  her  face 
A  s'ender  streak  of  blood  announced  how  near 

Her  faie  had  been  to  that  of  all  her  race  ; 
For  the  same  blow  which  laid  her  mother  here 

Had  scarr'd  her  brow,  and  left  its  crimson  trace 
As  the  la5t  link  with  all  she  had  held  dear; 

h^t  else  unhurt,  she  opeud  her  large  eyes, 

And  gazed  on  Juan  with  a  wild  surprise. 

XCVI. 
Just  at  this  instant,  while  their  eyes  were  fix'd 

Upon  each  other,  with  dilated  glance, 
la  Juan's  look,  pain,  pleasure,  hope,  fear,  mix'd 

With  joy  to  save,  and  dread  of  some  mischance 
Unto  his  protege  ;  while  hers,  transfix'd 

With  jnfantterrors,  glared  as  from  a  trance, 
A  pure,  transparent,  pale,  yet  radiant  face, 
Like  to  a  lighted  alabaster  va^e ;  — 

XCYII. 
Up  came  John  Johnson  (I  will  not  say  "  Jack,^ 

For  tliat  were  vulgar,  cold,  and  common-place 
On  great  occasions,  such  as  an  attack 

On  cities,  as  hath  been  the  present  c 


Cp  John 


■ith  hundreds  at  his  back. 
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Exclaiming  —  ^'  Juan  !  Juan  !  On,  boy  !  brace 
Your  arm,  and  I  Ml  bet  Moscow  to  a  dollar, 
That  you  and  1  will  win  St.  George's  coUar.i 

XCVIII. 
"The  Seraskier  is  knock 'd  upon  the  head, 

Bat  the  stone  bastion  still  remains,  wherein 
1'he  old  Pacha  sits  among  some  hundreds  dead, 

Smoking  his  pipe  nuile  calmly  'midst  the  din 
Of  our  ai  tiUerv  and  his  own  :  't  is  said 

Our  kill'd,  already  jiiled  up  to  the  chin. 
Lie  rouud  the  battery  ;  hut  still  it  batters, 
And  ^rape  in  volleys,  like  a  vineyard,  scatters. 

XCIX 
**TTien  up  with  me!  "—  But  Juan  answer'd,  "Loot 

Upon  this  child  —  I  saved  her  —  must  not  leave 
Her  life  to  chance ;  but  poiut  me  uul  some  nof»k 

Of  safety,  where  she  less  may  shrink  and  grieve. 
And  I  am  with  you.'"  — Whereon  Johnson  took 

A  glance  around  —  and  shrugg'd  —  and  twitch'd  hii 
Bleere 
And  black  silk  neckcloth— and  replied,  "Ton  're  right; 
Poor  thing  I  what 's  to  be  done  ?  I  'm  puzzled  quite," 

C. 

Said  Juan  —  "  Whatsoever  is  to  be 

Done,  1  "ll^ol  quit  her  till  she  seems  secure 

Of  present  life  a  good  deal  more  than  we."'  — 
Quoth  Jnhnsim  —  "  Ndther  will  I  quite  en.^rej 

Bu*  tl  the  lea.st  yait  may  die  gloriously." 
Juan  replied  —  "  At  least  1  will  endure 

Whate'cr  is  to  be  borne  —  I>ut  not  resign 

Thia  child,  who  is  pareitless,  and  therefore  miue.'^ 
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Johnson  said  —  "  Juan,  wt  Ve  no  time  to  loae; 

The  ehild's  a  pretty  child  —  a  very  prettf  — 
I  never  saw  such  eyes—  hut  hark  !  now  chtx-w 

Between  your  fame  and  feelings,  pride  and  pity  ^  * 
Hark  I  how  the  roar  increases  I  —  no  excuM 

Will  serve  when  there  is  plunder  in  a  city  j  - 
I  should  be  loath  to  nurch  without  you,  but. 
By  God  t  we  '11  be  too  late  for  the  first  cuL'» 

CII. 

But  Jua4i  was  immoveable;  until 
Johnson,  who  really  loved  him  in  his  veay, 

Fick'd  out  ainon^t  his  ft>!lowers  with  some  skill 
Such  as  he  thuusht  the  least  given  up  to  prey ; 

And  swearing  if  the  infant  came  to  ill 

That  they  should  all  be  shot  on  the  next  dayj 

But  if  she  n'ere  deliver'd  safe  and  sound, 

They  should  at  least  have  fifty  rubles  round, 

ClIL 

And  all  allowances  besides  of  plunder 

In  fair  proportion  with  their  obmrades  ;  —  then 

Juan  consented  lo  maj'ch  on  throuiih  thunder, 
Which  thinn'd  at  every  step  their  ranks  of  men 

And  yet  the  rest  rush'd  eagerly  —  no  wonder, 
For  they  were  heated  by  the  hope  of  gain, 

A  thing  which  happens  everywhere  each  day  — 

No  hero  trustelh  woolly  to  ha,lf*pay. 

CIV. 
And  such  is  vi'ctorv,  and  such  is  man ! 

At  least  nine  tenttis  of  what  we  call  so  j  —  God 
May  have  another  name  for  half  we  scan 

As  human  being?,  or  his  uays  are  odd. 
But  to  our  subject':  a  brave  Tartar  khan  - 

Or  "sultan,"  as  the  author  (to  whv>se  nod 
In  (irote  1  bend  my  humble  versej  doth  call 
Thu  chieftain  —  somehow  would  not  yield  at  all 

CV. 

But  flank'd  hy  five  brave  sons,  (such  is  polygamy. 
That  she  spawns  warriors  by  the  score,  where  bmh 

Are  prosecuted  for  that  false  crime  bigamy), 
He  never  would  believe  the  city  wou 

While  courage  dung  but  to  a  single  twig.— Am  I 
Describing  Priam 'S,  Peleus',  or'Jove's  son  ? 

Neither  —  but  a  good,  plain,  old,  temperate  man. 

Who  fought  with  hia  five  children  in  the  van. 

CVl. 

To  raft*  him  was  the  point.     The  truly  trave, 
When  they  behold  the  brave  oppress'd  with  aMi, 

Are  touch'd  with  a  desire  to  shield  and  save;  — 
A  mixture  of  wild  beasts  and  demi-gods 

Are  they  —  now  furious  as  the  sweeping  wave, 
Now  moved  with  pity  :  even  as  sumetimes  nodi 

The  rug^d  tree  unto  the  summer  wind. 

Compassion  breathes  along  the  savage  mind. 

cvii. 

But  he  would  not  be  taken,  and  replied 

To  all  the  projiositions  of  surrender 
By  mowing  Christians  down  on  eveiv  side, 

As  obstinate  as  Swedish  Charles  at  Bender.3 
His  five  brave  ooys  no  less  the  foe  dehed  ; 

Whereon  the  Russian  pathos  grew  less  tender, 
As  being  a  virtue,  like  terrestrial  patience, 
Apt  to  wear  out  ou  trifling  provocatious. 


2  <'  At  Bfodei.attor  tt>e  fatKl  battle  \.:  Pultawt.  ChariM 
g*ve  ■  pruof  u(  ttiat  utireuHnouble  obitiiinrjr,  which  occA> 
•ioDed  all  hit  miafiifluopB  id  Turk.-T.  When  adrited  i« 
write  to  the  grand  Titier,  acrordind  l"  tfcr  coitem  of  tha 
Tuitm,  h«  laid  it  waa  b-nealb  hm  digtiitf.  Tb«  aitm« 
ob«tiDncy  placed  him  i)rce««Brlly  a:  'itrisi^ca  vllh  all  tW 
mimtura  of  the  Porte."— VOLTA.A£.—  K 
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DON  J  UAIS. 


[Canto  VIII 


CVIII. 
Ind  spite  of  Johnson  and  of  Juao,  who 

Espfitjied  all  their  Eastern  phraseology 
Id  heg^^iUfc"  him,  for  fiodS  sake,  just  to  bhow 

Sj  niuch  less  fijht  as  might  lomi  an  apology 
For  thejti  in  saving  such  a  dtsperale  foe  — 

Hahew^  away,  like  doctors  of  theolo^ 
When  tliey  dispute  with  sceptics  ;  aiid  with  curse* 
struck  at  hii  frien^  as  babies  beat  theiruurses. 

CIX. 

Nay  he  had  wounded,  though  but  slightly,  both 
Juan  and  Johnson  ;  when  jpon  they  fell, 

The  first  with  sighs,  the  second  with  an  oath, 
Upon  his  angry  sultansbip,  pell-mell, 

Asd  all  around  were  grown  exceeding  wroth 
At  such  a  pertinacious  iufidel, 

And  pour'd  upon  him  and  his  sons  like  rain, 

Which  they  resisted  like  a  sandy  plain 

CX- 

That  drinks  and  atill  is  dry.     At  last  they  periah'd  — 
His  second  son  was  levell'd  by  a  shot ; 

His  third  was  sabred  ;  and  Uie  fourth,  most  cherish'd 
Of  all  the  five,  on  bayonets  met  his  lot ; 

The  fifth,  who,  by  a  Christian  mother  nourish'd, 
Hid  been  ne-glected,  ill-used,  and  what  not. 

Because  deform 'd,  yet  died  all  game  and  bottom, 

To  save  a  sire  who'btush'd  that  he  begot  him. 

CXI. 

The  elde-st  was  a  true  and  tameless  Tartar, 

As  great  a  scorner  of  ihe  Nazarene 
As  ever  Mahomet  pick'd  out  for  a  martyr. 

Who  only  saw  the  black-eyed  girls  in  green, 
Who  make  the  beds  of  thoj-e  who  won't  Like  quarter 

On  earth,  in  Paradise  ;  and  when  ouce  seen, 
Those  houris,  like  ail  other  pretty  creatujes, 
Do  just  whatever  they  please,  by  dint  of  features. 

CXII. 
And  what  they  pleased  to  do  with  the  young  khan 

Id  heaven  I  know  not,  nor  pretend  to  guess  ; 
But  doubtless  they  prefer  a  hue  yuung  man 

To  tough  old  heroes,  and  can  do  no  less; 
And  that 's  the  cause  no  doubt  why,  if  we  scan 

A  field  of  battle's  ^hxslly  wilderness. 
For  one  rough,  weather-beaten,  veteran  body, 
Tou  '11  find  tec  thousand  handsome  coxcombs  bloody* 

cxm. 

Tour  houris  also  have  a  natural  pleasure 
In  lopping  off  your  lately  married  men, 

Before  the  bridal  houm  have  danced  their  measure, 
And  the  sad,  second  moon  grows  dim  again. 

Or  dull  repentance  hath  had  dreary  leisure 
To  wisti  him  back  a  bachelor  now  and  then  : 

And  thus  your  houri  (it  may  be)  disputes 

Of  these  brief  blogsoms  the  iauucdiate  fruits. 

ex  IV. 

Tbni  the  young  khan,  with  houris  in  hit  8i;>l, 
Thought  not  upon  tnc  charnm  of  four  younj  ••ridi^ 

Tvi  bravely  nwli'd  on  his  first  h*^ivenly  nigh*. 
I    jhort,  lioweer  mir  belter  failh  derides, 

These  black-eyed  virgins  maJtc  \he  Moslem    %sV^ 
Although  iher-  were  one  heav<  n  aid  noaebeaidet— 

Whereas,  if  all  be  t/  le  we  hear  of  heaven 

And  bell,  there  must  at  '.cast  be  six  or  teveo. 

cxv. 

So  futiv  flit.ihM  thf  phar.  om  on  hit  erotf 
Tlul  when  the  veiv  lance  wan  in  his  Itotrt, 

BttsIioutc<M*Allnh!*^aMl  >aw  I'arailise 
With  all  it*  veil  of  mysl.  ry  dra^vn  apart, 

Aad  t  ngl/.  rlin.ity  witfi^Mil  dinuiiw 

On  bis  soul,  likr  a  trisi-lcns  iiinriiu!,  dart :  * 

With  iirontiuli,  hoiiriK,  angrJH,  Mints,  d  tMcrtud 

fai  nt*  voluptnous  hlur,--and  thon  ne  lied  ; 


cxvi 

But  with  a  heavenly  rapture  on  his  face, 
The  good  old  khan,  who  long  had  ceaaed  to  toe 

Houris,  or  aughl  except  his  florid  rac 

Who  grew  like  cedars  round  bim  z'.c.v.       f  — 

When  he  behel.I  his  latest  her*  ^race 

The  earth,  which  he  becamt  like  a  feli'd  lree» 

Paused  for  a  moment  from  the  tight,  and  cast 

A  glance  on  thai  slain  son,  his  firkt  and  last. 

,  CXVIL 

The  soldiers,  who  beheld  him  drop  his  point,. 

Sto  p"d  as  if  once  more  willing  to  concede 
Quarter,  in  case  be  bade  them  not  "aroynl !  " 

As  he  before  had  doue.     He  did  not  heed 
Their  pause  nor  signs  :  his  heart  was  out  of  joinl^ 

And  shook  (till  now  unshaken)  like  a  reed, 
As  he  look'd  down  upon  his  children  gone, 
And  felt —  though  done  with  life  —  he  was  aioc*. 

CXVIIL 

But  *t  was  a  transient  tremor :  —  with     spring 
Upon  the  Russian  steel  his  breast  he  flung, 

As  carelessly  as  hurls  the  moth  her  wmg 
Against  the  light  wherein  she  dies  :  he  clung 

Closer,  that  all  the  deadlier  they  might  wring. 
Unto  the  bayonets  which  had' pierced  his  youn^; 

And  throwing  back  a  dim  look  on  his  sons, 

In  one  wide  wound  pour'd  forth  his  soul  at  once. 

CXIX. 

*T  is  strange  enough— the  rou^h,  tough  soldiers,  wh 
Spared  neither  sex  nor  age  in  their  career 

Of  carnage,  when  this  old  man  was  pierced  through, 
And  lav  before  them  with  his  children  near, 

Touched  Dy  the  heroism  of  him  they  slew, 
Were  melted  for  a  moment ;  tlioujh  no  tear 

Fiow'd  from  their  bloodsliot  e\ps,  all  red  with  strife^ 

They  honour'd  such  determined  scorn  of  life. 

cxx. 

But  the  stone  bastion  still  bept  ap  its  fire. 
Where  the  chief  pacha  calmly  held  his  port; 

Some  twenty  times  he  made  the  Russ  retire. 
And  batfitd  the  assaults  of  all  their  host; 

At  length  he  condescended  to  inquire, 
If  yet  the  city's  rest  were  won  or  lost ; 

And  being  told  the  latter,  sent  a  bey 

To  answer  Ribas'  summons  to  give  way. 

CXXI. 

In  the  mean-time,  crossdcgg'd,  with  great  sang-froid 

Among  the  scorching  ruins  he  sat  smoking 
Tobacco  on  a  little  carpet ;  —  Troy 

Saw  nothing  like  the  scene  around  :  — yet  lookiof 
With  aiartial  stoicism,  nought  scem'd  to  annoy 

His  atern  philosophy  ;  but  gently  stroking 
3  is  beard,  hs  puE^'d  his  pipe's  amtJrosial  gales, 
Aj  if  be  haa  thr«e  lives,  as  well  as  tails. 

CXX  a. 

The  *DWTJ  was  tajtec  —  whether  he  might  y»eM 
H.mself  or  bastion,  little  matter'd  now  i 

His  st'J'-born  va.our  was  no  future  shield, 

Ismail 's  no  more  !     The  crescent's  sil\*ei   wir 

Sunk,  and  the  crimscn  cross  glared  o'er  th<  field, 
hA  rcf.  with  no  rtuiuming  ^re:  the  glo* 

(  '  burning  streets,  like  moonlight  on  the  water. 

Was  imaged  back  iu  blood,  (he  sea  of  slaughter. 

CXXIII. 
All  that  the  mind  would  shrink  from  of 

All  that  the  bodv  pen>ctnitcs  of  bad  ; 
All  Ihal  we  rca<l,  I'ear,  drram,  of  man's  di«li 

All  that  Ihe  devil  wruld  do  if  run  stark  m; 
All  that  defies  the  worst  which  pen  expn-^se 

All  by  which  hell  is  perplcd,  or  as  tad 
As  hell  —  ni  'ru  nionali  who  their  nowrr  ibi 
Waihorr(»-  •>orelofor«  ain"  siiKeM*  loot^. 
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CXXIV. 
It  here  and  there  some  trtusienl  trait  of  pity 

Was  showH,  aud  some  more  noble  heart  broke 
through 
Its  bloody  bond,  and  saved,  perhaps,  lome  pretty 

Child,  or  an  a^ed  helpless  man  or  two  — 
What's  this  in  one  annihilated  city, 

Where  thousand  loves,  and  lies,  and  duties  grew  ? 
Jockneys  of  London  I  Muscahinsof  Paris! 
iust  ponder  what  a  pious  pastime  war  is. 

cxxv. 

Tbii.k  how  the  joys  of  reading  a  Gazette 
Are  iiurchased  by  all  agoujes  and  crimes : 

Or  if  tnese  do  not  move  you,  don't  forget 
Such  doom  may  be  your  own  in  after-times. 

Meantime  the  Jaxes,  Castlereagh,  aud  Debt, 
Are  hints  as  good  as  sermons,  or  as  rhymes. 

Read  your  own  hearts  and  Ireland's  present  story, 

Then  feed  her  famine  fat  with  Wellesleys  glory. 

CXXV  I. 

But  still  there  is  unto  a  patriot  nation, 

Which  loves  so  well  its  country  and  its  king, 
A  subject  of  sublimest  exultation  — 

Bear  it,  ye  Muses,  on  your  brightest  wing  ! 
Howe'er  the  mighty  locust,  Desolation, 

Strip  your  green  fields,  and  to  your  harvests  cling. 
Gaunt  famine  never  shall  apjiroach  the  throne  — 
Though  Ireland  starve,  great  George  weighs  twenty 
stone. 

CXXVII. 
But  let  me  put  an  end  unto  my  theme : 

There  was  an  end  of  Ismail  —  hapless  to^m  ! 
Far  flash'd  her  burning  towers  o'er  Danube's  stream. 

And  redly  ran  his  blushhng  waters  down. 
The  horrid  war-whoop  and  the  shriller  scream 

Rose  still ;  but  fainter  were  the  thunders  grown  : 
Of  forty  thousand  who  bad  mann'd  the  wall, 
Some  hundreds  breathed  —  the  rest  were  silent  all. 

CXXVIII. 

In  one  thing  ne'ertheless  t  is  fit  to  praise 
The  Russian  army  upon  this  occasion, 

A  TJrtue  much  in  fashion  now-a-days. 

And  therefore  worthy  of  comnjemoration : 

The  topic  's  tender,  so  shaJI  be  my  phrase  — 
Perhaps  the  season's  chill,  and  their  long  station 

In  winter's  depth,  or  want  of  rest  and  victual, 

Had  made  them  chaate  j  —  they  ravish'd  very  little. 

CXXIX. 

Much  did  they  slay,  more  plunder,  and  no  less 
Might  here  and  there  occur  some  violation 

In  the  other  line ;  —  but  not  to  such  excess 
As  when  the  French,  that  dissipated  nation, 

Fake  towns  by  storm  :  no  causes  can  I  guess. 
Except  coM  weather  and  commiseration; 

But  all  the  ladies,  save  some  twenty  score, 

Were  almost  as  muct  virgins  as  before. 

cxxx. 


Indeed  the  amnke  was  such  tliey  scarce  could  mark 
Their  friends  from  foes, —  besides  such  things  from 
haste 

Oncur,  though  rarely,  when  there  is  a  spark 
l)f  light  to  save  llie  venerably  c  laste: 

Bnt  six  old  damsels,  each  of  tever'y  years, 

Were  al"  deflower'd  by  ditTcrent  grenadiers 

CXXXI, 

But  or.  the  whole  their  continence  was  great 
So  tlia'  snmit  iI!«.Miiiointnient  there  ensued 

To  thnw;  who  lad  felt  the  inconvenient  state 
01"  '*«iugle  blcji8edness,"and  thought  it  goou 

(Suet  it  was  not  their  fa.ilt,  but  only  fate, 
')  o  b(«r  Uiese  crosses)  for  each  waning  prude 

To  make  a  Roman  sort  of  Sabine  wedding, 

WiUinut  the  ex(«nfie  and  the  ^spense  of  bedding. 


CXXXIl. 

Some  voices  of  the  buxojn  inidilie-aged 

Were  also  heard  to  wonder  in  the  din 
(Widows  of  forly  weru  tliuse  birds  long  caged) 

"  Wherefore  the  ravisliin^  did  not  begin!*' 
But  while  the  thirst  for  gore  and  plunder  ni^;ed 

There  was  small  leisure  fur  su|jerfluous  sin  ; 
But  whether  they  escaped  or  no,  lies  hid 
In  darkness  —  1  can  only  liojie  they  did 

cxxxm. 

Suwarrow  now  was  conqueior  —  a  match 

For  Timouror  for  Ziughia  in  his  trade. 
While   mosques  and  streets,  beneath  his  ey**»,  liA* 
thatch 

Blazed,  and  the  cannon's  roar  was  scarce  allay'd. 
With  bloody  hands  he  wrote  his  first  despatch ; 

And  here  exactly  follows  what  he  said  :  —  . 
"Glory  to  Gorf  and  to  the  Empress  1 "  (i'fitWTl 
Eternal  I  such  nain&s  mingled  I)  "  Ismail 's  ourt."' 

CXXXIV. 
Methinks  these  are  the  mnst  tremendous  words, 

Since  "  Mene,  Mene,  Tekel,"  and  "  Uphanin,*' 
Which  hands  or  pens  have  tfvt-r  traced  of  sword*. 

Heaven  help  me!  1  'm  but  liiile  of  a  parson  : 
What  Daniel  read  was  short-hand  of  the  Lord's, 

Severe,  sublime  ;  the  prophet  wrote  uo  farce  oa 
The  fate  of  nations  ;  —  but  this  Russ  so  witty 
Could  rhyme,  like  Nero,  o'er  a  burning  city. 

cxxxv 

He  wrote  this  Polar  melody^  and  set  it. 

Duly  accomj)aiiied  by  shrieks  and  groans, 
Which  few  will  sins;.  I  trust,  but  none  forget 

For  1  will  teach,  it  possible,  the  stDues 
To  rise  against  earth's  tyrants.     Never  let  it 

Be  said  that  we  still  truckle  unto  thrones  j  — 
But  ye  —  our  children's  children  !  think  how  we 
Show'd  wliat  things  were  before  the  world  wm  free 

CXXXVI. 
That  hour  is  not  for  us,  but  't  is  for  you : 

And  as,  in  the  great  joy  of  your  ntillennium, 
You  hardly  will  believe  such  things  were  true 

As  nowoccur,  I  thought  that  i  would  pen  you 'em  j 
But  may  their  very  menion-  perish  too  !  — 

Yet  if  perchance  remember'd,  still  disdain  you'e«B 
More  thaji  you  scorn  the  savages  of  yore. 
Who  faiiited  their  bare  limbs,  but  not  with  gore. 

CXXXVII. 
And  when  you  hear  historians  Lilk  of  thrones, 

And  those  that  sate  upon  them,  let  it  be 
At  we  now  gaze  upon  the  mammoth's  bones, 

And  woiider  wliat  old  world  such  things  could  %rt 
Or  hieroglyphics  on  Egyutian  stones, 

The  pleasant  riddles  of  futurity  -- 
Guessing  at  what  shall  happily  be  hid, 
As  the  real  purpose  of  a  pyramid 
CXXXVIH. 
Reader !  I  have  kept  my  word,—  at  least  so  far 

As  the  first  Canto  promised.  Vou  have  now 
Had  sketches  of  Irive,  tempest,  travel,  ivar,— 

All  very  accurate,  you  must  allow. 
And  epiCy  if  plain  truth  should  prove  no  bar; 

For  1  have  di-awni  much  less  with  a  long  bow 
Than  my  forerunners.    Carelessly  I  sing, 
But  Phcebus  lends  me  now  and  then  a  string, 

CXXX  IX. 
With  which  I  still  can  harp,  and  carp,  and  fiddlfc 

What  farther  hath  befallen  or  may  befall 
The  hero  of  this  grand  pnetic  riddle, 

I  by  and  by  may  tell  yu,  if  at  all  : 
But  now  1  chonse  to  break  off  in  the  middle, 

Worn  out  with  battering  IsmalPs  stubborn  wall. 
While  Juan  is  sent  off  with  the  despatch, 
For  which  all  Petershurgt  is  on  the  watch. 


1  Id  the  orieloul  Rui 
"  Slava 
K  rciK)! 
I  klud  of 


r|K)Ht  Viola  J  tQ  t«ni- 
for  he  wa»  ■  po«t. 
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DON  JUAN. 


[Canto  II 


CXL. 

This  speciai  bocoar  waa  coDferr'd,  because 
He  had  behaved  with  courage  and  humniiity  — 

Which  last  meu  like,  when  they  have  time  to  pause 
From  their  ferocities  produced  by  vanity. 

His  little  tfsptive  ^inM  him  some  applause 
For  saving  her  amidst  the  wild  insauity 

Of  carnage, —  and  I  think  he  was  more  dad  in  her 

Safety,  than  his  new  order  of  SU  Vladimir. 

cxu. 

The  Moslem  orphan  went  with  her  protector, 
For  she  was  homeless,  houseless,  nelpless  ;  all 

Her  friends,  like  the  sad  family  of  Hector, 
Had  perisb'd  in  the  field  or  by  the  wall : 

Her  very  place  of  birth  was  but  a  spectre 
Of  what  it  had  been  ;  there  the  Muezzin's  call 

To  prayer  was  heard  no  more  !  and  Juan  wept, 

Ana  made  a  vow  to  shield  her,  which  he  kept 


CAN  rC  THE  NINTH.- 
I. 

Oh,  Wellington !  (or  "  Villainton  "  —  for  Fame 

Sounds  ti.e  heroic  syllables  both  ways  ; 
France  could  not  even  conquer  your  great  name, 

But  punn'd  it  down  to  this  facetious  phrase  — 
Beating  or  beaten  she  will  laugh  the  same.) 

You  nave  nbtain'd  great  pensions  and  much  praise: 
Glory  like  yours  should  any  dare  gainsay, 
Humajiity  would  rise,  and  thunder  "Nay  !"^ 
11. 
don't  think  that  you  used  Kinnaird  quite  well 

I::.  :\larinefs  allairS  —  in  fact,  H  \vas  shabby. 
And  like  some  other  things  wont  do  to  tell 

Upon  your  tomb  in  Westminster's  old  abbey. 
Upon  the  rest 't  is  not  worth  while  to  dwell, 

Such  tales  being  for  the  tea-hours  of  some  tabby  ; 
Bat  though  your  years  as  man  tend  fast  to  zero, 

In  fact  your  ^race  is  still  but  a  young  hero. 
III. 
Though  Britain  owes  (and  pays  you  too)  so  much, 

Yet  Eumpe  doubtless  owes  you  greatly  more : 
Tou  have  repair'd  Legitimacy's  cru'ch, 

A  prop  not  quite  so  certain  as  before : 
The  Spanish,  and  the  French,  as  well  as  Dutch, 

Have  seen,  and  felt,  bow  strongly  you  restore  ; 
And  Waterloo  has  made  the  wnrld  your  debtor 
(I  wish  your  bards  would  sing  it  rather  better). 

IV. 
Tou  are  "  tlie  best  of  cut-throats : "  —  do  not  start ; 

The  phrase  is  Shakspeare's,  and  not  misapplied  :  — 
War's  a  brain>spattering,  windpipe-slitting  ajt, 

Unless  her  cause  by  right  be  saiiclified. 
If  you  have  acted  mice  a  generous  part, 

The  world,  not  the  world  s  ina-itcre,  will  decide. 
And  1  shall  be  delighted  to  learn  who, 
fltve  you  and  youre,  liave  gain'd  by  Waterloo  } 

ICsDtM  IX..  X.,  and  XI.  vrrre  wrltteo  at  Plu.  utd 
|4bllabex:  lo  Lotidun,  lo  Ar^u^l,  1K23.— E. 

tUuery,  AV»7-  ■  Prinlcrt  D*»il. 

STtiP  laie  U>.J  Klouair*!  was  rrcHTrd  lo  Tarla,  Id 
1fl4,  wllb  irrat  ciTllily  by  ihe  l)uk«  of  V»lliiiKtor,  «i>d 
tka  Tvyul  fuiniljp  of  Francr,  but  h<-  had  himMi  If  ■•rcar-Dh'd 
lo  0uonB|4ir(e  diiriDX  thf  hundrrd  dayM*  ui.d  iiirntcuMj  uo 
vllb  triittr  of  IhHt  rill  lion,  in  Htiitu  of  Itit  Uukr'n  tttwo- 
■IraDrfi.  uMtl  llio  rr-rrntorrd  icovrrnnit'iil  nrdrn-d  hiiu 
irat  of  tb«  rrrtiib  (rrrltnry,  111  Iblfl.  In  lrl7.  hr  iHcainH 
ftrqaaintnl    at   IUn«»rlN,  wklh  onf  Afarinfl,  an  ndvi-tituritr 

•tr«rU  al  Turta.  TU\m  ffllrm  a(  nr«I  prnniiHi-d  lu  diiw-nviT 
the  uiiiu  Hlio  acuially  <ilir>t  al  hU  (Jrarr.  but,  on  rt-nrbiDK 
Paria,  •hurnrd  and  would  any  n'tJiiiiK;  and  lotrrl  Kin* 
Ulrd'a  apt-wtd  ruiiitt  of  ronijlaiiit  niiuiiixt  Iht-  Dukr.  wim, 
that  be  did  anX  pr. 'tct  lbi«  cnnlutt-  riuni  lir  Vtfuvh 
polka,  wlio,  imH  dot. "lilt  Ihal  br  hud  bt-rii  xtr  of  iha 
cooaplralors  aicatn^l  bit  Unrr'm  lifp.  arrrstrd  b.m  oroord- 
lagly.  Hr  waa  tried  alfng  wllb  Iba  atlual  aaaaailu*  and 
botk  wtr«  aequlUad  by  tb«  PartaUo  Jury.—  HL 


I  am  no  flatterer  —  you  've  supp'd  full  oi  Aatterr . 

They  say  you  like  it  too  —  U  is  no  great  wonaer. 
He  whose  wnole  life  has  been  assault  and  battery, 

At  last  may  get  a  little  tired  of  thunder ; 
And  swallowing  eulo^'  much  more  tlijn  satirt',  b« 

May  like  being  praised  for  every  luckv  blundn^, 
CalPd*- Saviour  of  the  Nations"'—  not  yet  <Avcd, 
And  "  Europe's  Liberator  "  — still  enslaved  * 

VI. 
I  *ve  done.     Now  go  and  dine  from  off  *Jiz  pUte 

Presented  by  the  Prince  of  the  Brarils, 
And  send  the  senlioe!  before  /Cut  gate 

A  slice  or  two  from  your  luxurious  mealf :' 
He  fought,  but  has  not  fed  so  well  of  late. 

Some  hunger,  too,  they  say  the  people  feels  :  — 
There  is  no  doubt  that  you  deserve  your  ration, 
But  pray  give  back  a  little  to  the  nation. 

VIT. 

I  don*t  mean  to  reflect  —  a  man  so  great  as 

YoUj  my  lord  duke !  is  far  above  reflection . 
The  high  Roman  fashion,  too,  of  Cincinnatus, 

With  modem  history  has  but  small  connection 
Thoiigli  as  an  Irishman  you  love  potatoes, 

You  need  not  take  them  under  your  direction  j 
And  half  a  million  for  your  Sabine  farm 
Is  rather  dear  !  —  I  'm  sure  I  mean  no  harm. 

VIII. 
Great  men  have  alwavs  scorn'd  CT'eat  recompentea 

Epaminondas  saved  his  Thebes,  and  died, 
Not  leaving  even  his  funeral  expenses  : 

George  Washington  had  thanks,  and  nought  beu4«» 
Except  the  all-cloudless  glory  (which  few  men's  it) 

To  free  his  country- :  Pitt  too  had  his  pride. 
And  as  a  high-soul'd  minister  of  state  is 
Renown'd  for  ruining  Great  Britain  gratis. 

IX. 

Never  had  mortal  man  such  opportunity, 

Except  Napoleon,  or  abused  it  more  : 
You  might  have  freed  fallen  Europe  fmm  the  unitj 

Of  tyrants,  and  been  blest  from  shore  to  shore: 
And  now  —  what  is  your  fame  ?   Shall  the  Muse  tunc 
it  ye? 

Xcno  —  ttiat  the  rabble's  first  vain  shouts  are  o'er? 
Go  !  he-ar  it  in  your  fainisb'd  country' 's  cries  ! 
Behold  the  world  \  and  curse  your  victories  ! 

X. 

As  these  new  cantos  touch  on  warlike  feats, 

To  you  the  unflattering  Muse  deigns  to  in»crib« 
Truths,  that  you  will  not  read  in  the  Gazettes, 

Bui  which  't  is  time  to  teach  the  hireling  tribe 
Who  fatten  on  their  counlrj-'s  gore,  and  debti, 

Must  be  rccitpd  —  and  without  a  bribe. 
Ynu  did  fpreat  thin^  ;  but  not  being  great  in  mind, 
Have  left  xnidone  the  grcrt(ej(  —  and  mankind. 

XI. 
Death  laughs  —  Go  ponder  o'er  Uie  skele'on 

With  which  men  image  out  the  unknown  thinf 
That  hides  the  past  world,  like  to  a  set  sun 

Which  '•'ill  elsewhere  may  rnuse  a  brighiei  tprinf- 
Deaih  laughs  at  all  you  weep  for:  —  look  upon 

1  his  hiurly  dread  of  all !  whose  threatened  ttitif 
Turns  lift-  t"  terror,  even  lliougb  in  lis  ahealh  : 
Mark  !  how  its  hplcss  mouth  gnus  without  breftttal 

xir. 

Mark  !  how  it  laiiglis  and  scorns  al  all  you  Kfe  I 
And  vrt  uuvi  what  y.>u  an!-,  fmm  ear  lo  tar 

II  lauehs  tivt  —  there  is  now  no  fleshy  bar 

S"  c:iird  ;  the  Antic  long  hath  ceaai^  to  Acar, 
Rut  si  ill  he  tntiltJi ;  and  wlii-lhcr  near  or  far 

lie  btripb  from  man  tLit  maittle  (far  more  dear 
rti.m  eviMi  (he  tailor's},  lilti  tncariatr  akin, 
White,  black,  or  cupper—  the  dead  bono  wUl  fflib 
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XIII. 
Aad  thus  Death  laughs.—  it  is  ssd  merriment, 

B'lt  itill  it  w  so ;  and  with  sa.h  example 
Why  should  not  Life  bt  equally  content 

With  his  su^terior,  in  -k  smile  to  trample 
Upon  the  nothmes  whic.  arc  dally  spent 

Like  bubbles  ou  an  oce-ui  much  le!>s  ample 
Thau  the  eternal  delude,  \\-hich  devours 
Suns  as  raTt  —  worlds  like  atoms  —  years  like  hours  ? 

XIV. 
"  To  be,  or  not  to  be  ?  that  is  the  r^uos'ion," 

Says  Shaksp*are,  who  just  now  is  much  in  fashion. 
I  am  neither  Alexander  nor  Hephaestnn, 

Nor  ever  had  for  abstract  fame  much  passion  ; 
But  would  much  rather  have  a  sound  dieestioii, 

Than  Buonaparte's  cancer :  —  could  I  dash  on 
Through  fifty  victories  to  shame  or  fame, 
Without  t  stomach  —  what  were  a  good  name? 

"Oh  dura  ilU  ire«sonun !**—'* Oh 
Ve  riffid  puts  of  reapers  !  "    I  translate 

W'jf  the'^eat  benefit  of  those  who  know 
What  indigestion  is—  that  inward  fate 

Wxiich  makes  all  Styx  throii?,!  one  small  liver  flow. 
A  peasant's  sweat  is  worth  his  lord's  esLate : 

Let  this  one  toil  for  bread  —  that  rack  for  rent, 

He  who  sleeps  best  may  be  the  most  content 

x\n. 

"1 1  be,  or  not  to  be?"— Ere  I  decide, 

I  should  be  ^lad  to  know  that  which  is  being  f 

T  u  true  we  speculate  both  far  and  wide, 
And  deem,  because  we  see^  we  are  all-steingi 

f  0!  my  part,  1  "U  enlist  on  neither  side, 
X.  itil  I  see  both  sides  for  once  agreeing. 

For  xie,  I  sometimes  think  that  lite  is  death, 

Ratiier  than  life  a  mere  affair  of  breath.    ' 

XVTL 

**  Q.t  t  Bcais-je  ? "  was  the  motto  of  Montaigne, 

Aa  also  of^the  first  academicians  ; 
Tha  alt  is  dubious  which  man  may  attain. 

Wis  one  of  their  most  favourite  positions. 
The  t  's  no  such  thing  as  certainty,  that 's  plain 

As  tny  of  Mortality's  coudilious; 
So  \\.'.\&  do  we  know  what  we  're  about  in 
This  jvorld,  1  doubt  if  doubt  itself  be  doubtin;. 

XVIIL 
It  is  a  pleasant  voyage  perhaps  to  float. 

Like  Pyrrho,  on  a  sea  of  speculation  j 
But  what  if  carr}'iug  sail  capsize  (he  boat  ? 

Your  wise  men  don't  know  much  of  navigation ; 
And  swimming  loug  in  the  abyss  of  thought 

Is  apt  to  tire  :  a  calm  and  stiallow  station 
Well  nigh  tlie  shore,  where  one  stoops  do^vn  and 

gathers 
Some  pretty  shell,  is  be«t  for  moderate  bathers 

SIX.  I 

"  But  heaven  "  as  Cassio  says,  **  b  above  all  i  — 
N     nore  of  this,  then,  let  us  pray  !"     \Vc  have       j 

•puis  Ko  save,  since  Fa  ?'s  slip  and  Adam's  fall,  | 

Whj^h  tumbled  all  mankind  into  the  grave, 

Besi  JcK  Ush,  beasts,  aiid  binJs.     *'  'I  he  sparrow's  fall 
Is  ip«<  aJ  nrovidence,''  th"ugh  how  it  eavc 

0&eL<£,  we  know  not :  profcably  it  perch'd  ' 

Upon  vt>B  tree  which  i*ve  m  foiidly  searcbM. 

rx. 

Oh  !  y<  immortal  Gods :  what  Is  t^eoeonv  ? 

Ofc  !  Ihnu,  too  ixcTt:.!  man  !  wd.it  »  phflanthropy  ? 
Ob !  world,  which  wns  ^tid  Is,  what  is  cosmogrjny  ? 

Stmp  perple  have-  accjrrd  mu  of  misanthropy  ; 
Ajid  yet  1  know  no  ti.orc  tliar  liie  mahogany 

Thir  lomiB  this  desk,  of  what  they  mean;  /yliflii- 
i  D.(.rehend,  for  wlhnul  tranafomialion  [throjyy 
Hm  o«cotti«  wolrw  on  any  slight  occasion. 


XXL 

But  T,  the  mildest,  meekest  of  Ditnkind, 
Like  Moses,  or  Melancthon,  who  have  ne'ai 

Done  any  thing  exceedingly  unkind,— 
And  ithough  I  could  not  now  and  then  forbear 

Following  tne  bent  of  body  or  of  mind, 
Have  always  had  a  tendency  to  spare, — 

Why  do  they  call  me  misanthrope  )     Because 

They  hate  me,  not  J  thtm  :  —  and  here  we  'U  p&uie. 

XXIL 

'T  is  time  we  should  proceed  with  our  good  poem, — 

For  I  maintain  that  it  is  really  good, 
Not  only  in  the  body  but  the  proem. 

However  little  both  are  understood 
Just  now,—  but  by  and  by  the  Truth  will  snow  *tm 

Herself  in  her  sublimest  attitude  : 
And  till  she  doth,  I  fain  must  be  content 
To  share  her  beauiy  and  her  banishment 

XXIII. 
Our  hero  (and,  I  tnist,  kind  reader!  youra — ) 

Was  left  upon  his  ^vay  to  the  chief  citj' 
Of  the  immortal  Peter's  polish'd  boors, 

Who  still  have  shown  themselves  more  brave  tfaaa 
I  knmv  its  mijhty  empire  now  allures  [wittf. 

Much  flattery  —  even  Volfiire's,  and  thaf*  a  pity. 
For  me,  1  deem  an  absolute  autocrat 
Act  a  barbarian,  but  much  worse  than  IhaL 

XXIV. 
And  I  will  war,  at  least  in  words  (and  — should 

Mv  chaiice  fo  happen  —  deeds)  with  all  who  war 
With  Thought ;—  and  of  1  houghfs  foes  by  far  moft 

Tyrants  and  sycophants  liave  Ceen  and  are.     [rude, 
I  know  not  who  may  conquer:  if  I  could 

Have  such  a  jirescience,  it  should  be  no  bar 
To  this  my  plain,  sworn,  downright  detestation 
Of  every  de}.potism  in  every  nation. 

XXV. 
It  is  not  that  I  adulate  the  people : 

Without  tJie^  there  are  demagogues  enough, 
And  infidels,  to  pull  down  every  steejile, 

And  set  up  in  their  stead  some  proper  stuff. 
Whether  they  may  sow  scepticism  to  reap  hell, 

Aa  is  the  Christian  dogma  rather  rough, 
I  do  not  know  ;  —  I  wish  men  to  be  free 
As  much  from  mobs  as  kings—  from  you  aa  me. 

XXVI. 
The  consequence  is,  being  of  no  party, 

I  shall  offend  all  parties:  —  never  mind  I 
My  words,  at  lea^^t,  are  more  sincere  and  heartj 

Than  if  I  sought  to  sail  before  the  wind. 
He  who  has  nought  to  gain  can  have  smaJI  art:  be 

Who  neither  wishes  to  be  bound  or  bind, 
May  still  expatiate  freely,  as  will  I, 
Nor  give  my  voice  to  slavery's  jackal  cry. 

XXVIU 

TAaCsan  appropriate  simile,  that  jackal :  — 
1  've  heard  them  in  the  E)inesian  ruins  bowl  * 

By  nighl,  as  do  that  mercenary  pack  all, 

Power's  base  purveyors,  who  for  picking*  prcwl, 

And  scent  the  prey  their  masters  would  atta:.»  alL 
However,  the  poor  jackals  are  less  foul 

(As  being  the  brave  lions'  keen  providers) 

Than  human  insects,  catering  for  spiders. 

XXVI I L 
Raise  but  an  arm  j  *t  will  brush  their  web  awmy, 

And  without  l/ui/,  their  poison  and  their  cUwt 
Are  useless.     Mind,  good  |»cople  !  what  I  lay  — 

(Or  rather  peoples)— iro  (Wi  without  pauwl 
The  web  of  the^e  larantulap  each  day 

Increases,  till  you  stiall  make  common  cauMi 
None,  save  the  Spanish  fly  ind  Attic  be«, 
As  yet  are  strongly  slingim  tu  be  free. 
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XXIX. 

Don  Juan,  who  had  shone  in  the  late  slaughter, 

Was  left  upon  his  way  with  the  despatch, 
Where  blood  was  talk'd  of  as  we  would  of  water; 

And  carcasses  that  lay  as  thick  as  thatch 
O'er  silenced  cities,  merely  served  to  flatter 

Fair  Catherine's  pastime— who  look'd  on  the  match 
Between  tbSse  nations  as  a  main  of  cocks, 
VVtorein  she  liked  her  own  to  staM  like  rocks. 

XXX. 
And  there  in  a  kibitha  he  roU'd  on, 

(A  cursed  sort  of  carriage  without  springs, 
Which  on  rough  roads  leaves  scarcely  a  whole  bcjne,) 

Pondering  :;n  glory,  chivalry,  and  sings. 
And  ord^n.  and  on  all  that  he  had  done  — 

A^i  wishing  that  post-horses  had  the  wings 
Of  Pegasus,  or  at  the  le.Tst  i)ost-chaises 
Had  feathers,  when  a  traveller  on  deep  ways  is. 

XXXI. 
At  every  jolt  -   and  they  were  many  —  still 

He  turn'd  hts  eyes  upon  his  little  charge, 
as  if  he  wish'd  that  she  should  fare  less  ill 

Tlun  he,  in  these  s.-vd  highvvavs  left  at  large 
To  ruts,  and  flints,  and  lovely  Nature's  skill 

Who  is  no  paviour,  nor  admits  a  barge 
On  ?UT  caruals,  where  God  takes  sea  and  lano, 
Fishery  and  farm,  both  into  his  own  hand. 

XXXII. 
At  lea-st  he  pays  no  rent,  and  has  best  ri^ht 

To  be  llie  first  of  what  we  used  to  call 
"  Gentlemen  farmers  "  —  a  race  \vorn  out  quite, 

Since  lately  there  have  been  no  rents  at  all, 
And  "gentlemen  "  are  in  a  piteous  plight. 

And  '*  farmers  ''  can't  raise  Ceres  from  her  fall  : 
She  fell  with  Buona])arte  —What  stmnge  thoughts 
Arise,  when  we  see  emperors  fall  with  oatsl 

XXXIII. 

But  Juan  turn'd  his  eyes  on  the  sweet  child 

Whom  he  h.-ui  saved  fn)ni  slaughter— what  a  trophy! 
Oh  !  ve  who  build  up  nionuments,  defiled 

with  ^nre^  like  I.'adir  Shah,  that  costive  sophy. 
Who,  afler  leaving  Ilindoslan  a  wild. 

Alfd  scarce  lo  the  Mogul  a  cup  of  coffee 
To  soothe  his  woes  withal,  was  slain,  the  sinner  . 
Because  he  could  no  more  digest  his  dinner  ;  —  i 

XXXIV. 
Oh  ye  !  or  we  !  or  he  I  or  she  I  reflect, 

That  (me  life  saved,  especially  if  young 
Or  prelly,  is  a  'hlug  to  recollect 

Far  sweeter  llian  the  greenest  laurels  sprung 
From  tlic  manure  of  human  clay,  (hough  deck'd 

Wilh  all  Ihc  praises  ever  said  or  sung  ; 
ThouKh  hynin'd  bv  every  harp,  unless  within 
Tour  heart  joins  chorus.  Fame  is  but  a  din. 

XXXV. 
Oa  !  ye  great  authors  luminous,  voluminous ! 

Ve  lw;ce  ten  hundred  thousand  daily  scribes  ! 
Whose  pimphiels,  volumes,  newspapers,  illumine  ut! 

Whether  you  "re  paid  by  gfiveriui.enl  in  bribes. 
To  prove  the  public  debt  l»  ool  consuming  us  — 

(Ir,  rouglilv  treading  on  Ihe  "courtier's  kibes" 
With  rloivin'sji  heel,  your  popular  circul.ation 
Feeds  you  by  printing  liait  the  realms  st-arvation  ;  — 

XXXVI. 
Ob,  vo  (fn!!>'  aulhoni  —  "  Apropos  dcs  bottci,"  — 

I  tiave  tnigollen  wrul  1  meant  lo  say. 
A>  Mmeliiiio  have  been  greater  sages'  loti  ;  — 

'T  was  somi-'bing  raJculalcd  to  allay 
All  wralh  ii.  bu  racks,  palaces,  or  cots  : 

Ccrlci  11  would  have  been  but  thrown  aivay, 
And  thai  '•  one  coii.lorl  for  my  lost  advice, 
Alliiou^b  no  doubt  it  was  beyond  all  price 


XXXVII. 

But  let  it  go ;  —  it  will  one  day  be  found 
With  other  relics  of  "  a  former  world," 

When  this  world  sh-all  be  formeTy  undergnund, 
Thrown  topsv-lur^-y,  twisted,  crisp'd,  and  curi'd. 

Baked,  fried,  or  burnt,  turn'd  inside^out,  or  drovrnd, 
Like  all  the  worlds  before,  which  have  been  hurlM 

First  out  of,  and  then  back  again  to  chaos. 

The  superstratum  which  will  overlay  ui. 

xxxviii. 

So  Cuvier  says ;  —  anJ  then  shall  come  agiin 
I'nto  the  new  creation,  rising  out 
■om  our  old  crash,  some  mystic,  ancient  strun 
Of  things  destroy'd  and  left  in  airy  doubt 

Like  to  the  notions  we  now  entertain 
Of  Titans,  giants,  fellows  of  about 

Some  hundred  feel  in  height,  not  to  say  mila, 

And  mammoths,  and  your  winged  crocodiles. 

XXSIX. 
Think  if  then  George  the  Fourth  should  be  dug  up 

How  the  new  worldlings  of  the  then  new  East 
Will  wonder  where  such  animals  could  sup  I 

(For  they  themselves  will  be  but  of  the  least: 
Even  worlds  miscarry,  when  too  oft  they  pup, 

And  every  new  creation  hath  decreased 
In  size,  from  overworking  the  material  — 
Men  are  but  maggots  of  some  huge  Earth's  burial.) 

XL. 

How  will  —  to  these  young  people,  just  thrust  out 
From  some  fresh  Paradise,  and  set  to  plough. 

And  dig,  and  sweat,  and  turn  themselves  about. 
And  plant,  and  ~eap,  and  spin,  and  grind,  tud  sow 

Till  all  the  s-ls  at  length  are  brought  about, 
Es|ieciaMy  of  war  and  taxing,—  how, 

I  say,  will  Ihese  great  relics,  when  they  see  'em, 

Look  like  the  monsters  of  a  new  museum  ? 

XLI. 

Rut  I  am  apt  to  grow  too  metaphysical : 
*'  The  time  is  out  of  joint,"  —  and  so  am  I  j 

I  quite  forget  this  poem  's  merely  quizzical. 
And  deviate  into  matters  rather  drv. 

I  ne'er  decide  what  I  shall  say,  and  this  I  call 
Much  too  poetical :  men  should  know  why 

They  write,  and  for  wliat  end  ;  but,  note  or  text, 

I  never  know  the  word  which  will  come  next. 

XLIL 
So  on  I  ramble,  now  and  then  narrating. 

Now  pondering :  —  it  is  lime  we  should  nxmle. 
I  left  Don  Juan  wilh  his  horses  baiting  — 

Now  we  'II  gel  o'er  the  ground  al  a  great  rate. 
I  shall  not  be  particular  iii  stating 

His  journey,  we  've  so  many  tours  of  late* 
Suppose  him  then  al  Petersburgh ;  suppose 
That  pleaiiint  capital  of  paiiiled  snows; 

XLIII. 

Suppose  him  in  a  handsome  uniform  ; 

A  scarlet  coal,  black  facing",  a  long  plume, 
Waving,  like  sails  new  shiver'd  in  a  «torm. 

Over  a  cock'd  bat  in  a  crowded  room. 
And  brilliant  breeches,  bright  as  a  Cairn  OoroM  » 

Of  yellow  casimere  we  may  nresuiiie. 
While  stockings  drawn  uncurdlcd  as  new  uilk 
O'er  limbs  whore  symmeliy  set  off  Ihe  silk  ; 

XLIV. 
Suppose  '■'<T.  jvird  by  side,  and  hat  in  hand. 

Made  -p  by  youth,  fsnie,  and  an  army  lail. 
Thai  great  .•nchanler,  al  whose  rod's  cimmana 

lieauly  spriiip  fortli,  and  Nxturc'i  self  luroi  p1le^ 

3  A  ffllow-e<».oiirci:  rryntul,  ili'iioinlnsic-l  trim  ■  kul  U 
InvKriH'KR-itlilic,  whnru  It  Is  roiiiul.  'lint  ^*t»  Wvn  l*» 
erolly  culW  ihn  HiH.tll.li  l.i|>iu ;  but  I'  sow  iliw  •!«<»  •« 
nmxhrr  rryiiiiil  u(  •  far  h>-<lar  qaullTi  toaai  ■•■>  1«^» 
cauld.- JAMIkMON.—  & 
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Sccior  ht'Vf  Ar*.  can  make  ner  vrork  ninre  prxnd 

(Wi'ushedoul  pin  men's  limbs  in  like  a  5aole:  ),— 
Beh^d  him  placed  «  if  upon  a  iiiilir;     He 
Seems  Love  lurn'J  a  .leutenant  of  irtiller)'  '• 

XLV. 
Hb  banda^  slipp'd  doHni  into  a  cravat ; 

His  wiii^  subdued  to  e[taulettes  ;  bis  quiver 
Sbrunk  to  a  scabbard,  with  his  arnjws  at 

His  side  as  a  sniall  livvord,  but  shai^)  aa  ever  ; 
His  bow  converted  into  a  cock'd  hat ; 

But  still  so  like,  Ihal  Psyche  were  more  clever 
Thansome  wives  (who  make  blunders  no  less  stu]  id,) 
If  abe  bad  not  mistaken  him  for  Cupid. 

XLVI. 
The  cotirtiera  stared,  ihe  ladies  whisj>er'd,  and 

The    empress    smiled :     the    reiininj    favourite 
I  mite  forjet  which  of  Lhem  was  iu  hand  (fmwu'd  — 

Just  then  ;  as  they  are  rather  numenus  found, 
Who  took  by  turns  that  difficult  coninuud 

Since  first  her  majestr  was  singly  crown 'd  : 
Bat  they  were  mostly  ner\ous  sLj-foot  fellows, 
All  fit  to  make  a  Fata^nian  jealous, 

XLVI  I. 
Juas  was  bone  of  these,  but  slight  and  slimj 

Blushing  and  beardless  ;  and  yet  neertheless 
There  was  a  somethinj  in  his  turn  of  limb, 

And  still  more  in  his  eye,  which  seem'd  to  exprcis, 
That  though  he  look'd  one  of  the  seraphim, 

There  lurk'd  a  man  beneath  the  spirit's  dress. 
Besides,  the  empress  sometimes  liked  a  boy, 
And  had  just  buried  the  fair-faced  Lan&koi.i 

XLvin. 

No  vronder  then  that  Termoloff,  or  Momonoff, 
Or  Scherbatoff,  or  any  other  off 


An  Eng'ish  lady  askM  of  an  Italian, 
What  were  the  actual  and  official  dubes 

Of  the  slraiire  Ihing,  vmie  women  set  a  value  on, 
\V  hich  hovers  oit  al^ul  some  married  beaatiM, 

Called  ••Cavallerse^^■eule?"a  F\gmalion 

\Vho«:  statues  warm  (1  fear,  alas  !  too  true  tit) 

Beneath  his  art.     The  dame,  f -es-^'d  to  disclose  tha 

Said  —  "  Lady,  1  beseech  you  to  r.pfost  Uian." 

LII. 

And  thus  I  supj  licite  your  supposition. 

And  mildest,  matron-like  ioterpretalion. 
Of  the  imperial  favourite's  condition. 

'T  was  a  high  place,  the  hishest  in  the  natiOB 
In  fact,  if  not  in  rank ;  and  the  suspicion 

Of  auy  one's  attaining  to  his  slatiti- 

No  douLt  gave  pain, where  each  i 

If  rather  broad,  made  stocks  ris< 

Lin. 
Juan,  I  said,  was  a  most  beauteous  boy, 

And  had  retain'd  his  boyish  look  beyond 
The  usual  hirsute  seayms  which  dest.-oy. 

With  beards  and  wliiskers.  and  the  like,  the  (ona 
Parisian  aspect,  which  upset  old  Trjy 

And  founded  Doctors'  Commons  :  —  1  hare  cont'd 
The  history  of  divorces,  ivhich,  though  chequer'd. 
Calls  Uions  the  first  damages  on  record. 

LIV. 
And  Catherine,  who  loved  all  thinits,  (save  her  lord, 

Who  was  gone  to  his  I'lace,)  and  jiass'd  for  much. 
Admiring  those  (by  dainty  dames  abhorr'd) 

Gigantic  gentlemen,  yet  had  a  touch 
Of  sentiment ;  and  he  she  most  adored 

Was  the  lamented  Lauskoi,  who  was  such 
Or"on.  nilghT  dri-aJ  her  n.ajeslv'liad  not  room  enough  j  A  lover  as  had  cost  her  many  a  tear. 

Within  her  bosom  (which  was  not  too  tough)  |  Aud  yet  but  made  a  middling  grenadier. 

For  a  new  (lame ;  a  thought  to  cast  of  gloom  enough  jy^ 


Along  the  asjiect,  whether  smooth  or  i 
Of  him  who,  in  the  language  of  his  station, 
Then  held  that  "  high  official  situation. " 

XUX. 
O,  gentle  ladies !  should  you  seek  to  know 

The  import  of  this  diplnmaric  phrase. 
Bid  Ireland's  Londonderry's  Man|uess  ^  show 

His  parts  of  speech  ;  and  in  the  strange  displayi 
Of  that  odd  string  of  words,  all  iu  a  row. 

Which  none  divine,  and  every  one  ot«ys. 
Perhaps  you  may  pick  out  some  queer  no  meaning, 
Of  that  weak  wordy  harvest  tbe  sole  gleaning. 

L. 
I  think  I  can  explain  myself  without 

■That  sad  inexplicable' beast  of  prcv  — 
That  Sphinx,  whose  words  would  ever  be  a  doubt, 

Did  not  his  deeds  unriddle  them  each  day  — 
That  liionstrous  hieroglyphic—  tliat  long  spsut 

Of  blood  and  water,  leaden  Casllereagh  ! 
And  here  1  must  aA  anecdote  reU'e, 
But  luckily  of  no  great  length  or  weight. 


Ohthou"teterrima  causa  "of  all  "belli"*  — 
Thou  gate  of  life  and  death  —  thrtu  nondescript! 

Whence  is  our  exit  and  our  entrance,— well  I 
May  pause  in  iiondering  how  all  souls  are  dipt 

In  thy  perennial  fountain  ;  —  bow  man  fell,  I      ^ 
Know  not,  since  knowledge  saw  her  branches  strif  I 

Of  her  first  fruit ;  but  howltie  falls  and  rises, 

Siti«,  tlum  hast  settled  beyond  all  surmises. 

LVI. 
Some  call  thee  "  tbe  worst  cause  of  war,"  but  I 

iMaintain  thou  art  the  best ;  for  after  all 
Frrim  thee  we  come,  to  thee  we  go,  and  wby 

To  get  at  thee  not  batter  doivn  a  wall. 
Or  waste  a  world  ?  since  no  one  can  deny 

1  hou  dost  replenish  worlds  both  great  and  nnaU  \ 
With,  or  without  thee,  al!  things  at  a  stand 
Are,  or  would  be,  thou  sea  of  life's  dry  laad ! 

LVII. 
Catherine,  who  was  the  gj:and  epitome 

Of  that  great  cause  of  war.  or  peace,  or  what 
You  please  (it  causes  all  the  things  which  be, 


1  He  wa,  the  «™nde  passion  of  the  ,r.nd.  Ca.henne.  |      So  you  may  lake  your  choice  of  this  or  that)  - 
■e  her  Live,  under  Ihe  heM  of  •■  Lau.koi."— ["  l.aD.tol    Catherine.  I  say,  was  very  dad  to  see 

..    I     ,T-.     L__.__.^i n  — w::ose  piumage  — * 


I  foutb  of  81  flue  and 
im^iniilioQ  cao  paint.  Of  all  C.ilherine'i  favoofile*,  he 
wu  lh«  man  whom  ah*  loYed  Ihr  mo«t.  His  educatioo 
lUTiDj  twee  oeclected.  «he  touk  the  care  of  bis  improT«- 
BeDl  opon  bcrirlf.  In  nn,  h?  win  atiaclied  with  > 
fever,  and  rermhed  in  the  llowrr  of  hia  age.  in  Ihe  anna 
of  her  maji-itr-  When  he  WM  nc  mnre.  Calheiice  ijave 
heraeir  up  lo  Ihe  mo«l  poignanl  grief,  and  remainw]  thire 
montha  withont  going  oul  of  her  palate  at  Tiar«ko-«./lo. 
She  atlerwanU  rained  a  aoperb  nic.numenl  lo  hi»  mtmorr, 
In  the  garilrua  of  Ibitt  imperial  aeul.  Lanfkcl'a  fortune 
waa  eatimaled  at  threo  million  rublea.  He  beqiir-"  -'  - 
le  Ihe  «mpr*«a,  who  relumed  it  to  the  antler 
ItTmnle,  reatr»iDf  onlj  lo  henelt  Ihe  nelit  of  purchaa- 
1^  tha  piclarca,  medals,  sod  library."  —  TOOKE.  — E.) 
ithis   mm    written  km(   hefoia   Ibe  aalV-^t   <rf  'hsl 


The  handsome  herald,  (  , 

Victorr  ;  and,  pausing  as  she  saw  him  kneel 
With  his  despatcli,  to. got  to  break  tbe  seaL 

LVIIL 
Then  recollecting  the  whole  eniprew,  nor 

Forgetting  quite  the  woman  (which  compaeM 
At  le.asl  thiee  (Kirtsof  this  si-e-at  whole),  she  lore 

The  letter  open  with  an  air  which  poxii 
The  court,  that  watcird  each  look  her  riia^  wore, 
I      fntil  a  r'.val  smile  at  length  disciosed 
"i"  "Vk"!    Fair  weatlier  for  the  day.    Though  rallier  spicioas, 
""""  '"  face  was  noble,  her  eyes  fine,  moutb  fnuam. 


I  Hot.  Bat.  lib.  L  sat  lit. 
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QnaX  joy  was  here^  or  rather  jojra ;  the  first 
Wa»  a  ta'en  city,  thirty  ttoosand  siaia. 

Glory  aud  triamptj  o>r  ber  aspect  bunt. 
As  &Q  East  Indian  tuurise  on  the  main. 

These  queucb'd  a  uiciueut  her  ambinoD's  thiret  — 
So  Arab  desert*  driiiit  in  sunituer's  rain: 

Id  rain !  —  As  fall  the  dews  on  quenchless  sanda, 

Blood  only  ftcrres  to  >^-aah  Ambition's  hands  1 

LX. 

Ber  next  amnsement  was  more  fanciful ; 

She  smiled  at  mad  Suwrarrou  's  rhymes,  who  threw 
Into  a  Russian  couplet  rather  dull 

The  whole  g;a2ette  of  thousands  whom  he  slew.l 
Her  third  was  feminine  ennugb  to  anuul 

The  shudder  which  nius  naturally  thronch 
Oor  velns^  when  thine;*  call'd  sovereigns  think  it  best 
To  kill,  and  generals  turn  it  into  jeal 

LX\. 

The  two  first  feeling  ran  their  course  complete, 
And  lighted  first  her  eye,  and  then  her  mouth. 

The  whole  court  loot'd  InuneiJialeiy  most  sweet. 
Like  flowers  well  waterM  after  a  long  drouth  :  — 

But  when  on  the  lieutenant  at  her  feet 
Her  majesty,  who  liked  to  paze  on  youth 

Almost  as  much  aa  on  a  new  despatch, 

Glanced  mildly,  all  the  world  was  on  the  watch. 

LXIi. 

Though  somewhat  large,  exuberant,  and  trocnlent 
When  vffctk — whiIefj/«Merf,she  was  as  fine  a  figure 

As  those  who  like  thin^  rosv,  ripe,  and  succulent, 
Would  wish  to  look  on,  while  Ihey  are  in  vigour. 

She  could  repay  each  amatory  look  you  lent 

With  Interest,  and  in  turn  was  wont  with  rigour 

To  exact  of  Cupid's  bills  the  full  amount 

At  sight,  nor  would  permit  yoa  to  discount 

LXIII. 
With  her  the  latter,  though  at  times  conveuient, 

Was  not  BO  necessary  ;  for  they  tell 
That  she  was  handsome,  and   though  tierce  look*d 
lenient. 

And  always  used  her  favourites  too  well. 
If  once  berond  her  boudoir's  precincts  in  ye  went, 

Your  "  fortune"  was  m  a  fair  way  "to  swell 
A  man  "  (as  Giles  says)  ^  j  for  though  she  would  widow 
Nations,  she  liked  man  as  an  IndiviJual.  [all 

LXIV. 

What  a  strange  thing  is  man  :  and  what  a  stranger 
Is  woman  !  What  a  whirlwind  is  her  heati. 

And  what  a  whirlpf)oI  full  of  depth  and  danger 
Is  all  the  rest  about  her!     Whether  wed. 

Or  widow,  maid,  or  mother,  she  can  change  her 
Mind  like  the  wind  ;  whatever  »he  ha-  said 

Or  done,  it  light  to  what  she  '11  say  or  do ;  — 

rhe  oldest  thing  on  record,  ind  yet  iiew  1 

LXV. 

Ih  Catherine!  (for  of  all  interjections, 
To  thee  both  oh!  and  o^  .'  belong  of  right 

In  love  and  war)  how  <«».  i  are  the  connetlinna 
Of  humaji  thoughts,  which  jostle  in  their  flight  I 

Jmt  now  ymirt  were  cut  out  in  diHercnt  settions  i 
Fint  IsDiaiPi  capture  caught  your  fancy  quiie; 

ffext  of  new  Ituights.  the  freih  and  glorious  batch  ; 

And  IhirtUy  he  who  brought  you  Iba  despatch  1 

1  **■-!  w«rrow  it  u  •iQcalur  for  tb«  brevity  of  hit  nty',9 
mt  m  th«  rmpMit^  of  hl«  rooqunu  Oo  th»  tukiap;  Tour- 
lo«i<ara.  la  lluWarta,  b«  •clokltj'  wroU  no  mv^re  to  ttt 
*m;f««»  ttiaii  twd  llan  of  Ruh  fteirf. 

A«W^  'k'V^H  Hlawn  buwain* 

Olorr  U)  Ooil,  fflorr  lo  jon, 

Toortourkiy«  aviata.  \m  Uia, 

Toortourkara  Is  Uk«D.  brr*  I  tua.'  **— TOOKB.-  B. 
t  "  Bit  fortaNa  iiwelU  bito.  It  li  raok.  b«  *■  mnrnad."— 
Mr  ««/*•  Ow"-$mhi  MAKSl^iiKH'H  ■•  A'«w  H'«f  fa  MV 
We  Pl»M  • 


LXVl, 

Shakspeare  talks  of  "  the  herald  Mercury 
New  lighted  on  a  heaven-kisJting  hill ;  "  • 

And  some  such  visions  cross'd  her  majesty, 
While  her  youne  herald  knelt  before  her  rtiU. 

T  IS  very  true  the  nill  seem'd  rather  high, 
For  a  lieutenant  to  climb  up  ;  but  skill 

Smoothed  even  the  Simplon's  steep,  and  hy  Qo# 
bles&iiig 

With  youth  and  health  all  kisses  are  "heaTen*kiaftdlf 

LXVII. 
Her  majesty  look'd  down,  the  youth  look'd  tip  — 

And  60  they  fell  in  love ;  —  sne  with  his  face, 
His  grace,  his  God-kuows-what :  for  Cupids  cup 

With  the  first  draught  intoxicates  apace, 
A  quinlesaential  laudanum  or  "  black  drop," 

Which  makes  one  druuk  at  once,  without  the  btft 
Expedient  of  full  bumpers;  for  the  eye 
In  love  drinks  all  life's  fountains  (save  tears)  dry. 

LXVIIL 

He,  on  the  other  hand,  if  not  in  love, 
Fell  into  that  no  less  imperious  passion, 

Self-love  —  which,  when  some  sort  of  thing  above 
Ourselves,  a  singer,  dancer,  much  in  fashiou. 

Or  duchea,  princess,  empress,  "  deigns  to  prove  "  * 
CT  is  PopeV  phrase)  a  great  longing,  though  a  nul 

For  one  egpecial  person  out  of  many, 
Makea  as  Milteve  ourselves  as  good  as  any. 

LXIX. 

Besides,  he  was  of  that  delighted  age 

Which  makes  all  feinaJe  ages  equal  —  when 

We  dont  much  care  with  whom  we  may  engage, 
As  bold  aa  Daniel  in  the  lions  den, 

So  that  we  can  nur  native  sun  assuage 

In  the  next  ocean,  which  may  flow  just  then, 

To  Diake  a  twilight  in,  just  as  Sol's  heat  is 

Queoch'd  in  the  lap  of  the  salt  sea,  or  Thetia. 

LXX. 

And  Catherine  (we  must  say  thus  much  for  Catherine^ 
Though  bold  and  bloody,  waa  the  kind  of  thing 

Whose  temporary  passion  was  quite  fl.\ttering, 
Because  each  lover  look'd  a  mrt  of  king, 

Made  up  ui>i>n  an  amatory  partem, 
A  roy^l  hubband  in  all  save  the  ring  — 

Which,  being  the  daran'dest  part  of  noatrimony, 

Seem'd  taking  oat  the  sting  to  leave  the  honey. 

LXXl. 

And  when  you  add  to  this,  her  womanhood 
lo  Its  mendian,  her  blue  eyes*  or  grey — 

(The  last,  if  they  have  soul,  are  quite  as  good, 
Or  better,  as  the  best  examples  say  : 

Napoleon's,  Mar}'*s,  queen  of  Scotlaud,   should 
Lend  to  that  colour  a  transcendent  ray; 

And  Pallas  also  sanctions  the  same  hue, 

Too  wise  to  lock  through  optics  black  or  blue)  - 

LXXIL 

Her  sweet  smile,  and  her  then  majestic  fignre. 
Her  plumpness,  her  imperial  condescension. 

Her  pn-ferenco  of  a  boy  to  men  much  bigger 
(Ffllnws  whom  Mcssalina's  self  would  peniiOB)| 

Her  prime  of  life,  just  nf»w  in  juicy  vigour, 
With  other  exrro^r,  which  we  n«j(d  not  inaitkMk'v 

All  these,  or  sny  ono  of  these,  eiptain 

Knougb  to  make  a  slriptiug  very  nx 

I  nirnl«t,art  lit.  m.  tv.-  K. 
i  **  Not  Cr«ar*a  «ro|>rr«a  would  I  dsif  ■  to  prOTe  i 
No  '  maka  ma  ulalrraa  lo  ilia  maa  I  fcure.*'  — 
POPK  :  WaUe  —  W 
t  **  Brf  rrai  pcraooa  who  llvaj  at  iba  roart,  lAim  s^r 
f'oth«nnr    hwl  v«ry  Mat  #tm.  sod  »»*  ffrar.  aa  W    %mi 
,.lr-.,  bM.l,t»d."--TCOKll.-l 
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LXXUi. 
Aftti  thxt  '*  enough,  for  lore  ii  vanity, 

Sel^h  ID  its  be£r>Dniiiz  a^  its  euJ, 
Except  where  "l  i»  a  mere  lUiinirj-, 

A  Mioidcain^  sjiiril  which  'aouIJ  itrive  to  bleod 
ItieU  witn  beauty's  frail  iiiaoity, 

Oq  wnich  the  pa^siotrs  self  seems  to  depend  : 
And  hcace  some  heAihenish  philosophers 
MMkm  Lots  the  nujn-«priiis  of  the  uDiverse. 

TJlXIV. 
Besidei  Platonic  love,  besides  the  love 

Of  God,  Uie  love  of  sentiment,  the  levin? 
Of  faithfal  pairs  —  (1  needs  must  rhyme  with  dovo. 

"nalfoodold  steam-boat  which  keeps  verses  moviig 
iQainst  reason  —  Reason  ne'er  was  hand -and -si  ove 

With  rhyme,  but  always  leant  less  to  improving 
The  sound  than  sense)  —  besides  all  these  pretences 
To  love,  there  are  those  things  which  words  namo 
senses; 

LXXV. 

Those  movements,  those  improvements  in  our  bodies 
Which  make  all  bodies  anxious  to  ^et  out 

Of  their  own  sand-pits,  to  mix  with  a  e:oddesa, 
For  such  all  "women  are  at  tirst  no  doubt. 

Uow  beautiful  that  moment  [  and  bow  odd  is 
That  fever  which  precedes  the  lau?:uid  rout 

Of  our  sensations  I  What  a  curious  way 

The  whole  thing  is  of  clothing  souls  In  clay '. 

LXXVI. 

The  noblest  kind  of  love  is  love  Platonical, 
To  end  or  to  bestn  with  ;  the  next  jnuid 

b  that  which  may  be  christen "d  love  cajn-inical, 
Because  the  cler^  take  the  thing  in  hand ; 

The  third  son  to  te' noted  in  our  cb'^niclo 
Ai  flourishine  in  every  Chri&tian  land, 

Is,  when  chaste  matrons  to  their  other  ties 

Add  what  may  be  call'd  maniagt  \u  disguitt. 

LXXriL 

Well,  we  won*t  analy»e  —  our  story  mast 
Tell  for  itself:  the  sovereign  was  smitten, 

Joan  much  flaOer'd  ay  her  love,  or  lust ;  — 
I  cannot  stop  to  a.ter  words  once  written. 

And  the  two  are  sf.  mixM  with  buii*!hn  dust. 
That  he  who  TM-7ic.T(m*,boih  perchance  may  hit  on: 

But  in  such  mattt  rs  Russia's  mighty  empress 

Behaved  no  better  than  a  common  sempstress. 

LXXTIIL 
The  whole  court  melted  into  one  wide  whisper, 

And  all  lips  were  applied  unto  all  ears  ! 
The  elder  ladies'  wrinkles  curl'd  much  crisper 

As  they  beheld  ;  the  youn^r  cast  some  leers 
Od  one  ajiotlier,  and  each  lovelv  lisper 

Smiled  as  she  talk'd  the  matter  o'er  ;  but  tears 
Of  rivaUhip  rose  in  each  clouded  eye 
Of  all  the  standing  army  who  stood  by, 

LXXIX 

All  the  ambassadors  of  all  the  powers 

Inquired,  Who  was  this  verj-  new  young  roan, 

Who  jjromised  to  be  sreat  in  some  few  hours  ? 
Which  is  full  soon  (thoog'a  life  is  but  a  span). 

Already  they  beheld  the  si'  ?r  snowers 
Of  rubles  rain,  as  fast  j  specie  CAn, 

Upon  his  cabinet,  bcsidf   the  presents 

Of  several  ribands,  and  some  thousand  peasants.  * 

txxx. 

Catherine  was  tene  '  ;:i,—  all  lurb  ladies  are  : 
Love,  that  ^reat  npt.er  of  the  heart  ai.d  all 

The  ways  that  lead  Jiere,  be  ttey  near  or  far, 
kbotCj  t)«Iow,  by  tur!.pikes  ^reat  or  sniail,— - 

1  A.  Bwalaa  ««au  u  stwv*  *«>v4  by  the  ciunMf  of 


Lore  —  (thcitgh  she  bad  a  cnned  Uste  for  wtr, 

And  was  not  the  best  wife,*  unless  we  call 
Such  Clytemnestra,  though  perhaps  *tls  better 
That  one  should  die,  thaii  two  drag  on  the  fetter)  — 

LXXXL 
Love  had  made  Catherine  ma^e  each  lovers  fortoM^ 

Vulike  our  own  half-rhasJe  Elizalietb. 
Wh.-»se  avarice  all  disbursements  di,  f-portiuM, 

If  history,  the  granJ  liar,  ever  saita 
The  truth;  and  though  ?rief  her  old  age  might  iburtH 

Because  she  put  a  favourite  to  death. 
Her  vile,  ambjrjous  method  of  flirtatioii, 
And  sunginess,  ^'isgrace  her  sr?  acd  statloiL 

LX.XMl. 

But  when  the  levee  rose,  and  all  was  bustle 

Id  the  dissolving  circle,  all  the  nations' 
Ambasfiadnrs  began  lo  't  were  to  hustle 

Round  the  young  man  with  their  congratulatiaiib 
Also  the  softer  siiks  were  heard  to  rustle 

Of  gentle  dames,  araonj  whose  recreations 
It  is  to  speculate  on  hanJ^nie  faces. 
Especially  when  such  lead  to  high  placet. 

LXXXIII. 
Juan,  who  found  himself,  he  knew  not  how, 

A  general  object  of  attention,  made 
His  answers  with  a  very  graceful  bow. 

As  if  bom  for  the  miuis'erial  trade, 
Thoueh  modest,  on  his  unenibaLrrass'd  brow 

Nature  had  written  "  gentleman.''    He  said 
Little,  but  to  the  purpose  ;  and  his  manner 
Flung  hovering  graces  o'er  him  like  a  hannsr 

LXXXIV. 
An  order  from  her  majesty  consigned 

Our  roung  lieutenant  to  the  genial  care 
Of  those  in  office :  all  tlie  wnrld  jook'd  kind- 

(As  it  wi!!  look  sometimes  with  the  first  sure, 
WTiicL  jrouth  would  not  act  ill  to  keep  in  mind,) 

As  also  did  Miss  Protasfff  then  theFe, 
Named  from  her  mystic  office  "  I'Eproavettie,** 
A  term  ineiplicatie  to  the  Muse. 

LXXXV 
With  her  then,  as  in  humble  duty  bound, 

Juan  retired,  —  and  so  will  I^  until 
My  Pejasus  shall  tire  of  touching  ground. 

^Ve  nave  just  lit  on  a  "  heaven-kissing  hill, 
So  lofly  that  1  feei  my  brain  turn  round, 

And  all  my  fancies  whirling  lite  a  mill ; 
Wnich  is  a  signal  to  my  nerves  and  brain. 
To  take  a  quiet  ride  in  Gome  green  lane. 


CANTO  THE  TENTH. 
I. 
\  When  Newton  saw  an  apple  fall,  he  found 

In  that  slight  startle  from  his  conteniplation  — 
T  li  raid  (for  I  '11  not  answer  above  ground 

For  any  sage's  creed  or  calculation)  — 
A  mode  of  proving  that  the  earth  tum'd  rouod 

In  a  most  natural  whirl,  cailed  **gTavitattom; 
And  this  '.s  the  sole  mortal  who  conW  p'  Tjpl*. 
Since  Adam,  with  a  fall,  or  re\\h  an  i-ppi*< 

II. 
Man  fell  with  apples,  and  with  ipplea  rose, 
j     It  this  be  true  ;  tor  we  must  deem  the  mod* 
In  which  Sir  Isaac  Newton  could  disclose 

Through  the  then  unpaved  stars  the  tumpik*  ra 
A  ihing  to  counterb.ilaijcc  human  woes: 

Fnr  ever  since  immortai  man  hath  itlow'd 
With  all  fcinds  of  mcchamcs.  and  full  iooa 
Steam-engines  will  conduct  him  to  the  moom. 


.  2  Pet*r  tt«  Third  died  id  Jaly.  ITBl,  jort  oi«  wmI 
iftrr  bi«  depotiti'  Q.  AltbODch  tt  Is  proxbl*  that  tkt 
btod  of  TtolcDce  tborteoed  bu  days,  th«r«  M«m«  lo  footf 
rtuoo   for   cnarcmi    C«ih«rlw  vlUi   m    ^rmiom  m 
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IIL 

And  wherefore  tbtt  exordium? — VVhy,  juat  now, 
In  tikini;  up  thi«  piitry  sheet  of  paper, 

My  bosiira  uuHenvett  a  riorious  clow, 
And  my  internal  spirit  cut  a  caper: 

v*nd  Vnou^h  >r  mucu  iniei  ior,  as  I  know. 
To  those  wt. '   by  '.he  dint  of  5I1S3  and  tipour, 

Discover  staru,  a'jd  mI!  in  the  wiudv  eye, 

1  wish  to  do  as  much  by  poesy. 

IV. 

In  the  wiQd*s  eye  I  have  sail'd,  and  sail ;  but  foi 
The  stani,  i  6\iTi  my  telescope  is  dim  , 

But  at  tile  least  1  have  thuiin'J  the  common  shore. 
And  leaving  land  far  out  of  «ifht,  would  skiui 

The  ocean  of  eternity  ;  the  roar 

Of  breaker?  has  not  daunted  mv  slight,  trim, 

But  lltU  sea-worthy  skirt';  and  she  may  ft"it 

Where  ships  have  founder'd,  as  duth  many  a  boat 


We  left  our  hero,  Juan,  in  the  blomn 
Of  favouritism,  but  not  yet  in  the  bhuh  ,*  — 

And  far  be  it  from  Div  Mitas  to  presume 
(For  I  have  more  than  one  Muse  at  1  push) 

To  follow  hmi  beyond  the  drawing-room: 
It  is  enoush  Hut  Fortune  found  him  flush 

Of  youth,  and  vigour,  beauty,  and  those  things 

Which  for  an  instant  clip  enjoyment's  vriii^ 

V-I. 
But  Boon  thev  c^.w  a?ain  and  leave  their  nest. 

"Oh  !  "  sa'ith  the  Psalmist,  '•  that  I  had  a  dove's 
Pinions  to  (lee  away,  and  be  at  rest  I  " 

And  «  ho  that  recollects  vouug  years  and  loves, — 
Tbouch  hoary  now,  and  with  a  withering  brea:ji. 

And  palsied  fancy,  which  no  longer  roves 
Beyond  ita  dimm'd  eye's  sphere, —  but  would  aiuch 

rather 
Sigh  like  bis  wu,  than  coufh  like  his  grandfather ) 

VII. 

But  sifhs  lubiide,  and  teari  (even  widows')  shrink, 
Like  Arno  in  the  suu.uier,  to  a  stiallow, 

80  narrow  u  to  stiajiie  their  wintrv  brink, 

Which  threatens  inundations  deep  and  yellow  I 

Such  diffcrencedoth  a  few  months  make.  Vou'd  think 
Grief  a  rich  field  which  never  would  lie  fallow  ; 

No  more  it  doth,  its  ploughs  but  change  their  boys, 

Who  furrow  some  new  soil  to  sew  for  joys. 

VIII. 

But  couehi  will  come  when  si^hs  depart  —  and  oow 
And  then  before  siglis  cease ;  for  oft  the  onfi 

Will  brim  'he  other,  ere  the  lake-like  brow 
Is  rudled  by  a  wrinkle,  or  the  sun 

Of  life  reach'd  ten  o'clock  :  and  while  a  ^low, 
Hecti  •  and  brief  as  mmnier's  day  nieh  done, 

Cerspreads  the  cheek  which  seenn  too  pure  for  clay, 

Thouaauds  blau,  love,  hope,  die,— ho  w  happy  they  I— 

IX. 

But  .lu.in  wu  not  meant  to  die  so  soon. 

We  left  hiln  in  tlie  focus  of  such  ({lory 
As  may  tic  won  by  favour  of  tne  uioon 

Or  ladies'  fancies  —  rather  transitory 
Perha|x  ;  but  who  would  scorn  the  month  of  Juns, 

B>'<ause  Deo-nit^T,  wilb  his  breath  so  hoary, 
Must  cunie  ?    Much  rather  should  he  court  tht  TV/, 
To  boinJ  up  warmth  against  m  wintT7  diy. 


Beside*,  OS  jid  snnis  qualities  which  fl» 
Mi.ldlesjed  ladies  even  niTe  than  young: 

The  loniier  know  wh.il's  wtial ;  whita  u«w-8eJ(eJ 
chicks 
Know  little  more  of  l.ive  than  what  is  sung 

III  rhyn.ea,  or  dieaml  lt"r  tai.rv  will  plav  Iruks) 
lo  visioua  of  llioM!  tki»  Iroui  whence  Uive  spniDg. 

•mm  r^kou  women  by  Ih.ir  tuns  or  yean, 

t  ntlMr  Ihink  tli«  nxiuu  sliould  dale  th>  dsara. 


XI. 

And  why  ?  because  she's  changeable  and  chaste. 

oow  no  other  reasou,  whatsoe'er 
Suspicious  people,  who  fuid  fault  in  hafte. 

May  chr>ose  to  tax  me  with ;  which  is  not  Csir, 
JJor  flattering  to  "  their  temper  or  their  tast^," 

As  cay  friend  Jeffrey  writes  with  such  an  UJ 

owevei\  1  forgive  him.  and  1  trust 

e  will  forgive  himself;  —  if  not,  1  mtlsL 

XII. 

(il'I  esiemies  who  have  become  new  frieods 

Should  so  continue  —  "t  is  a  point  of  honour: 
Aii'l  i  know  noThinc  which  could  make  ameoas 

For  a  return  10  hatred  :  I  would  shun  her 
Lik'.-  ffarlic.  howsoever  she  extends 

Her  hunJred  arms  and  le»^,  and  fain  outrun  her 
Old  fl.-uiies,  new  wives,  become  our  bitterest  foes- 
Converted  loes  should  scorn  lo  join  with  those. 

XIII. 
This  were  the  worst  desertion  :  —  renepuloes, 

Eveu  shullliUg  Southey,  that  incarnate  lie, 
Would  scarcely  Join  again  the  "  reformidoes,"  ' 

Wh lie  f.iiso>ik  tu  fill  the  laureate's  sty  : 

Ant  h.ioes;  men  from  Iceland  to  Barbadoes 

Whether  in  taiedon  or  lulv, 
Should  not  veer  round  with  every  breath,  nor  sew 
To  pain,  the  moment  when  you  cease  lo  please. 

XIV. 
The  lawyer  and  the  crilic  but  behold 

The  baser  sides  of  litcr.ilure  and  life, 
And  nou<ht  reniains  un-t-en,  hut  much  untold, 

(Iv  ih'ise  who  scour  lli"sc  dnutile  vales  of  strife. 
Wi/ile  o.ninion  men  srou  i^norai.tly  old, 

■1  he  lawyer's  brief  if  like  the  surgeim's  knife, 
Dissecting  the  Mhole  ins.de  of  a  question. 
And  with  It  all  the  process  of  digestion. 

XV. 

A  legal  broom  's  a  moral  cliimney-swecper. 
And  th.it  "s  ihe  reason  he  himself 's  so  dirty; 

Tile  enlH-.s.  snol  1  besto-.r  1  a  tint  far  deeper 
liau  ci.-  l/c  hid  by  al'ri  ing  his  shirt ;  he 

Retains  the  «ble  slaius  of  the  dark  creeper. 
At  le.a»l  some  Iweulv-nnie  do  out  ol  thirty, 

In  all  their  (ubits ;  —  iiot  so  ymi,  I  own; 

Aa  Cxsar  wore  his  robe,  you  wear  your  gowD. 

XVI. 

Aod  all  our  little  feuds,  at  least  all  mint. 

Dear  Jetf'rcy,  once  my  most  redoubted  foe 
(As  far  as  ih>nie  and  criticism  combine 

To  make  such  puppets  of  us  things  below), 
Are  over:  Here's  a  health  to  "  Auld  LangSyiiel" 

I  do  not  know  you,  and  may  never  know 
your  face  —  but  you  have  acted  on  the  whole 
Most  nobly,  and  i  own  it  from  my  soul. 

XVII. 
And  when  I  u^  ■.      |  hrase  of  "  Auld  Lang  Syne  1  ■» 

T  is  not  aililrewd  I  •  you  —  the  more  's  the  pitj 
For  me,  for  I  would  rainer  take  my  wine 

With  you,  ta-u  aught  (save  Scott)  in  yuur  proii^ 
cilv. 
But  somehow,  _  it  may  seem  a  schoolboy's  whiue 

And  y«I  1  seek  not  tv  be  i;ian<l  nor  witty, 
But  I  am  half  a  Scot  by  birib,  and  bred 
A  whole  one,  sad  iny  I  tart  (lies  to  my  head,— 

XTin. 
As  "  Auld  Lang  Svoe  "  br  :(»  Srntljnd,  one  uA  C\ 
Scotch  plaids,  Scotch  f-     :s,  lbs  blu«  hills,  and  tlsei 
streams, 
The  l)«,  the  1)00,  Halgouui»'s  brig's  »lac»  U)aU,' 
All  my  boy  feelings,  all  my  geutler  dreams 

1  ••  R.f..rm.rfc"   o,    r.llif    -  Krr„iiiirt."    Th.  •»!<« 
'  Biirf-siOlue,  In  Ws»».  rj.  Is  snll  »rllj  tot  tl»  nri. 
i     musty,  ••11/- rnawr'sOsvIL 
I     I  1  ks  brig  of  D<"».  <"*l  «k«  "  ssM  »«« ■ 
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Of  wtat  1  then  ditamty  clcthed  in  tlioir  own  pall, 

L.kh  BiJtquo's  nlTsprin^:  —  float.ne  past  me  seeuii 
M/  ci;i;chocc  la  this  childishness  of  mine  : 
1  are  no;  —  1  is  a  glimpse  of  *'  Auld  Lang  SjTie." 

XIX. 
AnJ  thou5h,  as  you  remember,  in  a  fit 

Of  wrath  Ind  rhvme,  when  juvenile  anJ  curlT» 
I  rail'd  at  Scots  to  sliow  my  wrath  and  wit, 

Which  must  be  own'd  was  sensitive  and  surly, 
Tet  't  is  in  vain  such  sallies  to  permit. 

They  cannot  auenchyoun^feelins^s  fresh  andej.rly : 
I  **Jco/cA'd  not  kiird"  the  Soilchman  in  my  blood, 
And  love  the  land  cf  "  mountain  and  of  flood." 

XX  ' 

Don  Juan,  who  was  real,  or  ideal,  — 

For  both  are  much  the  same,  since  what  men  think 
Exist?  when  the  once  th  nkers  are  less  real 

Than  what  they  thouehl,  for  mind  can  never  sinlc. 
And  '^inst  the  body  makes  a  strong  appeal ; 

And  yet  't  is  very  puzzling  on  the  brink 
Of  what  is  called  eternity,  to  stare, 
And  know  no  more  of  what  is  here,  than  there ;  — 

XXI.  [ 

Don  Juan  ^w  a  very  polish 'd  Russian  —  I 

How  we  won't  mention,  why  we  need  not  say  : 
Few  youthful  minds  can  stand  the  strong  concussion 

Of  any  sliE;ht  temptation  in  their  way  j 
But  ftiijust  now  were  spread  as  is  a  cushion 

Smooth'd  for  a  monarch's  seat  of  honour  :  gay 
Damsels,  and  dances,  revels,  ready  money. 
Made  ice  seem  paradise,  and  winter  sunny. 

XXII, 

The  favour  of  the  empress  was  agreeable  ; 

And  though  the  duty  wax'd  a  little  hard, 
Young  people  at  his  time  of  life  should  tc  able 

To  come  off  haniisomely  in  that  regard. 
He  was  now  growing  up  like  a  green  tree,  n'le 

For  love,  war,  or  ambition,  which  reward 
Their  luckier  votaries,  till  old  age's  tedium 
Make  somef}rerer  the  circulating  medium. 

XXIII. 
About  this  time,  as  might  have  been  anticipated, 

Seduced  by  youth  and  dangerous  examples, 
Don  Juan  grew,  I  tear,  a  little  dissipated  ; 

Which  is  a  sad  thing,  and  not  only  tramples 
On  our  fresh  feelings,  but  —  as  being  participated 

With  all  kinds  of  incorrigible  sajiiplta 
Of  frail  humanity  —  must  make  us  selfish, 
And  sbut  our  souls  up  in  us  like  a  shell-hsb. 

XXIV. 
"Kiis  we  pass  over.     We  will  also  pass 

The  usual  progress  of  intrigues  between 
Unequal  matches,  such  as  are,  alas  \ 

A  young  lieutenant's  with  a  not  old  queen, 
But  one  who  is  not  so  youthful  as  she  wa» 

In  all  the  royalty  of  sweet  seventeen. 
Sovereigns  may  sway  materials,  but  not  matter, 
And  wrinkles,  the  d d  democrats,  won't  flatter. 

XXV. 

A'ji  death,  the  sovereign's  sovereign,  though  the  ^eat 

Gracchus  of  all  mortalitv,  who  levels, 
With  his  A^arian  laws,rthc  high  estate 

Of  him  who  feasts,  and  fights,  and  roars,  and  rcvei^ 


To  one  small  grass-grown  patch  (which  must  awftlt 

Corruption  for  its  crop)  w.'Ji  the  poor  devils 
I  Who  never  had  a  foot  of  lani  till  now,— 
Death's  a  reformer,  all  men  must  allow, 

I  XXVI. 

I  He  lived  (not  Death,  but  Juan)  in  a  hurry 
I      Of  waste,  and  haslo,  and  glare,  and  gloss,  and  ^litta 
,  In  this  g:\y  clime  of  bear-skins  black  and  furrr  — 
I      Which  vthough  I  hate  to  say  a  Ihin^  that 's  VjttBt) 
Peep  out  sometimes,  when  thmgs  are  in  a  flurrv 

Through  all  the  '•  purple  and  fine  linen,"  6*'  it 
For  Babylon's  tlian  Russia's  royal  harlot  — 
And  neutralise  her  outward  show  of  scarlet 

I  XXVII. 

And  this  same  state  we  wont  de<M:ribe :  we  wocM 

Perhaps  from  hearsay,  or  from  recollection  ; 
But  getting  nigh  grim  Dante's  ''obscure  wood,"* 

That  horrid  equinox,  that  hateful  section 
Of  human  years,  that  haU-way  house,  that  rude 

Hut,  whence  wise  travellers  drive  with  circtut 
spectio:! 
Life's  sad  post-horses  o'er  the  dreary  frontier 
Of  age,  and  looking  back  to  youth,  give  cn&  tear ;  — 

XXVIII. 

I  won't  describe,  —  that  is,  if  1  can  help 
Description  ;  and  I  won't  reflect,  —  tnat  is. 

If  I  can  stave  off  thought,  which  —  as  a  whelp 
Clings  to  its  teat  —  sticks  to  me  through  the  abj'si 

Of  this' odd  labyrinth  ;  or  as  the  kelp 
Holds  by  the  rock  :  or  as  a  lover's  kiss 

Drains  its  fir^t  draught  of  lips  :  —  but,  as  I  said, 

J  won't  philosophise,  and  will  be  read. 

XXIX. 

Juan,  instead  of  courting  courts,  was  courted,  — 
A  thing  which  happens  rarely  :  this  he  owed 

Much  to  his  youth,  aud  much  to  his  reported 
Valour  ;  much  also  to  the  blood  he  show'd. 

Like  a  race-hnrse  ;  much  to  each  dress  he  sported, 
Which  set  the  beauty  off  in  which  be  glow'd, 

As  purple  clouds  befringe  the  sun  ;  but  most 

He  owed  to  an  old  woman  and  bis  post. 

XXX. 

He  wrote  to  Spain  :  —  and  all  bis  near  relationt 
Perceiving  he  was  in  a  handsome  way 

Of  getting  on  himself,  and  finding  stations 
For  cousins  also,  answered  the  same  day. 

Several  prepared  themselves  for  emigrations ; 
And,  tatiug  ices,  were  o'erheard  to  say. 

That  with  the  addition  of  a  slight  i)elisse, 

Madrid's  and  Moscow's  climes  were  of  a  piece. 


Wilh  its  000  arrh.  atid  iUblack  d«ep  Ralmon  stream  t>e1ow, 
Is  In  my  memory  as  ye^trrday.  I  still  remember,  thougb 
perh&ju*  I  may  miKijuole,  tbe  awful  provtrrb  which  mails 
me  piiuse  10  cr(><.8  it.  and  yv\  Icaa  ovc  il  \«ilti  a  childntb 
deliKhl,  being  aa  only  ton,  at  leaMt  by  (  .e  inotlier'a  a.de. 
Tbe  aayiDg  aw  leiulleiled  by  me  was  thiti.  but  1  hare 
■c%«r  beard  or  aeru  it  muce  i  waa  nine  year*  of  a^e :  — 
"Brig  of  PalEoun.p,  btactt  's  your  v>a', 

Wi'  a  wtfc'«  rt«  avn,  and  a  lacar'n  at  foal, 

DOQO  re  Bball  fa'  \  " 
ITlbertoi  Uracetu*,  being   tntint)  of  the   people,  de- 


XXXI. 

His  mother.  Donna  Inez,  finding,  too. 
That  in  the  lieu  of  drawing  on  his  banker, 

Where  his  assets  were  waxing  rather  few, 
He  had  brought  his  spending  to  a  handaome 
chor,— 

Replied,  "  that  she  was  glad  to  see  him  through 
Those  pleasures  after  which  wild  youHi  will  hauk^ 

As  the  soie  ^i?ii  of  man's  being  in  his  senses 

It,  learning  to  reduce  his  past  expenses. 

XXXII. 

"  She  also  recommended  him  to  God, 
And  no  less  to  God's  Son,  as  well  as  Mother, 

Warn'd  him  against  Greek  worship,  which  looksoJi 
In  Catholic  eytra  ;  but  told  him,  too,  to  smother 

Outward  dislike,  which  don't  look  well  abroad  ; 
Inform'd  him  that  he  had  a  little  brnther 

Born  in  a  second  wedlock  ;  and  ab<»ve 

AH,  praised  the  empress's  vmleniat  love. 

maaded  in  their  came  ifae  executfon  or  th*  Xfrailaa  law 
by  which  all  perboim  pONaf^Minc;  above  a   *«r'jdo  Bomba 
of  acrra  were  to  b«  depnVLd  of  tha  SQrplua  iut  th«  banaii 
of  the  poor  citizeni, 
a  "  Mi  KtroTKi  per  uo  sclva  oacnn.  **— /V*"*«i  C«ii«  I 
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XXXIII. 
•*  She  could  not  too  much  ^ive  her  approbation 

Unto  M  empress,  who  preferr'd  youn?  men 
Whose  aye,  and  what  was  better  stilt,  whose  nation 

And  climate,  stopp'd  all  scandal  {now-  aiid  then):— 
At  home  it  misrht  liave  eivcn  her  some  vexation ; 

But  %vhere  thermometers  sink  down  to  ten, 
Or  five,  or  one,  or  zero,  she  could  never 
Believe  that  virtue  thaw'd  before  the  river." 

XXXIV. 

Oh  for  a  fortyparson  power  »  to  chant 
Thy  praise,  HyTincrisy !     Oh  for  a  hymn 

Loud  as  the  virtues  thou  dost  loudly  vaunt, 
Nn*  practise  !     Oh  for  trump  of  cherubim  ! 

Or  the  ear-ti-umpet  of  my  good  old  aunt, 

Who,  though  her  spectacles  at  last  ^rew  dim, 

Drew  quiet  consolation  through  its  hint, 

Wbtn  she  no  more  could  read  the  pious  print 

XXXV, 

She  was  no  hypocrite  at  least,  poor  soul, 
Rut  went  to  neaven  in  as  sincere  a  way 

As  any  body  on  the  elected  roll, 

Which  portions  out  upon  the  judgment  day 

Heaven's  freeholds,  in  a  sort  of  doomsday  scroll, 
Such  as  the  conqueror  William  did  repay 

His  kniffhts  with,  lotting  others'  prnperties 

Into  some  sixty  thousand  new  knights^  fees. 

XXXVI. 

I  can't  complain,  whose  ancestors  are  there, 
Erneis,  Radulphus  —  eieht-and-forty  manors 

(If  that  my  memory  doth  not  ^eatly  err) 
Were  their  reward  for  followinff  Billy's  banners  ;5 

And  thnus^h  I  can't  help  thinking  't  was  scarce  fair 
To  strip  the  Sajcons  of  their  hi/rks,^  like  tanners  ; 

Yet  as  they  founded  churches  with  the  produce, 

You  11  deem,  do  doubt,  they  put  it  to  a  good  use. 

XXXVII. 

The  gentle  Juan  flourish'!,  thnu^h  at  times 
He  felt  like  other  plants  calle-l  sensitive, 
Which  shrink  from   touch,  as  monarchs  do    from 

Save  such  as  Snuthey  can  afford  to  ^ive. 
Perhaps  he  Intig'd  in  bitter  frosts  for  climes 

In  which  the  Neva's  ice  would  cease  to  live 
Before  May-day:  perhaps,  desnite  his  duty, 
In  royalty's  vast  arms  he  sigh'u  for  heauty  : 

XXXVIII. 

Perhaps  —  but,  sans  perhaps,  we  need  not  seek 
For  causes  youn?  or  old  :  the  canker-worm 

Will  feed  ufxln  the  fairest,  freshest  cheek. 
As  well  as  further  drain  the  wither'd  form  ; 

C»rc,  like  a  housekeeper,  briii^  every  week 
His  bills  in,  and  however  we  may  storm, 

They  must  be  paid  :  thoue^h  sii  days  smoothly  run, 

The  Kventh  will  bring  blue  devils'or  &  duo. 

XXXIX. 

I  don*t  know  how  it  was,  but  he  i^rew  sick  : 
The  empress  was  alarm'd,  and  her  physician 

(The  time  who  pliysick'd  Peter)  found  Uie  lick 
Of  his  fierce  pulse  bt-token  a  condition 

Which  augur'd  of  the  dt-ad,  hriwever  qiiicM 
ItMlf,  and  showM  a  feverish  disposition; 

At  which  the  whole  court  was  exirnncly  troubled, 

The  lovereign  shock  d.  aitd  all  his  medicnies doubled. 

1  A  mrtiiphnr  lsl[»*o  from  the  "  forty-hnn*  power  "  of  ■ 
■toam-rniciiir.  1  |ibI  mml  wbi.  the  Ri-vuipud  Hytlnt-^ 
■Bltb,«lttiOK  by  K  brorhrr  rlprityiiinti  nt  Jiiiiifl  obnrrTea 
tftvrwiirilM.  ibiil  til*  (lull  UAliilibour  had  ■  "(uia/iil-;parion 

•  *t»ir"  of  rCiivrMtioD. 

S  See  0<illii)**B  IVcrcKf,  »nt.  vll.  p.  71.— K. 

I  "  Mr-I-  "■-!  briirv*  ■  bf<\rof  laoO  too*  ■  k|ltlmate 

•  »rJ,  athl.  «■  virb.  aubi^t  ti  tbu  tai  of  ■  qoibblo. 


XL. 


Low  were  the  whispers,  manifold  the  ruic.injii, 
Some  said  he  had  been  poisnn'd  by  Fotemkinj 

Others  talk'd  Icarne^lly  of  certain  tumours, 
Exhaustion,  or  disorders  of  the  same  km  ; 

Some  said  't  was  a  concoction  of  the  humocrs. 
Which  with  the  blood  too  readilj*  will  claim  kift 

Others  a^in  were  ready  to  maintain, 

**  *T  was  only  the  fatigue  of  last  campaign." 

XLI. 

But  hers  is  one  presctfption  out  of  many  : 
'*  ^^odas  sulphat.  3vj.  3fs.  Manns  optim. 

Aq.  fervent,  f.jifs.  ^ij.  tinct.  Sennae  {'himl 

Haustus  "  (And  here  the  surgeon  came  and  cupr^ 

"R.  Pulv.  Com.  gr.  iij.  Ipecacuanhae" 
CWiih  more  beside  if  Juan  had  not  stopp'd  'emX 

*'  Bolus  Totassae  Sulphuret.  sumendus, 

Et  haustus  ter  in  die  capieudus." 

XIJI. 
This  is  the  way  physicians  mend  or  end  us. 

Secundum  artem  :  but  although  we  sneer 
In  health —  when  ill,  we  caji  them  to  attend  us, 

Without  the  least  propensity  to  jeer: 
While  that  "  hiatus  maxinie  ffeBendus" 

To  be  fill'd  up  by  spade  or  mattocks  near, 
Instead  of  gliding  eraciously  down  Lethe, 
We  tease  mild  Baiilie,  or  soft  Abernetby.* 

XLIIL 

Juan  demurred  at  this  first  notice  to 

Quit ;  and  thoujh  death  had  threaten'd  an  ejectioa, 

His  youth  and  constitution  bore  him  through, 
!      And  sent  the  doctors  in  a  new  direction. 

But  still  his  state  was  delicate  :  the  hue 
I     Of  health  but  flicker'd  with  a  faint  reflection 

Alonj  his  wasted  cheek,  and  seem'd  to  gravel 

The  taculty  —  who  said  that  he  must  travel. 

XLIV. 
The  climate  was  too  cold,  they  said,  for  him, 

Meridian-born,  to  bloom  in.     This  opiuioc 
Made  the  chaste  Catherine  look  a  little  ^ira, 

Who  did  not  like  at  first  to  lose  her  minion  : 
But  when  she  saw  his  dazzling  eye  wax  dim, 

And  drooping  like  an  eagle's  with  dipt  pinioa. 
She  then  resolved  to  send  him  on  a  mission. 
But  lu  a  style  becoming  his  condition. 

XLV. 
There  was  just  then  a  kind  of  a  discussioa, 

A  sort  of  ircaty  or  negnliation 
Between  the  Britisli  cabinet  and  Russian^ 

Maiiiiaiu'd  with  all  the  due  ()revarication 
With  which  great  states  siicli  things  are  apt  to  piuhoa, 

Soniething  about  the  Baltic's  navigation. 
Hides,  train-oil,  tallow,  and  the  rights  of  Thetit, 
Which  Brituus  decoi  their  **  ut  possidetli." 

XLVL 

So  Catherine,  who  had  a  liandsome  war 
Of  fitting  out  her  favourites,  conferr^ 

Thi'  secret  charge  on  Jiian,  to  display 
At  once  her  reiyal  splendour,  and  reward 

Hifl  servires.     He  kiss'd  hands  the  next  day, 
Rectived  inslruclions  how  to  play  his  ca.ra, 

W.I*,  l.-iilei)  with  all  kind!!  of  gi/ts  and  honoun. 

Which  show'd  whalgreAt  disci  rnment  was tbed 

XLvn. 

Rut  she  was  lucky,  and  luck  'sail.    TcarqoMM 
Are  generally  prosperous  in  reigning; 

Which  puz/.Ies  us  (o  know  wlial  Fortune  mea». 
But  lo  conlinue  :  (hough  her  yean  were  wanuif, 

Her  cliniactfi  ic  IeaMr<l  her  like  her  teens; 

And  tli'Mich  her  dignity  biook'd  no  complaiaiDff 

So  much  did  Juaii'n  Hitring  oil'  distress  her, 

She  cuuld  not  find  at  first  a  fi.*  succeisitr. 
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XLVIIl. 
But  tintt,  the  comforter,  will  come  xt  lul ; 

An'l  fc'jr-and-HveDtj  hours,  and  twice  that  number 
Of  Cind-datcB  requesting  to  be  placed, 

Made  Cithenae  la-te  neit  nisrht  a  quiet  slumber  :  — 
Not  that  s'le  wOliA  to  fU  a^ain  in  haste, 

Nor  dio  she  find  the  quantity  encumber, 
But  always  choosing  with  deliberation. 
Kept  the  place  open  for  their  emulation. 

XLIX. 

While  this  high  poet  of  honour 's  in  abeyance. 
For  one  or  two  dayj,  re&der,  we  request 

rou  '11  mount  with  our  yconj  hero  the  conveyance 
Which  wafted  him  from  Petershur^h;  Ihetiest 

Barouche,  which  had  the  glory  to  display  once 
The  fair  czarina's  autocratic  crest, 

WTien,  a  new  Iphigene,  she  went  to  Tauris, 

Was  given  to  her  favourite,'  and  now  bort  Au. 

L. 

A  bull-dog,  and  a  bullfinch,  and  an  e-mine, 

All  private  favourites  of  Don  Juan ;  —  for 
(Let  deeper  5,-iges  the  true  cause  determine) 

He  had  a  kiud  of  inci  ioation,  or 
Weakness,  for  what  most  people  deenr-  -nere  vermin, 

Live  animals:  an  old  maid  of  threescore 
For  cats  and  birds  more  penchant  ne'er  display'd, 
Although  he  was  not  old,  nor  even  a  maid  ;  — 

LI. 
The  animals  aforesaid  occupied 

Their  station  :  there  were  valets,  secretaries. 
In  other  vehicles ;  but  at  his  sfde 

Sat  little  Leila,  who  survived  the  parries 
He  made  'gainst  Cossacque  sabres,  in  the  wide 

Slaughter  of  Ismail.     Though  my  wild  Muse  varies 
Her  note,  she  don  t  forget  the  infant  girl 
Whom  he  preserved,  a  pure  and  living  pearl. 

LIL 

Poor  little  thing !    She  was  as  fair  as  docile, 
And  with  that  gentle,  serious  character, 

As  rare  in  living  beings  .as  a  fossil 
Man,   'midst    thy    mouldy    mammoths,    "grand 

111  fitted  was  her  ignorance  to  jostle  (Cuvier ', ' 

With  this  o'erwhelming  world,  where  all  must  err  : 

But  she  was  yet  but  ten  \ears  old,  and  therefore 

Was  tranquil,  though  she  knew  not  why  or  wherefbre. 

LIU. 
Don  Juan  loved  her,  and  she  loved  him.  as 

Nor  brother,  father,  sister,  daughter  love. 
I  cannot  tell  exactly  wliat  it  was  ; 

He  was  not  yet  quite  old  enough  to  prove 
Parental  feelings,  and  the  other  class, 

Call'd  brotherly  affeclionj  could  not  move 
His  bosom,  —  for  he  never  had  a  sister  : 
Ah !  if  he  had,  how  much  he  would  have  miss'd  her ! 

LIV. 

was  it  sensual ;  for  besides 

i  not  an  ancient  debauchee, 

r  fruit,  to  siir  their  veins'  salt  tides, 

ise  a  dormant  alkali,} 

^     nU  happen  as  our  planet  guides) 

His  youth  was  not  the  chastest  that  might  be. 
There,  was  tt'e  ;  uresl  Platonisir.  at  bottom 
Of  all  bis  !ee\'.urs-  •  nly  be  forg'jt  'em. 

LV. 
rfwf*  '.ow  t^erc  vas  no  peril  o    '.emliiation  ; 
He  loved  the  iiilaiil  nrplian  he  had  saved, 
A«  patriots  (now  and  theii/  may  love  a  nation  : 
His  p'-'de  loo,    elt  Ihil  she  was  not  enslaved 
Ow-ug  tc  h:m  ;  —  ai  also  *ier  salvation 

Torcugh  his  meansand  the  church's  might  be  paved. 
Bat  .  «e  thinf  's  odd,  which  here  must  be  inserted, 
*     «  .::.c  T-rk  refused  to  be  converted. 

,  X  at  euiprcM  weDt  to  the  Crimea,  accompaaied  bj  the 
fc^^^-T  igseph,  la  Ihe  year— I  (orgel  which. 

48 
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That  he  wai 

(Who  like  smi 
As  acii-'S  r  u 

Although  {'It 


LVl. 

'  was  strange  enough  she  should  ffvajn  the  imp*  esiiop 

1  hrough  such   a  scene  of  change,  and  dread,  ioi 
slaughter ; 
But  though  three  bishops  told  her  the  trausgreaion, 

She  show'd  a  great  dislike  lo  holy  water: 
She  also  had  no  passion  for  coutt-ssioii ; 

Perhaps  she  had  nothing  to  confess  :  —  no  matt<l 
Whate'er  the  cause,  the  church  made  little  of  it  — 
She  still  held  out  Ihat  Mahomet  was  a  pruphet. 

LVIL 

In  fact,  the  only  Christian  she  coiild  bear 
Was  Juan ;  whom  she  seem'd  to  have  selected 

In  place  of  what  her  home  and  friends  once  wtn 
He  naturally  loved  what  he  pn.'icted  : 

And  thus  they  fonn'd  a  rather  curi  'US  pair 
A  guardian  green  in  years,  a  \^  i'  1  connected 

In  neither  clime,  time,  blood,  «  I'h  her  defender  ; 

And  yet  this  want  of  lies  niadi-  'heirs  more  tender. 

LVIII. 

They  jouroey'd  on  through  Poland  and  through  War 
saw. 

Famous  for  mines  of  sal*  and  yokes  of  iron: 
Through  Courland  also,  winch  that  famous  farce  aw 

Which    gave    her    dukes  the    graceless  name  o. 
"Biron''2 
'T  is  the  same  landscape  which  the  modern  Mars  saw. 

Who  mai-ch'd  to  Moscow,  led  by  Fame,  the  siren  ! 
To  lose  by  one  month's  frost  some  twenty  years 
Of  conquest,  and  his  guard  of  grenadiers. 

LIX. 
Let  this  not  seem  an  anti<limax  :  —  "  Oh ! 

My  guard  :  my  I'ld  guard  ! "  '  exclaim'd  that  god  d 
clay.  ,    , 

Think  of'the  1  hunderer's  falling  down  below 

Caroiid-arterj-^'utting  Castlereagh ! 
Alas!  that  glory  should  Le  chill'd  fay  snow  ! 

But  should  we  wish  to  warm  us  on  our  way 
Through  Poland,  there  is  Kosciusko's  name 
Itligbt  scatter  fire  through  ice,  like  Hecla's  flame. 

LX. 

From  Poland  they  came  on  through  Prussia  Proper, 

And  Konigsberg  the  capital,  whose  vaunt. 
Besides  some  veins  of  iron,  lead,  or  copper. 

Has  lately  been  the  great  Professor  Kant.* 
Juan,  who  cared  not  a  tobacco-stopper 

About  philosophy,  pursued  his  jrunt 
To  Genijany,  whose  somewhat  tardy  millionj 
Have  princes  who  spur  more  tlian  their  postilioni. 

LXl. 
And  O.ence  through  Berlin,  Dresden,  and  the  like, 

Ur:il  he  re.ach'd  tU  castellated  Rhine  :  — 
■ye  tlorious  Gothic  scenes  I  how  much  ye  strike 

All  phantasies,  not  even  excepting  mine ; 
A  grey  wall,  a  green  ruin,  rusty  pike. 

Make  mv  soul  pass  the  equinoctial  line 
Between  the  present  and  past  worlds,  and  boTcr 
Upon  their  airy  confine,  ha'.f-seas-over. 

LXIL 
But  Juau  posted  on  through  Manheim,  Bonn, 

Which  Drachenfels  fnnvns  over  like  a  spectre 
Of  the  good  feudal  times  for  ever  gone. 

On  which  1  have  not  time  just  uow  lo  lecture. 
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From  thence  he  vra*  drawn  onwards  to  Cologne, 

A  city  which  preaenta  to  theiriapector 
Eleven  thouiand  maidenheads  of  bone, 
The  greatett  number  fl«hhath  ever  fciiowTi.i 

LXIII. 

From  thence  to  Holland's  Hague  and  Helvoetsluyi, 
That  water-land  of  Dutchmen  and  of  ditches, 

Where  juniper  expresses  its  bocl  juice, 
The  poor  man's  sparkling  substitute  for  richea. 

lenates  and  ^ages  have  conaemn'd  its  use  — 
But  to  deny  the  mob  a  cordial,  which  is 

Too  often  all  the  clothing,  me*l,  or  fuel, 

fiood  goveniment  has  left  them,  jeema  but  cruel 

LXIV, 

Here  he  embark'd  and  with  a  flowing  sail 
Went  bounding  for  the  island  of  the  free, 

Towards  which  the  Impatient  wind  blew  hal'a  gale; 
High  dash'd  the  spray,  the  bows  dipp'd  in  the  sea : 

And  sea-«ick  passen^rs  turn'd  somewhat  pale  ; 
But  Jua/i,  scason'd,  aa  he  well  might  be, 

By  former  voyages,  stood  to  watch  the  skiffs 

Wliich  pass'd,  or  catch  the  first  glimpse  of  the  cliflik 

LXV. 

At  length  Oiey  rose,  like  a  white  wall  alontr 
The  blue  sea's  border  ;  and  Don  Juan  felt  — 

What  even  young  alransrers  feel  a  little  strong 
At  the  hrst  sight  of  Albion's  chalky  belt  — 

A  kind  of  pride  that  he  ^ouid  be  among 
Thnw»  h*u?t'*"  thnpkeepers,  who  sternly  dealt 

1\^cfi.  g&v^N  Aiid  j«ij*.i»  out  from  pole  to  pole, 

And  made  the  very  billows  pay  them  toll, 

LXVI. 
I've  no  great  cause  to  love  that  spot  of  earth. 

Which  holds  what  might  have  been  the  noblest 
nation ; 
But  though  I  owe  it  little  but  my  birth, 

I  fee!  a  mii'd  reirret  and  veneration 
For  ifa  decaying  fame  and  fomK;r  worth. 

Seven  years  (the  u?ual  term  of  transportation) 
Of  absence  lay  one's  old  resentments  level. 
When  a  man's  country  's  going  to  tlie  devil. 

LXVH. 

Alas!  could  she  but  fully,  truly,  know 

How  her  great  name  is  now  throughout  abhorr'd  ; 
How  eager  all  the  earth  is  for  the  blow 

Which  bhall  lay  bare  her  bosom  to  the  sword; 
How  all  the  nations  deem  her  their  worst  foe. 

That  worse  than  worst  of  fots,  the  once  aaored 
False  friend,  who  held  out  freedom  to  mankinJ. 
And  now  would  chain  them,  to  the  very  mind     -" 

LXVIH. 

Would  she  be  proud,  or  boast  herself  the  free, 
Who  is  but  ftrst  of  slaves  ?    The  nations  arc 

Ifl  prixon,  —  but  the  gaoler,  what  Is  he  ? 
No  leas  a  vi-'tim  to  the  boll  and  bar. 

\i  the  poor  privilege  to  turn  the  key 
U[>on  the  captive,  freedom  ?     He  's  as  far 

From  the  enjoyment  of  the  earth  and  air 

Who  watches  o'er  Itie  ctiain,  aa  they  who  wear 

LXIX- 

Don  Juaa  now  aw  Albion's  earliest  beauties, 
Thy  clifTs,  rfwir  Dover  1  harl)our,  and  hold  ; 

fhy  custODfbouK-,  with  aM  its  delicate  ilulies  ; 
Thy  w»  fens  ruuniiie  mucks  at  rvtry  bell  ; 

Tliy  packets,  all  «  nose  passt-iigL-rs  are  bcolira 
to  It.ov:  who  upon  land  or  wal.-r  dwell; 

And  last,  not  leant.  In  »lr:ineeni  imitislrurlfd, 

Thy  long,  long  bills,  whenre  nothing  ik  deducted. 


LXX. 

Juan,  though  careless,  young,  and  magnifique, 
And  rich  in  rubles,  diamonds,  cash,  ard  credit. 

Who  did  not  hniit  much  his  bills  per  week. 
Yet  Rtarfd  al  this  a  little,  thfujh  he  paid  It,  — 

\His  Magsrlor  Duomo.  a  smart,  subtle  Greek, 

Before  him  summ'a  the  awful  scroll  and  read  it;) 

But  doubtless  as  the  air,  though  seldom  sunny, 

Is  free,  the  respiration 's  worth  the  money. 

LXXI. 

On  w'ifh  the  horses  !     Off  to  Canterbury  ! 

Tramp,  tramp  o'er  pebble,  and  splash,  splash  throork 
puddle; 
Hurrah  !  how  swiflly  speeds  the  post  so  merry! 

Not  like  alow  Gemiany,  wherein  they  muddle 
Along  the  road,  as  if  they  went  to  bury 

Their  farej  and  also  pause  besides,  to  fuddle, 
With  "schnapps"  — sad  dogs!  whom  '^Hundsfot,* 

or  "Verflucter," 
Affect  no  more  than  lightning  a  conductor. 

Lxxn. 

Now  there  is  nothing  gives  a  man  such  spiritsi 
Leavening  his  blood  as  cayenne  doth  a  curry, 

As  going  at  full  speed  —  no  Diatler  where  its 
Direction  be,  so  'tis  but  in  a  hurr)-. 

And  merely  for  the  sake  of  its  own  merits  ; 
For  the  less  cause  there  is  for  all  this  flurry. 

The  greater  is  the  pleasure  i 


1  he  greater  is  the  pleasure  m  arnviiig. 
At  the  great  end  of  travel  —  which  is  tirivi; 


»«■ 


LXXHl. 


They  saw  at  Canterbury  the  cathedral ; 

Black  Edward's  helm,^  and  Becket's  Moody  stone,! 
Were  pointed  out  as  usual  by  the  bednil, 

III  the  same  quair.t,  uninterested  tone  :  — 
There  's  glor)'  again  for  you,  gentle  reader!    All 

Ends  in  a  rusty  casque  and  dubious  bone, 
Half-solved  into  those  sodas  or  magnesias, 
Which  form  that  bitter  draught,  the  human  apeciet. 

LXXIV, 

The  effect  on  Juan  was  of  course  sublime: 
He  breathed  a  thousand  Cressya,  as  he  saw 

That  cascnic.  which  never  stnop'd  except  to  Time. 
Even  the  bold  Churchman's  tomb  excited  awe, 

Who  died  in  the  then  great  attempt  to  climb 
O'er  kinsTi,  who  now  at  least  rtuat  talk  of  lair 

Before  they  butcher.     Little  I,eila  gazed. 

And  ask'd  why  such  a  structure  liaJ  been  raited : 

LXXV. 

And  being  toM  it  was  "  God's  house,"  she  said 
He  was  well  lodged,  but  only  wondcr'd  how 

He  suffer'd  Infidels  in  his  hmne^ilcad, 
The  cruel  Nazarcncs,  who  had  1?  J  low 

Hi;  hr,Iv  temples  in  the  iamls  which  bred 
The  true  Believers  ;  —  and  her  infant  broir 

Was  bent  with  encf  that  Mahomet  should  resigB 

A  mosque  so  noble,  flung  i-ke  pearls  to  swine. 

LA  XV  I. 

On !  on !  throueh  mradotrs.  managrd  like  ■  gardoSi 
A  paradise  of  hops  and  high  production  • 

For.  after  years  of  travel  by  a  bard  in 
("nunlries  nf  crratpr  heal,  but  lesser  suction. 

A  crcrn  lii-Id  is  a  mehl  whici>  makes  him  pardon 
The  abMMice  of  lliat  niorc  subl.me  eonstructioo! 

Which  mines  up  vine*,  olives,  prcripicrs, 

Glaciers,  volcaiioei,  oranges,  and  icea. 


3  On  Ihe  lomb  of  the  prinre  n«i  a  wholr.|«of1ll  W«a 
iKuir  uf  hitn,  hla  urmnur  %vith  ■  ho*Hl  of  null,  and  a  Hnl 
ii)>  cnrlrhrJ  wMh  u  roruiiri,  which  hn«  hrrm  odc«  atadAarf 
Tllh  jrwi'l",  bill  only  Ihe  rnllrli  now  icniain.—  B. 

S  U«clirl  woa  aaaimal naiad  Id  the  mtbadraJ.  !■  IIVI.  — ■ 
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LXXVIL 
Axi\  when  I  thinfe  apon  i  pot  of  beer 

B  it  I  wont  weep  1  —  and  so  drive  oa,  poatUiom  I 
A»  Iho  smart  bop  spurr'd  fast  in  their  career, 

Juan  admired  Iheie  hishwap  of  free  luillioD* 
A  country  in  all  senses  the  most  dear 

To  foreigner  or  nallre,  save  some  lillvones, 
Who"  kick  against  the  pricks"  just  at  thi^  juoctarer 
And  for  their  paina  get  only  a  fresh  puncture. 

LXXVIII. 
Wliat  a  deliE^htfcl  thing 's  a  turnpike  road  ! 

So  smocth,  so  level,  such  a  mode  nf  shaviny 
The  earth,  as  scarce  the  eaele  in  the  broad 

Air  can  accomplish,  with  his  wide  wing3  fraviD^. 
Had  such  been  cut  in  Phaeton's  time,  the  god 

Had  told  his  son  to  satisfy  his  craving 
'W:th  the  York  mail^  — but  on^vard  as  we  roll, 
"  Surgit  amari  aliquid"— the  toll ! 

LXXIX. 
Alas !  bow  deepiv  painful  ii  all  payment !      {purees. 

Tak*  Uvea,  take  wives,  take  aught  except  men^i 
Am  Machiavel  shows  those  In  purple  raJment, 

Such  is  the  shortest  way  to  general  curies. 
They  hate  a  murderer  much  less  than  a  claimant 

On  that  sweet  ore  which  every  body  nurses. — 
Kill  a  utan^s  family,  and  he  may  brook  it, 
Bat  keep  your  baiids  out  of  his  breeches'  pocket : 

LXXX. 
80  said  the  Florentine :  ve  monarcht,  hearken 

To  your  instructor,  Juan  now  was  borne, 
Just  as  the  day  be^an  to  wane  and  darken. 

O'er  the  high  hillj  which  looks  with  fjride  or  scorn 
Toward  the  great  citv.  —Ye  who  have  a  spark  in 

Your  veins  of  Cockney  spirit,  smile  or  mourn 
According  as  you  take  things  well  or  ill ; 
Bold  Britons,  we  are  now  on  Shooter's  Hill ! 

LXXXI. 
The  sun  went  down,  the  smoke  rose  up,  as  from 

A  half-unquench'd  volcajn*,  o'er  a  space 
Which  well  beseem'd  tJie  *'  Devil's  drawing-room^" 

As  some  have  qualified  that  wondrous  place  : 
Bttt  Juan  felt,  thnugh  not  approaching  honUy 

As  one  who,  though  he  were  not  of  the  race, 
Revered  the  soil,  of  those  true  sons  the  mother. 
Who  butcher'd  half  the  earth,  and  bulUed  t'  other.* 

LXXXU. 
A  mighty  mass  of  brick,  and  smoke,  and  shipping, 

Dirty  and  dusky,  but  as  wide  as  eye 
Could  reach,  with  here  and  there  a  sail  just  skipping 

In  sight,  then  lost  amidst  tlie  forestry 
Of  masts  ;  a  wilderness  of  steeples  peeping 

On  tiptoe  through  their  sea-coaJ  canopy  ; 
A  huge,  dun  cupola,  like  a  foolscap  cro\^Ti 
Od  a  fool's  head  —  and  there  is  London  Town  t 

Lxxxni. 

But  Juan  saw  not  this :  each  wreath  of  smoke 

Appear'd  to  him  but  as  the  magic  vapour 
Of  some  alchymic  furnace,  from  whence  broke 

f  be  wealth  of  worlds  (a  wealth  of  tax  and  paper): 
The  gloomy  clouds,  which  o'er  it  as  a  yoke 

Are  bowM,  and  put  the  sun  out  like  a  taper. 
Were  nothing  but  the  natyral  atmosphere, 
Extremely  wholesome,  though  but  rarely  dear. 

LXXXIV. 
He  paused  —and  so  will  1 ;  as  doth  a  crew 

Before  they  give  Uieir  broadside.  By  and  by, 
My  gentle  countrymen,  we  will  renew 

Our  old  acquaintance ;  and  at  ieajt  1 11  tr7 
To  tell  you  truths  i/(7u  will  not  lake  as  true. 

Because  they  ire  so  :  —  a  male  Mrs.  Fry,* 
With  a  toft  b??cin  will  I  sweep  vour  halls. 
And  brush  a  wftb  or  two  fn>m  od"  your  walls. 

1  India;  Ainar'.ca.— K- 

t  Tta*  Quaker  la^T.  whoM  t>eDevoleDt  ex«rtloaa  have 
Hketed  ao  creal  a  cbsnge  la  Ibe  cosdltloD  of  lb«  fenale 
ifftoMvn  In  Mewftie.—  K. 


LXXXV. 

Oh  Mt^  Fry  I     Why  e"  to  Ncwgrtfe  ?    VTby 

Preach  to  poor  rogue»  ?     And  wherefore  not  bogiA 

With  Carlton,  or  with  other  houses  ?    Try 
Your  hand  at  h.-u-Jou'd  and  imperial  sin. 

To  mend  the  jieoplt  s  an  absurdity, 
A  jargon,  a  mere  philanthropic  din, 

Unless  you  make  their  betters  oetler :  —  Fy  I 

I  thought  yoa  bad  more  religion,  Mrs.  Fry. 

LXXXVI. 

Teach  them  the  decencies  of  good  threescore , 
Cure  them  of  tours,  htissar  and  hiehland  drcitit 

Tell  them  that  youth  once  gone  returns  no  more, 
That  hired  huzzai  redeem  no  land's  distresses  j 

Teil  Ihera  Sir  William  Curtis^  is  a  bore, 
Too  dull  even  for  the  dullest  of  excesses. 

The  witless  FaJstaff  of  a  boarr  Hsl, 

A  fool  whos«  bells  have  ceased  to  ring  at  aU. 

LXXXVIL 
Tell  them,  though  it  may  be  perhaps  too  lata 

On  lifeS  worn  confine,  jaded^  bloated,  sated. 
To  set  up  vain  pretences  nf  being  great, 

'T  is  not  so  to  be  good  ;  and  be  it  stat^, 
The  worthiest  kings  have  ever  loved  least  state  j 

And  tell  them But  you  wont,  and  1  have  praterf 

Just  now  enough  j  but  by  and  br  1  'II  prattle 
Like  Bound's  born  in  Bonoesyalles*  battlo. 


CANTO  THK  ELEVENTH. 
L 

AVben  Bi&hop  Berkeley  nid  "  there  was  no  matter," 
And  proved  it—  *t  wiu  no  matter  what  he  said  : 

They  say  his  system  t  is  in  vain  to  batter, 
Too  subtle  for  the  airiest  hoican  bead  : 

And  yet  who  can  believe  it  ?     I  would  shatter 
Gladly  aU  matters  duwn  to  stone  or  lead, 

Or  adaxuant,  to  find  the  world  a  spirit. 

And  wear  my  head,  denying  that  I  wear  iL 

IL 

What  a  sublime  discovery  t  wa*  to  make  the 

Universe  ouiveraJ  egotjam, 
That  air«  ideal —aii  ourieiuw:  I'M  stake  the 

Worid  (be  it  what  vou  will)  that  that  *s  no  schism  : 
Oh  Doubt  1  —  if  thou  fae'st  Doubt,  for  which  some  taka 
thee. 

But  which  I  doubt  extremely  —  thou  sole  pnsm 
Of  the  Truth's  rays,  spoil  not  my  draagnt  of  spirit  I 
Heaven^  brandy,  though  our  brain  can  hardly  bear  it 

nL 

For  erer  and  anon  comes  IndirestioD. 

(Not  the  most  "  dainty  Ariel.'*)  and  pcrplftxet 
Our  soarings  with  another  sort  of  question  • 

And  that  which  after  all  my  spirit  vexes, 
Is,  that  i  find  no  spot  where  man  can  rest  eye  on, 

Without  confusion  of  the  sorts  and  sexea, 
Of  beings,  stars,  and  this  unriddled  wonder. 
The  world,  which  at  the  worst  *»  »  glorious  blonder 

^' 

If  it  tw  chanc« ;  or  if  it  be  accordioc 

To  the  old  text,  stiU  better :  —  Icrf  it  thoal4 
Turn  out  sn,  we  '11  say  nothing  'gaiust  the  worliBgi 

At  several  people  think  such  hazards  rude. 
They  're  right ;  our  days  are  loo  brief  for  aJBTordfiy 

Spare  to  dispute  what  ito  wu-  evei  lould 
Decide,  and  njf?-^  body  oiu  day  will 
Know  ver>-  clearly  —  or  at  least  lie  still. 


I  TbU  worthy  eMtrmae  41a4  In  101.— I 
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And  thcrefbre  will  I  leave  off  melaphyBical 

Discu»'on,  which  ii  neither  here  nor  there  : 
If  I  asret.  thiat  what  is,  is ;  then  this  I  call 

Beiiiff  quite  perspicuous  and  eitreinelv  fair  ; 
The  tnjih  is,  I  've  ^own  lalely  rather  phthisicai : 

I  don't  know  u  hat  the  reaaoD  is  — the  air 
Perhaps ;  but  as  I  suffer  frnm  the  shocks 
05  illoeks,  I  grow  much  more  orthodox. 

VI. 

The  first  attack  at  once  proved  the  Divinity 
(But  thai  I  never  doiibted,  nor  the  Devil); 

The  next,  the  Virgin's  mystical  virginity  j 
The  thini,  the  usual  Origio  of  Evil ; 

The  iOurfh  at  once  established  the  whole  Trinity 
Oj  s^'  uncontrovertible  a  level, 

Tliat  1  devoullv  wish'd  the  three  were  four, 

On  purpose  to  believe  so  much  the  more. 

VII. 

To  our  theme.  —  The  mxQ  who  baj  stood  on  the 

Acropolis^ 

And  lookM  down  over  Attica;  or  he 
Wh>  has  sail-d  where  picturesque  Constantinople  is, 

Or  seen  Timbucloo,  or  hath  taken  tea 
In  small-eved  China's  crockery-ware  metropolian 

Or  sat  amidst  the  bricks  of  Nineveh, 
May  not  think  much  of  London's  first  appearance  — 
But  asJt  him  what  be  thinks  of  it  a  year  hence  ? 

viir. 

Don  Juan  had  g;ot  out  on  Shooter's  Hill  ; 

Sunset  ihc  lime,  the  place  the  same  declivity 
Which  looks  al^^n^  that  vale  of  ^ood  and  ill 

WTiere  ]^mdoa  streets  ferment  in  full  activity  j 
While  every  thin^  around  was  calm  and  still, 

Except  the  creak  of  wheels,  which  ou  their  pivot  he 
Heard,  — and  that  *>ee-Iike,  bubbling,  busy  hum 
Of  cities,  that  boil  over  with  their  icum :  • 

IX. 
I  ny,  Don  Jnan,  wrapt  in  contemplation, 

Walk'd  on  behind  his  carriage,  o'er  the  summit, 
And  lost  in  wonder  of  eo  ^eat  a  nation. 

Gave  way  to  't,  since  he  could  not  overcome  it 
"  And  here,"  he  cried,  **  is  Freedom's  chosen  station; 

Here  peals  the  people's  voice,  nor  can  entomb  it 
Racks,  prisons,  inquisitiODs  ;  resurrection 
Awaits  it,  each  new  meeting  or  election. 

X. 
"  Here  are  chaste  wivei,  pure  lives ;  here  people  pay 

But  what  thev  please  ;  and  if  that  tbinj^s  be  dear, 
T  is  only  that  tl.cy  love  to  throw  away 

Their  cash,  to  show  how  m'jch  they  have  &  year. 
Here  laws  are  all  inviolate;  cone  lav 

Traps  for  Ihc  traveller;  every  hi^nway  's  clear  : 
Here  —  "  he  was  interrupted  by  a  knife, 
With, —  "Damn  your  eyes!  year  money  or  your 
life:  ''  — 

XI. 
Tb«e  freebom  •oundi  proceeded  from  fonr  pads 

In  ambush  laid,  who  hatJ  perceived  him  loiter 
Behind  hii  carriace  ;  and,  tike  handy  lads, 

Had  seized  the  Itirky  hour  to  reconnoitre, 
la  which  Ihir  heedless  eentleman  who  irads 

V\)nn  the  rf>ad,  unless  he  prove  a  6chter, 
May  find  himself  within  (bat  isle  of  richet 
Evpowd  to  lr>se  his  life  as  well  u  brcerhet. 

XII. 
Juan,  who  did  not  nndentand  i  word 

or  Knrlish,  save  their  •hibl.oletli,  ••God  damn  1  ** 
Ad.1  even  that  he  tixl  m  rarely  heard. 

Hr  ioi-ietimrs  Ibomhl  M  w  i^  (.iily  their  "Salam," 
Or  '  God  be  wilh  you  !  **  —  and  1  is  not  absurd 

To  think  BO  :  for  half  English  us  I  am 
(To  mv  miiforiLine)  never  ran  I  «y 
Imrd  thecD  with  "God  with  you," nve  that  way  (— 


XIIL 


Juan  vet  t^uickly  nnderatood  their  gesture, 

An^  bein^  somewhat  choleric  and  suddea, 
Drew  forth  a  pocket-pis'ol  frnm  his  vesture, 

And  fired  it  into  one  a  tailaot's  pudding  — 
Who  fell,  as  rolls  an  oi  o'er  in  his  pasture, 

And  roar'd  out,  as  he  writhed  his  native  mud  iB^ 
Unto  his  nearest  follower  or  henchman. 
*'0h  Jack  !  I  'm  floorM  by  that  *ere  bloody  Fnnck 

XIV. 

On  which  Jack  and  his  train  set  off  at  speed. 
And  Juan's  suite,  late  scatter  d  at  a  distance, 

Came  up.  all  marvelling  at  such  a  deed, 
And  otlerin^,  as  usual,  late  assistance. 

Juan,  who  saw  the  moon's  late  minion  bleed 
As  if  his  veins  would  pour  out  his  existenco, 

Stood  callin?  out  for  bandages  and  lint. 

And  wish'd  lie  had  t>een  less  hasty  with  his  flint. 

XV. 

"  Perhaps,"  thousht  he,  '*  it  is  the  ccAintry's  wont 
To  welcome  foreigners  in  this  way:  now 

I  recollect  some  innkeepers  who  don't 
Differ,  except  in  robbine  with  a  bow, 

In  lieu  of  a  bare  blade  and  brazen  front. 
But  what  is  to  be  done  ?    i  can't  allow 

The  fellow  to  lie  ^oanin^  on  the  road; 

So  take  him  up ;  i  Ul  help  you  with  the  load. 

XVI. 

But  ere  they  could  perform  thi«  pious  dnty, 

The  dyin?  man  cried,  "  Kola  '.  I  've  got  my  gmd 

Oh  :  for  a  glass  of  max  .'  i    We  've  miss'd  our  boo^ 
Let  me  die  where  I  am  !  "    And  as  the  fuel 

Of  life  shrunk  in  his  heart,  and  thick  and  sooty 
The  droi>s  fell  from  his  death-wound,  and  he  drew  U 

His  breath,  —  he  from  his  swelling  throat  untied 

A  kerchief,  crying,  *'Give  Sal  that  1  "  —  and  died. 

XVII. 
The  cravat  stain'd  with  bloody  drops  fell  dovn 

Before  Don  Juan's  feet :  he  could  not  tell 
Exactly  why  it  was  before  him  thrown^ 

Nor  wliat  the  meaning  of  the  man's  farewsU. 
Poor  Tom  was  once  a  kiddy  ^  upon  town, 

A  thorough  varmint,  and  a  real  swell,* 
Full  flash,«  all  fabcv,  unUl  fairly  diddled. 
His  pockets  first  an^  then  his  body  nddled 

XVIII. 
Don  Juan,  having  done  the  best  he  could 

In  all  the  circumstances  of  the  case. 
As  soon  as  "  Crowuer's  quest"  *  allowed,  nur^pj 

His  travels  to  the  capital  apace  :  — 
Esteeming  it  a  little  hard  he  should 

In  twelve  houn'  time,  and  very  little  spaoa, 
Have  been  obliged  to  slay  a  freebom  nativfi 
In  self-defence :  this  made  him  meditative. 

XIX. 

He  from  the  world  had  cut  off  a  great  man. 
Who  in  his  time  had  made  heroic  bustle. 

Who  in  a  mw  like  Tom  could  lead  t)  e  van, 
Booze  in  the  ken,6  or  at  the  spellkin  *  hiutle 


1  Gin,  or  nolUodx.— E. 

9  A  tbter  of  the  lower  onler,  who.  whco  he  !•  »>rMBhttf 
hj  a  course  of  ■orrraofu)  deprcdatina,  dre««es  ta  vl«  %%< 
treme  of  Tiilgar  (eulilttj,  aod  ifferU  ■  koowiD|ae««  ta 
tiiH  air  atjd  coavrraalioo,  wbtch  reoder*  btm  in  reality  mm 
Ob^crl  of    rldlrulc—  K. 

1  Aay  wellMjreurd  paracfi  In  ampbatleally  ralUd  ■  awtl^ 
or  r»»i  awell.—  E. 

4  A  fellow  who  alTerta  any  partlrular  habtt,  aa  awe«» 
ioK.  (IreaaiDK  III  a  (^artirular  maooei.  lukios  aogfl  A* 
meraly  to  ha  ootlreO.  1»  aaid  to  do  11  out  ot  >la«Jk.—  &. 

a  "74  Ciown.     But  la  Ihlf  Inw  7 

l«l  L'/own.     Ay  marry  ii  •l;crowoni'aqan«t'«w.'V 
HAtfLET   -■. 

fl  A  houae  tbal  birboara  iMava*  U  e«lU<l  •  '«•  T  n« 
play-boOM.—  (. 
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Who  queer  a  flat?  i  Who  (spile  of  Bow-street'    tan) 

Od  the  uigb  loby-eprce^  so  flash  the  murzle 7 
Who  CD  a  lark,3  with  black-eyed  Sal  (his  blowinirf,* 
So  (Tine,  to  ■W'JJ.*  to  nutty,6  and  so  koowing?'* 

XX. 
Bnl  Tom  t  ;io  more  —  and  k)  no  more  of  Tnm. 

Heroes  miist  d  ie  ;  and  by  God's  blessing  ^  is 
Not  I0115  before  the  most  of  them  ^0  home. 

Hail  I  Ihamis  hail  1  Upon  thy  veree  it  is 
That  Juan's  chariot,  rolliu?  like  a  drum 

In  thunder  holds  the  nay  it  can't  well  mtsa. 
Through  Kennin^n  and  all  the  other  **  tons," 
Which  make  us  wish  ourselves  in  town  at  once;-* 

XXL 
Through  Groves,  so  call'd  as  being  void  of  trees, 

(Ljke/ucujfrom  no  light);  through  prospects  aamed 
HouDt  Pleasant,  as  containing  nought  to  piease, 

Nor  much  to  climb;  through  litrle  boxes  franed 
Of  bricks,  to  let  the  dust  iu  at  your  ease. 

With  *'  To  be  let."  upon  their  doors  proclaim'd  ; 
Through  "Rows"  most  modestly  calld  "Paradise," 
Which  £ve  might  quit  without  much  sacrifice  j  — 

XXII. 
Through  coaches,  drays,  choked  turnpikes,  and  a  whirl 

Of  wheels,  and  roar  of  voices,  and  confusion  ; 
Here  taveios  wooing  to  a  pint  of  purl, 

There  mails  fast  flying  off  like  a  delusion  ; 
There  barbers'  blocks  %vith  periwigs  in  curl 

In  windows  ;  here  the  lainp-li^hlers  infusion 
Slowly  distill'd  into  the  glimmering  glass 
(For  in  those  days  we  h£i  not  got  to  gas  — );  • 

XX 11 1. 
Through  this,  and  much,  and  more,  is  the  approach 

Of  travellers  to  mi-htv  Babvlou  : 
Whether  ihey  come  by  hnrse/or  chaise,  or  coach, 

With  slight  exceptions,  all  the  nays  seem  one. 
I  could  say  more,  but  do  not  choose  to  encroach 

Upon  the  Guide-book^  privilege.  The  sun 
Had  set  some  tiule,  and  night  was  on  the  ndge 
Of  twilight,  as  the  party  cross'd  the  bridge. 

XXIV. 
That  •■  rather  fine,  the  gentle  sound  of  Thamis  — 

Who  vindicates  a  muaieut,  too,  his  stream  — 
Though  hardly  heard  through  multifarious  '*dam* 
me's." 

The  lamps  of  Wes'-minsters  more  regular  gleam, 
The  breadth  of   pavement,  and  yon  shrine  where 

A  spectral  resident  —  whose  pallid  beam     [fame  is 
In  shape  of  moonshine  hovws  o'er  the  pile  — 
5Uke  this  a  sacred  part  of  Albion's  isle. 

1  To  pozile  or  coofoaod  a  full,  or  ailly  frilow.  3  Rob- 
bery oo  horsfback.  8  Fua  or  i[>orl  of  uay  kiad.  4  A. 
pickpocket's    trulL     6  80   ceot'emaQlT-     &»  Sitng  DiC' 

6  To  t>e  nutt  apon.  Is  to  be  very  mach  pleased  »r  gran- 
ted with  any  ihinc  thus,  t  prrsoo  who  cooceim  a 
stiODg  iDc)tDat:oo  fur  icother  of  the  opposite  eex  la  «aid 
to  be  quite  nuiiy  npoo  h'.m  or  her.—  Slang  D\c.—  E. 

7  The  advaoce  of  acieace  sod  of  language  haa  nrndt^red 
t  uDSece'ieary  to  traoaiate  the  abuve  good  and  true  Cog- 

liab.  epokec  id  Its  orgioal    purity  by  the  »«lect   mobility 
and  their  patroD*.     The  foUowiog  is    a  stanza  of   a  •oui, 
wbicb  was  very  popular,  at  least  lu  my  early  days:— 
On  the  high  toby-spice  Sash  the  muzale, 

lo  spite  of  earb  gallows  old  scout; 
If  you  at  the  opellkeo  rac't  bustle, 

Too  Ml  be  hobbled  id  uiakuig  »  CIouL 
Tbeo  your  Blowiog  will  wax  gallows  haogbty, 

Wbeo  she  hears  of  your  Staly  mistake, 
the  '11  surely  lucu  «aitrh  for  the  forty  — 
That  her  Jack  may  be  regular  weight.'* 
If  there  be  any  ^Triman  so  ignorant  as  lo  require  a  Ira- 
ductioD,  I  refer  him  to  my  old  fnetiJ  acd  rorixireal  pa»tor 
Mac    master,  JuhD    Ja>  ks-^D.  i^.,  rrufessor  of  Fueihom; 
who,  I   ttust,  Biill  r  rta  on  the  atrength  aod  symmetry  cf 
^s  model  of  a  form,  t  '^riher  with  his  g<>od  homour,  and 
■Ihlelic  as  well  as  mebtal  acromplishmeDts. . 

8  The  streets  of  t>oDdon  were  «ntt  regularly  lighted 
witk  gas  10  laifi.  — R. 


XXV. 

The  Druids'  grovea  are  gone  —  so  much  the  beR«r 
Stonc-Heoge  is  not— but  what  the  devil  is  it?  — 

But  Bedlam  still  exists  witii  its  sage  fetter. 
That  madmen  may  not  bite  you  uu  a  visit ; 

The  Bench  too  seats  or  suits  full  many  a  debtor ; 
The  Mansion  House  too  (though  some  people  qui2  it} 

To  me  appears  a  stiff  yet  grand  erection  j 

But  then  the  Abbey  '•  worth  the  whole  collection. 

XXVL 

The  line  of  lights,  too,  up  to  Charing  Cross, 
Pall  Mall,  and  so  forth,  have  a  coruscaticc 

Like  ffold  as  in  comparison  to  dross, 
Match'd  with  the  Continent's  illumination, 

Whose  cities  >'i2ht  by  no  means  deigns  t?  clt»«. 
The  French  were  liot  yet  a  lamp  ll^hlirg  cation, 

And  when  they  grew  so — on  their  cew-founJ  ianteift, 

Instead  of  wicks,  they  made  a  wicked  man  turn. 

XXVII. 

A  row  of  gentlemen  along  the  streets 

Suspended,  may  illuminate  mankind. 
As  also  bonfires  made  of  country-seats  j 

But  the  old  wav  is  best  fur  the  purblind 
The  other  looks  fike  pliospUorus  on  sheeis, 

A  sort  of  i«n'is  fatuus  to  the  mind, 
Which,  though  "l  is  certain  to  perplex  and  frigbUn, 
Must  bum  more  mildly  ere  it  can  enlighten. 

xxvin. 

But  London 's  so  well  lit,  that  if  Diogenes 
Could  recommence  to  hunt  his  honest  man^ 

And  found  him  not  amidst  the  various  progenies 
Of  this  enormous  city's  spreading  spawn, 

'T  were  not  for  want  of  Limts  to  aid  his  dodging  his 
Tet  undiscovcr'd  treasure.     What  /  can, 

I  '.-e  done  to  find  the  same  throughout  life's  journey^ 

But  see  the  world  is  only  one  aiUimey. 

XXIX. 

Over  the  stones  still  rattling^  up  Pall  Mall, 
1  hrough  crowds  and  carriages,  but  waxing  thinnw 

As  ihuDder'd  knockers  broke  the  long-seal'd  spell 
Of  doors  "gainst  duns,  and  to  an  early  dinner 

Admitted  a  small  party  as  night  fellj  — 
Don  Juan,  our  young  diplomatic  sinner, 

Pursued  his  path,  and  drove  past  some  hotels, 

St  James's  Palace  and  St.  James's  "  Hell*."  » 

XXX. 

They  reach'd  the  hotel ;  forth  streamed  from  the  fron! 
door 

A  tid^  of  wel!-c!ad  waiters,  and  around 
The  niob  stood,  and  as  usual  several  score 

Of  those  pedestrian  Paphians  who  abound 
In  decent  London  when  the  daylight  "s  o'er  : 

Conmiodious  but  immoral,  they  are  found 
Useful,  like  Malthus,  in  promoting  marria^— 
But  Juan  now  is  stepping  froix  his  carmgrs 

xxxu 

Into  one  of  the  sweetest  of  hotels. 

Especially  for  foreisners  —  and  mostly 

For  tnose  whom  fa-vnur  or  whom  fortune  swellt, 
And  cannot  find  a  bill's  smal)  items  costly. 

There  many  an  eov^iy  either  dwelt  or  dwella 
(The  den  of  maiiy  a  diplomatic  lost  lie), 

f  ntil  to  some  couspicunus  square  they  pass. 

And  blazon  o'er  the  door  their  names  iu  brass. 


9  "  Hells,"  gaming-hoa^ea.  What  tbeii 
Qow  be,  ID  It  IS  life,  I  touw  cot.  Before  1  wm  of  H*  I 
knew  them  >  r**"? '"^•u'*><*ly. '>olt>  "  So'd  "  lod  siMsi.'* 
1  was  once  iie^rl*-  rall^  JUt  by  Bb  atrqcaiotauc*,  beeattw 
wheD  he  a^ttn!  me  nhere  I  thought  Ibat  bis  soal  wd«M 
be  foQDrf  beresflsr,  I  BOswernl  *'  Id  BiIvs'  HaO." 
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X5X1L 

JnaOj  who«e  waj  &  delicate  cotnminion. 
Private,  though  publicly  important,  tore 

^o  title  to  potul  out  Tfcith  due  precision 
The  exact  allair  on  which  ht  was  sent  o'er. 

1  vaa  merely  known,  that  on  a  secret  mission 
A  foreigner  of  rank  had  ^race-i  our  shore, 

loung,  haiadsome,  and  accompljah'd,  who  was  said 

(la  whispcra)  to  have  turn'd  his  sovereign's  head. 

XXXI I L 
Some  nm/)nr  also  of  some  strange  adventures 

Had  jone  before  him,  and  his  wars  and  loves; 
And  as  romantic  heads  are  pretty  painters, 

And,  above  all,  an  Englishwoman's  roves 
Into  the  excursive,  breaking  the  iudenturei 

Of  sober  reason,  wheresoe'er  it  moves, 
He  found  himself  extremely  in  the  fashion, 
Which  serve*  our  thinking  people  for  a  pasaioQ. 

XXXIV. 

I  don*t  mean  that  they  are  passionless,  but  qnite 
The  contrary  ;  but  then  t  ii  in  the  head  ; 

Tet  as  the  con*e.-]aeiicei  are  as  bright 
As  if  they  acted  with  'he  heart  instead, 

What  after  ail  can  si^ify  the  site 
Of  ladies'  lucubrations  ?    St»  Ihey  lead 

In  safety  to  the  place  for  which  ynu  start. 

What  matters  if  the  road  be  heatJ  or  heart  ? 

XXXV. 

Joan  presented  in  the  proper  place, 

To  proper  placemen,  everr  Rusa  credential ; 

And  was  received  with  all  tte  due  grimace, 
By  those  who  govern  in  the  mood  pniential, 

Who,  seeing  a  handsome  stripling  with  smooth  face, 
Thought  (what  in  state  a/fairs  is  most  essential; 

That  they  as  easily  might  do  the  youngster, 

As  hawks  may  pounce  upon  a  woodlaud  songster. 

XXXVI. 
They  err'd,  as  aged  men  will  do  ;  but  by 

And  by  we  Ml  talk  of  that ;  and  if  we  don't, 
Twill  be  because  our  notion  is  not  high 

Of  politicians  and  their  double  frontj 
Who  live  by  lies,  yet  dire  not  boldly  lie  .  — 

Now  what  I  love  in  women  is,  they  won't 
Or  cao^  do  otherwise  than  lie,  but  do  it 
So  well,  the  very  truth  seems  falsehood  to  it 

XXXVII. 

And,  after  all,  what  is  a  lie  ?    'T  is  but 

The  truth  in  masquerade ;  and  I  defy 
Historiaxit,  heroes.  lawvers,  prierts,  to  put 

A  fact  withnut  some  leaven  of  a  lie. 
The  very  shadow  of  true  Truth  would  shat 

Up  anVwlB.  revelations,  poesy. 
And  prophecy  —  except  it  shnuld  l*  dated 
Some  years  before  the  incidents  related. 

XXXVIIL 

Pratied  be  all  liar*  and  all  lies !     Who  now 

Can  (ax  my  mild  Mum  with  misanthropy? 
8te  rin?t  the  world's  *'  Te  Deum,*'  and  her  brow 

rilushei  for  those  who  will  not :  —  but  to  sigh 
b  idle  ;  let  us  like  m -st  others  bow, 

Kiss  hanii,  feet,  anv  part  of  majesty^ 
After  Ihc  go^  example  of  "Grren  Enn," 
Whose   sliamrock  now  seems  rather  w  irsa  for  wear* 
in«. 

XXXIX. 
Don  Juan  was  presented,  and  his  dress 

Atui  mirn  ezcttol  (-ncral  admiration  — 
I  don't  kitow  which  was  more  admired  or  le»: 

One  morirmun  diamond  drew  much  observatioo, 
Which  Calherine  in  a  moment  of  »  lvrr54e»» 

(In  lotr  or  brandy's  ft-rvint  fennenurion," 
BcslfwM  upon  htm,  ;>•  the  pullic  leani'd  ; 
And,  ta  aay  t*uUi,  it  had  be<\'  fairly  ttam'd. 


XL. 


Besides  tne  ministerv  and  ubderfLn^ 
Who  must  be  courteous  to  the  accredited 

Diplomatists  of  rather  wavering  kings, 

Until  their  royal  nddle  's  fully  rear, 
The  very  clerks,—  those  somewhat  dirty  spring 

Of  office,  or  the  house  of  office,  fed 
Rv  fou!  cnmiptioD  into  streamn,  —  even  th^ 
Were  hardly  rude  enough  to  eajB  their  pav- 

XLl. 

And  insolence  no  doubt  is  what  they  are 
Employed  for,  since  it  is  their  daily  labour, 

In  the  dear  offices  of  peace  or  war ; 
Aud  should  you  douDt,  pray  a^  of  yoor  next  nsigft 

When  for  a  passport,  or  some  other  bar 

To  freedom,  he  applied  (a  grief  and  a  borej^ 
If  he  found  not  this  spawn  of  taxbom  riches, 
Like  lap-dogs,  the  least  civil  sons  of  b s. 

XLII. 
Bat  Juan  was  received  with  much  "empressement:"— 

These  phrases  of  refinement  I  must  Cforrow 
From  our  next  neighbours'  land,  where,  like  a  ches» 
man, 

There  is  a  move  set  down  for  joy  or  sorrow 
Not  only  in  mere  talking,  but  the  press.    Man 

In  islands  is,  it  seems,  downright  and  thorough, 
Alorc  than  on  continents  —  as  if  the  sea 
(See  Billingsgate)  made  even  the  tongue  more  free. 

XLIII. 

And  yet  the  British  **  Damme  "  's  rather  Attic , 

Vour  continental  oaths  are  but  incontinent, 
And  turn  on  things  which  no  aristocratic 

Sj'irit  would  name,  and  Uiercfore  even  I  wontaneatl 
This  subject  quote  ;  as  it  would  be  schismatic 

In  pdlitesse,  and  have  a  sound  affronting  in  't:  — 
But  **  Damme  "  's  quite  ethereal,  though  too  dannf— 
Platonic  blasphemy,  the  soul  of  swearing. 

XLIV. 
For  downright  rudeness,  ye  may  stay  at  home  ; 

For  true  or  false  politeneis  (and  wrarce  that 
Ifmo)  you  may  cross  the  blue  deep  and  white  foaoi^ 

The  first  the  emblem  frarely  though)  of  what 
Tou  leave  behind,  the  next  of  much  you  come 

To  meet     However,  t  is  no  time  to  chat 
On  general  topics:  poems  must  confine 
Themselves  to  unity,  like  this  of  mine. 

XLV. 
Injhe  great  world,  — which,  being  interpreted, 

Meaneth  the  west  or  worst  end  of  a  city. 
And  about  twice  two  thimsand  people  bred 

Bv  no  me^ns  to  Le  very  wise  or  witty, 
But  to  lit  up  while  others  lie  iu  bed, 

And  lonk  down  no  the  universe  with  pity,— 
Juan,  as  an  inveterate  patrician, 
Was  well  received  by  persons  of  cODditioiL 

XLV  I. 
He  was  a  bachelor,  which  is  a  matter 

Of  import  t'Oiu  to  virgin  and  to  bride. 
The  former's  (lymcneal  honrs  to  flatter; 

And  (should  she  not  hold  fast  bv  love  or  pride) 
*T  13  also  of  snine  moment  to  the  latter  : 

A  rib  's  a  (horn  in  a  wtut  gallant's  side, 
Requires  decorum,  and  is  apt  to  double 
The  horrid  sin~aud  what 's  still  wone,  the  tnmU* 

XLVIL 
But  Ju.in  was  a  bachelor  — of  artt 

And  parts,  and  hearts  :  he  danced  and  iunf,  and  bid 
An  air  as  sentmiental  as  Mozart's 

Soflert  of  melodies;  and  could  be  tad 

l"ADrot"ws»  a  Hnjirb  phraM  idmbid|  •■coeMn* 
lb|  "  —  "  with  rrgam  to  :  "  U  I  m  br«o  tiud*  R«|IUh  bf 
thf  Hrotrh  qovrUi  aiht.  as  th«  rreorbmu)  mid,  "It  ntf 
nut,  ougK     «  6f  EuRllab." 
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Or  cheerfni,  without  acy  "  Aawb  or  ttarU," 

Jnst  it  the  proper  time :  and  though  a  lad, 
Had  »een  the  world  —  which  ii  a  curious  sight, 
And  very  much  unlika  n'hat  people  write. 

XLVin. 
Fair  Tirpns  blush'd  upou  him  ;  wedded  dame* 

Blooro'd  also  in  less  transitory  hue«: 
For  both  commodities  dwell  by  the  Tnames, 

Ths  paintine  and  the  painted  ;  youth,  ceruie, 
A^piut  his  heart  nrefcrr'd  their  usual  claim*, 

Such  as  no  gemieman  can  quite  refuse  ; 
D^u^hters  admired  his  dress,  and  pious  mothen 
Inquired  bis  iucome,  and  if  he  haa  brothers. 

XLIX. 

The  milliners  who  furnish  ''drapery  Misses"* 
Throughout  the  season,  upon  speculation 

Of  pajTnenl  ere  the  hoDcy-moon's  last  kissea 
Have  waned  into  a  crescent's  coruscation, 

Thought  such  an  opporlunity  as  this  is, 
Of  a  rich  foreiener's  mitiallon, 

Not  to  be  overlook'd  —  and  gave  such  credit, 

Thit  future  bridegrooms  swore,  and  sigh'd,  and  paid  it 

L. 

The  Blues,  that  tender  t^i^  %  who  sigh  o*er  sonnets, 
And  with  the  pages  of  ti*  last  Review 

Line  Ihe  interior  of  their  heads  or  bonnets, 
Advanced  in  all  their  azure's  highest  hue  : 

They  talk'd  bad  French  or  Spanish,  and  upon  its 
Late  authors  asked  him  for  a  hint  or  two  ; 

And  which  wa5softe^^  Russian  or  Castiliau? 

And  whether  in  bis  travels  he  saw  Uion  f 

LI. 

Jatn,  who  was  a  little  superficial, 

And  not  in  literature  a  great  Drawcaniiri 

Examined  by  this  learned  and  especial 
Jury  of  matrons,  scarce  knew  what  to  answer 

His  duties  warlike,  loving  or  official, 
His  steady  application  as  a  dancer. 

Had  kept  him  from  the  brink  of  Hippocrene, 

Which  now  be  found  was  blue  instead  of  green. 

LII. 
However,  he  replied  at  hazard,  with 

A  modest  confidence  and  calm  assurance, 
Which  lent  his  learned  lucubrations  pith, 

And  pass"d  for  arguments  of  good  enduruice. 
That  prodigy,  Miss  Araminta  Smith 

(VVno  at  sixteen  translated  "  Hercules  Furens* 
Into  as  furious  English),  with  her  best  look^ 
Set  down  bis  sayings  in  her  common-place  book. 

LIU. 
Joan  knew  several  langua2:es  —  as  well 

He  might— and  brought  them  up  with  skill,  in  time 
To  save  his  fame  with  each  accomplish'd  belie, 

Who  still  regretted  that  he  did  not  rhyme. 
There  wanted  hut  this  requisite  to  swell 

His  qualities  twith  them)  into  sublime: 
Lxdy  Fitz-Frisky,  and  Miss  Maevia  Mannish, 
Both  Irng'd  extremely  to  be  sung  in  Spanish. 

1  "Drapery  MiM«s." — Thi«  term  1*  prottably  any 
tkiof  DOW  but  t  myfttry  It  wu,  bowertr,  almost  to  to 
me  when  I  first  returned  from  the  East  In  }6J  1-1813. 
It  meBDi  a  pretty,  a  high-t>orD,afafibioDabIerooDg  r^male, 
wjU  instructed  by  her  friend*,  and  furntsheti  by  her  tnil- 
Uoei  witb  a  wardrot>e  apco  credit,  to  be  repaid,  wliea 
numed,  by  the  huiband.  The  riddle  was  first  read  to 
BW  by  a  youDg  and  pretty  b<>ire8B,  on  my  prateing  (he 
••  drapery  "  of  the  "  untvehertd''  but  "  pretty  virgiuitiei  " 
flike  Mm.  Auue  Pa^e)  of  the  then  duy,  which  hua  now 
•eeo  some  yeara  yesterday :  ihe  nnsured  me  that  the 
thtog  was  cominoQ  in  Loudon;  sod  as  her  own  tbousandj, 
and  bWitnine  looks,  and  rich  simplicity  of  array,  pul  any 
•nspirioD  in  her  own  cane  out  of  the  qicstiuu,  I  cuufe^r.  I 
fBTc  some  crcdjt  to  the  aUegation.  If  Deceaxary,  authori* 
oe«  might  b«  cited;  Id  which  case  I  could  quote  both 
"dnpcry"  sDd  tha  wearars.  L«t  us  hc^>«*  bowflver,  that 
(t  1>  BOW  ob«>leU. 


LIT. 

however,  he  did  prettv  well,  and  wm 

Admitted  as  an  aspirant  to  all 
The  coteries,  and,  as  in  B4»nquo'i  glas*. 

At  great  assemt^ies  or  in  parties  snuul. 
He  saw  ten  thousan  I  living  authors  pass. 

That  being  about  their  average  Dumeiml 
Also  the  eightv  "  greatest  living  poets," 
As  every  paltry  tnagajiiie  can  show  it  'i. 

LV. 

la   wice  five  years  the  "greatest  living  poet," 
Like  to  the  champion  in  the  ftsTy  ring, 

Ii  called  on  to  support  his  claim,  or  show  it, 
Although  ^  is  an  imaginary  ihing. 

Even  I  —  albeit  I  m  sure  1  d'id  tiot  know  it. 
Nor  sought  of  foolscap  subjects  to  be  king, — 

Was  reckon 'd  a  considerable  time, 

The  grand  Napoleon  of  'he  realms  of  rhyme. 

LVL 

But  Juan  was  my  Moscow,  and  Faliero 

My  Leipsic,  and  my  Mont  Saint  Jean  seems  C&ifti 
"  La  Belle  Alliance  "  of  dunces  down  at  zero, 

Now  that  the  Lion's  fall'ii,  may  rise  again  : 
But  1  will  fall  at  leaAl  as  fell  my  hem ; 

Nor  reign  at  ail,  or  as  a  fHOJiai-ch  reign; 
Or  to  some  lonely  isle  of  gaolers  go, 
With  turncoat  Southey  for  my  turnkey  Lowe. 

LVII. 

Sir  Walter  reign 'd  before  me ;  Moore  and  CunpbeU 
Before  and  after  j  but  now  grown  more  holy, 

The  Muses  upon  Sion's  hill  must  raiuble 
With  poets  almost  clergyineii.  or  '.vhoiiy; 

And  Pegasus  hath  a  psalmodic  amble 

Beneath  the  very  Reverend  Ituv^iey  Powley, 

Who  shoes  the  glorious  animal  wj'h  Vtlta, 

A  modern  Ancient  Pistol  —  by  the  hilts  I 

LVIII. 

Still  he  excels  that  artificial  hand 

l-atxJurer  iu  Ihe  same  vinevsrd,  though  the  TilW 
Yields  him  but  vinegar  for  his  reward,  — 

That  neutralised  dull  Dorua  of  Lhe  Nine: 
That  swarthy  Spcrus.  neither  man  uor  bard ; 

That  01  o^  verse,  who  plous^hs  for  every  liaoi-" 
Cambyses'  roarinsr  Romans  beat  at  least 
The  howling  Hebrews  of  Cvbele'e  priest— 

LIX 

Then  there  "s  my  gentle  Euphnes ;  who,  they  say 
Sets  up  for  beinff  a  sort  of  mural  rue  ;  ^ 

He  Mi  find  it  rather  diSicult  wn.e  day 
To  turn  out  both,  or  either,  it  may  be. 

Some  persons  think  that  Coleridge  Lath  the  sway 
And  Words—orth  has  sujiporters.  two  or  three, 

And  that  decp-C':x]Urd  Bteotim  '* Savage  Lindor  ** 

Has  taken  for  a  swan  rogue  Soutlie«^^  gaiide* 

LX 

John  Keats,  who  was  kiUtsd  off  oy  onecntqaA 
Just  as  he  really  pmnnsed  something  great, 

If  not  intelligible,  without  Greek 
Contrived  to  talk  aliout  the  Gnd»  of  late, 

Much  as  they  mirht  have  been  supposed  to  speak 
Poor  fellow  !  H  is  was  an  uiitnwar.1  fate  ; 

*T  is  strange  the  mind,  that  very  fiery  pirticle,* 

Should  let  itself  be  snutl'd  out  (jy  an  article. 

3  Some  ReTtRwer  had  bestowed  the  title  of  "  a  Moral 
Byron"  on  Mr.  Itryao  Protier.  author  of  '  Dramstii 
Skptche^'  &c.  A-c.  all  pubhabed  andcr  tbt  Dasie  of 
•Barry  Corowall.*—  E. 

S  Walter  SavaK«  Laodor,  autlior  of  "  Imif  Bary  C«» 
Tersationa,"  d£c.  d:e. —  £. 

4  "  Divlaae  partico  kim  aane." 
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Tbt  liit  gpowi  lonif  of  lire  anJ  Jea    prefenJerB 
To  that  which  none  will  ^in — ot  none  will  know 

The  conqueror  at  least ;  who,  ere  Time  renders 
Hii  last  award,  will  have  the  Ion?  grass  erow 

Above  his  burnl-out  brain,  and  sapless  cinders. 
If  I  ruisht  au^r,  I  shculd  rate  but  low 

Their  chances  ; — they  're  loo  numerous,  like  the  thirty 

block  tyrajnts,  when  Rome's  anoaJs  wax'd  but  dirty. 

LXH. 
This  IS  the  literary  lower  empire. 

Where  the  praslnrian  bands  fake  up  the  matter:  — 
A  "dreadful  trade,"  like  hia  who  "  fibers  samp  hire,  ** 

The  insolent  soldiery  to  soothe  and  flatter, 
With  the  same  feeling  as  you  'd  coai  a  vampire. 

Now,  were  I  once  at  home,  and  io  zood  satire, 
I  'd  try  conclusions  with  those  Janizaries, 
And  show  them  what  ao  intellectual  war  u. 

LXIIL 

I  think  1  know  a  trick  or  two,  would  turn 
Their  flanks;  —  but  It  is  hardly  worth  my  while. 

With  such  small  g-eaj-  to  g;ive  mvself  concern  : 
Indeed  I  've  not  the  necessar\'bile; 

My  naturaJ  temj>er  's  really  au'^ht  but  stern, 
And  even  mv  Muse's  worst  reproof's  a  smile; 

And  then  she  drops  a  brief  and  modest  curtsy, 

And  glides  away,  assured  she  never  hurts  ye. 

LXIV. 
My  Juan,  whom  I  left  in  deadly  peril 

Amongst  live  poets  and  blue  ladies,  past 
With  some  small  profit  through  that  field  so  sterile, 

Beinsr  tired  in  time,  and  neither  least  nor  last, 
Left  it  before  he  had  been  treated  very  ill : 

And  henceforth  found  himself  more  gaily  clasa'd 
Amonest  the  higher  spirits  of  the  day, 
The  nui's  true  son,  no  vapour,  but  a  ray. 

LXV. 
His  moms  he  rass'd  in  business  —  whKh  dissected, 

Was  like  all  business,  a  laborious  nothing 
Ttiat  leads  to  lassitude,  the  most  infected 

And  Centaur  Nessus  garb  of  mortal  clothing,! 
And  on  our  sofas  makes  us  lie  dejected. 

And  talk  in  tender  fiorrors  of  our  loathing 
AH  kinds  of  toil,  save  for  our  countr>-'s  good — 
Which  grows  no  butter,  though  't  is  time  it  should. 

LXVI. 
His  afternoons  he  pass'd  io  visits,  luncheons, 

Lounging,  and  boxing;  and  the  twilight  hour 
Id  riding  round.those  vegetable  puncheons       (flower 

Caird   "parks,"  where  there  is  neither  fruit  nor 
Eoough  to  gratify  a  bi-e's  slight  munchings; 

But  after  all  it  is  the  only  "  bower," 
(In  Moore's  jthrase)  where  the  fashionable  fair 
Can  form  a  slight  acquaintance  with  fresh  air. 

LXV  II. 
Then  drm,  then  dinner,  then  awakes  the  world  ! 

Then  glare  the  lamps,  then  whirl  the  wheels,  then 

Thrr.ugn  street  and  square  fast  flashing  cliariots  hurl'd 
Like  harness 'd  meteors;  tlit^n  along  the  floor 

Chalk  iiiiDiics  painting  ;  (hen  festoons  are  twirl'd  ; 
Then  roll  the  brazen  thunders  of  the  door, 

Which  opens  to  the  thousand  hanpy  few 

As  eartiily  Paradise  of  "  Or  Molu.'' 

LXVIU. 

There  stan  Is  the  noble  hostess,  nor  shall  sink 

With  the  three-thousandth  curtsy  ;  there  the  waltz, 

The  only  duice  which  teaches  girls  to  think, 
Makei  one  in  love  even  with  its  ven-  faults. 

BalurjR,  room.  lull,  o'crflow  beyond  their  brink. 
And  long  (he  latent  of  arrivals  halts, 

*Midst  royal  dukes  and  dames  coodemnM  U  climb, 

And  i^io  an  inch  of  staircase  at  a  time. 


I  LXIX. 

Thrice  happy  he  who,  after  a  sanrey 
Of  the  good  company,  can  win  a  comer, 

A  door  that  *s  in  or  twudnlr  out  of  the  way. 
Where    he    may  fii    himself   like   small   "JadI 

And  let  the  Babel  round  run  as  it  may,         IHorQer/ 
Aod  look  on  as  a  mourner,  or  a  scomer, 

Or  an  approver,  or  a  mere  spectator, 

Yawning  a  little  as  the  night  grows  later. 

L\X. 

But  this  woni  do,  save  by  and  bv  ;  and  be 

Who,  like  Don  Juan,  takes  an  active  share, 
Must  steer  with  care  through  all  that  glit^prfnf  wm 

Of  gems  and  plumes  and'pearls  and  silka,  to  wkcv 
He  deems  it  is  his  proper  plat  e  to  be ; 

Dissolving  in  the  waltz  to  some  soft  air, 
Or  proudlier  prancing  wilh  mercurial  skill, 
Where  Science  marshals  forth  her  own  quadrillt. 

LXXL 
Or,  if  he  dance  not,  but  hath  higher  views 

Upon  an  heiress  or  his  neighbour's  bride. 
Let  liim  take  care  that  that  which  he  pursues 

Is  not  at  once  too  palpably  descried. 
Full  many  an  eager  gentleman  oft  rues 

His  haste  :  impatience  is  a  blundering  guide, 
Amongst  a  people  famous  for  reflection, 
Who  like  to  play  the  fool  with  circumspection 

LXXIL 

But,  if  you  can  contrive,  get  next  at  supper ; 

Or  if  forestalled,  set  opposite  and  ogle  :  — 
Oh,  ye  ambrosial  moments  1  always  upper 

In  mind,  a  sort  of  sentimental  bogIe,3 
Which  sits  for  ever  upon  memory's  crupper. 

The  ghost  of  vanish'd  pleasures  once  in  vogue !  lU 
Can  tender  souls  relate  the  rise  ?_nd  fall 
Of  hopes  and  fears  which  shake  a  single  balL 

LXXIIL 

But  these  precautionary  hints  can  touch 
Only  the  common  run,  who  must  pursue. 

And  watch,  and  ward  ;  whose  plans  a  wora  too  mncD 
Or  little  overturns;  and  not  the  few 

Or  many  (for  the  number  H  sometimes  such) 
Whom  a  good  mien,  especially  if  new, 

Or  fame,  or  name,  for  wit,  war,  sense,  or  DonsenM, 

PenniU  whate'er  they  please,  or  did  not  long  sine*. 

LXXIV. 

Our  hero,  as  ^  hero,  young  and  handsome, 
Noble,  rich,  celebrated,  and  a  stranger. 

Like  other  slaves  of  course  must  pay  h.s  ransom. 
Before  he  can  escaj»e  from  so  much  danger 

As  will  environ  a  conspicuous  man.     Some 
Talk  at*out  poetry,  and  "  rack  and  manger,** 

And  ugliness,  discise,  as  toil  and  trouble  ;  — 

I  wish  they  knew  the  life  cf  a  young  noble. 

LXXV. 

They  are  vnung.  but  know  not  )*outb  —  it  is  latia 
pated  ; 

Handsome  but  wasted,  rich  without  i  eou  ; 
Their  vigour  in  a  thousand  arms  is  dissipated  : 

Thetr  cash  comes  ^rom,  their  wealth  gcestc  %it9 
Both  senates  see  their  nightly  vote«  participated 

Between  the  tyrant's  and  the  tribunes'  crew  ; 
And  tuving  voted,  dined,  drunk,  gamed,  sod  whr  .«A 
The  timily  vault  receives  another  lord. 

LXXVL 

*•  Where  is  the  world?'*  cries  Voung,  at  ttghty  —  ' 

"Where 

The  world  in  which  a  man  was  bom  ?  **    Alas  ! 

Where:*  the  world  of  eig/i/ jean  jiast  r  'TtvoMtfm^- 

I  look  for  it  —  't  is  gone,  a  globe  of  glua ! 


i:ilta  NtsMo  tltrt  I 
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a  Hrotch  for  gnbUn. 

9  YoDDg  w%»  mora  thsB  slfhly  fcsrs  oM.  wlMa  ha  fa* 

Ushtd  bU  posm.  »Blttt»<  ••  Rwlf  *  itlM^**  *•  —  B 
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CnckM,  shiverM,  vanish'd,  scarcely  ^xed  on,  ere 

A  iilent  change  dissolves  the  clittenn?  n.^ss. 
Stetesmen^  chieifs,  oraUtrs,  queens,  ^latriola^  kings, 
iLnd  daudies,  all  are  griue  on  the  wind's  win^. 

LXXVIl. 

WTiere  is  Napoleon  the  Grand  ?    Goa  Knows  : 
Where  little  Castlereagh  ?    The  devil  can  lell : 

Where  Grattan,  Curraii,  Sheridan,  all  those 
Who  hound  the  bar  or  senate  in  their  spell  ? 

Where  is  the  unhappy  Queen,  wilh  all  her  woea? 
A>1  where  the  Daughter,  whom  the  Isles  loved 

WTiero  are  those  martyr'd  saints  the  Five  per  Cents  > 
And  where  — ob,  where  the  devil  are  the  Rent£  ? 

LXXVIII. 
Where's  Brummel?    Dish'd.     Where's  Long  Pole 
Welleslev?     Diddled. 
Where's  Whithread?    Romilly  ?   Where 'a  George 
the  Third? 
Where  is  his  will  ? »  (That 's  not  so  soon  unriddled.) 
And   where  is  "  Fum "  the   Fourth,  our  "  royal 
bird?"^ 
Gone  down,  it  seems,  to  Scotland  to  be  fiddled 

Unto  by  Sawnev's  violin,  we  have  heard  : 
"  Caw  me,  caw  thee  "  —  for  six  months  hath  been 

hatching 
This  Kene  of  royal  itch  and  loyal  scratching. 

LXXIX. 

Where  it  Lord  This?    And  where  my  Lady  That  ? 

The  Honourable  Mistresses  and  Misses? 
Some  laid  aside  like  an  old  Opera  hat, 

Married,  unmarried,  and  remarried  :  (this  is 
An  evolution  oft  performed  of  late.) 

Where  are  the  Dublin  shouts— and  London  htssea? 
Where  are  the  Grenvilles?  Turn'd  as  usual.  Where 
My  friends  the  Whigs  ?    Exactly  where  they  were. 

LXXX. 

WTiere  are  the  Lady  Carolines  and  Franceses  ? 

Divorced  or  doing  thereaneut.     Ve  annals 
So  brilliant,  where  "the  list  of  routs  and  dauces  is,  — 

Thou  Morning  Post,  sole  record  of  the  panels 
Broken  in  carriages,  and  all  the  phantasies 

Of  fashion,— say  what  streams  now  fill  those  chan- 
nels? 


LXXXL 

Some  who  once  set  their  caps  at  cautious  dukes 
Have  taken  up  at  length  with  younger  brothers : 

Solne  heiresses  have  bit  at  sharpers'  hooks  : 
Some  maids  have  been  made  wives,  some  merely 
mothers ; 

Others  liave  lost  their  fresh  and  fairy  looks  : 
In  short,  the  list  of  alterations  bothers. 

There  «  little  stransje  in  this,  butsouiethingstrange  is 

The  UDuaual  quickness  of  these  common  chaugea. 

Lxxxn. 

1  alk  not  of  seventy  years  as  age ;  in  seven 

I  have  seen  more  changes,  down  from  monarch*  to 

Ihe  humblest  individual  under  heaven. 
Than  might  suffice  a  moderate  century  through. 

I  knew  that  nought  was  lasting,  hut  now  even 
Change  emwB  loo  changeable,  without  bemg  new  ; 

Nought  's  pt-nnautMii  amoii^  tlie  liuinan  race, 

Except  the  Whigs  not  getting  into  place. 

1  Th«  old  itory  of  the  will  of  George  I.,  saliJ  to  have 
toeo  deatroyed  tj  George  II,  Mo  lacb  calumDy  wu  ever 
k«anl  of  Bs  to  Geonce  III.— E. 

1 8«(t  Moore's  "Fum  aud  Hum,  the  Tno  BInli  of 
ftoysK//'  sppeodvd  to  bii  "Fudg*  Faqtif."  —  E. 


LXXXIIL 

I  have  seen  Napoleon,  who  seem'd  quite  a  Jupiter, 

Shrink  to  a  Saturn,     i  have  seen  a  Duke 
(No  matter  which)  turn  politician  stupider, 

If  that  can  well  be.  than  his  wooden  look. 
But  it  is  time  that  1  should  hoi  .t  my  "  blue  Peter,** 

Aud  sail  for  a  new  theme:  —  I  have  seen — and 
To  see  it  —  the  king  hiss'd,  ani  then  carest  j  [shook 
But  don't  pretend  to  settle  which  was  best. 

LXXXIV. 
I  have  seen  the  Landholders  without  a  rap  — 

i  have  seen  Joanna  Southcote  —  I  have  seen 
The  Hou.,e  of  Commnns  turoM  to  a  tai-trap  — 

I  have  seen  that  sad  affair  of  the  late  Queen  — 
I  have  seen  crowns  worn  instead  of  a  fool's  cap  — 

I  have  seen  a  Confess 3  doing  all  that's  meas^ 
I.  have  seen  some  nations  like  o'erloaded  asses, 
kick  off  their  burthens-^meaning  (he  high  clanes. 

LXXXV 
I  have  seen  small  poets,  and  great  prosers,  and 

Interminable  —  not  eternal  —  speakers  — 
I  have  seen  the  funds  at  war  With  house  and  land  — 

1  have  seen  the  country  geiitltmeD  turn  soueakeri^* 
I  have  seen  the  people  ridclen  o'er  like  sand 

By  slaves  on  horseback  —  1  have  seen  malt  liqnon 
Exchanged  for  "  thin  potations  "  by  John  Bull  — 
1  have  seen  John  half  detect  himself  a  fool.— 

LXXXVI. 
But  *'  carpe  diem,"  JiKin,  "  carpe,  carpe ! " 

To-morrow  sees  another  race  as  gay 
And  transient,  and  devour'd  by  the  same  harpy. 

"  Life 's  a  poor  player,"— then  *'  play  out  the  play, 
Ye  villains  !  "  and  above  all  keep  a  sharp  eye 

Much  less  on  what  you  do  tlian  what  you  say  i 
Be  hypocritical,  be  cautious,  be 
Not  what  you  seem,  but  always  what  you  fU, 

Lxxwn. 

But  how  sliall  1  relate  in  other  cantos 

0(  what  befel  our  hero  in  the  land, 
Which  't  is  the  common  cr>'  and  lie  to  vaiint  ti 

A  moral  country  ?    But  I  hold  my  hand  — 
For  I  disdain  to  write  an  Alalautis  ;  * 

Ku*  't  is  as  well  at  once  to  understand 
You  are  not  a  moral  peoj)le,  aud  you  know  it 
Without  the  aid  of  too  sincere  a  poet 

LXXXVI  1 1. 
What  Juan  saw  and  underwent  shall  be 

My  topic,  with  of  course  the  due  restriction 
Which  is  re(juired  by  pro[)er  courtesy  ; 

And  recollect  the  work  is  only  fiction, 
And  that  i  sing  of  neither  mine  nor  me, 

Though  every  scribe,  in  some  slight  turn  of  die'fOBi 
Will  hint  allusions  never  nuant.     Ne'er  doubt 
This  —  when  1  speak,  I  don't  /ttut,  but  spuiJk  otU. 

LXXXIX. 
Whether  he  married  with  the  third  or  fourth 

Otfspring  of  some  sage  hubband-hunting  C')untfl•^ 
Or  whether  with  some  virsin  of  more  worth 

(I  mean  in  Fortune's  matrimonial  bounties) 
He  tO(>k  to  regularly  peopling  Earth, 

Of  which  your  lawful  awful  wedlock  fount  »•,— 
Or  whether  he  was  taken  in  for  damages, 
For  being  too  excursive  in  his  homages,— 

XC. 

Is  yet  within  the  unread  events  of  time. 

Thus  far,  go  forth,  thou  layj  which  1  will  back 
Against  the  same  given  quantity  of  rhyme, 

For  being  as  much  the  subject  of  attack 
As  ever  yet  was  any  work  sublime, 

By  those  who  love  to  say  that  white  is  black. 
So  much  the  better  !  —  1  may  stnnd  alone. 
But  would  not  change  my  fnt  thoughts  for  a  throu 

8  The  Coo|rt«ii  at  Verona,  in  1822.— E. 

4  Sff  tbe  "  New  Ata!aoll«,  or  Memoirs  Bod  Maoavn  tl 
•eversl  Feisons  of  Uual.ly,"  — a  work  iD  whicQ  Ihi  m- 
thorf»a,  Mrs.  Mauley,  makes  very  free  with  man]  #!a 
tinguiibed  character*  of  her  day.—  E. 
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CANTO  THE  TWELFTH.* 

I. 

Of  all  the  barbarous  middle  a^es,  that 
Which  i?  most  barharous  is  the  middle  a^e 

Of  man  :  it  is  —  I  reallv  scarce  kDow  what ; 
Rut  when  we  hover  Between  fool  and  sa^e, 

Aod  don't  know  justly  what  we  would  be  at  — 
A  period  somelhiiie  like  a  printed  pasre, 

Black  letter  upon  foolscaps  while  our  hair 

Srowi  grizzled,  and  we  are  not  what  we  were ;  — 

II. 
Too  old  for  ^outh,  —  too  youn^,  at  thirty-five, 

To  herd  with  bovs,  or  hoard  with  good  ttireescore, — 
I  wonder  people  should  be  left  alive  ; 

But  since  they  are.  that  epoch  is  a  bore : 
Love  liners  still,  althnueh  't  were  late  to  wive  ; 

And  aa  for  other  love,  t'je  illusion  's  o'er; 
And  money,  that  most  pure  imagination, 
Gleams  only  through  the  dawn  of  its  creatioiu 

III. 
0  Gold  I  Why  call  we  misers  miserable  ? 

Theirs  is  the  pleasure  that  can  never  pall ; 
Theirs  is  the  best  bower  anchor,  the  cliain  cable 

Which  holds  fast  other  pleasures  ffreit  and  small. 
Ye  who  but  see  the  saving  man  at  table, 

And  scorn  bis  temperate  board,  as  none  at  all, 
And  wonder  how  the  wt-althy  can  be  sparing. 
Know  not  what  visions  spring  from  each  cheese-paring. 

IV. 
Lore  or  lust  makes  man  sick,  an-1  wjne  much  sicker  j 

Ambition  rends,  and  gamins  gains  a  loss; 
But  making  money,  slowly  first,  then  quicker, 

And  adding  still' a  little  through  each  cross 
(Which  unll  come  over  things),  beats  love  or  liquor, 

The  gamester's  counter,  or  the  statesman's  dross. 
O  Gold  !  1  stil!  prefer  thee  unto  paper, 
Which  makes  bank  credit  like  a  bark  of  vapour. 


Who  hold  the  balance  -f  the  world  ?  Who  reign 
O'er  congress,  whether  rovalist  or  libera!  ? 

Who  rouse  the  shirtless  patriots  of  Spain? 3 
(That  make  old  Europe's  journals  squeak  and  igib- 

Who  keep  the  world,  both  old  and  new,  in  pain 

Or  nleasure  ?  Who  make  politics  run  glibber  all  ? 
The  snade  of  Buonaparte's  noble  daring?  — 
Jew  Rothichlld,  and  his  fellow-Christian,  Baring. 

VI. 
Thoie,  and  the  truly  liberal  Lafitte, 

Are  the  true  lords  of  Europe.     Every  loan 
Ii  not  a  merely  speculative  hit, 

But  seals  i  nation  or  upsets  a  throne. 
Republics  also  get  involved  a  bit; 

Colombia'i  stock  hath  holders  not  unknown 
On  'Change ;  and  even  thy  silver  soil,  Pern, 
Must  get  itself  discounted  by  a  Jew. 

VM. 
Why  call  the  miser  miserable  ?  u 

I  said  before  :  the  fru^l  life  is  his 
Which  in  a  saint  or  cynic  ever  was 

The  theme  nf  praise  :  a  hermit  would  not  min 
Cannnlzatinn  for  the  self-tame  cause. 

And  wherefore  blime  gaunt  wealth**  austerities? 
Because,  you  'II  lay,  nought  calls  for  such  a  trial ;  — 
Then  there 't  more  merit  in  his  seU-dcnial. 

VII  I. 
He  is  vonr  only  poet  ;—  pasMion,  pure 

And  ■uarkliiig  on  from  heap  to  ticap,  displays, 
Postas'd,  the  ore,  of  which  mrre  hvpfJ  allure 

Nations  athwart  the  deep:  the  golden  ra>-a 

ICtitoa  Xn.  XIII.  sod  XIV.  ippcarvd  ta  Londr-y  !■ 
HoTvmtMr.  1^^.—  R. 
t  TiM  DmoudImiIo* 


Flash  up  in  ineots  f  Dm  the  mine  obscure  • 

On  him  the  diam:nd  pours  its  brilliant  blaze; 
While  the  mild  emsrala's  beam  shades  down  the  di«» 
Of  other  atones,  to  soothe  the  miser's  eye*. 


The  lands  on  either  side  are  his :  the  ship 
From  Ceylon,  Inde,  or  far  Cathay, 3  unloaxb 

For  him  the  fragrant  produce  of  each  trip: 
Beneath  his  cars  of  Ceres  groan  the  roads, 

And  the  vine  blushes  like  Aurora's  lip  : 
His  very  cellars  might  be  kings'  abodes; 

While  he.  despising  every  sensual  call, 

Commanas  —  the  intellectual  lord  of  all. 


Perhaps  he  hath  great  projects  in  his  mind, 
To  build  a  college,  or  to  found  a  rtce, 

A  hospital,  a  church,  — and  leave  behind 
Some  dome  surmounted  by  his  meagre  face: 

Perhaps  he  fain  would  liberate  mankind 

Even  with  the  very  ore  vvhich  makes  them  base. 

Perhaps  he  would  be  wealchiest  of  his  nation. 

Or  revel  in  the  joys  of  calculation. 


But  whether  all,  or  each,  or  none  of  these 
May  be  the  boarder's  principle  of  action. 

The  fool  will  call  such  mania  a  disease  :  — 

What  is  his  own  ?  Go  —  look  at  each  transaction. 

Wars,  revels,  loves —  do  these  bring  men  more  ease 
Thau  the  mere  plodding  through  each  "vulgai 
fraction  ?" 

Or  do  they  benefit  mankind  ?  Lean  miser  I 

Let  spendthrifts'heirs  inquire  of  yours— who  *s  wiser 

XII. 

How  beauteous  are  rouleaus  I  hnw  charming  chests 
Containing  ingots,  bags  of  dollars,  coins 

(Not  of  nld  victors,  all  whose  heads  and  crests 
Weigh  not  the  thin  ore  where  their  visage  shines, 

But)  of  fine  unclipt  ^old,  where  dully  rests 
Some  likeness,  which  the  glittering  cirque  confinM, 

Of  modern,  reigniug,  sterling,  stupid  ptamp  :  — 

Yes!  ready  monev  u  Aladdin's  lamp. 

XIIL 
*  *  Love  rules  the  camp,  the  court,  the  grove,"  —  "  for 
love 

Is  heaven,  and  heaven  is  love :"— so  sings  the  barj  » 
Which  it  were  rather  difficult  to  prove 

(A  thing  with  poetry  in  general  hard). 
Perhaps  there  may  be  something  in  "the  grove," 

At  least  it  rhvmes  to  "  h've  :  "  but  I  m  prepared 
To  doubt  (no  less  than  landlords  of  (heir  rental) 
If  "courts  "and  *' camps"  be  quite  so  scDtiment^i. 


But  if  Love  don't.  Cash  does,  ant?  Cash  alone: 
Cash  rules  the  grove,  and  fells  '\\  too  beside ; 

Without  cash,  camps  were  thin,  and  courts  were  noBej 
Without  cash,  Maliliua  tells  you— ''  t;  ke  no  brides." 

So  Cash  rules  Love  the  ruler,  on  his  own 

High  rround,  as  virgin  Cvnthia  tw.ays  the  tides  : 

And  ai  for  '*  Heaven  bemg  f.ove,"  why  not  say  ho—y 

Is  wax  ?  Heaven  .v  not  Loie,  't  is  Matrimony. 

AV. 

Is  not  all  love  prohibited  whatever. 
Excepting  marriage  ?  which  is  love,  no  doubt, 

AHpr  a  sort  ;  but  nomehow  tieopU-  never 

With  the  same  thought  the  twn  words  have  helpV 
out; 

liOve  miy  exist  xoith  mirriar:e,  and  should  ever, 
And  marriage  also  may  ex'ist  without ; 

But  love  tans  bans  is  bnfli  a  sin  and  shame. 

And  ought  lo  go  by  quite  another  name. 
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XVI. 

Now  if  the  "court,"  and  "camp^^and  "grove,"  be 
Roeniited  all  with  constant  married  men,  [not 

Who  never  coveted  their  Qei»hbour"i  lot, 
I  say  that  line  '■  a  lapsus  of  the  pen  ;  — 

Strang  luo  in  my  "bu"n  camerado"  Scott, 
So  celebrated  fcr  his  morals,  when 

My  Jeffrey  held  him  up  as  au  example 

To  mc ;  —  of  which  these  morals  are  a  Binple. 

SVII. 

Well,  if  I  donH  succeed,  I  have  succeeded, 
And  that  *•  enough ;  succeeded  in  my  youth, 

The  only  time  when  much  success  is  needed  : 
And  my  success  produced  what  I,  in  sooth, 

Cared  most  about ;  it  need  not  now  be  pleaded  — 
Whale'er  i*  was,  't  was  mine  ;  I  've  paid,  in  truth, 

Of  late,  the  penalty  of  such  success, 

But  hive  uot  learn'd  to  wish  it  any  less. 

XVI 11. 
That  suit  in  Chancery,— which  some  persons  plead 

In  an  appeal  to  the  unborn,  whom  they 
In  the  faith  of  their  procreative  creed, 

Baptize  posterity,  or  future  clay, — 
To  me  seems  but  a  dubious  kind  of  reed 

To  lean  on  for  support  in  any  way  ; 
Since  odds  are  that  posterity  will  know 
No  more  of  them,  than  they  of  her,  I  trow. 

XIX. 

Why,  1  *m  postenty  —  and  so  arc  you  ; 

And  whom  do  we  remember  ?  Not  a  hundred. 
Were  every  memory  written  down  aJ)  true,     [der'd  ; 

The  tenth  or  twentieth  n-ame  would  be  but  blun- 
Even  Plutarch's  Lives  have  hut  pick'd  out  a  few. 

And  'gainst  those  few  your  annalists  have  thunderM ; 
And  Mitford  >  in  the  nineteenth  century 
Gives,  with  Greek  truth,  the  good  old  Greek  the  lie. 

XX. 

Good  people  all,  of  every  deejee, 
Te  gentle  readers  and  un^ntle  writers, 

In  this  twelfth  Canto  t  is  my  wish  to  be 
As  serious  as  if  I  had  for  inditers 

Malthus  and  Wilberforce :  —  the  last  set  free 
The  Negroes,  and  is  worth  a  million  fighters. 

While  Wellington  has  but  enslaved  the  Whites, 

And  Malthus  does  the  thing  'gainst  which  he  writes. 

XXI. 
( 'm  serious  —  so  are  all  men  upon  paper ; 

And  why  should  I  uot  form  my  speculation, 
And  hold  up  to  the  eun  my  little  taper? 

Mankirtd  just  now  st-eni  wrapt  in  meditation 
On  constitutions  and  iteani-boatj  of  vapour  j 

While  sages  write  a^insl  all  procreation, 
Unless  a  man  can  ca,lculate  his  means 
Of  feeding  brats  the  moment  his  wife  weana. 

XXII. 

That'  ut.e!  That  *s  romantic  !  For  my  part, 
i  think  that  "  Philo-genitiveness"  is  — 

(Now  here  's  a  word  quite  after  my  own  heart, 
I'hough  there  'S  a  shorter  a  good  deal  than  this, 

If  that  politeness  set  it  not  apart ; 

But  I'm  resolved  to  say  nought  that's  amiss)  — 

I  say.  mcUnnks  that  "Philo-geuiliveuess  "  ^ 

Might  meet  from  men  a  little  more  forgiveness. 

1  See  Mitford't  Greer*.  ■  Greecia  Verar."  His  er««l 
pTeanar*  rooaiata  la  pratatog  tyraiita,  abusing  Plutarub, 
spelliDg  oddly,  and  wnliag  (tuaiclly  ;  dod  wbiit  Is  atrs&ge, 
Bftvr  all  Aia  ia  the  twat  modera  hiatnrr  of  (;re-re  id  auy 
UJi«ua|-e,  kod  b*  ia  i^arbapa  the  bent  of  all  [n>.>derD  hisiori- 
ma  wtiataoever.  HuviOK  nsnifd  hissiaa.  il  ia  but  Tiir  to 
state  bia  Tlrtoea  —  learo^Dg,  latxiur.  research,  wrutb,  and 
partiahijr.  I  call  tba  latter  virtue*  in  b  writer,  beoiuae 
thtj  CDKka  him  write  to  earoeat. 

S  Phtto-^rogenlliTeiesa.  Spurxbeim  and  ball  diacoT#r 
tks  organ  ol  ibia  came  to  ■  bump  Debmu  tne  rare,  auO 
S«/  U  ta  rainarkabljr  deT«lope>l  id  the  bull-—  K. 


XJCIIL 

And  now  to  business.  —  0  my  gentle  Juan  ! 

Ihou  art  in  London  —  in  that  pleasant  ptacft. 
Where  even.-  kind  of  mischief's  daily  brewing, 

Which  can  await  warm  youth  in  its  wild  race 
T  is  true,  that  thy  career  is  not  a  new  one; 

Thou  art  uo  novice  in  the  headlong  chase 
Of  early  life  ;  but  this  is  a  new  land, 
Which  foreigners  can  never  understand. 

XXIV. 

What  with  a  small  diversity  of  climate, 

Of  hot  or  cold,  mercurial  or  sedate, 
I  could  send  forth  my  mandate  like  a  primalB 

Upon  the  rest  of  Kuropes  social  state  ; 
But  thou  art  the  nmst  difficult  to  rhyme  at. 

Great  Britain,  which  the  Muse  may  peiietntlt. 
AU  countries  have  their  *'  Lions,-'  but  in  thee 
There  is  but  one  superb  menagerie. 

XXV. 

But  !  am  sick  of  politics.     Begin, 

*'  Paulo  Majora."    Juan,  unuecided 
Amongst  the  paths  of  being  "  taken  in," 

Above  the  ice  had  like  a  skater  elided  : 
When  tired  of  nlay,  he  flirted  without  sin 

With  some  of  those  fair  creatures  w  he  have  pridad 
Themselves  on  innocent  tantalisation, 
And  hate  all  vice  except  its  reputation. 

XXVI, 

But  these  are  few,  and  in  the  end  they  make 
Some  devilish  escapade  or  stir,  which  shows 

Thai  even  the  purest  people  may  mistake 
Their  way  through  virtue's  primrose  paths  of  snows; 

And  tlien  men  stare,  as  if  a  new  ass  spake 
To  Dalaam,  and  from  tongue  to  ear  o'erflows 

Quicksilver  small  talk,  ending  lif  you  note  it) 

^Vilh  the  kind  world's  anien  —  "  Who  would  h&Ti 
thought  it }  " 

XXVII. 

The  little  Leila,  with  her  orient  eyes, 

And  taciturn  Asiatic  disposition, 
(Which  saw  all  western  things  with  small  surprise, 

To  the  surprise  of  people  of  condition, 
Who  thiiik  tfial  novelties  are  butterflies 

To  be  pursued  as  food  for  inanition,) 
Her  cliamiing  figure  and  romantic  history 
Became  a  kind  of  fashionable  mystery. 

XXVHI. 
The  women  much  divided  —  a.s  is  usual 

Amongst  the  sex  in  little  things  or  great. 
Think  not,  fair  creatures,  that  I  mean  to  al^usc  vu  aJi 

I  have  always  liked  you  better  than  I  sUtie': 
Since  1  'vc  grown  nii»ral,  stili  I  must  accuse  yitu  ail 

Of  being  apt  to  talk  at  a  great  rale  ; 
And  now  there  was  a  genera!  sensation 
Amongst  you,  aouut  Leila's  education. 

XXIX. 

In  one  point  onlv  were  vou  settled  —  and 

Vcu  liad  reason  ;  t  was  that  a  young  child  of  grs  t 

As  beautiful  as  her  own  native  land, 
And  far  away,  the  list  bud  of  her  race, 

Howe'er  our  friend  Don  Juan  mieht  command 
Himself  for  five,  four,  three,  or  two  years'  spjtce. 

Would  be  much  better  taujht  beneath  the  eye 

Of  peeresses  whose  follies  had  run  dry. 

XXX. 

So  first  there  was  a  generous  emulation. 
And  then  there  was  a  general  competition. 

To  undertake  the  orjihan's  education. 
As  Juan  wa-s  a  person  of  condition. 

It  had  been  an  aflront  on  this  occasion 
To  talk  of  a  «ul>scriptton  or  petition  ; 

Hut  sixteen  dowagers,  ten  ur.wcd  she  sages. 

Whose  tale  belongs  to  *'Hallam's  Middle  A^oa 
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XXXI. 

And  0D«  or  two  sad.  •rparaite  witm,  without 
A  fniil  to  bloom  upon  their  withering;  bou^h  — 

Be^M  to  brin?Hp  the  little  eirl,  and  "ottt.^  — 
For  that  *i  Ibe  phrise  tliat  settles  all  tfainga  now, 

Me&niag  i  virgin's  first  blush  at  a  rtjut, 
Aod  all  her  pojnta  as  Ihorough-bretl  to  ahow  : 

And  I  assure  you,  that  like  virgin  honev 

TutM  their  first  seaann  (mostly  if  they  )iave  money}. 

XXXII. 
Btjp  x.i  Uie  needy  honourable  misters, 

Eich  out-at-elbow  peer,  or  desperate  iaudy, 
The  watchful  mothers,  and  the  careful  sistera, 

(Who.  by  the  by,  when  clever,  are  more  handy 
At  MHiing'matches.  where  "tis  ruld  thiat  glisters," 

Ttan  their  he  relatives.)  like  flies  o'er  candy 
Bon  round  '*  the  Fortune'"  with  their  busy  battery, 
To  tuTj  her  head  with  waltzing  and  with'flaltery  I 

xxxm. 

£a.ch  annt,  each  cousin,  liath  her  speculation ; 

Nay,  married  dames  will  now  and  Iben  discover 
Sach  pure  disinterestedness  of  passion, 

I  've  known  tliern  court  an  heiress  for  their  lover. 
**Taot«ne  !  "    Such  Ihe  virtues  of  hisrh  e'ation, 

Even  in  the  hopeful  Isle,  whose  outlet  ■»  "  Dover  '. '' 
While  the  poor  rich  wrelch,  object  of  these  cares, 
Has  cause  to  wish  her  sire  haJ  had  male  heirs. 

xxxiv. 

Some  are  Boon  bagy'd,  and  some  reject  three  dozen. 

T  is  fine  to  »ee  them  scatleriu?  refusals 
And  wild  dismay  o'er  every  an^r\"  cousin 

(Friends  of  the  party),  who  besin  accusals  I 

Such  u — "Unless  Miss  (Bianki  meant  to  havechosen 

Poor  Frederick,  whv  did  she  accord  perusals 
To  his  billets?  Illty  vvallz  with  him  r  Why,  1  pray, 
txx>k  yet  last  night,  iind  yet  say  no  to-day  ? 

XXXV. 
•*  Why  ?— Why  ?— Resides,  Fred  really  was  attach'd ; 

*T  was  not  her  fortune  —  he  has  enough  without : 
The  time  will  come  the  *11  wish  (hat  she  had  snatchM 

So  good  an  opporluniiy.  no  doubt :  — 
But  the  old  Marchioness' some  plan  had  hatched, 

As  I  'II  tell  Aurra  at  to-morrow's  rout : 
And  aHerall  poor  Frederick  may  do  better  — 
Pray  did  you  see  her  answer  to  ^is  letter  ?" 

XXXVI. 

Smart  uniforms  and  aparkllug  corooets 
Are  spurn *d  in  tcro,  uniil  her  turn  arriTea, 

After  male  loss  of  time,  and  hearts,  aad  bets 
Upon  the  av^erpslakes  for  substantial  wives; 

And  when  at  last  tie  nreity  creature  gets 
Some  gentleman,  wVio  fights,  or  writes,  or  drives, 

It  soothes  the  awkward  so'iad  of  the  rejected 

To  find  how  very  badly  she  selected. 

XXXVII. 

For  sometime*  they  accept  some  lony  pursuer, 

Worn  out  with  iniportunlty  ;  or  fall 
(But  here  perhans  Ihe  instances  are  fewer) 

To  the  lot  of  hmi  who  scarce  punued  at  all. 
A  hazy  widower  turn'd  of  forty  's  sure  » 

(If  't  if  itnt  vain  examples  to  recall) 
To  draw  a  high  prize  :  now,  howe'er  he  got  her,  I 
flee  nought  more  strange  in  this  than  t'other  lottery. 

XXXVIII. 
I,  for  my  part  —  (one  "  mo-Iern  instance  •  more, 

•*  True,  t  is  a  pity  —  pity  't  is,  'l  is  true  ") 
Was  chosen  from  nut  an  ajiia'ory  score. 

Albeit  niT  yean  nerr  lets  discreet  ttian  few; 
Rut  ihnufh  I  alv)  ha<l  reforni'd  before 

Thf>sr  beranie  one  who  soon  were  to  be  two, 
I  'II  not  raiiiuv  the  generous  public's  voice. 
That  Ihe  younjc  lady  ouule  a  monstrous  choice. 


XXXIX- 


1  This  libsmif  pusaJt  tb«  eomosaUlon  mon  Uus  lb* 
yrssssi  |«>MrsUoB. 


Oh,  pardon  my  digression  —  or  at  least 
Peruse  '  "T  is  always  with  a  moral  end 

That  I  dissert,  like  grace  before  a  feast : 
For  like  an  ^s'uJ  aunt,  or  tiresome  friso4, 

A  rigid  guardian,  or  a  zealous  priest, 
My  Muse  by  eshnrtation  means  to  mend 

All  people,  at  all  times,  and  in  most  places, 

Which  puis  my  Pegasus  to  these  grave  pa<M» 

XL. 

But  DOW  T*m  going  to  be  immoral ;  now 
I  mean  to  show  things  really  as  they  are, 

Not  as  they  ought  to  be:  for  I  avow. 
That  till  we  see  what 's  «  hat  in  fact,  we  're  fcr 

From  much  improvement  with  that  virtuous  plougk 
Which  skims  the  surface,  leai'ing  scarce  a  scar 

Upon  the  black  loam  long  majiured  by  Vicr, 

Only  to  keep  its  com  at  the  old  price. 

XLI. 

But  first  of  little  Leila  we  '11  disiiose ; 

For  like  a  day-dawn  she  was  young  and  pur*! 
Or  like  the  old  compari&nn  of  snows, 

Which  are  more  pure  than  pleasant  to  be  forc 
Like  many  people  ever>'  body  knows, 

I>m  Juan  was  delighted  to  secure 
A  goodly  guardian  for  his  infant  charge. 
Who  might  Dot  profit  much  by  being  at  l&i^e. 

XLIL 
Besides,  ue  nad  found  out  he  w^  no  tutor 

( I  wish  that  others  would  find  out  the  same) ; 
And  rattier  wish'd  m  such  things  to  stand  neuter, 

For  si'lr  wards  will  briijg  their  guardians  blaaM 
So  whfu  *ie  saw  each  ancient  dame  a  suitor 

To  mase  his  little  wild  Asiatic  tame. 
Consulting  **  the  Society  for  Vice 
Suppression,"  Lady  Pinchbeck  was  his  choice, 

XLIH. 

Olden  she  was  —  but  had  been  very  youn^ , 
Virtuous  she  was  —  and  had  beeii^  1  ttelieve; 

Although  the  world  has  such  an  evil  tongue 
That but  mv  chaster  ear  will  not  receire 

An  echo  of  a  syllat-le  thaPs  wmng  : 

In  fact,  there  's  nothing  makes  me  so  much  friow 

As  that  abominable  tittle-tattle. 

Which  is  tlie  cud  eschew'd  by  humao  cattle 

XLIV. 
Moreover  I  'vc  rema.-k'd  (and  I  was  once 

A  slight  ot>server  in  a  modest  way). 
And  so  may  every  one  except  a  diiuce, 

Thai  ladies  in  (heir  youth  a  little  gay. 
Besides  their  knowledge  of  the  world,  and  sense 

Of  Ihe  sad  consequence  of  going  i^tray. 
Are  Wiser  in  their  warnings  'gainst  the  woe 
Which  the  mere  passionless  can  never  know. 

XLV. 

While  the  hanh  prude  indemnifies  her  rirtne 
By  railing  at  the  unknown  and  envied  passion. 

Seeking  f.\r  leas  to  save  you  titan  to  hurt  you. 
Or   what 's  still  worse,  to  nut  you  out  of  fashuB,— 

The  Kiii.lrr  veteran  with  calm  words  will  couit  ytt% 
Fntrrating  ynu  In  pause  ttefore  joy  dash  on ; 

Expounding  and  illuktnting  the  riddle 

Of  epic  Love's  bcgiuning,  end,  aud  middle. 

XLVI. 
Now  whether  it  be  thus,  .>i  that  ther  are  stncteTi 

As  belter  knowing  %%hy  Ihey  shnutd  be  so, 
I  think  ynn  *ll  ttiid  from  many  s  family  picture. 

Thai  daughl'  rs  nf  lurh  mothers  as  may  know 
The  world  by  eiperienrc  ralliff  llian  by  leclure, 

1  urn  out  murh  better  for  the  itiiiitbfisld  bbOW 
Of  vestals  limucht  into  the  marriage  mart. 
Than  lluec  bred  up  by  piudsa  •vitl.ost  s  beut. 
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XLVII. 
I  aid  that  Lady  Pinchbeck  had  been  talk'd  about  — 

As  who  has  not,  if  female,  jrouug,  and  pretty  ? 
Bit  now  no  more  the  ghost  of  Scandal  stalk'd  aboi  'j 

She  merely  w^  JeemM  amiable  and  witty, 
And  severaJ  of  her  best  bon-niots  were  hawked  aboi.t : 

Then  she  was  ?iven  to  charity  and  pity, 
And  pass'd  (at  leaat  the  latter  yean  of  life) 
For  being  a  most  exemplary  wife. 

XLVII  I. 

High  in  high  circles,  gentle  in  her  own, 
She  was  the  mild  reprover  of  the  young, 

Whenever — which  means  every  day— they  "d  shown 
An  awkward  inclination  to  go  wrong. 

The  quantity  of  good  she  did 's  unknuvvn, 
t_h-  at  the  least  would  lengtJien  out  my  song: 

lo  brief,  the  little  orphan  of  the  East 

Had  raised  au  interest  in  her,  which  increased. 

XLIX. 
JiOB  too,  was  a  sort  of  favourite  with  her, 

Because  she  thought  hiiu  a  good  heart  at  bottom, 
A  little  spoiPd,  but  not  u  altogether ; 

Which  was  a  wonder,  ii'  you  think  who  got  him, 
And  how  he  had  been  tossM,  he  scarce  kneu  whither; 

Though  this  might  niin  others,  it  dil  not  him, 
At  least  entirely  —  for  he  had  seen  too  many 
Change*  in  ^outh,  to  be  surprised  at  auy. 


And  the*e  viciasitudes  tell  best  in  youth; 

For  when  they  happen  at  a  riper  age, 
People  are  apt  to  blame  the  Faiea,  forsooth, 

And  wonder  Providence  is  not  more  sage. 
Adversity  is  the  tirst  path  to  truth  : 

He  who  hath  proved  war,  storm,  or  woman's  rage, 
Whether  his  winters  be  eishteen  or  eighty, 
Hath  won  the  experience  which  is  deem'd  so  weighty. 

LL 

How  far  it  profits  is  another  matter— 

Our  hero  gladly  saw  his  little  charge 
Safe  with  a  lady,  wfc^se  lait  grown-up  daughter 

Bcin| long  marrie*  and  tlius  let  at  large, 
Had  left  all  the  accomplishments  she  taught  her 

To  be  transmitted,  like  the  Lord  Mayor's  barge, 
To  the  next  comer:  or— as  it  will  tell" 
More  Muse-like  —  like  to  Cytherea's  sheU. 

LH. 

1  call  such  things  transmission ;  ffir  there  is 
A  floating  balance  of  accomplishment. 

Which  forms  a  pedigree  from  Miss  lo  Miss, 
According  as  their  minds  or  backs  ai  e  bent 

Some  waltz ;  some  draw  ;  some  fathom  the  abyss 
Of  metaphysics  ;  others  aie  content 

With  music;  the  most  moderate  shine  as  witsj 

While  others  have  a  genius  turu'd  for  fits, 

Lin. 

But  whether  fits,  or  wits,  or  harpsichords, 

Theology,  fine  arts,  or  finer  stave, 
May  be  the  baits  for  genllemeu  or  lords 

With  regular  descent,  in  these  our  days, 
The  last  year  to  the  uew  transfers  its  boards  ; 

New  vestals  claim  men's  eyes  with  the  sam^j  praise 
Of  "  elegant  "e(  ettUra^  in  fresh  batches  — 
All  vatcliless  creatures,  and  yet  beut  on  matches. 

LtV 

But  now  I  will  begin  my  p  n-m.     'T  u 
Perhaps  a  little  sli-ange,  it  unl  quite  new, 

That  from  the  first  ol  Cajitoi  up'to  iIur 
1  've  not  begun  what  wc  have  tu  <o  through. 

These  first  twelve  books  are  merely  flourishes, 
FreluQiot,  trying  just  i  string  or  !,wo 

Upon  my  lyre,  or  making  '.he  pe^«  strre; 

Ud  when  »o,  you  thai!  h^ve  the  overtur« 


My  Muses  do  not  care  a  pinch  of  roiiii 
About  what 's  cali'd  success,  or  not  sacceedlBf  i 

Such  thoughts  are  quite  below  the  strain  tfaeyjk 
chf'sen  ; 
'Tis  a  ''?reat  moral  lesson  "  they  are  reading. 

I  thought,  at  setting  off,  about  two  doxen 
Cantos  would  do;  but  at  Apollo's  pleading, 

If  that  my  Pe  jasus  should  no!  be  founder'd, 

I  think  to  caaier  gently  through  a  hundred. 

LVI. 

Don  Juan  saw  that  microcosm  on  stilts, 
Yclept  the  Gn-.n  World  ;  for  it  ii  tlie  least, 

Although  the  hijhefit ;  but  as  swords  have  hilts 
By  which  Iheir  power  of  mischief  is  increased, 

When  man  in  ballie  or  in  quarrel  tilts, 
Thus  tiie  low  world,  north,  south,  or  west,  or  e>uL 

Must  still  obey  the  high  —  which  is  their  handle. 

Their  moon,  Oieir  sun,  their  gas,  their  farthing  candle. 

LVH. 
He  had  many  friends  v.'ho  had  manv  wives,  and  was 

Well  look"d  upon  by  both,  to  that" extent 
Of  friendship  uhich  you  may  accept  or  pass. 

It  does  not  cnod,  nor  liami :  being  merely  meant 
To  keep  the  wheels  goin?  of  the  higher  class, 

And  draw  them  nightly  when  a  ticket's  sent : 
And  \\\\aX  with  masquerades,  and  fetes,  and  balla. 
For  the  first  season  such  a  life  scarce  palls. 

LVIII. 

A  younff  unmarried  man,  with  a  good  name 
And  fortune,  has  an  awkward  part  to  play  j 

For  ?ood  society  is  but  a  game, 
"The  royal  same  of  Goose,"  as  I  may  say, 

Where  every  body  has  some  separate  aim, 
An  end  to  answer^  or  a  plan  to  lay  — 

The  single  ladies  wishing  to  be  double,  ^ 

The  married  ones  to  save  the  virgins  trouble. 

LIX. 

I  dont  mean  this  as  general,  but  particular 
Examples  may  be  found  of  such  pursuits: 

Though  several  also  keep  their  perpendicular 
Like  popl.-irs,  with  good  principles  for  roots; 

Yet  many  nave  a  method  more  rtticuiar  — 
"  Fishers  for  men,"  like  sirens  with  soft  lutes; 

For  talk  six  times  with  the  same  single  lady, 

And  you  may  get  the  wedding  dresses  ready. 

LX. 

Perhaps  you  *1!  have  a  letter  from  the  mother. 

To  say  her  daughter's  feelings  are  trepann'a 
Perhaps  you  '11  have  a  visit  from  the  brother 

All  strut,  and  stays,  and  whiskers,  to  demand 
What  '*  your  intentions  are  ?  "  —  One  way  or  other 

It  seems  the  virgin's  heart  expects  your  hand; 
And  between  pity  for  her  case  and  youra, 
You  'II  add  to  Matrimony's  list  of  cures. 


LXl. 


I  've  known  a  dozen  weddings  nude  even  thus. 

And  some  of  Uiem  high  names  :  I  have  also  Know£ 
Young  men  who  —  though  tliiy  KVod  to  discus 
Pretensions    which    they  never  iia^^^t  1  to  oa^c 
shown  — 
.  Yet  neither  frigliten'd  by  a  female  fuss, 
]      Nor  by  mustachios  moved,  were  let  alone, 
And  lived,  as  did  the  broken-hearted  fair, 
In  happier  plight  tlian  if  iney  form'd  a  paij. 

Lxn. 

Tliere  "s  also  nightly,  to  the  uninitiated. 

A  peril  —  ii.'t  iujeed  like  iove  or  mamage, 
But  not  the  less  fur  this  to  be  depreciated  : 

It  is  —  I  nieaiil  and  mean  not  to  diK|>ange 
The  sht)\v  of  virtue  even  in  the  vitiated  — 

It  <i(lds  an  ouiuard  grace  uolo  Uieir  rarriage 
hut  lo  di-i.ouiice  f'le  amphibious  sori  of  harlot, 
■*rn,.,ini  Af  n*'-.  'who'*  neither  white  DOr  MW.A 
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LXIII.  I 

goch  is  yonr  old  coqoette,  who  cmt  say  "  No," 

Aod  woD  *.  say  "  Yes,"  and  keeps  you  on  and  off-ioj 
On  a  lee  shore,  till  it  be2:lU8  to  blow  — 

Thej  sees  your   heart   wreck'd,  with  ac  lofrard 
scoffins^. 
This  works  a  world  of  sentimental  woe, 

And  sends  new  Werlers  yc'arly  to  their  coffin ; 
But  yet  is  merely  innocent  flirtation, 
Not  quite  adultery,  but  adulteratinu. 

LXTV 

"Ye  5ods,  I  grow  a  talker  !  "    Let  us  prate. 

The  next  of  perils,  thousrh  I  place  It  sterrieal, 
la  woen,  without  retrard  to  "  church  or  stale," 

A  wife  makes  or  takes  love  in  upright  earnest 
Abriad,  such  things  decide  few  wtimen's  fate  — 

(  •■cch,  early  travelier  !  is  the  truth  thou  learuert)— 
Bat  in  old  England,  when  a  youns  bride  errs, 
Poor  tking  '  Eve'e  wa«  a  trinin;  caae  to  hers. 

LXV, 

Tor  tis  a  *^w,  newspaper,  numamm,  .awsuit 
Country,  where  a  youn^  cntjple  of  the  ume  a^ea 

CanH  form  a  friendship,  but  the  worid  n'erawes  iL 

Then   there's   the  vulgar    trick   of   those  d d 

damages  I 

A  verdict  —  erievous  foe  to  those  who  cause  it !  — 
Foniis  a  sad  climax  to  mmaulic  homages ; 

Buides  those  soothing  speeches  of  the  pleaders, 

And  evidences  w  hich  re^e  all  readers. 

LXVI. 

Bat  they  who  blunder  thus  are  raw  be.^nners  ; 

A  little  genial  sprinkling  of  hypocrisv 
Has  ftaved  the  fame  of  thousand  splendid  sinnerv, 

The  loveliest  nligarcbs  of  our  gynocracv; 
^u  msy  et-e  such  at  all  ttt  balls  and  dinners, 

Amfiiig  the  proudest  of  our  anstocracv, 
So  ffentle,  charming,  charitable,  cliaste  — 
And  all  by  having  tad  as  well  a^  ta^te. 

Lxvn. 

Joan,  who  did  not  stand  in  the  predicament 
Of  a  mere  novice,  had  one  safe^ard  nior«  ; 

For  he  wai  eick do,  t  «aa  not  the  wonJ  tick  1 

meant  — 
But  he  had  seen  so  much  gT»od  love  before, 

rhat  he  was  not  in  heart  so  very  weak  ;  —  I  nieant 
But  thus  much,  and  uo  sneer  a^iust  the  shcre 

Of  white  cliils,  white  neck^  blue  eves,  bluer  stockings, 

Tithes,  taxes,  duns,  and  duors  witb  double  knockjn{[n. 


LXVIII. 


coming  young  from  lauds  and  scenes  ron.aiitiCt 
^here  live*,  not  lawsuits,  must  t>e  riak'd  for  Fax- 


But 
Where 

And  Passion's  self  n.ust  have  a  sjuce  of  frantic, 
Into  a  country  whtre  't  is  half  a  fashioii, 

B«em'd  *o  him  fialf  commertral,  half  ^lexlantic, 
Howe'er  he  niieht  esleem  this  moraj  uatjoc: 

Betides  (alas!  his  t-u^e  —  forgive  and  pitr  ., 

At  6rst  be  did  not  thiui  the  w;<aieo  pretty. 

LXIX. 
1  ny  ai  fint  —  for  he  found  out  %*  last. 

Rut  by  1rgrw»  that  they  were  fairer  far 
Than  the  uiore  glnwinfr  damra  whow  lot  is  cast 

Ilenpalh    he  influence  of  llie  rastem  (tar. 
A  fiifthrr  pro('f  we  nhculd  mit  judif»-  in  haile; 

Yet  inri|«-ripnre  could  not  br  hit  bar 
T9  tast*  :  —  the  truth  is,  il  men  would  ronfea, 
'Tikat  EK  velties  }tUan  leas  than  they  trtxprtu. 

LXX. 

Thongh  travellM,  I  have  never  had  the  luck  to 
Trace  up  lhi>M'  shutHnig  nrgmei,  Nile  or  Nigor, 

To  that  imjiraclicahle jdire  Ttmbuctoo, 

WVr«  Qenjraphy  findi  i»o  -nw  'o  oMi«-  her 


With  such  a  chart  as  may  le  safely  stuck  to  — 

For  Europe  ploughs  in  Afric  1  iie  "  bos  piger  ; " 
But  if  1  haJ  b£C7i  at  Timbuctoo,  there 
No  doubt  I  should  be  told  that  black  is  fair.i 

LXXI. 

It  is.     I  will  not  swear  that  black  Is  white; 

But  I  suspect  in  fact  that  white  is  black, 
And  the  whole  matter  rests  upon  eye-sight. 

Ask  a  blind  man.  the  best  judge.     Ton  Ml  attack 
Periiaps  this  new  position  — but  I  'm  right; 

Or  if  1  'm  wrong,  I  11  not  be  taVn  aback  ;  — 
He  hath  no  morn  nor  night,  but  all  is  dark 
Witliin  ;  and  what  secst  thou  i^    A  dubious  spariL 

LXX  11. 


Construction  as  your  cures  for  hectic  phthisics. 
Those  bright  moths  fluttering  round  a  dying  flaat 

And  this  reflection  brings  me  to  plain  physics, 
And  to  the  beauties  of  a  foreign  dame, 

Compared  with  those  of  our  pure  pearls  of  pnca, 

Those  polar  summers,  all  sun,  and  some  ice. 

LXX  1 1 1. 

Or  say  they  are  like  virtuous  mermaids,  wtose 
Beginnings  are  fair  faces,  ends  mere  fishes  ;  — 

Not  tnat  there  's  not  a  quantity  of  those 
Who  have  a  due  respect  for  their  own  wishes. 

Like  Russians  rushing  from  hot  baths  tosnows* 
Are  they,  at  bottom  virtuous  even  wlien  vtcioosi 

They  warm  into  a  scrape,  but  keep  of  course, 

As  a  reserve,  a  plunge  into  remorse. 

LXX  IV. 

But  this  has  nought  to  do  with  their  outsides. 

I  s^id  that  Juan  did  not  think  them  pretty 
At  the  flrst  blush ;  for  a  fair  Briton  hides 

Half  her  attractions  — pr;>babiy  from  pity  — 
And  rather  calmly  into  the  heart  glides, 

Than  storms  it  as  a  foe  would  take  a  city  j 
But  once  there  (if  you  doubt  this,  prithee  try) 
She  keeps  it  for  you  like  a  true  ally. 

LXXV.» 

She  cannot  s'ep  as  does  an  Arab  barb, 
Or  Andaiusian  gir!  from  mass  returning, 

Nor  wear  as  gracefully  as  Gauls  her  garo^ 
jNor  in  her  eye  Ausonia's  glance  is  burning; 

Her  voic,  though  sweet,  is  not  so  fit  to  wara- 
Ic  those  bnivur:»9  (uhich  I  still  am  learning 

To  like,  though  I  have  been  sev^n  years  in  Italy, 
]  And  have,  or  had,  an  ear  that  served  me  prettily)  f  - 

LXX  VI. 

She  cannot  do  these  things,  nor  one  or  two 
Others,  in  that  olT-hand  and  dashing  style 
Which  takes  so  much  —  to  give  the  devn  his  due; 
I      Nor  is  she  quite  8i>  ready  with  her  smile, 
I  Nor  settles  alt  things  tn  one  interview, 

(A  thing  ipproved  as  saving  time  and  toil);  — 
But  thourh  the  soil  niav  give  you  time  and  tn>ubl«. 
Well  rulttvated,  it  will  render  double. 

LXXVII. 

And  if  in  fact  she  takes  to  a  "  p^nde  pawtou," 

It  is  a  very  serious  thing  indeed  : 
Nine  times  in  ten  ^  is  but  caprice  or  fashion, 

Coqueti  V,  or  a  wish  lo  take  the  lead. 
The  pndf'of  a  mcnr  child  \v  iih  a  new  usb  on, 

Or  wish  to  mike  a  rival'i  tmsnm  blrnl : 
But  the  tenth  instance  will  be  a  tornado. 
For  there  *i  do  saying  wbal  they  will  or  nay  do 


t  'I'ha  Ru«Mnn»,  a*  Is  wilt  I 
I  hat    (Mitti*   U)    piaogs  luto  lb* 
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LXXVIII. 
The  reason  >  obTions  ;  if  there  's  »ii  fcla^ 

They  lo»e  Iheir  aule  »!  once,  aj  do  the  PariM ; 
And  when  the  delicacies  of  the  law 

Hive  fif.'d  their  pijiers  with  their  comineDts  vjri 
ous, 
Society,  that  china  without  flaw, 

(The  hypocrite!)  will  binijh  them  like  Mariui 
To  ail  amidal  the  ruins  of  their  guilt : 
Fcr  Fuue  ">  a  Carthage  not  so  soon  rebuilt 

LXXIX. 

Perhapf  this  is  as  it  should  be  ;  —  it  is 
A  comment  on  the  Gospel's  "  Sin  no  more. 

And  be  thy  sins  forgiven  :  "  —  but  upon  this 
I  leave  the  saints  to  settle  their  own  score. 

Abroad,  thoush  doubtless  they  do  much  amiss. 
An  errinff  ivoinac  finds  an  opener  door 

For  her  return  lo  Virtue  —  as  thev  call 

That  lady,  who  should  be  at  home  to  all. 

LXXX. 

For  me.  I  leave  the  matter  where  I  find  it. 
Knowing  thai  such  uneasy  virtue  leads 

People  some  ten  times  less  in  fact  lo  mind  it, 
And  care  but  for  discoveries  and  iinl  deeds. 

And  as  for  ..haslitv,  you  11  never  bind  it 
By  all  the  laws  the  strictest  laivyer  pleads. 

Put  agfravate  the  crime  you  have  not  prevented. 

By  rendering  desperate  those  who  had  else  repented. 

L.XXXI. 

But  Juan  was  no  casuist,  nor  had  ponder'd 

UpoR  the  moral  lessons  of  mankind  : 
Betides,  he  had  not  seen  of  several  hundred 

A  lad)  altogether  to  his  mind. 
A  little  "  blase  "—  't  is  not  to  be  wouder'd 

At,  that  his  heart  had  got  a  touglier  rind : 
And  though  not  vainer  from  his  past  success, 
No  doubt  bis  sensibilities  were  less.   . 

LXXXII. 
He  also  had  been  busy  seeing  sights 

The  Parliament  and  all  the  ether  houses; 
Had  sat  beneath  the  gallery  at  nights. 

To  hear  Jebiles  whose  thunder  rmmd  (not  rouMs) 
The  world  tn  gaze  upon  those  northern  lights 

Which  flash'd  as  far  as  where  the  musk-bull  brow- 
He  had  also  stood  at  times  behind  the  throne- 
But  Git^  3  was  not  arrived,  and  Chatham  gone.* 

Lxxxin. 

He  saw,  however,  at  the  closing  session. 
That  noble  sijht,  when  really  free  the  nation, 

A  king  in  constitutional  possession 
Of  such  ».<hrone  as  is  the  prtiuJest  station. 

Though  despots  know  it  not  —  till  the  progression 
0(  rrealoin  shall  complete  'heir  atlucation. 

T  is  not  mere  splendour  makes  the  show  august 

To  eye  or  heart  —it  is  the  peo|ile's  trust 

L.XXXIV. 
There,  too  ^e  saw  (whate'er  he  may  be  now) 

A  rrijce,  the  princ-e  of  princes  at  the  time. 
With  fascination  in  his  very  bow, 

And  fell  of  promise,  as  the  spring  of  prime. 
Though  royalty  was  writleu  ou  his  brow. 

He  liad  I.^it  ".he  grace,  too  rare  in  every  dime. 
Of  being,  without  allov  of  fop  or  beau, 
A  finished  gentleman  from  lop  to  toe. 

I  For  a  dneilrllna  and  print  of  llili  luhabilanl  of  the 
poUr  ft  nc  aivj  „,ii,,  mualTj  of  Iht  Aurora  Bortalia, 
•ce  Pirry'.  Voy  je  ID  itarcli  of  ■  Norlll-WMl  Pawaiie. 

9  Charlr*.  aecoaj  Earl  Urey,  aacceedol  lo  tlie  peerage  in 

J  Wilh.m  Pill,  Ural  Earl  of  Cliathara.  died  <n  May, 
1779,  after  tiBTiuy  bcpn  tamed  hom=  fr-im  Ijie  Houae  cf 
Lord*,  where  he  bad  fainted  away  at  the  close  •{  a  re- 
■Ufkatik  apeerh  00  the  Amcrivao  war.—  & 


:.xxxv. 

Anil  Juan  was  received,  as  hath  been  said. 

Into  the  best  society  ;  and  there 
OccurrVI  what  often  happens,  I  'lu  afraid, 

However  disci[ilinetl  and  dehonnaire  :  — 
The  talent  and  good  humour  he  display'd, 

Resides  the  niark'J  d  Blinclion  of  his'air, 
Exposed  him,  as  was  natural,  to  temptation. 
Even  though  himself  avoided  the  occasion. 

LXXXVI. 

nut  what,  and  where,  with  whom    and  when.  u>d 
why. 

Is  not  to  tic  put  haslili  together; 
And  as  my  ol  lect  is  morality 

(Whatever  people  sav),  I'don't  know  wnether 
I  '11  leave  a  single  readirSi  evelid  dry. 

Rut  harrow  up  his  feelings  till  they  wither. 
And  hew  out  a  huge  monumeut  of  pathos. 
As  Philip's  son  proposed  lo  do  with  AlIios.« 

LX.X.XVII. 

Here  the  Iweinh  Canto  of  our  intro.!ur!inn 
Ends.     When  the  body  of  'he  h-^ok  's  begun, 

You  11  find  it  of  a  different  construction 

Fmni  «  hat  some  people  say  t  will  lie  whcj  done  : 

The  plan  a'  present's  simply'in  concoction. 
I  can't  oblige  you,  reader,' to  read  on  ; 

That 's  your  atfair,  not  mine:  a  real  spirit 

Should  neither  court  neglect,  nor  dread  ro  bear  it 

LXX.XVUI. 

And  if  my  thunderbolt  not  always  rattles. 
Remember,  reader  1  yon  havehad  Ijefore 

The  worst  of  lemnesls  and  the  best  of  battles, 
That  e'er  were  brew'd  from  elements  or  gore. 

Besides  the  most  sublime  of— Heaven  knowr  li^Ml 

An  usurer  coull  scarce  eipect  much  more  — 
But  my  best  canto,  save  one  ou  astronomy, 
Will  turn  upon  "political  economy." 

LXXXIX. 

Thai  is  your  present  theme  for  popularity  : 
Now  that  the  public  hedge  halh  scarce  a  stake, 

It  grows  an  act  of  patriotic  cliaritv. 
To  show  the  people  the  best  waV  to  break. 

My  }i!an  'but  I,  if  but  for  singularity, 
Reserve  it)  will  be  verj-  sure  to  take. 

Meantime,  read  all  the  national-debt  sinkers, 

And  tell  me  what  you  thiuk  of  our  great  thinken. 


CANTO  THE  THIRTEENTH 
I. 


I  now  mean  to  be  serious;  —  it  is  time, 
Since  laughter  now-a-Javs  is  dee m'd  loo  serious, 

A  jest  It  Vice  by  Virtue  's  call'd  a  crime. 
And  criticallv  held  as  deleterious  : 

Resides,  the  saJ  's  a  s'rurte  of  the  sublime. 
Although  when  long  a  little  aiil  to  weary  us; 

And  therefore  shall  my  lay  soar  high  and  solemn, 

As  an  old  temple  dwindled  to  a  column, 

II. 

The  Lady  Adeline  Amuiideville 

('T  is  an  old  Norman  name,  and  to  be  foaod 
In  pedigrees,  by  those  who  wander  still 

Along  the  last  fields  of  that  Gothic  gn.tindj 
\Vas  high-b'.rn,  wealthy  by  her  father's  w  ill, 

And  Leaiitenus^  evtti '»  hire  beauties  most  abouDl, 
In  Britain  —  which  of  course  trie  patriots  find 
The  goodliest  soil  of  body  and  o    mind. 

4  A  ar niptor  prn;*..ird  to  bew  MouDt  Athn«  idio  s  imI«s 
of  AIfzsii:>.,  wilh  a  fily  in  ouc  l/aad,  aad,  I  brllive,  a 
river  in  his  pin  Krl.  wilh  laiioii.  Mhcr  •imllar  dcTlocs. 
Pill  Alexander's  fone,  and  Athus  remaiiia,  1  Uual  era 
lou^  '11  look  ovci  a  nation  of  freetni?* 
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XI. 


1 11  not  giinsiy  them :  it  is  not  my  cue ; 

I  nl  leave  them  to  their  taste,  no  tloubt  the  best : 
Ad  eye  's  ai^  eye,  and  whether  black  or  blue, 

Is  no  ^eat  matter,  so  'I  is  in  request, 
T  is  nonsense  to  dispute  about  a  hue  — 

The  kindest  may  be  taken  as  a  lest. 
The  fair  sex  should  he  always  fair ;  and  no  man, 
Till  thirty,  should  peroeive  there's  a  plain  woman, 

IV. 
And  after  that  serene  and  somewhat  dull 

Epochj  that  awkward  corner  turji'd  for  days 
More  quiet,  when  our  moon  's  no  more  at  full. 

We  may  presume  to  criticise  or  praise ; 
Because  indilference  be?ias  to  lull 

Our  passions,  and  we  walK  in  W'sdom's  ways; 
Alio  because  the  figure  and  the  face 
Hint,  that 't  is  time  to  give  the  younger  place. 

V. 

I  know  that  some  would  fain  postpone  this  era. 

Reluctant  as  all  placemen  to  resign 
Their  post ;  but  theirs  is  merely  a  chimera, 

for  Ihev  have  pass'd  life's  equinoctial  line  : 
But  then  they  have  their  claret  and  M.adeira 

To  irrigate  the  dr)uess  of  decline  ; 
And  county  meetings,  and  the  parliament. 
And  debt,  and  what  not,  for  their  solace  sent. 

VI. 
And  is  there  not  religion,  and  reform. 

Peace,   war,    the    taxes,    and    what's    called   the 
The  struggle  to  be  pilots  in  a  storm  >        ["  Nation  ?" 

The  lauded  and  the  moiiied  speculation  ? 
The  joys  of  mutual  hate  to  keep  them  warm, 

Instead  of  love,  that  mere  liallucinalion  ? 
Now  hatred  is  by  far  the  longest  pleasure  ; 
Men  love  in  baste,  but  they  detest  at  leisure. 

VII. 
Rough  Johnson,  the  great  ni'iralist,  profess'd, 

Right  honestly,  "  he  liked  an  honest  b.ater  I  "—  • 
The  onlv  truth  lliat  yet  haa  been  confest 

Within  these  latest  thousand  years  or  later. 
Perhaps  the  tine  old  fellow  spoke  in  jest ;  — 

For  my  part,  I  am  but  a  mere  spectatorj 
And  gaie  where'er  the  palace  or  the  hovel  is. 
Much  in  the  mode  of  Goethe's  Mephistophcles  j  a 

VIII. 
But  neither  love  nor  hate  in  much  excess ; 

Though  H  was  not  once  »o.     If  I  sneer  sometimes, 
J(  is  liecausc  I  cannot  well  do  less, 

And  now  and  then  it  also  suits  my  rhymes. 
I  should  be  very  willing  to  redress 

Men's  wrongs,  and  rather  check  than  punish  crimet, 
Had  not  Cervantes,  in  Uut  too  true  tale 
Of  Quixote,  shown  how  all  such  eU'orH  fail. 

IX. 

Of  all  tales  t  is  the  saddest  —  and  more  sad, 
Because  it  makes  us  smile  :  his  hero  '»  right, 

And  still  |iur»ues  the  right  j  —  to  curb  the  bad 
His  only  object,  and  VainsI  odds  to  fight 

His  guerdon  :  t  is  his  virtue  makes  hiin  mad  I 
But  hit  adventures  form  a  sorry  sight  j  — 

A  sorrier  still  is  the  gre.il  moral  taight 

By  that  real  epic  unto  all  who  liave  thought 


O|r>os>nr  sindy  the  united  strung. 

From  lorenii  yoke  to  free  the  helldess  naliva  :  — 
«lu  1  must  nirlilesl  views,  like  an  ol,l  soug, 

fie  for  mere  fancy's  simrt  a  theme  creative, 
A  jril,  >  riddle,  Fame  Ihrnngh  thick  and  thin  sought  I 
And  S'KraUs  hims.lf  but  Wisdom's  Quixote  > 

1  >  Wi,  I  loT«  •  (ood  hatei."— Sm  BUSWCLL'S  J>>a. 


Cer.antes  smiled  Spain's  chivalry  away  ; 

A  sii.eie  laugh  demolish'd  the  right  arm 
Of  his  ■iwn  country  ;  —  sel'iojn  since  that  day 

H:<i  Slain  liad  heroes.  While  K-mance  could  chajvi 
The  world  gave  jrround  before  her  '  right  array; 

And  therefore  have  bis  volumes  done  such  turm, 
Tliat  all  their  glory,  as  a  composition, 
Was  dearly  purchased  by  bis  land's  perdition. 

XII. 

I  'm  "at  my  oM  lur.es"  —  digression,  and  forget 

The  Lady  Adeline  Amuiidcville ; 
The  fair  most  fatal  .Juan  evor  met. 

Although  she  was  not  evil  nor  meant  H' ; 
But  Destiny  and  passion  spread  the  net 

(Fate  is  a  good  excuse  for  our  own  wi.T), 
And   caught  them;  —  what  do  tbey  not  ateb,  mt 

thinks r 
But  I  'm  nut  Oedipus,  and  life 's  a  Sphinx 

XIII. 
I  tell  the  Ule  as  it  is  told,  nor  dare 

To  venture  a  solution  :  "  Davus  sum  !  ** 
And  now  1  will  proceed  upon  the  pair. 

Sweet  Adeline,  amidst  the  gay  world's  hum. 
Was  the  Queen-Bee,  the  glass  o'f  all  that 's  fair ; 

Whose  cbaru:s  made  all  men  speak,  and  wonM* 
dumb. 
The  last 's  a  miracle,  and  such  was  reckon'd. 
And  since  tliat  time  there  has  not  been  a  second. 

XIV. 
Chaste  was  she,  to  detraction's  desperation. 

And  wetlded  unto  one  she  had  loved  well  — 
A  man  know'n  in  the  councils  of  the  nation, 

Cool,  and  quite  English,  imperturbable. 
Though  apt  to  act  with  fire  upon  crcasion, 

Proud  of  himself  and  her:  the  world  could  tell 
Noiiiht  against  either^  and  both  seem'd  secure — 
She  in  her  virtue,  he  in  bis  hauteur. 

XV. 

It  chanced  some  diplomatical  relations, 
A  rising  out  of  business,  often  brought 

Himself  and  Juan  in  their  mutual  sUtions 
Into  close  contact.     Though  reserved,  nor  caofht 

By  sjiecious  seemine,  Juan's  youth,  aiK^-palience, 
And  talent,  on  his  haughty  spirit  wrought, 

And  fomi'd  a  basis  of  esteem,  which  ends 

In  making  men  wlut  courtesy  calls  friends. 

XVI. 
And  thus  Lord  Henry,  who  was  cautious  as 

Keserve  and  pride  could  make  him,  and  full  slow 
In  judging  men—  when  once  his  judgment  w»s 

Deterniiued,  right  or  wrong,  on  friend  or  foe^ 
Had  all  the  pertinacity  pride  has, 

\Vliich  knows  no  ebb  to  its  imperious  flow. 
And  loves  or  hales,  disdaining  to  be  guided. 
Because  its  own  good  plea&ure  hath  dccidea. 

XVII. 

His  friendships,  therefore,  and  no  less  aversions, 
Though  oft  «  ell  founded,  which  confirm 'd  but  mm 

His  prepossessions,  like  the  laws  of  Persians 
And  Mcdes,  wmild  ne'er  revoke  what  went  befon, 

His  feelings  had  not  those  strangc-'fils,  like  Icrliaus, 
(If  common  likings,  which  make  some  deplore 

What  they  should  laugh  at  —  the  mere  ague  sliU 

Of  men's  regard,  the  fever  or  (he  chill. 

XVIII. 

"  "T  is  not  in  iiiori.ils  lo  command  success : 
But  rfo  yoii  mmf,  Sinipronius  -  (fcm'l  desenre  lt,» 

And  take  my  wor.l.  %o..  «onl  have  any  less, 
lie  warv.  waicli  llir e,  an  J  slwavs  serve  II ; 

Give  genily  «ay,  when  there  '«  loo  urest  a  prres| 
And  lur  your  cr.iminire,  ..nly  learn  lo  nerre  It, 

For,  like  .1  rarer,  or  a  boxer  trainiin, 

iTwill  make,  if  proved,  vest  efforts  withoel  pesai 
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XIX. 

Lord  Henry  also  liked  to  be  superior, 
As  most  men  do,  the  little  or  the  great ; 

The  ?ery  lowest  find  out  an  inferior, 

At  least  they  thiuk  so,  to  exert  their  state 

Upon  :  for  there  are  very  few  thiu^  wearier 
Than  solitary  Pride's  oppressive  weight, 

Which  mortals  generously  would  divide. 

By  bidding  others  carry  while  Ihcy  ride. 

XX. 

In  birth,  in  rank,  in  fortune  likewise  ^ual, 

O'er  Juan  he  could  no  distinction  claim  ; 
In  years  he  had  the  advantage  of  liine'"  sequel 

And,  as  he  thought,  in  country  much  the  same  — 
Because  bold  Britons  have  a  tongue  and  free  quill, 

At  which  all  modem  natinus  vainly  aimj 
And  the  Lord  Henry  was  a  great  debater, 
So  ibat  few  members  kept  the  bouse  up  later. 

XXL 
These  were  advantages:  and  then  he  thought  — 

It  was  his  foible,  but  bv  no  means  sinister  — 
That  few  or  none  more  than  himself  had  caught 

Court  mysteries,  bavin;  been  himself  a  minister 
He  liked  to  teach  that  which  he  had  been  taught. 

And  greatly  shone  whenever  there  Iiad  been  a  stirj 
And  reconciled  all  qualities  which  grace  man. 
Always  a  patriot,  and  sometimes  a  placeman. 

XXH. 

He  liked  the  gsntle  Spaniard  for  his  gravity ; 

He  almost  honour'd  him  for  his  docilitv. 
Because,  though  voung,  he  acquiesced  wjih  suavity, 

Or  contradicted  but  with  proud  humility. 
He  knew  the  world,  and  would  net  see  depravity 

In  fauUi  which  sometimes  show  the  soil's  fertility, 
If  that  the  weeds  o'erlive  not  the  f  rst  cmp  — 
For  then  they  are  very  difficult  to  stop, 

XXIU. 

And  then  he  talk'd  with  him  about  Madrid, 

Constantinople,  and  such  distant  places; 
Where  people  alwaj*3  did  as  they  were  bid. 

Or  did  what  they  should  not  M.'llh  foreign  graces. 
0(  coursers  alsrj  spake  they  :  Henry  rid 

Well,  like  most  Englishmen,  and  loved  the  races; 
And  Juan,  like  a  truerbom  Andalusian,  ■ 
Could  Inck  a  horse,  as  despots  ride  a  RussiaiL 

XXIV. 
And  thus  acquaintance  grew,  at  noble  routs. 

And  diplomatic  dinners,  or  at  other  — 
For  Juan  stood  well  both  with  Ins  and  Outa, 

As  iu  freemasonry  a  higher  brother.. 
Upon  his  talent  Henry  had  no  doubts; 

His  manner  show'd  him  sprung  from  :i  high  mother; 
And  ail  men  like  to  show  their  hospitality 
To  him  whose  breeding  matches  with  his  quality. 

XXV. 
At  Blank-Blaok  Square ;  —  for  wa  will  break  oo 
squares. 

By  naming  streets :  since  aacn  are  so  ceasorioui, 
And'  apt  to  BOW  an  author's  wheat  with  tare*. 

Reaping  allusions  private  and  inslorious, 
Whare  none  were  dreamt  of,  un'n  Jove's  affairs, 

\Vhich  were,  or  are,  or  are  to  be  notorious, 
That  therefore  do  1  previously  declare, 
Lord  Henry's  mansion  was  in  Blank-Blank  Square. 

XXVI. 
Also  there  bin  *  another  pious  reason 

For  making  s«iuarfs  and  streets  anoniTBiOut ; 
Which  IS,  that  (here  is  scarce  a  single  seav)n 

Which  doth  not  shak*  some  ver>'  spieudid  house 
With  sunie  slight  heartMjuake  of  domestic  treason  — 

4.  topic  scandal  doih  delight  to  rrmse: 
Such  I  might  stumble  over  unawares, 
L-nless  1  knew  the  very  chastest  squares. 

1  *  With  every  tbing  thit  prelty  tin. 

My  lady  -watt,  irwa."  —  HHAKSPKARE. 
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XXVH. 

*T  ii  true,  1  might  have  chosen  PiccadiUy, 
A  place  where  peccadillos  are  uakoowo  j 

But  I  have  motives,  whether  wise  or  silly, 
For  letting  that  pure  sanctuary  alone. 

Therefore  I  name  not  square,  street,  place,  until  I 
Find  one  where  nothing  naughty  can  be  shown, 

A  vestal  shrine  cf  innocence  of  heart : 

Such  a  I but  I  Iiave  Inst  the  Louden  Chart. 

XXVIIL 

At  Henr>''s  mansion  then,  in  Blank-Blank  Sqo&r*, 
Was  Juan  a  recherche,  welcome  guest, 

As  many  oilier  noble  scions  were  ; 
And  some  who  had  but  talent  for  their  crest  j 

Or  wealth,  which  is  a  passport  everywhere; 
Or  even  mere  fashion,  which  indeed  's  the  best 

Recommendation  ;  and  to  be  well  dreet 

Will  very  often  supersede  the  rest. 

XXIX. 

And  since  "  there  -s  safety  iu  a  multitude 
Of  counsellors,"  as  Solomon  has  said. 

Or  some  one  for  him,  in  some  sage,  grave  mood  ;• 
I      Indeed  we  see  the  daily  proof  dispLay'd 

In  seiates,  at  the  bar,  in  wordy  feud, 
I      Where'er  collective  wisdom  can  parade, 
I  Which  is  the  only  cause  that  we  can  guess 
I  Of  Britain's  present  wealth  and  happiness;  — 

XXX. 

I  But  as  "  there 's  safety  "  grafted  in  the  number 
i      "Uf  counsellors     I'-r  men, —  thus  for  the  sex 
I  A  large  acq-aiiit3n:e  lets  not  Virtue  slumber  ; 
'      Or  should  it  shake,  tlie  choice  will  more  perplez' 
'  Variety  itself  will  more  encumber. 

'Midst  many  rocki  fft  guard  more  against  wreck 
And  thus  with  women  :  !iOwsoe'er  it  shocks  tome* 
!  Self-iove,  there 's  a^e^y  in  a  crowd  of  coxcombs, 

i  ' SXXL 

But  Adeline  had  cot  the  least  occasion 

Fur  such  2  shield,  which  leaves  but  Utile  merit 

To  virtue  proper,  or  good  education. 

Her  chief  resource  was  in  her  own  high  spirit, 

Which  judgtd  mankind  at  their  due  estimation* 
And  for  coquetrv,  she  disJain'd  to  wear  it : 

Secure  of  admiration,  its  impression 

Was  faint,  as  of  an  every -day  possession. 

XXXIL 
To  all  she  was  polite  without  parade  ; 

To  s'lme  she  show'd  attention  of  that  kind 
Which  flatters,  but  is  flattery  convev'd 

In  such  a  sort  as  cannot  leave  behind 
A  trace  unworthy  either  wife  or  niaid  ;  — 

A  gentle,  genial  courtesy  of  mind, 
To  those  w  o  were,  or  pass'd  for  neritorions, 
Just  to  console  sad  glor)-  for  being  glorious ; 

XXXIII. 
Which  is  in  all  respects,  save  now  and  then, 

A  dull  and  desolate  ajpendage.     Gaze 
I'pon  the  shades  of  those  distioguiah''!  men, 

Who  were  or  are  the  puppet-shows  of  pnJss, 
The  praise  of  persecution.     Gaze  again 

On  the  most  favour'd  ;  and  aniidst  the  lUnb 
Of  sunset  halos  o*er  the  laurel-browU, 
What  can  ye  recognise  ?  —  a  gilded  cloud. 

XXXIV. 

There  also  was  of  course  in  Adeline 
That  calm  patrician  nnlish  in  the  addrea, 

Which  ne'er  can  pass  the  eouiooctial  line 
Of  any  tiling  which  natu-e  would  expre«; 

Just  as  a  mandarin  finds  nt  .hing  fine, — 
At  least  his  manner  suffers  not  to  guess, 

That  any  thing  he  views  can  ^eatly  please. 

Perhaps  we  have  borrow'd  this  from  the  Cbiness 
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PerhaiH  from  Horace :  his  "  .fit  a'*™™"  "  . 

WaTwhat  he  caU'd  the  "  Art  of  Happiness; 
An  art  nn  which  the  artists  greatly  vary, 

And  have  not  vet  altain'd  to  much  success. 
However,  1  is  eipedieul  to  be  wan,- :  _ 

IndiSerence  certes  don't  produce  distress  . 
And  ra-sh  enthusiasm  in  sood  society 
Wire  nothing  hut  a  moral  inebriety. 

XXXVI. 

nnt  Adeline  was  not  indifferent:  for 

,A^  for  a  c^mnion-place  ',)  beneath  the  snow, 

As  a  volcano  holds  the  lava  more  ^ 

Within  — cl  Cietcra,     Shall  I  ?o  on  !•  —  r«o. 

1  hate  to  hunt  down  a  tired  metaphor, 
So  let  the  often-used  volcano  go. 

ooor  thin'  '  How  frequently,  by  me  and  others, 

it  hath  bMD  stirr-d  up  till  its  smoke  quite  smothers . 

XXXVII. 

I  11  have  another  fisure  in  a  trice :  — 

What  say  you  to  a  bottle  of  champagne  F 
Frozen  into  a  very  vinous  ice. 

Which  leaves  lew  drops  of  that  immortal  rain, 
ret  in  the  len-  ceitre,  past  all  price. 

About  a  liquid  glassful  will  remain  ; 
And  this  is  stronger  than  the  strongest  grape 
Could  e'er  express  in  its  expanded  shape : 

XXXVIII. 
T  is  the  whole  spirit  brought  to  a  quintessence  ; 

And  thus  the  chilliest  aspects  may  concentre 
A  hidden  nectar  under  a  cold  presence. 

And  such  are  many  -  th^sh  I  only  meant  her 
From  whom  1  now  deduce  these  moral  lessons, 

on  which  the  Muse  has  always  sought  to  enter. 
And  your  cold  people  are  beyond  all  Pf'ce, 
When  once  you  have  broken  their  confounded  ice. 

XXXIX. 

Bnt  after  all  they  are  a  North- West  Passage 
Cnto  the  glowing  Indn  of  the  soul  ; 

And  as  the  ioM  ships  sent  upon  that  message 
Have  not  exac'lv  ascertaiu'd  the  Pole 

(Though  I-arry's  efforts  look  a  lucky  pres.age), 
Thus  gentlemen  nuy  run  upon  a  shoal , 

For  if  the  Pole  's  not  open,  but  all  fn.st 

(A  chance  still),  t  is  a  voyage  or  vessel  lost. 

XL. 

»nd  young  beginners  may  as  well  <'"'""'«"«' 
With  quiet  cruisins  o'er  the  ocean  woman 


XUIL 

The  London  winter  "s  ended  in  July  — 
Sometimes  a  little  later.     I  don't  eiT 
In  this-  whatever  other  blunders  lie 

Upon  niT  shoulders,  here  1  must  aver 
My  Muse  a  glass  of  weatherology  ; 
For  pariiaiiient  is  our  barometer  : 
Let  radicals  its  other  acts  attack. 
Its  sessions  form  our  only  almanarK. 
j  XLIV. 

;  When  its  qtiicksilver  's  down  at  «■">'-;'?•     , 
Coach,  chariot,  luggage,  baggage,  «q«'P»Se  • 
Wheels  whirl  from  Carlton  palace  to  boho, 
I     And  happiest  thev  who  horses  can  foff?«i 
■The  turnpikes  glow  with  dust  :  and  R"t'en  hor 

Sleeps  from  the  chivalry  of  this  bright  a^  ; 
i  And  talesmen,  «  ith  long  hills  and  loi«er  face^ 
I  Sigh  —as  the  postboys  fasten  on  tue  traces. 
I  XLV. 

They  and  their  bills,  "  Arcadians  both,"  >  are  leO 

To  the  Greek  kalends  of  another  session. 
'%^S^:i:S^  T,?  »e  fun  possesion. 
%^.^r,rg^'a7e"l-'?inry^^|el''afre.hon.- 
Hawk'd  about  at  a  discount,  small  or  large , 
Also  the  solace  of  an  overcharge. 

XLVL 

But  these  are  trifles.    Do-"-^j^,'l  flj.'^,^/  '""'• 

Nodding  beside  my  '?,''? '"^^'f.-'^^^y^fe' word, 

l^SXVeUqukllvrreart,  after  ma^iage; 

Th^*  equTous  la^dlord-hath  the  change  r^cored  ; 

The  nostbovs  have  no  re.Tson  to  disparage 
Tl7e^  l^eTb"'  ere  the  water'd  wheels  may  hinhenc 
I  The  ostler  pleads  too  for  a  reminiscence. 

XLVII 
-T  is  ennted  ;  and  the  valet  mounts  the  dickey  - 
1     ThlTgenlleman  of  lords  ai.d  gentlemen  ; 
Also  mv  ladv's  gentlewoman,  tricky, 

Tridi'd  oJu  but  modest  more  than  poet's  pen 
Can  paint,-"  Con  "|.«?f ''°  '  ?"^J',hen, 

(Excuse  a  foreign  i'liP«'"P,'^""  f"V,.  -.  t™.«L 
If  b"  to  show  1  -ve  travell'd  ;  and  what '.  timrd. 
Unless  it  teaches  one  to  quote  and  cavil  ?) 


The  Londo 


XLVIIL 

(■inter  and  the  countrr  summer 


lwt^n^;f;^wSt:^hegJn^f;:te^eb.r, 
To  lose  those  best  months  ■" 


^n!^^:^h:gu.Ss='i^e,ense!,;^^-trn;.,.^^ 

noare  iiui  ..c.;.        .i„ii  ,,,~mon     l      i  ;.,..„ln»  debates  not  very  wise  or  »  my, 


^£iI^j!h''o;;;:ir^r  ^ru^re  time  shall  summon 
With  hi,  grey  signal-flas;  %"'»'»;«)'"' '^"7' 
Mu,^  he  dec7ined,  while  life's  thin  .hre.a.1 '.  .pun  out 
Between  the  gaping  heir  and  gnawing  gout 

XLI. 

But  heaven  must  he  diverted  ;  its  diversion 

h  sometime  truculent  -  but  never  mind : 
Tte  w"rli"|«>n  the  whole  is  worth  the  ^ertion 
'of  but  for 'comfort)  that  all  "'■n«»„='":,'''°'' = 
i»d  that  s.inie  devilish  doctrine  of  the  Penian, 

Of  the  two  priiicipW-s,  bul  leaves  behind 
At  niiliv  doubts  as  any  other  doctrine 
H  jTver  pu7,2led  Faith  willul,  or  yoked  her  in. 

XLIL 

The  English  winter  -  ending  in  Jn'y. 
To  re'omnience  in  August  -  now  w"  <»"ne. 


I   "Listeliing  debates  not  very  wise  or  "'"yi      . 
Ere  patrior.  their  tnie  coK-.try  can  ■■="»;'"«'.- 
But  there  s  no  shooting  (save  grouse)  till  ScpleintKr 

XLIX. 

I  've  done  with  my  tirade.    The  world  ""  P"""^ 
The  twice  two  tliousand,  for  whom  earth  w».  nafil 

Were  vanish'd  to  be  what  thev  "-I  alone- 
Thai  is.  with  th  rty  servants  for  parade, 

As^tllal,  -Vests,  or  nJ-jre :  b^J^re  «-'.om  groo 
As  many  covers,  duly,  daily  laid. 

uVnone  accuse  old  England's  hospilalltr  - 

lU  quantity  is  but  condensed  to  quality. 

L. 

Lord  llen^and  the  '•»''?  A'}'''.'°"^_. 
Departed  like  the  rest  of  Iheir  eompeen, 

The  peerage,  to  a  mansion  very  hue  j 
'     The  (iotliic  n^l'el  "f  a  thousand  yiarfc 

,„ie  linn  lluuiMlvrs  could  boast  «  longer  '"*i 
Where  time  through  heme,  and  through  *mMm 

And  oaks  as  oldrii  ».  their  pedigree  l"-" 

I  Told  of  their  firei,  »  lomb  in  every  tt««. 

AreadM  uako." 
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A  para*Taph  lu  every  paper  (olJ 
Of  their  departure  :  *uch  is  m'^em  faine  : 

T  is  pity  that  it  takes  no  far»her  hold 
Than  an  advertisement,  or  much  the  same  ; 

When,  ere  ('he  ink  he  dry.  the  sound  trrows  cold. 
The  MorniD^  Post  was  loreniost  to  proclaim  — 

"  Departure,  for  bis  countrv-seat,  to-day, 

I-ord  H.  Amundeville  asd  L^dy  A. 

UI. 
"Wc  understand  the  splendid  host  intends 

To  entertAJn,  this  auiuiun,  a  select 
Ani  nuDierous  party  of  hia  noble  friends ; 

'Midst  whom  we  have  heard,  from  sourcee  quite 
correct, 
Tne  Duke  of  D the  shootin;  seasoa  spends. 

With  mzi.j  more  by  rank  and  fashion  deck'd  ; 
Also  a  foreigner  of  high  condition, 
Tl  c  envoy  of  the  VK^i  Russian  miasion.' 

UII. 

And  thus  we  sec  —  wno  doubts  the  Mop.  '-35  Post  ? 

(Whose  articles  are  like  the  "  Thirty-nine,** 
Which  those  most  swear  to  who  believe  Ihem  most*  — 

Our  cay  Russ  Spajiiard  was  ordain'd  to  shioe, 
Decc'd  by  the  rays  reflected  from  his  host, 

With    those    who.    Pope    says,    ''greatly    daring 
dine,"  — 
T  is  odd,  but  true,—  last  war  the  News  abounded 
More  With  these  dinners  than  the  kiti'd  or  woimded ; — 

LIV. 

As  thus :  *'  On  Thursday  there  was  a  grand  dinner  j 
Present,  Lords  A.  B.  C* —  Earls,  dukes,  by  name 

Aiiuounc4»l  with  no  less  pomp  than  victory's  winner  : 
Then  underneath,  and  lU  the  verj-  same 

Column:   date,  "Falmouth.     Then;  has  lately  been 
here 
The  Slap-dash  re^meut,  so  well  known  to  fame; 

Whose  lost  in  the  late  action  we  regret : 

The  \'acaociea  are  filPd  up  —  see  Gazette." 

LV. 

To  Norman  Abbey  whirled  the  noble  pair,— 

An  old,  old  monastery  once,  acd  cow 
Still  older  mansion,— Of  a  rich  and  nre 

Mix'd  Gothic,  such  as  artists  all  allow 
Few  specimens  yet  left  us  can  compare 

Withal : »  it  lies  perhaps  a  little  low^ 
Because  the  monks  preferr'd  a  hill  behind, 
To  shelter  their  devotion  from  the  wind. 

LVI. 

It  stood  embosom'd  in  a  happy  valley, 

Crowu'd  by  high  woodlands,  where  the  Druid  oak 
Stood,  like  Caractacus,  in  act  to  rally 

His  host,   with   broad   arms   'gainst  the  thunder- 
stroke, 
And  from  beneath  fait  boughs  were  seen  to  sally 

The  dappled  foresters  —  as  dav  awoke, 
Tiie  branching  sitie;  swept  down'with  all  his  herd, 
To  quaff  A  brook  which  murmur'd  like  a  bird.a 

LVII. 

Hen  re  the  n^nsion  lay  a  lucid  Lake, 

Bmad  as  transparent,  deep,  and  freshly  fed 
Rv  a  river,  which  i's  soften'd  way  did  take 

In  ;urrcntj  through  the  calmer  water  spread 
I 

1  "The  froot  of  Kewrtead  Abt>«y  fait  a  in<vt  ocble  aod 
siajeslic  ipprtranc*;  twlng  boilt  Is  the  form  of  lh«  weit 
ecd  of  a  catb«dral,  Bdoroed  w.ih  rirh  rarTiog*  ta.1  lofty  ' 
piucaciea."  — Art.  A'«waf<«J,  ia  Beautip*  of  llUieIuDd.*oK 
xii-  E. 

4**  The  bcaatlfal  park  of  Newntea'].  which  oot-Q  was 
rrcQiynrDimeiited  witb  two  ibousaod  scveo  bundnt)  hvn^l 
of  deer,  tod  oamberlcM  floe  BprradiQg  nakn,  i«  oow  di- 
rlded  and  anbdlvidad  1bI>  (arma."  — THUHUTO^i'S  N»t- 


Arnuu-l;  riie  wildTuvl  nestled  in  the  braJto 
And  sedges,  brooding  in  'neir  liqnid  bed  : 
The  woods  shiped  downw^irdu  to  its  brink,  vid  llCOd 
With  their  green  face»  fixd  upon  tiie  flood. 

I  LVni. 

,  Its  outlet  daflh'd  into  a  deep  cascade, 

[     Sparkling  with  toam,  until  a^m  subsidinif, 

j  Its  shriller  echoes  —  like  an  infaa'  made 

4uiet  —  sans  into  softer  ripples,  gliding 
i  Into  a  rivulet ;  and  thus  allay'd, 

Pursned  its  course,  now  gleaming,  and  now  bl'  inx 
:  Its  windings  through  the  woods ;  now  clear,  now  l^m 
I  Accordmga*  the  sKiea  their  shadows  Uirew. 

j  LIX. 

I  A  glorions  remnant  of  the  Gothic  pile 

\     (While  yet  the  church  was  Rome's)  stood  half  .tpuf 
In  a  grand  arch,  which  once  fcrven'd  many  an  aisle. 

]      These  last  had  disappear 'd  ~  a  loss  to  art . 

1  The  first  yet  frown'd  superbly  o'er  the  soil, 

i      And  kindled  feelings  lu  the  roughest  heart. 
Which   mourn "d   the  power  of  time's  or  tempeit^ 
lu  gazing  on  that  venerable  arch.  [march, 

i  LX. 

;  Within  a  nicne,  uigh  to  its  pinnacle, 

1  welve  saints  had  once  stood  sanctified  in  stone ; 
But  these  had  fallen,  not  when  the  friars  fell. 

But  in  the  war  which  struck  Charles  from  his 
When  eacii  house  was  a  fortalice  —  as  tell      [throDo, 

The  annals  of  full  many  a  line  undone, — 
The  gallant  cavaliers,  who  fought  in  vain 
For  those  who  knew  not  to  resfgu  or  reig^* 

LXI. 

But  in  a  higher  niche,  alone,  but  crown'd. 
The  Virgin-Mother  of  the  God-born  Child,* 

With  her  Son  in  her  blessed  arms,  iook'd  round, 
Spared  bvfonie  chance  whtD  all  beside  was  spoiled/ 

Sfte  made  the  earth  below  seem  holy  ground. 
This  may  te  superB'itiou.  n  eak  or  wild, 

But  even  the  faintest  relica  of  a  shrine 

Of  any  wor&hip  wake  tome  thoughts  divine. 

LXH. 

A  mighty  window,  hollow  in  the  centre, 
Shorn  of  its  glass  of  thousand  colourings, 

Through  which  the  deepened  glories  once' could  eatei> 
Streaming  from  off  the  eun  like  seraph's  wings, 

Now  yawns  all  desoUte  :  now  loud,  now  fainter, 
The  gale  sweeps  through  its  fretwork,  and  oft  sia^ 

The  owl  his  anthem,  where  the  silenced  choir 

Lie  with  their  hallelujahs  quencb'd  like  fire. 

LXIU. 
But  in  the  noontide  of  the  moon,  and  when 

The  wind  is  winged  from  one  point  of  heaven. 
There  moans  a  strange  unearthly  sound,  which  tXWB 

Is  musical  —  a  dying  accent  driven 
Thniugh  the  huee  arch,  which  soars  and  sinks  a^^lk 

Some  deem  it  but  the  distant  echo  given 
Back  to  the  night  wind  by  the  waterfall. 
And  harmonised  by  the  old  choral  wall : 

LXIV. 
Others,  that  some  original  shape,  or  form 

Shaped  by  decay  perchance,  hath  given  the  poww 
(Though  less  than  that  of  MemnonVFtatue.  warm 

Eirypt's  rays,  to  harp  at  a  fix'd  hour) 
To  this  grey  niin,  with  a  voice  to  charm. 

Sad,  but  serene,  it  sweeps  oVr  tree  or  tower; 
The  cause  1  knov  not.  nor  can  solve  :  but  such 
The  (act: — I  *ve  hear/  n^_once  perhaj*  too  much.* 

S  See  Mtacetlaniei,  *ntf,  p.  B.—  E. 
4  **  Id  the  bow-wiodow  of  the  Hall,  then   ar«  ret  tbt 
arm*   of  Newt.l.-<1e    Priory,   »u     EDflaod.    wHb    •    rbi*( 


b-Kv 
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LXV. 

Ainidst  the  court  a  Gothic  fountain  playM, 

Svmnietrical,  but  deckM  witli  carving  quaint  — 
Strange  faces,  like  to  hilmi  in  masqueraciei 

And  here  perhaps  a  monster,  there  a  saint : 
The  spring   ^ush'd  through  grim  mouths  of  jranite 
made, 

And  sparkled  into  basins,  where  it  spent 
Iti  little  torrent  in  a  tliousand  bubbles, 
Like  man's  vain  glory,  and  his  vainer  troubles. 

LXVI. 
The  mansion's  self  was  v.^t  and  venerable, 

With  more  of  the  monastic  than  has  bi 
Elsewhere  preserved  :  the  cloisters  still  ' 

The  cells,  ton,  and  refectttry,  I  ween  ; 
Ad  exquisite  small  chapel  had  been  able. 

Still  unimpair'd,  to  decorate  the  scene  ; 
The  rest  had  been  reform 'd,  replaced,  or  sunk, 
And  spoke  more  of  the  baron  than  the  monk. 


stable, 


But,  lo !  X  Teniers  woos,  and  not  in  rain, 
^  chl: 


LXVil. 
Huge  halls,  Ion?  galle 

B\  no  quite  lawful  marriage  of  the  arts, 
Migni  shr'ck  a  connoisseur;  but  when  combined, 

Form'd  a  whole  which,  irregular  in  parts. 
Yet  left  a  grand  impression  on  the  mind. 

At  least  of  those  whose  eyes  are  in  their  hearts  : 
We  gaze  upon  a  giant  for  his  stature. 
Nor  judge  at  first  if  all  be  true  to  nature. 

LX\-I1I. 

Steel  barons,  molten  the  next  generation 
To  silken  rows  of  gay  and  garter'd  earls, 

Glanced  from  the  walls'  in  goodly  preservation : 
And  Lady  .Marys  blooming  into  girls. 

With  lair  long  locks,  had  also  kept  their  station : 
And  countesses  mature  in  robes  and  pearls: 

Also  some  beauties  of  Sir  Peter  Lely, 

Whose  drapery  hints  we  may  admire  them  freely. 

LXIX- 
Jndses  in  very  formidable  ermine 

Were  there,  with  brows  that  did  not  much  invite 
Tne  accused  to  think  their  lordships  would  determine 

His  cause  bv  leaning  much  from  might  to  right : 
Bishops,  who 'hail  not  left  a  single  sermon  : 

Altotneys-general,  awful  to  the  sight. 
As  hinting  more  (unless  our  judgments  warp  us) 
Of  the  "Star  Chamber"  than  of  '■  Habeas  Corpus." 

LXX. 
Generals,  some  all  m  armour,  of  the  old 

And  iron  time,  ere  lead  had  ta'en  the  lead ; 
Others  in  wigs  of  Marlbnroush's  martial  fold. 

Huger  than  twelve  of  our  oegenerate  breed  : 
Lordlings,  with  staves  of  white  or  keys  of  gold  : 

Nmirtxis,  whose  canvass  scarce  containM  the  steed  ; 
And  here  and  there  soniestern  high  patriot  stood, 
Who  couIJ  not  gel  the  place  for  which  Se  sued. 

LXXI. 
But  ever  and  anon,  lo  soothe  your  vision, 

F^'igued  with  these  heredilar'  glories. 
There  ro«  a  Carlo  Dolce  or  a  I  itian. 

Or  wilder  group  of  savage  Salvatore's  :  ■ 
Here  danced  Albano's  boys,  and  here  the  sea  shona 

In  Vtrnet's  ocean  lights  ;  and  there  the  stories 
Of  martyrs  awed,  as  Sl>agiiolelto  tainted 
His  bnish  with  all  the  blood  of  all  Uie  sainted. 

LXXll. 
Here  sweetly  spread  a  lamlscapc  of  I^i 

There  Hcniliraiidl  nuiJe  •       ■     ■ 
Or  glooniv  Csravaggio's  gl 

firouzctl  o'er  souie  lean  a 


His  bell-mouth'd  goblet  makes  me  teel  quite  Danish,* 
Or  Dutch  with  thirst— What,  ho  !  a  Cask  of  Rhenish. 

LXXIII. 
O  reader  '.  if  that  thou  caiist  read,—  and  know, 

■T  is  not  enough  to  spell,  or  even  to  read. 
To  constitute  a  r^eader  ;  there  must  go 

Virtues  of  which  both  you  and  1  have  need. 
Firstly,  begin  with  the  beginning  — (though 

That  clause  is  hard);  and  secondly,  proceed: 
Thirdly,  commence  not  with  the  end  —  or,  sinm'af 
In  this  sort,  end  at  last  with  the  beginning. 

LXXIV. 
I  But,  reader,  thou  hast  patient  been  of  late, 
I      While  I.  without  remorse  of  rhyme,  or  fear 
I  Have  built  and  laid  out  ground  at  such  a  rate, 

Dan  Plicebus  takes  me  for  an  auctioneer. 
That  poets  were  so  from  their  earliest  date, 
;      By  Homer's  "Catalogue  of  ships"  is  clear; 
...     But  a  mere  modern  must  be  moderate  — 
spacious  diambers,  joined     ,  ^^^^^  ^^u  then  the  furniture  and  plate. 

LXXV 

The  mellow  autumn  came,  and  with  it  came 
The  promised  party,  to  enjoy  its  sweets. 

The  coin  is  cut,  the  manor  full  of  game ; 
The  pointer  ranges,  and  the  sportsman  beats 

In  russet  jacket :  —  lyns-like  is  his  aim  j 
Full  grows  his  baff.  and  wonderjul  his  feats. 

Ah,  nutnrovvn  partridges  '.  Ah,  brilliant  pheaunta  • 

And  ah,  ye  poachers !  —  'T  is  no  sport  for  peasasti 

LXXVI. 


darkii>«  equal  lighU 

oniier  sUin 

id  stoic  anchorite  :  — 


Tblrd* 


ID  account  M  tllat 
lundiui  fsllf  ry,-  « 

laottv*  ot  KnftslKl.  *uL  lit.—  L 


nnsrrti  hsvlnf  slept 
nllpd  from  a  »ery  re- 
-  All.  N«i»ittadt  la 


An  English  autumn,  though  it  hath  no  yinei, 
Blushing  with  Bacchant  coronals  along 

The  paths,  o'er  which  the  far  festoon  entwines 
The  red  grape  in  the  sunny  lands  of  >on|;. 

Hath  yet  a  purchased  choice  of  ch0K.e«t  winet; 
The  claret  light,  and  the  Madeira  strong. 

If  Britain  mourn  her  bleakness,  we  can  tell  her, 

"The  very  best  of  vineyards  is  the  cellar. 

LXXVII. 

Then,  if  she  hath  not  that  serene  decline 

Which  makes  the  southern  autuma's  day  app» 

As  if  't  would  to  a  second  spring  resign 
The  season,  rather  thau  to  winter  drear, — 

Of  in-door  comforts  still  she  hath  a  mine,- 
Tlie  sea-coal  fires,  the  "  earliest  of  the  year ;  ' 

Without  doors,  too,  she  may  compete  id  melloT 

As  what  is  lost  in  green  is  gain'd  in  yellow. 

LXXVIII. 

And  for  the  eflTeminate  vilUggialura  — 

Rife  with  more  horns  than  bounds  —  sh«  t> . .  Ja 
itiase, 
So  animated  that  it  might  allure  a 

.>;aint  from  his  beads  to  join  the  jocund  ntm; 
Even  Nunrod's  self  might  have  the  plains  U  Dwm,* 

And  wear  the  Melton  jacket  •  for  a  spa>-a  : 
If  she  hath  no  wild  boars,  she  hath  a  tao.e 
Preserve  of  bores,  who  ought  lo  be  iiiadj  game. 

LXXIX. 

The  noble  guests,  assembled  at  the  Alitey, 
Consisted  of  —  we  give  the  sex  I  he  ytu  — 

The  Duchess  of  Fitz-Kulke,  the  Countess  Crabby) 
Ihe  UdiesScillv,  Husey:-  Mis.  KcUt, 

Miss  noniha?/'cn.  Miss  Mickst.iv,  Miss  D-fabby, 
And  Mrs.  Rabbi,  the  rich  banVi-i 's  squaw  ; 

Also  Ihe  honourable  Mrs.  Sleep, 

Who  look'd  a  white  lamb,  yel  was  a  black  sheep: 

5  If  I  frr  not,  "your  Done"  la  OM  o(  Isio's  eaUIco* 
of  nilliiiii  "rxqulslls  In  Iheir  ilrlllklli(." 

3  III  Aurrla. 

4  Knr  •  trnpblo  areoanl  of  Mellon  Mowkni.  Iba  k«* 
quarlpra  of  the  Knirllati  rlia»e,  a««  Uuarlarlr  lUvlaw,  *s» 
ilvh.  p.  •110.-  K. 
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LXXX 
With  other  Coontejses  of  Blink  —  but  rank  ; 

At  once  the  "  lie  "  ind  the  "  elite  "  of  crowds : 
Who  p»M  like  n-iter  fillerd  in  i  tank, 

All  pureed  and  pious  from  their  iiAlive  clouds; 
Or  paper  turn'd  to  moiiej  br  the  Bauk  ; 

No  nutter  how  or  why,  tde  passport  shrouds 
The  "  passee  "  and  the  past ;  for  jood  society 
Is  no  less  famed  for  tolerance  than  piety, — 

LXXXI. 

That  ^  up  to  a  certaia  point ;  which  point 

Forms  the  most  difficult  in  punctuation. 
Appearances  appear  to  form  Ihe  joint 

On  which  il  hinges  in  a  higher  station  ; 
And  so  that  no  explosion  cr>'  •■  Aroint 

Thee,  witch  ;  "  or  each  liedea  has  her  J.ison ; 
Or  (to  the  point  with  Horace  and  n  ilh  Puici) 
"Omne  tiJ2it  jnttictum,  qure  mucttit  ut^U  rfu/ct.* 

LXXXII. 
.  can't  exactly  trace  their  rule  of  right, 

Which  hath  a  liltle  leaning  lo  a  lottery. 
I've  seen  a  virtuous  woman  put  down  quite 

By  tho  mere  combination  ('f  a  coterie  j 
Also  a  SO.SO  matron  boldly  fight 

Her  way  back  to  the  world  by  dint  of  plottery, 
And  shine  the  very  Siria  '  of  the  spheres, 
Escaping  with  a  few  slight,  scarless  sneers. 

LXXXIII. 
I  have  seen  more  than  I  '11  say :  —  but  we  will  see 

How  our  vUU^^atura  will  get  on. 
The  party  might  consist  of  thirty-three 

Of  highest  caste  —  the  Brahmins  of  Ihe  ton. 
I  have  named  a  ftw^  not  foremost  in  degree. 

But  ta'en  at  hazard  as  the  rhvme  mar'nin. 
By  way  of  sprinkling,  scattered'  amongst  these 
There  also  were  some  Irish  absentees. 

Lxxxrv. 

There  was  Parolles,  too,  the  legal  bully, 

Who  limits  all  his  bit'-les  to  Ihe  bar 
And  senate :  when  invited  elsewhere,  truly. 

He  shows  more  appetite  for  words  than  war. 
There  was  the  younif  bani  Rackrhyme.  wb^had  newly 

Come  out  and  glJmmer'd  as  a  six  weeks'  star. 
There  was  Lord  Pyrrho,  loo,  the  great  freethinker; 
And  Sir  John  Pottledeep,  the  mighty  drinker. 

LXXXV. 
There  was  the  Duke  of  Dash,  who  was  a  —  duke, 

"  ^X'  ""7  inch  a  "  duke  ;  there  were  t  welve  peers 
Like  Charlemagne's  —  and  all  such  peers  in  look 

And  intellect,  that  neither  eyes  nor  ears 
For  commoners  had  ever  them  mistook. 

There  were  the  six  Miss  Rawbolds  —  pretty  dears  ! 
All  song  and  sentiment ;  whose  heeirts  were  set 
Less  on  a  convent  than  a  coronet. 

LXXXVI. 

There  were  four  Honourable  Misters,  whose 
Honour  was  more  before  their  names  than  after ; 

There  was  the  preul  Chevalier  de  la  Ruse, 
%Vhom  France  and  Fortune  lately  deign'd  lo  waft 
here, 

Whose  chiefly  harmless  talent  was  to  amuse ; 
But  the  cluW  found  it  rather  serious  iaughter, 

Because — such  w«  his  magic  power  'o  please  — 

The  dice  seem'd  charm'd.  too,  with  his  repartees. 

LXXXVIL  I 

fhere  was  Dick  Dubious,  the  melaphvsician. 

Who  loved  philosophy  and  a  good  dinner  ; 
Angle,  the  soiHlisant  ma'thematician  ; 

Sir  Henry  Silveroip,  the  great  race-*»,ur.cr. 
There  was  the  Reverend  Rodomont  f^-^risian, 

Who  did  oof  hate  so  much  the  sin  as  sinner; 
AJid  Lonl  Au^stus  Fit2-Planlagenet 
Oood  at  all  thinp,  but  better  at  a  bet.' 

1  tirlfc  i.  :  Mtch.«tu. 


I  LXSXVHL 

There  was  Jack  Jar»oo,  "Jie  gigantic  guardinutn : 
I     ind  General  Fireface,  famous  in  the  6eld, 
,  A  great  tactitiao,  and  no  less  a  swonlsman, 
I      Who  ale,  last  war,  more  Yankees  than  he  kill'd. 
I  Tliere  was  the  waggish  Welsh  Judge,  Jefferies  Hard* 

man.a 
I      In  his  grave  office  so  completely  skill'd, 
;  That  when  a  culprit  came  for  condemnation. 

He  had  his  judge's  joke  for  consolation. 

j  LXXXIX. 

I  Good  company 's  a  chess-board  —  there  are  kinp, 

Queens,  bisho|is,  knigbu,  rooks,  pawns ;  the  world  * 
,  a  ganie  ; 

I  Save  that  the  puppets  put',  at  their  own  strings, 

.Metliinks  gay  hunch  hath  something  of  the  same. 
My  Muse,  the  butteray  hath  but  her  wings, 

.Not  slings,  and  flits  Ihrough  ether  without  aim. 
Alighting  rarely  :  —  were  she  but  a  hornet, 
Perhaps  there  might  be  vices  which  would  mourn  it 

I  XC. 

I I  had  forgotten  —  but  must  not  forget  — 
An  orator,  the  latest  of  the  session. 

Who  had  deliver'd  well  a  very  set 

Smooth  speech,  his  first  and  maidenly  traDsgreaioa 
Upon  debate  :  the  papers  echoed  yet 
With  his  debut,  which  made  a  strong  impreaaion, 
I  And  rank'd  with  what  is  every  day  display'd  — 
!"  The  best  first  speech  that  ever  yet  was  made." 

XCL 
Proud  of  his  *'  Hear  hims  I ''  proud,  too,  of  hi*  vot* 

And  lost  virginity  of  oratory, 
Proud  of  his  learning  (just  enough  to  quote), 

He  revell'd  in  his  Ciceronian  glory  : 
With  memory  excellent  to  eel  bv  rote. 

With  wit  to  hatch  a  pun  or  tell  a  story. 
Graced  with  some  merit,  and  wilh  more  effrontery, 
I  "  His  country's  pride,"  he  came  down  to  the  coootry 

xcn. 

There  also  were  two  wits  by  acclamation. 

Longbow  from  Ireland,  Strongbow  from  the  Tweed,> 
'  Both  lawyers  and  both  men  of  education : 

But  Slrongbow's  wit  was  of  more  polisb'd  breed  ; 
Longbow  was  rich  in  an  imagination 
As  beautiful  and  bounding  as  a  steed, 
j  But  sometinies  stumbling  over  a  potato. — 
While  Strongbow's  best  "things  might  have  co«ie  tnm 
Cato. 

XCIH. 
Strongbow  was  like  a  new-tuned  harpsichcrd  ; 

I      But  Longbow  wild  as  an  .5;oliaii  harp. 
With  which  the  winds  of  heaven  cin  claim  accord. 

And  make  a  music,  whether  flat  or  sharp. 
Of  SIrongbow's  talk  you  would  not  change  a  word  : 

At  Longbow^  phrases  you  might  sometimes  carp  : 
Both  "its  — one  boni  so,  and  the  other  bred. 
This  by  his  heart  —  his  rival  by  his  head. 

XCIV. 
If  all  these  seem  an  heterogeneous  mass 

To  be  assembled  at  a  counlrv-seat, 
Yet  think,  a  specimen  of  every  class 

Is  better  than  a  hiinidrum  te'te-a-tetc. 
The  days  of  Comedy  are  gone,  alas  ! 

When  Congreve's'fool  could  vie  wilh  Moliere^  btU. 
Society  is  smoolh'd  to  that  excess. 
That  manners  hardly  differ  more  tlian  drea. 

a  Georte  H>nlin?f,  F..q.,  M.  P.,  one  of  Iba  Walat 
Jodcra,  diad  lo  lel6.  Hla  work  »ei«  collacled,  la  !IU 
l>y  Mr.  Hichola.—  E. 

9  Carrao  and  Enklna.—  • 
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Our  ridtcuies  are  kept  :n  the  back  grouud  — 

Ridiculous  eoou^b,  hut  alsn  dull ; 
Pmfessjttus,  too,  are  no  niors  to  be  found 

Prolessioual ;  and  there  is  nought  to  cu!i 
Of  folly's  fruit  J  for  though  your  fools  abound, 

They  're  barren,  and  not  worth  the  paius  to  pulL 
Society  is  now  one  poUsh'd  horde, 
Form'd  of  two  niighty  tribes,  the  Bores  and  Bond. 

XCVI. 

But  from  being  farmers,  we  turn  ffleaners,  gleaning 
The  scan'y  I'Ut  right-well  thresh'd  ears  of  trulh  j 

And,  gentle  reader',  wheit  you  gaiher  meaning, 
You  may  be  Boaz,  and  I  —  modest  Kuth. 

Fartht-r  I  'd-qurte,  but  Scripture  intencning 
Forbids.    A  gn-at  impression  in  my  youth 

Was  mad;  ay  .Nirs.  Adams,  where  she  cries 

"  That  Sci  ptures  out  of  church  are  blasphemies.'^  1 

XCVII. 
But  what  we  can  we  glean  id  this  vile  age 

Of  chad*,  althnush  our  eleanmgs  be  not  grisL 
I  must  not  quite  omit  the  talking  sa^e, 

Kit-Cat,  the  famous  Conversationist, 
Who,  in  his  coumion-place  book,  had  a  page 

Prepared    each    morn    for   eveQiii^s.     '*  Lisi,    oh 

list;"— 

**  Alaa,  poor  ghost !  "  — What  unexpected  woes 
Await  tnose  who  have  studied  tlieir  bous-mota! 

xcvni. 

Firstlj",  they  must  allure  tlie  conversation 
By  n>in/  wiudi.igs  to  their  clever  clinch ; 

And  secondly,  nmst  let  slip  no  occasion^ 
Nor  bate  (abate)  their  hearers  of  an  lyich. 

But  take  an  ell  —and  make  a  great  sensation, 
if  poisible;  and  thirdly,  ne\er  flinch 

Whefi  icme  sniarl  talker' puis  them  to  the  test, 

Bat  seize  the  last  word,  which  no  doubt  'b  the  besL 

XCIX. 
Lord  Henry  and  his  lady  were  the  hosts; 

The  pirty  wc  hav*;  touch'd  on  were  the  guests. 
Their  table  was  a  board  to  tempt  even  ghosts 

To  pass  the  Styx  for  more  subslaullal  feasts. 
I  will  not  dwell  u[>on  lag^uts  or  roasts, 

Albeit  all  human  !iistor\"  attests 
That  happiness  for  man —"the  hungry  sinner  I  — 
Since  Eve  ate  apples,  much  depends  on  diuner. 

C. 
Witness  the  lands   which  *'flow'd  with  milk  and 
honey," 

Held  out  unto  the  hun^  Israelites: 
To  this  we  liave  abided  since,  the  love  of  money, 

The  only  son  of  pleasure  which  rtMiuite*. 
Vouth  fades,  and  leaves  our  days  no  longer  sunny  ; 

'A'e  tire  id  mislresiwrs  and  parasite*  j 
But  oh,  anibrr>!,ial  caah  '.  Ah !  who  would  lose  thee  ? 
When  we  no  more  r^n  use,  or  even  abuse  tUce  ! 

CI. 

The  gentlemen  gut  up  betimes  to  shoot, 

Or  nunt :  the  youn^,  because  they  liked  the  sport— 
The  fiml  thing  lK>ys  like,  aftec  plav  and  fruit ; 

The  miJdlca<cd,  to  make  the  day  more  bhort, 
Foretinui  is  a  giowih  of  Kngltsh  root, 

Though  uamcKMu  in  our  language  :  —  we  retor* 
The  fact  for  \%6rJs,  and  !et  the  French  Iranilato 
Tut  awful  yawn  which  B]«:fii  can  not  abate. 

CII. 

The  rJdcrly  walk'd  ihroueh  th»-  library, 

And  tiiiiibled  b<M>kb,  or  criliciwd  the  pictures, 

Oi  iaunier'd  thriuih  the  gardi-nt  pitrously, 

And  mado  upon  Jit  hot-li'mu-  several  I'rrictures, 

1-Mri.  AJsmaftoiwerrd  Mr.  Ailatdt.  thit  ll  wu  Mu 
pb«in'>uM  to  Uik  ur  Mrrlpdif  cut  of  churrb."  Thi« 
tfnfOM  wu  br<j«rbed  to  h^r  buabaid—  the  t>ril  Chrlalt«ii 
\9  wr  book.- IMS  JM0fk  An4rtm§. 


Or  rode  a  nag  which  trotte  I  not  too  high. 

Or  on  the  morning  paper*  read  their  lectures, 
Or  on  the  watch  their  longing  eyes  would  fii, 
Longiug  at  sixty  for  the  hour  ofsix. 

cni. 

But  none  wt-re  "  gene : "  the  great  hour  of  uoioB 
Was  rung  by  dinners  knell ;  till  then  all  weio 

Masters  of  their    wn  time  —  or  in  commuoiiD, 
Or  solitary,  as  iiey  chose  to  bear 

The  hours,  which  how  to  pass  is  but  to  few  kncwn 
Each  rose  up  at  his  own,  and  had  to  soare 

What  time  he  chose  for  dress,  and  broke  his  fast 

When,  where,  ai'd  how  he  chose  for  that  reiias*. 

CIV. 

The  ladies  —  gome  rouged,  some  a  little  pale  — 
Met  the  morn  as  they  might     If  fiae,  they  rod*. 

Or  walk'd  ;  if  foul,  they  r«ul,  or  told  a  tale. 
Song,  or  rehearsed  the  Ust  dance  fiom  abroad; 

Dtscuss'd  the  fishion  which  might  next  prevul, 
And  settled  bonnets  by  Uie  newest  code. 

Or  cramot'd  twelve  shtels  into  one  little  letter, 

To  make  each  correspondent  a  new  debtor. 


CV. 

For  some  had  absent  lovers,  all  had  friends. 

The  earth  has  nothing  like  a  she  epistle. 
And  hardly  heaven  —  because  it  never  ends. 

I  love  the  ntysterv  of  a  female  missal, 
VVhich,  like  a  creed,  ne'er  says  all  it  Intends, 

But  full  of  cunning  as  L'lyssea'  whistle. 
When  he  allured  poor  Dolo'n  :  —  you  haa  better 
Take  care  what  you  reply  to  such  a  letter, 

CVI, 

Then  there  were  billiards ;  cards,  too,  but  no  dice 
Save  in  the  clubs  no  man  of  honour  plays ;  — 

Boats  when  't  was  water,  <ikaling  when  *t  was  ice. 
And  Ihe  hard  frost  dcstroy'd  the  scenting  diys: 

And  angling,  too,  that  solitary  vice. 
Whatever  Izaak  Walton  sings  or  siys: 

The  iiuaiMt,  old,  cruel  coxcomb,  in  his  gullet 

Should  have  a  hook,  and  a  small  trout  to  pa.t  lU* 

cvn. 

With  evening  came  the  banquet  and  the  wine  . 

The  conversazione  ;  the  duet. 
Attuned  by  voices  more  or  less  divine 

(My  heart  or  head  aches  with  the  memory  yet). 
The  four  Miss  K:iwbolds  in  a  elce  v  ould  shine  ; 

Bui  'he  two  youngest  loved  more  to  be  set 
Down  to  the  harp  —  because  to  music's  charms 
I'hey  added  graceful  necks,  white  hands  and  arms. 


9  It  would  hav«  Uught  him  humsDilj  at  .<e:ial.  Tbia 
•potimrolal  aavace,  whom  It  ia  a  m'tlr  (o  qunle  (amoDsal 
the  novt-lixtit)  to  -liow  thnr  KymiAltif  ("T  iooorrnl  aporU 
•ad  old  «••(])(<•,  (ra<  hrm  how  to  acw  up  fn^c*.  md  brraS 
Ihfir  l.-((*  Ity  uajr  of  vxrM-rimrDt,  In  ndtlilirn  lo  the  irl  «rf 
aoKlinK.— the  nufli-iil.  Ikr  •Ttr(l<>Mt,  and  Iho  atupt't**!  aC 
liretrndrd  npnru.  Thtry  may  lalh  ubout  the  bpauHfk  o* 
oaiure,  but  ihr  ao^lrr  mert-ly  thmka  of  hit  di«h  nf  Aah ; 
he  haa  no  Iviaure  lo  takr  hi»  eyra  from  off  the  atrram* 
and  a  amKl«  '>■'«  la  woiib  to  him  more  than  all  Ihe  acfiocrr 
arouud.  nr«id<>«,  aoma  Hah  bite  hfat  no  ■  rainy  day 
The  whalf,  Ihe  ahark.  sad  Ibe  lunoy  flihery  U*e  •ifps- 
what  of  Qoble  aod  prrilnua  d  Ihem :  eveo  uet  0«hlU|, 
triiwlinic.drr.  are  more  humane  aod  uaefal.  But  anclini 
^Ifoantrler  «au  be  a  ffo>d  mao. 

••One  of  Ihe  beat  meu  I  eter  knew,— aa  htirosoe.  dalh 
rate-ininded,  feneroua.  and  exrellenl  a  creature  aa  any  'a 
the  wiirIU."V«iu  ID  noilrr  .  true,  ba  aofled  witb  palQU« 
Olrit,  and  would  bave  been  liicapable  of  the  eitraTafan*'*** 
of  I.  Walton." 

The  above  ailrltltnn  wai  made  by  a  frlaad  '■  readtH 
over  the  MH.— •■  Audi  alteram  parteD.'*  — I  Wfs  11  IB 
couQlrrbalaO'T  my  owq  otwtrvtUoft. 
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CVIII. 
9cimetiinei  i.  Axuce  (though  rarely  on  field  dayB^ 

For  then  the  genllemeii  were  rather  tired) 
Displayed  some  pylph-like  fi^jures  in  its  maxe  ; 

Then  there  was  emall-lalk  ready  when  required; 
Flirtation  —  but  decorous;  thn  mere  praise 

Of  charms  that  should  or  should  not  be  admired 
The  huutenj  fought  ther  fox-hunt  o'er  again, 
And  then  reirealet!  aobe  !y  —  at  ten. 

CIX. 
The  politicians,  in  a  nonk  apart, 

Discuss'd  the  world,  and  settled  all  the  spheres  j 
The  wits  watch'd  every  loophole  for  their  art, 

To  introduce  a  bon-niot  head  and  eare; 
Small  is  the  rest  of  those  who  would  be  smart, 

A  moment's  ?ood  thing  mav  have  cost  them  years 
Before  they  find  an  hour  to  introduce  it ; 
And  then,  evt  n  then,  some  bore  may  make  them  lose  iL 

ex. 

But  all  was  gentle  and  aristocratic 

In  this  our  party  ;  polish'd,  smooth,  and  cold, 
Ai  Phidian  forms  cut  out  rrf  nnrble  Attic. 

There  now  are  no  Squire  Westerns  as  of  oM  ; 
And  our  Sophias  are  not  so  emiihatic, 

But  fair  as  then,  or  fairer  tn  behold.  [Jones, 

We  have  no  accomplish'd   blackguards,  like  Tom 
But  gentlemen  in  stays,  as  ".iff  as  stones. 

CXI. 

They  separated  at  an  early  hour ; 

That  IS,  ere  midnight—  which  is  Loudon's  noon: 
But  in  the  counlrj  ladies  seek  their  bower 

A  little  earlier  tLau  the  wanin?  moon. 
Peace  to  the  slumbers  of  each  fo' jed  flower  — 

May  the  rose  call  back  its  tnv  colour  soon  ! 
Good  hours  of  fair  cheeks  are  the  fairest  tinters, 
And  lower  the  price  of  rouge — at  least  some  winters. 


CANTO  THb  FOURTEENTH. 
I. 

If  from  great  nature*!  or  our  owvi  abyss 
Of  thought  we  could  hut  snatch  a  certainty, 

Perhaps  nu  ikind  might  find  the  path  they  miss  — 
But  then  't  would  spoil  much  good  philosophy. 

One  system  eats  another  up,  and  this 
Much  as  old  Saturn  ate  his  proseny ; 

For  when  his  pious  consort  gave  him  stones 

In  lieu  of  sons,  of  these  he  made  no  bones. 

II. 

But  System  doth  reverse  the  Titan's  breakfast, 

And  eats  her  parents,  albeit  the  dieestiou 
Is  difficult,     pray  tell  me,  can  you  make  fast. 

After  due  search,  your  faith  to  any  question  ? 
i  ook  back  o'er  ages,  ere  unto  the  stake  fast 

You  bind  yourself,  and  call  some  mode  the  best  one 
Nothing  more  true  than  iwt  to  trust  your  senses; 
And  yet  what  are  your  other  evidences  ? 

III. 
For  me^  1  know  nought ;  nothing  I  deny, 

Adnnt,  reject,  contemn  ;  and  what  know  you. 
Except  perhaps  that  you  were  born  to  die  ? 

And  both  mny  after  all  tuin  out  untrue. 
in  age  may  conie,  Font  of  Kternity, 

When  nothing  shall  be  either  old  or  new. 
Death,  so  caK'd^  is  a  thing  which  makes  men  weep, 
And  yet  a  third  of  life  is  passed  in  sleep. 

IV. 
A  sleep  without  dreams,  after  a  rough  day 

Of  toll,  IS  what  we  covet  most  ;  and  yet 
How  clay  shrinks  lack  from  more  quiescent  clay  ! 

The  verj'  Suicide  tliat  p:iys  his  del.t 
At  once  wUhoui  instalments  (an  old  way 

Of  pa)  lilt;  d?bti,  which  creditors  regret) 
LftBOul  im{^>:)iiently  his  nishing  brealli, 
Vtm  from  ditguit  of  life  than  dread  ot  dealli 


Tis  round  him,  near  him,  here,  there,  everywhere 
i     And  there  's  a  courage  which  grows  out  of  fear, 

Perhaps  of  all  uu'si  desperate,  \^hich  will  dare 
I     The  worst  to  know  it :  —  when  the  mountains  rem 
j  Their  peaks  bene.ith  your  human  foot,  and  there 
I     You  look  down  o'er  the  precipice,  and  drear 
!  The  gulf  of  rock  yawns,— you  can't  gaze  a  minute, 
I  Without  an  awful  wish  to  plunge  within  it. 

VI. 

T  is  true,  you  don't — but,  pale  and  struck  with  ter  oi 
Retire  :  but  look  into  your  past  impression  I 

And  you  will  find,  though  shuddering  at  the  mirr  r 
Of  your  own  thoughts,  in  all  their  self-confession, 

The  lurking  bias,  be  it  truth  or  error. 
To  the  unknown  ;  a  secret  prepossession, 

To  plunge  with   all  your  fears— but  where?    y-jt 
know  not, 

And  that 's  the  reason  why  you  do  —  or  dc  -^ou 

VII. 

But  what's  this  to  the  purpose  ?  you  will  say. 

Gent,  reader,  nothing;  a  mere  speculation, 
For  wliich  my  sole  excuse  is  —  't  is  my  way, 

Sometimes  with  and  sometimes  without  occaaiOD 
I  write  what 's  uppermost,  without  delay ; 

'I  his  narrative  is  not  meant  for  narration, 
But  a  mere  airy  and  fantastic  basis, 
To  build  up  common  things  with  common  places. 

VIll. 

You  know,  or  don't  know,  that  great  Bacon  saith, 

"  Fling  up  a  straw,  't  will  show  the  way  the  win 
blows  ; '' 
And  such  a  straw,  borne  on  by  human  breath, 

Is  poesv,  according  as  the  mind  glows  ; 
A  i.aper  kite  which  "flies  'twixt  life  and  death, 

A  shadow  which  the  onward  aoul  behind  throws 
Atd  mine's  a  bubble,  not  blown  up  for  praise, 
But  just  to  play  with,  m  an  infant  plays. 

IX. 
The  world  is  all  before  me  —or  behind  j 

For  I  have  seen  a  portion  of  that  same, 
And  quite  enough  for  me  to  keep  in  mind ;  — 

Of  passions,  too,^  I  have  proved  enough  to  blioue, 
To  the  great  ple'asur&-flf  our  friends,  m:inkiud, 

Who  like  to  mix  some  slight  alloy  wiHi  fame; 
For  I  was  rather  famous  in  my  time, 
Until  I  fairly  knock'd  it  up  with  rhyme. 


1 1  have  brought  this  world  about  my  ecirs,  and  eke 
I     The  other ;  that  'a  to  say,  tlie  clergy  —  who 
!  Upon  my  head  have  bid  their  thunders  break 
I      In  pious  libels  by  no  means  a  few. 
And  yet  I  can't  help  scribbling  once  a  week. 

Tiring  old  readers,  nor  discovering  new. 
In  youth  I  wrote  because  my  mind  was  full, 
And  now  because  I  feel  it  growing  dull. 

XI. 

But  "why  then  publish  ?"  — There  are  no  rewtrdt 
Of  fame  or  profit  when  the  world  grows  weiry. 

1  ask  in  turn,— Why  do  you  play  at  cards  ? 

Why  drink?     Why  read  ?  — To  make  some  hoi 
less  dreary-. 

It  occupies  me  to  turn  back  regards 
On  what  I  've  seen  or  ponder'd,  sad  or  cheery  ; 

And  what  I  write  I  cast  upon  the  stream, 

To  swim  or  sink —  I  have  had  at  least-my  dreuD. 

XH. 

I  think  that  were  I  certain  of  success, 
1  hardly  cfuld  compose  another  line: 

So  long  I  've  battled  either  more  or  less, 
That  no  defeat  ran  drive  me  frim  the  Niua. 

This  feeling  *t  is  not  er^y  to  express, 
And  yet  t  is  not  atlectcd,  I  opine. 

In  play,  there  are  two  pleasures  for  your  ekoonOf 

Tie  one  is  winning,  and  the  other  lo«in(. 
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XIII. 

B«aides,  my  Muse  b^  no  means  deals  in  fiction ; 

She  gathers  a  repertory  of  facts, 
Cf  course  with  some  reserve  and  slight  restriction, 

But  mostly  sings  of  human  things  aud  acts  — 
And  that  'i  one  cause  she  meets  with  contradiction  ; 

For  too  much  truth,  at  first  sijht,  ne'er  attracts  ; 
And  were  her  object  only  wliat  's  called  glnry. 
With  more  ease  too  she  'd  tell  a  different  story. 

XIV. 
l/>ve,  war,  a  tempest  —  surely  there  's  variety : 

Also  a  seasoning  slight  of  lucubration  ; 
A  birdVeve  view,  too,  of  that  wild.  Society  ; 

A  slight  glance  thrown  on  men  of  every  station. 
If  you  have  n^usht  else,  here  's  at  least  satiety, 

ilotli  in  performance  and  in  preparation ; 
And  though  these  lines  should  only  line  porUllanteaus, 
Trade  will  be  all  the  better  for  these  Cantos. 

XV. 

Tie  portion  cf  this  world  which  I  at  present 
Have  taken  up  to  fill  the  following  sermon. 

Is  one  of  which  there  's  no  description  recent : 
The  reason  wl  y,  is  easy  to  determine  : 

Although  it  seems  both  prominent  and  pleasant. 
There  is  a  sameness  in  its  gems  and  ermine, 

A  dull  and  family  likeness  through  all  ages, 

Of  no  great  promise  for  poetic  pages. 

XVI. 
With  much  to  excite,  there  's  little  to  exalt ; 

No'.hing  ttut  speaks  to  all  men  ajid  all  limes  ; 
A  sort  of  varnish  over  every  fault^j 

A  kind  of  common-place,  even  in  their  crimes  ; 
Factitious  passions,  wit  without  much  salt, 

A  want  of  that  true  nature  which  sublimes 
Whate-er  it  shows  with  truth  ;  a  smooth  monotony 
Df  character,  in  those  at  least  who  have  got  any. 

XVII. 
^metimes,  indeed,  like  soldiers  off  parade, 

They  break  their  ranks  and  gladly  leave  the  drill ; 
But  then  the  roll-call  diaws  them  back  afraid, 

And  they  must  be  or  seem  what  they  were  :  still 
Doubtless  it  is  a  brilliant  masquerade  ; 

But  when  of  the  first  sight  you  ijave  had  your  fill, 
It  palls  — at  least  it  did  so  upon  nie, 
This  paradise  of  pleasure  and  ennui. 

XVIII. 
When  we  have  made  our  love,  and  gamed  our  gaming, 

Drest,  voted,  stione,  and,  may  be,  something  more  ; 
With  dandies  dined  ;  heard  senators  declainiing  ; 

Seen  beauties  brought  to  market  by  the  score. 
Sad  rakes  to  sadder  husbands  chastely  taming; 

There  '•  lillle  left  but  to  be  bored  or  bore. 
Witness  those  "  ci-devaiit  jeuiies  hommu  '*  who  stem 
The  stream,  nor  leave  the  world  which  leaveth  them. 

XIX. 

T  \t  said  —  indeed  a  general  complaint  — 
Tllat  no  one  has  succeeded  in  describing 

The  monde,  exactly  as  lliey  nuRht  to  paint : 
Some  say,  that  authors  only  snatch,  by  bribing 

Ttt  -■-■'.',  some  slight  scandals  slranje  and  cjuaint. 
To  furnisn  niK.tei  for  their  mor.il  giniiie  ; 

And  that  their  liooks  have  but  one  styl-  in  common  — 

My  lady's  prattle,  filtcr'd  through  her  woman. 

XX. 

Bat  Ihl.  cani  well  be  tnir,  jn«t  now  ;  rtn-  writers 
Are  jrown  of  the  beau  iiitnide  a  part  poletitiah 

I've  trill  them  balance  even  the  scale  with  lighten 
K.swciallv  winii  yiiuiif.  lor  that  '•  e..rnlial. 

Wliv  d'.  ini-i:  ■■ricnea  lail  them  as  iiiditen 
(if  what  they  deini  thcniselvei  most  consequential, 

Tha  not  portrait  of  the  hicbest  tribe  ) 

T  it  that,  Id  (act,  there  '•  little  to  dviTilt. 


XXI. 

"  ffnud  ignara  loquor ; "  these  are  Nugic,  "  ^lorwrn 
Pars  parva  fui,"  but  still  art  and  part. 

Now  !  could  much  more  easily  sketch  a  harem, 
A  battle,  wreck,  or  history  of  the  heart, 

Than  these  things  ;  aud  besides,  I  wish  to  spare  'eo», 
For  reasons  which  1  choose  to  keep  apart. 

'*  Vttabo  Cereris  sa£rum  r/ut  vulgarit  "  — ^ » 

Which  means,  that  vulgar  people  must  not  share  it 

XXII. 

And  therefore  what  I  throw  off  is  ideal  — 

Lower'd,  leaven'd,  like  a  history  of  freemaaou) 

Which  bears  the  same  relation  to  the  real, 
As  Captain  Farrv's  voyage  may  do  to  Jasoij^ 

The  gra«i  arcanurii  's  not  for  nie'n  to  see  all ; 
My  music  Ims  some  mvstic  diapasons; 

And  there  is  much  which  could  not  be  apprec'aUi 

In  any  manner  by  (he  uninitiated. 

XXIII. 

Alas  I  worlds  fall  —  and  woman,  since  she  fell'd 
The  world  (as,  since  that  history,  less  polite 

Than  true,  hath  been  a  creed  so  strictly  held) 
Has  not  yet  given  up  the  practice  quite. 

Poor  tiling  of  usages  !  coerced,  compelKd, 
'Victim  when  wrong,  and  martyr  oft  when  rigfi* 

Condemn'd  to  child-bed,  as  men  for  their  sina 

Have  siiaving  too  entail'd  upon  their  chins. — 

XXIV. 

A  daily  plague,  wliich  in  the  a^egate 
May  average  on  the  whole  with  parturitioa. 

But  as  to  women,  who  can  penetrate 
The  real  sufferings  of  their  she  condition 

Man's  ver\-  sympaliiv  wilti  Iheir  estate 

Has  much  of  selfishness,  and  more  suspicion. 

Their  love,  their  virtue,  beauty,  education, 

But  form  good  housekeepers,  to  breed  a  natioD. 

XXV. 
All  this  were  very  well,  and  can't  be  better; 

But  even  this  is  difficult,  Heaven  knovi, 
So  many  troubles  from  her  birth  beset  her, 

Such  small  distinction  bet"  een  friends  and  foe 
The  gilding  wears  so  soon  frnin  off  her  fetter, 

That but  ask  any  woman  if  she  'd  cbooM 

(Take  her  at  thirty,  that  is)  to  have  been 
Female  or  male  ?  a  schoolboy  or  a  queen  } 

XXVi. 

"  Petticoat  influence  "  is  a  ereat  reproach. 

Which  even  those  who  obey  would  fain  be  the  ^ 

To  flv  from,  as  from  hungry  pikes  a  roach  ; 

But  since  lienealh  it  upon  earth  we  are  broufW, 

By  various  joltings  of  lifi-'s  hackney-coach, 
I  for  one  venerate  a  petticoat  — 

A  garment  of  a  mystical  jublimity, 

No  matter  whether  russet,  silk,  or  dimity. 

X.XVII. 

Much  I  respect,  and  niiicli  I  have  adored. 

In  my  v""";-  'liv.  Hint  rjiasle  and  goodly  rail, 

Whicb'b'    :    1  '. hk.'  a  luiscrS  hoard, 

And  ill ,  u    til  it  doth  conceal  — 

A  golden  ..  ii.liiil     n   I  li.iii.isqiiesword, 

Alnviusi.tUM  will.  ..mystic  seal, 
A  cure  lor  griel  —  for  what  can  ever  nnU* 
Before  a  petticoat  and  peeping  ankle  } 

^XVIIl. 
And  when  upon  a  silent,  sullen  day, 

With  a  sirocco,  for  cxaiMjilo,  blowinr 
When  even  the  sea  looks  dim  with  all  iti  epny, 
1      And  snikilv  llie  liviT's  ripple  ••  flowinj, 
And  I'le  sky  'shows  •\nl  veiy  alirieiil  grey, 
1      The  seller,  sad  anUllirsin  to  glowin«,— 
I  T  is  pleasant,  if  l/mi  any  thing  is  piraaant, 
;  To  catch  a  glimpse  even  of  >  pietly  peaMnL 

t  Hoi.  Ram.  I.  III.  O.  *.-■. 
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XXIX- 

Wc  left  our  hcro<s4  and  our  heroines 

In  th2.t  fair  tlim;;  which  dnnM  depend  on  climate, 
Quite  iDdepeudeot  of  the  Ztniiac's  si^as, 

Though  ceruiuly  more  difficult  loVhyme  at, 
^fHrause  the  sun.  and  stars,  and  au^ht  lliat  shines, 

MuuDtaiQs,  and  all  we  can  be  most  suldime  at, 
Are  Uiere  oft  dull  and  dreary  as  a  dint  — 
Wheltier  a  sky's  or  tradesman's  is  all  one. 

XXX. 

An  in-door  life  a  less  poetical ; 

And  out  of  door  hath  shrfvvers,  and  mists,  and  sleet, 
With  which  1  could  not  hrew  a  ]>xstoial. 

But  be  it  as  it  may,  a  bard  mu&t  meet 
4_l  dijicuUies,  whether  e:rea!  or  small, 

To  spoil  his  undertakiniic,  or  complete, 
And  work  away  lilse  spirit  upon  matter, 
Embarrass'd  aoiuewtiat  both  with  lire  aud  water. 

XXXl. 

fuaa  — in  this  respect,  at  least,  like  samts  — 
Was  all  thio^  unto  people  of  all  sorts. 

And  lived  contentedly,  without  complaints, 
lu  csjnps,  in  ships,  in  coltases,  or  court*  — 

BofD  with  that  happy  soul  whicii  seldom  faints, 
And  mingling  modesty  iu  toils  or  sports. 

He  likewise  could  be  most  ihines  to  all  women, 

Without  the  coicombrj-  of  certain  she  men. 

XXXII. 

A  fox-hunt  to  a  foreigner  is  stranse ; 

'T  u  also  subject  to  the  double  danger 
Of  tumbling  6rst,  and  haviusr  in  excluui^ 

Some  pleasant  jesting:  at  the  awkward  stranger; 
But  Juan  had  been  early  taught  to  muse 

The  wilds,  as  Joth  aji  Arab  turn'd  avenger, 
So  that  his  horse,  or  cliar^-pr,  hunter,  iL-xck, 
Knew  that  he  bat.!  a  rider  on  his  back. 

XXXIII. 
And  now  in  this  new  field,  wilh  some  applause. 

He  clear'd  hedsre,  dilch,  and  double  p'>st,  and  rail, 
Anrf  never  craneii,^  and  made  but  few  "faux  pas,^* 

And  only  fretted  when  the  scent  'gan  fail. 
He  broke,  't  is  true,  some  statutes  of ^the  laws 

Of  bunting  —  for  the  sagest  youth  is  Irail: 
Rode  o'er  the  bounds,  it  may  be,  now  and  then. 
And  once  o'er  seTeral  countr>'  geutlemen. 

XXXIV. 

But  on  the  whole,  to  general  admiration 

He  acquitted  both  himself  and  horse  :  the  squirea 

Marvell'd  at  merit  of  another  nation  ; 

The  boors  cried   "Dang  it  1  who'd  have  thought 
it?"  — bires. 

The  Nestors  of  the  snorting  generation, 

Swore  praises,  anif  recall'd  tJieir  former  fires; 

The  huntsman's  self  relented  to  a  grin, 

And  rated  him  almost  a  whipper-in. 

XXXV. 

Such  were  h:s  trophies  —  not  of  spear  and  shield, 
Butleajis.and  '.'ursts.andsoiiietiuies  foxes'  brushes; 

Yet  I  must  owl,— although  in  this  I  yield 
To  patriot  sympi'hr  a  Briton's  blushes, — 

He  thought  ai'beart  like  courtly  Chesterfield, 
Who,  after  a  long  chase  o'er  hihs,  dales,  bushes, 

And  what  not,  though  he  rode  beyond  all  price, 

A&k'd  next  day,  "If  men  ever  hunted  twice ?^^^ 

llrmning.— "To  eran«"iB.  or  was,  on  expreBsion 
■•ed  to  denote  a  geiillcnian'.,  slreH'hiug  nut  hit  neck  over 
■  hedge,  "  lo  look  before  lie  leaped  :"  — h  pause  io  his 
••TauUiBt  BmbiUna,*'  wtitth  iu  ihe  liflil  J-.ih  (Tcraamu 
>ome  delay  slJ  ererrutinci  lo  thoae  wtiu  may  be  imme- 
diately tHiL-IDd  the  e<|ue3irtai]  sceptic.  "Sir,  if  yuu  Unu't 
chooM  tc>  taki  ihe  leap,  Iflme!  "  — w.m  aphnsewhith 
fensrailyicDl  tbe  a.ipiran(  on  again ;  and  lo  gwni  p\iipi»t: : 
for  tbaagh  "  the  horse  and  rider"  might  fall,  tht  r  uiaile  a 
gap  through  which,  and  crer  b  m  aod  hit  tteed,  the  UrUl 
mifht  follow." 

a  Sm  hia  Utierc  t    bii  Sob. 
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XXXVL 

He  also  had  a  quality  uncommou 

To  early  risers  after  a  long  chase, 
Who  wake  in  winter  ere  the  cock  can  summ  « 

December's  drowsy  day  lo  his  dull  race,-- 
A  quality  agreeable  to  woman. 

When  her  soft,  liquid  words  run  on  apace, 
Who  likes  a  listener,  whether  saint  or  sinner, 
He  did  not  fall  asleep  just  after  dinne; 

XXXVII. 

But,  light  and  airy,  stood  on  the  alert. 
And  shone  in  the  best  part  of  dialogue. 

By  humouring  always  what  they  might  assert. 
And  listeni.ng  to  the  topics  most  in  vogue ; 

Now  grave,  now  gay,  but  never  dull  or  pert; 
And  smiling  but  iu  secret  — cunning  rogue! 

He  ne'er  presumed  to  make  an  error  clearer)  - 

In  short,  there  never  was  a  better  hearer. 

xxxvni. 

And  (hen  he  danced  :  —  all  foreigners  excel 

The  serious  Angles  in  the  eloquence 
Of  pantomime ;  —  he  danced,  I  say,  right  well, 

With  emphasis,  and  also  with  good  tease  — 
A  thing  in  footing  indispensable; 

He  danced  wiinout  theatrical  pretence, 
Not  like  a  ballet-m-ister  in  Ihe  van 
Of  his  driird  nymphs,  but  like  a  gentleman. 

XXXIX 
Chaste  were  his  steps,  each  kept  within  due  boiuh^. 

And  elegance  was  sprinkled  o'er  his  figure; 
Like  swift  Camilla,  he  scarce  skimnTd  the  groona 

And  rather  held  in  than  put  forth  his  vigour; 
And  then  he  had  an  ear  for  music's  sound. 

Which  might  defy  a  crotchet  critic's  rigour. 
Such  classic  pas  —  sans  flaws  —  set  off  our  hero. 
He  glanced  like  a  personified  Bolero  ;  ' 

XL. 

Or,  like  a  flying  Hour  before  Aurora, 
In  Guido's  famous  fresco,*  which  aJone 

Is  worth  a  tour  to  Rome,  although  no  more  a 
Remnant  were  there  of  the  old  world's  solo  throoi 

The  *'  tout  ensejnbU'^  of  his  movements  wore  a 
Grace  of  the  soft  ideal,  seldom  sho\*n. 

And  ne'er  to  be  described  ;  for  to  the  dolour 

Of  bards  and  prosers,  wonis  are  void  of  coloor. 

XLI. 

No  marvel  then  he  was  a  favourite ; 

A  full-grown  Cupid,  very  much  ailmircd  ; 
A  little  spoilt,  but  by  no  means  so  quite ; 

At  least  he  kept  his  vanity  retired. 
Such  was  his  tact,  be  itog'.J  alike  delight 

The  chaste,  and  those  «  ho  are  not  so  nmch  inspire. 
The  Duchess  of  Fitz-Fuike,  who  loved  ''tracasstr^ 
Began  to  treat  him  w  ith  some  small  **asaceric* 

XLII. 
She  was  a  fine  and  somewhat  fullblown  blonde, 

Desirable,  distinguish'd,  celebrated 
For  several  winters  iu  the  grand,  grand  inondi^ 

1  'd  rather  not  say  what  might  be  related 
Of  her  exploits,  for  this  were  ticklish  ground  ; 

Besides  there  might  be  falsehood  in  u  hat 'i  statftl : 
Her  late  perfonuaiice  had  been  a  dead  set 
At  Lord  Augustus  Filz-I'lantagenet. 

XLIII. 
This  noble  personage  besMO  to  look 

A  little  black  iipop  this  new  flirtation: 
But  such  ^ni;ill  licenses  must  lovers  brooi. 

Mere  freedoms  of  lU  eiiiale  CDrnoration. 
Woe  to  Ihc  man  who  ventures  a  reouke ! 

T  will  Im:  precipitate  a  situation 
Extremely  disagreeable,  but  commoD 
To  calculators  wlieu  A^y  count  on  woman. 

3  A  Spaniiih  daoce  notud  for  lui  lifeliaesa.  — B. 

4  UuitloN  most  celebrated  work. in  the  palaces  af  Boau 
t>  bi«  rtt-MMor  tb*  «er«ri,  la  the  Ptlass*;  RoMt^Uo^*— ■ 
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XLIV. 

The  circle  tiuiled,  Xbeu  whisper'd,  and  then  sneer'd  ; 

The  misses  bridled,  and  the  matrons  frowu'd  ; 
SoDoe  hoped  things  iiiieht  not  turn  out  as  they  learM  ; 

Some  would  not  deem  such  women  could  be  found  ; 
Some  ne'er  believed  one  half  of  v\hal  thev  heard  ; 

Some  Inok'd  perp!exd,and  others  lookd  profound  j 
And  several  pitied  with  sincere  regret 
poor  Lord  Augustxis  f  itz-PlautageucL 

XLV. 
Bat  what  is  odd,  none  ever  named  the  duke. 

Who,  one  might  think,  wassomethins;  in  the  affair- 
True,  he  was  absent,  and  ^  was  rumnur'd,  took 

But  small  concern  about  the  when,  or  where, 
Or  what  his  consort  did  :  if  he  could  brook 

Her  g:aieties,  none  had  a  ri^ht  to  stare : 
Theira  was  that  bes*.  of  unions,  past  ail  doubt. 
Which  never  meets,  and  therefore  can't  fall  out. 

XLVI. 
But,  oh  t  that  I  should  ever  pen  so  sad  a  line  ! 

Fired  with  an  abstract  love  of  virtue,  she, 
My  Dian  of  the  Ephesians,  Lady  Adeline, 

Be§an  to  ihink  the  duchess'  conduct  free; 
R^retiin^  much  that  slie  had  chosen  so  bad  a  line, 

And  waiiu5  chiller  in  her  courtesy, 
Look'd  ^ve  and  pale  to  see  her  friend's  fragility, 
For  which  most  friends  reserve  their  sensibility. 

XLVII. 
There  'a  nought  in  this  bad  world  like  sympathy ; 

'T  is  so  becomine  lo  the  snuj  and  face,  i 

Sets  to  snff  music  the  liarnj'»nious  sish, 

And  rftbes  sweet  friendslnp  m  a  Brussels  lace.  | 

Without  a  Inend,  what  were  humanity, 

To  hunt  our  errors  up  with  a  p-nd  grace  ? 
Conaoliu^  us  with  —  "  Would  you  had  thought  twice  1 
Ah  !  if  you  had  but  followed  ray  advice !  " 

XLVIII.  ! 

0  Job  *  yon  had  two  friends :  one  ^  quite  enough, 
Especially  when  we  are  ill  at  ease  ; 

They  are  but  bad  pilots  wlien  the  weather's  rough, 
Doctors  less  famous  for  their  cures  than  fees. 

Let  no  man  grumble  when  his  friends  fall  off, 
As  they  will  do  like  leaves  at  the  first  breeze: 

When  vour  affairs  come  round,  one  way  or  t'other, 

Go  to  t£e  coflee-house,  and  lake  anolher.i 

XLIX. 

But  this  is  not  niv  marini :  had  K  been,  [not  — 

Some  heart-aches  had  bten  spared  mc ;  yet  I  care 

1  would  not  be  a  tortoise  in  his  j.reen  (not. 

Of  stubborn  shell,  which  waves  and  werither  wear 
*T  is  better  on  tlie  wliole  lo  have  fell  and  seen 

'I  hat  which  humanity  may  bi-ar,  or  bear  not : 
T  will  leach  disccrnmeut  lo  the  sensitive, 
And  not  to  pour  their  ocean  in  a  sieve. 


Of  all  Ihc  horrid,  hideous  notes  of  woe. 

Sadder  than  owl-songs  or  the  midnight  blast, 
Is  that  portriilous  nhnLse,  "I  told  you  so," 

TUlerd  bv  friends,  those  prophets  of  the  past. 
Who,  'sit-atl  nf  nayiug  wh.il  V"u  now  should  do, 

Own  It.ey  foresaw  thai  vnu    vould  fall  at  last, 
Acd  solace  your  slight  lafrse  'gainst  *' l/oiio$  morei,** 
Witb  a  long  memoranduto  of  old  stories. 

1  laHwiffaor  llorarr  Walpole'*  l44t*-r«,  I  thlak  II  U 
mcDlluOPd  that  •omrtMxJf,  recrrltlDS  th^  lo*«  ni  ■  frlriMl, 
«••  aa«w«ri^  by  au  tiat«rr«al  Pyla*!"!:  »  V^  hi-a  I  Ium 
our,  1  p  U»  lUr  8i*iut  Jaincii'a  C'-lTrir-liOUtr,  aiHJ  tlik«  au- 
Mher.'*  I  rrfi-ilrfi  tutymt  Icnnl  ^o  eiiftdoir  of  ihf  ninr 
hiod.— Hlr  W.  D.  waa  i  «fttl  ri'^'t^'T.  »*"iniin[ 'Q  oiw 
tey  to  ih*  <-tub  of  which  hr  *n-  a  m-mbrr.  h.-  *■•  r.b- 
•rr»rd  u>  hnjk  cj<*laD*-b"lf.  "What  i»  ihr  inaitrr.  Hir 
Wtlliftin  I  *•  rr.ed  Marr,  of  fai  r>'<'u»  inrmory.  "Ab" 
tmUt-a  Mr  W  -I  haTC  Jualfoif  jn^t  IjkIj  0-"-"  loll  ' 
Wbal  att  {,'%tmmt  or  ilflt«rtf  • ''  waa  itia  tunm^UkU  7  r*- 
oiadar  of  1^  qaartvi.  \ 


LI. 

The  Lady  Adeline's  serene  severitv 

Was  no!  confined  to  feeling  for  her  friend, 

Whnse  faniC  she  rather  doubted  with  posterity, 
Unle*  her  habiis  should  begin  to  n.end  : 

But  Jtian  also  sliared  in  her  austerity, 

But  mixd  with  pi'y,  pure  as  e'er  was  peiuM  . 

His  ineifwrjence  moved  her  gentle  ruth, 

And  (as  her  junior  by  six  weeks)  his  youth. 

Lll. 
These  forty  days'  advantage  of  her  yean  — 
And  hers  were  those  which  can  face  calcnUtioBy 

Boldly  referring  lo  the  list  of  peers 

And  noble  bjr'lis,  nor  dread  ihe  enumentioB  — 
Gave  her  a  right  (o  have  maternal  fears 

For  a  young  gentleman's  fit  education. 
Though  she  was  far  from  tliat  leap  year,  whoM  l«f^ 
In  female  dates,  strikes  Time  all  of  a  heap. 

Lin. 

This  may  be  fii'd  at  somewhere  before  thirty -- 
Say  se'ven-and-'ftveiity  ;  for  1  never  knew 

The  strictest  in  chronology  and  virtue 
i\dvance  beyond,  while  they  could  pass  for  new 

0  Time  I  why  dost  not  pause  ?  Thy  scythe,  so  dir  ^ 
With  rust,  should  surely  cease  to  hack  and  hew. 

Reset  it :  shave  more  smoothly,  also  slower, 
If  hut  to  ke^  thy  credit  as  a  mower. 

LIV. 

But  Adeline  was  far  from  that  ripe  age, 
i      Whose  ripeness  is  but  bitter  at  the  best : 
j  'T  was  rather  her  experience  made  her  sage, 

For  she  had  seen  the  world  and  stood  its  test, 
I  As  1  have  said  in  —  1  forgut  what  pase ; 
I     My  Muse  despises  reference,  as  you  have  gueasM 

By  this  lime  :— but  strike  sii  from  seven-and-twenly 
I  And  you  will  find  herbum  of  years  in  plenty. 

LV. 

'  At  sixteen  she  came  out ;  presented,  vaunted, 
!     She  put  all  coronets  into  commotion: 

At  seventeen,  too,  the  world  was  still  enchanted 
With  (he  new  Venus  of  their  brilliant  oceao: 

At  eighteen,  though  below  her  feel  still  panted 
>     A  hecatomb  of  suitors  with  devotion. 

She  hail  consented  lo  create  again 
j  That  Adam,  called  "  1  he  happiest  of  meo." 

!  LVL 

Since  then  she  had  sparkled  through  tbre«  glowiif 

Admired,  adored  ;  *ut  aNo  so  correct, 
That  she  had  puzzled  all  the  aculest  hintcr*, 

1  Without  Ihe  apparel  of  being  circumspect : 
They  could  not  even  dean  the  sliehlest  sniinten 

I      From  off  the  marble,  which  had  no  defect. 
I  She  had  also  snatch'd  a  muuieut  since  her  uuuriag* 
lo  bear  a  »>o  and  heir  —  and  one  miscarriage. 

}  LVII, 

Fondly  the  wheeling  fire-flies  fJew  around  her, 
1  Those  litile  glitterem  of  the  U-ndon  night; 
But  none  of  these  possess'd  a  sting  u>  wnuiid  her-  • 

She  was  a  piith  beyond  a  coxcomb's  flight, 
rcrhaps  she  wish'd  aii  aNpimnI  pn'fouiider; 

Hut  what5oe'er  she  u  ish'd,  she  acted  right ; 
And  whether  coldness,  pride,  or  \iriuc,  dignify 
A  woman,  »o  ihe  's  good,  wliat  dues  it  signify  ? 

Lvin. 

I  hale  a  ni-dive,  like  a  linefring  l»oltlc 

Which  » ilh  Ihf  landl'inl  m.iki-<«  too  long  a  itui^ 

Leaving  all-rUrrthw,  the  uiiiti..i«i,ird  Ihrotll*, 
Enpvciallv  wiUi  politics  oil  hat.d  ; 

I  hale  it,  as  I  hale  a  dnive  of  catUe. 

Who  whirl  the  duM  as  simoonii  whirl  tne  hum 

I  halt    I,  li  1  hati-  an  argument, 
,  A  Uureatc'i  ode,  or  servile  peerV  "  contnt.' 


Cawto  XIV. 


DON  JU  \N. 


591 


but  she  lircaded  tirat 


IJX. 
T  IB  sail  to  hack,  into  tlif  mots  of  thin»?, 

They  are  so  much  -iittTiwistetl  wi'.ti  ihc  cirfh  ; 
So  thai  Ihe  branch  a  gno.lly  verdure  flings, 

1  reck  iK'i  if  an  acdrn  <:ive  it  Lirih. 
To  trace  all  actinns  to  their  secret  sprint^ 

Would  make  in.lt-ed  same  nifiaiichidy  mirih  ; 
Hut  this  is  n-)t  ai  present  my  c"ncL-rri, 
And  I  refer  you  1u  wise  Oxensiierii.i 

LX. 

With  the  kind  view  of  savin?  an  eelal, 

Both  to  the  duchess  and  diplomatist, 
The  IJidy  Adeline,  as  soon  'a  she  saw 

That  Juan  was  unlikely  to  resist  — 
(For  foreigners  don't  know  that  a  faux  pas 

lu  England  ranks  quite  on  a  diflerent  list 
From  those  of  other  lands  unblest  with  juries. 
Whose  verdic*  for  such  ain  a  certain  cure  is ;  — ) 

LXI. 
The  lady  Adeline  resolved  to  take 

Such  measures  as  she  thought  mi:;ht  best  impede 
The  farther  proi^ress  of  this  sad  Diistake. 

She  thought  with  some  simpHclty  indeed  ; 
But  innocence  is  bold  even  at  the  stake. 

And  simple  in  the  world,  and  dMh  not  need 
Nor  use  those  palisades  by  dames  erected. 
Whose  virtue  lies  in  never  being  detectea. 

LXII. 
It  was  not  that  she  fear'd  the  very  worst: 

His  Grace  was  an  enduring,  married  man, 
And  was  not  likely  all  at  once  to  bur^t 

Into  a  scene,  and  swell  the  clii 
Of  noctors'  Comm 

The  magic  of  l;t.  w.-vi.  ^  ,..■■,. ...x,,, 
And  next  a  quarrel  (as  he  seeniM  to  fret) 
W»Ui  Lord  Augustus  Filz-l'lanlageneL 

LXI  1 1. 
Her  Grace,  too,  pa:isM  for  being  an  intrigante, 

And  somewliat  rntchante  in  lier  aiuorons  sphere; 
One  of  those  pretty,  j>iecious  ]ilagues,  which  liaunt 

A  lover  with  caprices  soft  and  dear, 
That  like  to  maht  a  ijuarrel,  w  hen  tliey  cau*t 

Find  one,  each  day  of  the  delislnful  year; 
Bewitching,  torturing,  as  they  freeze  or  glow, 
And  —  what  is  worst  of  all  —  wouH  let  you  gf; 

LXIV. 

Th«  sort  of  thing  to  turn  a  young  man's  head. 
Or  make  a  Werter  of  him  in  the  end. 

No  wonder  then  a  purer  soul  should  dread 
This  sort  of  chaste  liais&n  for  a  friend  ; 

It  were  much  better  to  be  wed  or  dead, 
Thau  wear  a  heart  a  woman  loves  to  rend. 

T  is  best  to  pause,  and  think,  ere  y"u  rush  on, 

If  that  a  "ttrtiJie  fortune  "  be  really  "  bonne,''* 

LXV. 

And  first,  in  the  o'erflowiug  of  her  heart, 

V/hich  really  knew  or  thought  it  knew  uo  guile, 

Bbe  called  her  hubband  now  and  iheii  apr^rt. 
And  bade  hiui  counsel  Juan.     With  a  sDiile 

Lord  Henry  heard  her  phns  nf  A^tle^?  art 
To  wean  Don  Juan  from  the  siren's  wile  ; 

And  iBflwerM,  like  a  statesman  or  a  prophet. 

Id  such  g^ise  that  she  could  uiake  nothing  of  it. 

S  Ttie  famouaChanc«1tor  Ox«notierii  Raid  to  hiM  ano,  oi 
the  l&tter  expirMiiiiiit  hm  onrprifte  ii\-oa  tti<*  gr^jl  rrfr<  i 
trtitDX  from  petty  causi^  in  the  prtrMiinu")  uiyMierj  q 
^litlc«  '•You  Mce  by  thm,  my  hod,  wilh  tiow  liUir  wi. 
dom  the  kiugJomi  of  the  worW  are  goviTiii-il.'*  — |lti 
tfoc  ■lorr  !■  ;  —  ynunj  OxirtKiiern.  on  liriiig  tolii  he  vm 
10  provavo  on  somir  <tipiumaiir  niinainii.  fxprrMieil  hi 
tf-^bUofblB  own  fltnt'w  fur 
OaaaocUor.  laughtLg.  uiuiwereU  —"I'.  'I" 
I  S  tcUntla  cuberitatur  muqdua."-  %.] 


Firstly,  he  said,  "he  never  interfered 
111  aiiv  body's  business  but  the  king's  : 

Next,  tin!  *'}ie  iie\er  judged  trtui  what  appftar^ 
Without  "iironE;  n-a.s<ui.  of  those  soit  of  Ihiup:" 

Thinliv.  ihat  "  Juan  b:i<l  more  brain  thai,  bearrf. 
All  1  u;i-  iii>f  to  be  lield  in  lealintj-strings;" 

An^l  i-nrrlily,  what  net-d  lianlly  be  said  twicft, 

"That  g<>ud'but  rarely  came  Iroiu  good  advice.'' 

LXVIL 
And,  therefore,  doubtless  to  approve  the  trjth 

Ul'  the  last  ax'oni,  he  advised  his  spouse 
To  leave  the  pailies  to  Ihemselves,  forsooth  — 

At  least  as  far  as  buw^eance  allows : 
That  time  would  temper  Juan's  faults  of  youth; 

That  young  men  rareJy  made  monastic  vowii 
That  o[;j(05itinn  only  more  attaches^— 
But  here  a  messenger  Drought  iu  despatches: 


Lxviir. 

And  being  of  the  council  call'd  "the  Privy,** 

l/ird  H^enry  walk'd  into  his  cabinet. 
To  furnish  matter  for  some  future  Li\T 

To  tell  how  he  reduced  the  nations  debt; 
And  if  thnir  full  contents  1  do  not  give  ye, 

It  i^  because  I  do  nut  know  them  yet  ; 
Hut  I  shall  add  them  in  a  brief  appendix, 
To  come  between  mine  epic  and  its  lulex. 

LXLK. 

But  ere  he  went,  he  added  a  slight  hint. 

Another  gentle  comni<ui-phi-e  or  two, 

Such  as  are  cnin'd  in  conversation's  mint, 

And  p:i>s,  for  want  of  better,  th'iush  not  new. 
Then  bn-ke  his  packet,  to  see  what  was  in  t, 
r      And  haviiij  casually  glanced  it  through, 
Retired  ;  and,  as  he  went  out,  calmly  kiss'd  her, 
'  I^ss  like  a  young  wife  than  au  aged  sister, 

LXX. 

I  He  was  a  cnld,  arood.  honourable  man, 

i      I'roud  of  his  birth,  and  proud  of  every  thiuf ; 

A  goodly  spirit  for  a  slate  divan, 
I     A  figure  tit  to  ualk  before  a  king; 

Tali,  stately,  form'd  to  lead  the  courtly  va^ 
On  birthdays,  ghtrious  wilh  a  s'ar  and  siring; 

The  very  model  of  a  chaniberlaui  — 

And  such  1  meau  to  make  him  n  hen  I  reigD. 

LXXL 

But  there  was  something  wanting  on  the  whole  — 
I  don't  know  «  hat.  and  therefore  cannot  tell  — 

Which  pretty  women  —  the  sweet  souls  !  —  call  toml 
\      Ctrtts  it  was  not  body  ;  he  was  well 
j  Proportion'd,  as  ?  poplar  or  a  pole, 
:     A  hands'tme  man,  that  human  miracle; 

And  in  each  circumstance  of  love  or  war, 

Had  sliM  preserved  his  perpendicular. 

I  Lxxn. 

still  there  was  something  wanting,  as  Pvesaid  — 
j      That  undetinable  "Je  ne  scavt  yuot," 
I  Which,  for  ?»hat  I  know,  may  of  yore  have  le^ 
I      To  Ih'ii.er's  Iliad,  since  il  drew  to  Troy 

The  Greek  Eve,  Helen,  from  the  Sparlan'a  bed; 
Thoui^h  Oh  the  whtdf,  no  doubt,  Hie  Danlan  boy 

W'as  much  iiiiVrlor  to  King  Mcneiaus:  — 

But  thus  it  is  some  womcu  will  betray  us. 

I  I.XXIII. 

Th^re  i?  an  awkwrftd  thing  which  much  perplexM, 


.  like  ui> 
i  the  diltt- 


;  had  I 


the 


al  s^zee; 


Id  D«  lova4 
The  >cMiual  for  a  short  time  but  connectB  us 

The  Mnmonital  bo^i^is  In  he  unmoved ; 
But  both  MifellUT  fotm  a  kind  of  cenuur, 
L'po:  \s  huse  back  t  if  better  uni  to  venture. 
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LXXIV. 

A  wmothing  all-sufficient  for  the  heart 
It  that  for  which  the  ses  are  always  seeking : 

Bot  how  to  fill  up  that  same  vacai..  part  ? 

There  lies  l^e  rub  —  and  this  they  are  but  weak  in. 

Frail  mariners  afloat  without  a  cliart, 

They  run  before  the  wind  through  high  seas  break- 


T  ii  odd,  or  odds,  it  may  turn  out  a  rock. 
LXXV. 

There  is  a  flower  call'd  "  Love  in  Idleness," 
For  which  see  Shakspeare's  ever  blooming  gardenj- 
will  not  make  his  great  description  less, 
And  beg  his  British  godship's  humble  pardon, 

If,  in  my  extremity  of 'rhyme's  distress, 
I  touch  a  single  leaf  where  he  is  warden  ;  — 

But  though  the  flower  is  difierent,  wiih  the  French 

Or  Swiss  Rousseau,  cry  "  f^'oila  la  Pervenche  I "  i 

LXXVI. 

Eureka  !  I  have  found  it !  What  I  mean 

To  say  is,  not  that  love  is  idleness, 
But  that  in  lo%'e  such  idleness  lias  been 

An  accessory,  as  I  have  cause  to  guess. 
Hard  labour  's  an  indiflereut  go-between  ; 

Tour  iiieu  of  business  are  nnt  apt  to  express 
Much  passion,  since  the  merchant-ship,  tne  Argo, 
Conveyed  Medea  as  her  supercai^o. 

LXXA'IL 
*  BetUxts  ille  yrocul .'"  from  "  ne^otiis,"  2 

Saith  Horace :  the  great  little  poet  '^  wrong  j 
His  other  maiim,  •'  Noscitur  a  saciiSj" 

Is  much  more  to  the  purpose  of  his  song  ; 
Though  even  that  were  soineUmes  too  ferocious, 

Unless  good  company  be  kept  too  long; 
But,  in  his  teeth,  whate'er  their  state  or  station, 
Thrice  happy  they  who  have  an  occupation  J 

LXXV  II  I. 
AdajD  exclianged  his  Paradise  for  ploughing. 

Eve  n.ade  up  millinery  with  fig  leaves  —  ' 
The  earliest  knowledge  from  the  tree  so  knowing, 

As  far  as  I  know,  that  the  church  receives: 
Azid  since  that  time  it  need  not  cost  much  showing, 

That  many  of  the  ills  o"er  which  man  grieves, 
And  still  more  women,  spriug  froui  not  employing 
Some  hours  to  make  the  remnant  worth  enjoying. 

LXXIX. 

And  hence  high  life  is  oft  a  dreary  void, 
A  rack  of  pleasures,  where  we  must  invent 

A  something  wherewithal  to  be  annoy'd. 

Bards  may  sing  what  they  please  about  Content  ; 

Contented,  vthen  translated,  means  butcloy'd  ; 
And  hence  arise  the  woes  of  sentiment, 

Blue-dcvits,  and  blue-stocking,  and  mmanccs 

Reduced  to  practice,  and  perlorm'd  like  dances. 

LXXX. 
I  do  declare,  upon  an  affidavit, 

Romances  I  ne'er  rea  i    ke  those  I  have  seen  , 
Nor,  if  unto  the  world  i  ever  gave  it, 

would  some  believe  that  such  a  tale  had  been: 
Butfuch  intent  I  never  had,  nor  have  itj 

Some  truths  are  better  kepi  behind  a  screen, 
Eirecially  when  (hey  would  look  like  lies; 
I  toerefnrc  dcsl  m  generalities. 

LXXXL 

*•  Au  oyster  may  be  crots'd  in  love,"  a  —  and  why  } 

BecauM  he  mopelh  idly  In  his  Aell, 
And  heaves  a  lonely  Bii)fterra(|Ucous  mgh. 

Much  u  a  monk  may  do  u  itbin  his  cell : 

1Bm"U  Neo*«1l«  Htlolto." 

S  Uor.  f:fod.  Od.  II. 

•  •••  ■h«rlrtaa*s  "Critic."—  l." 


Ad  a-j)ropns  of  monks,  their  piety 

With  sk-lh  hath  found  it  diflfcult  to  dwell  j 
Those  vegetables  of  the  Catholic  creed 
Are  apt  exceedingly  to  run  to  seed, 

LXXXII. 

O  Wilberforce  !  thou  man  of  black  renown. 
Whose  merit  none  enough  can  sing  or  say, 

Thou  hast  struck  one  immense  Colosfas  il*:  wTi, 
Thou  moral  Washington  of  Africa  ! 

But  there  >  another  iiltle  thing,  I  own. 

Which  ynu  should  penjetraie  some  summer's  ixft 

And  set  the  other  halt  of  earth  to  rights ; 

You  have  freed  the  blacks— -now  pray  shut  up  thi 
whites. 

LXXXIIl. 

Shut  up  the  bald  coct*  bully  Alexander! 

Ship  ofl'  the  Holy  Three  to  Senegal ; 
Teach  lliem  that  *' sauce  for  joose  is  sauce  fornadar  ^■ 

And  ask  them  how  they  like  to  be  in  thrall? 
Shut  up  each  high  heroic  salamander. 

Who  eats  fire  gratis  {since  the  pay  '1  but  smsJ 
Shut  up  —  no,  not  the  King,  but  the  Pavilion,* 
Or  else  't  will  cost  us  all  another  million. 

LXXXIV. 

Shut  up  the  world  at  large,  let  Gedlam  out : 
And  you  wtil  be  perhaps  surprised  to  find 

All  things  pursue  exactly  the  same  route, 
As  now  with  tliose  of  soi-disant  sound  mind. 

This  I  could  prove  by-ond  a  single  doubt, 
Were  there  a  jot  of'^seuse  among  mankind ; 

But  till  that  pot7iI  d''a)Jpui  is  found,  alas  1 

Like  Archimedes,  I  leave  earth  as  't  was. 

LXXXV. 
Our  gentle  Adeline  had  one  defect  — 

Her  heart  was  vacant,  though  a  splendid  truuioaj 
Her  conduct  had  been  perfectly  correct. 

As  she  had  seen  nought  claiming  its  exjpansioD. 
A  wavering  spirit  may  be  easier  wTeck'd, 

Recause  't  is  frailer,  doubtless,  than  a  stanch  on* ; 
But  when  the  latter  works  its  own  undoing, 
Its  inner  crash  is  like  an  earthquake's  ruin. 

LXXXVL 

She  loved  her  lord,  or  thought  so  j  but  that  1ot« 

Cost  her  an  efl"ort,  which  is  a  sad  toil, 
The  stone  of  i>yaiphus,  if  once  we  move 

Our  feelings  V-t'twt  the  nature  of  the  toil. 
She  had  nothing  to  complain  of,  or  reprove, 

No  bickerings,  no  connubial  turmoil: 
Their  union  was  a  mode!  to  behold, 
Serene  and  noble,—  conjugal,  but  cold. 

LXXXVIL 

There  was  no  great  disparity  of  years, 
Though  much  in  temper ;  but  the}^  never  cluhUi 

They  muved  like  stars  united  in  their  sphere*. 
Or  like  the  Rhone  by  l^mairH  waters  wuhM, 

Where  mingled  and  yet  seimrate  appears 
The  river  from  the  lake,  all  bluely  duhVl 

Through  the  serene  and  piacid  classy  deep, 

Which  fain  would  lull  its  river-ct.ld  tc  sJBff 

Lxxxvm. 

Now  when  she  once  had  ta'en  an  iittiml  / 

In  any  thin?,  howevrr  she  might  flatter 

Herself  (bat  her  inteutinns  weie  the  bwl 
Intenit  inlenlions  are  a  danpcmuii  mattei  ; 

hiihrcMions  were  much  stnuigi-r  than  she  pxmr^ 
And  eather'd  as  they  run  like  growing  w«ter 

Unnn  her  mind ;  the  more  so,  as  her  hrewt 

Wu  not  at  finl  too  readily  imprcss'd. 

i  The  IwM-root  U  ■  ■mstl  bin!  ot  jtnj  Id  msnfcw 
Emperor  AlciiiMer  wu  bsldlsb.— B. 
ft  Th*  Ktuf '•  ptitr*  It  Brlfbioa.—  ■. 


Canto  XIV.J 


DON  JUAN. 


599 


LXXXIX. 

Bat  wben  it  vru,  she  h»d  that  lurking  demon 
Of  double  nature,  an  I  thus  doubly  named  — 

Firmnen  yclept  in  heroeb,  kin^s  and  seainen. 
That  is,  when  ihey  succeed  ;  out  greatly  biamec 

At  obstiriacy,  both  in  men  atid  VTonien, 

Whene'er  their  triumph  palci,  or  itar  i«  tamed  :  — 

And  t  will  pernlej  the  casuist  in  morality 

To  fix  the  due  bounds  of  this  dangerous  quality- 

XC. 

Hid  Buontparte  won  at  Waterloo, 
It  had  beeu  6rmness;  now  M  is  pertinacity 

Must  the  event  decide  betueen  the  two? 
I  leave  it  to  your  people  of  easacity 

To  draw  the  line  between  the  false  and  true. 
If  luch  cui  e'er  be  drawu  by  man's  capacity 

Mv  bvuiccKs  is  with  Lady  Adeline, 

Who  iii  her  way  too  was  a  heroine, 

XCI. 

She  knew  not  hci-  own  heart ;  then  tow  should  ]  ? 

I  think  not  she  was  then  in  love  with  Juan  : 
If  90,  she  would  have  bad  the  strent^b  to  fiy 

The  wild  sen^^ation,  unto  her  a  new  one: 
She  merely  felt  a  common  sympathy 

(I  will  no;  say  it  was  a  false  or  true  one) 
In  him,  because  she  thought  he  w&a  in  danger, — 
Her  huslnnd's  friend,  her  own,  young,  and  a  stranger. 


She  \ 


XCII. 
,  or  thoug;ht  she  was.  his  friend  —  and  thia 


VN'ilhnut  ihe  farce  of  friendship,  or  romance 
Of  Platonism,  which  leads  so  oft  aiutss 

Ladies  who  hare  studied  friendihip  but  in  France, 
Cr  Geriuany.  where  people  purdy  kiss. 

To  thus  much  Adeline  would  uot  ad\-ance; 
But  of  such  friendship  as  man's  may  to  man  t>e 
She  was  as  capable  at  woman  can  be. 

XCIII. 

No  doubt  the  secret  infiuence  of  the  sex 
Will  there,  as  also  iu  the  ties  of  blood, 


An  innocent  prt-dOTumaitce  annex, 
And  tbne  the  concord  to  a  finer  mood. 

If  free  from  paseion,  which  all  friendship  checks, 
And  your  true  feelini^s  fully  understood, 

No  friend  like  to  a  woman  earth  discovers, 

So  that  yon  have  not  been  nor  wilt  be  lovers. 

xciv.  • 

Lore  bean  within  its  breast  the  very  ^erm 
Of  change;  and  how  should fhis  Ije  otherwise? 

That  violent  things  more  quickljTfind  a  terra 
Is  sho^vn  through  nature's  w  Lo!e  analogies  ; 

And  how  should  the  most  fierce  of  all  be  firm? 
Would  you  have  endless  lightnins;  in  the  skies? 

Metbinks  Love's  very  title  says  enongb  : 

How  should  "  the  tender  passion  "  e'er  be  toufhf 

xcv. 

Alas !  by  all  experience,  seldom  ret 
(I  merely  quote  what  I  have  beard  from  many 

Had  lovers  not  some  reason  to  regret 
The  passion  which  made  Solomon  a  zany. 

1  *»a  also  seen  some  wives  (not  to  forget 

The  marriage  state,  the  t>est  or  woWt  of  any) 

Who  were  the  very  paragons  of  wives, 

Tet  made  the  mi&ery  of  at  least  two  lives. 

XCVI. 
I  *T«  also  seen  some  female  Jncnds  (^  is  i>Jd, 

Bat  true  — as,  if  expedient,  I  could  prove) 
That  faithful  were  through  thicx  and  tbin.  abnwul, 

At  born*,  far  more  tb^in  ever  yet  was  Love  — 
Wlio  di(i  uoc  (juit  mc  wlien  Oppression  trod 

Upon  MM ;  whom  no  scandal  could  remove  ; 
Who  fouxht,  and  fight,  in  absence,  too,  air  battles, 
Oetpite  the  siiAkt  NTi-jty's  loud  ralUes. 


xcvn. 

Whether  Don  Juan  and  cliaste  Adeline 
.    Grew  friends  in  this  or  any  other  seoM, 
Will  be  discusaM  hertnfter,  I  opine  : 

At  preseat  1  am  glad  of  a  pretence 
To  k'ave  them  hovering,  as  the  ellect  ii  fino. 

And  keeps  the  atrocious  reader  in  nispenmi 
The  surest  way  for  l.idies  and  for  tK»oks 
To  bait  their  tender  or  their  tenter  hooka. 

XCVIII. 
Whether  they  rode,  or  walk'd,  or  studiw.  Spaoua 

To  read  Don  Quixote  iu  the  original, 
A  pleasure  before  which  all  others  vanish: 

Whether  their  talk  ua>  of  the  kind  calPd  •*!»»  ,*• 
Or  serious,  are  the  tr-pics  1  must  banish 

To  the  next  C  anto  j  where  perhaps  I  ebal] 
S«y  something  to  the  ptjqinse,  and  display 
Considerable  talent  in  my  way. 

XCIX. 

Above  all,  I  beg  all  men  to  forbear 

Anticipating  aught  about  the  matter: 
They  HI  only  make  mistakes  about  the  blr, 

And  Juan  loo,  especially  the  latter. 
And  I  shall  take  a  much  more  serious  air 

Than  1  have  yet  done,  in  this  epic  satirt. 
It  is  not  clear  tliat  Adeline  and  Juan 
Will  fall ;  but  if  they  do,  n  will  be  their  mla 

C. 

But  great  things  spring  from  I  ittic : — Would  jon  thiak, 
That  in  our  youth,  as  dangerous  a  passion 

As  e'er  brought  man  and  uoman.  to  iLe  brink 
Of  ruin,  rose  from  such  a  slight  occasion^ 

As  few  would  ever  dream  could  form  the  Imk 
Of  such  a  sentimental  situation  ? 

You'll  never  guess,  I  'U  t)et  you  millions,  milliardi 

It  all  sprung  iron)  a  harndess  game  at  billiards. 

CI. 

'Tisstrange,— but  true;  for  tnith  is  alwarsstraDKei 
Stranger  than  fiction  :  if  it  could  be  told, 

How  much  would  novels  gaiii  by  the  exchange! 
How  dilTerenlly  the  world  would  men  behold  ! 

How  oft  would  vice  and  virtue  places  change  1 
The  new  world  would  be  nothing  to  the  old, 

If  some  Columbus  of  the  moral  seas 

Would  show  mankind  Uieir  souls'  antipodes- 

CIL 
What  "  antres  vast  and  deserts  idle  "  then 

Would  be  di3cover*d  in  the  human  soul ! 
What  icebergs  in  the  hearts  of  mighty  men. 

With  self-love  in  the  centre  as  their  pole  I 
What  Anthropni)ha^i  are  nine  in  ten 

Of  those  who  bold  the  kingdoms  iu  control  I 
Were  things  but  only  call'd  by  their  right  nama^ 
CsKir  himself  would  be  ashamed  of  fame. 


CANTO  THE  FIFTEENTH  » 


Ah  !— What  should  follow  slips  from  my  refiectioa^ 
Wtiatever  follows  ue'ertheless  may  b« 

As  a-propos  of  hope  or  retrospection. 

As  though  the  lurking  thought  had  folIowM  fm 

Ail  present  life  is  but  an  interjection. 
An  "  Oh ; "  or  "Ah ! "  of  joy  or  misery, 

Or  a  '*Ha!  ha! "or  "  Bah  l'>  — a  yawn,  or  "Poohi* 
-  Of  whirb  perluips  the  latter  is  most  true. 

I  "' 

I  nut,  more  or  less,  tQe  whole  S  a  sjncope 
j  Or  a  singultus  — emblems  of  cnaotioB, 
I  The  rr»sd  Antithesis  to  great  ennoi, 

Whtiewith  we  break  oar  bubblas  on  the  OLttm^ 
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Tliat  wa'ery  ontliDe  of  eternity. 
Or  miniature  at  least,  as  is  uiy  notion, 

Which  ntiuisUfrs  unto  (he  soul's  delight, 
Id  seeiog  matters  which  are  out  of  sighL 

III. 

Bnt  all  are  better  than  the  sish  sunprest, 

Cormliii^  in  the  cavern  of  the  heart, 
Makiiis  Ihe  counlenance  a  inas(iue  of  rest, 

And  turning  tiuniaii  nature  tu  an  art. 
Few  men  dare  show  their  thoushts  of  worst  or  best; 

Dissimulation  always  sets  apart 
A  corner  for  herself;  aud  therefore  fiction 
h  t^ial  \»uitJi  passes  with  least  coutradictioa 

IV. 

Ah !  who  can  tell  f    Or  ra'her,  who  can  not 
Renicn.lier  without  telliiie;.  passion's  errors? 

i  he  drainer  of  nMivinu.  even  the  sot, 
Haih  joi  blue  devils  for  his  morning  mirrors : 

What  though  on  Lethe's  stream  he  seem  to  float, 
He  cannot  sink  his  tremors  or  his  terrors  ; 

The  ruby  fflass  that  shakes  within  his  hand 

Lea\es  a  sad  sediment  of  Time's  worst  sand. 

V. 

And  as  for  love  —  O  love ! Wc  will  proceed. 

The  Lady  Adeline  Amundeville, 
A  pretty  name  as  one  would  wish  to  read, 

Must  perch  harnmnious  on  my  tuneful  quilL 
There 's  nmsic  in  the  slghini;  of 'a  reed  : 

There  's  music  in  the  gushing  of  a  nil ; 
There  's  music  in  all  things,  if  men  had  ears 
Their  earth  is  but  an  echo  of  the  spheres. 

VI. 

The  Ladv  Adeline,  right  honourable, 
And  honour'd,  ran  a  risk  of  growing  less  so; 

For  few  of  the  soft  sex  are  very  stable 

In  their  resolves  — alas  I  that  1  should  say  so! 

Thev  ditfer  as  wine  ditlers  fn.m  its  label, 

When  once  decanted  ;  —  I  presume  to  guess  so, 

But  will  uot  swear :  yet  both  ui»on  occasiuu, 

Tili  old,  will  undergo  adulteration. 

VII. 

But  Adeline  was  of  the  purest  vintage, 
Theunmiuglcd  essence  of  the  grape;  and  yet 

Bright  as  a  new  Napoleon  froni  '.ts  niinlago, 
Or  glorious  as  a  diamond  richly  set ; 

A  page  where  Time  should  hesitate  to  print  age, 
And  for  which  Nature  mighi  forego  her  debt  — 

Sole  creditor  whose  pmcess  doth  involve  in't 

The  luck  of  finding  every  body  solvent. 

VIH. 
O  Death  !  thou  dunnesi  of  all  duns'  thou  daily 

Koockest  at  doors,  at  first  with  modest  tap, 
Liki-  a  niei  k  tradt-snian  «  lien,  approaching  palely, 

Some  splendid  debtnr  he  wnuld  take  by  sap: 
But  oft  denied,  a5  patience  'gins  to  fail,  he 

Advances  with  exxspemted  rap, 
And  (if  lei  in*  niiisla,  m  terms  unhandsome, 
Oa  ready  Oiooey,  or  **  a  draft  on  Ransom."  ^ 

IX. 

Whatever  thou  takest,  ijiare  a  while  poor  Beauty  1 
She  is  vi  rare,  and  thou  hast  lO  much  prey. 

Wtiat  tliouch  5he  imw  and  then  may  slip  fnim  duty, 
The  uiorc  '•  the  rcwon  why  ynu  ought  to  stay. 

Oauut    gounit.ind !    with  whole    uatious    fur   your 
booty. 
Vou  itu'ijld  be  civil  in  a  modest  way: 

Supipri-m,  then,  »"nie  it.Kbl  feminine  diseases, 

Auu  (ske  IS  many  berttcs  ai  Heaven  pleases. 

I  Lord  Bjrrnu'i  bank- 


Fair  Adeline,  the  more  ingenuout 
Where  she  was  interested  (as  was  said* 

Because  she  was  not  ajit,  like  some  of  us. 
To  like  too  readily,  or  too  high  bred 

To  show  it—  (points  we  need  uot  now  ditctui)  — 
Would  give  up  artlessly  both  heart  and  head 

Unto  such  feelines  as  seem'd  innocent, 

For  objects  worthy  of  the  seutimeuU 

XI. 

Some  parts  of  Juan's  history,  which  Rutnour, 
That  live  gazette,  had  scalter'd  to  distiguie, 

She  had   heard  ;  but  women  hear  with  more  goii*' 
humour 
Such  aberrations  than  we  men  of  rigour: 

Besides,  his  conduct,  since  in  England,  grew  mcrt 
Strict,  and  his  mind  assumtd  a  manlier  vigour  ; 

Because  he  had,  like  Alcibiades, 

The  art  of  living  in  all  climes  with  ease. 

MI. 

His  manner  was  perhaps  the  more  seductive, 
Because  be  ne'er  seem'd  anitiftus  to  seduce; 
Nothine  atlec'ed,  studied,  or  constructive 

Of  coaccDinbry  or  cononest :  no  abuse 
Of  his  attractions  marr'd  the  fair  pei-speclive. 

To  indicate  a  Cupidon  broke  loose, 
Anrl  seem  to  say,  "  Resist  us  if  ynu  can  "  — 
Which  makes  a  dandy  while  it  spoils  a  man. 

XHl. 
They  are  wrong—  that 's  not  the  way  to  set  abnat 
As,  if  thev  told  the  truth,  could  well  be  showv. 
But,  nsht  nf  wronz,  Unn  Jnaii  was  without  it  J 

In  fact,  his  manner  was  his  own  ainne  : 
Sincere  he  was  —  at  leas'  ynu  could  not  doubt  it, 

In  listening  merely  to  his  voice's  lone. 
The  devil  hath  not  in  all  his  qnivcr's  choice 
An  arrow  for  the  heart  like  a  sweet  voice. 

XIV. 
By  nature  soft,  his  whrde  address  held  off 
'Suspirmn  ;  tliough  not  timid,  his  regard 
Was  such  as  ratlier  seemM  h>  keep  aloof, 

To  shield  himself  than  put  yon  on  your  guard : 
Perhaps 't  was  hardly  (lui'e  assured  enough, 

But  inotlesty  'b  at  times  its  own  reward, 
Like  virtue  ;  and  the  absence  of  pretension 
Will  go  much  farther  than  there  's  need  to  mentiOB 

XV. 
Serene,  accnnipIishM,  cheerful  but  not  loud; 

Infinuating  without  insinuation ; 
Observant  of  the  foibles  of  the  croud, 

Yet  ne'er  betrayine  this  in  cunvei-sation  ; 
Proud  with  the  proud,  vet  courteously  pit>ud, 

So  as  to  make  them  feel  he  knew  his  station 
And  theirs  :—  without  a  strugsjle  for  prior "iv. 
He  neither  brouk'd  norclaim'd  superiority 

XVI. 
That  is,  with  men  :  with  women  he  was  what 

They  picajied  to  make  or  lake  him  for;  and  tMr 
Imagination  's  quite  enmigh  f'lr  that ; 
So  that  the  outline's  tolerably  fair, 
They  till  the  canvass  up  -  and  "  verbum  iaL» 

If  once  their  phaula<^ie3  be  brought  to  bear 
rpnn  an  object,  \vhether  sad  or  playful, 
They  can  transligure  brighter  thau  a  Raphael.  • 

XVII. 
Adeline,  no  deep  judge  of  character. 

Was  apt  to  add  a  colouring  from  her  own  : 
'Tis  thus  the  good  will  nimMv  err, 

And  eke  Ihe  wise.  a-,  lias  l)een  often  shown. 
Kxperience  is  the  chief  philoiopher, 

But  uddesi  when  his  science  is  well  known: 
Aiut  persecuted  sages  leach  the  Kchools 
'1  heir  fully  in  forgetting  there  are  fuolt. 

S  Rartitrl'i    maitfFpieco    Is    ttWM    the    Tnuu4|on 
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xy  III. 

Wu  It  not  ao,  ^reat  I/irkt*?  and  greater  Bacon  ? 

Great  Socrates  ?    Ami  thou,  Diviner  still,* 
Whose  lot  it  is  by  t  i.iii  (o  he  niistakt- ii, 

And  thy  pure  cr&;d  niile  sanction  of  all  ill  ? 
Redeeming  worlds  to  be  by  bigots  shaken, 

How  was  thy  toil  r«\varJed  ?     We  might  fill 
Volumes  with  similar  sad  itlust rations. 
But  leave  tbem  to  the  couecieoce  of  the  nations. 

XIX. 
.  perch  upon  an  humbler  promontory, 

Amidst  life's  iufinite  variety: 
With  no  great  care  for  uhat  is  nicknamed  glory, 

Bn  speculating  as  I  cast  mine  eye 
On  what  may  suit  or  uny  not  suit  my  story, 

And  never  straining  hard  to  versify, 
I  rattle  on  exactly  as  I'd  talk 
With  any  body  iu  a  ride  or  walk. 

XX. 

I  don^  know  that  there  may  be  much  ability 
Shown  in  this  son  of  desultory  rhyme  j 

But  there  's  a  conversational  facility, 

Which  may  round  oil"  an  hour  upon  a  time. 

Of  this  I  'm  sure  at  least,  tliere  's  no  servility 
In  mine  irregularity  of  chime, 

Which  rings  wliat  's  uppermost  of  new  or  hoary, 

Just  as  1  feel  the  "Improvvisatore." 

XXI. 

"Omnia  vult  belle  Matho  dicere  — die  ;\Iiquando 
Et  bene^  die  neutrurriy  die  alitiuando  jtiale,'' 

The  first  is  rather  more  than  mortal  c:in  do  j 
The  second  may  be  sadly  done  or  gaily  j 

The  third  is  slill  more  diiricull  to  stand  to  ; 
The  fourth  we  hear,  and  see,  and  say  too,  daily: 

The  whole  together  is  what  1  could  wish 

To  serve  iu  this  conundrum  of  a  dish. 

XXII. 

A  modest  hope  —  but  modesty 's  my  forte, 
And  pride  my  foible :  —  let  us  ramble  on. 

I  meant  to  make  this  poem  very  short, 
But  now  I  can't  tell  «here  it  may  not  run. 

No  douot],  if  I  had  wishM  to  pay  my  court 
To  critics,  or  to  hail  the  setting  sun 

Of  tyranny  of  all  kinds,  my  concision 

Were  more  ;  —  but  I  was  born  for  opposition- 

XX 11 1. 
But  then  His  mostly  on  the  weaker  side; 

So  that  I  verily  believe  if  they 
Who  now  are  basking  in  their  full-blown  prido 

Were  shaken  down,  and  **dogs  had  had  their  day," 
Though  at  the  first  I  might  perchance  deride 

Their  tumb  e,  I  should  turn  the  other  way, 
And  wax  an  ultra-royalist  in  loyally. 
Because  I  hate  even  democratic  royalty. 

XXIV. 

think  I  should  have  made  a  decent  spouse, 
If  I  had  never  proved  tJie  soft  condition ; 

.  think  1  should  hsve  made  monastic  vows. 
But  for  my  own  peculiar  superslition  : 

^Gainst  r«vme  I  never  shmihl  have  knock'd  my  brows, 
Nor  broken  my  own  hea.l.  nor  that  of  Prisciaa, 

Hor  worn  the  motley  mantle  -.f  a  poet, 

1/  some  one  had  not  told  me  to  forego  IL 

1  A>  It  !•  n«r-#*8Bory  in  these  timoH  Xn  ovoid  nmhigii'ly. 
I  My  that  I  meai.,  hy  "  Diviner  Htill,"  ChriHt.  If  t-ver 
Aod  wua  inau  — ur  man  U.<d  —  he  wnn  tofh.  i  ni-nr 
arraigned  hi«  cie*-d,  but  Ihe  use  — or  obii«f  ~  miide  of  il. 
Mr.  Caouiiig  out;  lioy  (]U"1<:(1  ChriHliaiiity  to  ecni-tioti 
■•(ro  ilovcry.  ant  Mr.  Wilbriforrr  had  hltlc  t<>  Hay  iu 
rtply.  Aud  -^u"  (lin-l  cruritii-.l,  lliBl  tjla.  It  men  miRht 
b«*ooureedT  \f  m.  he  had  h<-rter  h(-<-n  l)(>tii  a  Mulatt.i. 
le  ftve  both  colours  an  etjua)  chance  of  rrttedom.  or  >. 
MM  MlvattoB 


XX^ 

But  "  laisse:  atler'^  —  knights  and  dames  I  sin^ 
f^uch  as  the  times  mav  furnish.     'T  is  a  flignl 

Which  seems  at  tirst  to'need  no  lefty  wing, 
Plumed  by  Longinus  or  the  btagjTite: 

The  difficulty  lies  in  colouring 
(Keeping  the  due  proportions  still  in  sight. 

With  nature  manners  which  are  artificial. 

And  reudViog  general  that  which  is  especial. 

XXVI. 

The  difference  is,  that  in  the  days  of  old 

Men  made  Ihe  manners ;  manners  now  makeajli 

PinnM  like  a  flock,  and  fleeced  ton  in  their  fold. 
At  least  nine,  and  a  nintli  beside  of  ten. 

Now  this  at  all  events  nmst  render  cold 
Your  writen,  who  must  either  draw  again 

Days  better  drawn  before,  or  else  assume 

The  present,  with  their  common-place  costoma, 

XXVIL 
We  MI  do  our  best  to  make  the  best  on  't :  —  M&rch 

March,  my  Muse  !     If  you  cannot  fly,  yet  flutter 
And  when  you  may  not  be  sublime,  be  arch, 

Or  starch,  as  :\re  the  edicts  statesmen  utlelr. 
We  surely  may  find  something  worth  research: 

Colunibus  found  a  new  world  iu  a  cutter, 
Or  brigantine,  or  pink,  of  no  sreat  tonnage, 
While  yet  America  was  in  her  non-age. 

XXVIII. 

When  Adeline,  in  all  her  growing  sense 

(if  Juan's  merits  and  his  situation, 
Felt  on  the  wliole  an  interest  intense,— 

Partly  perhaps  because  a  fresh  sensation, 
Or  that  he  had  an  air  of  innocence. 

Which  is  fur  innocence  a  sad  temptation, — 
As  women  hate  half  measures,  on  the  whole, 
She  'gan  to  ponder  how  to  save  his  soul. 

XXIX. 

She  had  a  good  opinion  of  advice^ 

Like  all  who  give  and  eke  receive  it  gratis, 

For  which  small  thanks  are  still  the  market  pTi«^ 
Even  where  the  article  at  highest  rate  is: 

She  Ihouglit  u])on  the  subject  twice  or  thrice, 
And  morally  decided,  the  best  state  is 

For  morals,  marriage  :  and  this  ([uestion  caniad. 

She  seriously  advised  liim  to  gel  married. 

XXX. 

Juan  replied,  with  all  becoming  deference, 

He  had  a  predilection  for  that  lie  j 
But  Iliat,  at  jtresent,  with  immediate  referenee 

To  his  own  circumstances,  there  might  He 
Some  difiiculties,  as  in  his  own  preference, 

Or  that  of  her  to  whom  he  might  apply  : 
That  still  he'd  wed  with  such  or  such  a  lady, 
If  that  they  were  not  married  all  already. 

XXXI. 

Neit  to  the  making  matches  for  herself, 
And  daugliiei-s,  brothers,  sisters,  kith  ni  kIs, 

Arranging  lliem  like  books  on  the  same  shelf, 
'I  here  's  nothim;  women  love  to  dabl^le  in 

More  (like  asinck-linkler  in  growine  pelf) 
Than  match-miiking  in  geneml  :    l  is  no  sis 

Certes,  but  a  preventative,  and  tlierefore 

That  is,  no  doubt.  Ihe  only  reason  wherefon 

XXXII. 
But  never  yet  (except  of  course  a  miss 

Unwed,  or  mistuss  ni-ver  to  be  ued, 
Or  wed  alieadv,  «  Im  r-bject  to  this) 

Was  the'e(-ila^1t-d;ul.e  nh'>  h;ul  net  in  Mr  baai 
Some  dniira  of  the  marriage  unities, 

IJt.scrveM  as  strictly  both  at  board  and  bed 
As  those  of  ArisIU.e',  though  sometimes 
Thev  turn  out  melodranipsorpantnuiimet 
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xxxm. 

They  gecenJIy  have  some  only  son^ 
Sooe  h;ir  to  a  lar^e  [iroperty,  some  friend 

Of  an  o!d  familv,  some  ?3.y  Sir  John, 
Or  grave  Lora  George,  with  whom  perhaps  might 
end 

A  line,  and  leave  posterity  undooe, 
Unless  a  marriafe  was  applied  to  mend 

The  prospect  ard  their  morals:  and  besides, 

They  have  at  hand  a  blooming  glut  of  brides. 

XXXIV. 

From  these  thev  will  be  careful  to  select. 
For  this  an  heiress,  and  for  that  a  beauty ; 

For  one  a  songstress  who  halh  no  defect, 
For  t'other  une  who  promises  much  du^y 

For  *ihii  a  lady  no  one  can  reject, 
Whose  sole  accomplishments  were  quite  a  booty  j 

A  second  for  her  excellent  connexions; 

A  third,  because  there  can  be  no  objections. 

XXXV. 

When  Rapp  the  Harmonist  embargo *d  marriage* 

In  his  harmonious  setllement  — (which  flourishes 
Strangely  enough  as  yet  without  miscarriage, 

Because  it  breeds  uo  more  mout!'^  than  it  nourishes, 
Without  those  sad  expenses  which  disparage 

What  Nature  naturally  most  encouragesj  — 
Why  calld  he  "  Harmony  '"  a  state  sang  wedlock  ? 
Now  here  I  have  got  the  preacher  at  a  dead  lock. 

XXXVI. 
Because  he  either  meant  to  sneer  at  harmony 

Or  marriage,  by  divorcing  them  thus  oddlv. 
But  whether  reverend  Rapp  learn "d  this  in  ^ernuny 

Ur  no,  H  is  said  his  sect  is  rich  and  godly, 
Pious  and  pure,  beyind  what  1  can  term  any 

Of  ours,  although  they  propagate  more  broadly. 
My  objection  'a  to  !iis  title,  not  his  ritual. 
AllhoUf^h  I  wonder  how  it  grew  habitual 

xxxvn. 

But  Rapp  is  the  reverse  of  zealous  matrons, 
Who  favour,  uialgre  iMallJius,  generation  — 

professors  of  that  genial  arl,  and  patrons 
Of  all  the  modest  part  of  propagation  ; 

Which  atter  all  at  such  a  desperate  rate  runs, 
That  haif  its  produce  tends  to  emigration. 

That  sad  result  of  passions  and  potatoes  — 

Two  weeds  which  pose  our  economic  C&toft. 

XXXVIII. 


Which  says,  *'  Thou  shalt  not  marry,"  unlets  toeilt 
This  he  (as  far  as  1  can  nndersland)  meant. 

T  is  not  my  purpose  on  hii  views  to  dwell, 

Nor  canvass  wlitt  "so  eminent  a  hand  "  meant ;  * 

But  certes  it  conducts  to  lives  ascetic, 

Or  turning  mairiage  into  arithmetic 

XXXIX. 

But  Adeline,  who  probably  presumed 
1'hat  Juan  luul  enough  of  maintenance. 

Or  stjjaraU  mainlenancc,  in  case  t  was  uoomM  — 
Aj  on  the  whole  it  is  an  even  chance 


1  Thli  eztriorliDary  and  flouriiitilDi;  OrrninD  cotoof  Id 
Amcrirm,  dotra  onl  eitliidy  txt  luile  matriinun^,  om  tbe 
*  Htiak^r*  "  do  ;  but  liya  auch  rrHlrirtiuos  upon  it  aa  pre* 
9 id  wiTv  Ibao  •  (i-rtuia  (|uaQtum  or  i>Ulha  wllhiD  a  ter* 
«iD  D^f^bcr  or  yt-art;  whirh  birlbr  {oa  Mr.  Hiilme 
obaarTcaJ  itflDerally  arrive  "  lu  a  lilU«  Oork  like  thnte  uf  a 
'■rmer'a  lamtM,  all  vnitiio  the  *4im«  muulh  pertiupii." 
ThcM  Harmobiili.  (»u  rolled  rrrm.  the  onme  of  Iheir  lel- 
t>rmrot)  »it  rrrirt-iriiled  na  :■  remarknnly  flotiriih!n|, 
poua,  aod  Qiiltl  people,  bre  Itir  vonaun  leceot  wnlera 
u  Amcrra. 

t  Jac«^  tutifo,  arconliog  to  Mr  Tope,  wna  acfottomcd 
•o  rail  bta  wnlera  "  ablu  pem,"  "  peraooi  oC  hoaoiir/' 
%ma   eat>«eially   ■  «uta«al  hsiMJa."     ^Ide  CorrMoundfliiC*, 


That  bridt-gronins,  after  they  are  fairly  groom^df 

May  retnrgi;tde  a  little  in  the  dance 
<Jf  marriage  —  (which  might  form  a  painterV  £ud«, 
Lrke  Holbein's  "  Dance  of  Death  "3  —  but  Hb  tlw 
same)  i  — 

XL. 
But  Adeline  oetermined  Juaui  wedding 

In  her  own  mind,  and  that 's  enough  Tor  wonojih  * 
But   then,  with  whom?    Ihere  was  the  sage  Mm 
Reading, 
Miss  Raw,  Miss  Flaw,  Miss  Showman,  aiw  MiM 
Knowman, 
And  the  two  fair  co-heiresses  Giltbedding. 
She  deemM  his  merits  sometbing  more  that  con 

All  these  were  unobjectionable  matches, 

And  might  go  on,  if  well  wouud  up,  like  watchea. 


There  was  Miss  Millpond,  smooth  as  summer's  sea. 

That  usual  paragon,  an  only  daughter, 
Who  seem'ii  the  cream  of  equanimity, 

Till  skinim'd  —  and  then  there  was  some  milk  tni 
water, 
With  a  slight  shade  of  blue  too,  it  might  be, 

Feneath  the  surface;  but  what  did  it  matter? 
JLove'Ei  riotous,  but  marriage  should  have  quiet, 
And  being  consumptive.  U-»  ou  a  milk  diet 

XMI. 
And  then  there  was  the  Miss  Audacia  SK  ^triof, 

A  dashing  demoiselle  of  gcod  estaie- 
Wliose  heart  was  fiic'd  upon  a  star  o'  clue  strii^ ; 

liut  ■Aheiher  English  dukes  gre",/  rare  of  late, 
Or  thai  she  had  not  liarp'd  upon  the  true  siring, 

By  which  such  sirens  can  attract  our  great. 
She'tnok  up  with  some  foreign  younger  brotlter, 
A  lluss  or  Turk  —  the  one 's  as  good  as  t'  other. 

XUII. 
And  then  there  was  —  but  why  should  I  go  on. 

Unless  the  ladies  should  §o  oU  ?  —  there  wu 
Indeed  a  certain  fair  and  fairy  one. 

Of  the  best  class,  and  better  than  her  class,  — 
Aurora  R.iby,  a  young  star  who  shone 

O'er  life,  loo  sweet  an  image  for  such  class, 
A  lovely  being,  scarcely  f'TUi'd  or  moulded, 
A  rose  with  all  its  sweetest  leaves  yet  folded  ; 

XLIV. 

Rich,  noble,  but  an  orphan  ;  left  an  only 
Child  to  the  care  of  giiardiaus  good  and  kind; 

But  still  litT  aspect  tiad  an  air  so  lonely  . 

Hluod  is  Tifji  water  ;  and  where  stall  we  find 

FeeltngA  of  youih  like  (hose  which  overthrown  lit 
Bv  death,  when  we  are  left,  alas !  behind. 

To  feel,  in  friendlc:»s  palaces,  n  home 

Is  wanting,  and  our  best  ties  in  tbp  tomb? 

XLV. 

Early  in  yean,  and  yet  mtire  infantine 

In  figure,  she  had  sonieihing  of  sublime 
la  eves  which  sadly  ihone,  as  seraphs*  shine. 

All  youth  — hut  with  an  aspect  beyond  lima; 
ItadianI  and  grave  ~  as  pitying  man's  decline* 

Moumrul  -  hut  mournful  oranolher>i  crime, 
Shu  Inc.UM  as  if  she  sat  by  Edensdoor, 
And  grieved  for  those  who  could  return  no  Dioiv. 

XL\U 
She  was  a  Catholic,  ton,  sincere,  austere, 

A^  far  as  her  own  gentle  heart  allow'J, 
And  dceni'd  (hat  fnlicn  W'>rsltip  far  more  dear 

I'l-i  haps  heciute  't  was  fallen  :  her  aires  were  praod 
Of  decl5  and  days  when  ihi  v  li.td  hll'd  the  ear 

Of  nations,  and  had  never  hint  or  bow*d 
To  novel  p<i\\er;  and  as  she  was  the  last, 
Mie  held  their  old  faith  gind  old  ferlmgi  fk^. 

8  Kee  n-l-fiif  ll'a  Curl  Vlllea  fif  Lltrralurr.  NtW  ••rt*^ 
aiid  lilt  DlMoerialon  tiertifd  lo  Mr.  iKjure'a  ««' wkli 
eUltinuor   H'lllat'*  Uaucr  of  lUfllk.— Jt 
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XLVII. 
Bke  gued  upon  x  wotW  she  scarcely  knew, 

Ai  seekiu?  not  to  know  it ;  silent,  lone, 
A>  yrowB  a  flower,  thus  fiuiclly  she  ^rew, 

AdJ  kept  her  heart  serene  within  its  zone. 
There  was  awe  in  the  homage  which  she  drew  ; 

Her  spirit  seem'd  as  sealed  on  a  throne 
Apart  from  the  surrounding  world,  and  strong 
In  iU  owD  strength  —  most  strange  in  one  so  young ! 

XLvni. 

Now  it  90  happen'd,  in  the  catalogue 

Of  Adeline,  Aurora  was  omitted. 
Although  her  birth  and  wealth  had  given  her  vogue, 

Beyond  the  charmers  we  've  already  cited  j 
Her  beauty  also  seem'd  to  t'orni  no  clog 

Against  her  being  mentinn'd  as  well  fitted, 
By  many  virtues,  to  be  worth  the  tnnible 
Of  single  gentlemen  who  would  be  double. 

XLIX. 

A:d  this  omission,  like  that  of  the  oust 
Of  Brutus  at  the  pageant  n(  Tiberius,' 

Made  Juan  wonder,  as  nn  doubt  he  must. 
This  he  ezpress'd  half  smiling  and  half  serious  ; 

When  Adeline  replied  with  some  disgust, 
And  with  an  air,  to  say  the  least,  imperious, 

She  marveJI'd  "  what  he  saw  in  such  a  baby 

Am  that  prim,  silent,  cold  Aurora,  Raby  ?  " 


Juan  rejoin'd  —  *'  She  was  a  Catholic, 

And  Uierefore  fittest,  as  of  his  penuaston; 

Since  he  was  sure  his  mother  would  fall  sick. 
And  tlie  I'ope  thunder  esconimuuicatiou, 

If "  But  here  Adeline,  who  seem'd  to  pique 

Herself  extremely  on  the  iuuculation 

Of  others  with  her  own  opinions,  stated  — 

At  usual  —  the  same  reason  which  she  late  did. 

LI. 

And  wherefore  not  ?    A  reasonable  reason, 
If  good,  is  none  tlie  worst  for  repetition  ; 

If  bad,  the  best  way  's  certainly  to  tease  on, 
And  amplify:  you  lose  much  bv  concision, 

Whcreaa  insisting  iu  or  out  of  season 
Convinces  all  men,  even  a  politician; 

Or  —  what  is  just  the  same  —  it  wearies  out. 

So  the  end  ^  gain'd,  what  signifies  the  route } 

LII. 

Why  Adeline  had  this  sliglit  prejudice  — 
For  prejudice  it  was  — agajnst  a  creature 

As  pure  as  sanctity  itself  from  vice, 

With  all  llie  added  charm  of  form  and  feature, 

For  me  appears  a  question  far  too  nice, 
Since  Adeline  was  liberal  by  nature; 

But  nature  's  nature,  and  has  more  caprices 

Than  I  have  time,  or  will,  to  lake  to  pieces. 

LIIl. 
Perhaps  she  did  not  like  the  quiet  way 

Witl)  which  Aurora  on  those  baubles  look'd, 
Which  charm  niost  people  in  their  earlier  day: 

For  there  are  few  things  by  mankind  less  brook  'd, 
And  womankind  too,  if  we  so  may  say. 

Than  finding  thus  their  genius  stand  rebuked, 
Like  "Antony's  by  Csesar."  by  the  few 
Who  look  upon  them  as  they  ought  to  do. 

LIV. 
H  was  not  envy  —  Adeline  had  none ; 

Her  place  was  far  beyond  it,  and  her  mind. 
It  was  not  scorn  —  which  could  uot  light  on  one 

Whose  greatest  fault  was  leaving  few  to  find. 
It  wu  not  jealousy,  I  think  :  but  shun 

Following  the  '*  ignes  fatui  "  of  mankind. 

It  WM  not but  *t  is  easier  far,  alas  ! 

To  My  what  it  was  not  than  what  it  was. 


t  Cm  Twltna,  b.  vl 


LV. 

Little  Aurora  decni'd  she  was  th^Tneme 

Of  such  discussion.     She  was  there  n  guest ; 
A  beauteous  ripple  of  the  brilliant  stream 

Of  rank  and  youth,  though  purer  than  the  rcat. 
Which  tlow'd  on  for  a  moment  iu  the  beam 

Time  sheds  a  moment  o'er  each  sparkling  crest- 
Had  she  known  this,  she  would  luve  calmly  tznilad- 
She  had  so  much,  or  little,  of  the  child. 

LVL 

The  dashing  and  pi-oud  air  of  Adeline 
Imposed  not  upon  her:  she  saw  her  blaze 

Much  as  she  would  have  seen  a  glow-worm  shiDA, 
Then  turn'd  unto  the  stars  forloffi*'r  rays. 

Juao  was  something  she  could  not  divine, 
Being  no  sibyl  in  the  new  world's  ways; 

Yet  she  was  nothing  dazzled  by  thi-  meteor, 

Because  she  did  not  pin  her  fai'ti  .«u  feature. 

LVII. 

His  fame  too, —  for  he  had  thai  kind  of  fame 
Which  sometimes  p  ays  the  d<uce  with 

A  hetero^neous  mass  of  glorirus  blame. 

Half  virtues  and  whole"  vici--s  being  combined 

Faults  which  attract  because  they  are  not  tame 
Follies  trick'd  out  so  brightly  that  they  blind  :  — 

These  seals  upon  her  wax  n.ade  no  impression^ 

Such  was  her  coldness  or  her  self-possession. 

Lvni. 

Juan  knew  nought  of  such  a  character- 
High,  yet  resembling  not  his  lost  Haidee; 

Yet  cacti  was  radiant  in  her  projier  sphere : 
The  island  girl,  bred  up  by  the  lone  sea, 

Mote  warm,  as  lovely,  and  not  less  sincere, 
Was  Nature's  all ;  Aumra  could  not  be. 

Nor  would  be  thus  :  —  the  ditTerence  in  them 

Was  such  as  lies  between  a  flower  and  gem. 

LIX. 

Having  wound  up  with  this  sublime  comparison, 
Methinks  we  may  proceed  upon  our  narrative, 
And,  as  my  friend  Scott  saj-s,  "  J  sound  my  warison ; " 

Scott,  the  superlative  of  my  comparative- 
Scott,  who  can  paint  your  Christian  knight  or  Saracen, 
Serf,  lord,  man,  with  such  skill  as  none  would  shart 
It,  if 
There  had  not  been  one  Shakspeare  and  Voltaire, 
Uf  one  or  both  of  whom  be  seems  the  heir. 


I  sy,  in  my  slight  way  I  may  proceed 
To  play  upon  the  surface  of  hunianitv. 

I  v.rite  the  world,  nor  care  if  the  world  read, 
AI  least  for  this  1  CAnno'  spare  its  vanity. 

My  Muse  hath  bred,  and  still  perhaps  may  breed 
Mure  foes  bv  this  sanie  scroll :  when  1  oegan  it,  I 

Thou£^ht  that  it  might  turn  out  so  —  now  I  know  it, 

But  still  I  am,  or  was.  a  pretty  poeu 

LXL 

The  couference  or  congress  (fcT  It  ended 
As  congresses  of  late  do)  cf  the  Lady 

Adeline  and  Don  Juan  rather  blended 
Some  acids  with  the  sweets  — for  she  •vti  bead^ 

But,  ere  the  matter  could  be  marr'd  or  oicrx-W, 
The  silvery  hell  rang,  not  for  *'diiiner  ready* 

But  fnr  that  hour,  caU'd  half-hour^  given  to  dre« 

Though  ladies'  robes  seem  scant  enough  for  lesa. 

LXIL 

Great  things  were  now  to  be  achieved  at  table, 
With  massy  plaie  for  armour,  knives  and  forks 

Fi»r  weapons  ;  but  what  Muse  sinre  Homer  "s  able 
(His  feasts  are  not  the  worst  part  of  his  worka) 

To  draw  up  in  array  a  single  day-tJill 
Of  modem  dinners  ?  where  more  mptery  I'irkl 

In  «oups  or  sauces,  or  a  sole  ragoui, 

Thsu  wilclies,  t; — ches,  or  pbysiciau&,  ^rtw> 
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LXIII. 


There  waa  a  ^  "odlj*  "  soune  a  !a  lo7ine  femme^^^ 
Though  God   knows  whence  it  came  from  ;  there 

A  turbof  for  relief  of  those  who  cnini,  [waa,  t/io, 

Relieved  with  ''  dindon  a  !a  Pan^eux  j" 

There  also  was the  stimer  thai  1  am  ! 

How  shall  1  ^et  this  gourmand  stauza  through  ?  — 

"Soupe  a  la  Reauveau,"  whose  relief  was  dory, 

Relieved  itself  by  pork,  for  greater  glory, 

LXIV. 
But  I  must  crowd  all  into  one  erand  mess 

Or  mass  j  for  should  1  stretch  into  detail, 
My  Muse  would  run  much  more  into  excess. 

Than  when  same  squeamish  people  deem  her  fraj. 
B'it  though  a  '"bonne  vivaiite,'  I  nmst  confess 

Her  stomach  's  ml  her  peccant  part ;  this  tale 
However  dotn  requiie  some  slight  refection, 
Just  to  relieve  her  spirits  from  dejection. 

LXV. 
Fowls  *'a  la  Conde,"  slices  eke  of  salmon, 

With  "  sauces  Genevnises,''  and  haunch  of  venisun  : 
Witea  trH),  wliich  might  again  have  blain  young  Am- 

A  maH  like  whom  I  hope  we  sha'n't  see  many  soon; 
They  also  set  a  glazed  Westphaliau  ham  on, 

Whereon  Apicius  would  bestow  his  benison ; 
And  then  there  was  champagne  with  foajning  whirls, 
Ab  white  as  Cleopatra's  melted  pearls. 

LXVI. 

Then  there  was  God  knows  what  *'a  PAllemande," 

*'A  I'Espagnole,"  "timbalie,"  and  "salpicou"  — 
With  things  J  can't  withstand  or  understand, 

Though  swallowM  with  much  zest  upon  tlie  whole  j 
And  "entremets"  to  piddle  with  at  hand, 

Gently  to  lull  down  the  subsiding  soul ; 
While  great  Lucullus'  Rcfie  truun-phal  muffles  — 
{Thert^t  fame)  —  young  partridge  fillets,  deck 'd  with 
truffles.  1 

LXV  II. 
What  are  the  fillets  on  the  victor's  brow 

To  these?  They  are  rags  cr  dust.  Where  ia  the 
Which  nodded  to  the  nation's  spoils  below  ?        [arch 

Where  the  triumphal  chariots'  haughty  march? 
Gone  to  where  victories  must  like  dinners  go. 

Farther  I  shall  not  follow  the  research  : 
But  oh  !  ye  modern  heroes  with  your  cartridges. 
When  will  your  naniealend  lustre  e'en  to  partridges? 

Lxvin. 

Those  truffles  too  are  no  bad  accessaries, 
Follow'd  by  *'  pctils  puits  d'amour  "  —  a  dish 

Of  wliich  perhaps  the  cookery  rather  varies, 
So  ever)'  one  may  dress  it  to  his  wish, 

According  to  the  best  of  dictionaries, 
Which  encyclopedize  both  flesh  and  fish  j 

But  even  sarw  *'  confitu'^es,"  it  no  less  true  is, 

rnere*!  pretty  picking  in  those  "petits  puits."* 

LXIX. 

rfce  mind  is  lost  in  mighiv  contemplation 
Of  iutc'lect  expanded  on  two  courses; 

And  iuJit;f>iti'Mrs  grand  multiplication 
RL-i|u.re»  anlbmiMic  bevonJ  mv  forces. 

Who  would  suppc.se,  from  Adam's  simple  ration. 
That  cookery  could  have  call'd  forth  such  re&ourcefl, 

Ai  form  a  Kcience  and  a  nnnienclalure 

From  out  the  commonest  d**u>ands  of  nature  ? 

1  A  dlih  "■  li  LuculluN."  Thill  )i«ro,  whn  conquered 
tb«  Kut.  hM  U-rt  htH  more  pxtfiidcd  rrklinty  to  tti 
mos|>liii'«tMin  lit  rhi-rrirn  (wlilth  tie  (ItmI  broui{tit  liil 
Burtipc).  bik]  the  Ufimfiii  latun-  nt  fluiiic  vcty  iitmil  Uiithi-ii 
—  MU<)  1  am  mil  ■urc  Itml  (t>urrliiK  liidiiti-«li«ii)  hi;  tmi*  li< 
4oDit  mnre  aiTvlrf  In  niuiikiiitl  liy  lilfi  lO'ikciy,  ihiiii  by  ti 


■>Kh 


•  liira,  lio  baa  coatrlvi'd  l^  earn  cnlrtirlty  from 
both. 

a-ivii'ji    pulla   d'imour   (taroii  om    rniiniurM,"--B 
oUaatial    iiDc!  wfH-hniwii  tlUl)  (ur    part  ot  tha  dmuH  ol  a 


LXX 

The  glasses  jing'ed,  and  the  palates  tingled  ; 

The  diners  of  celebrity  dined  well ; 
The  ladies  with  more  moderation  mingled 

III  the  feast,  pecking  less  than  I  can  tell ; 
Also  the  younger  men  too  :  for  a  springald 

Cant,  like  ripe  age,  in  gomiandize  excel, 
But  tliinks  less  of  good  eating  than  the  whtsptr 
(When  seated  next  him)  cf  some  pretty  lisper. 

LXXI. 

Alas  !  I  must  leave  undescribed  the  gibier, 

T  he  salmi,  the  conscmme,  the  puree. 
All  which  I  use  to  make  my  rhymes  run  glibtw 

Than  could  roast  beef  in  our  mue^i  Joan  Bull  wai 
I  must  not  introduce  even  a  spare  rTb  here^ 

■•'  Bubble  and  squeak  "  would  spoil  my  liquid  Uy 
Rut  1  have  dined,  and  must  forego,  ala^  1 
The  chaste  description  even  of  a  "becasiej" 

LXXII. 

And  fruits,  and  ice,  and  all  that  art  refinei 
From  nature  for  the  service  of  the  gout  — 

Taste  or  the  gf/i/(,—  pronounce  it  as  inclines 
Your  stomach  !    Ere  you  dine,  the  French  will  4k 

But  after,  there  are  sometimes  certain  signs 
Which  prove  plain  English  truer  of  the  two. 

Hast  ever  had  the  ^out  i*    1  have  not  had  it  — 

But  1  may  have,  and  you  too,  reader,  dread  it 

LXX  HI. 

The  simple  olives,  best  allies  of  wine, 

Must  I  pass  over  in  my  bill  of  fare? 
I  must,  although  a  favourite  "  plat  "  of  mine 

In  Spain,  and  Lucca,  Athens,  every  where 
On  them  and  bread  't  was  oft  niy  luck  to  dine. 

The  ^rass  my  table-cloth,  in  open  air, 
On  ?5unium  or  Hymettas,  like  Diogenes, 
Of  wlioni  half  my  philosophy  the  progeny  ii. 

LXX  IV. 

Amidst  this  tumult  of  fish,  flesh,  and  fowl, 

And  vegetalles,  all  in  mastiuerade. 
The  guests  were  placed  according  to  their  roll, 

But  various  as  the  various  meats  display'd* 
Don  Juan  sal  uext  an  '•"  a  I'Espagnole  "  — 

No  damsel,  but  a  dish,  as  liath  been  said  ; 
But  so  far  like  a  Lady,  that  't  was  dresl 
Superbly,  and  contained  a  world  of  2c»t 

LXXV. 

By  some  odd  chance  too,  he  was  placed  betwecD 

Aurora  and  Ihe  Udy  Adeline  — 
A  situation  dit!icult,  I  ween, 

For  man  tlierein,  with  eyes  and  heart,  to  dine. 
Also  the  conference  which  we  have  seen 

Was  not  such  as  to  encouiuge  him  to  shine, 
For  Adeline,  addressing  few  words  to  him,        [him 
With  two  transcendent  eyes  seem'd  to  look  througfc 

LXXVI. 

1  8ometin«s  almost  think  th.at  eyes  have  ears : 
This  ni'jch  is  sure,  that,  out  of  earshot,  things 

Are  somehow  echoed  to  the  pretty  dears,        [sprlnpv 
Of  which   I   can't   trll    u  heme   ihrir  knowUdi^ 

Like  that  same  m\stic  mu^ic  ol  ihr  suht-res. 
Which  no  one  Uvats,  m.  l(.n<llv  11 m.\\  it  ring*, 

'T  is  wonderful  how  oft  the  sex  have  lirar.1 

I/>ng  dialogues  —  which  pass'd  without  a  word  I 
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irlh  ft  tiaooiW 
iNow  JiKui,  lhiitii;h  no  ri>\i'oiiih  in  prelrnce, 
Wan  not  v\M'{\\  pliMH.  .1  to  be  so  ciURht  ; 
LiKi'  a  gcK.d  pliip  riii.ihul.d  ^moiiK  ico, 
Aud  after  ao  utui  h  cxcuUuut  ulf  to*. 
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LXXVIIL 
T»  hit  ptv  nothings,  notlnng  n»s  repliod, 

Or  sonielhin;  ivhich  was  nnthin;,  is  urban-.ty 
Required.     Aurora  scarcely  look'J  aside, 

Nor  even  smiled  emush  for  any  vanity. 
The  devil  was  in  the  jirl !    Could  it  be  pnde  ? 

Or  modesty,  or  absence,  or  inanity  ? 
Heaven  knows  1    Bui  Adel  ine's  malicious  eye« 
Sparkled  with  her  successful  prollhecie^ 

LXXIX. 
And  look'd  as  much  as  if  to  say,  "  I  said  it ;" 

A  kind  of  triumph  1  'II  not  recommend, 
Because  it  sometimes,  as  I  have  seen  or  read  it, 

Both  in  the  case  of  lover  and  of  friend. 
Will  pique  a  renllemau,  fur  his  invn  credit, 

To  DriDg  "  hat  was  a  jesl  to  a  serious  end  : 
Per  all  men  prophesy  what  is  or  was, 
Asd  hali  those  who  wont  let  them  come  to  pa«. 

LX.XX. 
Inui  was  drawn  thus  into  some  atlenf.ons, 

Slight  but  select,  and  just  enough  to  express. 
To  females  of  perspicuous  conpretiensions, 

That  he  would  rather  make  them  more  than  lesi. 
Aurora  at  the  last  (so  history  mentions, 

Tboueh  probably  much  less  a  fact  than  guess) 
So  far  relai'd  her  thoughts  from  their  sweet  prison, 
Aj  once  or  twice  to  smile,  if  not  to  listen. 

LXXXI. 

From  answering  she  began  to  question :  this 
With  her  was  rare  ;  and  Adeline,  who  as  yet 

Thought  her  predictions  went  not  much  amiss, 
Began  to  dread  she  'd  thaw  to  a  co<]uelte  — 

So  very  difficult,  they  say,  il  is 
To  keep  eitremes  from  meeting,  when  once  set 

IB  motion ;  but  she  here  too  much  refined  — 

AoTora'a  spirit  was  not  of  that  kiud. 

LXXXIl. 

But  Juan  had  a  sort  of  .winning  way, 

A  proud  ImmilitT,  if  such  there  be. 
Which  showM  such  deference  to  what  females  say, 

As  if  each  charming  word  »  ere  a  decree. 
His  tact,  too,  tempcr'd  him  from  grave  to  gay. 

And  taught  him  when  to  be  reserved  or  free: 
He  had  the  art  of  drawing  people  out. 
Without  their  seeing  wbal  he  was  about 

LXXXllL 
Annra,  who  in  her  indilTerence 

Confounded  him  in  con.u.ou  with  the  crowd 
Of  flatterers,  though  she  deem'd  he  had  more  sense 

Than  whispering  fooling^,  or  than  withugs  loud  - 
Commenced  (from  such  slight  things  will  great  com- 
mence) . 

To  feel  that  flattery  »  hich  attracts  the  proud 
Hither  by  deference  than  compliment. 
And  wins  even  by  a  delicate  disseuL 

LXXXIV. 
And  then  he  had  good  looks ;— that  point  was  carried 

Kem.  con.  amonpt  the  women,  w'hich  1  grieve 
To  lay  leads  oil  lo  crim.  con.  with  the  married  — 

A  case  which  lo  the  juries  we  may  leave, 
iiTlce  with  digressions  we  too  long  have  tamed. 

Now  though  we  know  of  old  lliat  looks  deceive, 
Aid  always  have  done,  somehow  these  good  looks 
tijLi-S  *i>ra  impression  than  the  liest  of  books. 

LXXXV. 
Anrora,  wao  look'd  more  on  books  than  faces, 

Wss  very  voung,  although  so  very  sage, 
Admiring  iuore  Minerva  than  the  Graces, 

Especially  upon  a  pr.ntcd  Jiage. 
Bat  V  j-tu>:«  sell,  with  all  her  tightest  laaa^ 

Hu  not  the  natural  slays  of  strict  old  age  ; 
AjuI  Socrates  'hat  model  ol  all  duty, 
OVB'd  Ic  *  penciant,  though  discreet,  for  beauty. 


LXXXVl. 

And  girls  of  sixteen  are  thus  far  Socratic, 

liul  innocentlv  so,  as  Socrates; 
And  really,  it  the  s.Tge  sublime  and  Attic 

At  seventy  years  haJ  phantasies  like  thess, 
Which  llato  in  his  dialoffues  dramatic 

Has  shown,  1  know  not  why  they  should  dispuea 
In  virgins  —  always  in  a  modest  » ay, 
Obsene  ;  for  tlial  with  me 's  a  •' sine  qua." » 

LXXXVIl. 
Also  observe,  that,  like  ihe  great  Lord  Coke 
(See  Littleton),  whene'er  1  have  exiiressd 
Opinions  two,  which  ai  first  sight  may  look 

Twin  opposites,  the  second  is  the  best 
Perhaps  1  have  a  third  too,  in  a  nook. 

Or  none  at  all  —  which  seems  a  sorry  jest  i 
But  if  a  writer  should  be  quite  consistent, 
How  could  he  possibly  sliow  things  existeo!? 

LXXXVl  II. 
If  people  contradict  themselves,  can  1 

Help  coutradict-ng  Ihem,  and  every  body, 
Even  my  veracious  self  i-  —  But  that 's  a  he  : 

1  never  did  so,  cever  will  —  how  should  I  ? 
He  who  doubts  all  things  nothing  can  deny  : 
i     Truths  fountains  may  be  clear  — her  streams  tn 
'  muddy. 

And  cut  through  such  canals  of  contradiction, 
'1  hat  she  must  often  navigate  o'er  fiction, 

LXXXIX. 
Apologue,  fable,  poesv,  and  panble, 

Are  false,  but  may  be  rerjerd  also  true. 

By  those  who  sow  Ihem  in  a  land  that 's  anbie. 

' T  is  wonderful  what  f.,blc  will  not  do  1 

"  is  said  it  makes  realitr  more  be.-irable : 

But  wliat  s  reality  ?    Who  has  its  clue  ? 

Philosophy?     No :  she  too  much  rejects. 

Religiou  i    Vcs  ;  but  which  of  all  her  sects  ? 


XC. 
Some  millions  must  be  wrou;,  that  'i  pretty  clear ; 

Ferhaps  it  mav  turn  out  that  all  were  right. 
God  help  us  !     Sii.ce  we  have  need  on  our  carew 

To  keep  our  holy  beacons  always  bright, 
T  is  lime  that  some  new  prophet  should  appear 

Or  old  indulge  man  with  a  second  sight. 
Opinions  wear  out  in  some  thousand  years, 
Without  a  small  refreshment  from  the  spheres. 

XCI. 
But  here  again,  wby  will  I  thus  entangle 

Mvself  with  metaphysics ?     Nine  can  h»t» 
So  niuch  as  I  do  any  kiud  of  wrangle  ; 

And  yet,  such  is  my  folly,  or  my  fate, 
1  al  wavs  knock  mv  head  against  snuie  angle 

About  the  preselit,  |>a5t,  or  future  state: 
Fet  I  wish  well  to  1  rojau  and  to  Tynan, 
Fur  I  was  breiia  moderate  Presbyterian. 

XCII. 
But  though  1  am  a  temperate  theologian, 

And  also  meek  as  a  metapliysician, 
Im|.artial  betw  een  1  )-rian  and  1  rojan 
As  Eldon'J  on  a  luualic  commissioi., 
In  politics  my  duly  is  to  sliow  John 

Bull  something  of  the  lower  world's  -■t>?'l'»'0«-  , 
It  nakes  mv  blood  boil  like  the  springs  of  Hecta." 
To  see  men  let  these  scoundrel  sovereigns  break  Uw 

XCIII. 
,  But  politics,  and  policy,  and  (liety, 
I      Are  topics  which  I  snmetiujes  introduce, 
'  Kot  only  for  Uie  sake  of  their  variety, 
;     But  as  subservient  to  a  moral  use ; 
!  Because  uiy  business  is  to  dress  society, 

And  sluir  with  sage  that  ven'  verdant  goose 
And  now,  tliat  we  may  funiisn  with  some  niatlM  »1 
Tites,  we  are  going  to  try  the  supernatural. 

1  Subanditur  •' non  ;"  omilteil  lor  Ihe  rake  ofeophoST. 

a  Jotiu  Seotl  K-irl  of  FkJon.  uhaucellor  of  Kafkad 
(wjlh  lb«  inlerrnplion  of  tourtwii  montlui)  from  UOI  ■ 
IMO.-K  ,     ,      , 

8  Ubcis  Is  a  fsmoui  bo(  tf  n"f  '"  Kslsn* 
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XCIV. 
And  now  I  will  give  up  all  ajfument- 

And  positively  henceforth  no  temptation 
ShaJI  "  fool  rue  to  the  top  up  of  niy  bent :  "— ■  i 

Tes,  I  'U  beg:i[j  a  thorough  reformation. 
Indeed,  1  never  knew  what  people  meant 

By  deeming  that  xny  Muse's  conversation 
Was  dajigerous  ;  —  I  think  she  is  as  harmless 
Aa  eome  who  labour  in  >re  and  yet  may  charm  len. 

xcv. 

Grim  reader  •  did  you  ever  see  a  ghost  ? 

No  J  but  you  have  heard — I  understand — bedombl 
And  don't  regret  (he  time  vou  may  have  lost. 

For  you  have  got  that  pleasure  sliil  to  come : 
And  do  not  think  I  mean  to  sneer  at  most 

Of  these  things,  or  by  ridicule  benumb 
Tkit  source  ol  the  sublime  and  the  mysterious  :  — 
For  certain  reasons  my  belief  is  serious. 

XCVI. 

Berious?    You  laugh ;  — you  may .  that  will  I  notj 
My  smiles  must  be  sincere  or  not  at  all. 

1  say  1  do  believe  a  haunted  spot 
Exists  —  and  where  ?    That  shall  I  not  recall. 

Because  I  'd  rather  it  should  be  forgot, 

"Sliadows  the  suul  of  Richard  ''  may  appal. 

In  short,  upon  that  subject  I  Ve  some  qualms  very 

Like  those  of  the  philosopher  of  Malmsbury.^ 

xcvn. 

The  nigfht  —  (I  sing  by  night  —  sometimes  an  owl. 
And  now  and  then  a  nightingale)—  is  dini, 

And  the  loud  shriek  of  sage  Mlnen-a's  fowl 
Rattles  around  me  her  cfiscoidant  hymn  ; 

Old  portraits  from  old  walls  upon  me' scowl  — 
I  wish  to  heaven  they  v/ould  not  look  so  grim ; 

The  dyiog  embers  dwindle  in  the  grate  — 

I  think  too  that  I  have  sate  up  Ux?  late : 

XCVIII. 

And  therefore,  though  't  is  by  no  means  my  way 
To  rhyme  at  aoou  —  when  1  liave  other  things 

To  think  of,  if  I  ever  think—  I  sav 

1  feel  some  chilly  midnight  shuJderings, 

And  prudently  postpone,  utitil  mid-day, 
Treating  a  topic  whicn,  &las!  but  brings 

Shadows  j  —  but  you  must  be  id  mv  condition. 

Before  yoQ  learn  to  call  this  tuperstitjob. 

XCIX. 

Betvvecu  two  worlds  life  hovers  like  a  star, 

Twiit  night  and  mom,  ujion  the  horizon*!  verge. 

How  little  do  we  know  that  which  we  are  I 
How  less  what  we  may  be  I    The  cterual  lurf* 

Of  time  and  tide  rolls  on.  and  bfurt  afar 
Our  bubbles  ;  as  the  old  bunt,  new  emerge, 

Lash'd  from  the  foam  of  ages;  while  the  gravet 

Of  empires  heave  but  like  some  passing  wKvet. 


CANTO  THE  SIXTEENTH. 

L 
The  antique  Penlani  taught  three  useful  thmg^ 

To  draw  the  bow,  to  rtdr,  iiid  speak  the  tnitn.' 
Ibis  was  the  mo«te  of  Cvrus,  best  of  kings  — • 

A  mode  ailopted  since  ^y  ni'*dern  youlb 
Bows  hflVB  Uicy,  generally  with  two  strings; 

Horw  they  ride  witho-'il  remorse  or  ruth ; 


At  sptaki-<  truth  pcrluin  tlie>  are  less  cl 
B'jt  draw  tbc  long  buw  better  now  than  e 


ever. 
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%  Hoh6«'«  ;  who,  doublim  of  hii  owu  aoiil,  paid  Ihs 
•Mipliinaut  t'f  Ihf  •oiili  of  olhrr  r>^(jplf .  u  tu  d*]llD«  then 
nstU(  of  wbiob  b«  tiS'l  soma  BiiprebvtMiuq. 
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II. 
The  cause  cf  this  effect,  or  !his  defect, — 

**  For  this  effect  defectivt  comes  by  cause," ->« 
Is  what  I  have  not  leisure  to  inspect; 

But  this  I  mu^t  say  in  my  own  applause, 
Of  ail  the  Muses  that  I  recollect, 

Whate'er  may  be  her  follies  or  her  flaws 
lu  some  things,  mine 's  beyond  all  contradiction 
The  most  sincere  that  ever  dealt  in  fiction. 

III. 
And  as  she  treats  all  things,  and  ne'er  retTMls 

Fmm  any  thing,  this  epic  will  contain 
A  wilderness  of  the  most  rare  conceits, 

Which  you  might  elsewhere  hope  to  find  in  Tt.ai 
*T  IS  true  there  be  some  bitters  with  the  sweetly 

Yet  mii'd  so  slightly,  that  you  can't  complaiB, 
But  wonder  they  so  few  are,  since  my  tale  is 
**  De  rebus  cunctis  et  quibusdam  aiiis." 

IV. 
But  of  all  truths  which  she  has  told,  the  most 

True  is  that  which  she  is  about  to  telL 
I  said  it  was  a  story  of  a  ghost  — 

Wliat  then  ?    I  only  knoi;  it  so  befell. 
Have  you  explored  the  limits  of  the  coast. 

Where  all  the  dwellers  of  the  earth  must  dwell? 
n^  is  lime  to  strike  such  puny  doubters  dumb  as 
The  sceptics  who  would  not  believe  Columbui. 


Some  people  would  impose  now  with  authority, 
Turpiu's  or  Monmouth  Geoffry's  Chronicle ; 

Men  whose  historical  superiority 
Is  always  greatest  at  a  miracle. 

But  Saint  Augustine  has  llie  great  prioriNv 
Who  bids  alt  men  believe  the  inipossiofe^ 

Because  7  is  so.     Who  nibble,  scribble,  quibble,  k« 

Quiets  at  once  with  **quia  impossibile.'* 

VI. 
And  therefore,  mortals,  cavil  not  at  all ; 

Believe :  —  if  *t  is  improbable,  you  muff. 
And  if  it  is  impossible,  vou  shall : 

■T  is  always  nest  to  take  things  upon  tniit. 
I  do  not  speak  profanely,  to  recall 

Those  holier  mysteries  which  the  wise  and  just 
Receive  as  gos]iel,  and  which  grow  more  rooted. 
As  all  truths  must,  the  more  they  are  disputed : 

VI!, 

I  merely  mean  to  say  what  Johnson  said, 
T  hat  in  the  course  of  some  sn  thousand  years, 

All  nations  liave  believed  that  from  the  dead 
A  visitant  at  intervals  afipears; 

And  \\  hat  is  strangest  upon  this  strange  bead. 
Is.  tliat  whatever  bar  the  reason  reani 

'Gainst  such  In-lief,  there  's  sometliing  stniiger  lU. 

In  its  behalf,  let  those  deny  who  will. 

VIII. 

The  dinner  and  the  soiree  too  were  done, 

The  supper  too  discuss 'd,  the  dames  admirvd, 

The  banciueters  had  dropp'd  nfl' one  by  (me  — 
The  song  was  silent,  and  thetlance  expired: 

The  last  thin  petticoats  were  vanished,  gone 
Like  fleecy  clouds  into  the  sky  retired, 

And  nothing  brighter  gleani'd  Inrough  the  nionv 

Than  dying  tapers  —  and  lite  peeping  moon. 

IX. 

The  evaporation  of  a  jny'^js  day 

Is  like  the  last  glass  oi  cMmpagne,  without 
The  foam  v  nicli  ina'lr  its  vncm  bumper  gay  } 

Or  like  s  sy^ll■nl  cnui.lrd  with  a  doubt ; 
Or  like  a  soda  Ixililr  wlii-n  it:*  hpray 

n:i5  oparklid  and  let  lutr  ili>  spirit  out ; 
Or  like  a  billow  left  by  stnrms  bcbiud, 
Without  the  animation  of  the  wind  ( 
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Or  '.ike  an  opiate,  which  bnu^  troubled  rest. 

Or  none  ;  or  like—  like  iiothine  that  1  know 
Exceiit  itself;  —  su:h  is  (he  human  bfcaal ; 

A  toin^,  (if  whic;  liiuiilil-.iile^  can  show 
No  real  likeoess,—  ..ke  the  oia  lyrian  vest 

Dyed  pur^ile,  none  at  present  can  tell  how, 
U  from  a  fthrell-tisb  or  from  cochineal. i 
So  perr*^  eveiy  lyianl'a  robe  piece-meal ! 

XI.  • 
But  next  to  dressing  for  a  rout  or  ball. 

VjdressiLg  is  a  w  5e  ;  our  robe  de  cnambre 
May  sit  like^that  of  Neisus,  and  recall 

Tboughls  quite  aa  yellivr,  but  less  clear  tlian  amber 
Titus  exclaim'd,  "  I  \e  lost  a  day  ! "    Of  all 

The  nights  and  days  mosi  people  can  remember, 
(i  have  had  of  both,  some  not  to  be  disdain'd,) 
I  wish  they'd  state  how  many  they  have  ^aiu'd. 

XII. 
And  Juan,  on  retiring  for  the  night. 

Fell  restless,  and  perplexd,  and  compromised  . 
He  thought  Aurora  Kaby's  eyes  more  bright 

1  han  Adeline  (yjch  is  adv'icej  advised  ; 
If  he  had  known  exactly  his  ow  a  plight, 

He  probably  wo  itJ  have  philosophised  : 
A  great  resource  to  all,  and  ne'er  denied 
Till  wanted  i  therefore  Juan  only  sigh*d. 

xni. 

Be  ligb'l ,  —  ihe  next  resource  is  the  full  moon, 

Where  all  sighs  are  deposited  ;  and  now 
It  happen'd  luckily,  the  chaste  orb  shone 

As  clear  as  such  a  clinj.ite  will  allow  j 
And  Juau's  mind  was  in  the  proper  lone 

To  hail  her  with  the  apostrcpbe  —  **0  thou  !  " 
Of  amatory  egotisut  the  Tuism^ 
'Voich  further  (o  explain  would  be  a  tniiim. 

XIV. 
But  lover,  poet,  or  astronomer. 

Shepherd,  or  swain,  whoever  may  behold, 
Feel  some  abstraction  when  they  gaze  on  her: 

Great  thoughts  we  catch  from  Ihence  (besides  a  cold 
Sometimes,  unless  my  feelings  rather  err} ; 

Deep  secrets  to  her  roiling  light  are  told  ; 
The  ocean's  tides  and  mortals'  brains  she  sways, 
And  also  hearls,  if  there  be  truth  in  lays. 

XV. 
Juan  felt  somewhat  pensive,  and  disposed 

For  contemplation  rather  tliau  his  pillow: 
The  Gothic  chamber,  where  he  was  enclosed, 

Let  in  the  ripplin?  sound  of  the  lake's  billow, 
With  all  the  niystery  by  midnight  caused; 

Belovv  his  window  waved  (of  course)  a  willow; 
And  he  stood  gazing  out  on  the  cascade 
That  flash'd  and  after  darken'd  in  the  shade. 

XVI. 
t'pon  his  taJjle  or  his  toi'.et.—  which 

Of  these  is  not  eracllv  ascertain'd,— 
U  4tate  this,  for  1  am  cautious  to  a  pitch 

Of  mcety,  where  a  fact  is  to  be  gainM,) 
k  lamp  burn'd  high,  while  he  leant  from  a  niche, 

Where  many  a  Gothic  ornament  remain'd, 
Id  chiseli'd  sloue  and  painted  glass,  and  all 
That   ime  has  left  our  fathers  of  their  hall. 

XVII. 
Tncii,  as  Jit  night  was  clear  though  cold,  he  threw 

His  chamber  door  wide  rpen  — and  went  forth 
^^  i  gallery,  of  a  sombre  hue, 

Loii?,  furuish'ii  with  old  jnclures  of  great  worth, 
Of  knights  and  dames  heroic  and  chaste  loo. 

As  d^ublit-ss  should  be  people  ut  high  birth. 
But  by  dim  JighlA  the  portraits  of  the  dead 
Have'soinelhing  gliast.'y,  desi>latc,  and  dread. 


1  Tht  comiMMition  ot  thi-  u)d  Tynan  pur[;lc,  wh«tbt;r 
from  •  •hell-liBti.  or  ff.tn  i-octiiu*;al,  or  frou  kermeH,  ii 
itlll  u  arL-cle  ol  (impulc;  siiiJ  evtii  ita  colour  — lome  aay 
9Sfpl«,olb*;r  wuil«t  ■  I  <tay  iiotliiog. 


I  XVUI. 

The  forms  oi  ifae  grim  knight  and  pictr&ad  mint 

Look  living  in  the  moon  ;  and  as  you  turn 
Backward  and  forward  (o  tbe  echoes  faiut 

Of  yuur  ow  n  foouieps  —  voke©  from  the  um 
Appear  to  wake,  and  Uiadows  wild  and  ouaiut 

btart  from   the   frames  which  fence  tneir  aap*Lj 
stern 
As  if  to  ask  how  you  can  dare  to  keep 
A  vigil  there,  where  all  but  death  should  sleep. 

XIX. 

And  the  pale  smile  of  beauties  in  the  grave, 

1  he  charms  of  other  days,  in  start  igh:  gleami, 
Glimmer  on  high;  their  buried  locks  sldl  wave 

Along  the  canvass ;  their  eyes  glance  like  dreuxM 
On  ours,  or  spars  within  some  dusky  cave. 

But  death  is  imaged  m  their  sliadowy  beama, 
A  picture  is  the  pa:>t :  even  ere  its  frame 
Be  gill,  who  sale  haln  cea&ed  lo  be  the  same. 

XX. 
As  Juan  mused  on  mutability, 

Or  on  his  mistress  —  terms  synonymoua  — 
No  sound  except  the  echo  of  his  sigh 

Or  step  ran  sadly  through  that  antique  bouae; 
When  suddenly  he  heard,  or  thought  so,  nigh, 

A  supernatural  agent  —  or  a  mouse, 
Whose  little  nibbling  rustle  will  embarrass 
Most  people  as  it  plays  along  the  axras. 

XXI. 

It  was  no  mouse,  but  lo  !  a  monk,  array'd 
lu  cuwl  and  beads,  and  du^ky  garb,  appear'd, 

Now  in  the  moon'igbt.  and  now  lapsed  in  shade. 
With  steps  iLat  trod  as  heavy,  yet  unheard ; 

His  garments  only  a  slight  murmur  made  ; 
He  moved  as  stiadowy  as  the  sisters  weird, 

But  slow  ly  ■  and  as  he  passed  Juan  by, 

Glanced,  without  pausing,  on  him  a  bright  eye. 

XX  a. 

Juan  was  petrified  :  he  had  heard  a  hint 

Of  such  a  spirit  m  these  halls  of  old. 
But  thought,  like  most  men.  there  was  nothing  iq  1 

Beyond  the  rumour  whicn  such  s|K*ts  untold, 
Coiu'd  from  sui  viving  superstition's  mint, 

VVhich  passes  ghosts  in  currency  like  sold. 
But  rarely  seen,  iike  gold  compared  with  paper. 
And  did  he  see  this  ?  or  was  it  a  vapour  ? 

XXHL  "~- 

Once,  twice,  thrice  pass'd,  repass'd— the  thing  of  all 
Or  earth  beneath,  or  heaven,  or  t'other  place  ; 

And  Juan  gazed  u))on  it  with  a  stare, 

Vet  could  not  speak  or  move;  but,  on  itb  base 

As  stands  a  statue,  stood  :  he  felt  his  hair 
Twine  like  a  knot  of  snakes  aAJund  his  face; 

He  tax'd  his  tongue  for  woids,which  were  not  gian'ed 

To  ask  the  reverend  person  w  hat  he  wanted 

XXIV. 

The  third  I  me,  after  a  still  linger  pause, 
The  shadow  pass'd  a\vay  —  tut  where  ?  iLe  tial) 

Was  long,  and  thus  far  there  was  no  great  cauae 
To  think  his  vanishing  unnatural : 

Doors  there  were  manv,  through  which,  by  tlie  la  «i 
Of  physics,  bodies  whether  short  or  Ull 

Might  conie  or  go;  but  Juan  could  not  itate 

Tlirough  w  liich  the  sj>ectre  seeni'd  lo  ev^x>rate 

XXV. 

He  stood  —  how  long  lc  knew  not,  but  it  sa^mM 
An  age  —  expectant,  powerless,  with  his  eye» 

Slraiu'd  on  (he  spot  \*  lie  re  first  the  figure  gleamM 
Then  by  degrees  n-call'd  his  energies, 

And  would  luve  pass'd  the  whole  on  as  a  dre&Bk 
Rut  could  not  wake;  he  was,  lie  did  suimiae^ 

Waking  already,  and  returu'd  at  length 

Back  to' his  chajiiber,  aborn  of  half  hli  itnogtfa 
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XXVI. 

AJI  there  waj  u  he  left  it :  atill  his  taper 
BurDt,  and  not  blue^  as  modest  tapers  use, 

Bereiving  sprites  with  sympathetic  vapour; 
He  rubb'a  his  eyes,  and  they  did  not  refuse 

Their  office ;  he  took  up  an  old  newspaper ; 
The  paper  was  right  easy  to  peruse  ; 

He  read  an  articte  the  kin^  attacking. 

And  a  long  eulog>'  of  "  patent  blacking." 

XXV. „ 

This  savour'd  of  this  world  ;  but  his  hand  shook  : 
He  shut  his  door,  and  after  having  read 

A  paragraph,  1  think  about  Home  Tooke, 
Undrest,  and  rather  slowly  went  to  bed. 

There,  couch'd  all  snugly  on  his  pillow's  nook, 
With  what  he  had  seen  his  phantasy  he  fed  ; 

And  though  it  was  no  opiate,  slumber  crept 

Upon  him  by  degrees,  and  so  he  slept. 

x.wni. 

He  woke  betimes ;  and,  as  may  be  supposed, 

Ponder'd  upon  his  visitant  or  vision, 
And  whether  it  ought  not  to  be  disclosed, 

At  risk  of  being  quizz'd  for  superstition. 
The  more  he  thought,  the  nior*  h's  mind  was  posed  : 

In  the  mean  time,  his  valet,  whose  precision 
Was  great,  because  his  master  liionk^d  no  less, 
KnockM  to  inform  him  it  was  time  to  dress. 

XXIX. 

He  dress'd  ;  and  like  roung  people  he  was  wont 
To  take  some  trouble  with  his  toilet,  but 

This  morning  rather  spent  less  time  upon  't ; 
Aside  his  very  mirror  soon  was  put; 

His  curls  fell  neslnrently  o'er  his  front, 
Hia  clothes  were' not  curb'd  to  their  usual  cut, 

His  very  neckcloth's  Gordian  knot  was  tied 

Almost  an  hair's  breadth  too  much  on  one  side. 

XXX. 

And  when  he  walkd  down  into  the  saloon, 
He  sate  him  pensive  o^er  a  dish  of  tea, 

Which  he  [terhaps  had  not  discover'd  soon. 
Had  it  not  happen'd  scalding  hot  to  be, 

Which  made  him  have  recourse  unto  his  spoon ; 
So  much  distrait  he  was,  that  all  could  see 

That  something  was  the  matter  — Adeline 

The  first  —  but  what  she  could  not  well  divine. 

XXXI. 

Bhe  look'd,  and  saw  him  pale,  and  turn'd  as  pale 
Herself;  then  hastily  look'd  down,  and  mutterVl 

Something,  but  what  s  not  stated  in  my  'ale. 
Lord  Henry  said,  his  muffin  was  ill  butter'd  ; 

The  Uuchessof  Filz-Fulke  play'J  with  her  veil, 
And  look'd  at  Juan  hard,  but  nothing  uller'd. 

Aurora  Raby  with  her  'arge  dark  eyes 

Jurvey'd  him  with  a  kind  of  calm  surprise. 

XXXIl. 

But  seeing  him  all  cold  and  silent  still, 
Atvi  every  body  wondering  mure  or  less. 

Fair  Adeline  eliiiuired,  "  If  he  were  ill  ?" 
He  star'ed,  aiiJ  said,  "  Yes  —  no  —  rather      »«••" 

I  'le  family  physician  \ai  great  skill, 
And  leing  present,  now  began  to  eiprea 

his  readiness  tn  feel  his  inilse  and  tell 

Tb«  caute,  bul  Jua<i  said,  "  He  was  quite  well." 

xxxni. 

Quite    well ;    ye»,  —  no."  —  These   i  iswers    wer 
mystcrinus, 

And  yet  his  liKiki  apprar'd  to  sanch  m  both. 
However  thry  might  «avour  of  deliri""" ; 

goaielliing  like  illni'ss  of  a  .nddeli  tmwih 
Weinh'd  on  lii>  sijirit,  thtuigh  bv  no  ii.taiis  serious 

But  tor  tUr  ri«t,  .a- lie  Iiiimm  l(  leein  d  loth 
To  slate  the  ihm-,  it  might  lie  la'eli  lor  granted 
K  wss  U'll  till'  phtsiriau  Uiat  be  wnulrj 


XXXIV. 


Lord  Henry,  who  bad  now  discuss'd  his  chocolate, 
Also  the  muffin  whereof  he  complain'd, 

Said,  Juan  had  not  got  his  usual  look  elate, 

At  which  he  marvell'd,  since  it  had  not  rain'd  : 

Then  ask  d  her  Grace  what  news  were  of  the  aak« 
of  hte? 
Her  Grace  replied,  kU  Grace  was  rather  painM 

With  some  slight,  light,  hereditary  twinges 

Of  gout,  which  rusts  aristocratic  hinges. 

XXXV. 

Then  Henry  turn'd  to  Juan,  and  address 'd 
A  few  words  of  condolence  on  his  state 

*'  Ynu  look,"  quoth  he,  "as  if  you  'd  had  your  r€rt 
Broke  in  upon  by  the  Elack  Friar  of  'ate." 

"  What  Friar?"  said  Juan  ;  and  he  did  his  best 
To  put  the  question  with  an  air  sedate. 

Or  careless  ;  but  the  elTort  was  not  valid 

To  hinder  him  from  growing  still  more  pallid. 

XXXVI. 

"  Oh  .  ha\ e  you  never  heard  of  the  Black  Friar  ?  • 

The  spirit  of  these  wills  ?"—  "  In  truth  not  1  " 

"  Why  Fame  —  hut  Fame  you  know  's  Bometijnet  s 

Tells  an  odd  stnry,  of  which  by  and  by  : 
Whether  with  time  the  spectre  has  grown  shyer. 

Or  that  our  sires  had  a  more  gilleJ  eye 
For  such  sights,  though  the  tale  is  half' believed, 
The  Friar  of  late  has  not  been  oft  perceived. 

XXXVII. 

"  The  last  time  was »  —  "  1  pray,"  said  Adeline— 

(Who  walch'd  the  changes  of  D'  n  Juan's  brow. 
And  from  its  context  thought  she  could  divine 

Connexions  stronger  than  he  chose  to  avow 
With  this  same  legend)  —  "  if  you  but  design 

To  jest,  you  'II  choose  sonie  other  theme  just  now 
Because  the  present  tale  h.as  oft  been  told. 
And  is  not  much  improved  by  growing  old." 

XXXVIIL 

"  Jest !  "  quoth  Milor;  "  why,  Adeline,  you  know 
That  we  ourselves— 't  was  in  the  honey-moon  — 

Saw "  —  "  Well,  no  matter,  't  was  so  long  ago; 

Hut,  come,  I  Ml  set  vour  story  to  a  tune." 

Graceful  as  llian,  when  she  draws  her  bow, 

.Sliesciz'd  hcrlurp,  whose  strings  were  kindled  10C« 

As  touch'd,  and  plaintively  began  to  play 

The  air  of  "  'T  was  a  Friar  of  Orders  Giey." 

XXXIX. 

"  But  add  the  words,"  cried  Hennr,  "  «  hich  you  madi! 

For  Adeline  is  half  a  poetess,'' 
Turning  round  to  the  rest,  he  smiling  said, 

Of  course  the  others  could  not  bul  eipreu 
In  courtesy  their  n  isli  tn  see  display'd 

By  one  thru  talents,  for  there  were  no  less  — 
The  voice,  the  words,  the  harper's  skill,  at  ooe* 
Could  hardly  be  united  by  a  dunce. 

XU 

After  some  fascinaling  hesitation,— 

The  charming  ol  these  rhaniirn,  who  seem  bOOBf 
I  tali't  tell  why,  to  this  du»ininl.\li"n,— 
I     Fair  Adeline,  with  even  iiir'd  "ii  Mie  ground 
Al  first,  then  kindling  Iiiln  .iniinsuon. 

Added  her  sweet  voire  to  the  lyric  sound. 
And  5.ang  with  much  simplicity,— a  nicrit 
I  Not  (he  less  precious,  that  we  leldoni  hear  it. 

I  Oorinl  s  Tl.tt  lr>  Nr«.tru<l,  Id  I"H.  Lord  ByrOB 
larliisllv  rnnilfd  lie  •»•  Itir  llio.'  of  llie  Bl«.  k  rrtar, 
I  •hl<h  w«.  ■u|i|io.i'd  It.  Imv.  Iinunlml  tht  AlilKr  IKW  Iks 
tlmi  1)1  tlia  iliaaolulloo  u(  lti>  monsitnlM.-  M0OBB.-k 
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1. 

Bewm !  beware  \  of  the  Black  Friar, 

Who  titteth  by  Norman  stone^      ' 
For  he  mutters  bis  prayer  in  the  midnight  air. 

And  his  mass  of  the  days  that  are  gone. 
When  the  Lord  of  the  Hill,  Amundevilte, 

Made  Norman  Church  his  prey, 
And  exrellTl  the  friars,  one  friar  still 

Would  not  be  driven  anay. 


Thotigh  he  came  in  bis  might,  with  King  Henry^ 

right. 
To  turn  church  lands  to  lay, 
With  sword  in  hand,  and  torch  to  light 

Their  walis,  if  they  said  nay  ; 
A  monk  reniain'd,  uncha^ed,  unchained, 

And  he  did  not  seem  form'd  uf  clav, 
For  be  's  seen  in  the  purch,  and  he  ^s  seen  in  the 
church, 
Though  he  is  not  seen  by  day. 


And  whether  for  good,  or  whether  for  ill, 

It  is  not  mine  to  say ; 
But  still  with  the  tinuse  of  AmunderiUo 

He  abidcth  niglit  and  day. 
By  the  marriage-bed  of  their  lords,  t  is  said. 

He  flits  on  the  bndal  eve  ; 
And  't  IS  held  as  faith,  lo  their  bed  of  death 

He  comes  —  but  not  to  grieve. 


When  an  heir  is  bom,  he 's  heard  to  mourn, 

And  when  au£;ht  is  to  befall 
That  ancient  line,  in  the  pale  moonshine 

He  walks  from  hall  to  hall. 
His  focm  you  may  tnice,  but  not  his  face, 

T  is  ehadow'd  by  his  cowl ; 
But  his  eyes  may  be  seen  from  the  folds  between, 

And  they  seem  of  a  parted  soul. 


But  beware !  beware !  of  the  Black  Friar, 

He  still  retains  bis  sway. 
For  he  is  yet  ihe  church's  neir, 

Whoever  may  be  the  lay. 
Amundeville  is  lord  by  day, 

But  the  monk  is  lord  by  night; 
Nor  wine  nor  wassail  could  raise  a  vassal 

To  question  that  friar's  righU 


Say  nought  to  him  as  he  walks  the  hall, 

And  he  '11  say  nought  to  you  ; 
He  sweeps  along  in  his  dusky  pall, 

As  o'er  the  grass  the  dew. 
Then  grammcrcv !  for  the  F.lack  Friar : 

Heaven  sain  h'lm  !  fair  or  foul, 
And  whatsoe'er  r.iay  be  his  prayer, 

Let  ours  be  for  his  soul. 

XLL 

The  lady's  voice  ceased,  and  the  thrilling  wires 
D  id  from  the  touch  that  kindled  them  to  sound 

Anfi    Ji  pause  follow'd,  which  when  song  expires 
Pervades  a  moment  those  who  listen  round  ; 

And  then  of  course  the  circle  much  admires, 
Nor  less  applauds,  as  in  politeness  bcmnd, 

The  tones,  tlTe  feeling;,  and  the  execution, 

I'o  the  performer's  diffident  confusion. 

XLII. 

rair  Adeline,  though  in  a  careless  way. 
As  if  she  rated  such  accomplishment 

As  tbe  mere  pastime  of  an  idle  day, 
pursued  an  inatani  for  h'.r  own  content, 

Would  now  and  then  as  'I  were  witfwui  display, 
Tet  with  disfilay  in  fact,  at  times  relent 

To  such  performances  wilu  haughty  smil»^, 

T  show  the  covUd.  if  it  were  worth  her  while. 


XLIIL 

Now  this  (but  we  will  whisper  it  aside) 
Was  —  pardon  the  pedaolic  illustration  — 

Trampling  on  Plain's  pride  with  greater  priCie, 
As  did  die  Cynic  on  s^mc  like  occasion; 

Deeming  the  sage  would  be  much  murtificKl, 
Or  thrown  into  a  philosophic  passion, 

Fora  spoilt  carpet  —  but  the  ** Attic  Bee' 

Was  much  consoled  by  bis  own  repartee.^ 

XUV. 

Thu*  Adeline  would  throw  into  tbe  shade 

(By  doing  easily,  whene'er  she  chose, 
What  dilettanti  Jo  with  vast  parade) 

Their  sort  of  halj  })roJeAsion  ;  for  ii  grows 
To  something  like  tLis  when  too  oft  displayU ; 

And  that  it  is  so,  every  body  knows, 
Who  have  heard  Miss  1  hat  or  I  his, or  Ladv  TcrfcBJ 
Show  oH  —  to  please  their  company  (  r  motiier. 

XLV. 
Oh !  the  long  evenings  of  duets  and  trios ! 

The  admirations  and  the  specutatiuns: 
The  "  Mannna  Mia's!  "and  the  *•  Amor  Mio^l" 

The  "lanii  palpili's  "  ou  such  occasions: 
The  "  Lasciami's,"  and  (luavt-ring  "  Addio*»I  " 

Aniongst  our  own  most  musical  of  naliooa; 
With  "  I  u  mi  chamas's  "  from  Portinyale, 
To  soothe  our  ears,  lest  Italy  should  fait.a 

XLVL 

I  In  Babylon's  bravuras  —  as  the  home 

Heart-ballads  of  Grten  Erin  or  Grey  Highlandl, 
That  bring  Lochaber  back  to  eyes  that  roam 

D'er  far  Atlantic  continents  or  islands, 
The  calentures  of  nmsic  which  overcome 

All  mouutaiueers  with  dreams  that  they  are  ni^ 
lands, 
N  :>  more  to  be  beheld  hut  in  such  visions  ~ 
Wa3  Adeline  well  versed,  a£  compositions. 

XLVII. 
She  also  had  a  tw^^'ght  tinge  of  *'  Blut^^ 

Could  write  rb^    es,  aud  compose  more  tham   he 
wrote, 
Made  epigrams  occasionally  ton 

Upon  her  friends,  as  ever\'  I'ody  ought 
Bui  still  from  thai  subtin.er  azuie*  hue. 

So  niuch  the  present  dye,  she  was  remote; 
Was  weak  euoueh  to  deem  Pope  a  great  poet. 
And  what  was  worse,  wa:§  not  aiktiajiied  to  show  it. 

XLVIII. 

Aurora  —  since  we  are  touching  upon  taste. 
Which  now-a-dsys  is  the  thern-ometer 

By  whose  degrees  all  characters  are  class'd 
Was  more  Shakspeariaii,  it  1  do  not  err. 


1  I  tbink  that  It  wat  •  carpet  on  whirh  Dingeces  trod 
with—"  TtiuB  1  trample  on  the  pr-de  of  i'laln !  "  —  " WIU 
greater  pride,"  a»  (he  other  rt:).'He<t.  But  aa  carpets  an 
meant  to  be  IffMl-leij  upi)a,  my  mfmory  probably  uilnpiTn 
me,  and  it  migtil  be  a  rnbe,  or  lapestry,  nr  a  table-'  loth 
or  Home  other  expensive  and  liuryi-xal  piece  o    f'jruitDra. 

3  1  remember  that  ihe  mayorc-iii!  of  a  pror-lLcJal  tnwo. 
Bomewhal  «urf*riteiJ  wild  a  sraiilar  J^iplay  from  forei<B 
partH.did  rather  inUt-coruuBly  bre-ik  (htouiih  the  applouw* 
of  au  intelligent  a'ldi-Qce  — iQteIlii;^n!.  1  mean.  ■■  Ic 
music — for  tbe  word*,  betddeP  being  lu  recomhte  laDKua- 
gee  (it  wai  some  yearn  before  the  leacf.  ere  cil  the  worl'" 
had  travcllrti.  and  while  I  was  a  collegian  V  were  Borciy 
disguised  by  «he  performem ;  —  thia  tiiaycre»«,  I  uny, 
broke  GUI  with,  "  Rol  your  luilfaooa!  for  my  part,  I  lovet 
Q  simple  halial '.  "  Itotisin)  will  gn  ■  good  way  In  brine 
most  people  to  the  name  opioinii,  scmr  day.  \Vh<j  wuuld 
Imagine  that  he  wui^  to  be  the  Kuix-pssor  of  Mnxi.it  T 
However,  I  state  this  with  dimdenre,  an  a  lie^e  and  loyal 
ttiimirer  of  Italian  mumic  in  general,  and  of  mmh  of  Ro». 
Bini'a;  but  we  may  My,  »«  the  cotinciaseur  did  of  [taiol- 
ion,  ID  "The  Vicar  of  Wakefield."  "thai  the  pict.ire 
would   be   better    paioteO  If  ibe  paiotvr  bitf  taken  min 
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The  world*  bevond  this  vrorld'i  perfilexing  vn^iD 

Ha  *  more  ol  her  exis'ence,  for  in  her 
There  was  a  depth  jf  feeling  to  embrace 
Thoughts,  houiidlesa,  deep,  but  silent  too  as  Space. 

XLIX. 

Not  to  her  gracious,  graceful,  graceless  Grace, 
The  fuH-grown  Hebe  of  Fitz-Fulke,  whose  mind. 

If  »he  had  any.  was  upon  her  face^ 
And  that  was  of  a  f^iscinatin^  kind. 

A  k  ttle  turn  for  mischief  you  might  trace 
Also  thereon,—  but  that 's  not  much  ;  we  find 

Few  females  without  scrne  such  senile  leaven. 

For  fear  we  should  suppose  us  quite  in  beafea 


I  have  not  heard  she  was  at  all  poetic, 

Thoueh   once   she   was  seen  readiuff  the   "Eath 
Guide/' 
And  "Hayley's  Triumphs,"  which  she  deemM  pathetic, 

Because  she  said  her  tttnper  had  been  tried 
So  much,  the  bard  had  really  been  prophetic 

Of  what  she  had  gone  through  with— since  a  bride. 
But  of  alt  verse,  what  most  ensured  her  praise 
Were  sonnets  to  herself,  or  **  bouts  rimes."  i 

LI. 

*T  were  difficult  to  say  what  was  the  object 

Of  Adeline,  in  briuging  (his  same  ]ay 
To  bear  on  what  appear'd  to  her  the  subject 

Of  J'jan's  nervous  feelings  on  that  day. 
Perliaps  she  merely  liaJ  the  simple  project 

To  lau^h  him  out  of  his  supposed  dismay  ; 
Perhaps  she  might  wish  to  cuiitirm  him  in'it. 
Though  why  i  cannot  say  —  at  least  this  minute. 

LII. 

But  so  far  the  immediate  effect 

Was  to  restore  him  to  his  self-propriety, 

A  thing  quite  neces^arj-  to  the  elect. 

Who  wish  to  take  the  tone  of  their  society: 

Id  which  you  cannot  be  loo  circumspect, 
Whether  the  mode  be  per^ifia^e  or  piety. 

But  wear  the  newest  mantle  of  hypocrisy, 

On  pain  of  much  displeasing  the  gyuocra'cy. 

LIII. 

And  therefore  Juan  now  began  to  rally 
His  spirits,  and  without  more  explanation 

To  jest  upon  such  themes  in  many  a  Eally. 
Her  Gra/:e  too,  also  seized  the  same  occasioc, 

With  various  similar  remarks  to  tally, 

But  wish'd  for  a  still  more  detail'd  narration 

Of  this  same  mystic  friar^s  curious  doin;^, 

About  the  present  fainitv'xieaths  and  wooingi. 

LIV. 

fM  these  few  rouM  say  more  than  has  been  said ;  ' 
They  p-isa'd  as  such  things  do,  for  supersliti<ui 

W.th  some,  while  others,  who  hid  more  in  dread 
The  theme,  half  credited  tlie  slranse  tradition  ; 

And  much  wu  Ulk'd  on  all  sides  on  that  heait: 
But  Juan,  when  cn^s-queationM  on  the  vision, 

Which  some  supposrd  (though  lie  had  not  avow'd  U) 

Had  stirrM  hint,  answer'd  in  a  way  to  cloud  iU 


LV. 

And  then,  the  mid-day  havinj;  worn  lo  one, 
The  comitany  prepared  lo  separate  ; 

Bome  to  their  several  p.iMimrs  or  to  none, 
S-mie  won  leriii<  *t  wa«  mj  cany,  soine  sn  late. 

There  waa  a  g(K>j|>  match  loo,  lo  be  run 

Between  v>ine  greyhnunth  on  my  lord's  estate, 

And  a  young  nicr-horai*  of  old  pedigree, 

Mstth'd  'or  the  spring,  whom  several  vveut.to  sei 


LVL 

"Ihere  was  a  picture-dealer  who  had  brought, 

A  special  I'itian,  warranted  original. 
So  precious  that  it  was  not  to  be  bought, 

Though  princes  the  pp«sessor  were  besieging  «U 
The  kin<  himself  had  cheapeu'd  it,  but  thought 

The  civil  list  he  deigus  to  accept,  ^obliging  &ll 
His  subject*  by  bis  gracious  acceptation)  — 
Too  scanty,  in  these  times  of  low  taxation. 

LVH. 
But  as  Lord  Henry  was  a  connoisseur, — 

The  frieud  of  artists,  if  not  arts,—  the  ovnm 
With  motives  the  most  classical  and  pure. 

So  that  he  would  have  been  the  ver>-  dor  .or 
Rather  than  seller,  had  his  wants  been  fewer, 

So  much  he  deeni'd  his  patronage  an  honou*, 
Had  brought  the  capo  dopera,^  not  for  sale, 
But  for  his  judgment  —  uever  known  to  fail. 

LVIJI. 

There  was  a  modem  Goth.  I  meaji  a  Gothic 
Bricklayer  of  Babel,  cal.  d  an  architect, 

Brought  to  survey  these  grey  walls,  which  thougn  tf 
Uiick, 
Might  have  from  time  acquired  some  slight  def*t^ 

Who  after  ramniaglng  th»  Abbey  through  thick 
And  thin^  produced  a  plan  whereby  to  erect 

New  building!  of  corre<.-tesl  conformation, 

And  throw  down  old,  which  be  cali'd  raloration, 

LIX. 

The  cost  would  be  a  trifle  —  an  "  old  song," 
Set  to  some  thousands  ('t  is  the  usual  burden 

Of  that  same  *une,  when  people  hum  it  long)  — 
The  pi  ice  would  speedily  repay  its  worth  IQ 

An  edifice  no  less  sublime  than  btrong. 

By  which  Lord  Henry's  good  taste  would  go  forth  it 

Its  glory,  tlirough  all  ages  shining  sunny, 

For  Gothic  daring  shown  in  English  money.' 

LX. 

There  were  two  lawyers  busy  on  a  mortgage 
Lord  Henry  wishd'  to  raise  for  a  new  purchase ; 

Also  a  lawsuit  upon  tenures  burgage, 
And  one  on  tithes,  which  sure'are  Discord's  torchM, 

Kindling  Religion  till  she  throws  down  Aer  gage, 
"  Untying"  squires"  to  fi^ht  against  the  church  e»;''< 

There  was  a  prize  ox,  a  prize  pig,  and  ploughman, 

For  Henry  was  a  sort  of  Sabine  showman. 

LSI. 

There  were  two  paachers  caught  in  a  steel  trap, 
Ready  for  gaol,  their  place  of  convalescence; 

There  was  a  cnuutr)-  girl  in  a  close  cap 

And  scarlet  cloak  (I  hate  the  sight  to  sec,  since  — 

Since  — since  —  in  youth,  1  had  the  sad  mishap  — 
Hut  luckilv  I  have  paid  few  parish  fees  since): 

That  scarlet  cloak,  alas  1  unclosed  with  rigour. 

Presents  the  problem  of  a  double  figure. 


a  Cop*  rf'opira  —  chff-d'oeuTre.  — maitrr-piece.  — R 

3  "Aoau  Rnmono.  atra  Vencto*'  U  Ite  Inacrlp^tti 
(nnJ  w<'ll  lDiirnh.'d  tn  tbi-t  lc«(nn.  e)  on  Ihr  »■  wsll*  tw 
twcrn  Itir  A>)rinlir  aotl  Venice.  Ttir  wiIIn  wrrr  •  rt-pnb- 
iK-aa  wnrk  of  Ihr  Vt^ntrliaim;  (be  iimmrtloo,  I  twli^ia. 
Im[>friBl;  aud  inM<-rib(>d  by  nnpoleoo  lh«  ^irjf.  It  U 
limo  lo  cooUuue  lo  him  that  title  — tticic  will  b«  • 
■rcond  by  and  by. "  Bpm  alti*ra  muadl.**  ^/  A«  /im  ;  l«l 
hitn  D»l  drt«Ht  il  like  IiIr  ralhrr.  Bui.  id  auy  cmc.  h« 
will  bf  prrfrrot.Ir  to  Imht-itlr-.  1  here  ta  a  «^f"<ui  fitU 
fur  him,  If  hf  Snow  tiow  lo  cultivate  II.— j Wnro'«i — 
FranrolM--(:tiiirlvii— Jwrpli.  Dukr  t>(  Rrlrhkl*<1l.  ditt  ml 
the  palure  Hi  honhrnnn,  Jnly  3^  IhM  —  lo  the  di«af)(«*Bl- 
meiil  of  many  procbru.  H«  bad  Ju»l  oumpUled  bl> 
tweiity-nrat  year.  |  —  E. 

4  "  1  ciiiijurf  yuo,  by  thai  «li|rh  ynu  (imftia, 

(llimc'rr  you  mme  lo  know  II)  aw-rtr  rw 
Thouvh  ye  «nli«  the  wlmla.  tod  1*1  tb«a  Ifkl 
Agaloal  tbe  tknrtkta,"  —  UACmBIB. 
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LXII 
A  raei  mtlun  a  bottle  is  a  myitery, 

One  c»nt  lell  how  it  e'er  got  in  or  out; 
rherefore  the  present  piece  of  natural  luslory 

I  leave  :o  tliose  who  are  foud  of  suivin^  doubt  j 
And  merrly  stata,  though  uol  lOr  the  cousislory. 

Lord  He'ury  was  a  justice,  and  that  Scout 
The  constable,  beneath  a  warrant's  bauuer, 
Had  bagg'd  this  poacher  upon  Nalure^s  manor. 

LXIII. 

Now  justices  of  peace  must  jud?e  all  pieces 

Of  mischief  or  all  kinds,  and  keep  the  game 
And  morals  of  the  country  from  caprices 

Of  those  who  've  not  a  license  fur  the  same  ; 
And  of  all  thing?,  excepting  tithes  and  leases, 

Perhaps  these  are  most  diSicuit  to  tame: 
Py«»er-!-  rg  partridges  and  pretty  wenches 
A't  puzzles  to  the  most  precautious  benches. 

LXIV. 
TLe  present  culprit  was  extremely  pale, 

Pale  as  if  painted  so  ;  her  cheek  being  red 
By  nature,  as  in  higher  dames  less  hale 

'T  is  while,  at  least  when  they  jusc  rise  from  bed. 
Perhaps  she  was  ashamed  of  sL-einiug  frail, 

Poor  soul  !  for  she  was  country  born  and  bred, 
And  knew  no  better  in  her  immorality 
Than  tn  wax  white  —  for  blushes  are  for  quality. 

LXV. 

Her  black,  bright,  downcast,  yet  espiegle  eye. 
Had  gather  da  large  tear  into  its  corner, 

Which  the  poor  thing  at  times  essay'd  to  dry, 
For  she  was  not  a  sentimental  mourner 

Parading  all  her  sensibility, 

Nor  insolent  enough  to  scorn  the  scorner, 

But  stood  in  trembling,  patient  tribulation. 

To  be  callM  up  for  her  examination. 

LXVI. 
Of  course  these  groups  were  scatter'd  here  and  there. 

Not  nigh  the  gav  saloon  of  ladies  genL 
The  lawyers  in  the  study  ;  and  in  air 

The  prize  pig,  plouglunaii,  poachenij  the  men  sent 
rrom  town,  viz.  prchitecl  and  dealer,  were 

Both  busy  (as  «  genera!  in  his  tent 
Writing  despatches)  in  their  several  stations, 
Exulting  in  their  brilliant  lucubrati  as. 

LXVI  I. 
But  this  poor  girl  was  left  in  the  grei   hall, 

While  Scout,  the  parish  gnarJiau  of  the  frail, 
Discuss'd  (he  hated  beer  yclept  the  "small ") 

A  mightv  mug  of  moral  double  ale. 
She  waiteii  until  Justice  could  recall 

lis  kind  attentions  to  their  proper  pale, 
To  name  a  tiling  in  nomenclature  rather 
Perplexing  for  most  virgins  —  a  child^s  father. 

LXVIII. 
To"  jee  here  ''•J  enough  of  occupation 

Tot  the  Lora  !enrv,  link'd  with  dogs  and  borsn. 
There  was  much  bustle  too,  and  preparation 

Below  stairs  on  the  score  of  second  couraes; 
Because,  as  suits  their  rank  and  situation, 

Those  who  in  counties  have  great  land  resource! 
Sive  "  public  days,"  when  all  men  may  carouse, 
Though  not  exactly  what '«  cal"d  "  open  house." 

LXIX. 
Bit  once  a  week  or  fortnight,  itniovited 

(Thus  we  translate  a  general  invHatiml) 
All  country  gentlemen,  es'|uired  or  knighted. 

May  dnip  in  without  cards,  and  lalie  their  station 
At  the  full  board,  and  sit  alike  ilclighled 

With  fashionable  wines  and  couvemation  ; 
And,  u  the  is'hmui  uf  the  giand  connexion. 
Talk  o'or  tlwmselvu  the  past  and  next  election. 


LXX. 

Lord  Henry  was  a  great  electioneerer, 
E-urrowiog  for  borouglis  like  a  rat  or  rati  it 

But  county  contests  cost  hiin  rather  dearer,       [gabbll 
Because   the   neighbouring    Scotch    Earl   of   Olft 

Had  English  influence,  in  the  self-same  sphere  here; 
His  son,  the  Honourable  Dick  Dicedrabbit, 

Waa  member  for  the  "  olher  interest  "  (meaning 

The  same  self-interest,  with  a  different  leaning). 

LXXI. 

Courteous  and  cautious  therefore  m  his  coaQtr, 
He  wa-s  all  thiiig<i  to  all  men,  and  dispensed 

'lo  some  civilitv,  to  others  bounty, 
And  promises  lo  all  —  which  ast  commenced 

To  gather  to  a  soniewhat  large  amount,  he 
Not  calculating  how  much  they  condensed  ; 

But  what  with  keeping  some,  and  breaking  otben. 

His  word  had  the  same  value  as  another^ 

LXXII. 
A  friend  to  freedom  and  freeholders  —  yet 

No  less  a  friend  to  government  —  he  held, 
That  he  exactly  the  jusi  medium  hit 

'Twixt  place'  and  patriotism  —  albeit  compelPd, 
Such  was  his  sovereign's  pleasure,  (though  unfit. 

He  added  modestly,  when  rebels  rail'd,) 
To  hold  some  sinecures  he  w  ish'd  abolish'd^ 
But  that  witli  tliem  all  law  would  be  demolish'd. 

LXXII  I. 

He  vii3   "itee.    to   confess  "  — (whence  comM  Ihk 
I  phrase  ? 

Is  t  English  ?  No  —  't  is  only  parliamentary) 
'  That  innovation's  spirit  now  .a-da\-s 

Had  made  more  jirogress  than  tor  the  last  centtirf. 
He  "  ould  not  tread  a  fiictious  path  to  praise, 

Though  for  the  public  weal  disposed  lo  venture  biglv 
As  for  his  place,  he  could  but  s.iy  this  of  it, 
1  hat  the  fatigue  was  greater  than  the  profit. 

I  LXXIV. 

Heaven,  and  his  friends,  knew  that  a  private  lib 

Had  ever  been  his  sole  and  whole  ambition  j 
But  could  he  quit  his  king  in  times  of  strife, 

Which  threateu'd  the  wholecountry  with  perdititnl 
When  deinagosues  would  with  a  butcher's  knife 
I      Cut  through  and  through  loh  !  damnable  incision  H 
i  The  Gordian  or  tbe  Gcordi-an  knot,  whose  string* 
Have  tied  together  commons,  lords,  and  kings. 

LXXV. 

Sooner  "  come  place  into  the  civil  list  [keep  it 

1     And  champion  him  to  the  utmost  —  "  *  he  woolc 
■  Till  duly  disappointed  ordismiss'd  : 
i     Fr"fit  he  cared  not  I'or,  let  others  reap  it ; 
But  should  the  daj  come  when  place  ceased  to  exuC 
The  country  would  have  far  more  cause  to  weep  it  i 
For  how  could  it  go  on  ?    Explain  who  can  I 
He  gloried  in  the  name  of  Englishman. 

LXXVI. 
He  w.as  as  independent  —  ay,  much  more  — 
Than  those  who  were  not  paid  for  independeneek 

As  common  soldiem,  or  a  common shore, 

Have  ill  their  several  arts  or  parts  a^^cenjance 
O'er  the  irregulars  in  lust  or  gore. 

Who  do  not  give  urofessioiuU  attendance. 
Thus  on  the  mob  all  statesmen  are  as  eager 
I'To  prove  their  pride,  as  footmen  lo  a  begg«r 

LXXVII 

All  this  (s.ave  the  last  slanza)  Henrv  said. 

And  thought.     I  say  no  more— 1  Sre  said  Im  mock 
For  all  of  us  liave  either  heanl  or  read  — 

(II)'—  or  iipori  the  hustings  —  some  slight  suc^ 
I  Mints  from  the  independent  heart  or  heaB 
I      Of  the  olficial  cantliJate.     I  'II  touch 
No  niore  on  ttiis  —  the  dinner-bell  hath  mug, 
And  grace  is  said  ;  the  grace  1  thovid  have  naif  — 
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LXXVIII. 
Bot  I  'm  too  late.  anJ  therefore  must  make  play. 

T  WM  a  ^eaf  banqaet,  such  as  Albinn  oM 
«Va8  wont  to  boast  —  as  if  a  gluttjin's  tray 

^Ve^e  sfimethiiij  very  gloriong  to  behold. 
Bot  't  ?raa  a  public  feast  and  public  day, — 

Quite  full,  right  dull,  guests  hot,  and  dishes  cold, 
Great  plentv,  much  formality,  small  cheer, 
And  tvtry  hodj  out  of  their  own  sphere. 

LXXIX. 

The  muires  familiarly  formal,  and 
My  lords  and  ladies  proudly  condescending, 

I  ha  very  servants  puzzling  Low  to  hand 
Their  plates— without  it  miarht  he  too  much  handing 

f  ro-a  their  high  places  by  the  sideboard's  stand  — 
y  it,  like  their  masters,' fearful  (.f  DlI'enJiiK. 

For  any  deviation  from  the  graces 

Might  cost  both  man  and  master  too  —their  placa. 

LXXX. 
There  were  some  hunters  bold,  and  coursers  keen, 

Whose  hounds  ne'er  err'd,  nor  greyhounds  deign'd 
(o  lurch; 
Some  deadly  shots  too,  Septembri7ers,  seen 

Earliest  to  rise,  and  last  to  quit  the  search 
Of  the  pour  partridge  through  his  stubble  screen. 

There  were  some  massy  members  of  the  church 
Takers  of  tithes,  and  makers  of  good  matches. 
And  seversi  who  sung  fewer  psalms  than  calchM, 

LXXXI. 
There  were  some  country  wags  too  —and,  alas  ! 

Some  exMes  from  'he  town,  who  had  been  driven 
To  gaze,  instead  of  navement,  ujxin  grass, 

And  rise  at  nine  iii  lieu  of  Ion?  eleven. 
Ana  lO  !  upon  thai  day  it  cauic  to  pass, 

I  sate  next  that  oVrwhelming  son  of  heaven. 
The  verj-  powerful  parson,  Pelcr  Pithji 
The  loudest  wit  I  e"er  wasdtafen'd  with. 

LXXX!  I. 
I  knew  him  in  his  livelier  L<jndoii  days, 

A  brilliant  diner-out,  though  but  a  curate  ; 
And  not  a  joke  he  cut  but  earn'd  Its  praise, 

Until  jireferment,  cfming  at  a  sure  rate, 
{0  Providence  I  how  wondrous  are  thy  ways! 

Who  would  suppose  thy  gifts  sometimes  obdurate?) 
Owe  bim,  to  hy  the  devil  who  looks  o'er  Lincoln, 
A  fat  fen  vicarage,  and  nought  to  think  on. 

LXXX  III. 

Hit  joke*  were  aernionn,  acid  his  sermons  jokea  ; 

But  both  were  thrown  away  amongst  the  fensj 
For  wit  hath  no  great  friend  in  a£ruish  fnlks. 

No  longer  ready  ears  and  short-hand  pens 
Imbibed  uie  gay  bon-niol.  or  happy  hoax  : 

The  fjoor  priest  was  reduced  to  ci'mmon  sense, 
Or  to  coarse  eflols  very  loud  and  long. 
To  hammer  a  h«  irse  laugh  from  the  thick  throng. 

LXXX  IV. 

There  is  a  difference,  says  ihe  song,  "  between 

A  beggar  and  a  queen/'  or  wfu  (of  late 
The  Ulter  worse  used  of  Ihe  two  we  '\«  seen  — 

But  we'll  i^y  nothine:  of  affairs  of  state) 
A  dilfcreiice  "twixi  a  bl>hoi)  and  a  dean,'' 

A  dilTcrence  beUveen  crockery  ware  and  plate, 
Ai  bctwcfci.  English  beef  and  Spartan  broth  — 
And  yet  grrtl  heroes  liave  been  bred  by  both. 

LXXXV. 
Bui  of  all  naluie's  diocrepancies,  none 

Upon  the  whf4e  is  greater  Ihan  the  dilference 
Seheld  l>etween  the  country  and  the  town, 

Of  which  ibf  latter  ini-rits  rver>-  pri-fercnce 
Frnui  thow  wild  've  few  rcsourcirt  of  Iheir  own, 

And  r.nl)  think,  or  art,  or  feel,  with  reference 
To  tttmt-  unall  plan  of  Interrsl  or  ambitiou  — 
Both  which  are  limited  to  no  condition. 

1  Qaerr.  Hi'tntf  Kmtth,  author  of  P*t§r  Phmlrjr'i  l<ct> 


LXXXVL 

But  "  en  avant !  "    The  light  loves  languith  o'bt 
Long  banquets  and  too  Kjany  g-aests,  juthoti^ 

A  slight  repast  makes  people  love  much  more, 
Pacrhus  and  Ceres  being,  as  we  know, 

Even  from  our  grammar  upwards,  friends  of  yore 
With  vivifj'ing  Ven'js,  who  doth  owe 

To  these  the  mvenlioi  of  champagne  and  truffle*: 

Temperanc/^  delights  her,  but  long  fa5t;ng  rufflw. 

Lxxxvn. 

Dully  past  o'er  the  dinner  of  the  day; 

And  Juan  took  his  place,  he  knew  not  wherv. 
Confused,  in  the  confusion,  and  distrait, 

And  sitting  as  if  nail'd  upr n  his  chair: 
Though  knives  and  fbrks  cla:jg"d  njund  as  in  a,  frij 

He  seem'd  unconscious  of  all  passing  there, 
Till  some  one,  with  a  sman,  exprest  a  wish 
(Unheeded  twice)  to  have  a  fin  of  fish- 

LXXXVIIL 
On  which,  at  the  third  asking  of  the  bans. 

He  started  ;  and  perceiving  smiles  around 
Broadening  to  ^nns,  he  colour'd  more  than  one*, 

And  hastily  —  as  nothine  can  confound 
A  wise  man  more  than  laughter  from  a  dunce  — 

Inflicted  on  the  dish  a  deadly  wound. 
And  with  such  hurr\-,  that  ere  he  could  curb  iL 
He  had  paid  bis  neighbour's  prayer  with  half  a  tariM 

LXXX  IX. 

This  was  no  bad  mistake,  as  it  occurred, 

1  he  supplicator  being  an  amateur  j 
But  others,  «ho  were  left  with  scarce  a  'bird, 

Were  angr>'  —  as  they  well  might,  to  he  sure 
They  wonder'd  how  s,  young  man  so  absurd 

I^rd  Henry  at  his  taole  shouta  euu«re  ; 
And  this,  and' his  not  knowing  how  much  oata 
Had  falPn  last  market,  cost  his  host  three  votes. 

XC. 

They  little  knew,  or  might  have  sympathi»ed, 
1  hat  he  the  nisht  before  had  seen  a  fhost, 

A  prologue  wljicn  hut  slightly  harmonised 
With  the  substantial  company  engross'd 

By  matter,  and  so  much  materialised, 

That  one  scarce  knew  at  «  hat  to  marvel  most 

Of  two  things  —  how  (the  Question  rather  odd  is) 

Such  bodies  could  have  souls,  or  sou's  such  boding 

XCL 

But  what  confused  him  more  than  smile  orsUr% 
Front  all  the  squires  and  squire&scs  arovDd, 

Who  wonder'd  at  the  abstraction  of  his  air, 
Especially  as  he  had  been  renown'd 

For  sonie  vivacity  among  tlie  fair, 
E\  en  in  the  country  circle's  narrow  bound  — 

(For  little  things  upoh  n>}-  lord's  estate 

Were  good  small  talk  for  others  still  lest  graat)  — 

XCH. 

Waa,  that  he  caught  Aurora's  eye  on  his, 
And  something  like  a  smile  upo3  her  chaek. 

Now  this  he  re:illy  rather  took  amiKit: 
In  those  who  rarely  smile,  tbeir  tniile  betpeafti 

A  strong  external  motive^  an  I  tn  this 
Smile  of  Auroia'n  there  w.is  nought  to  piqna 

Or  hone,  or  love,  with  any  of  the  wilc» 

Which  some  pretend  to  trace  in  ladies'  unilea. 

xcin. 

T  was  a  mere  qnlct  smile  of  contrmplatiom, 
Indicalive  of  some  surprise  and  ptiy  , 

And  .In^n  grew  canialion  with  vexation, 

Which  was  not  very  wise,  and  slill  len  witfy, 

Since  he  had  gain'd  at  le.-i<it  fur  itbAcrvatiou, 
A  most  inipr>rtant  outwork  at  the  city  — 

As  Juan  khntihl  have  known,  hait  i..it  his  mom 

llv  last  nimbi's  ghoflt  been  drtvao  (  om  their  4«<m  qn 
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XL  IV. 

Bnt  vha.t  wu  b&d,  the  did  Dot  blush  io  tnni, 
Nor  Beem  embaLrraAs'd  —  ouile  Ihe  couirary  ; 

Her  a»pect  \v:is  aa  usual,  atili  —  not  stern  — 
And  she  withdrew,  but  cast  not  down,  her  eye, 

Yet  gre^v  a  liitle  pale  —  with  what  >  concern  ? 
I  know  not ;  but  her  colour  ne'er  was  hi^h  — 

Tbough  sometimes  faintly  flush'd— and  always  clear, 

Am  deep  seas  in  a  sunny  atmosphere. 

xcy. 

But  Adeline  was  occupied  by  fame 

This  day  ;  and  watching,  witchtii?,  condescending 
To  the  consumers  of  fish,  fowl,  and  icanie, 

And  dignity  with  courlesy  so  blemlin?, 
As  all  must  blend  whose  part  it  is  to  aim 

(Especially  as  the  sixth  year  is  ending) 
At  their  lord's,  soii's,  or  similar  connexion's 
Safe  conduct  through  the  rocks  of  re-elections. 

XCVI. 

Thoueh  this  was  most  expedient  on  the  whole, 
And  usual  —  Juan,  when  he  cast  a  e'-^nce 

Oa  Adeline  while  plavin?  her  grand  role. 

Which  she  went  thro-j^h  as  (hough  it  were  a  dance, 

Betraying  only  nn«  and  then  her  soul 
By  a  looK  scarce  perceptibly  askance 

(Of  weariness  or  scornj,  began  to  feel 

Some  doubt  how  much  of  Adeline  was  reai 

XCVI  I. 

So  well  she  acted  all  and  every  part 

By  turns  — with  that  vivacious  ven*ati!ity, 

Whicn  many  people  take  for  want  of  heart. 
They  err—  'fis  merely  what  is  call'd  mobility,* 

A  thing  of  temiitrament  and  not  of  art, 
Tbough  seeming  so,  from  its  supposed  facility  ; 

And  false  —  though  true ;  for  surely  they  *re  sincerest. 

Who  are  strong'y  acted  on  by  what  is  nearest 

XCVIH. 
This  makes  your  actors,  ai  lists,  and  romancers, 

Heroes  sometimes,  though  seldom  —  sages  never: 
But  speakers,  bards,  diplomatists,  and  dancers, 

Liitle  that 's  great,  but  much  of  what  is  clever; 
Most  orators,  but  ver)*  few  financiers, 

Though  all  Exchequer  chancellors  endeavour, 
».f  late  years,  to  dispense  with  Cocker's  rigours. 
And  grow  quite  figurative  with  their  figures. 

XCIX. 

The  poets-of  arithmetic  are  they 

Who,  though  they  prove  not  two  and  two  to  be 
Five,  as  they  might  do  in  a  modest  way. 

Have  plainly  made  it  out  tJiat  (our  are  three, 
Judging  by  what  they  take,  and  what  they  pay. 

The  Sinking  Fund's  unfathumable  sea. 
That  most  unliauidatiug  liquid,  leaves 
1'be  debt  unsunL,  yet  sinks  all  it  receives. 

C. 

While  Adeline  dispensed  her  airs  and  graces, 
The  fair  Fiti-Fulke  seem'd  yery  much  at  ease  ; 

Thnug'j  too  well-bred  to  quiz  men  to  their  faces, 
Her  laughing  blue  eyes  with  a  glance  could  seize 

The  ridicules  of  people  in  all  places  — 
I  hat  honey  of  your  fashionable  bees  — 

And  store  it  up  for  mischievous  enjoyment ; 

Abd  this  at  present  was  her  kind  employment. 

CI. 
if  owevcr,  the  day  dosed,  as  days  must  close  ; 

Th(  evening  also  waned  —  and  codec  c?iiie. 
Each  carriage  was  announced,  and  ladies  rose, 

And  curtsying  off,  as  curtsies  countr)-  dame, 

1  la  Freuch  " mobilite.'*    I  im  ont  fiiire  thai  mobitity 
1«  EoKHsb ;  but  it  ii  expresRivi?  of  a  quality  wbirli  raiher 


alher  cliuatt^i.  though 
■  (Teat  eztrtit  In  our  nwn.      It  may  be  6vti 

Mme  t)me  without  losing  thr  pant;  and  is, 
Utna*  appareotly  UH«ful  to  the  po*H««sor,  a 
••A  ankappy  atmbnu. 


'  Retired  :  with  most  unfashionable  bowi 

Their  docile  esquires  also  did  the  same, 
Delighted  with  their  dinner  and  their  hoit, 
But  Mth  the  Lady  Adeline  the  most. 

CIL 
Some  (.raised  her  beauty  :  othei-s  her  great  grace; 

'1  he  warmth  nf  her  pciliteness.  whose  cmcehty 
Was  obvious  in  each  feature  of  tier  face, 

Whuse  traits  were  radiant  wilb  the  rays  of  fnW^ 
Ves;  sfu  was  truly  worthy  her  high  plate! 

No  one  could  envy  her  deserved  prosp*riiy. 
And  then  her  dress  —  w  hat  beautiful  simplicity 
Draperied  her  form  with  curious  felicity  1  & 

CIH. 
Meanwhile  5t\eet  Adeline  Jeserved  their  praiM' 

By  an  impartial  indemnitication 
For  all  her  past  exertion  and  soft  phrase i, 

In  a  most  edifying  cciiveiiation. 
Which  turn'd  upon  their  late  guests'  miens  ai^d  Ca^Ni 

And  families,  even  t:>  the  t^Lit  relation  ; 
Their  hideous  wives,  their  horrid  selves  and  drflMM 
And  truculent  distortion  of  their  tresses. 

CIV. 
True,  she  said  little—  *t  was  the  rest  that  broke 

Forth  into  universal  epigram  ; 
But  then  't  was  to  the  purpose  what  she  spoke : 

Like  Addison's  "faint  praise,"  so  wont  to  daVB, 
Her  own  but  served  to  st!t  ort'  every  jnke, 

As  music  chimes  in  with  a  melourame. 
How  sweet  the  task  to  shield  an  absent  friend  I 

J  ask  but  this  of  n>ine,  to not  defend. 

OV. 
There  were  but  two  exceptions  to  this  keen 

bbirmish  of  wits  o*er  the  departed  ;  one 
Aurora,  wnh  her  pure  and  piacid  mien; 

Aiid  Juan,  too,  in  general  behind  none 
In  gay  remark  on  what  he  had  heard  or  seen. 

Sale  silent  now,  his  usual  spirits  gone: 
In  vain  he  heard  the  oihei-s  rail  or  rally. 
He  would  not  join  them  in  a  single  sally. 

CVI. 
*T  is  trie  he  saw  Aurora  look  as  though 

She  approved  liis  silence;  she  perhaps  nustook 
Its  motive  for  that  charity  we  owe 

But  seldom  pay  the  adsent.  nor  would  look 
Farther;  tt  mi^ht  nr  ii  might  not  be  so. 

But  Juan,  sitting  silen'  lU  his  nook, 
Observing  Utile  m  his  reverie. 
Yet  saw  (his  much,  «  hich  he  was  glad  tc  see. 

evil. 

The  ghost  at  least  had  done  bim  this  much  good^ 

In  making  him  as  silent  as  a  ghost. 
If  in  the  circumstances  w  hich  ensued 

He  gain'd  esteem  where  it  was  north  the  nii>r.^ 
And  cert-iinly  Aurora  had  renew'd 

In  hijji  some  feelings  he  had  latctv  lost, 
Orharden'd;  feelings  wtiich,  i)eihapi.  Meal. 
Are  so  divine,  that  fmusl  deem  them  real  :  — 

CVIII 
The  love  of  higher  things  ai,d  better  days; 

1  be  unbounded  hope,  and  heavenlv  igDoruic«    • 
Of  what :«  call'd  the  world,  and  the  world's  wap  ' 

The  moments  when  we  gather  fi-oni  a  glance 
More  joy  than  from  all  future  [iride  ur  praise, 

Whicn  kindle  mai.*hood.  but  can  ite'e:  eal'aiiif 
The  heart  in  an  existence  of  its  own. 
Of  which  another's  boson,  is  the  zone. 

CIX. 
Who,  would  not  sigh  At  at  rav  Kvtitptuiv 

That  halh  a  meniory,  or  that  had  a  heart  ? 
AUs!  /ler  star  must  fade  like  that  of  Dian: 

Ray  fadei  on  ray,  as  years  on  years  depart. 
Anacreon  only  had  the  soul  to  tie  an 

I'nwilliering  myrOe  round  the  unblunted  d» 
Of  Ems:  hut  though  thou  hast  playM  us  oianT    id 
^till  we  respect  thee,  *'Alma  Venus  Geuetrli  * 
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C2- 

And  fall  of  f^Dtiments^  tnbtime  u  billowi 

Hc&Tmg  te^wetn  this  world  aad  wnrldr  beyond, 

DoD  JuuL.  wbpD  the  midnight  hour  of  pillowi 
Arrived,  retired  to  hia ;  bt:t  to  despond 

lUtber  than  re»L     IcsteaJ  of  poppie*,  "viHowb 
Waved  o'er  biB  coucb  ;  be  meditated,  fond 

Of  tbow  tw«i  bitter  ihoughta  which  banish  steep, 

And  nuL^  *he  worldling  sneer,  the  youngling  weep. 

CXI. 

The  Dijhl  waa  aa  before  ;  he  was  undrest, 
Savmir  his  nishl-g^wn,  which  is  an  undress ; 

Completely  "sana  culotte,"  and  without  vest; 
In  short,  he  hardly  could  be  ciothet*  with  les* ; 

Fit  apprehensive  of  his  spectral  ffuesl, 
He  ea,t  I  w:lh  ieelm^  a^vkward  to  express 

(By  those  who  have  :?ot  had  sarh  visitations), 

Expectant  of  the  Khosi's  fresh  operations. 

CXI  I. 

And  not  in  vain  he  listen'd  ;  —  Hush  •  what  "s  that/ 

I  see  —  I  see  —  Ah,  no  !  —  'I  is  cot  —  yet 't  is  — 
7e  powers  1  it  is  the  —  the  —  the  —  Pot>h  \  ihe  cat ! 

The  devil  may  take  that  stealthy  pace  of  he" 
So  like  a  spiritual  pit-a-pat, 

<>r  t'ptoe  of  an  amatory  Miss, 
Gliding  the  first  time  to  a  reudezvous, 
And  dreading  the  chaste  echoes  o19^er  shoe. 

cxin. 

Acain  —  what  ii  *t  ?  The  wind  ?  No,  uo,—  this  tunc 

II  is  the  sabie  Friar  as  t>eff>re, 
With  awful  footsteps  re^lar  aa  rhyme, 

Or  (as  rhymes  may  be  id  these  days/  Siucb  p.uir», 
A^iu  through  ihadows  cf  the  nigut  subiime. 

When  deep  sleep  fell  on  mei;,  and  the  world  wore 
The  stany  darkness  round  her  like  a  girdle 
Spangled"  .vith   gems  — the  rooak   made   his    bl'>od 
curdle. 

CXIV. 
A  noise  like  to  wet  fingers  drawn  on  glaas,' 

Which  sets  Ihe  teeth  on  ed^e  ;  and  i  ili^ht  clatter 
Like  showers  which  on  the  midnight  gust*  will  pats, 

Sounding  like  very  supernatural  water, 
Came  over  Juan's  ear,  which  ihrobb'd,  alas  1 

For  immaleriatism's  a  serious  matter  ; 
So  that  eveu  those  whose  faith  is  Ihe  most  great 
Id  souls  immortal,  shuu  Ibem  tete-a-tete. 

cxv. 

Were  his  eyes  opeo  ?  —-Yea  !  and  bia  mouth  too. 

Suqirise  has  ibt>  efl'ecl  —  to  make  one  dumb, 
fel  U-Jive  the  ^te  which  eloquence  slips  throu^b 

As  wide  as  if  a  Iyn«  sptrecb  were  to  come. 
Nigh  ajd  more  nigh  the  awful  echoes  drew. 

Tremendous  (o  a  mortal  tympanum: 
His  eyes  were  n';en,  and  .as  was  before 
Statetl)  bis  mouth.     VVhal  openM  oaxt  ?—  tbs  dooi. 

van 

It  open*d  with  a  most  mfercal  creak. 

Like  Hut  of  h«!l.     "  Lasciate  ogui  speraoza 

V|Si  chc  eutratc  ""     The  biuge  secm'd  to  (peak, 
Orcadful  ai  I)iiiite>  .htnia,  nr  tliiss'afiza; 

>r  —  but  all  words  upmi  Buch  the-mes  are  weak : 
A  sirj;!*-  ihade  *•  it.rtifienl  (o  entrance  a 

^tfo  —  for  wJal  ii  •ubsl-xnCf^  to  a  ipirit  ? 

\\  U;w  It  *l  TiMtUr  trembles  tn  a>iue  near  it  ? 


CIVIL 

'The  door  flew  wide,  not  swiftly,— but,  as  fly 
!  The  sea-guJls,  wiUi  a  steady,  sober  flight  — 
And  then  su  ung  back  ;  nor  close  —  but  stood  fcwv 

Half  leltine  io  initg  shadows  on  the  light, 
Which  still  in  Juan's  candlesticks  buni'd  high, 

For.be  bad  two,  toth  tolerably  L.ighl, 
And  in  the  door-way^  darkening  darkness,  stood 
The  sable  Friar  in  his  solemn  hood. 

CXVIH. 
!y»n  Juan  shook,  as  erst  he  had  been  shaken 

The  night  belnre  ;  but  leing  sick  of  shakinj, 
He  first  inclined  to  ihiiik  he  had  been  niistaken; 

And  then  to  be  ashamed  ol  sucb  misTaKing; 
Hii  own  internal  ghost  began  to  avrakto 
I      Within  him,  and  to  (jueTl  his  corporal  quakinf  - 
,  Hintin*  that  saal  and  booy  on  Uie  whole 
I  Wer«  odA  against  a  disedibodied  soiU. 

I  CXLX. 

I  Aiul  then  bit  dread  grew  wrath,  and  bis  wralb  fitr! 
I      Anil  he  arose,  advanced  —  the  ^hade  retreated; 
I  But  Juao.  eager  now  the  tru^h  to  pierce, 
1     Follow'd,  his  veins  r,o  longer  coM,  but  heated, 
Resolved  to  tbrust  the  mystery  carte  and  tierce, 

At  whatsoever  risk  of  being  -iefeated  : 
I  The  ghost  itopp'd,  menaced,  then  retired,  until  _ 
I  He  reached  the  aocieot  wall,  then  stood  stone  itilL 

i  cxx. 

j  Jcaa  put  forth  one  arm—  Eteniai  powers  ! 
It  touch'd  no  toul,  nor  bodv,  but  the  wall, 
On  which  Ibe  mooubeanis  tell  m  stiver)*  showera, 

(  hequer'd  with  til  the  tracery  of  the  hall; 
Hf  jDudder'd.  as  no  doubt  the  bravest  cowers 
{      tVlieu  he  cauH  tell  what 't  is  that  doth  appal. 
j  y?w  odd,  a  smgle  hobgoblin's  nonentity 

I  Should  cause  more  fear  than  a  whole  host's  ideatU^ 
CXXl. 
But  still  the  sbadr  remained  :  the  blue  eyes  glared. 

And  rather  var:ably  for  stony  death : 
!  Yet  one  thing  rather  good  the  grave  liaJ  spared, 
1     The  ghost  bad  a  remarkably  sweet  breath : 
A  stragciing  curl  ^how•d  he  had  been  fairdiair'd ; 
I     A  r«i  lip,  witli  two  rows  of  pcarli  b«:neath, 
iGleamM  forth,  as  through  the  casement  s  ivy  shror 
iThe  moun  peep'd,  just  escaped  Ircui  a  grey  cloud. 

CXXII. 

And  Juan,  puzzled,  but  still  curious,  thrust 
His  ntJier  arm  forth  —Wonder  upon  wonder 

It  press'd  upon  a  hard  but  glowing  bust, 
Which  beat  as  if  there  was  a  warm  heart  uzids 

He  found,  as  p^riple  on  nmst  trials  must, 
That  he  had  made  at  firat  a  siHy  blunder, 

And  that  in  hit  confusion  he  hail  caught 

Uulf  the  wall,  instead  of  what  ne  sought 

CXXIll 

iTbi  gboit,  if  ghost  It  were,  seeio*  i  sw*el  mi 

Aj  ever  luik'd  beneath  a  holy  hood  : 
I A  dimpled  chin,  a  Deck  of  ivory,  stole 
I      Forth  into  sonicthiug  much  like  flesh  and  bloon' 
1  Back  fell  the  sable  frock  and  drear>-  cowl, 
I     And  they  reveald  —  alas  1  that  e'er  Ihev  should 
In  full,  volu|'lnou^  but  riol  oVgrown  bulk, 
ITheiphanioui  of  hrr  frolic  Orate  — Fitx-Fulke  I 
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